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Kim sighed with fatigue as she waited for her last client of the day to emerge from the change room.  It had been a long day, but at least it was ending on a good note.  Erica was one of her favourite clients, and someone she really enjoyed as a person. 

Erica was in her late forties, well traveled and a successful businesswoman who enjoyed working hard in the gym as well as the office.  Kim got a lot of credit for how she looked, but truthfully it had little to do with her standing there, it was Erica that put in the intensity and effort and she had certainly reaped the results in her physique.  

As she climbed the stairs, Kim watched as Erica almost held court walking through the gym.  As usual she was dressed in form fitting pants and a tight top, with the cut showing off her natural curves to perfection.  Tonight, her light grey pants showed off her shapely ass perfectly and Kim could see more than one man checking it out as she walked by.  

“Hey there!  Ready to have some fun?”  Erica laughed as Kim hailed her from behind the training desk.

“I don’t do this because it’s fun, Kim.  I do it because it helps keep parts of me from sagging.  Saggy parts are no bueno.”  

The two women were kindred spirits even though Kim was almost a decade younger.  She had come to see Erica as almost an older mentor that she could bounce ideas off and get advice about things.  Erica seemingly had the perfect marriage.  Her husband was also very successful and absolutely gorgeous, with the body of a professional athlete.

Kim had only seen him a couple of times when he came into the gym at the same time as his wife.  Grant was the epitome of the tall, dark and handsome man with gorgeous ebony skin and genetically perfect muscles.  The three of them had done a session together a few times but Kim knew that Erica preferred her own time to focus on things.      

That evening Kim could tell that something was bothering her client but she knew from past history that it was almost impossible to ask the other woman directly what was wrong.  Instead, she had learned to be patient and eventually Erica would simply tell her when she felt like it.  

It was about forty minutes into the session when Erica asked a question out of the blue that took Kim by surprise.     

“Do you think Grant is attractive?”  

Kim was surprised since Erica rarely spoke about her relationship or mentioned her husband at all.  It was sliding up against a professional boundary to answer the question but Kim preferred to be as honest as she could be with her clients.    

“He’s a very attractive man, for sure.  If you like the whole rugged jacked black man thing.”  

Erica laughed and then looked pensive.  

“What if I told you we haven’t had sex in over a year?”  

“What?”  Kim was shocked.  Erica was a very attractive woman, especially for her age.  Her body was fantastic from all the hours she spent at the gym with Kim and doing group classes, and her clothing choices were always bordering on far too sexy rather than demure.  “Is he blind?  You’re a fox, Erica.”    

“He’s so focused on work.  It consumes him all the time.  Once we actually manage to have sex it changes for a bit and he kind of comes back to me again, but it feels like it’s been forever this time.  I’m worried.”  

“I’m sorry to hear that.  Do you think he’s…” Kim lowered her voice “…cheating on you?”  

Erica laughed again.  “If he’s not getting it up for me, then the only other person he might be sleeping with is his secretary, and she’s 73.  No, he’s not cheating, I trust him.  He just needs to have the right distraction.  I’ve dealt with this before.”  

“What do you mean?”  

“The last time this happened, all it took was him hooking up with one of my good friends and it completely changed everything.”  She said it with such casual abandon that Kim was shocked.  Erica had never shared anything sexual with her before in the months they had worked together. 

“And you were…okay with that?”  She replied, trying hard not to let Erica notice that she was flustered.  It was hard to know how to respond to such a personal disclosure.  Erica nodded.

“He’s an amazing man and if it meant that he needed to experience someone else to confirm that I’m what he wants, then so be it.  I’m secure enough with myself to be okay with that.”  

Kim thought that Erica’s attitude was completely refreshing and actually agreed with the idea, although with her position as an employee she felt like she couldn’t voice it.  Her job was to remain neutral on every subject as much as possible.    

They continued the workout and the conversation faded away as Kim pushed Erica even harder through her exercise circuit.  It finally culminated in the older woman lying in a heap on the ground, sweating and smiling at the same time.  Her muscles were pumped and standing out beautifully. 

“I think that’s a good time to call it for the night.”  Kim laughed.  “I’ll see you Wednesday.”  

Watching Erica sweat and move with intensity always managed to fire up Kim.  Thinking about the conversation they had only made it worse because now she was thinking about Grant’s body and the idea of some other woman seducing him. 

She quickly glanced around the quiet gym and spotted one of her other clients named Mark busy pressing weights over his head.  When he was done his set, she made sure that she waved at him to let him know that she was done and available. 

About five minutes later her cell phone buzzed in her pocket and she knew that he had gotten the hint.  

Meet me in the assessment room, I think I need some measurements.  

Kim smiled and looked back across the gym at Mark, who returned the look with a wink while putting his phone back in his pocket.  The gym was quiet at the late hour and Kim knew that it was possible for her to have some fun.  

Mark had been working with her for months as well and was getting fantastic results.  However, what Kim was sure he considered even more fantastic was the oral sex she gave him on a regular basis.  

Since Kim had been single her libido had gone off the charts.  Being repressed for so long in her old relationship meant that when she was able to finally fulfill her sexual desires, she did so with wild abandon.  Random hookups, risky sex and some questionable situations soon followed but she was smart enough to realize that she needed to change something.  

That change took the form of being very careful about her partners and only performing certain things for them.  The idea that men wanted her was still something new after a long term abusive relationship.  It had taken almost a year to accept the fact that she was an attractive, sexy woman and that having a high sex drive was not a bad thing.  

When her libido had skyrocketed, she knew that it would be easy to find partners but didn’t want to find them online because of the horror stories that she had heard.  Men from the gym were perfect for her, and married ones even better because they knew how to keep things to themselves.  

She had made one mistake when one of her conquests had tried for an actual relationship and she not only lost a client but risked him causing her to lose her job. Since then she made sure that the men that she got involved with knew the deal she was giving them.  No relationships, no direct sex and they could just enjoy her attention and her mouth occasionally.

Kim wanted to find a man where she was willing to take the next step and have a real relationship, but she was being very careful with her choices.  For now, having casual partners would do.    

She walked into one of the offices, making sure it was one without windows and that it was away from the main gym floor.  Her body was starting to tremble with the anticipation of a hookup that she knew was about to happen.  

There was a quiet knock and she opened the door, quickly looking around to see if anyone had noticed Mark coming into the room.  As he walked in, Kim quickly locked the door behind him.  Mark turned and smiled at her.  

“You feel like you need some measuring?”  Kim asked with a returned smile.  The sexuality that she could channel felt like a relief, since all day she had to be demure and professional.  

“I know that something has grown for sure.”  Mark reached down and caressed himself, already sporting a sizeable erection under his shorts.  “I’ve been thinking about that sexy mouth all day.  I was hoping you were working late tonight.”  

“Well, let’s take a look and see if I can help.”  She knew that Mark was married, but according to him his wife was a cold woman who only wanted to spend his money and whenever he threatened to divorce her, she told him he would never see his kids again.  So instead he had affairs.  When he had brought it up once during a session some flirting led to their first encounter in the assessment room.  

It was none of her business, but Kim did enjoy his cock and the thrill she got from doing something like she was about to do at her place of work.  It used to be a fantasy for her, and now it was something she thoroughly enjoyed and got a thrill from.  After she was done it was always like an eternity until she could get home and masturbate herself to an orgasm thinking about what she had done.   

Mark leaned back against the desk with an eager look and slid his shorts down, exposing his erection to the air.  He was average sized and very veiny, but also very responsive to her skills.  Kim loved knowing that men were getting pleasure from what she was doing.  She knelt and looked up at him with a smile, taking the head in her mouth and making it wet with her lips and tongue. 

Ending the day with a quick blow job feels perfect, she thought.  Quickly she slid her mouth down his shaft and felt his body tense as she took him deep right away.  Mark didn’t know how lucky he was that they had discovered a mutual attraction for each other.  Essentially as a client he was paying her for her oral sex skills along with her fitness knowledge, but she didn’t care.  It was wonderful to have a no strings situation where she could enjoy a man getting pleasure from her.   

Kim ran her tongue up the underside of his shaft and then sucked on the head, swirling her tongue around his cock slowly and then faster, knowing it drove him crazy.  Within seconds he was already panting and running his hands through her hair.  The only issue Mark had was that his staying power was almost non-existent.  Kim constantly had to stop herself from making him explode within a minute.  

“Oh…baby…god your mouth is incredible…”  Mark murmured as he stroked her hair.  Kim loved feeling the power of holding his throbbing member in her mouth while he moaned and gave into her.  She had also discovered over the time she had been single that she had a fetish for cum, especially in her mouth.  

Mark was starting to move his hips, thrusting into her mouth and Kim knew that he was almost ready to explode for her.  She squeezed him gently at the base, not wanting the sensations in her mouth and body to stop.  As he gasped quietly, she felt him relax and then she renewed her sucking again, this time slowly, taking him to the edge again with practiced skill.  

Keeping men right on the edge of orgasm was something she loved to do, and after another couple of minutes Mark was literally quietly begging her to finish him.  It was a powerful feeling. 

She couldn’t wait to taste and feel his explosion.  Her thighs were already damp from the anticipation of the taste of him.  She took his cock deep again, running her tongue under the shaft.  The tip of her tongue tickled the underside of him as she maintained a constant rhythm.  

Before long he was gasping, trying hard to stifle his cries and then she felt his cock swell.  A spurt of thick liquid shot into her mouth and she eagerly swallowed, waiting for the next which came immediately after.  This time she enjoyed the feeling of him twitching in her mouth as his body came down from orgasm.  

“Oh…wow…Kim…”  he groaned.  She smiled, releasing his cock and swallowing the small amount of him that was left on her tongue.  It gave her so much satisfaction to be able to make men powerless with her mouth.  Sliding his shorts back up, she stood up, her body trembling with adrenaline.  Kim knew that the thrill was what had her addicted.  

When she got home that night and quickly stripped down for the shower, as soon as the water hit her naked body she was touching her wet pussy and playing with her clit until her body shuddered with a hard orgasm.

Between watching Erica exercise, thinking about her husband Grant, and then the encounter with Mark, it was easy for her to keep going, and before long two more orgasms had slammed into her body thanks to her deft fingers in her pussy.  She sighed under the water and felt it pelting her body, washing away the day’s sweat and frustration.         

The next time she saw Erica the workout went relatively normally, but her client seemed slightly distracted again like she had been the other day.  

“Is everything okay, Erica?”  Kim asked at one point but the older woman didn’t seem to want to talk, instead focusing on moving from one exercise to the next as fast as possible.  There was barely any time to talk about anything and even their usual wrap up time was quiet.  

Kim was downstairs at the front desk after the session and decided that she needed to try again when she saw Erica crossing the lobby.  She waved at her and motioned Erica over to the side of the desk.  

“Listen, obviously there’s something going on.  I’d love to try to help if I can?”  

Erica looked at her and then grimaced as if she was conflicted.  

“I’m sorry.  I should have spoken to you before, there’s just something serious I was trying to decide if I wanted to ask you about.  Can we talk alone?”  

Erica took her aside to a quiet corner of the lounge, making sure that there were no other members within earshot.  Kim was nervous about what she might have to say, but once Erica asked the first question, she realized what the other woman was so nervous about.  

“I’ve heard from some of the other women that there are some rumours about you around here.  That you’re pretty sexually open?”  

Kim’s heart almost fell.  During her time at the club she had only been caught once doing anything even remotely wrong, and that was when she was in the sauna late at night with another one of the female trainers.  Nobody as far as she knew had any idea about her sessions in the assessment office with Mark or anyone else.  Her wide eyes obviously tipped off Erica.  The older woman laughed.    

“Oh Kim, there’s no judgement here.  Everyone knows you’re single.  I don’t care about that.  You do you.  What I’m actually hoping…”  it almost seemed like she was having trouble saying what was on her mind.  Then she finally said it.  

“Look, I’m looking for somebody who can help me rekindle Grant’s libido like I mentioned the other day.  I was actually hoping you might be the woman for the job?”

Kim was surprised.  Their relationship was incredibly friendly but it also meant crossing a significant line between client and trainer and even friendship.  Erica continued.     

“I’m looking for someone who wants to be with him.  Who can seduce him properly and make him satisfied.  Get him horny for someone other than me so we can rekindle our sex life together.”  

It was completely unconventional to Kim for a wife to be looking for a woman that her husband could have an affair with.  Especially if her husband was a gorgeous black man.  However, Grant was an incredible physical specimen and someone Kim was really attracted to. 

“Erica, I don’t know what to say.  I mean, we have a relationship.  It would have to be no strings attached and I’m worried that it would change things between us.”  

“When we did it with my friend it was a couple of times, and we are still best of friends.  I was hoping that with your open mind you might be able to help me out.  I promise that it won’t change anything between us personally or professionally.”  

Kim thought about the possible scenario and it started to pique her interest.  “How do you know he would even go for it?  Wouldn’t he know it was a setup?”  

Erica looked her up and down.  “Kim, with your body he would go for it, I’m sure.  You’re the hottest trainer at this club, and probably in the city.  And if I did something like hire a hooker, he’d see right through it and then it would make things worse.”  

Kim blushed.  She worked hard to keep her body fit, but it also brought along the added bonus of never needing to worry about needing to find men to fill her bed.  She imagined Grant’s body naked with hers and the scale began to tip over in her mind.

“So, let me get this straight.  You think by me having sex with your husband he will get his mojo back and want to have an active sex life with you again?  What if I go through with it and it doesn’t do what you’re looking for?”  

“Well, then no harm done.  You get to enjoy him if you want and I’ll figure something else out.”  

Kim mulled it over.  It was probably the most unconventional suggestion she had ever received, and most women would probably think that she was just being a slut.  But Erica was as close to a friend as she had, and her husband Grant was beyond gorgeous.  The sex on top of that might be fun, even if he was terrible in bed.    

“Why don’t you just book a session with him and see where it goes?  No pressure, obviously, but just know that if you want to do anything, you have my permission.  In fact, you would be helping me out.  At least if he’s going to fuck around, it would be with somebody I know and that way it’s safe.”  

Kim was still surprised.  “I’ll think about it.”  

Erica nodded.  “Let me know.  Here’s his number just in case you want to take the initiative.  He knows who you are, so if you end up messaging him just say who you are and that I asked you to set up a session with him.  He’s been talking about hiring a trainer anyway so I planted the seed of you and him already working together.  And Kim…if you decide not to, it won’t change a thing between us, just so you know.”    

Once Erica left the gym, Kim went through the rest of her evening, but her mind was racing the entire time.  When she weighed out the pros and cons of it, her mind was finally made up that she would go through with it.  

She texted Erica.  I’ll take you up on the offer.  What’s the best way to reach out?

Erica responded almost immediately.  Thank you, that’s fantastic.  I’ll let him know that you’ll be reaching out.  Send him a message in about an hour.

The hour seemed to crawl by, and Kim nervously formulated what kind of message she should send Grant in her head.  It was hard to figure out what to send a man you were trying to seduce.  

She decided to keep it simple:  Hi Grant, this is Kim.  Your wife Erica told me to reach out to you because you might be looking for a trainer.  I’m wondering if you would like to try a sample session at your home sometime?  I’m happy to do an in home session rather than coming into the gym.  

The response was almost immediate and she smiled when she read the response.  

Erica told me just now you might reach out and I’d love to.  Would this Saturday afternoon work for you? 

Thinking about what she was about to do made Kim pause.  She was willingly being the partner in an affair, and even if it was invited by the wife of the marriage, it was still kind of morally wrong.  

But then, I don’t even know if he will go for it, she thought.  And I might be helping them save their marriage.  

She finally typed back an affirmative response and they set a time for Saturday afternoon.  Kim’s thoughts were consumed over the next day and a half by the idea that she would have unfettered access to seduce such a gorgeous man.    

Driving to their house Erica had already told her that she would have Grant alone for the entire afternoon and could feel free to do whatever it took to make sure that he was happy.  The whole scenario, as much as it had Kim apprehensive, also had her body completely on fire.  She was intentionally going to play the part of a seductress, and that idea had her already horny and ready for anything.  

It was hard not to be dazzled when Grant opened the door.  He was truly a gorgeous man.  Just his tall stature felt intimidating as he invited her inside.  

“Hey Kim.  I’ve been looking forward to meeting you.  Erica has told me a lot about how amazing you are.”  His face had a warm smile, but the thing Kim noted was that his eyes were incredibly blue and penetrating.  He was wearing a simple black tank top and workout shorts that showed off his physique perfectly.  If I wasn’t planning on it, I probably would have tried to jump him anyway.  

She had intentionally worn workout clothing that wasn’t allowed at work, due to the fact it was very revealing.  Occasionally she had worn it to work out and loved the attention that she always received.  Kim knew that Grant would at least be interested in looking at her once he saw what she was wearing.

Her shorts were tight and black and she had intentionally worn a thong so that there were no visible panty lines unless she was bent over.  Her sports bra was also black with fluorescent stripes across the cups so that eyes would be drawn straight to her breasts and the cleavage it contained.  It was her sexist gym outfit.    

Erica had told her that there was no way that she would be home for the duration of the afternoon, so Kim could feel free to spend whatever time she wanted to with Grant.  He led her down to a large basement where there was a treadmill, weights and mirrors on the wall.  

Kim slid off her warmup jacket and enjoyed the eyes that she felt devouring her ass.  She turned around and Grant was openly taking in her body in the tight shorts and sports bra that she had worn.  “Okay, Grant, let’s get to work.”  

He was wearing only a black tank top and shorts and his dark skin almost shone in the light of the basement.  Kim’s lighter skin tone was a contrast to his and she enjoyed seeing his body in the mirrors that surrounded the room. 

Quickly sliding into her trainer persona, Kim knew that she needed to be sexier than normal in order to urge Grant to take liberties with her if he wanted to.  Whenever she showed him an exercise, she demonstrated it herself, making sure to grunt while she lifted.  

Many of the exercises involved her bending, and whenever she needed to pick anything up, she made sure to position herself so that he could see her ass.  By the time they were well into the session, her libido had been fully stoked and was starting to burn.    

She was getting horny just looking at his body moving through the various positions.  When she ordered him to perform push-ups, he dropped to the floor and started to pump them out with military precision.  All Kim could envision was him on top of her, pumping out the same rhythm while she wrapped her legs around his naked hips.  

Eventually the workout was over.  “Why don’t we stretch a bit together?”  she suggested.  With a smile, Grant nodded.  

“I always enjoy a good stretch.  It’s so nice to feel your body just relax and give into the movement.  Do you mind if I take off my shirt?  It’s always easier with less clothing.”  

“Um…no.  Of course, whatever you need to do.”  Grant slowly stripped off his tank top, revealing a set of well defined abdominals and a small trail of hair at the very top of his shorts.  Kim could imagine where the trail of hair went to.  She lay down next to him and started to coach him through some simple yoga poses.  

“You know Kim, I always do better when I have a partner stretch me out.  Erica and I do that sometimes.  Are you okay with that?”  It almost seemed like he was making it easier for her to make the first move rather than her having to work to seduce him.  It was the opposite of what Erica had said might happen.  

“Of course.  Why don’t we start with you on your stomach?”  He flipped onto his stomach and Kim grabbed his muscular leg, bending it into a hip stretch.  Grant groaned when she pulled gently on him.  The skin of his lower back was glistening with sweat.  She had to resist the urge to bend down and lick it off his body.  

“Okay, turn over.”  Now she knew that it was the time where she could get him hard and see what happened between them.  Often when her male clients were getting stretched, they would get an erection if she put her hands in just the right places, and she assumed that Grant would be no different. 

When he turned over Kim saw that she didn’t have to do anything.  There was already a substantial tent in his shorts and he was making no attempt to hide it.  The other thing that made her pussy flood with wetness was that it looked absolutely massive.  

Kim was intensely curious as to exactly how well endowed he was, because the bulge he proudly displayed was far larger than any she had seen.  She was suddenly very curious as to why Erica would need to use Kim to stimulate her husband in a sexual way.  With a cock that looks that big, he must have no problem with women.

“I think I might have a problem there.  Something is a bit stiff and might need a massage.”  He looked straight into Kim’s eyes when he said it, giving no doubt whatsoever what he was talking about.  It was an open invitation.  

His personality was almost the opposite of what Erica had given her the impression it would be.  The way he was so confident that she wanted to seduce him made her want him even more.  They were both ready for what was inevitably going to follow, and Kim was excited to start touching him.  

“Just relax, then.”  Kim said.  “I can take care of that for you.”  Her hand easily slid under his shorts and she heard Grant moan as his body went rigid.  Kim hadn’t expected that he had one of the largest cocks that she had ever touched before, but when she wrapped her hand around it, she couldn’t even close her fingers.  It was thick and massive in her grip.   

The fire in her body climbed even higher when Grant slid his hand behind her and started to squeeze and massage her ass under her tight shorts.  Her nipples were fully erect and poking through her bra.  If she hadn’t had permission from Grant’s wife to seduce him, she realized now that she knew what he was packing she probably would have tried regardless of what Erica wanted.

Kim slid her hand up his generous shaft and let her fingertips graze over the sensitive head.  He moaned when she did and his hand clenched her bare thigh.  “My my…what do we have here?”  She said with a smile.

Grant looked at her with dark eyes and smiled back.  “Why don’t you take a look?”  His cocky demeanour and aggressive suggestion just accelerated how horny Kim felt about the situation.  There was nothing that could turn her on more than a beautiful black man with a sexy attitude.  The gigantic cock was a bonus.  

Feeling like she was playing a part in her own personal porn scene, she lifted her leg and moved across Grant’s body to straddle his upper body, facing his hips.  Kim bent forward, knowing that there would be an evident wet spot on her tight shorts.  Her musky scent was already wafting in the air. 

As she sat there, she took hold of both sides of his shorts and pulled them up and over his erection.  It popped free and she almost gasped at the size.  Thick and long, it was fully hard and covered in veins that were engorged with blood.  Her hand returned to take a hold of it and she marveled at the fact that not only could she not wrap her hand completely around him, it would have taken two hands to cover the entire length.  

Suddenly Kim’s body was even more turned on at the idea of having a cock that big penetrating her.  She stroked it slowly with one hand and watched as a small drop of precum slid out of the tip. 

Grant had both hands caressing her ass cheeks, kneading them gently and then sliding his fingers in between to find her damp cleft with some friction against the thin material.  Kim moaned when he touched her damp hole.  She looked at his cock and couldn’t help herself.  Leaning forward she inhaled his musky scent and then licked the thick head, feeling the spongy flesh on her tongue.  

Her mouth had to stretch to get around him.  Grant moaned loudly as she slid her mouth onto his cock, feeling it fill her mouth immediately and almost make her gasp for breath right away.  Only about a quarter of it fit inside her mouth properly.  Kim used her tongue to bathe the skin under his head and make it slick, then used her hand on the shaft, pumping with a gentle rhythm.  

The dark member almost glowed in the light of the room.  Kim felt Grant’s hand start to explore her again and repositioned herself so that he could easily slide his hand under her shorts to find her pussy underneath them, wet and waiting.

His fingers easily probed into her slit and she gasped with the feeling of his penetration.  It was the first time she had let a man inside of any part of her besides her mouth in months.  He easily moved her thong aside and his finger filled her like a small cock.    

With renewed excitement and tingling coursing through her body she sucked him deeper, her mouth widening to accommodate his massive girth as much as possible.  Kim knew there was no way she would be able to get any more than halfway down his shaft, so she focused on what she could provide and used her tongue around the base of the head.  Grant moaned loudly as she kept moving her mouth.

“Jesus…Kim…that’s so good…”  he moaned.  Knowing she was giving him so much pleasure just made Kim want to suck harder and deeper.  She pushed him into her mouth as far as she could until she felt his massive head tickle the back of her throat and then stroked him with her hand.  

“FUCK!”  Grant pushed his hips up, almost making her choke but Kim kept the pressure and movement on him until he started to actually pant and cry out with the same rhythm she sucked him with.  When she felt his cock swell in her mouth, she pulled him out slightly, knowing that he was about to explode.  

“OH MY GOD!  OH!”  In a deep voice Grant cried out loudly and then a massive spurt of thick cum shot out of his cock, immediately filling her mouth with cream.  Holding her breath to make sure that she didn’t choke she swallowed as much as she could, but then he spurted into her mouth again and again.  

It was as if his ejaculation would never end and her mouth was flooded with delicious salty liquid.  Grant kept gasping as his cock contracted in her mouth and Kim smiled as she started to swallow his essence, letting some drip out of her mouth slowly so that he could see it covering his cock.  

Kim put her head on his chest and giggled, enjoying the residue of the taste of him in her mouth.  Grant removed his hand from her shorts and lay back and stretched out, his body relaxing.  He sat up and smiled at her with bright teeth.  

It felt completely natural for her to lie there on his chest, feeling his breath slow while she reveled in the sensation of him having finished in her mouth.    

“Well, that was unexpected.”  He said in his deep voice.  “But very, very good.”  His hands started to drift across her body again, making her shiver.  Kim knew that she wanted more from him and wasn’t ready for the encounter to end.  

“Why don’t we go and get in the shower?”  she said.  Still playing the part of the aggressor was keeping Kim’s body tingling and she wanted even more from his beautiful cock.  Grant stood up and simply pulled his shorts completely off, leaving them on the basement floor.  Even though she had just sucked a massive load out of him, his cock still hung beautifully between his legs.  

With a growl he grabbed Kim and kissed her mouth hard.  She was surprised but then welcomed his aggressive tongue into her mouth, letting them both explore each other.  At the same time his hands were tugging at her sports bra, pulling it up over her head and exposing her large breasts.

His mouth fell to her nipples and she hissed as he sucked one hard into his mouth, gently nipping at the tip of it.  Jesus, this guy is hot.  I can’t believe Erica is letting me fuck him.  Her body was responding to Grant’s touch and mouth like he was playing a sonata on a piano.  Any resistance she might have had to him doing whatever he pleased to her body evaporated.    

Her pussy was wetter than she had ever felt it and she knew that she wanted more from him.  “Take me to your shower.”  He lifted his head and smiled, taking her by the hand.  She followed him eagerly up the stairs and then up to where the bedrooms were located, almost running with excitement.  He led her into a massive ensuite bathroom with a stand up shower stall that had a rainshower head at the top of it.  The whole bathroom was set up almost in a way that looked completely fitting for sexual pleasure.  

Grant opened the shower door and turned on the water.  He turned and gazed at Kim hungrily, then approached and kissed her again, pushing her back against the long marble vanity.  Taking a firm hold of her shorts, he pulled them down quickly, exposing her thong panties and the wetness coating her inner thighs.  

Kim was so turned on she considered getting him hard again with her mouth and then spreading her legs for him right there on the vanity.  Any thoughts of Erica and what she wanted had completely left her mind.  She touched his flaccid cock with her hand again and looked into his eyes with a smile.  It twitched in her hand and started to lengthen again.  

The feeling of being with a man that was married gave her a sense that she was a fantasy for him, and she wanted to play the part to the fullest.  Grant obviously wanted her to shower with him as part of that fantasy.  His hand moved to her thong and with barely any effort he tore it off of her hips, making Kim gasp.  

He took her hand and quickly pulled her into the large shower, and she moaned as the warm water cascaded over her naked body.  Immediately his mouth was on hers hungrily, pushing her back against the wall and letting the water cover them both as they made out.  His cock stiffened slightly against her leg and she reached down again to stroke it.  She was eager to feel it hard again.  

Without a pause he dropped to his knees in front of her and took a firm hold of her hips, circling his hands around to cup her ass and pulled her mound towards his mouth.  She gasped as his lips touched her pussy and then his tongue slid between her shaved lips.  Like a hungry man he pushed hard against her, and she opened her legs to receive his mouth.  

His tongue traced a path down the middle of her pussy, sliding down one side and up the other and then reversing the movement.  The friction against her lips was incredible and it sent shock waves of pleasure through her body.  She could barely do anything but cry out, and her cries echoed in the small chamber.  

With obvious skill he used his tongue to find her sensitive clit and then wrapped his lips around it, sucking gently.  Kim felt his fingers move up and spread her legs more, eager to let him inside of her while he used his mouth.  He penetrated her with one finger and then two, easily pushing them inside due to how wet she was from the earlier activities.  

“GOD!  AH!”  She cried as he continued to suck on her clit and his fingers curved inside of her to stroke her sensitive spot.  Within moments she felt a wave of pleasure build inside of her that was ready to explode right away.  She screamed out as her pussy contracted hard, flooding his mouth with her juices and almost making her legs give way.  His assault on her pussy slowed and then he withdrew his fingers.  

Standing up, Grant attacked her mouth again and she tasted her essence all over his face as he slid his tongue against hers.  

He pulled back.  “Turn around.  It’s my turn.”  She reached down and found his cock hard and throbbing with her hand and smiled.  

Turning around she felt the water showering down on her ass while Grant gripped her hips and massaged her.  He leaned in.  “I can’t wait to fuck this sexy ass of yours.”  It made Kim quiver and she knew that she couldn’t wait to feel him inside of her.  She leaned forward even more to allow him to penetrate her from behind.  

He stepped forward and she felt his hardness push into her ass cheeks.  Taking a hold of one to pull it aside and open her up, his cock head touched her lips and then slid inside her wetness.  The thickness of him took Kim by surprise and she gasped with how thick he was.  Her walls felt stretched and it excited her even more.    

Relentlessly he pushed forward, pulling black slightly and then thrust into her again until she was clenching him with every stroke as he entered her fully.  The incredible feeling of his length and girth inside her had her pussy quivering uncontrollably right away.  “AH!  YES!”  Her hands slid against the wet walls as she braced herself against his assault.  

She felt Grant grab a hold of her hair and pull it tightly as he pushed into her faster.  Her wetness lubricated him perfectly inside her as their bodies were covered by the steaming water.  Soon she was crying out as their bodies slapped together.  “YES!  AH!  YES!”  He was growling in her ear.  

Feeling a hand snake around her waist, his fingers found her clit and started to rapidly slide across it, causing her body to go rigid and within seconds another massive orgasm crashed through her.  Kim could feel every inch of his thick member pushing into her, probing her deeper than she had ever felt a cock penetrate her.  She couldn’t believe that Erica had allowed her to experience how much of an amazing lover her husband was.

“Mmm…god, your pussy feels so tight…” Grant groaned.  “Squeeze my cock with those sexy muscles.”  Kim responded by tightening herself and heard him gasp with pleasure.  His cock felt like it was filling every inch of her body.  “Yeah, that’s it…make me cum inside you baby…”     

Kim responded by arching her back more and pushing back into him harder, knowing that it was exactly what she wanted.  His cum exploding in her mouth only a little while earlier had tasted delicious, and now she wanted to feel his thick member claim her pussy with another massive load.      

She was fucking her clients’ husband in their own shower and enjoying every second of it.  The smell of his sweat all over her just made her body respond even more to him.  Being penetrated from behind let his massive cock access depths she didn’t even know were possible.    

Then Grant pulled out of her.  With a quick movement he spun her around so that she was facing him.  His dark, muscular body covered in water looked like something out of her wildest fantasies.  She felt his arms wrap around her and squeeze her ass and he leaned in to kiss her mouth, his tongue sliding hard into hers.  

With a primal grunt he lifted her off the ground and instinctively she wrapped her legs around him.  She felt him position her and then he pushed her into the wall and she slid down on his cock again, suspended in the air.  “OH GOD!”  Kim cried out wildly.  She had never been fucked with such strength and power.

His powerful hips pushed her up with every thrust and allowed him to fuck her with even more force than he had before.  Within moments she felt another wave of pleasure slam through her body and she squeezed his cock hard as she came again, crying out loudly under the sound of the cascading water.  

Grant lowered her down and Kim put her shaky legs on the ground, her entire body quivering.  All she wanted was more of him using her body however he wanted to.  His height didn’t allow him to access her pussy properly facing each other unless she was higher, but Kim knew one way that they could still enjoy themselves.  

She kissed him again and then whispered in his ear.  “Sit down.”  There was a small marble bench on the side of the shower stall that held various bottles, and quickly Grant swept them aside and turned to sit facing her.  His erection was still massively extended and now it was covered with hot water and her white juices covering him.  

Quickly Kim straddled him face to face and lowered herself onto his cock, feeling his mouth start to suck and lick at her small breasts while she slid all the way down him again.  All she could think about was the pleasure that he was generating inside of her.  She leaned back, feeling the hot water pattering down her face and chest while he sucked on her erect nipples. 

His thrusts into her became more urgent and his arms wrapped around her tightly, which Kim knew was a sign that he was about to unleash his own orgasm.  She leaned in, feeling like a wanton slut as she hissed into his ear.  “Fill me up, lover.  Give me all that delicious cum in my pussy.”  At the same time, she squeezed his cock hard with her muscles.  

With a loud cry she felt his body spasm and then his cock erupted inside her, coating her pussy with wonderful thick ropes.  He gasped with every thrust and she felt herself as full as she could ever remember.  Drips of it slid out of her as he filled her completely.  Her body was wracked with tremors as they both relaxed from the intensity of their session.  

“Jesus…that was amazing.”  Grant said, kissing her breasts lightly again and then lifting Kim off his lap.  She looked at it covered with both of their fluids and all she could think about was when she could have it again.  They stood up and enjoyed silence under the hot water.  

He grabbed the soap and lathered up Kim’s body, almost lovingly caressing her skin and giving her the occasional soft kiss on her lips.  She returned the favour and finally he turned the water off and stepped out of the shower, offering her a towel.  

“What about Erica?”  Kim finally said.  “I mean…that was incredible.”  She wrapped the towel around her naked body, feeling vulnerable and slightly guilty.  

“Don’t worry about Erica.  She won’t be home for a while.  And trust me when I say she will have no problem with what happened.”  Grant said.    

Kim was confused.  Originally the whole situation was supposed to be her seducing Grant so that Erica would know his libido was fired up again and they could rekindle their sex life.  But now that she had experienced him, she knew that even if Erica didn’t want her to, there was no way she couldn’t keep fucking him.  After only one session she wasn’t going to let such an incredible lover go.  

She also wondered why Erica was complaining about their sex life.  It had been one of the best sexual experiences she had ever had, and Grant had been an incredible lover.  Unless he was the complete opposite with his wife, there was no way she could complain about anything.  

After she toweled off, Grant took her by the hand and led her into their bedroom.  “I don’t think you need that.”  He said, loosening the towel and letting it fall to the floor.  Both of them were naked again, and Kim reached down to feel Grant’s massive cock.  She wanted more.  

They kissed again, with more intensity and his lips set her body on fire again as he pulled her onto the bed with him, making out furiously.  She was ready for him again.                     

Almost as if it was natural, Kim found herself with Grant’s arms around her and they continued to grind against each other.  Having sex twice in under an hour hadn’t diminished how much Grant was aggressively touching her body.  She wondered how long it would be before he was hard again and he could mount her so that she could feel him inside of her.  

“Well, aren’t you two enjoying yourselves.”  Erica stood there in the bedroom doorway staring at the two entwined bodies on the bed.  

The voice startled them both, and Kim suddenly felt a surge of guilt, even though she quickly remembered that her seduction of Grant had all been planned.  There was no way that Erica could fault her for wanting more from her husband.  

“Hey, baby.  Glad you’re home.”  Grant said.  Kim sat up and pulled what covers she could find over her naked body, suddenly aware that she was lying in bed naked with a married man and his wife had just walked into the room.  Surprisingly, Grant didn’t seem to be worried at all.  

“Erica!  I wasn’t expecting you…I mean…” her words stuttered out of her mouth.  Kim was shocked as Erica laughed.  Grant slid out of the bed naked and approached his wife, his cock bobbing between his legs.  They met in an embrace, their tongues sliding together in front of her and Kim found herself astounded when Erica reached down and stroked his cock, which was rapidly returning to life.  

“Was she everything you thought she would be?”  She heard Erica ask Grant.  He nodded.  

“And more.  My God, baby, you know how to pick them.  That tight little white body.”  

“Erica?  What’s going on?”  Kim found herself suddenly nervous.  She felt like she had been duped into something where she didn’t know the full story.  

“Don’t worry, Kim.  I couldn’t really tell you but I arranged this whole thing on purpose.  It was something Grant wanted.  As soon as he saw a picture of you and I told him about you he told me that he had to have you.”  Kim was shocked.  

“So that whole story about him being sexless was a lie?”  

“Well, there was an ulterior motive for sure.”  She watched as Grant moved back and sat on the bed, staring hungrily at her.  He spoke.  

“You’re the sexiest woman that either of us have ever seen.  Erica wanted to see if you might swing with both of us, but I told her that you might not be into it, so giving you the idea of seducing me was maybe the best idea.  Plus…”  he ran his fingers down his cock.  “It meant that we could have some fun.”  

Kim’s body responded immediately to seeing his fingers stimulate his cock and she knew that even if Erica was watching them, she wanted it again.  It was her new addiction.  

“So…you guys are swingers then?”  Erica giggled.  

“Guilty as charged.  And all we wanted to do was play with you alone.  You’re a unicorn, Kim.  A woman who we can have fun with and doesn’t need any drama or relationship.  That’s why we wanted you to enjoy Grant.  I know his cock is addictive.  No woman has ever been able to resist it.”  She laughed.    

“We?  Like all three of us?”  Kim looked at Erica, who had a hand on her own breast over her clothes, gently fondling it.  She had always found Erica incredibly attractive, but the idea of working with her had pushed any unprofessional thoughts out of her mind.  Now she realized that maybe she didn’t have to do that after all.  

“Are you kidding, Kim?  I’ve wanted to fuck you for months.  I was upset that he asked for the first crack at you.  You’re the sexiest woman I’ve even been close to.  I can’t wait to have you.”  

Grant looked over at Kim with a smile.  “I think she should join us naked in bed.  What do you think, Kim?  Would you like to fuck my wife?” 

The idea of the two of them naked with her had Kim’s body responding immediately and she felt wetness between her legs again.  She could only nod at Erica and the other woman responded by slowly unbuttoning her blouse, sliding it off and exposing a white lace bra underneath.  Her skirt unzipped and fell to the ground to reveal matching white lace panties. 

Her lingerie was a stark contrast to her ebony skin and made her look even more stunning than Kim already thought she was.  The muscles under her clothes stood out in the light perfectly.  

When they had been working out together and she had seen her in the change room, Kim had often wondered what it might be like to feel Erica’s skin against hers.  The older woman was in fantastic shape and her body was almost flawless to see naked.  Her enhanced breasts stood proudly up capped with large chocolate coloured nipples that were visible through the thin material of her lace bra.  

Grant stood up and walked over to his wife, taking hold of his cock and starting to stroke it.  “Damn, baby…you look so good in that outfit.”  He embraced her and the two partners kissed passionately, their arms wrapping around each other.  Kim watched and slid the sheets down her naked body, knowing that she didn’t need to cover herself anymore.  

She watched and felt her pussy start to get damp again as Erica knelt in front of Grant and took his soft cock into her mouth, sucking it gently.  It started to grow almost immediately into the monster that Kim had used so fondly twice already that afternoon.  Her tongue slid around the head with loud sucking noises and her saliva covered the head and shaft quickly. 

Grant looked at Kim and smiled as his wife continued to get him hard.  “Come on over here and share it.”  

Kim slid off the bed and approached him, kneeling beside Erica, who slipped him out of her mouth and offered the cock to her white partner.  Eagerly she also took it into her mouth, feeling it stretch her lips wide as it had before. 

Grant had a hand on both of their heads, and while Kim worked on his cock, Erica was teasing her breasts and kissing her neck at the same time.  She felt like she was getting worshipped by the other woman and it felt wonderful.  

Removing Grant from her mouth, Kim turned to Erica and the two women kissed with passion.  Feeling another woman’s lips on hers and the softness of her tongue made Kim’s entire body ignite with fire.  She slid his massive cock into her mouth again and the two women began to share it, licking up and down the wet shaft and tonguing the head while the other went lower and sucked the balls into her mouth.  

It was the most erotic moment Kim had ever experienced.  Two beautiful partners sharing their bodies with her as the third lover for both husband and wife.  

“Mmm…” Erica moaned.  “Okay baby, I want to watch you two fuck.”  Grant eagerly nodded and stepped back, lying down on the bed on his back.  Kim stood up and Erica led her by the hand forward to the bed, where her husband lay with his immense cock sticking straight up for her to enjoy.  She had already enjoyed his cock twice but was eager for another chance.  

Stepping over him, Kim spread her legs and Grant positioned himself at her opening, slowly pushing the head of his cock back inside of her.  “AH!”  she gasped as she felt the thick head spread her already stretched lips apart again and he started to fill her.  From the position she was in Kim could control the depth and she lowered herself inch by inch down his massive shaft.  

Erica slid around the bed and started to kiss her husband while Kim ride his cock, gasping with every movement.  It was incredibly intense for her to see two people loving each other while she took advantage of the husband.  Grant’s hands were busy all over Erica’s body while Kim slid up and down his shaft.    

She arched her back and started to give into the sensations of Grant inside of her again, letting her body feel every electric shock that he brought into her pussy.  Within moments she was crying out loudly and feeling another intense orgasm bring her over the edge.  

The other woman saw what was happening and aggressively kissed Kim, almost knocking her off of her husband with the intense aggression of their lips meeting.  Kim let the sensation of another woman’s lips wash over her as her body recovered from the contractions that had just spiked through it.  

She slid off  Grant and Erica eagerly replaced her, placing her hands on his chest and letting him sink into her with a loud gasp of her own.  “Fuck baby, I love your cock…”  she moaned.  Kim watched the two lovers lock eyes, their two bodies moving in perfect practiced rhythm. 

Erica almost emulated Kim’s position and movement and it had the exact same result.  She threw her head back and cried out, exploding hard all over her husband’s cock within minutes of him entering her.  She purred and laid her head forward.  

Kim watched from behind with fascination as she saw Grant’s cock coated with white juices pistoning slowly into a pussy that was only a foot away from her face.   

“Your turn again, Kim.  I want to watch him fuck you hard.  Baby, give her everything you’ve got.”  Kim shuddered and Grant stood up, turning around.  She eagerly got onto her back and spread her legs, watching as his massive member approached her pussy again.  When the head split her lips wide again, she cried out in ecstasy.

Erica slid across her head and Kim watched in fascination as the other woman started to furiously finger her wet pussy only inches from her lips.  All three of them were moaning together.    

Grant’s powerful hands were under her ass, lifting her up so that he could penetrate her even deeper.  Kim felt like a rag doll in his grasp.  The way he was manhandling her petite frame just made her go even crazier with lust and she moaned loudly as she felt another orgasm overtake her body.  This one didn’t seem to end.  

“Baby…give her your load…I want to see it all over her body.”  Grant groaned and started to fuck Kim harder, making her entire body bounce with the effort.  He was masterful at the depth of his strokes and Kim was in complete ecstasy, unsure of where one orgasm stopped and the next one began.  With every few hard thrusts it seemed like her body crested again. 

Finally, with one hard thrust and a loud cry, Grant pulled out of her pussy and stroked his cock, unleashing a massive stream of cum that splattered across Kim’s stomach and chest.  Erica gasped at almost the same time and Kim watched her as the fingers in the pussy over her face sped up and then Erica screamed with a massive orgasm of her own.  Her fingers slowed, and she leaned forward panting on the bed, climbing off of Kim’s face.  

Kim lay there, her body covered in sticky cum and sweat only wanting to keep going with both partners.  It was the most incredible sexual encounter she had ever experienced with anybody.    

Erica bent over Kim’s body and with her tongue started to lick her husbands’ juices off her light skin, moaning while she tasted it.  The feeling of the tongue sliding across her skin only increased the need that Kim had between her legs.  As Grant sat back, she begged the other woman for release.  “Please, Erica…make me cum one more time.”  

Erica’s lips slid further down and Kim gasped as she took the swollen clit presented to her into her mouth and sucked on it, first gently and then once Kim started to buck her hips, she increased the pressure.  Within moments Kim felt only wave after wave of pleasure slide into her and she started to almost scream as a massive orgasm slammed into her body one final time, giving her final the release she was craving so much. 

Grant fell back on the bed, giving a groan of exhaustion beside the two naked women.  Kim’s entire body was tingling.  Her pussy felt stretched and her skin felt alive.  

“Mmm…wow, that was much better than I expected.”  Erica sighed, lying down next to Kim and wrapping an arm across her naked chest.  

“I’ve never had sex like that in my life.”  Kim said, meaning every word.  She sat up and looked at the husband and wife next to her and her head spun with the intensity of what she had just experienced.  

“We will definitely be doing this again.”  Grant said.  “Kim, you are incredible.  Baby, you know just how to hunt for the right people.”  Erica laughed, standing up and slipping a thin robe on over her shoulders. 

“Just wait, baby.  Kim hasn’t even met the rest of us yet.”  

When Erica said that, Kim’s ears perked up.  “The rest of us?”  

Grant looked at her with a wry smile.  “Well, we ARE swingers after all.  We have parties once in a while and from now on you are definitely on the invite list as a guest of honour.  That is, if you would like that.”

Kim felt a warm shiver travel up her body just at the thought of being able to have Grant ravage her again like he had that afternoon.  “I would love that.”  

“Erica will keep you in the loop when she sees you next.”  

“Work out tomorrow night, right?”  Erica said.  Kim almost laughed, but nodded with a smile.  The other woman had retrieved her clothes from the basement and she started to slide her shorts and sports bra back on, smelling the scent of sex through the fabric.  It smelled delicious.  Both Grant and Erica dressed in matching robes.   

Walking to the door she was given a kiss by both husband and wife, and as she walked down the front steps she felt exhilarated and incredibly satisfied.  She knew that her other lovers would be disappointed, but she had decided that she could give up any other sexual partners as long as Grant and Erica were available to give her what she needed.  There was no question that there would be more incredible days and nights ahead for them all.  

The End
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