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Chapter 1 -The Bar

Kelly’s heart was bursting from her chest as she furtively opened the door marked Staff Only in bold capital letters.  Sliding through the entry, she peered back over her shoulder into the softly lit bar she was exiting.  Nobody noticed her sneaking out other than a single well-dressed man sitting at the end of the bar.  He just smirked in her direction and toasted her with the glass of bourbon he held in one hand. 

I’m doing this… Shit, I’m really doing this.  She thought as she paused with her back pressed against the now closed door.  Jingle Bell Rock played a cheerful instrumental that seemed to echo down the hall almost mocking her lustful thoughts. Damn, he is so fucking hot and came on to me so fast, not like the other times I did this. Those other guys were almost timid. This one couldn’t keep his eyes off my tits! Kelly looked to her right, down the long and plushily carpeted stretch of hall.

She knew the door she had just passed through led to a seldom used hall in the hotel, having checked it out earlier in the day as she explored the large building. The sound of Christmas music continued to waft through the door after her as she took a deep breath, pushed off the door, and tiptoed down the dimly lit passage.

Reaching an alcove in the hall, she stopped as a tall, well-dressed man stepped forward and took her boldly in his arms.  He grinned at her hungrily as he tilted his face down. Even knowing he was waiting for her, she was so keyed up that his sudden movements brought a quiet gasp to her lips.  One that was quickly smothered as he pressed his mouth against hers.

“Damn, I’ve wanted those lips all night.” He whispered in her ear then nibbled a lobe. She wet her lips with her tongue and tasted the gin and tonic he’d been drinking with her.

Kelly felt herself being pushed willingly into a dark corner of the dimly lit alcove. Oddly, she wondered what its purpose had been, guessing maybe for a soda or snack machine before a recent remodel moved guest rooms from this hall.  Those thoughts were forced from her mind only to be replaced by more carnal considerations as her companion pressed his eager body against hers, his lips and tongue almost frantically exploring her mouth as she returned the favor. The sound of Christmas music now danced down the hall, lending a surreal atmosphere to her tryst.

But she wasn’t thinking about the music. Her mind was on the stranger she’d seduced away from his drink to make out for a few minutes. I don’t even know his name!  I love this… I need this! She thought as his hands worked up to her ample chest. He easily reached between the folds of dark blue cloth that barely hid her tits to squeeze and twist a protruding nipple. She had prepared for just such an occasion and had worn no bra, or panties this evening. Ummm, yeah, twist that nipple. I’m such a fucking slut. I should take him right here. She moaned as he read her mind and twisted just a bit harder.

“Uhhhh, yes! Play with my tits, please!” She gasped aloud as she felt his hard-on press against her through his thin stylish pants and the thin fabric of her dress. Holy shit!  He’s so hard already! His cologne was strong, masculine but not overpowering as she breathed deeply between passionate kisses.

“Sure, babe. Then you blow me?” He asked in calm tones, even as he roughly pulled aside the top of her dress to fondle both bare tits. She leaned back with her lower lip grasped in white teeth and moaned softly.  Not caring if she was nearly topless in a semi-public hallway as she considered his plea, not caring about his crude and blunt delivery. No, his boldness simply made her wetter, made her want to meet him more than halfway.

“Yeah, I’ll take your cock in my mouth. I’ll make you cum so fucking fast.” She whispered in low sultry tones. Kelly’s long blonde hair hung in waves brushing her back as he flung her to the side and reveled in the sensations coursing through her. She stood wriggling in pleasure as he squeezed her boobs and began to slowly dry hump her. Her body was forced into the corner of the room with each clothed thrust. Yes, yes!  More please! She begged internally.  His hands had found her bare ass and were pulling her hips into his in a rhythmic pattern. Kelly could feel how wet she’d become as he reached between them and easily slid a finger into her. He rolled his finger around, gently despite their increasingly passionate kisses.

Shit, he could make me cum just doing this! I’m practically dripping. She had the chance to think before he brought his wet finger to her lips.  A wetness she sucked off readily, eagerly as she stared into his eyes, daring him to push her further. I’ve never gone this far with a stranger before….  

Reaching between them she gave his cock a squeeze then began stroking it over the cloth of his pants. Yeah, I do want to feel this in my mouth. Do I dare? YES! She only hesitated briefly before sinking to her knees, one hand stroking his bulge. She slowly, teasingly began lowering her zipper as she pressed her face against the hardness in his pants.

Then the moment was wrecked, not by a casual intruder but by the persistent buzzing of her phone. FUCK! She screamed in her mind out of sheer frustration and need. She’d clutched the damn thing in her left hand, pressed firmly against his ass, and now the insistent throbbing of her phone pulled them both from their nearly mindless abandon. Whimpering softly in frustration Kelly kissed his shaft through the pants then reluctantly stood.   

“Damn!” She moaned as he pulled away and fought back her arousal. Kelly quickly wriggled her way back into the top of her blue dress even as she pulled her phone around to her mouth.  “Shhh, please…” She directed at the stranger staring at him with pleading eyes.

“Of course.” He whispered and even took half a step back with a knowing smirk on his face.  Kelly closed her eyes and took a few deep calming breaths before answering the call.

“Hey hun, where are you? Oh, that close? Sure, OK, I’ll meet you in the bar. Love you too!” Kelly put the phone back in her purse then proceeded to self-consciously tuck breasts back in place and wriggled the skirt down her waist. While she whimpered again in frustration. So close!

Kelly was wearing a dark blue one-piece dress with a plunging V neck that, when worn right, showed ample amounts of cleavage.  Tonight, at the bar she had been wearing it right. She knew she was based on all the appraising looks the men, and several women gave her as she’d sat at the bar.  She maneuvered a dark blue belt that matched the dress she wore even as she shimmied her hips to get the skirt below her ass.  Wow, when did he have time to do that? She chuckled to herself. 

“Damn.” The man said with an appreciative smile as he watched her.

“I’m so sorry.” She whispered, hoping he could sense her own frustration. “I told you I was expecting my husband, he’s almost here and…” She trailed off. “Fuck…”

“Hey, no worries.  I wasn’t looking for anything more than a quick hook-up. I saw your wedding ring and figured that’s all you wanted too.” He winked at her, his teeth gleaming against his dark skin as he smiled a kind and understanding smile in her direction.  “Will you be in town long?  Maybe with some free time?” He smiled suggestively as he spoke.

“Yes, through the holidays. I may have some time; this is a business/pleasure trip for my husband.  I plan on spending a lot of alone time at the pool.” She winked up at him then leaned in for a final lingering kiss. “If you find me alone maybe we can finish this?”

“Yeah, who knows. I expect to get some later tonight.”  He chuckled and shrugged. His casual acceptance and sure expectation of getting laid later excited her.  “OK, later maybe.  I’m meeting friends at a club downtown. I may be back here in a day or two.” He waved at her as he casually walked through the doors and into the bar. Kelly followed him, stopping to peer through the windows, watching his back as he strolled through the darkened bar then through the doors leading to the street.  Her phone buzzed, this time with a text message.

‘You good?’

‘Oh yeah. How about you?’ She responded as she stepped through the door and moved to an empty seat at the end of the long bar.  Santa Baby was now playing, an instrumental and cheery version that brought a grin to her lips as she mouthed some of the lyrics. MMmm, I wish he’d cum down my chimney tonight.

‘Hey, I’m great. Can’t wait to hear the details.’ Kelly smirked as she shook her head before responding.

‘Perv. Your timing was horrible… I nearly got up the nerve to blow him.’ She felt herself blushing furiously as she typed the semi truth. I was ready and would have had his cock in my mouth if he’d given me a few more seconds…

‘Yep, and you wouldn’t have me any other way. Damn, I should have waited, but we agreed.’ Kelly looked up and smiled at a man staring at her from the other end of the long-burnished teak bar. He had to lean slightly to one side to look past a lone tiny Christmas tree resting on the bar.  He smirked as he caught her eye and winked.  ‘So…?’

‘You saw… We flirted over a few drinks then I let him talk me into the hall.  He played with my tits and ass.’ Kelly felt her heart begin to flutter and a rush of heat to her face and pussy as she told her husband what had just happened in the hall.

‘I thought for sure you’d take him up to our room. I almost didn’t call so I wouldn’t mess you up.’ Kelly hesitated, glancing over the top of her phone to the man smiling at her from the other end of the long bar. She thought to herself, I would have. If he hadn’t called, I would have tried to fuck him, right there, no waiting for the room.

‘Glad you did. Don’t forget our rules. Also, are we ready for that?  Are you?’ Even as she sent the text, she questioned herself.  She knew she was ready but was afraid of Greg’s reaction if she ever did more than what she’d done tonight. HE doesn’t know the guy was fingering me… He says it would be ok but would it really?  Over the course of the last year, she and Greg had done this type of bar meet at least four times. 

+++++++++++++++++++

The fantasy began when they were watching porn from their favorite adult streaming service as part of a night of foreplay.  That evening it was her turn to pick the scene and as she usually did, she found one where the actors looked hot and selected it.  She almost switched when she realized the story line was about a man watching his wife with another guy.  Kelly didn’t have a problem with the concept, but she and Greg had been in the habit of watching couples’ sex rather than multiples. That had become their thing. So, she was slightly surprised when Greg stopped her from moving on and told her the scene looked hot. Something about his tone told her he was really into it and that piqued her curiosity.

Watching together, she stroked Greg’s cock while he played with her tits. She found herself getting into the story line much more than usual.  Soon she realized Greg was as into it as she was. In fact, it seemed his erection and heavy breathing had as much to do with the movie as her hands and tits. His cock is so hard! His hands absently played over her body even as his eyes were glued to the scene.  Watching as the stranger stood before the pretty model as she took his cock in her mouth.  The husband was dimly visible in the background stroking himself as he watched. Kelly found herself as into the scene as Greg.  After a few minutes she found herself wondering what it would be like to be the woman, bringing a stranger home to fuck while Greg watched.  The thought, and Greg’s fingers, quickly brought her to an orgasm. 

After a fantastic fuck session, they cuddled and talked about the clip.  Both admitted the story line was more erotic than the actual onscreen sex.  Then Greg shocked her when he admitted the thought of playing like that appealed to him. 

Over the next several weeks she found herself obsessing about what it would be like for Greg to watch her with another man.  Her daydreams turned to the most erotic thoughts she’d had in years.  Thoughts of strangers fucking her while Greg watched.  During their fuck sessions they both became more and more vocal about the possibilities.  The thought of him watching her have sex with someone else made her wet every time it crossed her mind.  They cooked up their first ‘bar flirt’.  It was awkward and only ended up with the guy she picked up squeezing her tits through the thick sweater she wore that evening, but that simple act led to weeks of some of the best sex they’d ever had.

+++++++++++++++++++

The fantasy has been great for our sex life. Even if he hasn’t seen me do anything… But he loves hearing about it. She thought as she let her mind roam through possibilities for later tonight.  He’d promised her a special Christmas present after they returned to their room.  She knew this little diversion would just add to whatever kinky plans he had for her. Hell, I have some kinky plans for him.  He’ll love hearing about me stroking the guy’s cock, how wet I got… Kelly paused as she felt herself growing flush with excitement.

‘Yep!’ The single word text sent her heart fluttering even more. Could I?  Umm, yeah fuck me, I almost did tonight. But what would it do to us?

‘We have some time… Meet me in the hallway.’ Looking up she saw the man at the end of the bar, her husband, Greg, grinning lasciviously at her. Returning the smile, she stood and slipped away from the bar retracing her steps to the door.  Sliding down the hall she felt her breath quicken as she wondered what he had planned for her.  She stopped at the alcove, knowing he would find her there, eagerly waiting.

‘Strip’ came the simple text as she heard the music grow louder for a second when the door to the bar opened and shut. Kelly flushed as she wondered what he had planned.  God, I need a cock in me… HIS cock in me. She quickly corrected her thought but allowed the mental image of the stranger to remain.  Her dress easily dropped from her body as she imagined the stranger raking his eyes over her nude form while his penis rose to a firm erection.


Chapter 2 – The Husband

Kelly shivered in excitement as the fantasy played out in her head.  This was a new twist to their game but one she was eager to explore.  As she waited for Greg she began to finger her freshly waxed, silky smooth pussy.  Rolling the nub of her clitoris between finger and thumb she felt shivers of anticipation run through her. I’m so fucking wet! Hell, I’m always wet.

“Did he do that?” Greg’s soft voice broke the relative silence of the hall as she continued to play with herself. “Show me what he did, tell me.”

Kelly opened her eyes and stared, hiding the mild disappointment on seeing it was Greg, only Greg standing before her.  What the fuck am I thinking!  Shit, I really do want to screw another man for him… for me too... Smiling seductively at Greg she leaned back against the wall and spread her legs.

“Well, you saw us flirting at the bar.” She began in soft husky tones. “He put a hand on my leg when the first drink arrived and left it there, caressing my thigh.  Like this…” She placed her hand on her left thigh and began swirling her fingers on the bare skin.  “I told him I was married and expecting my husband in about an hour.  He didn’t care, especially when I winked at him.  I shifted to face him more, spread my legs a bit and…” Kelly could feel herself blushing as she remembered covering his hand with hers then gently pulling it closer to her crotch.  Relaying this to Greg she watched as he slowly rubbed his dick through his pants. “His fingers just touched my pussy. I don’t think he was surprised I wasn’t wearing panties.  He was so gentle, not pushing but he spread me enough to know how wet I was.” As Kelly whispered the words, she inserted the tip of her slender middle finger between her labia. 

“I knew something was happening.” Greg moved closer and whispered. “Did you like it?”

“Yeah, I loved getting fingered.  I knew you were watching and couldn’t wait to tell you I let him play with my pussy.  He got his finger part way in as we finished our drinks.  It was so good, I thought he might make me cum just with the end of his finger. Especially knowing you were there, encouraging me.” Kelly moaned softly as she moved her hands the way the stranger had just moments before. “Then he asked if I had a room we could go to. I told him you might be there, but I knew a quiet spot. He followed me here and shoved me against the wall, kissing me.  It was so fucking hot, being kissed by another man. I couldn’t wait to tell you about it.” She looked at Greg, carefully examining his face and finding the lust and desire that she hoped to see. Lust and desire and need, a need that matched her own.

“I love it, babe.  Then what, show me.” Greg was still stroking himself as he looked for her to continue.

“He got my dress up over my ass and off my tits.  God!  I could tell he loved the girls.  His cock was so hard through his pants.  He stared to dry hump me while he played with my tits and twisted my nipples.” She showed him, grabbing both breasts and tugging her nipples. “He asked me to blow him.  I wanted to, so bad, but I worried about you.”

“Fuck it babe, you know I love this shit.” Greg chuckled at the evil smirk she gave his words. Shit, this is even hotter than I imagined! He thought.

“Yeah, yeah, I do. I was stroking his cock over his pants. It was huge and so hard. I wanted it in me, at least in my mouth. I got on my knees, like this.” She knelt in front of Greg, as she placed a hand on his raging hardon. “I started to pull his pants down, my mouth was watering to taste his cock.” Now she was breathing heavily as she ran her lips over the front of Greg’s pants.  “Then you called.  I would have, I would have.” Kelly moaned as she shoved two fingers in her pussy and rubbed her slick walls.

“Show me.  Suck my cock like you wanted to suck his.” Greg panted.  Kelly looked up into his eyes then without a word she unzipped his pants.  It was a struggle to pull his cock through the hole in his boxers and then the zipper, but she got the job done.  Still looking at him she flicked her tongue over his glans, teasing the way she knew he liked and how she would have done the stranger. She knew he wouldn’t last long.  The combination of his stroking and her telling the story had him practically dripping cum.  She wasn’t surprised then when he grabbed her by the back of the head and pulled her onto his cock stopping just before she gagged.  She took him deep, as he began shooting jets of cum down her throat.  She clamped her lips down on his shaft as she struggled, unsuccessfully to bring herself to a climax.

Shit!  Fuck me!  I need to cum!! Kelly wailed internally as she felt his cock begin to go limp in her mouth. Hiding her frustration, she stood and pulled Greg into a hug.  

“Sorry, I can tell you’re ready.” He whispered to her as he wrapped his arms around her naked form.  The sound of Oh Tanenbaum sounded softly from the bar. 

“Oh, I’m ready.” Kelly sighed. “Oh damnit. I would have sucked him. I wanted to fuck him so bad, but I’m still worried.  I, I think the idea of you watching me in the bar really got me going.  Then telling you about what we did here was hotter than the act.” She giggled nervously.

“You really didn’t cum, did you love?” He asked and kissed her when she shook her head. “I love holding you here, but we have to make an appearance at the party. If you can wait, I’ll make sure you’re taken care of later tonight.”

“Hmmm, sounds great, I want to feel your cock in me.” She whispered quickly in his ear as she began to pull away. He swatted her ass playfully then allowed his arms to drop to his sides so she could gather her dress.  He watched as she pulled two pads from her clutch and inserted them in the front of her dress.

“Gotta keep the nips hidden from the old farts and their wives.” Kelly said in humorous tones.  “There, how do I look?” She asked as she finished straightening the dress, pulling the V-neck almost closed to hide her cleavage. Greg shook his head and smiled at her transformation.

“Nobody would know you were just sucking cock or playing the Hot Wife.” He joked and reached out for her hand. “C’mon. The party is in the ‘Cypress Cove’ room at the other end of the hotel.  

+++++++++++++++++++

She and Greg spent the next several hours at the company’s annual Christmas Party schmoozing with clients and colleagues.  During the party she kept the curtains pulled over her cleavage and made sure to play the role of sexy but professional wife of one of the up-and-coming executives. Demure and proper. HA! She thought as she danced with Greg.

“Having fun?” Greg whispered in her ear as they slowly danced on the ballroom floor. I’m probably the only one here who can see how frustrated she is.  Well, time to make it more fun… He mused.

“Yes… but I need to get you back in our room.” She whispered huskily in his ear then quickly nipped his earlobe. She felt him stiffen and nearly miss a step. Curious, she pulled her head back so she could see his face.

“Good news/Bad news?” He quipped as his feet returned to their smooth movements.  She frowned at him and nodded for Greg to continue. “Well, the boss wants to get a few of us together in one of the conference rooms.  He said it’s just for a quick business meeting, but you know it is going to be drinks and back patting time.  I must go, but I can cut out early.” Greg shrugged apologetically, almost as if he didn’t care he’d be leaving her alone. Kelly’s frown deepened to a glower. Got her. He fought to hide a smile.

“So, the good news?” She finally sighed the question. I’m so fucking horny.  I know he is too, but I can’t believe he isn’t trying harder to get out of the meeting.

“I have some surprises for you back in the room. There’s a gold wrapped box and a red one.  You have to promise to open the red one first.” At her scowl he winked and added. “Trust me on this?  You’ll love it.” Something in his tone sent a shiver down her spine.  She knew he would have planned some extra fun for them to end the evening.  Smirking, she thought of the gifts she planned for him that night.  Well, we will see who gives the best present this year.

“All right love, gold box first then red. I guess I can survive until you get back.” She teased and swatted his chest lightly as he realized she’d intentionally reversed the order he’d given her.   Leaning in, she whispered. “I’m so fucking horny.  If you don’t hurry, I may start without you.”

He grinned and winked at her.  They had two more dances together before she went back to their room. 


Chapter 3 – The Present

Kelly walked into the suite they’d rented for their stay here in sunny Miami. As much as she loved a chilly Midwest Christmas, she wasn’t upset at the opportunity of a week in Miami.  She smiled as she thought about her day on the beach.  Warm sands and admiring glances as she’d worn a new yellow micro-suit.  Still smiling, she walked over to admire the gorgeous Christmas tree Greg paid for the hotel staff to place in the room.  He knew how much she loved the holidays, and it was a sweet gesture.  She gently cupped one of the gold decorations then caught herself absently fondling it like it was one of Greg’s nuts.

“Shit.” She chortled in embarrassment despite being alone. “I so need to get laid… a lot.” Kelly knelt at the tree; her eyes now drawn to the two boxes prominently displayed under the twinkling lights. Both boxes were the same size, the only difference was one had been wrapped in cheerful gold wrapping paper, the other in a sparkling red.  Eying the boxes she tried to guess what they might contain. 

Hmmm, they could have vibrators.  Maybe our fun tonight would be a fantasy orgy?

+++++++++++++++++++

Kelly grinned as she flashed back to their play time two nights before leaving for Florida.  She’d decided to surprise him with one of their favorite fantasies.  Him watching her take on two strangers.  That night the two ‘strangers’ were Bob, a thrusting vibrator with a tickler for her clit and Jeff, a huge black dildo with a suction cup at the base.  She’d attached Jeff to the headboard of their bed and was staring at it as she lay with her head on a pillow beneath the giant head.  The thrusting vibrator, Bob, was lying near her freshly waxed pussy.  He just needed her to press the remote to get it going at her favorite speed. She winked at Greg as he walked in with a huge smile on his face.

“Hey babe, you don’t mind that I brought two guys home for the night?” Kelly said in her most sultry tones as she reached up to caress the dildo hovering over her face.

“Go ahead, hun. Suck that cock.” He told her as he sat on the edge of the bed intentionally mirroring the scene from the Hotwife movie they’d watched so long ago. Kelly eagerly leaned forward and took the tip of the black dildo.

“Only if you are sure.” She whispered back, her lips just touching the tip of the mighty dildo. 

“Yeah, and let Bob fuck you while you do it.  I want to watch.” Only that night he did more than watch. While in the middle of a massive orgasm she felt the dildo being pulled from her mouth to be replaced by a warm familiar cock.  Opening her eyes, she groaned in pleasure around his penis as he jerked off in her mouth.  She loved it.  It was the first time he’d stepped in during one of the fantasies and it did more than simply add to her pleasure.  She felt the rolls of her orgasm gather and swell even as she swallowed his thick cum.  The look in his eyes was one she wouldn’t forget; she’d seen it before when they played.  It was one of combined lust and affection for her. 

“Are you ready to try for real?” He panted out while squeezing the last drops of cum onto her lips. I think I’m ready but… She thought and nodded as she licked the cum from her lips.  

+++++++++++++++++++

Kelly shook herself as she pulled from the pleasant memory. Yes, I do think I’m ready. Damn. She added in a humorous frustration.

“OK, he made me promise to open the red box first.” She announced to the empty room. “But, first some music and a drink.” Kelly danced to the stand near the tv where she grabbed the remote and tuned in to the Christmas music station she’d found the day before.  Then she went to an already open bottle of her favorite Cabernet and poured the rich red liquid into one of the long-stemmed wine glasses sitting on the small serving bar.  Glass in hand she turned back to the tree and the two boxes under it.  One red and one gold.  Kicking off her heels she strode over and picked up the red box. Shaking it first and listening before pursing her lips.

“Hmmm, light and nothing rattles. I guess he didn’t get a new toy to watch me use.”  She furrowed her brow and carefully peeled back the wrapping paper.  She knew Greg would laugh his ass of at her, teasing that she should just tear the paper.  “Well, you let them drag you into a meeting on Christmas fucking eve. So, I’ll do this my way.” She said to the empty room her lips pursed in a pout. 

Carefully folding the colorful wrapping paper into a square, she laid it on the floor where she knelt before she opened the elegant looking white box she’d exposed.  Inside the box a card lay on top of a bundle of red cloth.  The card was quickly removed and placed aside so she could see what was underneath. Kelly’s eyes lit up as she pulled sexy red bits of silk from the box.

Kelly loved lingerie and was excited about what it might signal for her evening. She pulled out a red bra, garter and panties and carefully placed them on the carpet next to her. She loved wearing sexy lingerie.  It appealed to the exhibitionist in her and she looked forward to roaming around the room with the sexy red outfit barely covering her.  Maybe I should order room service? She smirked as she thought about the fun she could have. Shrugging, she looked in the box to make sure she’d removed everything.

Opening the handwritten card she’d found on top of the garment, she read it aloud.  She lowered her tones to match Greg’s:

“Babe, I can’t tease you for too long.  I hope you guessed my ‘Work Meeting’ was a put on.  I wanted to make sure you had your presents and some alone time to enjoy them.  This box is yours first. Put it on before you open the gold present. I’d love it if you spent some time fantasizing about another man watching you walk around in it… Be seeing you soon.”

Grinning, Kelly picked up the lingerie and slowly began the walk to their bedroom.  Twirling along the way she held out the red lingerie and watched it flutter as she spun. Turning the motion into an impromptu dance she paused by the doors leading to the balcony and dropped her dress, enjoying the knowledge that she was in full view of anyone in the rooms across the hotel courtyard. Pausing at the sliding doors leading out to the balcony, she took a breath and opened them then stepped out onto the balcony.  It would be awesome if someone could see me. Greg would love the story, on top of our other fun this evening. 

Kelly leaned against the railing, breathing deeply as she smelled the salt air off the Atlantic on the night breeze.  She allowed her boobs to just touch the cool metal of the railing, gasping slightly as her nipples hardened at the touch. Her blonde tresses were caught in the soft wind coming off the ocean.  She looked around, seeing a couple walking in the courtyard, more interested in themselves than looking up at her.  Frowning slightly in disappointment that her exhibitionism had gone unnoticed she returned to the room.  Laying out the lingerie on the bed she first pulled on the garter then panties before posing in front of the mirror. No stockings tonight.  They are gorgeous but I think it is so fucking sexy with the straps just dangling from the garter.  This must have been why Greg was so insistent I wear red lipstick and nails tonight.  Naughty boy.

Kelly finally reached down to the bed and grabbed the red bra.  She shivered as her sensitive nipples were caressed by the delicate fabric as she tugged it into place.  

“Ok, this looks so hot on me! Greg better hurry or I will start without him.” She spoke aloud as she posed again before the floor to ceiling mirror in their room. The large king-sized bed visible in the background drew her eye as she let her hands roam over her tits, squeezing them gently. She hesitated, wondering how long it would take Greg to show up. I could start and tease myself until he shows up. He would love it. She grinned as she turned slightly to the bed thinking of his face when he came into the room.

“Oh shit!  I forgot the other present.”  Kelly remembered. “A new toy?  He knows how much I love him watching while I use my vibrators.” She hurried back into the living room and knelt by the golden wrapped present.  Without hesitation, she proceeded to tear the paper, eager to see what special gift Greg had for her.  Or for them.  Inside the box all she found was another handwritten note.  Frowning slightly, she opened it, ignoring a small plastic card that fell back into the box with a soft thud as she read Greg’s note.

Hey there.  I hope you are in the first present.  I know how much you enjoy showing off that sexy body of yours and thought this would be the perfect gift.  The only problem is, who besides me will get to see you?

Kelly smirked and shook her head even as her heart began to race in anticipation.  This is just like Greg.  He loves to tease. She thought before returning to the note.

Well, I have an answer to that… My gift for you is waiting in the next room.  He is looking forward to seeing you in your new outfit. If you are ready, use the keycard to open the connecting door.  Before you ask, I’m ready to take this to the next level. The next step is yours.

“Oh shit… Oh shit… He’s serious!” Kelly whispered to herself as she felt her heart thudding in her chest.  “Who the hell could it be?” She wondered even as she scrabbled in the bottom of the box to find a keycard, the piece of plastic she’d dropped when opening the note from Greg. 

Holding it up she stared at it, then to the door to the adjoining suite of rooms.  Her heart pounded in her chest as she thought through all the possible implications.

Ok.  OK.  Would he really have another man in there?  I mean, this could all be part of the play we’ve done before.  It might just be him waiting for me… But, if it isn’t, could I go through with more? Even as she had the thought, she mentally found herself back in the hall hours ago only now she was letting the stranger fuck her.  Yeah, I can’t deny I’m ready, but is he?

She then reread the note for additional clues. Kelly sat and stared at the keycard for several more seconds as those thoughts and more raced through her mind.   

“He has another man in there. For me?  My Christmas present or is it ours?” She finally wondered aloud as she knelt on the floor and now stared at the door.  Over the last year they’d played different variations of the game they had tonight at the bar.  Each time she’d gone a little further.  Each time she’d shared with Greg what she’d done with the other men.  After each event their lovemaking had become more intense and fulfilling.  In her heart she knew he enjoyed hearing about her trysts.  Hell, he enjoyed setting most of them up.  She’d quickly overcome her own hesitancy at allowing strangers to play with her tits.  It was made so much easier with Greg’s not just ready acceptance but his eagerness for them to do more.  But somehow, inside she worried how he would really respond if she blew another man or had sex with someone else.  Shit. Is that that or am I just worried about how much I want to fuck someone else… for him and for me.

He told her time and time again he was not only fine with it, but the thought turned him on immensely.  As it did her… I’m not a slut or a whore because I like the idea of getting fucked by another man… But, going from fantasy to reality, could I really do it?

She stood up slowly and walked to the door, keycard in hand, gently tapping it against her full lips.  As she stood at the connecting door, she felt a nervous, excited grin finally pull at her lips. Without additional thought she lowered the keycard to the lock and waited for the light to turn green before turning the knob and opening the door to the next suite. Fuck it.  I have to at least see what or who is behind the door.


Chapter 4 – Opening the Present

Stepping through the door Kelly looked around the room. It was identical to the one she shared with Greg but with two exceptions.  There was no pretty Christmas tree and, in this room, stood a tall, black man wearing nothing but red silk boxers and a grin. Kelly felt her nipples harden and a flush of warmth started in her pussy and spread through her body as she allowed her eyes to roam up and down his fit body. 

‘Holy Shit.” She gasped. Somewhere in the back of her mind she had doubted there would be anyone in the room.  But here stood the very same man she’d met in the bar earlier that evening and the pieces fell together.  Greg had set this up from start to finish.

“Hey there, Kelly. We never introduced ourselves at the bar earlier. I’m Dom.” He said in deep soft tones. Dom reached down to an oval shaped, modern coffee table for two glasses of deep red wine. Once in hand, he carried them over to Kelly and held one out to her. Oh, Holy Shit! His cock… Kelly stared down at Dom’s crotch as he walked towards her. His semi flaccid dick was clearly visible pushing against the thin fabric of his boxers. I was touching that just a few hours ago.

“Greg ordered the wine; he said it was your favorite. Pretty good stuff. I like it.” Dom commented as he took a drink from his glass, his eyes on her face. He then casually brushed some of Kelly’s long blonde hair behind her ear. His fingers gently, sensuously tugged at her earlobe then slid down her neck in one smooth motion. She felt her arousal growing even as goose bumps covered her skin at his touch. Kelly simply nodded, at a loss for words. She covered her muteness by taking a slow sip of her wine.

“Hey. Umm, hi.” Kelly finally responded fluttering one hand at him even while cursing herself for the lame reply. Her breathing was coming faster and harder. “Sorry, this is, this is pretty crazy.” Kelly’s memory flashed through images of Dom squeezing her bare tits just a few hours ago. He grinned at her kindly, as if sharing her thoughts. Dom’s eyes wandered down, blatantly staring first at her tits and the erect nipples she knew were prominently displayed through the fabric of her bra.  He then dropped his gaze to her crotch before bringing his laughing eyes back up to look her in the face.

Kelly tried to keep her own eyes from the bulge she saw in Dom’s boxers, even as he stared so openly at her.  A task that was made simpler as he stepped forward and leaned down to gently kiss her lips.  She tilted her head back reflexively to meet his kiss, her eyes closed as she allowed herself to be swept into the moment. Dom wrapped his free arm around her to hold her close, his cock pressed against her stomach.  She moaned softly into his mouth as she returned the kiss, her free hand caressing his back.  He finally stepped back after a gentle mutual tasting.

“We can take it slow if you want. No worries.  Greg said you might be a bit freaked out but you’d more likely than not want to fuck.  He told me we’d either sit around talking, just fuck or anything in between. It’s your choice.” Dom grinned at her startled expression.

“He seriously said that?” Kelly mock glowered to hide a furious blush.

“Yep. And damn, you are hot when you blush.” Dom laughed as he reached out to run his hand down her bare arm.  Kelly shivered slightly at the chaste touch.

“I hate it when I blush.” She whispered.  Her eyes were half closed as she focused on the touch of his fingers on her arm.

“He also encouraged me to be blunt.  No problem with that from me. I wanted to fuck you since I sat next to you at the bar.” He set his glass down on an end table and boldly reached out to cup one tit. Kelly gasped at his touch, biting her lower lip in pleasure. He squeezed gently then rolled her hard nipple between thumb and forefinger through the thin satin bra she wore.

“You ok with that?  I mean, we did more in the hall.” Kelly simply nodded and took another sip of her wine.  His hand was warm on her tit.

“He, he said that? Ummm, yeah, that feels good.” Fuck this, I’m more in control than this stammering idiot I seem to be tonight. Damn, that feels so good. She scolded herself. Looking him in the eye as he played with her tit, she reached out to touch his chest.  Still holding his gaze, she slid her hand slowly down his body ending on his satin covered penis. He allowed her to gently stroke his growing hardness then pinched her nipple, delicately but still hard enough to make her gasp.

“You like that? You like playing with my dick?  Are you thinking about what to tell your husband?” Dom whispered. 

“Yes, yes.” Kelly whispered and squeezed the tip of his hardening penis. Dom slid his fingers under the bra to hold her hot, bare skin. “He’ll want to hear everything.”

“Greg told me things you like.  He said you’d want to get used like a whore. Is that what you want?” Dom’s breathing had quickened as Kelly now stroked his cock. Kelly had lowered her head and closed her eyes as she dove into the physical sensations his touch and touching him brought. Greg told him everything?  My fantasies about being fucked by another man? Is that what I want?

“Yes.” She finally hissed in answer to her own question as she slid her hand under his boxers to grasp his bare cock. I want this.  I’ve wanted it for months now.  I would have blown him earlier tonight and I know Greg wants me to… What the fuck am I waiting for?

“Dom… This is the first dick other than Greg’s that I’ve held in 7 years.” She licked her ruby red lips as she stared up at him and slid her hand along his shaft. “I want some great stories to share with Greg.” She gripped his now solid dick and stroked it rhythmically, feeling a damp wetness as her palm rubbed the tip.

“That’s what I’m here for.” He chuckled then, pulled her closer, trapping her hand between them as he leaned over to kiss her deeply.  His hands roamed freely from her head to her ass as their tongues intertwined.  She loved kissing like this, the first real kiss with someone she wanted to fuck.  There was something inherently carnal about the act made more so as Dom’s hands gripped her firm ass.  She was startled when he stopped and pulled back slightly.  Staring at her with a devilish gleam in his eye he took a step backwards to the couch, forcing her to either release his cock or come with him.  She followed.

“Wait.” He commanded her softly and pulled her hand from his cock before he sprawled out on the couch in a lazy, relaxed pose.  “You never told me what you wanted. After all, I am your Christmas present.” Kelly paused for a second as he chuckled. Working to catch her breath she thought about what she wanted.  What do I want? I want to be a whore tonight… Kelly thought before answering him.

“I want you to use me. I want to suck you, fuck you then do it again.  I want to be your whore tonight so I can tell Greg about all the ways you took me.” She said in a rush. “Tell me what you want.” Kelly stood looking slightly flustered as his eyes lustfully caressed her body.

“Anything I want?  Hmmm.” Dom smirked at her as he sprawled out on the couch. “I like that.  So, you want to be a slut?” He tilted his head back and forth as he looked her over forcing her to stand before him in her red bra and panties. Nodding his head and smiling he finally spoke up. 

“Strip for me. Start with the bra.” Kelly hesitated slightly before slowly reaching up to first pull one strap, then the other off her shoulders.  Oh god, this is so much sluttier than just getting felt up.  Kelly felt her pussy begin to throb as she fantasized about what would happen next. The soft sounds of Jingle Bells played in the background lending a surreal air to the whole thing.

She loved the almost palpable feel of his eyes on her as she took her time erotically, teasingly reaching behind her to unclasp the bra with one hand while the other held the cups on her tits.  Looking down she admired the contrast of her bright red nail polish as she allowed the bra to slowly drop to the floor and covered her boobs with her hands.

“Like this, Dom?” She asked in coy tones.

“Oh yeah.  Now, play with your tits. Show me how you like it.” Kelly flushed red with excitement as she slowly moved her hands down to cup her tits, allowing Dom the opportunity to see her full areola and erect nipples.  He watched as she first squeezed her tits then pinched her nipples. Kelly closed her eyes and tilted her head back enjoying the soft, sensuous feel of her long blonde hair as it brushed her shoulders.  Her hands continued to manipulate her tits, softly at first then harder as she felt his full attention on her.

“I like my tits to be squeezed and my nipples twisted and bit.” She gasped as she put words to action, ending with her using her long tongue to tease the tip of her right tit. 

“Well, well.  You are a bit of a slut now.  Aren’t you? It’s time for more. The panties, drop them.” Dom nearly whispered the last as he watched Kelly continue to sway to the music.  Her hands glided down her firm abs and over the top of the garter belt.  Moving her hands lower she looped her thumbs under the elastic tops of her silk panties and slid them down, shimmying her hips in time to the soft instrumental Christmas music now playing in the background.  Her smooth pussy beckoned to be touched and filled.  Without much thought she stroked her cleft, fingers lingering over her clit as she softly rolled it between thumb and forefinger.  Kelly felt gooseflesh rise on her body with her increased arousal.

“Do you like this?” She whispered to Dom in low sultry tones as she desperately willed him to touch her even as she slid her index finger in to tickle her g-spot.  Standing before him naked and aroused was nearly more than she could stand. 

“Mmmm.” Dom grunted in delight. He’d been gently rubbing his cock over his boxers as he watched her. “You want this?” Now it was her turn to watch him as he teased her with his growing penis.  Dom reached under the waist band and slowly lowered it, exposing first his glans, then a long dark shaft.  He stroked himself as she watched him, her mouth watering as much as her pussy at the sight.

“Yes. I want your cock.” She said as her eyes were glued to his dickhead.

“C’mere.  Get on your knees.  Your husband tells me you like to give head.” He emphasized ‘husband’, driving home the fact that he was here, with Greg’s consent to fuck her. Kelly knelt before him admiring his thick, dark cock.

“I love giving head.” Kelly whispered as she stared at the bulbous tip of his penis.

“How long has it been since you gave another man head?” Dom asked as he rubbed one finger along her full lips, teasing the finger into her mouth then grunting softly as she bit down lightly before sucking it.

“Years, almost seven years.” Kelly said around his finger before she pursed her lips on it again. Dom wriggled around on the couch until he could wrap his long legs around her above her waist.  Kelly reached out to his cock and stroked it with both hands from tip to where is nuts were still covered by the boxers.  Smiling, she wriggled fingers in to stroke his balls then worked to pull his shorts down to his ankles. Kelly stroked him in a smooth regular motion while she examined his cock. 

“It’s really nice.” She breathed. “About the same size as Greg.” She thought Greg would like to hear that bit of detail when she told him about this night. Dom grunted as she rolled her palm over the tip of his cock.  

“Hmmm, are you ready to play with your gift? Lick your candy cane.” Dom smiled at her and his joke.  He placed one hand behind her head and gently guided her forward as he used the other hand to point his rock solid cock in her direction.  She didn’t resist but allowed him to guide her until her lips touched the tip of his dick.  Flicking her tongue out she teased the hole, tasting him and wetting his head. With a deep moan of desire, she allowed him to bring her face lower, pushing his penis halfway in her mouth.  Yes, yes! Kelly moaned in her mind.

“Ummmm.” She groaned aloud as she took him deeper into her mouth.  Kelly wrapped both of her hands around his hand as it held his cock and took him until her lips touched his fingers. Applying light suction, she pulled up until her lips barely encased the tip before releasing it with a slurping sound.

“I love sucking cock.” She grinned up at him, her grin matching the one his face before she returned her mouth to his throbbing penis.

“Yeah.  You are good.  I’m so glad Greg wanted to share.” Dom talked to her as she bobbed her head up and down, using tongue and lips to make his dick quiver in her mouth.  “What are you going to tell him about sucking me?” Kelly had been thinking about it in the back of her mind, knowing Greg would want to hear all the details.  As an advertising executive, Kelly prided herself on being able to paint a vivid picture with her words, but she worried she wouldn’t be able to do this justice. Avoiding an immediate answer, she slid his hand off his cock and swallowed him nearly to the base of his shaft, relaxing her throat but still nearly gaging in the process. She dropped one hand to her pussy and began to roll her well lubed clit between her fingers. 

“I’m going to tell him how I stripped for you.” Kelly finally said as she found the right words for Greg.  She slid her mouth down his shaft then back up before continuing. “I’ll tell him how you played with my tits and ass. I’ll tell him how you made me strip for you.” She brushed her lips against his shaft as she spoke. “Then how I gave you head. That I took your cock in until I nearly gagged.” She took him deep again and breathlessly added as she lightly tapped his cock against her tits. “I’ll tell him how fucking wet I got…” Kelly loved feeling his firm shaft pressed between her tits and from the look on his face she knew he enjoyed it as well.

“Your turn.” Dom breathed out as he slid from the couch and pushed her to lay on the floor.  His hands grasped her by the ankles and spread her legs wide.  “Nice pussy.  I bet it tastes great.” Kelly squirmed under his gaze, knowing she was completely open, vulnerable to him and desperate to take his cock, or tongue in her pussy.

“Yes.” She moaned as he bent over and ran his warm tongue from her belly button to her cunt.  He teased around the lips, kissing and licking but never quite touching her clit.  The sensations were driving her wild as he slowly brough his mouth closer and closer.  Finally, after what seemed forever, he flicked his tongue out and danced it on her nub.  “Oh!  Holy shit!  Yes.” She felt him chuckle, the vibrations sending tingles through her body.

“Ummmm.” He hummed as he covered her clit with his mouth, tongue rubbing it firmly.  His hands had worked down to her ass, spreading her wider.  She felt his tongue slide deeply into her crevasse Licking her tunnel deeply. Moaning, she had no words to describe the flush of sensations as he worked her pussy with tongue and fingers bringing her to a sharp, quick orgasm. Not enough, Not enough!

“More!  Please more.” Instead, she felt him pull back.

“Hmmmm, you had my tongue in your cunt.  That should be a fun story to share. But…” He paused as he held up his hand. Between his fingers was a condom.

“Don’t you want to tell him about fucking me?” Kelly’s breath quickened as she stared at the package.

“Yes. I need your cock in me! I want you to fuck me hard.” Dom stood, his cock throbbing before him as he stared down at her naked, sweating body before he sat on the couch.

“Then, put that on me.” He said bluntly as he first tossed the condom to land on her stomach then stroked himself. Kelly wasted no time unwrapping the rubber and rolling it down his pulsing shaft as she knelt eagerly on the floor. 

“Now get up here and sit on this cock like the slut you are.” Kelly obeyed without hesitation, rising from the floor and quickly straddling Dom.  She spread her legs over his waist, pausing only to moan as his fingers plunged into her wetness.  Seconds later she allowed him to guide her down, her lips spreading easily as she took him in.

“Please, let me put it in.” She moaned as his fingers investigated her pussy. He chuckled and teased the tip of his cock along her inner thigh as he rolled her clit under his thumb.

“Greg will love hearing you begged for my cock. Beg again.”

“Please, fuck me please!” She begged as he finally relented and pulled his fingers from her.

“Yes, Yes!” She sighed as she settled down, taking his cock in one steady motion. Not stopping until she could feel his smooth balls on her ass. A few years ago, she’d convinced Greg to manscape.  She found she loved the sensation of his clean nuts on her ass when they fucked and was glad Dom was smooth as a billiard ball. Dom leaned into her chest, taking a nipple in his mouth as he grabbed her ass and squeezed hard.

“You like getting fucked by another man?”

“Oh yes!” She gasped out as she slowly slid up and down his cock then ground her pussy against him.

“You gonna fuck your man when he gets back? After having my cock in your cunt?”

“Yes, yes!” Kelly increased her pace. Dom smacked her ass sharply, bringing a further gasp to her lips. She felt herself nearing a climax and was shocked.  She never came so fast or after so little motion, but his words and cock were working magic. “Fuck me, fuck me hard.  I want to be a slut tonight.”

Kelly began to quiver as she felt the first throes of a massive orgasm course through her.  Dom smacked her ass as she came before grabbing it tightly in both hands. With a strength that surprised her he shifted forward and stood with her still impaled on his cock.  Without thinking she wrapped her legs around his waist and held on as he took her quivering form into the bedroom.

“We aren’t finished yet.  You don’t have enough to tell hubby.” Dom teased as he lay her on the bed and drove himself deeply into her. “I haven’t finished yet.”


Chapter 5 – Playing with the Present

“Fuck me, fuck me all night.” Kelly gasped out as she pulled him deeper, her hands desperately griping his ass. “Please...”

“Oh, I like the begging, that’s good.  Remember to let Greg know you begged to be fucked.” Dom pulled from her then walked around the bed staring down at her, his firm cock bouncing with each step. Kelly had never been one for starting and stopping while fucking – Tantric shit, that’s what it’s called.  But fuck me!  I had no idea how much fun it could be! She thought as his gaze devoured her. I feel like such a whore with him just staring at me, but I love it.

She watched him with large eyes, wondering what he had planned for her.  Absently, her right hand had begun to play with her pussy, still sensitive from her climax.

“Yes, yes I will. I’ll tell him everything.” She finally whispered.

“Hmmm, should I eat you out?  Maybe I should have you take my load in your mouth. Or on those pretty tits of yours?” Dom taunted her as he stood over her nude form, playfully rubbing his chin as if in deep thought.

“No, get on all fours, I think I’ll fuck you from behind.” He paused to squeeze her tits before allowing her to roll onto all fours on the bed.  The bed shifted as he climbed on behind her then she felt his fingers spreading her.

“Uhhh, she moaned and dropped her face to stare at the foot of the bed. As he began a slow thrusting into her. “Please, I want your cock in me.” She gasped as his fingers expertly played her g-spot. She felt him shift and remove his fingers before she finally felt the touch of his cock on her pussy.

“You like your present?” Dom whispered as he pierced her with the tip of his cock.

“Yes, yes!”

“You going to thank Greg for this?” He slid in further.

“OH!” Kelly’s pussy was so sensitive from her orgasm the sensation was almost more than she could bear.  She knew she’d cum again if he kept this up and that it would be a massive orgasm.

“Well? What are you going to tell him?” Dom slid in further. 

I’m going to tell him this is the best Christmas present!  Please, fuck me. Fuck me harder!”

“You are a little slut.  He said it wouldn’t take much to get you going.  Maybe I should call some friends to tag team? Would you like that?” He smacked her ass with a sharp retort. Holy shit… would he?  Would Greg tell him it that was, OK? Smack! He paused fucking her to smack her ass harder.

“Well?” This is so good… could I take on more than one?

“Uhhhh, I can’t think, fuck me, fuck me please.” She finally gasped out, afraid of any other response.

“Yeah, I’ll fuck you hard.  I’ll dump my load on your ass.  You like that idea?  I’ll send you back to hubby covered in my cum.” Dom had begun a steady rhythmic thrusting.  His pelvis smacking against her ass with each piston like motion. He was breathing heavily as he spoke. Kelly stared down, feeling sweat roll between her tits and she drove her body back against Dom.

“Yes, he’d like that.  He’d like to watch me get clean.” Kelly finally grunted as she pushed against him. “He’d like to fuck me first I hope.” She let her imagination wander as she savored the sensations coming from her pussy.  She’d felt like this before, always when using a dildo after her first orgasm.  She loved the feelings and knew she could cum again, but it would be a while.  She grinned as she realized how long Dom would have to pound her pussy before she came. Now that I’ve finally done this, I want to get everything out of it.  I hope he’s up to it! She thought as she stared at the ground and a pair of expensive men’s shoes. She frowned as Dom continued to fuck her. Those look like Greg’s shoes and….

“What the…” She nearly shrieked then did cry out as Dom smacked her ass and grabbed her long hair pulling it back as if it was the reins on a wild horse while shoving his dick deeper into her. Dragging her head up to stare at…

“Greg…” She gasped out in fear and shock before noticing his grin.

“Hey babe, I’m glad you like your Christmas present. Hey, Dom.”

“Greg, you were right, she gives great head and is a nice tight fuck.” Greg swirled the glass of bourbon he held before moving to a chair to the side of the bed where he had a great profile view.

“Keep going, don’t stop now. You are enjoying your present… Aren’t you?” He teased. Kelly grinned at him, her face wild with lust and joy. Greg sat on the chair and crossed his legs, bourbon in hand, and looked as if he was settling in to watch a game on TV. The thought of him watching as she had sex with another man nearly sent her into that second orgasm of the night. 

“Yes, yes, I love it! Oh shit, fuck me damnit fuck me.” Kelly moaned to Dom as he maintained a slow and steady pace. “Please, fuck me harder!  Do you like watching him fuck me?” She looked at Greg, desperate to see his expression.

“I do, I really do.  I love the way those tits bounce when he pounds your tight little cunt.” Greg tipped back the bourbon and drank. He then raised his glass in toast to Dom as he leaned back in the chair, watching his wife get fucked.

I had no idea how much I would like this. Greg thought as he watched Dom thrust into Kelly repeatedly. It’s surreal.  I loved hearing things from her after our adventures, but this is…

“Oh yes, fuck me, fuck me harder!” Kelly’s grunted plea distracted him. He watched as a bead of sweat dripped from her nose as her flesh smacked against Dom’s. Getting up he walked to the side of the bed. From this angle he could clearly see handprints on Kelly’s ass and watch as Dom drove his ebon shaft in her again and again.

“Yeah, fuck her harder.  Pound that pussy.” Greg caught himself saying.  Kelly flipped her head to look at him.  Her blonde hair was nearly plastered to her back and forehead.  He thought it was the sexiest thing he’d ever seen

“Can you see?  Can you see his cock going in me?  Do you like it?”  She gasped out between thrusts. Greg nodded, at a loss for words, then he simply said.

“Yeah.” He reached out and grabbed one of Kelly’s tits and tugged her nipple, bringing a gasp of pleasure.

“Oooh, babe, do you want to join us?” Kelly said absently, her mind clearly on the dick pounding her pussy but still wanting more. Greg flashed back to when he’d first met Dom and arranged this evening.

++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++

He’d met Dom a few months earlier when he was in Miami for business.  Dom had been tending bar in the hotel lounge where Greg was staying.  It was a slow night and they struck up a conversation while Greg nursed a glass of Makers.  Dom was talkative and over the course of a few drinks explained he came to town a few years before to get his degree in Theater Arts.

“I got it but couldn’t find work in New York, came back here and worked some of the cruise ships.  Still do that but there is more dough in exotic dancing and doing porn.”  Greg sputtered over his drink at the admission but then wondered if this was the perfect situation.  After talking with Dom further they tentatively planned for this Christmas night.  He knew the deal was sealed more over a photo of Kelly than the offer to pay.

“I’ve been a unicorn plenty of times.  What you want is no big deal.  From what you’ve described you are both totally ready for it.  Just don’t force anything.  If I think the lady isn’t into it, I back away.  If you come into the room and can’t take it, get out quietly. I’ll stop whatever we are doing.  If she doesn’t see you, it makes it that much easier.”

++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++

Greg didn’t answer as his mind flashed back to when he silently entered the living room and watched as Kelly was blowing Dom.  

Dom had seen him enter and winked as he told Kelly to put the condom on him.  He’d known Greg was hesitant about entering the room while he was with Kelly but had told him he’d be welcome as long as he didn’t freak out.

I knew I wanted this, that we wanted it, but I had no idea how I’d take it.  Now that I’m here it’s just fucking amazing watching her and that look of pure ecstasy on her face.  Greg felt his cock growing uncomfortably large as he watched and listened to the sounds of skin smacking on skin.  Then Kelly began to talk.

“His cock feels so good in my pussy.  Thank you so much for this Christmas present. Oh, OH, shit.” She gasped as Dom drove deeply into her.  Jingle bells was now playing in the background, and Dom seemed to be working to keep pace with the beat.  What do I want?  What do I really want?  I can’t believe how much I like watching them, but will I ruin it if I join in?

“Dude, if you want to have her blow you it’s no big deal.  She’d like it. Or I could trade and let you fuck her while she blows me.” Dom remarked casually as he continued to fuck Kelly who moaned in pleasure. 

I love it.  I love how casual they are being about fucking me. Kelly glanced over at Greg and saw the indecision on his face. She caught his eye and winked at him.

“Hmmm, no.  You OK if I fuck you later? When Dom’s finished?” Greg finally said to Kelly as calmly as he could while swirling the large cube of ice in his rocks glass. My dick is so fucking hard right now but I’m just not sure…

“Oh, yes!” Kelly felt her delayed orgasm growing as she focused on Dom’s dick driving into her pussy.  Talking to Greg, her husband, while being fucked by another man was the craziest thing she’d ever done. She watched as Greg winked back, smiled and took a step back to the chair where he sat down. 

“Harder!  Fuck me harder!” Kelly tensed as the first waves crashed over her then began shuddering, her facial muscles tightened in a way Greg had been used to seeing when she came with him.  Oh my god!  That is so fucking cool!  I wonder if she can cum again later.

“I’m getting close.” Dom gasped out. Grabbing Kelly’s ass, he steadied himself while pushing in her.

“Let me blow you.  Please!” Kelly was positively wriggling as she begged Dom.  Grunting in mild disappointment he pulled from her.  She spun around on the bed, staring at Greg who looked over from his chair and nodded at her.  At the gesture, Kelly quickly removed the condom from Dom’s cock.  Leaning in she licked it from base to head then back again.

“Suck it!” Dom grunted as his cock began to bounce.  Kelly quickly wrapped her lips around his member before the first jets of warm fluid escaped.  She struggled to swallow, final giving up and allowed his jizz to drip from her lips, off her chin and down her chest.  Dom sighed in relief and leaned back on the bed for a second.

“Wow.” Kelly said with a huge silly grin on her face.  “Wow! I can’t believe I waited so long.” She rested on hands and knees, cum dripping from her face and tits.  The sight of her brought a laugh to Greg and then Dom.

“You’ve got my cum all over your tits and, well, all over.” Dom leaned over to wipe some from her nipple then held his finger out.  Kelly wrapped her hands around his and slowly drew the finger to her mouth. Grinning, she gave it a playful nip before releasing it. 

“I should go clean-up.” Kelly sat back on her heels as she absently rubbed Dom’s cum on her tits. Do you want to play more?” She looked questioningly at Greg, but it was Dom who answered after a quick glance at Greg who was still sitting in the chair.

“I’d stay and fuck you more, but maybe you guys should have some time?”

“Maybe later?” Kelly sighed in mock dismay.  “We are in town for a few more days.  I think I’d like to try more if Greg is willing.” She took in his nod then climbed from the bed and went into the bathroom. 

Dom stood and gathered his clothes from a chair on which he’d laid them out earlier.  He turned to see Greg standing at the door, envelope in hand.

“Dude, yeah.  I won’t take that.  I had too much fun tonight and I’d like to meet up with you guys again before you go.” Dom said standing unabashedly naked in front of Greg. Damn, I know she wants us both, what am I afraid of? 

“I think that sounds pretty good.  In fact, if you don’t have to leave, I’m sure Kelly isn’t finished.  I’d like to fuck her while you watch.” Dom grinned. 

“Hell yeah.  When you’re done, I’ll be ready to go again. If she is.”

“I heard and hell yeah, let’s see who can’t keep going.” Kelly smirked as she thrust out her bare chest to the two men.  Drying cum was clearly visible on her tits.  “One at a time or both at once?” Greg’s pants were already dropping before she’d finished.  Mariah Carey’s All I Want for Christmas is You was playing in the background.

The End or is it?

Greg and Kelly will return for an extra special Valentines Day celebration in Las Vegas.  Greg is eager to see Kelly take on all cummers at the swingers club!
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