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Kat and Tom Ch. 01

Nine months ago Tom moved into the unit next door to ours and it was a quiet Sunday morning when he came across the landing we shared and introduced himself. He explained that he was an airline pilot who worked 4 days on, 3 days off and would only ever use his flat for those 3 days each week. He seemed like a lovely guy so my wife Kat invited him over for dinner that night, which he graciously excepted. As we had just had our first baby, Emma a little over a year ago we hadn't entertained much lately and this seemed like the right thing to do and a perfect opportunity. I also suspected that Kat was secretly quite excited to have such a handsome new neighbour and I had to admit I could understand why. Tom was a about 6'2" and 220lbs of lean black American muscle and he was handsome to boot. Foreigners being somewhat of a rarity in our part of Australia, no doubt this only added to his appeal.

That first night dinner went really well and Tom turned out to be a great guest and nice guy, over the next few weeks we found ourselves seeing more and more of our new American neighbour as he became a regular guest at our house when in town. Kat who is a lawyer in the city even started carpooling with him on the days he flew out. I knew Kat was becoming increasingly smitten by Tom's charm and I teased her about it regularly.

One Saturday when Tom was in town he was over for dinner and drinks and was telling us that his company were having a big Christmas party at a resort a few hours away but he had no one to take as a date and it would be a drag on his own. He was contemplating not going and letting the hotel suite they had given him go unused.

"Take Kat," I suggested, they were both initially surprised but I soon convinced them that it was a great idea, Kat hadn't been out since having Emma and she should let her hair down for a change.

Later that evening, as soon as Tom had left, Kat started quizzing me, "Why did you suggest that?" she demanded.

"Don't pretend your not excited about the idea," I replied.

"I should be, he's a stud, any girl would be happy to go on a date with him. But why are you so keen on the idea?" she enquired while staring me down.

I decided honesty would be the best policy so I just came out with it, "Because I get excited every time I see you flirt with him and the thought of you spending a weekend alone with him would drive me crazy!"

"Really, but don't you think it might be a little dangerous to send your wife away for a weekend with a big sexy black guy! What if something happened?" She asked while looking at me suspiciously like I hadn't thought the whole thing through.

"I'd be cool with it," I replied calmly.

"Really, you'd be cool with me having sex with Tom, our friend and neighbour?" she said emphasising the last few words, "The guy who comes over here all the time."

"Yep. I've thought about you two getting together ever since the first night he came over and I caught you staring at him and it turns me on, a lot."

"Have you thought I might not want too?"

"You don't have too, but you get the perfect chance this weekend if you do."

"Are you really serious, you would be ok with this? It would be a pretty big deal and could change our marriage in quite a big way."

"All I can say is that every time I think about it I get really excited and I don't see it being a problem for me. The ball is in your court now, no pressure, I just wanted to give you a chance to do it and when this opportunity came up I thought it was to good to miss."

We discussed the idea some more before bed and I decided not to ask Kat about it again, I didn't want her to think I was pressuring her into it. On Monday afternoon Kat rang me from work and asked if I could meet her at the mall, explaining that she needed to go shopping for the weekend and as it was my idea I could pay for the new clothes she would need. I knew my credit card would be in for a hiding as the event was black tie and Kat would need a new dress, she had spent quite a lot of time getting back in shape after Emma and she was actually two dress sizes smaller than before she was pregnant.

I met her near the designer section of the mall and we began cruising through the most expensive stores, I wasn't sure if she was angry about the Tom thing and this was how she was going to make me pay but the idea still excited me and I was prepared to pay for it. After about 20 minutes we walked into a store and on display was one of the sexiest dresses I had ever seen, Kat walked straight over to it and asked to try it on without even looking at the price tag. A few minutes later she emerged form the change room and my jaw dropped, it was a long black, backless halter that was super low cut. This meant she had no bra on but her pert c-cup breasts sat perfectly and were almost visible through the split. Her long curly auburn hair and milky white skin set it off and everyone in the shop stopped to stare. I was going to buy it even if she didn't want it, but she did and we were soon outside and I was a considerable amount of cash lighter.

"You really like that dress don't you?"

"You have no idea how good you look in it, I almost dragged you into the change room. Did you see everyone staring at you?"

"No I felt pretty self conscious actually, I never wear anything like that."

"Well that's a shame. You are going to look amazing at the party on the weekend."

"I hope so," She replied with a cheeky smile that had me thinking I might still get my wish.

"Where to now?"

"Your not done yet, I'm going to need shoes," and with that she set off in a rush to spend more of my money.

Half an hour later we had a very sexy pair of black high heel stilettos and I was really getting my hopes up, "Do you need anything else?" I asked not sure how much more abuse my credit card could take.

"Well there are a few more things and because you have been such a good husband today I might even let you pick them."

"What?"

"Well I spoke to Tom today and he said I would probably need swimmers and I definitely will need new underwear for that dress, did you see how low cut it is? Plus I might need some other new stuff incase I decide to take you up on your offer, I'm going to have to look my best if I decide to seduce Tom," she said while starring at me and trying to judge my reaction. It worked too, I felt my face instantly blush and a stirring in my groin.

"You really are turned on by this aren't you?"

"Can't you tell?"

"Look I'm making no promises about this weekend, but I have given it quite a lot of thought and it was your idea, so I can't see why I shouldn't have some fun."

I raised my arms in mock surrender, "No pressure, you do what ever you want and only if you want. I promise I'll be ok with your choice and that's the last I'll say to you about it. I will always love you, no matter what."

And with that Kat led me into a surf wear shop, along the way I was informed that she would be needing two pairs as it would be unacceptable to wear the same pair twice. I was unsure who would find it unacceptable but decided to shut up and enjoy the ride. Seeing Kat try on swim wear that I hoped she would next wear with her new lover was one of the most erotic things I have ever done, imagining him sliding each outfit off her petite frame had me struggling to contain my erection and she was enjoying watching me squirm. She eventually settled on a red one piece suit that had the sides cut away that left a thin strip off fabric connecting the top to the bottoms and a black bandeau bikini, both were very sexy but not slutty. She would certainly have no trouble seducing Tom if she so decided and judging by her choice of outfits so far it looked to me like it was a distinct possibility.

That left only the underwear left to buy and I had a feeling she had left it till last on purpose. "Now I'm going to need two new sets, something in black for the dress and something for Saturday night. I figured you can choose, you know what guys find sexy and if nothing happens you will get to see me in them anyway." With those instructions we enter the lingerie shop and I started perusing outfits for my wife to wear while hopefully seducing her new lover. Because Kat's dress was so low cut she reminded me she would not be needing a bra so I, like almost every man chose a black sheer lace g-string, suspender belt and thigh high stockings. Tom would have to be inhuman to not want to fuck her brains out and I hoped he wasn't. I asked Kat what she intended to wear on Saturday night but she said she would pick an outfit later based on what I picked which I thought was very lovely of her, letting me indulge my fantasy a little bit. I eventually picked a white lace half cup push up bra and matching g-string, suspenders and thigh high stockings, uninspired I know but why mess with a winning combination. We rushed home to pick up Emma and try on all the new outfits.

When we got home Kat tried all the outfits on again to make sure they were right, leaving the white lingerie for last. When she emerged from the bathroom she looked stunning and I couldn't keep my hands off her but she quickly pushed me off. "I've decided we're not having sex till after I get back next on Sunday, the next person I fuck might not be you!" she stated while examining herself in the mirror. "You know the last time I wore an outfit like this was our wedding night?"

"Yeah, I guess." I said realising she was correct.

"I feel so sexy in this Honey, good choice, but is does have kind of a bridal feel to it," she said while taking the bra off and packing it away with the rest of her new purchases. I really hoped they would get the use they were intended for.

The rest of the week dragged by for me, all I could think about was Friday night and seeing Kat and Tom drive off for their weekend together. I still couldn't believe they had agreed to my suggestion and that Kat was receptive to my fantasy of her fucking Tom, but I guess any girl would be happy to fuck Tom, why should Kat be any different just because she was married. I did have few jobs to keep me busy during the week though, I planned on installing small video and audio recorders in the new luggage I had bought Kat for the trip. This whole thing was my idea and I was going to be damned if I missed any of the potential action.

When when Friday did roll around I had finished and plenty micro recorders were installed in various pieces of Kat's luggage, to be honest I had probably gone overboard but it's better to be safe than sorry. Kat had taken the afternoon off work and Tom was driving them the three hours to the coast."Thanks so much for offering Kat as my date, I wouldn't have gone otherwise, and I promise to be the perfect gentleman," Tom said to me in his deep voice while packing Kat's bags in the boot of his sports car. It was a promise I hoped he would break. Kat hugged Emma and I goodbye and they were soon on their way, "Love you, call me," I yelled as they drove off.

I put Emma to bed early that night and set about trying to log into my remote cameras and see if they worked. Sure enough they did and I had a view of Tom's dark car boot interior so I switched them off to save battery power.

A few hours later I checked again and found I had a dream view from one camera which appeared to have been placed in one corner and pointed back across the room to towards the door, showing most of the room and the whole of the king sized bed. Tom had explained that he had been allocated only one suite but would try to swap it for two single beds, luckily it hadn't happened. I could see Tom getting dressed in front of the TV, he had no shirt on and his muscular black torso rippled with every movement, in the back round I could hear the shower running so I switched to the other cameras. The camera in Kat's make-up bag gave a view of the bathroom and I could see Kat's silhouette in the shower, her dress bag hanging on the back of the door. I heard the water stop and then saw Kat emerge glistening from the steam, I was both shocked and excited to see that she had waxed off all new pubic hair. I switched to the next camera and found it had almost the opposite view of the first, looking across the room and out onto the balcony, it was impossible to tell how high up they were but there was no view of the ground. But I could see that Tom was almost finished getting dressed and he yelled to Kat through the door that he was leaving now so that she could finish getting dressed in private and he would meet her at the bar when she was finished, he really was a gentleman. I switched back to the bathroom to see Kat putting on her make-up, she looked stunning with her auburn hair falling over her naked shoulders. I watched as she fetched her lingerie and started putting it on, I couldn't help myself and began masturbating as I watched my wife get ready for her date with Tom. I blew my load just as my gorgeous wife finished getting ready, seeing her do her final check in the mirror was too much for me. I was cleaning myself up as she left the room for her rendezvous with Tom.

I was beside myself with excitement for the next few hours, constantly checking the cameras to see if they had returned to the room. Every scenario imaginable was running through my mind and I had a permanent erection to keep me company as I sat in front of my computer waiting desperately for them to return. It was around midnight when my one of the cameras showed the door open and the room lights go on, Kat walked in and she was leading Tom by the hand, she stopped right in the centre of the room and turned putting her slender arms around Tom's waist then looking up at him.

"But what about Gary?" Tom asked.

"He's ok with it. It was his idea for me to come, remember? He even picked this dress." Kat replied as she pulled Tom closer and raised herself up to kiss him. I beside myself with excitement, she was going to do it! My fantasy was about to come true and I was going to get to see it.

"Damn!" was all Tom could say as he bent down and met Kat's kiss and with that they kissed and caressed like school kids. Hands rapidly exploring each others body for the first time. Tom's hands looked enormous as they moved over Kat's tiny body, by contrast she looked like a doll next to his muscular frame. It didn't take Kat long to get Tom's jacket off, letting it fall to the floor while she worked on his tie and he unbuttoned his shirt. I had my penis in my hand again by the time a shirtless Tom started kissing my wife again. He certainly was a specimen and Kat was exploring every inch of his chiselled body with her hands and soon her mouth, kissing his enormous pec's while he reached behind her and slowly unzipped her dress and slid it down her body.

"Oh my God...." Tom and I both murmured when a bra-less Kat stepped out of her dress and stood before him in just her black stilettos, stockings, suspenders and g-string. I shot my load all over myself as Tom pulled Kat's naked torso next to his and they kissed again. Seeing her perfect creamy skin next to his was the sexiest thing I have ever seen and I knew I had made the right decision to let Kat in on my fantasy.

Kat was working on Tom's belt and soon he kicked of his shoes and socks, stepped out of his trousers and turned back to Kat exposing his massive black cock, now it was Kat and I that murmured in unison. Tom lifted Kat up and his enormous cock was sandwiched between them as they again began to passionately kiss.

"Get me to the bed," Kat told him.

"Your wish my lady," Tom replied as he gently lowered Kat to the bed and lay down beside her. But Kat had other ideas and she sprang up and pushed Tom on to his back and through her leg over his stomach so that she was sitting on his abs. I could see his enormous cock jutting into the air behind Kat's back, it looked like a tree stump.

"Damn," Tom managed to get out before Kat was on him, alternating between kissing him and his body, she evidently was quite taken with him muscles. She soon began to slide back down his body, grinding her pussy over his cock.

"I want it!" she said and Tom instantly flipped her over, coming up on his hands as Kat fell to the bed underneath him with her legs around his waist.

"And now you'll get it," Tom said as he moved her g-string aside and slowly pushed his enormous black pole into my wife's tiny little white pussy, it was obvious to me when he found his way in because Kat's eyes near bulged out of her head. I couldn't believe it was happening, my wife and the mother of my baby fucking our black neighbour.

"Don't worry Baby, I'll take it real slow," Tom assured Kat who could only nod in agreement. He was being a perfect gentleman even while fucking my wife, this guy was really true to his word.

Tom spent the next few minutes slowly inching deeper into Kat's pussy, while Kat groaned and writhed with pleasure beneath him, her stocking clad legs wrapped around his torso and her stiletto heels pointing skyward. Slowly adjusting to his size she became increasingly vigorous with her movement and to my amazement she was soon rising her hips to meet his thrusts, making sure his enormous length was buried as deep as it would go. I couldn't imagine where all that meat was going inside Kat's tiny body but she seemed to enjoy trying to accommodate it, pulling him deeper as she attempted to cross her ankles behind her new lovers back.

"Oh.....my.....god!" Kat screamed as she was rocked by an orgasm. I was hard again by now and seeing Kat come so hard on Tom's dick made me feel happy for her, I knew she was having the most amazing sexual experience of her life and I was happy to be watching it.

"You like that?" Tom grunted as he thrust into Kat's still convulsing body.

Kat was well past being able to talk and just grunted like an animal as her black lover kept ploughing into her married pussy.

Tom eventually slowed his pace after Kat's second screaming orgasm and she was able to catch her breath.

"Roll over, it's my turn on top!" She demanded and Tom followed, rolling to his side and lifting her up without his cock leaving her dripping pussy. Kat was now kneeling astride Tom with his massive pole lodged some where in her abdomen.

"It's your turn now," Kat purred as she leant forward and began licking the sweat off his chiselled black chest while grinding and rolling her hips. It was a move I was familiar with and she had used it countless times on me to milk my cock by squeezing her pussy muscles. I could only imagine how good it felt for Tom with his much larger size increasing the squeeze. I didn't have to wait long to have this answered.

"Holy Fuck!" Tom moaned as Kat really went to work on her lovers pole, speeding up her hip rolls.

"You like that?" Kat enquired as she lifted her head up off his chest and staring into her new lovers eyes as she increased the speed.

"It's amazing...........stop, stop.........I'm going to cum....." Tom pleaded as I watched my lingerie clad wife grind down on him, her dripping pussy pulsating around his massive cock. It was something I hadn't thought about till now and I guess he hadn't either in his rush to get into my wife's pussy but he wasn't wearing a condom, I wasn't too worried as Kat was on the pill and apparently neither was she.

"Good, I want to feel it in me," She said as she sped up again. I could see Tom begin to tense as his orgasm approached, I was quite impressed he had lasted this long it as normally only takes a few seconds of Kat on top for me to cum. Kat kept on grinding as she looked into Tom's eyes, willing him to put his load deep into her, his muscles tensed to the point of exploding and then he let out a deep groan. They came simultaneously, Kat thrashing widely on top of him as he pumped shot after shot of his cum into her, she eventually stopped shaking and collapsed on top of her new lover. Her milky white skin an amazing contrast to his and her beautiful hair cascading over his chest, I realised that I had cum again while watching that last scene.



A few minutes later I was cleaning up when I saw movement on the screen, Kat had rolled off of Tom and was now laying next to her black lover as they gently caressed and stroked each other, "That was amazing," I heard Tom's deep voice exclaim.

"You have no idea, I've still got my shoes on and I didn't even notice," she giggled while rubbing her hands over Tom's sweat covered body.

"I can't believe how hot you looked tonight, I spent all night wondering how I was going to keep my hands off you. I thought you were a merciless tease when you turned up in that dress."

"Well now you know I'm not a tease," she purred as she stroked Tom's cum covered cock.

"Your amazing, I don't think I've ever cum so hard," Tom moaned as Kat began working her lips around the massive purple head of his cock which was still covered in both of their cum.

"I think I passed out during that last orgasm, you might have to give me another one," Kat moaned before attempting to fit as much of Tom's ebony shaft in her mouth as she could. Even semi-erect I was staggered by it's size, Kat was struggling and she only had a small fraction of it in her mouth.

"With pleasure sexy girl," Tom said as he laid back and watched my wife go to work on his rapidly hardening cock, her lingerie clad ass wiggling in the air as she sucked and licked Tom's cock back to life. Tom began to remove Kat's g-string, "I don't think we need this anymore, it's only going to get in the way," he said as she slipped it off. Kat then began to take her heels off but Tom stopped her, "Why don't you leave them on?" he said with a wicked laugh.

"Anything for you stud," Kat whispered huskily as she stood up and sauntered around to the side of the bed Tom was now sitting on, working her strut with every step. I had no idea that Kat could be this sexy and I was pleasantly surprised to see it. Kat seductively stretched her stocking clad leg over Tom's lap suspending herself just over his massive erection and slowly lowering herself onto it. She stopped just as I saw the head begin to enter her dripping pussy, "You want to me to cum in you again?" he asked as she slowly lowered another inch onto his cock.

"More than anything else in the world, you cumming in me was the best thing I have ever felt," Kat whispered in Tom's ear as she slid down his pole till she was resting on his lap. I watched the two of them fuck while staring into each others eyes and I new things would never be the same again. Kat had two more orgasms and then began to passionately kiss Tom, not stopping till he went tense. "Oh...yeah...cum....in....me...." she panted between bounces, "I....want.....it!" she demanded just as he pushed her down onto his lap and fired another massive load into her. Kat was screaming the place down, I'd never seen her cum so hard, god knows if there was anyone else in the nearby rooms but they certainly were not sleeping. Tom then rolled them back onto the bed and I saw Kat snuggling up to his big muscular chest just before he reached over and turned out the light. Thus ending my show for the night, it was without a doubt the most erotic night of both our lives, me living out my fantasy and Kat going to sleep in the arms of her new lover after the best sex of her life while full of his cum. Win,win.

I checked on Emma and hit the sack, eager to see what the morning would bring, I set my alarm so that I would be awake before them.

It worked, when I logged back on in the morning they were still sleeping, I had plenty of time to do my house work and look after Emma while the new lovers recovered from last night. I heard the first stirring about 11am and raced to the computer to see Kat, still in her lingerie but minus the heels heading to the bathroom so I switched cameras. She gently closed the door and started getting undressed, "Oh my God, what a night," I heard her say to herself, "I have never felt so much cum, I think he might have actually filled me up like I asked," she giggled as she jumped in the shower. A minute later the door opened and Tom's massive frame walked into view.

"Is it ok if I join you?" he asked before opening the shower, this guy was a real gentleman.

"I'd like that a lot," was Kat's reply. I could she the outline of them as they embraced and before long I could make out Kat's voice, "Do me again, I need to know last night wasn't a dream." Tom's reply was to lift her up and I could make out their shape as he pressed her against the wall, Kat's groans followed almost immediately.

"Your cock feels soooo good.......don't stop....." Kat groaned above the sound of the shower.

"Don't worry, I'm not stopping till I fill that tight little pussy of yours with cum," Tom's voice boomed as he fucked Kat senseless against the shower wall. I watched on in delight as he pounded my wife, barely able to contain my joy at my fantasy coming to life before my eyes. Kat's screams interrupted my self congratulations, "Don't stop, don't ever stop...............oh fuck............cum .....in....me," she yelled as her pussy was again filled by Tom's sperm. Thank god she was on the pill I thought as I raced off to attend to Emma.

When I got back to the screen Kat and Tom were leaving the room so I decided to give them a few hours and check back in around dinner time. Much to my annoyance I got held up at Kat's parents house, they wanted to see Emma and make sure she and we were ok with Kat out of town so it was around 7pm that I finally got back to the cameras. I was just in time to see them returning to the room, Kat leading Tom to the bed.

"You wait here, I've got a treat for you" she said, kissing him and heading for the bathroom. Once inside I saw her quickly get out of her red swimmers and begin changing into the white lingerie I had chosen, it certainly was a treat he would enjoy.

When Kat came out of the bathroom she looked like an angel, "Wow," Tom said as he stood and wrapped his arms around her lifting her up as they kissed, "It's the best treat I've ever been given."

"Gary picked it for me, he thought you'd find it sexy," she informed him.

"Not only is his taste in women impeccable but so is his taste in lingerie, you look like a dream."

"Well I'm your dream tonight, do what you want to me," Kat whispered as she unzipped Tom's shorts and pulled out his cock, her little white fingers making it look even bigger as they struggled to go around it and her cherry red lips started licking around it's huge purple head.

"I don't want this dream to end tonight, I'm going to want this dream every night," Tom replied.

"Me too," Kat said after letting his cock fall from her lips.

Tom then pulled Kat up to feet and looked her in the eyes, "When we get back do you still want us to do this?" he asked.

"Oh God yes, I only just found out how good sex can get and I'm not stopping now," said Kat as she started lifting Tom's t-shirt over his head.

"What about Gary?"

"Well this was his idea and he did say he would be ok with whatever happened so he better get used to it!" stated Kat very matter of factly as she pushed a now naked Tom back on to the bed. "But before you have your way with me, I want to taste your cum, it feels so good inside me I want to know what it tastes like," and with that she set about devouring Tom's cock. Kat was like a woman possessed, rubbing the ebony shaft as she licked and sucked on that monster cock and she was soon rewarded. Tom's body went taught and the first jet of his semen blasted down Kat's throat, she managed to swallow the quite a few of the spurts but she eventually began to gag and as she pulled away the next few waves sprayed all over her neck and chest. Kat tried desperately to swallow the sperm that still filled her mouth, gulping it down as she quested for air. Then much to my surprise she dived straight back on that cum fountain and kept gulping till Tom was eventually spent.

"It tasted as good as it feels," she said while looking up at Tom and as if to emphasise the point she scooped up the thick strings that adorned her chest and licked her hand clean, "now do me like I'm yours."

Tom seized the invitation, rising to his feet they embraced and kissed like the new lovers they were. Tom's dark hands explored every inch of my wife's tiny pale lingerie clad body and she was content to let him, standing perfectly still while he did as he pleased. Kat was eyeing his rapidly returning erection, I couldn't fathom how she could want more of it with the poundings she had taken in the last 24 hours but I figured lust does crazy things to people. No sooner had I thought this when Tom slipped his hands into Kat's g-string and tore it off, Kat didn't even flinch. Tom quickly spun Kat around so that she was now facing the bed and he was standing behind her, he slowly bent Kat over so that she had her hands braced on the bed end and her ass sticking out. Seeing my wife bent over in front of that black adonis dressed only in white lingerie I had chosen for her was the epitome of a dream come true for me, and after last night, no doubt Kat as well.

I watched mesmerised as Tom hammered his massive black pole into my wife's perfect lingerie clad rear, Kat came so hard that her arms gave way and she crumpled face first into the bed, but Tom didn't even break stride. He held her up by her waist with his powerful arms and continued drilling into her pussy and smashing her face into the bed, she certainly was getting her wish, he was having his way with her.

"FUUUUUUCCCKKKKKKKK!!!!!!"I could hear Kat's muffled scream as Tom emptied yet another massive load of black sperm into her pussy. Tom pumped spurt after spurt of his seed into Kat's womb as she groaned and shuddered underneath him, "Damn your pussy feels so good," he moaned as he slowly pulled his cock from Kat's now overflowing pussy. Kat collapsed face down on the bed in response, she looked a picture of sexiness as she lay there in post orgasmic bliss with Tom's sperm running down her thigh. My bliss was rudely broken Emma who was making noise so I decided to leave the lovers for the evening and get back to my parental duties.

When I woke on Sunady morning I had a text from Kat, "Love you so much baby, having a great time. Home about midday. PS. I know about the cameras, how did you think they got such a good view. Hope you enjoyed the show." Well that was that mystery solved I thought but more importantly Kat didn't appear angry and even set them up for me to watch, what a weekend this had turned out to be.

It was about lunch time on Sunday when I heard Kat at the door, she ran into the room looking radiant. "Thank you so much," she beamed, "I had the best weekend ever, and I bet you did too," she said with a wink and a wicked smile while grabbing my erection.

"I enjoyed it a little bit," I lied as we kissed.

"Rubbish, I bet you came more than I did," she laughed while picking up Emma.

"Well I'm really glad you had a good time."

"Honey, it was more than a good time, it was amazing," she explained while hugging our baby, "and I'm going to go and fuck Tom again tonight," she stated bluntly.

"That's great, this was my idea and I love the fact you are going to keep fucking Tom."

"I love you so much baby, I promise we will be together forever and I would never leave you but for now I'm going to fuck Tom, a lot."

"I'm ok with that, I doubted it would be a one off. You've got my blessing to fuck Tom as much as you want."


Kat and Tom Ch. 02

Kat spent the the afternoon slowly unpacking from her weekend away and playing with Emma while I got dinner ready. Still glowing from her weekend of carnal bliss with her new black lover, I couldn't help but feel a little bit proud of myself for allowing nature to take it's course and letting these two prime physical specimens enjoy each others bodies.

"So honestly, how good is he?" I asked as she and Emma played on the rug, Emma would crawl around and every time she got close enough she would grab her mum's long curly red hair and giggle as she did it, "You know I'm not the jealous type so you can be honest."

"I know your not, but it's a lot for me to get my head around. Only a week ago I hadn't given any thought to fucking anyone other than you and now I'm discussing the performance of my new lover with you while you cook. It's pretty crazy."

"I can understand that, I guess it's different for me as I've had the fantasy in my head for so long."

"Did it live up to expectation for you?" Kat asked with a slightly concerned look.

"Oh god yes, it was hotter than anything I could've ever imagined."

"Which bits turned you on?"

"All of it, but especially the first time, when you were in that dress, wow." I said as I wiped my brow.

"Well, to answer your first question....." she paused for a moment, collecting her thoughts, "honestly.....he's spectacular." She told me bluntly before Emma cut her off with a sharp hair tug and giggle.

"Well I'm really happy that I set you guys up and that you get to keep experiencing it."

"Believe me, so am I." She said with a wicked smile as she picked up Emma and joined me in the kitchen.

After dinner Kat put Emma to bed then joined me on the lounge.

"You heading over soon?" I asked as she sat down with a red wine.

"Maybe, you ok with that?" She looked at me as if asking for permission.

"You don't ever need to ask me, we're both grown ups and you can do what you want, whenever you want with Tom.

"Ok and thank you." She said softly before kissing me on the lips.

"My pleasure." I replied truthfully.

"In your fantasy, how often do Tom and I fuck?"

"As often as possible."

"Really?"

"I love the idea of you just walking over there whenever you feel like it or Tom knocking at the door and you greeting him with a kiss before disappearing for a booty call."

"You really think you can handle that, us behaving like a couple around you?"

"Yep." I said as I pointed to my now rock hard cock which was pushing against my shorts.

Kat didn't even flinch, she just put her wine glass down, fished out my cock, knelt in front of me and engulfed my cock in her mouth. She worked the shaft with one hand while she cupped my balls with the other, looking up at me through her eyelashes she gave head like she loved it and I soon had one hand wrapped in her gorgeous hair.

"You like watching me do this to Tom?" She asked breathlessly as she lifted off my shaft before diving back down on it.

"Fuck yeah." I moaned.

Kat was devouring my cock and having seen her handle Tom's I guess I shouldn't have been too surprised.

"Does black cock taste better?" I asked her she deep throated me.

"Urgh ha.." She gurgled and nodded as she kept working.

"Does black cum taste better?" I continued the line of questions from my fantasies.

"Urgh ha.." She gurgled and nodded again, not once breaking stride and spurring me on to orgasm.

"Do you wish this was Tom's cock?"

Kat's eyes opened a little wider when I asked this and she didn't respond as quickly but eventually she closed her eyes, looked down and gurgled, "Urgh ha..". With that I shot my load straight down her throat, there wasn't much of it, a just few tiny spurts as I'd spent myself watching the video feed over that last few days. Kat cleaned me off, wiped the saliva from her lips and sat back down next to me and took a sip of wine.

"That was amazing," I told her as we hugged and kissed, "Thank you babe."

"My pleasure." She replied with her wicked grin.

"So have you got an outfit in mind for tonight?" I asked.

"No, but I was hoping you might help me pick one." Kat told me as she stood and led me down the hall to our room.

Kat jumped in the shower and gestured to the walk in robe, I took the hint and set about finding an outfit for her and Tom. Heading straight for her lingerie drawer, I already had something in mind from my many run throughs of this scenario in my mind.

"Since it's your first night in your lovers bed, I think we should make a special effort." I yelled to Kat over the noise of the shower.

A few minutes later I had everything ready, "Wow, you really are excited by this aren't you?"

"I don't lie." I told her as I handed her a red mesh crotchless body stocking I had bought her last year, she had only worn it twice for me and both times I'd cum within seconds of entering her, I had no doubt Tom would last longer. The stocking had no sleeves and was cut around the shoulders like a high cut swim suit with no back, her nipples were already hard and squeezed through the mesh as she put it on.

"You really want him to fuck me silly don't you." She asked as she slipped on the patent red leather heels I had placed next to the bed. All I could do was nod in reply, she looked so sexy standing there that my erection had returned despite only having blown a load minutes earlier.

I passed Kat a short red sun dress, "The last piece." I said with a triumphant grin.

The dress just covered the cut of the body stocking so you couldn't tell what it was till you took it off, I knew Tom would appreciate the effort. When she had finished doing her hair in the mirror, she quickly put on some bright red lipstick and we both stood back to admire my handy work.

"In the last 3 days I've never seen you look so sexy, you're absolutely stunning." I said almost gushing with praise.

"Thank you so much baby." Kat whispered before pecking me on my cheek.

On her way out Kat snuck into Emma's room and kissed her good night, we walked the door hand in hand. Kat smoothed her dress over her trim torso, that not so long ago had been bulging with Emma, and reached for the door.

"Have a great night babe, see you in the morning." Kat said as blew me a kiss and walked out the door and across the landing to Tom's, I could hear her heels clicking on the tiled floor through the door. I couldn't help but look through the peep hole in the door, I saw Kat knock, followed a few moments later by Tom's large frame filling the door.

"God damn!" I heard him mutter as Kat gave him a little twirl to show off the outfit I'd chosen.

"You like it?" She asked coyly.

"I LOVE it!" His voiced echoed through the stairwell as he embraced her and they kissed right there on his door step. My stomach was flooded with butterflies as I watched my wife, whom I'd wrapped up like a present, give herself to her lover. I watched as their hands explored each other while they kissed, Tom broke the embrace first and led Kat into his house for the first time as his lover.

I spent the rest of that night wanking to visions of the two lovers glistening bodies writhing together, I couldn't decide if my fantasies were doing the reality justice but I sure tried. I must have fallen asleep on the lounge as I woke up there when Kat unlocked the door just after sunrise. She looked just like I imagined she would, her hair was a mess, her lipstick was gone and her dress was creased but she had a smile from ear to ear. She motioned for me to be quiet and follow her down the hall, once in our room with the door shut behind she turned and I got a better look at her. It was clear to me she hadn't slept much, if at all.

"You sleep well." She asked looking towards the lounge room.

"Probably better than you." I joked as we hugged, she absolutely reeked of sex and I inhaled it deeply.

"Yeah, it was a big night," Kat replied bleary eyed but with a smile that just wouldn't quit, "and Tom loved the outfit."

"It looks like it." I said, stepping back to take a look at my wife.

Kat then reached behind and unzipped her dress, letting it fall to the floor and stepping out of it so I could see her in the body stocking and her freshly fucked glory, pointing to a large dark love bite on her left breast she said, "Tom left this for you." It was one of the hottest things I'd ever seen, she had been fucked to within what looked like an inch of her life and I bet she gave as good as she got, damn Tom was one lucky guy.

Her shaved pussy lips were puffy and red, I could clearly see Tom's seed still oozing from them. I carefully touched her swollen labia, moving my hand down to her stocking clad thighs, her lovers cum had dried on them and they were stiff to the touch and glued to her skin.

"He left something down here too." I offered with a little laugh.

"He left lot's down there, LOT'S. Actually, he put some more in there just before I left." She informed me with a smirk, I stood and kissed her passionately before she strutted her way into the bathroom still in her red heels.

Kat met me in the kitchen, where I was making coffee for us both before we got ready for work, she had showered and was wearing a short robe open to the waste. Tom's present for me was showing and looked to be getting darker by the minute.

"Did you even take the shoes off?" I asked as she picked up a cup and sipped it.

"Nope, slept in them, Tom thinks it's hot and I kinda agree." Kat was showing me a slightly kinky side I hadn't seen.

"He's right." I said between sips.

"Mmmm..." Kat nodded.

"Want to tell me about it?"

Over two cups of coffee Kat gave me the highlights of the previous night.

"He seems to shoot huge loads."

"The biggest."

"Really?"

"Oh yeah, the first time he came in me it felt like someone turned on a hose inside me." Kat said excitedly, then she looked up at me to see if I was ok with that level of detail.

She relaxed when she saw my smile, "Does it feel good?" I asked.

"Amazing." She beamed as she told me.
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Tom was away with work for the next few days and family life for Kat, Emma and I continued as usual. On Thursday I woke to Kat slowly grinding her tight naked ass against my slowly hardening rod, her usual way of signalling she was keen for a morning quickie. I loved starting my day like this and was glad that it was continuing even after Tom had entered the scene.

Without saying a word I slid myself into Kat's hot, wet pussy, I wrapped my arm around her and grabbed a handful of pert milky white breast as she ground out a quick orgasm before starting the day. Her gorgeous curly auburn hair cascaded over her shoulder, and filled the space between us, images of her and Tom filling my mind as we fucked. The same images as on both the occasions since then too, and they only spurred me on, then it dawned on me that he would probably be home tonight.

"Is Tom coming home tonight?" I whispered in her ear, Kat tensed momentarily before shrugging and resuming her grind, "That why you're horny?" I continued my probing.

"Maybe." She replied.

"You warming up for his cock?"

"No..."

"You spend all night thinking about him and his huge cock filling you up?"

"A little bit." She conceded as I felt her body finally relax, knowing that her secret was out, I wanted to indulge my fantasy a bit too so I kept urging her on.

"You dreaming about spending tonight at his house?" I asked as I pulled out slightly, only letting her get half of my length. Kat pushed back, wanting more but I would't let her, teasing her till she answered.

"Yes." She replied and I slid back in and she groaned with relief.

"When he's in you, do you feel him up this far?" I slid my hand down her belly to just above her smooth waxed mound.

"Uh ha." She groaned.

"This far?" I slid my fingers an inch or so up as I kept slowly fucking her.

"Uh ha."

"This far?"

"Further..." She said breathlessly as she grabbed my hand and very slowly slid it up her taut muscular abdomen to just south of her belly button.

"Oh my." I was genuinely impressed.

"Indeed..." She moaned, reaching back to grab my hip, pulling me deeper insider her as she convulsed silently around my shaft, this was enough for me too and I shot my load deep inside her.

We cuddled for a few minutes, I loved playing with her curly hair as she rested her head on my chest.

"Tom does get home today." Kat admitted as she lay there.

"Awesome, are you excited to see him?"

Kat looked at me, with concern on her face, "Maybe, you still OK with all of this?"

"Totally." I said with a chuckle as she watched my dick come back to life.

"Oh." She laughed as she jumped out of bed.

That afternoon I walked into the unit to see Emma playing on the rug in the living room, I rounded the corner to see Tom standing in the kitchen, beer in one hand and the other resting on Kat's lycra covered ass as she cut up some food for dinner. She was wearing her work out gear, ¾ length black and lime green lycra pants that wrapped her perfectly shaped ass and thighs like a Christmas present and a matching halter crop top that really made her cleavage pop. I was certain she'd chosen the outfit on purpose but would have gone to a lot of effort to make it appear like she'd been caught not ready. I wouldn't be surprised if she had Tom's schedule memorised, she wasn't the sort of person who was ever not prepared.

"Hey guys." I said, not wanting to surprise them too much. Tom quickly pulled his hand back and they both turned to look at me with a very sheepish expressions.

"Hey babe." Kat replied quickly, I wanted to break the ice so I quickly shook Tom's hand as I normally would and gave Kat a kiss and hug.

"Good to see you're back mate." I said genuinely as Tom handed me one of the beers he'd bought with him.

"Always good to be back." He replied as I made my way over to Emma in the living room and Tom followed. We sat on either side of the sofa, finishing our beers and watching Emma roll and crawl around.

I had to put things straight with Tom so I turned to him, "Hey man, I know you are probably a bit weirded out by all of this, but you need to know that it's totally cool with me. We're still friends like we always have been and I don't ever want that to change."

"Cool." He replied, understandably slightly nervously.

"And what happens with you and Kat, is totally up to you and her, you're two adult friends doing something totally natural in my opinion."

"Thanks man, I really appreciate it." He said as he drained his beer.

I finished mine more slowly and then went to change, Kat said she needed to change too, joining me in the bedroom, "Sorry about that." she said as she closed the door behind her.

"His hand on your ass?" I asked.

"Yeah." Kat replied as she turned away and began to search for a new outfit.

"Don't be silly," I said as I embraced her from behind, "You look so fucking hot in that, I was surprised that's all Tom was doing." Kat turned to face me and we kissed as I held her, the feel of the lycra riding over her taught frame under my hands was only serving to make me even harder.

"You didn't mind seeing him touch me?"

"No, I love it and I love you." I told her as my hands worked her ass like Tom recently had, "Did he do this when you made out?" I asked, I could smell him on her so thought it was a safe bet they'd kissed a bit before I got home.

"Yeah." She replied quietly.

"I bet he liked the outfit you chose."

"He seemed to." I broke the embrace and changed out of my work clothes, Kat pulled out a casual knee length blue dress and some different underwear and was about to get changed.

"Wait, I want Tom to really understand things are cool between us so put on something sexy underneath." I told her.

"To tease him?" She asked.

"No, actually, leave the gym gear on, go out there, drag him back in here and fuck his brains out." I said, inspired by my genius, what better way to let him know we were cool.

"Are you kidding?" Kat looked at me quizzically.

"Nope, I'll finish dinner and look after Em, you go and enjoy yourself. You've obviously been thinking about it all day." I said eluding to her outfit choice.

"Are you really sure?" She asked, not fully convinced.

"Totally."

"Here? In our room?"

"A hundred percent." I assured her.

Kat kept the workout gear on and I was glad, Tom no doubt too, he looked up when we walked back in and a tiny smile he couldn't hide appeared on his face. He was still sitting on the sofa when Kat strutted over to him and held out a hand, which he took, she motioned him up, he struggled to hide his bulging erection as he stood. But always being a gentlemen he tried, soon he was standing next to her, his massive frame dwarfing her tiny body and his dark skin beautifully contrasting her alabaster flesh as she held is hand.

"I'm going to have dessert first." She informed him as she led him away by the hand. Tom shot me a surprised look as Kat dragged him by the arm, I nodded my approval to him and that was all he needed as he quickly followed her, disappearing from my view moments later.

I finished getting dinner on, my erection causing me a little grief as I cooked, the layout of our unit meant it was hard to hear anything from the bedrooms as they were located down the end of a long hall but I had the radio up to mask any noises, just in case.

After about 15 minutes my curiosity got the better of me and I crept down the hall to listen at the door, I could hear Kat moaning loudly as I approached, "Argh...argh...argh...", each followed by a dull thud of bodies colliding. Tom must really lay down a savage pounding I mused as Kat began to squeal with delight.

"You miss that?" I heard Tom ask.

"Oh... god...yeah...so...fucking...much." Came her enthusiastic but disjointed reply.

I desperately wanted to look, but I couldn't risk disturbing the two lovers so obviously lost in the moment so I snuck back down the hall and finished dinner.

About 30 minutes later Kat emerged, freshly showered and now in that blue dress, she was glowing as she approached me, "Thank you," she mouthed silently as we hugged. Tom followed a minute later, freshly showered too, he was obviously nervous as he entered the room.

"Beer?" I asked as he looked over at me after just having fucked the life out of my wife.

"Yeah, sure." He replied with another sheepish grin.

Dinner went as per usual, the awkwardness fading quickly as we fell back into the routine of being good friends, Tom retired back to his place soon after we had finished cleaning up.

When we went to bed that night the sheets were still a mess, "Did you sneak a peak?" Kat asked as she undressed.

"No, but I really wanted to." I said as we tidied the bed before climbing in.

"You should have." She told me with a sly grin as we cuddled.

"I listened at the door." I owned up.

"What did you hear?" She enquired, tilting her head as she looked at me.

"You moaning, the slap of bodies and you telling him how much you missed fucking him." I recounted the memory as my dick grew harder.

"Enjoy what you heard?" Kat asked as she wrapped her hand around my hard cock.

"Yeah, I loved hearing how much you miss it, it makes me glad I set you two up."

"You want to fuck me?" She whispered in my ear, "There's probably still a lot of his cum in me though, he built up a big load over the last 4 days." Her husky voice almost made me cum in her hand.

"Can I?" I asked, not knowing if she would be ready so soon after.

Kat straddled me in seconds and quickly slid her oozing snatch down my rock hard shaft, it felt slightly looser than usual but I guess I had expected that.

"Oh yeah...you like that baby?" She moaned as she stared into my eyes, "fucking my black cum filled pussy."

"Uh ha." Was all I could manage as I tried desperately not to cum right then, Kat kept up a steady rhythm, I could sense her trying to please me.

"I was riding him like this when he came in me baby, spurt after massive spurt, like a volcano exploding inside me." Kat new this amount of detail would drive me over the edge.

"Oh god." I moaned through gritted teeth, I wanted her to cum first and was doing everything I could to hold on but after having just ridden Tom's monster she was probably struggling to feel anything.

"It feels so fucking good baby, to have your belly filling up with a black mans cum."

"Why?" I asked, wanting even more detail.

"It makes me feel naughty, it's my wicked secret, my hot black lover shooting his sperm deep inside me." Kat began to shudder with a small climax as she said it and I came with her, mixing my sperm with Tom's as relief flooded both our bodies and we collapsed together and drifted off to sleep.

We awoke on Friday morning and set about our normal routine, just before I left for work both our phones buzzed. It was Tom saying he was away for the night but he and some friends were invited to a private High School themed party that night at a local club and asked if we would like to go. I quickly text back that Kat would love to go with him and I would stay home with Em.

"So I guess I'm going." Kat said as she walked back in to the bedroom with her phone in hand.

"You'll love it." I told her, knowing she would love a night out dancing.

"It's out in public, people might see me with him, it's not like being at home." Kat explained.

"It's a private party, with his friends, you can do what you like and no one will care."

"What if someone who know's us is there. I can't risk it."

"Just go, you don't have to do anything." I told her.

"Yeah, like it's that easy." She said before leaving for work.

On the way home from work I stopped at the mall and bought very a expensive set of black lace lingerie; a tiny g-string, push up bra, suspenders and silk stockings. I told the sales girl at the department store that I was taking my wife to the high school themed club event and wanted her to be the best dressed woman there and she set about finding the sexiest school outfit possible, including black patent leather heels.

"I think you'll also want this." The cute sales girl said as she held up a black ribbon choker with a tiny pendant.

"You think?" I asked.

"Oh yeah, this is going to tip the outfit over the edge." She told me with a knowing smile.

"Well that is the plan." I said as I handed over a huge chunk of my wage. I knew this would convince Kat to go, she like most people loved being given new clothes and if they were super slutty then all the better for Tom and I.

Emma was at my mothers house that afternoon and she hadn't dropped her home yet so Kat was alone when I got home.

"I stopped and got you a new outfit on the way home, so now you have no reason not to go. But if you don't want to, no biggie, I'll take it back or you keep it. It's totally up to you." I explained as we hugged.

"If I do go, you know I can't be with Tom in public." She asked, half telling half asking.

"Yeah, I know, but who would care if you did."

"People would, at work, I'm married."

"You're your own boss, are you telling me you don't know of any other woman in your position that's having an affair?"

"Yeah but that's different."

"How?"

"It just is, OK."

"OK, want to see the outfit?" I said trying to change the subject.

"I bet I can guess how slutty it is." Kat could see right through me but her smile said she wasn't mad about it.

"Want to try it on?" I asked very hopefully.

Kat didn't even reply, she just sighed and walked off, grabbing the bags as she trotted down the hallway. I grabbed a beer and gave her a minute before joining her, she already had it laid out on the bed when I walked in.

"You certainly have good taste, this stuff must have cost you a bomb." She whistled as she picked up the bra and examined it.

"Your worth it and I know you'll look amazing in it." I said sucking up to try and convince her.

"Well I'll try it on and see what I feel like then." Kat conceded, giving me a glimmer of hope.

After a quick shower Kat emerged, dry and perfumed from the bathroom, my eyes were drawn to her silky smooth mound, her perfect milky skin culminated in the tight link pink folds of the most most beautiful petite tightly folded labia I'd ever seen. The fact it so willingly wrapped itself around Tom's thick black monster was still an amazement to me. She slid into the thong and I helped her fasten the bra, it pushed her breasts up and gave her truly staggering cleavage.

"Mmm" She mused as she checked herself in the mirror before sliding the silk seemed stockings up each leg and attaching the suspends and belt. The plaid mini skirt just covered the suspenders but anyone who took even a cursory glance could see them. Kat buttoned the white blouse but wasn't happy with it, she checked it the mirror and eventually settled on tying it in a knot so that it just covered her bra and exposed her tight flat stomach.

"Oh yeah." I said as she turned to show me, she remained silent as she sat at the dresser and platted her hair into two pigtails, one each side before putting on some slutty make up and red lipstick.

"Eyelashes too I think." She saids absently as she fished out some long false lashed and set about applying them, she looked dirtier and sluttier than I could have ever dreamed, like she had walked right off the set of a porn movie. When she eventually stood and slipped on the new patent stiletto heels I was drooling.

"Oh my fucking God!" I stuttered as she wrapped the choker around her neck and twirled in front of me.

"Yeah, I don't think I'm going to go, thanks for the clothes though." She told me flatly.

"But..." I moaned as the disappointment sank in.

"Jokes," she said with a laugh, "you should have seen your face," doing a mock sad face then walking out, leaving me and my hard on high and dry.

Kat was putting her phone and keys into a tiny purse when I got to the kitchen.

"I'm really glad your going, you'll have a ball." I said knowing Tom would be all over her the moment she walked in and that got me even more excited than usual.

"You clearly want something to happen." Kat said with a serious look on her face.

"Well...yeah, and I don't care if people see you with him. I'm OK with you having a boyfriend and if people find out, so be it."

Kat looked me right in the eye, "You could handle me being seen in public with Tom?"

"Yep." I told her as I met her eyes.

"As my lover, people knowing that I'm fucking him and that your at home minding our daughter?"

"Yep."

"People will talk, mostly about you, that's how people are, can you handle that?"

"It's my fantasy for you to take a lover, publicly, I've thought about it a lot."

"Well we might find out tonight because this outfit makes me feel really slutty, that is why you bought it right?" Kat asked.

"Yeah, I knew you'd look fucking hot in it and Tom wouldn't be able to resist."

"Does my wedding ring go with the outfit?" She asked as she held out her hand.

"It makes you look sluttier to have it on."

"It stays then." She said with a playful smile.

"Can you send me some photos of you in the club?" I asked meekly.

"Of us together?"

"Please." I said weakly.

"You want your wife to act like a slut tonight, taking photos with her trophy man?"

I nodded and swallowed, it hadn't occurred to me she felt of Tom as a trophy catch.

"What if he tries to fuck me in the club? Would you like that?" She asked, teasing me.

"Uh ha." I said as a sweat broke on my brow.

"Love ya babe." She quickly said as she ran out the door, slamming it behind her, I could hear her laughing at the state she had left me in as her heels clicked down the tiled stairs.

I was watching TV when my phone buzzed, it was a photo message, Kat was sitting in a booth cuddled up to Tom. She looked stunning and her cleavage was definitely the star of the photo, I think she'd loosened the blouse to show off more, Tom looked like a star athlete about to finally get the cheer leader. Someone else had taken the photo so I guess she'd loosened up on the being seen with him idea too. My stomach was doing flips.

About an hour later I got another picture, a selfie taken by Tom as they danced on a crowded dance floor, Kat had a huge smile on her face and her arms were wrapped around his waist. I took it into the bathroom, got my cock out and wanked over that photo right then as I imagined my wife dancing, pressed against her lover, hoping someone she knew was in the crowd watching her.

The next text arrived and it was a close up of Kat's open thighs, I could see her stocking tops, her skirt was hitched up and Tom's huge index finger clearly buried in her snatch. Her thong was pushed to the side and he was up to the second knuckle but I could see Kat's pussy juice glistening on his finger even further up. I wanked furiously this as I lay on the lounge.

I woke to a text from Tom sometime early in the morning, it was a shot of Kat from behind as she walked up a set of stairs which I recognised as our stairwell, you could see right up her skirt, the black stocking tops highlighting her milky thighs, she looked as hot as fuck.

It was about 11am when Kat walked into the house, her hair was still in the school girl plaits but her make up was gone. She still looked as sexy as the night before, if anything a little bit sexier as she had the just fucked glow I'd started to get used to after her sessions with Tom. She beckoned me to follow her down the hall to our room, as she strutted down the hall in front of me I found my self wondering at just how I'd managed to get a woman as sexy as this to be my wife.

"Good morning." I said as I shut the door.

"It was." Kat told me as she posed in front of me in the outfit I'd bought for Tom as much as me.



"How was the party?"

"Fun, I'm glad I went." Kat said, I noticed her blouse was really crumpled.

"The photos were hot." I told her as I walked over and hugged her.

"I'm glad." She cooed as she kissed me, she smelt of Tom and I fucking loved it.

"I was so happy you decided to go public with Tom." I told her honestly.

"Yeah, I didn't recognise anyone so I went for it."

"How far did you go?"

"Pretty far, I was a very bad girl last night." Kat said as she played with her plaits for effect.

"Did he fuck you in the club?" I was desperate to know.

"Nah," Kat sounded a little disappointed, "but he made up for it when we got back home."

"How?"

"As soon as we got inside, he bent me over the kitchen bench and rammed me from behind baby."

The movie in my mind just got a whole new scene, "Oh damn, I wish I could have seen that."

"So do I babe, watching my reflection in the window I looked like such a slut, standing there in my heels, skirt hitched up, clinging to the bench as Tom fucked me."

"Did you love it?"

"So much, he fucked me hard babe, real hard, pulling my plaits like reins as he rode me." Sam informed me of the graphic details knowing it would drive me crazy.

"Wow, do you like it hard now?" I managed to ask even through my dry mouth, Sam had never shown any inclination towards that before but I guess a lot of stuff had changed so why not this too.

"Uh ha...I loved it." Kat nodded demurely as she made her admission..

I begged Kat for more detail and she explained how she had cum twice on the bench before she begged him to cum deep inside her, "He pulled my hair so hard as he came in me baby, it was the most intense orgasm I've ever had, even with him. He turns me into a bad bitch baby, I hope you're ok with that?"

"I so am, did you fuck all night?" I wanted to know so badly.

Kat told me that she couldn't stand up after her final orgasm so after Tom pulled out of her so he picked her up and carried her into the bedroom and tossed her on the bed. She begged him to fuck her again as she lay there in her slut school uniform with every nerve fibre still firing though her body.

"How bad did you want it?" I was being driven crazy with lust by her story.

"So fucking bad baby, I'd have done anything to get his cock back inside me."

"Did you...get it?" I was barely making any sense now I was so turned on.

Kat started nervously chewing her bottom lip, after such a open disclosure of the nights torrid events what could be making her nervous I wondered.

"Yeah...I got it..." She replied sheepishly.

"How?" I asked just a little nervously.

Kat didn't respond straight away but as I cuddled her a little tighter she opened up and told me.

"I offered him my ass..." My slut wife looked at me for approval as she dropped this on me.

"Oh!" I said, surprised but in no way upset with the development.

Her gorgeous blue doe eyes met mine, "I rolled over on the bed and told him to fuck my ass like the dirty slut I am," I hugged her even tighter and kissed her so she knew I was ok with this.

"Did he take it?"

Kat nodded slightly, "Oh he took it baby."

