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Linda

I’ve always been attracted to promiscuous women, and thought I had married the perfect one.  Unfortunately, marriage changes people.  I’ve been trying to reawaken the slut inside my wife for years.

***

Linda and I have been married for a handful of years, and have a great life.  I’ve been fortunate at my job and now run the regional office, ‘the boss’ as Linda says.  I’ve been equally fortunate with my marriage - Linda is 10 years younger than me, and my income allows her to stay home.  She uses that time to good purpose, working out and helping with some community charities.  When I mention ‘working out’, she doesn’t go half way - she takes pilates and yoga and trains at the local gym. At 37 years old, she has a butt like steel and every muscle is taut and toned.

We both took our time deciding to get married because we both liked dating and the thrill of new people.  In fact, I met her through a dating app that promised eager hookups.  I liked the women I met on it because they were just looking for the sex, and usually dating multiple men at a time - in short, sluts.  I loved going out with women who were sleeping with other guys.  Most of the women thought that was a strange kink, so none really worked out long term.

After a while, I found Linda on the app, and she was fine with my kink of wanting her to date other guys.  In fact, she was very straightforward when we were arranging dates - she’d tell me, ‘no, I’m seeing Tony that night,’ or ‘I’m going to the beach with John that weekend,’  Her other dates usually broke things off when they found out that she wasn't exclusive.  Either that, or they lost interest after scoring - Linda almost always had sex on her first dates.

After a while, I proposed with the condition that she should still see other guys.  She objected, saying that she shouldn’t be dating if we were engaged.  I told her that I didn’t want her ‘dating,’ but she could get laid whenever she wanted, as long as she came back to me.

She tested me over the next two weeks, hooking up every night then coming back to me.  When she saw that it wasn’t a problem - in fact, I was quite excited - she moved in.

We got married and moved to our current town for my job at the same time.  She decided to stop seeing other guys, which was easier because she had no access to old boyfriends even if she wanted to.

We had a great group of neighbors in our community, and regularly attended barbecues, local fairs, and parties with them.  The guys all slobbered over her, and I encouraged her to go out with them and sleep with them, but she steadfastly refused, saying that she was married, and that it would be too awkward seeing them around the group if she slept with any of them.  

It sounded like the second explanation was the real reason, so I was always on the lookout for another way to get her set up.

One day, I thought I found the perfect situation.


Jimmy

Some of my employees were salespeople, most of them remote.  We’d have them come in once a quarter for training, updates on their goals and progress, and generally so they could get some face time with their coworkers.

We had hired a new guy named James Smith, but he insisted that everyone call him Jimmy.  I had only met him on video call when we interviewed him, so didn’t really get to know him well. On his first visit to the office, it was clear that he was a ladies man.  He was handsome like a frat boy model, with a ready smile and compliments for the ladies.  The women at the office all fell for him, and he never lacked for attention.

He was equally liked by the guys, perhaps because of the effect he had on the women.  A few weeks after his visit, I caught wind of a rumor that he had slept with two of the women at the office during his week-long stay.  It rang true when I saw how the two girls interacted with each other, more like rivals than teammates.  Eventually, things simmered down, but I began to think that Jimmy might be a good possibility for Linda.

As fate would have it, Jimmy’s next trip was scheduled during the same week as a large citywide convention, and there were no hotel rooms available.  I first thought about rescheduling, then realized this might be a perfect chance.  I asked Jimmy if he would be OK staying with me, that we had a spare bedroom.  I assured him he would still have a rental car and freedom to come and go as he pleased, it was just the simplest solution without changing his tickets.  He agreed and I told my wife.

Linda seemed a little annoyed that I made plans without her, but cleared out the guest room, changed the bedding and got it ready for our guest.  I told her he’d come home with me on Monday, and probably have dinner.  I wasn’t sure about evenings after that, however he’d be with us until Friday.  I told her that he was a lady killer, and that maybe she’d get lucky.  She dismissed it, but I reminded her that he was from out of town, so he might be perfect.  I decided not to press the point and see if his looks and chemistry would do the rest.


Monday - The Flirt

I had Jimmy follow me home, even though he had the address and could use the map on his phone.  When we arrived at the house, Linda was in the kitchen making dinner, and came out to greet us when she heard us at the door.

She was wearing a fairly plain baggy top and loose fitting jeans, just slippers on her feet.  When she saw Jimmy, her face said it all.  Her elevator eyes and the way she gushed over taking his hand to say hello told me that she found him just as attractive as the women at the office did.

After a moment, she looked down at her clothes and said, “Oh!  So sorry, I was busy making dinner and didn’t have a chance to change from my lazy clothes.  Just a moment.  Why don’t you two get drinks and I’ll be right down.”  With that, she quickly went down the hall to our room.

I poured us a couple of drinks and gave him the nickel tour of the modest size house, basically just the kitchen with a dining area and living room. The hall led down to the bathroom, master bedroom and guest room.  Linda had turned the third bedroom into her workout room.  I couldn’t of course show him the master because Linda was getting dressed.

Jimmy commented on the workout room, and said it looked like Linda was making good use of it.  I agreed that the exercise was key, but it also helped that she was ten years younger than me.  He smiled, and it sure seemed to me that he had some unwholesome thought behind that smile.

That gave me hope that he would be attracted enough to hit on her.  I realized I wasn’t going to be able to arrange an encounter with anyone more handsome than Jimmy, so I better find some way to smooth that path.

I knew alcohol would help, so we were back refilling our glasses when Linda returned.  I had a hard time not choking on my drink when I saw how she had dressed!  She was wearing her skin tight jeans over her white bodysuit.  The body suit plunged down between her breasts, showing off nearly three quarters of the middle of her orbs, which looked like they were straining to jump out.  The top exposed her muscled arms and long neck, as she had tied her hair back to show off her face, jaw and neck.  All that time in the gym, pilates, and yoga was definitely evident.

When I collected myself, I saw that Jimmy was staring slack-jawed at my wife.  It was almost comical, but the effect that I had hoped for.  There was a moment of quiet as Jimmy stared at my wife, and she smiled, obviously pleased with the effect.  I watched her nipples harden as he stared, and that certainly didn’t escape his notice.

“Well, that’s better,” she said.

“Yes,” he agreed, still staring and apparently unable to form sentences.  I felt a thrill knowing the effect she had on him, and that she had instigated it.

“Why don’t you pour me a drink, honey, and I’ll get Jimmy’s bags to the room,” she suggested, then turned to pick up Jimmy’s bag.  He and I both watched as she bent in those tight jeans, mesmerized by her ass.

Jimmy suddenly snapped out of it and rushed to take the bag from her.  She tried to hold it back and to the side, drawing him closer to her.  When he stepped close to her, his eyes automatically roamed down her chest and to her cleavage.  After a moment he looked back up to see her staring at him, and she asked, “Everything OK?”

“Yes,” he said a little breathlessly as he took that bag from her.

“OK, then follow me,” my wife said as she walked down the hall.  Jimmy’s eyes were glued to her ass the whole way, and it took me a second to remember that I was supposed to pour her a drink.

***

They emerged from the guest room after a couple of minutes, and I noticed that Jimmy was stealing looks at her ass and cleavage the whole time we had dinner.

I plied both my wife and Jimmy with more drinks, hoping to reduce their  inhibitions.  Surprisingly, Linda was the one who was sending all the signals, occasionally touching Jimmy while they talked, and making sure he got a good view of her cleavage or ass whenever possible.

Jimmy was having fun, but I could tell that he was nervous reacting in front of me.  At one point, Linda went to the bathroom and Jimmy said, “Your wife is very, um, nice.  Maybe a little too nice?”

I could tell he was a little buzzed and worried that he was going to get in trouble.  I tried to set his mind at ease and grease the path a little as I replied, “No, she just gets very flirty after a couple of drinks.  It’s OK to flirt back, she likes the attention.”

He seemed relieved and asked again, “You sure?”

“Sure,” I said.  “I see the way the women gush over you, I think my wife would love the attention from a good looking guy nine years younger than her.”

He nodded as Linda returned, unable to provide any response.

After that, he was a bit more responsive to Linda’s flirting, but mostly when I wasn’t in the room.  At one point, I could hear them in the kitchen as Jimmy chuckled, “It looks like you might be cold.”  I was sure he was referring to her nipples, which got hard whenever she was talking directly to him.

“Not really,” she replied.  “If anything, I’m very hot.”

Jimmy persisted, “Well, maybe you should change into something lighter?”

Linda giggled and said, “Any lighter and I’d be naked.”

“I’d like that,” Jimmy boldly told her.

“I bet you would,” she giggled.

There were a few more exchanges like that when I was within earshot but out of sight, and it felt like something might happen.

Finally, the liquor took its toll and Linda wanted to go to bed.  I could tell Jimmy wanted to continue to stay up with her, but she hauled me to bed with her.  I figured there were still three more nights to make things happen.

As we undressed, I probed to see how likely she was to go further, “Looks like Jimmy really likes you.”

“Yeah, he’s a nice guy,” she said, as she shimmied out of her jeans.  “You didn’t tell me how handsome he is.”

“Actually, I did.  But it’s kind of hard to describe a guy’s handsomeness if you’re not attracted to them.”  I waited a moment, then pried, “Are you attracted to him?”

“Well, duh!  Yes.  He’s very handsome.  And very much younger than me,” she replied.

“That doesn’t mean he doesn’t want you,” I continued, as she peeled off her bodysuit.  “I think he wants to get between your legs.”  I was being bold, but knew she was also a bit tipsy.

“Mmm, that’s an idea,” she said, as she looked down at her nakedness.

I was direct, “I think you should let him.”

She looked up at me and said, “What?  He’s your employee!  I can’t do that.  You’re always wanting me to sleep around, and now with an employee,” she huffed.

“ Who better ?” I continued.  “You don't want to mess around with any of the neighbors because they’re too close.  Jimmy is in another state.  And the fact that he’s my employee will keep him quiet.  Do you think he’d really talk about hooking up with the Boss’ wife if he values his job?”

“Oh, and how is this going to happen?  Do I just say, “Hey Jimmy, how about we fuck after dinner?” She said, hands on her hips.

“Well, I was thinking more about arranging to meet him after I go to sleep, but that approach works too,” I said with a smile.  “But I think sneaking around will be more effective.”

She slid into bed and said, “Yeah, sure.  I’ll think about it.”  As I slid under the covers next to her, she said, “I don’t think you want me fucking your employee, no matter how handsome and out of state he is.”

She felt my erection and said, “Hmm, maybe you do!”

I expected more talk, but she fell asleep almost immediately.  I made a mental note to give her less to drink from now on.

***

Jimmy and I were up and out before Linda stirred.  We didn’t really talk much over coffee, but I did say, “I think Linda had fun last night.”

“Yeah, me too,” he replied guardedly.


Tuesday - Breakthrough

I waited most of the morning to hear from Linda, hoping to see if she liked the flirting, and mostly to see if she thought she might go further with Jimmy.  The couple of meetings I had with Jimmy were fine, if not a little overly formal.  It was like he was waiting for me to say something to him.

Finally I couldn’t wait any more, so I called Linda.

“Hey there, how are you?” I asked

“Fine, a little rough from last night,” she admitted.

“A little too much wine, or a little too much flirting?” I asked, in a teasing voice.

“A little too much everything, I think,” she responded.  “How is Jimmy acting?” she asked, which excited me.  I took it to mean she was considering things.

“He’s fine, acts like nothing happened,” I replied.

“Oh,” she said.  I sensed a little disappointment in her voice.

“He did say he had a good time, though,” I added.

“Oh?  What else did he say?” she asked, clearly quite interested.

“Just that,” I replied.  “Did you expect him to say ‘Your wife is hot. She’d look better with her ankles on my shoulders’?”

She was quiet for a moment, then I added, “Because I would tell him to be my guest.”

“Don't push things,” she chided me.  “Whatever happens, happens.  Or whatever doesn’t happen, which is more likely.  I don’t want you all over me about it, OK?”

“Oh,” I said, knowing I had pushed too hard.  “OK, I won’t bug you.”

“OK, fine,” she said.  “I have to go work out and sweat off some of this alcohol.”

***

That evening at dinner was much like the first, only Jimmy was much more responsive to Linda’s flirting.  I wondered whether she was actually considering sleeping with him, or fooling around at least.  She was definitely taunting him with the low cut shirt and tight workout pants she was wearing.  I could see him staring at her ass every time she walked, and I’m certain she was bending for him to see down her shirt.

A few times when I left the room to go to the bathroom, or get another drink, I would return to find them close to each other, talking in lowered voices, Linda giggling like a schoolgirl.  One of the times, I was sure I saw Jimmy pull his hand off of her ass, which made me both jealous and excited, thinking that she might go through with things.

The evening went fairly normally, except that it felt like I wasn’t really there - Linda was paying much more attention to Jimmy, it seemed that she was hanging on every word, and Jimmy was definitely intent on flirting with my wife and was having a hard time keeping it discreet.

Bedtime finally arrived, and we went to our room.  As we washed up and brushed our teeth, I mentioned that I thought she and Jimmy looked like they were having fun.  She just said, “Yeah,” as she pushed me out of the room so she could pee.

It was clear from her tone that she didn’t want to talk about it, so I lay down in bed and took up my book.  After a few minutes, she emerged from the bathroom, wearing her nighty  and panties.  She always looked so sexy in the filmy material - her breasts poking out and dark panties hiding her tight pussy.

As I continued reading, I heard her say, “I forgot to put fresh towels in the guest bath.  Be right back.”  I vaguely remember watching her pull on her heavy robe, belt it and leave.

I went back to reading my book, and didn’t really pay attention to the time, but when I felt my eyes getting tired, I realized that Linda hadn’t returned yet.  I wasn’t sure how long she was gone, but immediately thought that maybe she was in Jimmy’s room - making out or even having sex!  I knew it was unlikely, even though it was an exciting thought.  I figured I would check and see, just in case.

As I made my mind up to go out and snoop, the bedroom door opened and Linda returned.  She turned off the overhead light, and quickly went to her side of the bed, turning off the table lamp and taking off her robe.

It took me a second, but I realized that she wasn’t wearing her nightie or panties!  As she slipped under the covers, I rolled over to her and put my arm across her chest gently, keeping her from turning away from me.  I could feel her heart beating quickly, and her breathing was a little faster.  I was sure she had been messing around!

She closed her eyes as if she were trying to go to sleep, as I asked, “Did you take care of Jimmy?”

Her eyes flew open and she looked at me - that’s when I knew!  I wanted her to tell me, so I said, “You know, fresh towels?”

She nodded quickly, and said, “Yeah.”

I smiled and ran my hand over her belly and chest, imagining that Jimmy had just been doing the same.  My cock was as hard as a rock as I smiled slightly and said, “You know, when you left I hoped you were going to mess around with him.”  She just kept looking at me as I continued, “I can tell he wants you, so I kinda hoped that you were going in there to hook up with him.”

She said in a quiet voice, “Really?  You really want me to?”

“Yeah,” I responded.  “I’ve told you a hundred times how exciting it would be if you hooked up with another man.  I imagine you giving yourself to him, breaking our vows as you took him inside you, kissing him as you got off.  I imagine you coming back to me all wet and loose, so I could have sloppy seconds.”

“Mmm,” she just said, laying next to me, her heart still beating like crazy.

I smiled and moved my hand towards her pussy as I said, “Yeah.  And tonight when you were gone for a while, I imagined you were in there with Jimmy, kissing him and letting him inside you.  But when you came  back without your nightie or panties…”  My fingers had found her pussy, which was sopping wet, fluids leaking down the insides of her leg.  I said, “Oh!  What’s this?”  We both knew what I meant.  I kept smiling.

She looked a little scared, and maybe confused and excited, and I felt her legs part as she pushed back the covers and asked, “So… Do you want sloppy seconds?”

“Oh, God, yes!” I replied as I rolled over onto her, easily finding my target.  As I slipped into her, she felt so wet and I pushed in with no resistance.  Jimmy had definitely loosened her up.

She was looking into my face as I said, “You are so wet!  He got you that wet?”

Her face betrayed her.  “You let him come inside you?” I asked.

“We didn’t have rubbers!” she protested.  

“Oh fuck!  That is so hot!” I told her.

I continued pumping her, knowing she had another man inside her just a little while ago.  She could see that I was excited, and I could tell she was starting to get excited from the flush in her chest and neck.

“Did you like it?” I pressed.  “Do you think he wanted to pull out?”

She could tell how excited I was, and she said, “I think he wanted to.”  She waited until our eyes met, then added, “But I begged him to shoot inside me!  I wanted him to take me completely.”

I pumped into her even faster as I felt my orgasm rising, and she was panting and grunting like she was on the edge too.  She said, “He didn’t try to pull out the second time.  He came so hard and so deep!” she finished as she bucked through her orgasm, setting off mine.

We lay together for a while until our breathing calmed, then I rolled over next to her, patting her stomach.  I started to feel excited again as I realized she had two men’s sperm inside her.

“Fuck,” she said after a moment.  “I just had two dicks in the last hour!”

“Yeah,” I replied.  “Was it great?” I asked.

She asked, “I haven’t done that since we were dating.  You’re OK with this?”

“Yes.  Couldn’t you tell?” I chuckled.  After a moment, I pressed, “Was it great?  Did you like it?  Will you do it again?”

“Yeah,” she replied.  I wasn’t sure which question she was answering.

We lay there quiet for some time, each thinking about what she had just done.  I must have drifted off for a few minutes, but was awakened by the feeling of Linda getting out of bed.

I heard her go to the bathroom, and run the sink, probably washing up.  I listened some more, then heard the quiet ‘click’ of our bedroom door!

I slid out of bed and quietly opened our door, looking down the hall towards the guest room.  I saw my wife standing in the doorway completely naked and she was speaking to Jimmy, “... out cold.  He’s a heavy sleeper so we have a few hours.”

I heard his voice, “Few hours, huh?  Think you can take a few more hours?”

She giggled, “Well, I came dressed for action!”

As she stepped into the room and closed the door behind her, I heard his reply, “I like the way you’re dressed, you…”

I quietly went down the hall to listen at the door, careful not to bump it in case it wasn’t tightly shut.  I could barely hear voices, then I thought I could hear them kissing, but it was very faint.

After a minute or two I was ready to give up, when I heard my wife moan, and Jimmy groan, then rhythmic creaking of the bed.  I was listening to my wife fuck another man!  I imagined her legs wrapped around him as he was inside her, kissing her while he pumped into her tight pussy.

After several minutes of this, the pace of squeaking picked up, and I could hear my wife moan, then wail like she does when she is coming!  I nearly came right then, but the pace quickened even more before I heard Jimmy groan loudly as the squeaking subsided and I could hear Linda saying, “Yeah!  That’s it!  My pussy feels so good, doesn’t it?  Fill me up!  That’s right, give it to me!”

I was rock hard and stroking myself as I knew my wife had just let another man come inside her!  It was quiet now, so I thought to leave, when there was some more rustling, then the rhythmic squeaking began again as my wife moaned.  Holy crap!  This guy was unbelievable!  I wanted to stay and listen some more, but was about to come myself and didn’t want to leave a mess on the floor.  After I went back to our room and masturbated into the sink, I didn’t have the energy or horniness to go back and risk getting caught, so I tried to go to sleep, knowing that my wife was having sex with my 20 year younger employee just down the hall.


Wednesday - Giving Them Time

I woke early with a raging hard-on, and rolled over to find Linda laying next to me, as naked as she was when she left our bed for Jimmy’s.  I wanted to wake her and take her again, after she had been with him, but I also wanted her to be with Jimmy.

It would be tough waiting for this evening, so I tried to imagine a number of options and scenarios.  I finally landed on a plan to leave very early so she could hook up with him before he came to the office.  I wasn’t sure I could keep my excitement in check at the office, but was too horny thinking about it now to let that delay my plan.

I got up and quickly showered.  While I was dressing, I saw Linda stir, and went to kiss her on the forehead.  She looked up at me sleepily, as she stretched.

“Have a good night with Jimmy?” I asked.  She looked at me, fighting off the fog of sleep, so I added, “After you left our bed to be with him last night, I thought you might spend the night.”

“Oh!” she said, snapping awake at the thought.  “Um, I thought you were asleep.  And I was horny, so…”

“So instead of waking me, you went to Jimmy?” I asked, trying to hold back a smile.  She struggled for an answer for a moment, then I smiled and said, “That’s OK,” I patted her head.  “I like  you being a dirty girl like that.”  I was finished dressing, and pulled on my shoes.

“You’re up early,” she said.

“Yeah, I thought I’d go into the office early,” I replied.  I went and knelt next to her, giving her a kiss, then gently pulled down the sheets to expose her nakedness.  “I figure you might want to go see Jimmy.”  

I reached down and rubbed her pussy as I kissed her ear, then whispered, “And let him stick his morning wood into you!”  

“Oh!” she said, then “Mmmm,” as I continued to rub her.  “I wasn’t sure if this was a one-time thing...”

I sat back and said, “I sure hope not.  Don’t you want to do it again?”

“Oh yes!” she exclaimed, then looked a little embarrassed.

“No, that’s perfect!” I smiled as I stood.  “You go do your thing with him.”

She smiled and swung her legs out of the bed, then asked, “Do you want me to tell him it’s OK with you?”

“No, I think that would make it weird.  I think it’ll be easier if he thinks you’re cheating,” I replied.

She smiled and rose, saying “Well, you better get going, so I can get my cheating little ass laid!”

I gave her a kiss, saying, “That’s the spirit, baby!  You cheat anytime you want with anyone, OK?”

I went down the hall, and turned in time to watch my wife walking naked towards the guest room.  I turned the corner, but spied back around the corner to watch as she opened the door and I could hear her saying, “Oh Hi!” as she peered in.  I could hear Jimmy’s voice, then watched Linda push open the door, revealing herself as she said, “Hi, I was hoping you were UP!”  She giggled and said, “Oh! I see you are!”

“He’s gone for work, so the place is ours,” my wife told my employee.  Jimmy said something else, then Linda replied, “Naw, he was asleep.  He has no idea,” she said as she walked into the room.  I couldn’t hear any more of their words, but I did hear her laugh and him grunt, then the squeak of the bed.

***

I wanted to stay and listen, but was afraid I’d get caught, so quietly crept out and drove to work.  I had to sit in the car for a few minutes, trying to get my erection to go down before I hurried into my office.

I had a hard time concentrating on anything as I thought about what Linda was doing at the moment.  I tried to distract myself by writing up a list of items to discuss in our meetings, although most of them had been set ahead of time.  I tried to calm my brain so that I acted normally when Jimmy was in the office - I wondered if he would have the same problem.

Finally, about 9:30, my cell phone went off, and I saw that it was Linda.  I quickly shut my door and answered, “Hi.  Is this my dirty girl?”

She giggled and said, “Yep, that’s me.  Jimmy’s on his way.  I think he might be walking funny today, so try not to say anything.”  She giggled again.

I felt my erection growing again as I said, “And I bet you’re walking funny too?”

“Oh yeah,” she laughed.  “Ridden like a racehorse!” She laughed again.   “Oooh!  Ridden like a race whore!” she giggled again.

I was excited at her raunchiness, and said, “And how did the race go?  Did you come in first?”

She laughed and said, “Oh, I came a lot.  And the jockey came at least four times.”

“Oh, that’s amazing!” I replied, wondering whether I could come that many times in a couple of hours.

“Yes, especially considering the track was pretty sloppy at the end,” she laughed again. 
        “Oh baby, I wish I could see that!” I exclaimed, so excited about what she had done.

“Oh?  You think you’d like a sloppy track?” she teased.

“Well, I liked it last night,” I urged.

“Ha!  Baby, that was only a warmed up track,” she boasted.  I couldn’t imagine how she would feel if this morning was more than that.  “Hmm, I think there might be some night races coming up.  Maybe you’d saddle up after them?” she teased.

“Mmm, yes!” I said, thinking about her sneaking off to the guest room again tonight.  “Think the track will be used as hard tonight?” I asked.

“Baby, the races didn’t end because of energy, just because of time.  I think the jockey had a few more loads in him,” she said.

“And you wanted those loads?” I asked playfully.

“In the worst way, Baby,” she purred.

I was thinking how I could give her more time, then said, “Maybe I’ll find a place to be, so the races can start earlier.”

“Well, if you can figure it out, then I’ll be ready,” she said.


Wednesday Night - Race Night

That day, I had a hard time concentrating, and it seemed that Jimmy did as well.  Thankfully, we weren’t in a lot of meetings together, and he had a lunch engagement with another team.  Each time I saw him, I imagined him humping away at my wife, and wondered if she kissed him (probably) or sucked him.  It kind of turned me on, knowing this other man had been fucking my wife in my own house while I was there.

My day ran later than Jimmy’s, so I knew that he had left for our house about 20 minutes before me.  I rolled up to the house and parked in the street, trying not to make noise, so I could spy and see if Linda and Jimmy were “at it.”

I noticed that Jimmy had parked the rental in our drive as if he owned my house, and I hoped he was doing the same with Linda - taking her as if he owned her, too.

As I walked up the driveway to the side of the house, I didn’t see any motion in the front windows, so I quietly went along the side of the house.  As I got to the kitchen window, I noticed Linda bent over the sink rinsing dishes.  I almost gestured when I noticed that her shirt was wide open, and a pair of hands were on her breasts, squeezing and pulling them.  I then noticed Jimmy’s head on her shoulder as he kissed and sucked her neck.  Linda had her eyes closed and the water just kept running over the dish that she was holding.

It was only a moment before he released one breast and used the other hand  to pull her around to him.  She let the dish drop into the sink, and I watched as her lips met his for a deep kiss, as his hands moved back onto her breasts, continuing their assault.

After a minute or two, she pushed him away, and I thought the show was over, until I watched her untuck her shirt from her pants, and pull it off, as she turned to place her back against the refrigerator.

Jimmy dove face first against her chest, latching his lips onto one of her nipples as my wife placed her hands on his head, as if holding a nursing babe.  My cock was so hard that it hurt, as I watched my wife feeding her tits to my young employee.

Jimmy switched to the other breast, as Linda stared into space, a look of excitement and joy on her face.  I noticed that Jimmy’s hand had moved to the top of my wife’s pants, and he was trying to work his hand down inside.

I saw Linda say something, but couldn’t hear her, which caused Jimmy to pull back momentarily.  I figured she warned him that I might be home soon, and was having him back off.

I was wrong!  I watched Linda unsnap her pants and zipper, and Jimmy’s hand was in her pants in a flash.  Linda spread her legs to give him better access as he started sucking at her nipples again.

Linda’s eyes were closed and head tilted back, as I watched her getting fingered by Jimmy in our kitchen as he sucked away at her tits.  I could see the flush rising in her neck and chest, indicating that she was getting close to orgasm, and wondered if the next move was to let Jimmy fuck her right there.

Instead, I watched as Jimmy’s hand moved harder and faster inside Linda’s pants, nearly lifting her off the floor with each motion.  After several minutes of this, my wife threw her head back and wailed in an orgasm, hanging on to Jimmy’s head as she thrashed against the refrigerator and her legs twitched.  She was so loud that I could hear her through the window, which almost caused me to come myself.

As she clung to Jimmy, he raised his face to hers and they kissed deeply.  I decided it was time to go inside, both because of the timing, and because I realized I looked like a peeping tom to the neighbors.

I rattled the front door as I unlocked it, and caught a glimpse of Jimmy rushing to the guest room.  I went directly to the kitchen, and caught Linda buttoning up her blouse.  I noticed that her pants were still undone.

I said gently, “Hey there, Seabiscuit.  Was the jockey warming up his horse before the races?”

Linda looked up at me a little guiltily and said, “Yeah, I guess so.”

I smiled and said, “Good.  Want to make sure she’s all warmed up for top performance.”

She saw my smile and said, “Oh, I expect the best performance of her life,” as she smiled back, buttoning the last button on her blouse.  She must have realized what she said, and quickly added, “Oh, well, um not  the best… ”

I gave her a smile, and said, “Don’t worry.  I hope it’s the best of her life too.  I hope the jockey rides her harder than she’s ever been ridden, and sends her back all used up.”

She gave me a funny look as I reached forward for her blouse and said softly, “Your nipples are rock hard,” I started unbuttoning her blouse as I added, “And your blouse is buttoned crooked.”  She looked down with a start.  As I finished buttoning her, I slipped my hand into her pants and felt her wetness as I said, “And somebody left the paddock open after warm-ups.”

She looked down, and pushed my hand away as she fastened her pants.  She said softly, “I wasn’t sure how soon you’d be home.”

“So, are you still up for some twilight racing? I teased her.

She was still excited from her encounter, as her nose flared.  She smiled and said, “As soon as you’re gone, we’re saddling up.”

I laughed and said, “That eager to get rid of me?”

“Yes,” she said bluntly.  I was jealous and thrilled at the same time.

***

Just after that, Jimmy appeared, seeming calm and cool.  “Hey,” he addressed me, “Long day?”

“Yeah, I had a lot of things going.  How about you?” I asked, trying to be casual.

“Eh, not so bad.  It’s much better being here in person than all those remote meetings,” he said.

“Well, we’ll have to consider bringing you in more often,” I said, knowing full well that he and my wife were immediately thinking about more hook-ups.

“Sounds good to me,” he said.

I said, “I was just telling Linda that I have to go to a last minute Lodge meeting.  Something about the finances.  I’d invite you, but you have to be a member.”

I turned to Linda and said, “I’ll probably stay for a few drinks, don’t wait up, babe.  I’ll head over after dinner.”

Linda said, with raised eyebrows, “Don’t they usually have food there?  Maybe you should go now and have dinner with the guys.”

“Really?” I asked, surprised at her eagerness.

“Yeah, go now so you don’t miss anything,” she insisted.

“OK, well, you take care of Jimmy,” I said.

“I certainly will,” she smiled.  And I knew exactly how she’d be taking care of him.

I grabbed my keys and left, wondering what I’d do to kill the time.  I was curious whether they’d be right at it, or if they’d wait a respectful time, so I turned around just as I reached my car, figuring I could pretend that I forgot something in the house.

I once again carefully walked to the side of the house, and peered into the kitchen.  I was shocked to see that Linda was already naked, on her knees in front of Jimmy.  His pants were on the floor and she was busily sucking his cock, as his hands rested on my wife’s head.

I could only watch for a moment or two, because Jimmy was positioned such that he could easily see me through the window.  I walked back to my car in a fog, amazed, excited, and a little nervous that my wife had taken so quickly to cheating with Jimmy.

***

It was difficult figuring out what to do to kill the time, without eating myself up inside.  I didn’t want to go to a bar, fearing I would get too drunk to drive, or even to enjoy my return home.  She had promised a ‘sloppy track’ and I really wanted it!

I finally went to a movie, then got a beer and appetizer at the local pub.  It was about 10:30 when I returned home.

I entered quietly, not sure what I might disturb or what awaited me.  I figured Linda might be in bed, but wanted a moment to gather my thoughts in case they were up and around.

I quietly peered into the kitchen and living room, but no signs of them.  I went down the hall to our room, and Linda wasn’t there, so I quietly crept to the guest room, which had the door shut.  I could hear voices and sounds from within.

I checked my watch - it was 10:40, so they had been at it for nearly 5 hours!  I pressed my ear to the door, careful not to push it open in case it was unlatched, and could hear Linda, “Oh!  Oh yeah!  Deeper! Push harder! Ow!”

Then I heard Jimmy, “You sure?  Does it hurt?”

“Yes!  Hurts so good!  DO it!” Linda wailed.

I heard some more grunting, then Linda’s orgasm wail, followed by a moment of silence.  Then I heard the bed creaking rhythmically, and after a couple of minutes, Linda said, “You ready to come again?””

“Ugh!  Yes!” was Jimmy’s reply.  I heard the creaking and Jimmy’s grunting for a while more before he bellowed, “Ohhhh!”, followed by Linda’s voice saying, “Yeah, that’s it.  Fill me up, baby!”  I almost came right there, standing at the door, only barely touching myself.

I decided it was time to retreat before I got caught.  There was no telling when they might knock off - Linda had to know I’d be home by now.  I went to our bedroom and closed the door, stripped naked and lay in bed waiting for my wife.

***

I drifted off, and was awakened about 3am by Linda sliding into bed next to me.  I was startled by the time, and rolled over to find her looking at me.

“Hi,” I smiled.  “How were the races?”

“Exhausting,” she replied.  I reached between her legs, as she said, “The track is very sloppy and worn out.”  I could feel how wet she was.

“Are you ready for another Jockey?  Did you have a rest after the last race?” I asked as I rolled over and got ready to enter her.  

She spread her legs instinctively as she said softly, “No breaks, but I’m ready for another jockey.”

I looked again at the clock, and asked, “10 hours of riding?”

“Yeah.  Well not always riding, but the track was busy the whole time,” she said as she smiled weakly.

I pushed into her easily, feeling her warmth and wetness, but no resistance at all.  It felt like a warm mouth and tongue.  I was shocked and surprised at the same time.

“Holy god, you’re so wet and loose!  It’s unbelievable!” I exclaimed, as I easily slid all the way into her.

“Yeah,” she kissed me, “I expect his cum to be oozing out of my pores soon.”

Her kiss tasted a bit off, but exciting.  I ventured a guess, “Mmm, is that cock breath?”

Her eyebrows raised as she said, “It’s been an hour or so since the last time, but maybe.  I did have his cock in my mouth a lot tonight.”

That turned me on as well, and I found myself pumping into her at a fast rate, but she seemed unaffected.  “You gonna come?” I asked as I worked towards my peak.

“Oh God, not again.  I think I’m all used up right now,” she said.  It only took a moment for mine to hit, and I came so hard and long that my balls actually ached afterwards.

After I rolled off, thinking about how she felt and what she had been doing, Linda asked, “So, is a sloppy track better?”

“Oh God, yes!” I complimented her.  “He must be huge if you’re that loose.”

“Oh, he’s not that big.  We just had some finger playing tonight.  He likes that,” she answered.

“Finger playing?” I asked.

“You know, fingers in my pussy.  He wanted to see how many I could take,” she said simply.

“And?” I asked.

“He got four inside me and was working on adding his thumb.  He told me he wanted to get his whole hand inside me,” she admitted.

“Hmm,” I replied.  A little upset because I had tried to fit more than one or two fingers inside her, and she always protested.  “And what do you want?” I asked.

“Well, I let him because it felt so forbidden, and because I knew he’d loosen up ‘the track’ for you later.”  She paused for a moment, then added, “I really wanted him to do it, eventually.  We tried for an hour or so, but I think I have to stretch gradually.”

“Oh, too bad,” I said, not really feeling it.

“We’ll get it eventually,” she said.  “It felt like we were close.”

“Want me to help?” I asked, thinking that I’d like to try it.

“Thanks, baby, but this is just me and him.”  She added, “His hands are a little smaller, and I want him to be the first.”

My stomach churned in jealousy and excitement.

As I was thinking, trying to drift off, Linda said, “Why don’t you head into work early again tomorrow, Baby.”

“Really?” I asked, knowing what she intended.

“Yeah, I want some more time with Jimmy,” she answered, unaware of the anxiety, jealousy and excitement her words gave me.


Thursday - Puppet Show

The next morning, Linda woke me very early and said, “Time for work, Baby.”

It was tough rousing myself, after the long night and extreme emotions.  The shower woke me up, and as I stepped out to towel off, Linda was finishing brushing her teeth and applying a little makeup, still standing naked in front of the mirror.

She turned to me and asked, “How do I look?”

“Fuckable,” I said, half jokingly.

“Perfect,” she replied.  “That’s what I was going for.”  She leaned forward and kissed me, saying “Finish getting ready quietly, OK?  I’m going to tell him you’re gone.”

“You’re in such a hurry?” I asked, surprised and a little hurt, but also very excited.

She smiled and said, “Yes.”

“Ah,” I nodded.  “And I suppose Jimmy will be late again?”

“Actually, Baby, I’m gonna see if he can call in sick,” she said, looking to read my reaction.

I thought for a moment, then said, “OK, as long as you promise you’ll be fucking all day long.”  She nodded quickly, a big smile on her face.  She turned to go as I said, “And one more thing..”  She turned to look at me, “I want you to be sucking his cock when he calls me to say he’s sick.”

“Ooh, kinky.  Or maybe while he’s riding your horse,” she replied as she left our room, stark naked, to go to the guest room and Jimmy.

I followed to our doorway, and watched my wife’s naked ass as she walked to the guest room, then opened the door.  I could hear her say, “Good morning!”  I heard Jimmy’s voice, then Linda walked into the room as she said, “Yeah, he’s gone.  I’m all yours now!”

I finished dressing, as my stomach churned with jealousy and excitement.  I quietly left our room, and paused a moment to hear them grunting and moaning as the bed squeaked - she had left the door ajar, probably so I could hear them.  I wasn’t sure if it was because she thought I’d like it, or if she wanted an audience.

***

The day at the office was as tough as ever, as I tried to imagine what they were doing.  Just after 9:00, my phone rang, and it was Jimmy, who I knew was calling in sick.  I turned up the volume so I could try to hear Linda with him.

“Hey Jimmy, what’s up?” I asked.

“Hi Boss, I’m not sure I’ll make it in today,” he said, using his appropriate fake sickness voice.  I was quiet for a second, and could hear sucking sounds, Linda was definitely doing it on purpose.  I could hear her whisper, “So tasty.”  He didn’t react, so he must have thought I couldn’t hear them.

“Oh?  What’s wrong?” I asked.

“Just feeling drained,” he said.  

“Not yet, but soon.”  Linda whispered.

“I think I’ll probably spend the day in bed, if that’s OK,” Jimmy said.

“ The WHOLE day, ” Linda whispered, then giggled.

“OK, hang on, let me check the calendar to see what I can move,” I said.  I held the phone close to my ear and occasionally hit some keys on the computer, pretending to work.

“ Shh, ” I heard Jimmy whisper.

“ It’s OK, he can’t hear, ” my wife whispered.  Then “ Ooh, you’re so hard.  Let me get on. ”

I could hear a little commotion, and then bits of Linda whispering, “ so hot ”, “ inside me ” then “ my husband ”.  After a moment, Jimmy grunted.

“Everything OK?” I asked, probably catching him by surprise.  My dick was hard as I listened to my wife playing.

“Um, yeah,” he answered, clearly a little distracted, “Just hard, um achey.”  I could hear Linda giggle in the background.

“Well, I can take care of the calendar,” I responded, as if nothing was wrong.  “Let Linda know if there’s anything you need, she’ll take care of you,” I tried not to laugh at the last bit.

“OK,” he said, then “I’ll let your wife know if I want anything,”  Again I could hear Linda giggling.

“OK, gotta go now, bye,” I said, as I muted the phone and kept listening.

“Boss?  Boss?” I heard Jimmy say.  Then I heard a clatter as he put the phone down, obviously expecting the call to be closed.

“You’re so bad!” I heard him saying to Linda.

“You’re the one who’s fucking the boss’s wife in his own bed,” she laughed.  My dick was so hard I thought it would break, constricted inside my pants as it was.

“Yeah, I am,” he chucked.  “But she wants it, doesn’t she?”

“Oh yeah!  I want it SO bad!” she growled.  I nearly passed out from the excitement of listening.  There was some rustling and grunting, then Linda’s voice, “Do you realize that my husband is actually paying you to fuck me right now?

“What?” Jimmy asked, clearly a little distracted.

“You get paid for sick days, right?” she asked.

“Uh huh,” he agreed.

“So my husband is paying you now.  And, he flew you in for these meetings.  So I expect you to give me his money’s worth!” She laughed, then “Oh!  Oh yeah!  That’s it!”

“Fuck!  Your pussy is so fucking nice!” Jimmy said.  He was clearly inside my wife!

There was a knock on my door.  Damn!  I hung up the line and continued on with my work day.  It was nearly impossible, as I replayed Jimmy and Linda’s words, and thought about them fucking.

***

I tried not to leave early, but wanted to get back and see Linda.  I don’t know what I expected, but I wanted to see my wife after she had been fucking another man all day.  I was actually a little excited to see how Jimmy would react to me, after he had been balls-deep in my wife.  I wondered if he would act guilty, or cocky, or what.

When I got home, they were both in the kitchen, drinking coffee.  I was surprised to see Linda in her bathrobe, and Jimmy wearing mine!

“Oh, hi!” I said.  “Are you feeling better?” I asked him.

“Um, yeah,” he answered.  Apparently he had forgotten his excuse to stay with my wife.

I looked at my wife, wearing her bathrobe, and asked, “Lazy day?”

“Oh,” she looked down at herself, “No, not really.  Just got showered.  I actually got up early and got in extra workouts.”  She gave me an evil grin.

I poured myself a scotch, and stood at the kitchen island across from Jimmy.  Linda was leaning back against the sink by the coffeemaker.  As Jimmy lifted his cup to drink, I noticed a pair of black lines - one at his wrist and another about an inch or so up from it.

I gestured, and asked, “Tattoos?”

Jimmy looked a little flustered and said, “No, I was, um measuring something and didn’t have a paper.  The ink takes a while to come off.”  He studied his cup, obviously hoping I didn’t ask any more.

I looked over Jimmy’s shoulder at Linda, who was smiling broadly.  She put down her cup, and exaggeratedly pointed to her belly button with both hands while she mouthed, “inside me!”

Jimmy suddenly said, “Um, I better get a shower and get dressed for dinner,” as he abruptly got up and left the room.

***

After he left, I asked, “My robe?”

Linda smiled and put down her cup, saying, “You robe.  Your bed.  Your cialis.  Your wife.”  With the last, she unbelted and opened her robe, showing that she was completely naked.  Her pussy was swollen and glistened, and it looked like she was wet down her legs.  ““That cialis kept him like a steel rod all day long!”

She looked down, and said, “Oh, and HIS semen.”

She walked over to me, robe still open, took my hand and placed it over her wet pussy, as she said, “I thought you might like to come home to a dirty cheating wife full of another man’s sperm.”

I gasped, excited at her outrageous behavior, and feeling the evidence of her infidelity.

“Yeah,” she explained.  “We timed it just right.  He had me bent over the counter and was still ejaculating as you pulled into the driveway.”  She laughed and said, “Actually, he probably wiped his slimy dick inside your robe, baby.”

I groaned at her sluttiness, and asked, “And the ink thing?”

She stood back and said, “Ooooh… Yeah.  Remember I told you he liked to put his fingers inside me?” I nodded, and she said, “Well, he got his whole hand inside me today.  A couple of times.  The marks are so I could see how far he went.”

“You couldn’t tell?” I asked, marveling at what she had done with this other guy.

“Honey, I was so out of my mind with the feeling and constant orgasms that I couldn’t tell you my name.  Every time he moved inside me, I couldn’t hold back,” she said breathlessly.

I grinned, “So you’re his hand puppet now?”  She smiled at that.  “So do you prefer being Seabiscuit or Elmo?”

She walked forward and kissed me, then said, “I like whatever he wants.  I like cheating!”

I was thrilled and a little jealous at that.  I had a thought, and said, “Why don’t you hurry and get a shower with him?”  I stroked her wet pussy and said, “I think his sperm has all run out of you - you may need a refill.”

“But I can’t - he’ll know that you know,” she said, clearly thinking about the idea.

“Tell him I had to make a call, and that I’ll be on the call for a while,” I suggested.  “Won’t it be exciting cheating while I’m in the house?”

“Oh, it always is!” she said, as she turned and ran down the hallway, her robe flapping open as she went.  I was surprised at her energy.  I figured she’d be sexed out after all day with him.  Apparently not.

***

We had a regular dinner, although I couldn’t help thinking about his hand up inside my wife whenever I spotted the marks on his arm.  They were a little less flirty than they had been, but I did notice his hands on her whenever they thought I wasn’t looking. And there was one time when she opened her shirt to him when she knew I could see.

We ate dinner particularly late, because we decided to order delivery and they were backed up.  We ended up having a few drinks, and I noticed that Jimmy kept urging me to have more scotch.  I know he wanted me to pass out so he could have even more time with Linda.

As we were finishing dinner, Linda said that I looked sleepy, and should go to bed, that she’d clean up.  She said, “Jimmy can give me a hand, won’t you?”

Jimmy smiled and said, “Sure.  Boss you can crash, I’ll give your wife a hand.”  I knew exactly where his hand would go, as I headed to our room.  The scotch did its job, and I was asleep within a few minutes, despite wanting to stay up and spy.

I awoke around midnight, and Linda still wasn’t in bed.  My head was pounding, so I decided I should get some juice, so I had a reason to sneak out.  I carefully crept to the guest room, where the door was shut.  I didn’t have to put my ear to the door to hear the sounds of grunting, and my wife moaning, as they were obviously still having sex.  I listened for a while, until there was a silence after Jimmy bellowed in orgasm, and Linda encouraged him.

I decided to leave before they caught me, and went to the kitchen, where I was surprised to see the mess:  Linda’s clothes were on the floor, her panties prominently on the top of the pile, there were two open containers of margarine and the bottle of vegetable oil open on the dining table, which was slick with a greasy sheen, and a darker puddle of liquid near the edge.

The room smelled faintly of sex, and when I inspected the mess on the table, the puddle smelled just like pussy.  I imagined Linda sitting there while Jimmy worked his hand into her, causing her to come all over him and the table.  I cursed the scotch for making me fall asleep.

I was also a little surprised at her boldness, going at it with him in the middle of the house, but then again, this was a woman who fed him my cialis and gave him my robe to wear.  I was actually encouraged that she was that bold that fast - it meant she might do it again with someone else.  I don’t think she appreciated how much I wanted her to be a slut for other men, but a wife for me.

I got my juice, and put the margarine and oil away, and as a last thought, ran my finger through her puddle so I could smell her, and think about how she was giving the real thing to someone else.  I then headed back to our bedroom, stopping first at the guest room, where I could hear no more sounds.  They were either taking a break, or had fallen asleep.


Friday - Last Fling

Friday morning dawned, and I was sad to know this was the end of the fun with Linda and Jimmy, but also excited that I’d have her back as mine alone.  I liked the excitement of her being so slutty and taking a man nearly 20 years younger than me, but I also felt a little nervous that it had become so intense with him so quickly.

I felt her stirring in the bed next to me, and figured I would have another early day to the office, so that she could get in one last ride with Jimmy.  I chuckled to myself as I realized that we were certainly the perfect hosts - free bed and breakfast and almost unlimited pussy.

Linda rolled over and put her head on my chest.  I said, “Morning.  I suppose you want me out of here so you can get some more time with Jimmy?”  I reached over and squeezed her breast as I added, “More time with Jimmy inside you?”

“Yeah, definitely,” she answered, looking up at me as she started stroking my cock.  “But first let’s talk.”

“Oh,” my stomach churned as I expected something bad or weird.  I could feel my penis responding to her touch, though.

“Nothing bad,” she smiled at me.  “It’s just that Jimmy changed his flight to Sunday and booked a hotel at the airport.”  She looked at me seriously for a moment, then added, “So that I could spend the weekend with him.”

She waited for my reaction, as we looked at each other and I processed her words.  I felt my cock hardening at the thought that she was going to spend the night with another man.  Probably go out in public to the restaurant, and kiss and hold hands, and of course, fuck like rabbits.  She was really going to go “all the way” with him!

Linda felt me growing rock hard, and a smile spread on her face as she swung her leg over me, saying, “I think that’s a ‘Yes’!”  I felt her guide me inside of her - she was quite a bit tighter than I would have guessed, if Jimmy had his hand inside her, but she was still wet and obviously willing.  I realized that her pussy would snap back from all the use and abuse that Jimmy heaped on it.  I liked how she felt after he fisted her, but wondered if it could become loose permanently.

“Oooh,” she said.  “I like the way you feel inside me.”

“And Jimmy, too?” I asked.

She smiled as she began to slowly hump me, “At this point, you’re the Stranger’s dick.”  She could feel my reaction, so added, “Yeah, my pussy thinks Jimmy’s dick is her regular one.”  She leaned forward and kissed me, then said, “After this weekend, she won’t recognize you at all!”

I couldn’t help but moan at that.  She continued slowly humping me, as I thought about her and Jimmy.  “I like that,” I said.

The flush was building in her neck, as she worked herself up towards orgasm.  “Oh, you do?” she asked, her breathing growing heavier.

“Yes.  I want you to ‘give it up’ to other men as much as you want.  I want my dick to be your backup, the one you come home for.  I want my dick to always be the Stranger’s dick,” I said, laying it out there boldly.  I was horny and wanted her to hear it while she was horny.

“Oh, Uh!” was her response.

“When you’re with him, wear your wedding ring, I want people to know you're cheating,” I said.“

“Um, yes.  A dirty cheater,” she agreed, focused on grinding herself against me.

“Are you going to check in at the hotel with him?” I asked.

“I dunno.  Why?” She asked, beginning to pant a little.

“Check in with your real name,” I said.  She groaned.  “You know, Jimmy Smith and MRS Linda Roberts.”

“Oh,” she groaned.  “Oh!  Really?  But the desk staff might ask…”

“Tell them you’re there for a weekend without your husband,” I urged.

“Oh! Oooooh,” she groaned.  Then in a whisper, “OK.”

“You can go with Jimmy as long as you’re a dirty cheating wife,” I urged as she started riding me harder.

“The dirtiest!” she said.

“Promise?” I pressed.

She was working so very close to her orgasm as she said forcefully, “Oh God!  I swear!  They’ll know Mrs. Linda Roberts is a filthy cheating wife!”

“And make sure you let Jimmy destroy your pussy.  It’s his now, so let him do it.” I said, feeling that she was about to explode.

“Uh!  Yes!” she moaned.  She started shaking and fell against me as she babbled, “Jimmy’s cunt.  Yes, Jimmy’s.”

She lay panting against me, recovering from her orgasm, then rolled off and asked, “Did you come?”

I smiled at her and said, “No.  I didn’t think you’d want Jimmy to know you’re cheating on him with your husband.”

She smiled back, “No, he wouldn’t want that.”

“Plus, I have a bit of a hangover,” I admitted.

“So, are you going to work early?” she asked.

“I don’t think I’m up for it,” I told her truthfully.  I could see her disappointment.  “Put on your nightie and go move my car.  Then tell him I’m gone.”

“My nightie?” she asked.

“Yeah, won’t it be thrilling?” I suggested.  “Show me you’ll do anything for Jimmy’s dick by showing off.  Besides, it’s still dark out mostly.”

“Yeah, but,” she started.

“It’s the only way your pussy will get to be with her main dick.  He’s your main dick now, isn’t he?” I teased.

“You really want him to be, don’t you?” she asked, a serious look on her face.

“Yes,” I said seriously, sensing that this was breaking some wall.  “I want you to be Jimmy’s for now.  Think about it - you already are his.  All this week, you found ways to get me out of the house so you could hook up with him.  He’s pumped more sperm into you this week than I have in months, probably.  And now you’re going to spend the weekend with him.”

“Yes, but…” she struggled.

“No, that’s fine, honey.  I want you to be Jimmy’s, until he’s done with you,” I paused while she thought about it and looked at me.  I added, “And then I want you to find another man to own your pussy for a while.  Or for a night.”

I touched her face, and said, “I want  you to be a cheater.  Your only job is to look hot and find new hookups.  But always come back to me.”

We stared at each other for a few minutes, each with our own thoughts.

“Now,” I said softly.  “Put on your nighty and move the car.  Show me how much you love being Jimmy’s.  When you come back in, go straight to his room and give him what’s his.”

She gently got out of bed and grabbed her filmy nighty, pulling it on.  Then she picked up her panties and started to pull them on, then looked at me and deliberately pulled them back off, flinging them onto the bed.

She grabbed my keys and left without saying anything.  She didn’t seem upset, or excited, or angry, just thoughtful.

A few minutes later she returned, dropping the keys on the dresser.  She had a wild look and said, “The car is in front of Jerry’s.  I think he watched me!  I could see a figure in his window!”

“Was it as exciting as when you flash Jimmy?” I asked, surprised that she was this excited.

“Yes!”  She was breathing heavily, probably at the memory.  I even walked slower when I passed under the streetlight, so he could see that I had nothing underneath!  I couldn’t bring myself to look over, but it felt so naughty and fun!”

She leaned towards me and said, “I loved  being almost naked like that for anyone to see!”

She took a breath or two, calming herself.  Then she faced me and shed her nighty, standing naked by the door.  “OK, you stay in here and be quiet.  I’m gonna go give my man  what he wants.  Maybe I’ll give you some later after he’s done with me and heads off to work.”

I felt my dick jump at her words, and watched her leave our bedroom, heading for the guestroom and her awaiting guest.  Even though I had a throbbing head, I was horny and excited at her words and actions, so I quickly went to our door and carefully opened it.

I dared to peek down the hall, where my wife was standing in front of the open guest room door.  I could hear Jimmy saying, “Well, good morning, Mrs. Roberts!  May I assume from your attire that the man of the house has departed?”

Linda faked a look down the hall, where she saw me.  I could swear she winked.  She turned back to Jimmy with a laugh and said, “Well, my husband has gone, but I believe the man of the house may be in desire of my services.”

“ Aaaah !  I am elevated to the ‘ man of the house ’ status, very nice!  How is that?” I heard Jimmy ask.

“Well, you’ve been fucking the Lady of the House regularly now for some time.  And she prefers you over her husband, letting you do whatever you want to her.”  She bowed slightly in the doorway, and said, “So that makes you ‘man of the house’, and I am at your service.”

My stomach churned at her words, a mixture of excitement and jealousy.  

I could hear movement from the room, and was prepared to duck my head back, when I heard him ask, “And what services do you offer, Mrs. Roberts?”  Jimmy adopted a softer tone, “Does it bother you when I call you that, Linda?”

Linda laughed and said, “No, I like it, maybe prefer it.  It reminds me that I’m a cheater, which is SO exciting.”  She asked, “Don’t you like banging the boss’ wife?  Owning her?”

“Do I own you, Mrs Roberts?” Jimmy asked.

“Oh yes,” my wife said, causing my stomach to churn again.  “That’s why I am lying to my husband so I can spend the weekend with you.  I will do anything, because you own me.”

She sounded convincing.  I wondered how much was an act for me, and how much was because she understood what I told her earlier.

“Nice. Now back to ‘ what services do you offer ’?”

My wife raised her arms, and did a little naked pirouette in front of his door, saying, “I will service you in any way you like, sir.  But I specialize in the draining of balls.”  She giggled.

This was not a side of my wife that I had ever seen.  She was sexual, and sometimes a little playful, but never like this.  Seeing her act this way with another man made me jealous and extremely excited.

“Well, get in here then, I happen to have very full balls that I want to empty into you,” I heard Jimmy reply.

My wife disappeared into the room, and I listened a while more, but could only hear faint grunts and her giggles.  I decided to go back into the room so I didn’t get caught, and take some aspirin and a large glass of water to help the hangover.

***

I woke up with a start, and it took a moment to realize that I had fallen asleep.  I checked the clock, and saw that it was nearly 9:00, but Linda wasn’t back in bed with me.  My head felt much better, so I went to the bedroom door and listened carefully, but heard nothing, so I very gently and quietly opened the door, and saw that the guest room door was open, but there were no sounds.

I crept to the door, but still heard nothing.  When I peeked in, I saw that the room was empty.  The bed was a mess, the covers on the floor and sheets everywhere.  I smiled as I realized this was where my employee was fucking the brains out of my wife!

I heard a noise near the front door and quietly made my way there, where I saw Linda and Jimmy standing in the open doorway, kissing.  He was dressed for work, his laptop bag on the floor next to him.  She was as naked as ever, holding him while their tongues explored each other's mouths.  I felt my erection rising - this was as erotic as listening to them have sex.

They finally broke the kiss and Linda said, “Tonight!”

Jimmy smiled and said, “Tonight.  Wear something very sexy - I want to show you off.”

“Show me off?” she asked.

“Yeah.  I want everyone to see the hot woman that I own,” he said.  “Like this,” he said as he embraced her and turned them both so her naked back was facing the street in the open doorway.  He then took a step forward, so that they were standing just outside the door frame on the front porch.

“Jimmy!” she squealed.  ”Someone might see me!”

“That’s the point!” he chuckled.  “I want to show you off.  Now turn around.”

“No!  What if someone comes by?” she protested.

“Then they’ll get to see the gorgeous woman that lives here.”  He placed his hands on her shoulders and said, “If I really do own you, then you’ll turn around.”  He gently moved her shoulders forcing her to turn.

My wife looked up at him with soft eyes and said, “You do own me.”  She then slowly turned, displaying her full frontal nakedness to the neighborhood.

“Don’t be scared, Mrs Roberts.  The men in the neighborhood already imagine you without clothing.  Now they get to see you for real.  And they’ll see me and know that I’m fucking your hot ass,” Jimmy explained.

They stood like that for a minute or two, and I could see a few cars driving past.  One turned around and drove by very slowly, obviously taking in the view.

Jimmy reached for his bag, and stepped past her.  He said, “Wear something sexy, so I can show you off, OK?”

“OK,” was her simple reply.  She remained just outside the doorway, watching him until he got into his rental car, then waved to him as he backed out of our drive.  She finally turned and came inside.

***

I stepped into the living room as she closed and locked the front door.  When she turned around and saw me, she was startled and gave out a “Yelp!” while covering her breasts and pussy with her hands.

She chided me, “You scared me!  Why didn’t you warn me?”  Her hands were still covering herself.

I chuckled and she said, “What’s so funny?”

“You cover up in front of me, but show off your hotness to the neighborhood.”  Her hands dropped a little as I added, “Is it because other men get to have you before I do?  Am I your backup safety net?”

She tilted her head a little as  she thought, “This,” she pointed to her pussy, “belongs to Jimmy right now.  You might get it later when he’s done with me.”  She took a step back to the front door and opened it, as she said, “And I showed off because he wanted me to.”

She remained in front of the open door, naked for anyone to see.  She asked, “Is that really  what you want?  You want me to ‘give it up’ to other men and you only get me after?”

She turned and looked out the front door, then shut it after a minute or so.  She walked to me and put her hand on my face and asked softly in my ear, “Is that it, Baby?  You want me to be a cheater and you’re my backup dick?”

I nodded slightly, my heart beating at the excitement of her words and actions.

She stepped back and said, “OK, I’ll see what I can do.”  She then asked, “Did you like the little show with Jimmy this morning?”

“Yes, it was great!” I answer enthusiastically.

She smiled and said, “I left the door open just so you could hear us fuck.  Did you like hearing your employee using your wife?  I made sure to moan extra loud, and I wasn’t faking all those times I came for him.”

“Oh!” I said, surprised and hating myself for going back into the room.  “I went back to bed so I didn’t interrupt.  I guess I missed it.”

“I guess you did,” she said, then headed to our room.

***

I had to get ready for work, but she was already in the shower, so I joined her.  As I soaped up her back, she said, “How thoughtful, cleaning me up for Jimmy.”  She turned and gave me a little kiss, “That’s what you want, right?  I’m Jimmy’s until he’s done with me.”

She reached down and felt my erection, and smiled, “What are you thinking?  You can’t stick that inside me while Jimmy’s still around.  You’re my backup dick, right?”

I nodded, still washing and touching her body, as she continued, “That’s right, get me nice and clean for your employee.  The man who will be sticking his cock inside me all weekend long.”  I reached down between her legs to gently soap her, and she said, “Yesss, I spread my legs so wide for him every time he wants me.  And he wants me a lot,” she said with a dirty smile.

She stroked me as she continued taunting, “He’s not got much style, but he pounds me SO hard!  And he comes so much, deep inside me.”  She moved her mouth near my ear and said softly, “Inside your wife, Baby.  Your boy Jimmy floods my womb with his sperm!”  She went back to soaping her breasts while I lingered between her legs.  “He pounds my sweet little pussy so hard!  You like that honey?”

“Oooh, yes.” I moaned, excited by her words and the thought of her legs spread for another man.  “Let him use up your pussy.  I can’t wait to see your pussy destroyed by another man.”

“Oh!” she said, a little surprised.  “You don't like my tight little kitty?

“Oh, I love it.  But I’d love to feel you all used up and loose from another man.  Let Jimmy use you like that,” I explained.

“Oh, Baby.  Don’t worry, Jimmy will be using me all weekend,” she said with a dirty little growl.

Those words, and her stroking, sent me over the edge, and I grunted as I shot a big squirt of cum onto her leg and hand.

“Oh!  Oh!” she laughed.  “Better wash me up again.  I can’t go see Jimmy with your sperm on me.”  She took the soap and started washing her hands as she said, “I don’t waste his like that, it always ends up in my belly from one end or the other!”  She laughed as she exaggeratedly licked her lips.

I finished getting dressed for work, and said, “I’ll be home early today so I can help you pack and get dressed for your weekend.”

“Oh?” she raised her eyebrows.  “You want to get me ready for another man?”  She bit her lip for a second and added, “That sounds exciting!”

***

That day, it was even tougher interacting with Jimmy, knowing that he had arranged a weekend with my wife.  I tried to keep my cool, but had to excuse myself once when we were meeting and I spied another black mark on his wrist - probably three to four inches up from the original.  I couldn’t keep from getting hard as I saw how far he had his hand inside Linda.

I got home early to escape Jimmy and to help Linda pack, and found her in the shower, shaving her legs and pussy. While she did that, I checked her bag, and found that she had already packed some clothes and toiletries.  I took them out to see what she already had...

She had a little dress, with her red high heels laid out for this evening, and had packed her “cute” running shoes, jeans and a tank, obviously for casual Saturday out, and a pair of tight workout pants with the loose workout top she always wore with them. The top had extra large armholes and no sleeves, like the bodybuilders wore.  She would wear it over her sports bra, because it barely covered anything.  She had another little dress packed for Saturday night, and some panties and bras.

I removed all the panties and bras, as well as her jeans.  The tank I left because it was nearly see-through without a bra.  I also removed her sports bra and replaced the workout pants with her super tight ‘camel toe’ pants as we called them.  She only wore them at home because they became nearly invisible when stretched over her body.

I then rooted around in our closet, and found a little plaid ‘schoolgirl’ skirt and white blouse that I got her to wear once for some sexy play.  I replaced her Saturday night dress with those.  While I was digging around in the drawer with sexy toys and the dress, I found a choker that said ‘SLUT’ and an anklet that said the same.  I figured I’d try, so I placed those on top of her dress.

I snipped the top 2 buttons off her blouse and off the dress for tonight, so she’d be forced to show off cleavage when she wore them.

I then grabbed a baggie and put a few of my cialis in it.

I returned to our room just as she was drying off, and told her I had packed her bag.  I refused to let her see the contents, that it was a surprise, but I was certain Jimmy would like what I picked out.

She quickly looked over the dress that was laid out, and seemed relieved that I hadn’t changed it out.  When she went to get panties, I told her panties were not allowed this weekend.  I told her I liked the idea that she was ‘instant access’ for Jimmy.  When she protested that other men might see her pussy, I smiled and said that was part of the idea.

I told her no bra tonight, but chuckled to myself when I neglected to say anything about the rest of the weekend.  She slipped on the dress, and spotted the ‘SLUT’ choker and anklet.  She looked at me a little pleadingly and said, “I don’t think I can wear that choker out”

“That’s OK, I figured you could wear it home for me,” I smiled.

She looked at it and said, “Well, I guess I will be a ‘slut’ by then, OK”  She then hefted the anklet and said, “This, I think I can wear.”

I watched as she sat on the bed and lifted her foot to affix the anklet.  I was very pleased to see that her pussy was on full display in that short dress when she lifted her foot.

She examined herself in the mirror, and fussed with the top until she realized a button was gone.  I told her she looked sexy, which was no lie.  She asked if it was obvious what her anklet said, and I told her it was unreadable, which was a total lie.  You could easily make out the word from 20 feet away as the silver shone against her tanned leg.

I was very excited - she did indeed look like a slut to me.  I gave her a kiss as I picked up the bag to bring to her car.  I then handed her the baggie with my ED drugs.  She looked at them and raised her eyebrows, saying, “You really DO want him to destroy my pussy!”

As she climbed into her car, she couldn’t help but to show off her bare pussy, which excited me and gave me an idea.  I gave her $10 and told her she should valet the car.  She thanked me and drove off.  I’m sure that valet was happy about the tip, and even happier at the show when he held her door.


Sunday - Homecoming

The weekend crawled by, as I could barely think about anything besides Linda.  I imagined her sleeping in bed with him.  I imagined them sitting at the bar or restaurant as a couple, if they even left the room at all.

I wondered if she would really sign in as Mrs. Roberts, and chuckled at the reaction of the desk clerk - whether it was a woman or man.  I imagined her trying to conceal her bare pussy when she wore the short skirt with no panties.

I checked my phone regularly,  but there were no messages from her.  When Sunday arrived, I waited eagerly for her, but had no idea when she would return. The hours seemed even longer than those on Friday night or Saturday as I wondered if she would make good on her threat to go home with him.

***

When I finally heard the car pull up in front of the house, I went to the door to meet my wayward wife.  She had pulled past our house and parked in front of the neighbor’s house.  Our neighbor Jerry was a lecherous guy, a little older than me, who always shamelessly flirted with all the women in the neighborhood, my wife included.  His wife put up with it, and rumor had it that he even screwed some of the wives with his wife’s permission.  Linda usually steered clear of him because she said that it felt like he was undressing her with his eyes. It seemed odd that she would park in front of his place.

I watched her climb out of the car, wearing her yoga pants and loose armless workout shirt.  The pants were my favorites - the ones that turned nearly transparent as they stretched.  From this distance, except for the gray tint, it looked like she was naked from the waist down.  I watched as she popped the trunk and leaned in to grab her bag, taking some time to do it.  From the side, you could clearly see through the armhole of her shirt, to her bare breasts and nipples.  If Jerry was at his window, he would be getting a better show, because he was closer.

Linda finally closed the trunk, and turned to walk towards our house, when I heard Jerry’s voice call out, “Hey Linda!”  

I thought for sure she’d flee quickly to our place, but instead she turned and said cheerily, “Hey Jerry, how’s it going?”  He had emerged from his house and was walking towards her, and she turned to meet him.  He was clearly staring at her crotch as he walked towards her, and I felt my cock stirring as I knew he was seeing her pussy.

I couldn’t make out much of the conversation, but I could hear Linda giggle and say, “You like it?” I watched as she slowly turned in a circle, showing off her outfit.  Jerry’s eyes were all over her, as peeked inside her shirt at her bare breasts, and stared at her ass and obvious camel toe.

He was so intent on her that he didn’t notice me watching from our front door, but Linda gave me a quick smile when she saw me, while doing her ‘show-off’ turn.

I watched Jerry nod towards her and ask something, to which Linda replied, “Yes, I am.”

He smiled at her response and said something else, prompting Linda to say, “Yes, I’ve heard.”

He then leaned forward a little and said something in a lower voice, and Linda said, “Sure.  Anytime that Ed’s not home.”

Jerry smiled even more broadly and replied with something.

Linda said, “Ohhh, I sure hope so!”  Before Jerry could say anything else, Linda said, “Well, I have to get home and get cleaned up.  It was a long weekend,” then laughed and turned back to our place.

I watched her walking towards me, and couldn’t help but check out her cameltoe, which seemed very prominent.  As she got closer, I realized that her pussy was swollen, and gaping open a bit.  The look was completed by the ‘slut’ choker that she was wearing - even though you couldn’t read the word until she was fairly close.

As she met me, she paused, obviously amused that I was staring, and said, “Yeah.  Like my camel toe? More like a camel mouth, wouldn’t you say?”

“But, um, what?” I didn’t know what to ask.

She laughed, then leaned forward and kissed me.  “My little kitty has taken quite a beating this weekend.”

I looked over at the neighbor’s house, “But Jerry,” I started to say.

She raised her eyebrows and said, “You want Jerry to try me?”  She looked over her shoulder at his house and said, “Well, I guess.”  She turned back to me and said, “I think he’d prefer me when I tighten up again, but I guess I can let him fuck me next…”

“No!” I said, causing her to smile.  “I meant, Jerry saw you like…”

“Like this?” she said, moving her feet apart a little.  “You mean Jerry saw my pussy?”  She smiled and said, “But you wanted me to wear this.  You wanted men to see my pussy, didn’t you?”

I nodded briefly and she said, “Yeah.  Jerry really got a show.  It made me so wet, the way he drooled over me!”

“So now you like him looking at you?” I asked.

She smiled, as she said, “I like lots of men looking at me!”

I raised an eyebrow and she continued, “Yeah, I was pretty nervous when I first wore this outside.  I wasn’t going to wear it outside the room but Jimmy convinced me.”  

“He did?” I prompted, thinking about how another man wanted to show her off.

“Yeah.  He said he wanted other men to see his woman .”  My stomach churned at that, as she continued, “ The first time I wore it was when we went down to get lunch at the hotel restaurant. At first I was shy, but then I got very excited at all the men staring - seeing the power I had from showing off.”  She giggled, and said, “I went to the restroom four times just to watch the men’s reactions.”

“Wow,” I said, imagining the men staring at my wife.

My wife smiled and said, “You like that, don’t you?”

I nodded.

She added, “Jimmy does too.  We went down to the bar that night, and I wore the skirt and top you packed for me.  I was nervous, but after a drink or two, I got brave enough to turn a few times on the bar stool so the guys at the tables could see my bare pussy!”  

Her eyes were bright as she told me, obviously excited as she re-lived it. Then she said, “The bartender couldn’t stop looking at my hard nipples, which made me even wetter.  I finally told Jimmy to take me to the room and fuck me again - I was so horny.”

She leaned forward and kissed me, pushing towards the door as she said, “Like now.  Showing off to Jerry makes me so horny, let’s go!”

***

She led me directly to our bedroom, where she whipped off her top and pushed off the yoga pants, then lay back with her legs spread.  She smiled and said, “Come on baby, I made sure you’ll know another man has been in me!”

“Really?” I asked as I quickly pulled off my clothes, looking at her swollen red pussy.

She explained, “Yeah, Jimmy was almost elbow deep inside me about 30 minutes ago, after I asked him for a ‘farewell fisting’.  I wanted to be sure that you got to try me out after that.  You said you wanted another man to ruin me, so I did my best!”

She laughed as she said, “Honey, that man’s cock or fist was inside me all weekend.  I think he wanted to ruin me for you.”  She started rubbing herself as she said, “By this morning, he could pull his hand out with his fist still clenched, and fit it in again.  It feels so dirty and good when he does that.”

I couldn’t wait any longer, and slid myself inside her.  There was no resistance, and I could feel her warmth, but it was like pushing my dick into a warm bowl of mashed potatoes.  ”Oh!” was my first reaction.

“How’s it feel , Baby?” she asked, a smile upon her face.

“Um, warm.  And loose, very loose,” I replied, as I moved my hips to try and increase contact.  As I began to pump into her, I found myself getting more excited knowing she had been under another man like this, than the actual feeling of sex.

After a minute or two, Wendy groaned a little and said, “Yeah, come on Jim, give it to me...”

Hearing her say his name made me even more excited and I thrust harder, causing her to groan louder.  I could see that her eyes were closed, so she was definitely thinking about him.

“Ooh, you like that, Jim, baby?    Ooh, yeah, take my married pussy!  Ungh!”

Her words pushed me over the edge, and I started groaning as I shot my load into her, joining all the sperm that Jimmy had left inside her.

As I pulled back, staring at the sloppy mess of her vagina, my wife opened her eyes and looked confused for a moment.

I smiled and said, “You called me Jim.  You were imagining it was him, right?”

She looked at me sheepishly and said, “Sorry.”

I laughed to let her know I wasn’t mad, and said, “It’s OK.  I mean, he is the one you’ve been fucking all week, so I can understand.”  Her look of concern faded, and I added, “It was actually exciting hearing you say that.  Even calling him ‘baby’.”

“Really?” she asked.

“Yeah.  I imagined you spreading your legs for him, but didn’t imagine what you’d be saying,” I told her.

My wife got a dirty smile as she put her hands under her knees and spread her legs as she said, “Like, ‘Come on Jim.  Want some of my married pussy?  Why don’t you come here and fuck the boss’s wife?’”

“Wow!” I said, feeling my cock stir.

She let her legs go and sat up, saying, “What’s that?  You want me to suck you off while the room service guy sets out our breakfast?  OK.  Oh, and stay naked?  OK, anything you want Jim baby.”

“Did you do that?” I asked, shocked at the idea she would.

“No,” she admitted as she smiled.  “But I did stand naked at the bathroom sink with the door open when he came.  I made sure he could get a full view in the mirrors, and gave him a smile when we made eye contact.”  She sat up as she added, “I am certain that boy jerked off that night to thoughts of me.”

Her tongue licked her lips as she said, “So I guess I made two men come that night…”

“Three,” I corrected.  “I must have jerked off 20 times thinking about you and Jimmy.”

She began rubbing herself as she said, “Mmm, that’s exciting!”  I watched her for a few moments as my cock began to harden, and she smiled as she worked herself up, then said, “He wants to see me again when he comes back into town.  I guess that’s OK, then?”

“You want to, don’t you?” I asked, watching her fingers flying over her clit, as I began to stroke myself to full hardness.

Her eyes opened as she started to peak, yelling out “Fuck yeah!  Oh yeah!”

I watched her thrash around in her orgasm for a few moments, then she finally settled back on the bed.

I said, “I can’t believe you are still horny after this weekend.”

She gave me a tired smile and said, “I get hornier and hornier the more sex I get.  It’s like I have an appetite that can’t be satisfied.”

“You’ll have to find some more guys to satisfy you until Jimmy gets back here.” She looked at me pensively and I added, “Really, I want you to do it as much as you want with anyone you want.”  She smiled softly and nodded.

I waved my hard penis and said, “Still hungry?”

“Oh Yeah,” she said, but jumped out of bed.  I definitely looked confused, and she said quickly, “Gotta take my pill.”

I heard her rattle in the bathroom for a few minutes, then I went in to check on her, and found her staring at herself in the mirror.  I caught her saying softly, “No, he didn’t…”

“Something wrong?” I asked.

“Well,” my wife started, “I think Jimmy may have carried our little fantasy a bit far.”

“What do you mean?” I asked.  I couldn’t imagine how much farther things could go, but was excited to hear.

“Well, last Thursday when Jim stayed here to ‘play house’ with me, he asked what would happen if I got pregnant.  Of course, I am on the pill, so that won’t happen, but I told him I’d keep the baby and say it was yours.”

I nodded, excited about the idea, but waiting for the whole story.

“So, from then on, I’d tell him to ‘breed me’ and he’d say he was gonna put his baby inside me.”  She looked at me and said, “Yeah, it was totally raunchy but got us both off.”

“Well, Thursday night I couldn’t find my dispenser, but knew I could take one of the backups in my purse on Friday morning.”  She looked straight at me and said, “And honestly, it made the fantasy so much more thrilling.  He’d make me hold my knees up so his sperm could stay in me longer, and I’d tell him my egg was waiting.”

“Yeah, I can see how that would be thrilling.  It’s thrilling for me to think of you letting him get you pregnant.”  I touched her naked stomach and said, “Of another man’s baby inside you.”

She raised her eyebrows, surprised at my reaction, and nodded slowly as she continued, “Oh, you’d like that?  So anyway…  When I packed on Friday, I couldn't find my pills again.  And was honestly distracted by you picking out slutty clothes for me.”  She gave me an accusing look, and said, “And thinking about giving myself to Jimmy for the weekend.”

“So Friday night after we fucked a bunch, I asked him to get them out of my purse.  My legs were so sore I could barely walk,” She gave me a smile as she said that.  “Anyway, I heard him dig through my purse for a bit, and thought I heard the rattle of my bottle, but he came back empty handed and said he couldn’t find them.”

“Well, things were exciting, and while it was at the back of my mind, I never really worried until just now when I couldn’t find the dispenser again.  And I think I may be near my ovulation time, but not really sure.  I AM sure that Jim threw out my pills at the hotel, and probably the ones here too.”

“So you might be pregnant?” I asked, strangely excited by the idea.

“Not until I ovulate.  But I can take Plan B.  It’s not too late,” she said.  She said firmly, “But I’m definitely getting an IUD now.”

I was rock hard thinking about it, and grasped my cock, holding it out.  She looked down at it, then back at me, saying “Really?”

“I’ve never fucked a pregnant girl,” I said, as I leaned forward to kiss her.

She didn’t respond at first, then kissed me back.

“I know you wanted him to do it,” I said.  She just looked at me.

I put my hands on her ass, pulling my hard cock against her belly as I said, “You fucked him for the past four days with no protection, taking millions of his sperm into you,” I continued.

I lifted her up by her butt, and walked her into the bedroom, depositing her onto the bed.  “You begged him to breed you, knowing you had no protection, didn’t you?”

My wife looked at me oddly, probably surprised at how I could be excited about this.  She played along, saying, “Yes, I did.”

“Tell me,” I said.  “Show me”

She was clearly getting excited, as I watched her nostrils flare.  She spread her legs as she said, “I begged him to breed me!   I spread my legs for him like this all week, and told him to send me home with his baby inside me.”

My cock was so hard it hurt, so I crawled up onto the bed over her, as she said, “Yeah, come fuck me while I have Jim’s baby inside me!”

As I plunged inside her with a groan, she said, “That’s it baby.  Fuck your pregnant wife! I skipped those pills so he could knock me up.”

It didn’t take me long to reach climax, coming inside her as I thought about Jimmy doing the same without her protection.

As I rolled off of her, she drew her knees up and held her legs tight to her chest with her arms wrapped around them.

“What are you doing?” I asked.

She turned and smiled, giving her lip a little bite before she said, “I did this with Jim.  See? It holds the sperm inside and lets it pool against my cervix, so his little swimmers have direct access to my womb and eggs.”

If I could get hard again, it would have been immediate.

She released her legs and said, “Of course, yours will find my egg already occupied by Jim’s son.”  Her hand moved between her legs and she started rubbing herself, as she continued.  “You like that, huh?  The idea of Jim’s son inside me?”

I nodded, and she continued rubbing herself, clearly trying to get off again, as she added, “Me too!  Something feels so dirty and hot letting another man impregnate me!”  She gave up after a few minutes, probably from being overstimulated.

I ventured a thought, “It would be more exciting not knowing the father.”

She smiled more broadly and answered, “Yeah, maybe.  You really want me to fuck that many other men?”

I nodded again.

“Ummm, OK,” she said, as she rolled back, looking at the ceiling.

***

After a few minutes, I asked, “What are you thinking about?”

“Jerry,” she said.

“What?  What did he say to you out there?” I asked, surprised by her answer.  I figured she was thinking about Jim, or about possibly being pregnant, or about showing off, but definitely didn’t think she’d mention Jerry.

She kept staring at the ceiling as she said, “Well, after he stopped staring at my pussy, he saw my choker and asked if I was really a slut.”

She paused for the briefest second before continuing, “Of course I told him I am.”

“What?  Really?”

“Yes, I did,” she said simply.

“Why?” I asked.  It sounded stupid the minute it came out of my mouth.

Wendy said, “Well, I guess I AM a slut, and Sue and Michelle say that Jerry’s got a donkey dick.  I’d like to try him out, now that he knows I’m a slut.”  

“Sue and Michelle?  You mean Hot Sue the deacon’s wife?” I asked.  She was always smoking hot, in a conservative kind of way.  She never flirted, but something about her exuded ‘sex.’

“Yeah,” she chuckled.  “I think you’re the only man in the neighborhood that hasn’t left a donation in her altar.”

“So you’re thinking about Jerry’s donkey dick?” I asked.

“Yeah, he said he wanted to stretch me out with his big dick,” she laughed.

“Whoa.  That was bold,” I replied.

“Yes, I kinda liked that.  I mean I was  wearing a necklace that read ‘slut.’  Anyway, I told him that I’d like that and he could come over the next time you’re away.”

“Oh,” was all I could say.  I was excited about her sleeping around, but this was a little sudden and close to home.

After a pause, she said, “Why don’t you run out and get the Plan B pills?  You don’t need a prescription.”

“OK,” I said, realizing that she didn’t need to be pregnant in her forties.  I got dressed and went to kiss her as she was in front of the bathroom counter, still naked and wearing her ‘slut’ choker.  She was fixing her lipstick.

I watched her for a minute, then she turned and asked, “How do I look?”

“Hot.  And horny, I think,” as I wondered what she was thinking.

“Good.  Take my car, ok?”  I gave her a questioning look, and she said, “Take your time, I want Jerry to see you leave.”

I opened my mouth, but she cut me off saying, “Yeah, I’m sure he’ll be right over.  And this is how I’m answering the door.  You like it?”

“Naked?” I asked.

“Not naked,” she pointed to her choker and said, “I’ll be wearing this.” She then held up her hand and said, “And my wedding ring.”

She gave me a gentle push towards the door as she said, “I’ll text you once we’re done.”

I turned to look at her, and she cocked her head as she asked, “Don't you want me to have sex with other men?”

I nodded, and she smiled saying, “Well so do I.  And don’t worry, I’ll still be here for you.”  She patted her naked belly, and asked, “And Jim’s baby.”  She cocked her head a little as she added, “Or maybe Jerry’s baby, by then.”  She laughed and said, “Oh!  Does that excite you, knowing I’m gonna let old man Jerry breed me with his donkey dick?”

My stomach flipped as she said those words.  I was excited and jealous at the same time, and realized that this was exactly what I wanted when I fantasized about her with other men.  She had become the slut I wanted.

She waved her arm and said, “Get going!  Remember Plan B.  Maybe go have a beer.   I think we’ll be together for a while.”

I felt my cock stirring as I left the house and slowly walked to her car.  As I got in, I saw Jerry at his door and waved.  It felt like I was giving him the ‘all clear’ sign to go fuck my wife.  I guess I was.

As I drove away, I could see Jerry walking to our front door, and knew he’d have his cock inside my wife before I got to the drug store.  I wondered if I was watching the man that would knock her up, as I said softly, “Breed her hard, Jerry.”
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