
    
    
    
            
                
            
        

  
 Love and Cuckolding



 by Becca Bellamy




 Part 1



 Tara was a classic Type A personality. She was, and always had been, deeply competitive and driven to succeed. It had cost her friendships over the years as she’d discovered that some women simply couldn’t handle being around a Type A personality. Tara never let those losses dim her drive, though. She remained true to herself and built the life she’d always wanted.



 At only 25 years old Tara had already accomplished so many of the things she’d yearned for in life. She’d just celebrated her third anniversary with her husband Seth. They’d bought a house in a lovely suburb just outside of New York City. They were in the process of planning their family. She had a job she loved at a consulting firm. Everything was as Tara wanted it to be.



 Then, something happened that tilted Tara’s world view a little, or a lot, depending on her mood as she considered the new information she’d come into possession of. It was a subject that needed to be discussed only with people she trusted, which is why Tara brought it up at the weekly Saturday brunch she enjoyed with her three closest friends.



 “I need to tell you all something,” Tara announced after they’d placed their drink orders.



 All three of her friends looked up from their menus. They’d recognized the serious tone in Tara’s voice and were happy to grant her the attention needed.



 “What is it?” Lucy, the lone housewife of their group, asked.



 Tara took a deep breath to gather her thoughts and said, “I found out that Seth masturbates.”



 Maya, Tara’s coworker and college roommate, laughed loudly enough to draw the attention of the tables around them and quickly covered her mouth, though the smile on her face didn’t go away.



 “Tara, honey, why on Earth would you tell us that?” Anna, one of the few high school friends Tara still had, asked.



 Tara felt more than a little embarrassed as she studied the bemused looks on her friend’s faces. “I don’t understand. Why are you all looking at me like that?”



 Silence followed for a few seconds before Maya said, “Tara, all men masturbate. I think we’re all looking at you like this because we don’t understand why you look so concerned.”



 Tara sat back in her chair as the waitress delivered their drinks. She sipped her mimosa, savored the sweetness of the orange juice and champagne, and leaned forward to investigate. She wasn’t going to let a little bit of embarrassment keep her from filling in the blanks on what was clearly a gap in her knowledge of men.



 “I know that men masturbate,” she said. “I’m not naïve. I mean, if they’re not having sex, of course they masturbate. But Seth and I have sex. I can’t remember the last time I turned him down. I don’t want to turn him down. I like having sex with him. I love having sex with him.” Tara realized she was getting a little loud when a handful of the other diners looked her way. She took a deep breath, lowered her voice, and continued, “So I guess what I meant to say is that I don’t understand why Seth would masturbate. I give him everything he needs.”



 “That’s what men do,” Lucy said. “They masturbate. Most men, at least. They masturbate less if they’re having sex and I’m sure some of them don’t masturbate at all, but guys like to masturbate. I don’t see the problem.”



 “Really?” Anna asked as she smiled and sipped her drink. “Do you know our friend? She can’t handle the idea of some imaginary girl giving Seth pleasure. She definitely can’t handle the idea of some pornstar making Seth cum while he’s watching a video on his phone.”



 A knowing smile crossed Maya’s face – and the faces of Tara’s two other friends, too – before she said, “Yeah, that’s true. Sometimes I forget how crazy you can get about this stuff. You don’t have to worry, though. You’re making Seth happy, Tara. I’m sure of it. That man has a giddy smile on his face whenever he looks at you. Last weekend, when we hosted everyone for dinner, he was staring at you from across the room like he did in college. That man loves you. He wants you, too.”



 “Wait, so all your husbands masturbate?” Tara asked.



 All three girls nodded.



 “And you’re okay with that?” Tara asked. “You’re totally okay with knowing that the men you married are masturbating and probably doing so to pictures or videos of other women?”



 “I masturbated in the shower yesterday,” Anna said. “I didn’t think about Terry.”



 “Yeah,” Maya added. “I don’t always think about Colton when I masturbate.”



 Tara turned to Lucy and asked, “And how about you? Are you fantasizing about other men when you masturbate?”



 “To be honest, I don’t really like masturbating,” Lucy answered. “But Jay is always willing to satisfy me so I get what I need.”



 “How about you, Tara?” Maya asked. “Do you masturbate?”



 “No,” Tara said. “Why would I? I have Seth and he’s really good at satisfying me. I love having sex with him. I love fooling around with him. I love when he goes down on me. I even love when he fingers me.”



 “He fingers you?” Anna asked.



 Tara nodded. “He does. Not all the time, but sometimes he uses his fingers to make me cum, just like I use my hand to make him cum sometimes. We like to mix it up, to keep things fresh, you know?”



 “How often are you having sex, or jerking him off, or whatever?” Maya asked.



 “Three or four times a week. Sometimes five, I guess,” Tara answered.



 “Wow, that’s pretty good,” Lucy replied. “That’s more than Jay and I.”



 “See!” Tara said. “This is what I’m talking about. Why would Seth need to masturbate? I’m giving him absolutely everything he needs.”



 All three of Tara’s friends smiled at her, sipped their drinks, and kept quiet as she scanned their faces. They all seemed bemused at her predicament and none seemed particularly eager to help her, which frustrated Tara.



 “Maybe you’re not,” Maya finally chimed in.



 “What?” Tara asked.



 “Maybe you’re not giving him everything he needs,” Maya said. “Maybe, I don’t know, maybe he masturbates because he’s got some kind of fantasy.”



 “Why wouldn’t he tell me if he had a fantasy?” Tara shot back. “I’ve asked him. He said he doesn’t really fantasize about anything.”



 Anna laughed. “It’s the most you thing in the world to have asked Seth about his fantasies. Of course you did, and that makes you a wonderful wife since most women don’t want to go anywhere near their husband’s fantasies. But, just because you asked doesn’t mean he’d share. Sometimes guys don’t want to share their fantasies. Sometimes they shouldn’t.”



 “I dated in a guy in college who confessed that he wanted me to dress up like a nurse, put on a rubber glove, and give him a rectal exam,” Maya confessed.



 “Ew, did you do it?” Lucy asked.



 Maya shook her head. “No, I broke up with him. I’d probably do that for Colton if he asked, but this guy wasn’t really worth doing something weird for, so I just ended it.”



 “Does Colton have any fantasies?” Lucy asked.



 “A few,” Maya replied. “Nothing crazy. Most of it is just costume stuff, which is always fun. He gets really turned on and I do like it when he’s really turned on for me, so I’m usually willing to play along. How about you?”



 Lucy looked away like she was a little bit embarrassed.



 “You don’t have to say,” Maya added. “Sometimes a fantasy should stay between a husband and wife.”



 “Terry asked me to wear a French maid costume once,” Anna chimed in, freeing Lucy from further conversation about Jay’s desires. “I actually went to a shop in the city to buy it. I felt really sexy in it and Terry really, really liked it, so I second the idea of fulfilling a man’s fantasies, at least if they’re not too weird. The sex was exceptionally good.”



 Tara felt a little frustrated, but she didn’t want to be rude to her friends, so she tried to keep her voice calm as she said, “I can’t really do that if Seth won’t share his fantasies, though. So what am I supposed to do?”



 “You’re supposed to make it so Seth is willing to share his fantasies,” Lucy replied with just a hint of frustration in her voice, like she was annoyed that Tara didn’t see how obvious the answer was. “If he’s not willing to share it’s almost certainly because he’s either embarrassed about his fantasy or he thinks you’ll find it weird or offensive or something like that.”



 “Or that it will just trigger your…I don’t know, your inner psycho,” Maya added. “You know, that part of you that just wants to dig into a problem until you’ve addressed it from every angle and solved the hell out of it, even if it didn’t really need to be solved?”



 Tara knew exactly what Maya was talking about, though she didn’t have nearly as much control over that part of herself as she would have liked. Still, she wasn’t going to let that stop her from addressing what felt like a significant issue in her marriage. She just couldn’t handle that Seth was tending to his sexual needs without any involvement from her. It just couldn’t go on.



 “Seduce him,” Anna suggested.



 “What?” Tara asked.



 “Seduce him into sharing his fantasy with you. That always works with men. Get him turned on. Put on something sexy. Fool around with him. Then introduce the idea of sharing his fantasy, or tell him that you want to be his fantasy so he can stop masturbating. I mean, I’m not against guys taking care of themselves, but I’m also not blind to the idea that it can be a bad thing for a marriage in the long term,” Anna said.



 “I like her idea,” Maya added.



 Lucy raised her glass in agreement and then leaned forward as they all shared a toast to the idea of Tara seducing her husband into sharing his fantasy with her. By the time the glass hit her lips Tara was already planning how she’d go about doing that.



 
 



 Tara’s plan began with a meal. She prepared a perfect filet mignon, scalloped potatoes, and a light salad. She bought Seth’s favorite red wine and filled his glass high and they shared a romantic candlelit dinner that included a little bit of flirting on her part as Tara wanted to make absolutely certain that Seth thought he was getting laid that night.



 After sharing a chocolate soufflé – Tara’s specialty when it came to desserts – they made their way to the couch to relax and fool around a little as the food settled in their stomachs. Tara wanted to draw out Seth’s arousal, so she alternated between kissing him and watching some wonderfully trashy reality TV.



 Then, when the time was right, Tara excused herself to change into something more comfortable. She exited to the bedroom and put on a black lace bra, panty, garter belt, and stockings set that she’d purchased that afternoon. She knew Seth loved that particular look and that it would only deepen his arousal when she stepped into the living room wearing it.



 “Hey baby,” Tara said as she approached.



 Seth turned and his eyes went wide as he scanned her body in the seductive black lingerie. “Oh, wow,” he said. “Tara, you look so hot.”



 Tara smiled, sauntered towards her husband, and straddled him on the couch. His hands immediately moved to her thighs and he ran his fingers over the soft stockings before traveling over her hips and to her ass. They kissed as Seth possessively grabbed her flesh and squeezed it tight. Tara moaned into her mouth as their tongues danced and she delighted in the stiffness of her husband’s cock as it pressed into her.



 “Do you want me?” she asked.



 “More than anything,” Seth replied.



 They kissed again and Tara moved her hips over his lap like they were already fucking. It was Seth’s turn to moan as the friction from her lusty gyrations no doubt made his cock come alive with pleasure.



 “I have to have you,” he said.



 Tara stood and walked towards the bedroom. “Follow me, then,” she said. There was no need to look over her shoulder. Seth was following. He reached her right as Tara stepped into the bedroom and he wrapped his arms around her lithe body and kissed her neck as his cock pressed into her ass. “Get naked, baby. I want you.”



 Tara crawled into the bed, rolled onto her back, and pushed a hand into her panties as she watched Seth strip. She moaned when he pulled his underwear down and revealed his hard cock and a smile crept across his face. He clearly liked the idea that she enjoyed the sight of his cock.



 Seth crawled into the bed and on top of Tara. She reached down and stroked his stiff cock as their tongues entwined. He moaned and pressed his hips forward, rubbing the head of his dick over her panties and providing a lovely little rush of pleasure.



 “Do you want me?” Tara asked.



 “Desperately,” Seth replied.



 Tara smiled, rolled Seth onto his back, and straddled him. She put her hands on his chest and dragged her panty-clad pussy over his cock, teasing him with the heat and wetness emanating from between her legs.



 “I want something from you,” Tara said.



 “Anything,” Seth answered.



 Tara rolled off of him, pressed her body against his, and took Seth’s stiff cock in her fingers. She kissed his neck, moaned, and stroked him, concentrating her efforts on pleasuring the head as he moaned.



 “I want you to tell me what you fantasize about,” Tara said softly.



 Seth tightened up as if the idea made him nervous. Tara thought of what her friends had said about Seth feeling like he couldn’t share his fantasy for fear of alienating his wife.



 “It doesn’t matter what it is, Seth,” she said. “You can tell me. You can share it with me. I’m your wife. I want to make your fantasy come true.”



 “No, you don’t,” Seth replied.



 Tara felt his mood change and for a moment a sense of defeat washed over her. She felt like a fool for getting dressed up and trying to seduce her husband into sharing his fantasy. But Tara wasn’t the sort of woman that accepted defeat, so she pushed that sensation aside and barreled forward. Come hell or high water, Seth was going to share his fantasy.



 “Seth,” Tara said as she sat up and looked down at her husband, “I need you to share your fantasy with me. It bothers me that you masturbate without me. It bothers me that you’re fantasizing about something I don’t know about and that you’re taking care of your sexual needs without me. It really, really bothers me and I’m not going to be able to get over it until I know what your fantasy is. Even if it’s something really weird. If you want me to dress up like a nurse, put on a rubber glove, and give you a rectal exam, I’ll do it. If that’s what will satisfy you, I’ll do it.”



 “What?” Seth asked. “Why would I want that?”



 Tara breathed a quick sigh of relief – she really didn’t want to give her husband a rectal exam – and replied, “I don’t know, Seth! You’re the one with the secret fantasy. Why don’t you just tell me what you want? What do you fantasize about? And why are you so sure I won’t be interested in it?”



 “Tara, why do you need to know?” Seth asked. “Really? Why do you need to know? It’s just a small thing. I don’t think about it all that often. I don’t masturbate all that often. It happens from time to time.”



 “I don’t know why I need to know, Seth. I just need to. It’s just how I am. Every since I…well, since you left a porn site up on your laptop screen I can’t stop thinking about the fact that I can’t satisfy my husband, at least not enough to keep him from turning to porn to masturbate,” Tara replied.



 A deeply guilty look came over Seth before he turned his gaze from her and said, “I’m sorry, Tara.”



 Tara could tell he felt bad – really bad, perhaps – but that didn’t stop her from wanting to know his fantasy.



 “If it helps, I actually fantasize about you,” Seth revealed.



 Tara lit up. It felt like a breakthrough. He’d taken the first step. Surely he’d be willing to take the rest. “Okay, yes, that helps a little, though not as much as I need it to. It’s actually a little bit confusing, in a way. If you’re fantasizing about me, why do I need to be cut out of the process? Why do you have to fantasize while watching porn?”



 “I don’t always watch porn,” he said. “Sometimes I do it without the visual aid. I just like it better with a video.”



 Part of Tara wanted to yell at Seth for ever masturbating, but she thought of how each of her friends seemed to think she was absurd for being annoyed with Seth for taking care of his sexual needs on his own, so she refrained from yelling or even sounding frustrated with him. “Seth, just tell me what you fantasize about. If I’m included, how bad could it be?”



 Seth took a deep breath, sat up, and looked down at Tara’s legs as he said, “I fantasize about you being with someone else.”



 Given the many weird fantasies Tara had conjured after lunch with her friends, Seth fantasizing about her with someone else actually seemed pretty mild. Still, he seemed embarrassed by his fantasy, so Tara tried to be sensitive.



 “Do you mean me having sex with someone else?” she asked.



 Seth looked up at her and nodded. “And…well, sometimes you having a relationship with someone else. Like a boyfriend, I guess.”



 Tara smiled, mostly because Seth seemed vulnerable in a way she wasn’t sure she’d ever experienced. It spoke to just how exposed he felt while sharing his fantasy, which she took to mean that he was finally being honest.



 “Well, okay, that’s honestly not a fantasy I ever thought men had,” Tara noted.



 “It’s more popular than you might think,” Seth replied.



 “Well, if it’s popular at all then it’s more popular than I thought it was,” she said. “I guess you learn something new every day.”



 Seth seemed just a little hurt and Tara regretted being a little bit flippant when he’d made himself so vulnerable at her behest.



 “So, when you watch porn, like the video I saw on your laptop the other day, the one with the women in the silver dress, what do you fantasize about?” Tara asked.



 A bit of excitement flashed in Seth’s eyes, presumably as he thought about the video. Tara hadn’t watched it – it was paused and she was so put off by the idea of Seth watching porn that she left the office immediately – but she’d noticed the beautiful, slender brunette in the shiny, floor length silver dress.



 “I imagine it’s you,” Seth explained. “You’re in her place. You’re with the guy. So in my head I’m watching you with someone else.”



 “You’re watching me have sex with someone else,” Tara said.



 Seth nodded.



 “And that excites you?” she asked.



 He looked at her, nodded, and then looked away as the embarrassment seemed to return.



 Tara reached out and took his hand. “Seth, it’s okay,” she said. “I’m really grateful that you’re sharing this. I really am.”



 Seth looked at her, but it seemed that he had nothing else to say. As silence hung between them, Tara was struck with an idea that felt equal parts thrilling and dangerous.



 “Can we watch the video together?” Tara asked.



 Seth’s eyebrows shot up and he sat back. “What? Really? I don’t…I don’t know if that’s a good idea.”



 “I think it is,” Tara said. “And I think you know me well enough to know that once I think an idea is good, I’m going to follow through with it. I’m not planning on just watching porn with you, though. I want to talk about your fantasy. I want to understand it, and I feel like actually seeing the video will help me with that. Go get your laptop.”



 Seth seemed reluctant, but Tara wondered if he was playing up that reluctance a little bit to try and hide what was actually genuine excitement. It certainly didn’t take him long to get up and retrieve his laptop and Tara was fairly certain she saw a little bit of a smile on his face when he returned to the bedroom.



 “Pull up the video,” Tara said as Seth crawled into bed.



 He opened an incognito browser and navigated to the video with remarkable swiftness, indicating that it was far from the first time he’d searched for it. Tara reached over, grabbed the laptop, and set it across her stocking-clad thighs. She hit play and after five interminable seconds of an annoying live cam ad, the video began.



 The same slender, beautiful brunette Tara had seen was alone as the scene started. It was night and she was outdoors in an elegant courtyard. She approached a table with a few lit candles and a bouquet of flowers in a vase. She sat and was soon joined by an exceptionally good looking, well-dressed man in glasses.



 “He seems better looking than most guys in porn,” Tara noted.



 The guy joined the beautiful brunette at the table and handed her a jewelry box. She opened it and smiled gleefully at the beautiful gift he’d given her. They shared a long, remarkably tender kiss and Tara looked at her husband.



 “This is romantic,” she said with a bit of surprise in her voice.



 “I know,” he replied. “It’s not…the fantasy, it doesn’t really work if it’s not a romantic kind of video. This one is…well, it’s really romantic and she looks like you and there’s something about that dress that I really like, too, so this one really works for me.”



 Tara was surprised at the sense of flattery she felt at her husband’s comparison of her to a pornstar. Though the brunette was exceptionally beautiful and she had a remarkably lean, fit-looking body that ensured her dress looked flawless.



 After the kiss and the exchange of a bit of fairly well-written dialogue about their desire for each other, the couple stood and walked to the middle of the outdoor courtyard. He took her in his arms and they danced. His hands roamed over her body and they shared soft, sensual kisses.



 “So, when you’re watching this, you’re imagining me dancing with him?” Tara asked as the guy grasped the girl’s ass through the shiny silver dress.



 “I am,” Seth answered.



 “And you’re imagining me kissing him like that, and him touching me like that?” she asked.



 “I am,” he said.



 “And the romance of it, the passion between them, you like that?” she asked.



 Seth looked at her. “That’s my favorite part.” Tara saw that flash of excitement in his eyes again. “I know it sounds crazy. I do. That’s why I didn’t want to say anything. But that passion, the intimacy, imagining you experiencing that with someone else is so hot to me.”



 Tara glanced between Seth’s legs and saw that his cock had come back to life. He seemed harder than he’d been while they were fooling around. He wasn’t lying. He really was turned on.



 The woman in the silver dress took her lover’s hand and led him towards a glass wall that looked into a beautifully-appointed living room. They didn’t go inside, though. Instead, she leaned against the wall and they kissed. The guy then kissed his way down her body, starting with her neck and pulling her dress open to offer her perky breasts a little bit of attention. He then fell to his knees, spread her dress at the thigh slit, and went to work on her pussy.



 “And do you like the idea of him going down on me?” Tara asked.



 “I do,” Seth answered. “I like the idea of him doing anything that makes you feel good.”



 Tara was taken aback by how much she was enjoying the porn video. The scene was genuinely sensual and the couple really seemed to be into each other, though she knew Seth’s desire likely played a part in her enjoyment.



 Imbued with a growing sense of desire, Tara reached out and took Seth’s cock in her hand as the guy on screen stood up. The woman in the silver dress unzipped his slacks, pulled out his cock, and kissed him. He lifted one of her legs as she leaned against the glass wall and his cock slipped inside her. They kissed as they fucked standing up and somehow it managed to look romantic.



 “Does it turn you on to imagine someone else’s cock sliding in and out of me like that?” Tara asked.



 Seth answered with a moan and Tara looked over to see his eyes closed and his mouth open. She gathered the precum from the tip of his cock and used it to lubricate his shaft. She leaned over and kissed him as the couple in the video did the same thing. The woman moaned into her man’s mouth and Seth moaned into Tara’s.



 “Yes, it turns me on,” Seth answered as Tara pulled away.



 On screen the couple shifted to what looked like an outdoor lounge chair. The guy was naked – they skipped the part where he stripped – and the woman crawled between his legs and took him in her mouth. She gave a slow, seductive blowjob and kept looking up at him with lust-filled eyes. Tara could recognize a skilled performance and she couldn’t help but appreciate the performer’s obvious talent.



 “Does this part turn you on?” Tara asked as she watched the blowjob.



 “Yes,” Seth answered.



 Tara looked over at her husband’s cock. The head looked bigger and a little darker than usual. His shaft felt stiffer, too. She assumed it was because his arousal had reached an uncommon level. Tara felt a little insecure – after all, his arousal was aided by the porn video they were watching – but she pushed it away to concentrate on the fact that her husband had shared his fantasy and that it wasn’t anywhere near as troubling as it could have been. In fact, it felt like something Tara could work with, and she was certain that if she gave her husband an orgasm while the video was playing that he would be deeply appreciative.



 “You like the idea of me giving my boyfriend a slow, seductive blowjob?” she asked.



 Seth moaned and his cock throbbed in her hand.



 “You like the idea of me making my gorgeous boyfriend feel good with my warm, wet mouth?” she asked softly.



 Seth looked at her and said, “I love it.”



 The beautiful brunette – who still had her dress on – crawled forward and straddled her man. She took him inside her – the dress actually hid the penetration – and slowly sat down on his cock. Pleasure washed over his face and she smiled at the sight of his joy.



 She began to ride him slowly. Her necklaces and her long, lustrous hair bounced gently as his cock moved in and out of her. She reached up and pulled the straps of the dress from her shoulders, freeing her perky breasts. She put her hands on his muscular chest and they fucked slowly. Really, they made love.



 “Do you like watching me and my boyfriend make love?” Tara asked as she put herself in the video.



 “Yes,” Seth admitted.



 She leaned closer, stroked her husband a little faster, and asked, “Do you like watching that gorgeous man satisfy your wife?”



 Seth nodded and they kissed. Tara offered her tongue and he took it. The sounds of sex and soft kissing emanated from the laptop. Seth moaned into her mouth and she felt his cock swell up.



 Tara turned back to the screen. “Making love to him feels so good, Seth,” she said. He was close and Tara couldn’t help but get into it. “Having my boyfriend’s cock inside me, riding him, making love to him on this beautiful, romantic night feels so good.”



 “Oh, fuck,” Seth said. His cock swelled in her hand and cum sprayed onto his stomach as Tara relaxed her grip and gently worked the head as she knew Seth enjoyed. His body pulsed in the way it often did when he had a great orgasm and the look on his face was one of the purest joy.



 “Aren’t you glad you told me about your fantasy?” she asked.



 Seth laughed. “Yes, I am.”



 Tara looked back at the video and watched the beautiful brunette lean down and kiss the guy as she continued to ride him. The whole thing was shot from the side – they never cut to a view of him actually moving in and out of her – and it struck her as astoundingly beautiful. Arousing, too. Much more so than she expected.



 “Seth? Will you do something for me?” she asked.



 “Anything,” he replied.



 Tara looked at him and smiled. “Will you go down on me?”



 “Of course. Let me clean up real quick,” he said.



 Seth bounded out of the bed and towards the bathroom and Tara set the laptop beside her and took off her panties. She spread her legs and slipped a finger into her pussy to discover the wetness she knew was there.



 “Are you still watching?” Seth asked as he returned.



 “I am,” she said. “I hope that’s okay.”



 “Of course,” Seth replied as he crawled between her legs and laid on his stomach.



 “I’m sure this won’t take long,” Tara said.



 She moaned the instant Seth’s tongue made contact with her clit as an electric charge of pleasure rushed through her body. Tara kept her eyes on the laptop screen, though. She watched the beautiful couple – they were both gorgeous – make love. She saw them kissing. She saw the woman’s hips rise up and down. She saw her make an effort to make her lover feel good while pursuing her own pleasure. Tara couldn’t help but put herself in the woman’s position – it’s what her husband wanted, after all – and she was surprised at how good it felt.



 An orgasm soon followed. A good orgasm, too. Not as good as Seth’s seemed to be, but it wasn’t Tara’s fantasy. That didn’t mean she couldn’t make it work for her, though. In fact, she was certain she’d find a way to make Seth’s fantasy a part of their sex life.
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 Seth woke up earlier than usual and try as he might, he couldn’t get back to sleep. Instead, anxiety gripped him as he wondered if he’d made a colossal mistake in confessing his fantasy to Tara.



 She seemed receptive to it – she’d even watched the video while he went down on her – but that didn’t stop Seth’s mind from generating all sorts of disastrous scenarios, including that Tara might wake up, look at him, and wonder what kind of man she’d married. After all, what sort of man fantasized about his wife having a boyfriend and enjoying romantic sex with that boyfriend?



 With his brain unwilling to let him sleep, Seth got up and headed for the kitchen, though not before taking a moment to admire his beautiful wife as she slept. Emotion welled up in him as he watched her sleep so peacefully while anxiety over the future of his marriage washed over him. Seth tried his best to be quiet as he left the bedroom and made his way downstairs and into the kitchen to brew a cup of coffee.



 As he waited, Seth tried to take an optimistic view of what had happened the night before. He reasoned that Tara had given no indication that she found his fantasy unpleasant. In fact, she’d offered him an orgasm via her hand while talking about his fantasy and then she’d watched a porn video while he went down on her. All the evidence available to Seth was in favor of Tara being on board with his fantasy, and yet some part of him still struggled to believe that she’d be anything other than disappointed, or even embarrassed on his behalf.



 After making the coffee exactly as he liked it – with a little bit of cream and sugar – Seth took his cup to the armchair in their living room that looked out the front window. He opened the curtains, settled into the comfy chair, and took a sip. He smiled and tried his best to imagine what it might be like if Tara was actually on board with his fantasy.



 The video from the night before popped into his head immediately. He saw Tara as the beautiful woman in the shiny silver dress. He saw her kissing and dancing with the guy that just couldn’t keep his hands off her perfect ass. He saw the guy going down on her and he saw them fucking in that particularly hot-looking standing position. He saw it all, only it felt more real because now Tara knew about his fantasy. Seth let himself imagine a world where his wife was actually on board with it, where she actually was the woman in the video, or any of the other romantic porn videos he’d watched over the years.



 Seth’s mental journey led him to a place of great arousal and his cock was half hard in his boxers without even a hint of physical stimulation. For a moment he considered heading to the office and indulging in a quick masturbation session – or even grabbing his phone and doing it right there in the living room – but he judged that desire as foolish and put it aside.



 It wouldn’t have mattered, anyway, as Tara stirred away not long after Seth’s little fantasy played out in his head. He heard his beautiful wife make her morning trip to the bathroom where she would – as she always did – turn on the faucet to wash her face and go pee while the water warmed up. Her morning beauty routine typically took ten minutes, which gave Seth just enough time to get a batch of pancakes going, so he put aside his fantasy, hopped to his feet, and headed for the kitchen.



 By the time Tara joined him, the table was set and Seth was scooping heart-shaped pancakes onto a serving dish.



 “What’s all this?” Tara asked as she surveyed the table setting, including the vase he’d filled with fresh flowers from the garden.



 Seth set the pancakes on the table and offered Tara a kiss on the cheek before taking her hand and saying, “I spent my morning thinking of you, so I figured I’d do something nice for you.”



 Tara looked up at him with a beaming smile on her face, offered a kiss on the lips, and took the seat that Seth had pulled out of her. “This looks amazing,” she said. “This is really sweet, Seth.”



 “It’s my pleasure,” he replied.



 Tara poked a fork into one of the pancakes and pulled it onto her plate before smiling brightly and saying, “And heart-shaped pancakes. They’re perfect. What did I do to deserve all of this?”



 Seth didn’t want to say that he’d made breakfast because he was so grateful that Tara had listened to his fantasy without judgment and had offered an exceptionally pleasurable handjob before having him go down on her. That was the real reason, but he wasn’t sure how she was feeling about what had happened the night before and it felt too risky to be the first one to bring it up.



 Instead of being totally honest, he offered a simpler form of honesty. “I love you, Tara. I love you in a way I didn’t know it was possible to love someone, and sometimes you should make pancakes for the person you love.”



 Tara unleashed a delighted giggle –she wasn’t someone who giggled often and it was delightful – and leaned over to give Seth a kiss on the cheek before grabbing the syrup and pouring it over her pancake. “I love you too, Seth.” She took a big bite and smiled at him. “This is delicious.”



 They ate and talked like a happy couple tends to do on a weekend morning and by the time breakfast was over Seth had almost entirely forgotten the anxiety that had been with him from the moment he’d woken up that morning.



 “So, how are you feeling?” Tara asked as she pushed her plate aside.



 “What do you mean?” Seth replied, though he knew exactly what she meant.



 “After last night,” Tara clarified. “I know it was a big deal to share what you shared with me and I just wanted to check in and see how you’re doing, just in general.”



 Seth took a deep breath and said, “Okay, well, to be honest, I’m feeling a little anxious.”



 “About what?” Tara asked.



 Seth looked into his wife’s eyes and saw only care and concern. “That sharing my fantasy – that particular fantasy – will make you think less of me or that it will somehow endanger our relationship in some way. I don’t know, I guess I just feel like it’s not the kind of fantasy that any wife actually wants to hear from her husband and I can’t help but worry that you’re going to have trouble seeing me in the same way.”



 Tara reached out, took his hand, and squeezed it gently. “You don’t need to worry about that, Seth. I love you. You’re a wonderful man and a remarkable husband. You make me happy in every way, which is why I want to make you happy, which is why I wanted to know your fantasy, and why I don’t think any less of you because you have that fantasy. I don’t see anything wrong with it.”



 “Really?” Seth asked.



 Tara stood and moved to sit in his lap. Seth wrapped his arms around his wife and she offered a pancake-flavored kiss while caressing his face in a remarkably comforting manner. “I truly have no problem with your fantasy, Seth. It’s quite the opposite. I really enjoyed last night. I enjoyed learning about your fantasy, for sure, but I also enjoyed putting myself in it. It helps that the video was actually quite arousing – far more romantic and sensual than most porn – but if I’d found your fantasy off putting I wouldn’t have gotten so turned on.”



 “Did you…did you really put yourself in it?” Seth asked with undisguised hope in his voice.



 Tara smiled. “I did. That’s the same thing you do, right? You imagine me as the woman in the silver dress?”



 He nodded.



 “So that’s what I did. I watched that video and I put myself in her place. I played the part of a married woman spending an evening with her boyfriend. I thought of kissing that exceptionally good-looking guy in the video. I thought of dancing with him and feeling his hands moving over my back and grasping my ass. I thought of him kissing his way down my body and dropping to his knees in front of me to use his tongue to pleasure me.”



 Seth had seen the video enough that he could picture every moment Tara described, only now it was her in his head, not the brunette star of the scene.



 “Do you like that I let my imagination run wild?” Tara asked.



 “Yes,” Seth answered, though he was certain she already knew that as he was hard and his cock was pressing into her ass.



 “So, does that mean you like that I imagined having sex with another man while you were going down on me?” Tara asked.



 Seth felt breathless for a moment. He nodded and Tara smiled and leaned in to kiss him. Her lips felt soft and warm and he parted his in the hopes that she’d welcome an escalation of eroticism. When her tongue slipped into his mouth Seth moaned and slipped a hand under her t-shirt. He found her breasts – she rarely wore a bra in the mornings – and she offered a moan in return as he played with her soft, smooth, perky flesh.



 “Did you really imagine having sex with someone else?” Seth asked.



 Tara nodded and then stood, lowered her pajama shorts, and quickly freed Seth’s cock. She straddled him and rubbed the head of his erection over her pussy lips. Her wetness engulfed his flesh as Tara sat down and took every inch of him inside her.



 “I imagined being on top of that gorgeous man,” Tara said. “I imagined having his beautiful cock inside me. I imagined riding him slowly like she did. I imagined taking my time in enjoying my boyfriend’s cock.”



 Seth lifted Tara’s t-shirt over her head and leaned forward to kiss and lick her breasts. She put a hand around the back of his head and held him close as she rode his cock slowly, just like the woman in the video had done.



 “I want to make you happy, Seth,” she said. “I want to make your fantasy my fantasy. I want to be a good wife for you.”



 “You’re already an incredible wife, Tara,” he replied as pleasure spread from the site of their union. “You don’t have to be with someone else to be a good wife.”



 Tara smiled and leaned forward to ride him a little faster. Her steamy, soaking wet pussy moved up and down Seth’s remarkably stiff shaft and he knew it wouldn’t be long before he climaxed inside her.



 “This is your fantasy, Seth,” she said before unleashing a long moan. “And I’m going to make it my fantasy. I’m going to be the wife you want me to be. I’m going to be the kind of wife that has a boyfriend, that has beautiful, romantic sex with that boyfriend. I’m going to make your fantasy come true. You want that, don’t you?”



 “I want that more than anything,” Seth answered. He was completely lost in the pleasure of fucking his wife while talking about his fantasy. He couldn’t answer any other way. He wanted it desperately and if Tara was willing to offer it, Seth couldn’t turn that down.



 “Then picture me with my boyfriend,” Tara said. “Picture me in that silver dress. Picture me on top of that gorgeous man. Picture me moaning as I ride that big, beautiful cock of his, the cock that I just made love to with my mouth.”



 “Tara…I’m close,” Seth replied as he pictured all of that.



 Tara kissed him and moaned into Seth’s mouth. He grabbed her ass and squeezed hard and her moan deepened. She pulled her lips away, threw her head back, and unleashed a beautiful climax. Witnessing the pleasure on her face put Seth over the top, largely because he couldn’t help but imagine another man providing her with that pleasure.



 They came together with Tara slowly riding Seth and using her pussy to milk every bit of pleasure from his cock. He rolled his head back and a hazy smile crossed his face as Tara leaned forward to kiss him softly.



 “Was that a good orgasm?” she asked.



 “It was incredible, Tara,” he replied. “You’re incredible. You really are. I’m the luckiest man in the world.”



 She kissed his cheek and neck and said, “That’s very nice of you to say, Seth. I meant what I said, too. If you really want this, then I want to do this for you. Your happiness is important to me. Being a good wife is really important to me, and I don’t want you to be the kind of husband that has to keep your fantasies a secret.”



 “It’s the only thing I really ever fantasize about,” he said. “So yeah, I want it. I do. I don’t want to have you do something you don’t want to do, though. You know?”



 Tara caressed his face. “I know that, Seth. And I love you for that. Don’t worry, though. I’m not going to do anything I don’t want to do. I’ll make sure it’s fun for both of us.”



 “I can’t wait,” Seth replied. All his anxiety had washed away in the face of Tara’s enthusiasm for his pleasure, leaving him deeply excited for a future where his fantasy might actually come true.



 



 Tara led Lucy all the way to the back of the outdoor seating area at their favorite café and tucked herself into a seat that gave her a view of just about everyone else. She set her cappuccino on the table and waited for Lucy to sit before leaning forward and getting right down to business.



 “So, you were right,” Tara said.



 Lucy looked a little surprised to hear her friend admit such a thing and took a moment before asking, “Right about what?”



 “About me and Seth, how I wasn’t giving him everything he needed,” Tara admitted. “Or at least that I didn’t make him feel comfortable enough to admit what he needed.”



 Lucy leaned forward with the look of someone about to receive some deliciously juicy gossip. “Wait, so he told you his fantasy?”



 Tara nodded. “He did, but for now you need to keep it to yourself. Are you okay with that?”



 “Of course,” Lucy replied. “I swear, your secret’s safe with me.”



 Tara sipped her cappuccino, savored the taste, and then took a deep breath. “He fantasizes about me being with another man. Not so much pure sex, either. For him it seems to revolve around passion. He told me fantasizes about me having a boyfriend and having really great sex with him. He even showed me a video that he watches while imagining that I’m the woman in the video and that the guy is my boyfriend.”



 “Really?” Lucy said, though she didn’t look nearly as surprised as Tara thought she would. “Does that mean you watched the video together?”



 “We did,” Tara replied as she considered how much she wanted to tell her friend. “We watched it together – almost all of it, in fact – and I actually gave him a handjob while we were watching it and talking about his fantasy. Then…”



 “Then what?” Lucy asked as Tara trailed off.



 She felt a little embarrassed, but there was no point in holding back. “Then…then I had him go down on me while I watched the rest of the video – the sex part – and imagined myself in the woman’s place. I put myself in his fantasy while he went down on me and the whole thing was really hot.”



 Lucy smiled. “How do you feel about it now?”



 “Good,” Tara said. “We had sex the morning after while talking about his fantasy. Really good sex, too. I told Seth I wanted to make his fantasy mine, that I wanted to make it come true if that’s what he wanted.”



 “Really?” Lucy asked. “What did he say?”



 “He said it’s the only thing he really fantasizes about and he’d love it if I made it come true,” Tara answered.



 Lucy smiled and then looked down at her drink. She was silent for a few seconds and Tara wondered if she’d said something wrong. “Jay’s kinky,” she finally said. “It’s why I clammed up when we had lunch that day and Maya and Anna were talking about their husband’s fantasies. I didn’t want to say anything because sometimes people get weird about kinky stuff, but Jay’s kinky.”



 “Wait, really?” Tara asked. “Kinky how?”



 Lucy looked over her shoulder like she was worried someone might hear before turning back to Tara, leaning in, and saying softly, “He likes to be pegged.”



 “Pegged?” Tara asked.



 “With a strapon,” Lucy said. “He likes it when I wear a strapon and…well, and fuck him.”



 Tara tried her best not to look surprised, but she likely failed. She’d never heard of a man wanting his wife to fuck him, but she felt deeply appreciative that Lucy was willing to share, so she reached across the table and briefly squeezed her friend’s hand. “Thank you for telling me that. Really. That’s kind of you.”



 “Thank you for sharing with me,” Lucy replied. “And also, welcome to the club, I suppose.”



 “The club?” Tara asked.



 “Of women with kinky husbands,” Lucy said. “Not all women are excited to be members of this club, but it seems like you’re more like me in that you might really enjoy playing out Seth’s fantasy.”



 “So that means that you fuck Jay?” Tara asked.



 Lucy put her elbows on the table and nodded. “I do. It took me a while to come around to it, but I’ve gotten on board. There are even toys that provide clitoral stimulation while I fuck him so I can actually have an orgasm. It’s not just that, though. I don’t know why, but I’ve kind of gotten into the power exchange element of it. The moment he sees me in the strapon his whole demeanor changes and it’s like we become different people. I guess it’s like the ultimate form of roleplay and it really has spiced things up for us.”



 “So you wouldn’t think it was crazy if I decided I wanted to make Seth’s fantasy real?” Tara asked.



 “Well, I don’t have any expertise in the area you’re talking about, but I can tell you that working Jay’s kink into our sex life has really livened things up. He’s happier, too, like I’m fulfilling a genuine need of his, like it nourishes him in a way that vanilla sex doesn’t,” Lucy explained.



 “Well, I never would have guessed,” Tara said as she sat back and sipped her drink.



 “I know,” Lucy replied. “He doesn’t seem like the kind of guy that would want that sort of thing, though I’m pretty sure that’s part of the appeal, you know? It goes against societal norms and all that. He likes it when I get a little bit dominant and sometimes he likes dirty talk and all that.”



 Tara had a million questions, but she wasn’t sure how much Lucy was willing to share and whether a public café was the best place to ask those questions.



 “How do you plan on making Seth’s fantasy a reality?” Lucy asked after a few seconds of silence.



 “I’m not sure,” Tara replied. “There are lots of dating apps and I imagine it wouldn’t be hard to find a guy that’s willing to go out with a married woman. I’ll probably start there, but I feel like it would be a risk to put my face on one of those apps as I’m not crazy about the world knowing that I’m the kind of married woman that dates other guys.”



 “People would get awfully chatty if they knew your husband was into you dating other men,” Lucy said. “Have you thought about what kind of relationship you want? I mean, are you really dating someone or would it just be kind of dating with lots of sex?”



 “I don’t know,” Tara answered. “This is all so new that I haven’t really thought it through yet.”



 “The barista was eyeing you,” Lucy said.



 Tara’s eyebrows shot up. The barista looked a little younger than her but he was pretty cute and she felt more than a little flattered at the notion that he was into her. “Really?”



 Lucy nodded. “He was. He was into you. If you’d gotten a to go order he probably would have written his number on the sleeve. You could ask him out. He seemed like he’d be a fun, low drama kind of guy. I mean, you’re not looking for a real boyfriend, right?”



 Tara shook her head. “I couldn’t really just go ask some guy out, could I?”



 “How else are you going to go on a date with someone?” Lucy asked with a laugh. “You could take your ring off and wait for someone to ask you out or you could wade through an ocean of idiots in a dating app. You could also just go up to a cute guy that was staring at you and ask him out. Or, I could do it for you if you’re a little embarrassed.”



 “Okay, yes,” Tara said without thinking.



 “Really?” Lucy asked. “You want me to ask the barista if he’ll take you on a date?”



 Tara nodded. “Yes. Will you do that for me?” She figured that the less she thought about it the more likely it was to happen, and there was really no reason not to at least go on a date with someone.



 Lucy pushed away from the table and asked, “Are you certain?”



 “Yes,” Tara answered.



 Lucy got up and walked back into the café as Tara nervously ran her finger over the rim of her mug. She took a sip of her cappuccino as her heart beat a great deal faster than seemed necessary. Why was she so nervous? It was like she was back in college and waiting across the room as a friend asked the cute frat guy if he was interested in her.



 A few minutes later Lucy emerged from the café with a smile on her face and a piece of paper in her hand. She sat down, pushed the paper across the table, and said, “He said he’d love to take you on a date. Here’s his number. Text him when and if you’re actually ready for it. Oh, and his name is Tim.”



 Tara was astonished that it had all come together so quickly. She pulled out her phone and entered the number under “Tim - Cute Coffee Shop Guy.” She even considered sending a text right then and there, but she had to talk to Seth first.



 “Thanks,” Tara said.



 “You’re welcome,” Lucy replied. “He seemed really interested, by the way. Like, really interested. I think he’s really, really into you. As in, you’ll have a very good first date if that’s what you want.”



 “I think I do want that,” Tara said. “I should really be sure before I text him and I definitely need to make sure that Seth’s on board, but I think I do want that. So again, thank you.”



 Lucy smiled. “It’s my pleasure. And while I don’t really understand Seth’s fantasy, I do understand what it’s like to be married to a kinky man, so feel free to call or text anytime you want to talk. I am, as it turns out, a kinky friendly woman.”



 “Honestly, I feel like I have tons of questions,” Tara said.



 “I’ll be happy to answer them, though perhaps in a less public place,” Lucy replied.



 Tara chuckled. “Yes, of course. Maybe we can get together and I can share the details of my first date with Tim.”



 Lucy’s smile was a little bit devilish before she said, “That would be fun. Let’s make sure that happens.”



 As long as Seth was okay with it, Tara was absolutely going to make it happen, and she couldn’t help but feel enormously excited at the idea.
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 Tara’s fingers hovered over her phone as she contemplated sending Tim – the guy Lucy had effectively asked out on her behalf – an introductory text. She wasn’t sure what to say, though. Should she just ask him out? Should she try and do a little flirting?



 “Tara?”



 Tara looked up and saw her husband standing by the couch. “Oh, hey, Seth, baby, what’s up?”



 He laughed. “Well, you were just sort of staring at your phone like you’re in a trance.”



 Tara hadn’t yet told him about her coffee with Lucy and her potential date with Tim, but now seemed like as good a time as any. Perhaps Seth could help her craft a message. “I need a favor,” she said.



 Seth’s face lit up. He loved feeling useful. “Sure. What can I do?”



 “I have a potential date,” Tara admitted.



 Seth sat at the other end of the couch and Tara rested her toes against his thighs as he stared at her with a hint of disbelief in his eyes. “Really?” he asked.



 Tara nodded. “Lucy and I went out for coffee and the cute guy behind the counter was checking me out so I got his number.” She held up her phone and added, “I’m trying to figure out what to text him. We haven’t set anything up, so I basically need to ask him out. I was hoping you could help me with that?”



 “You want me to help you ask another guy out?” Seth asked.



 Tara was certain she saw at least a hint of arousal on her husband’s face, so she took a small risk and moved one of her feet between his legs to gently massage his cock with her toes. Seth responded with a look of genuine pleasure and she could tell he was at least a little bit excited based on the growth in his shaft. “That’s what you want, right? You want your wife to have a boyfriend, right? Tim – the guy from the café – probably isn’t that guy, but I need to start somewhere, right?”



 “Is this really happening?” Seth asked as his cock reached a nearly erect state.



 “It can be,” Tara said with a sweet smile. “I suppose it’s up to you. I’m not going to ask him out if you’re not interested. But if you are, then I can probably go on a date with another guy in the next few days.”



 Seth closed his eyes and moaned as Tara continued to massage his cock with her toes. His obvious lust felt like perfect, absolute proof that he was just as turned on by his fantasy as he claimed to be. After all, Tara wasn’t that good with her toes, so it had to be the allure of her actually going on a date with another guy that was driving him wild.



 “Will you help me, Seth?” she asked. “What should I text him?”



 Seth’s eyes opened and he reached down and ran his fingers up Tara’s calf. His touch was tender and erotic and she felt a mild tingle between her legs. “Tara, you’re an insanely desirable woman. You’re beautiful. You’re in great shape. You always make an effort to look good. I’m certain that most of my friends are jealous that I’m with such a beautiful woman.”



 Tara was flattered, but she wasn’t entirely sure what that had to do with sending a text to Tim. “I appreciate the compliments, Seth, but what should I text him?”



 Seth laughed and followed it with a quick moan. “What I’m saying is that any man would be lucky to have you ask him out, so that’s all you need to do. Tell him that you’re the woman from the café that got his number and that you’d like to have dinner with him, or whatever. He’ll say yes. Of course he will. Literally any man would say yes to you.”



 Tara smiled brightly at her husband and turned her attention to her phone to type out a quick text. “Hey Tim. The other day, a woman basically asked you out on my behalf. You gave her your number and told me to text you when I was ready. Well, I’m ready and I’m free any night this week. Are you still interested? And I’m Tara, by the way.”



 “I did it,” Tara said as she looked up at Seth. “I asked him out. We’ll see what he says.”



 Seth stared at her for a few moments and said, “I love you, Tara. I am madly in love with you.”



 She laughed in delight and he gently pulled her foot from his lap, spread her legs, and crawled on top of hers. Tara reached up to caress his face as Seth’s lips neared hers. They shared an electric kiss and his tongue slipped into her mouth in the most erotic manner. Tara wrapped her legs around him and Seth pressed his stiffness into her crotch, indicating his intense desire.



 “I want you,” he said.



 “Because I asked someone else out?” she replied.



 Seth sat up and pulled his shirt off. Tara did the same and quickly unhooked her bra. He lowered his body on top of hers and his hand found one of her breasts and expertly kneaded the flesh. “Yes,” he said. “You have no idea how much this turns me on.”



 Tara reached between his legs and grasped his stiff cock through his jeans. “I have some idea,” she said with a smile. “Do you want to fuck me?”



 “Like you wouldn’t believe,” Seth answered.



 “Then take your pants off,” Tara said.



 Seth stood up and stripped out of his pants and socks while Tara lifted her ass off the couch and pulled her leggings and panties down, leaving her naked with her legs spread. She reached down and slipped two fingers into her pussy with ease. She was even wetter than she thought, and it put a smile on her face.



 “Hurry,” Tara said. “I need you inside me.”



 Seth kicked his pants aside and moved on top of her again. They kissed as she stroked his cock and rubbed the head over her slippery pussy lips. She guided him inside her wetness and Seth moaned into her mouth while slowly filling her.



 The moment he bottomed out inside her Tara’s phone dinged. They both looked towards the coffee table and she said, “Should I check it?”



 Seth paused for a moment and then answered, “Yes. Absolutely.”



 Tara grabbed her phone and they both read Tim’s text: “How about I take you to dinner tomorrow night? 7pm okay?”



 Seth pulled out and slowly filled her. Tara moaned at the pleasure of her husband’s cock filling her and then asked, “Should I say yes? Should I agree to a date with another man?”



 “Yes, Tara, absolutely,” Seth said.



 “That sounds great,” Tara texted. “I’m really looking forward to it, by the way.”



 Seth moaned and fucked her a little faster as three little dots popped up indicating that Tim was writing a response.



 “Me too,” Tim replied. “You’re gorgeous, Tara. I’ll make a reservation today. See you tomorrow night.”



 Tara set her phone on the coffee table and turned to Seth, whose cock felt spectacularly good inside her. “Are you excited?” she asked.



 “You know I am,” he answered.



 Tara smiled and pulled his lips to hers. She moaned each time Seth’s cock filled her as his pelvis ground against her clit and sent little electric shocks of pleasure through her body.



 “Should I let him kiss me after our date?” she asked.



 “Yes,” Seth answered.



 Tara closed her eyes and thought of kissing the cute guy she’d seen at the café. She was surprised at how thrilling it felt, both because Tim really was good looking and because it seemed so naughty to be kissing someone who wasn’t her husband.



 “You should let him do more than kiss you,” Seth said.



 Tara’s eyes shot open and she smiled at the lusty delight on Seth’s face. “Really?” she asked. “Even on our first date?”



 Seth nodded and moaned as he fucked her a little faster, indicating that he was nearing his orgasm. Tara was getting close too and she couldn’t help but let her mind wander to what else she might do with Tim.



 “Should I wear something low cut, baby? Should I show off my breasts for him?” she asked.



 “Yes, absolutely,” Seth said between moans.



 “You know he’s going to want to touch my breasts if I show them off all night,” she said. “You know he won’t be able to resist. You know if I don’t stop him his hand will end up in that low cut top or dress I wear for him. Do you want that, baby? Do you want my date playing with my tits?” Tara asked.



 “Oh, fuck,” Seth answered. It seemed to be the only thing he could manage to get out.



 “Should I wear a dress or a skirt for him, baby?” Tara asked. “Should I wear something short that shows off my legs? I know you always say I have great legs. Maybe Tim would like to see them too. Should I do that for him? Should I wear a short skirt and a pair of high heels so he can’t stop staring at my legs and ass?”



 “Yes, yes, yes,” Seth said.



 Tara pulled him close and kissed his neck. She was right on the verge of an orgasm and she was almost certain Seth was too. “What if his hands wander between my legs?” she asked softly. “Should I spread them? Should I let him reach up my skirt? Should I let him play with your wife’s wet pussy?”



 “Oh, fuck!” Seth cried out.



 He pumped her pussy with furious speed for a few seconds and Tara knew he was about to cum. She’d been holding back a little to keep her orgasm at bay and she let it all loose, welcoming her climax right at Seth buried his cock inside her and unleashed his cum.



 Their moans filled the living room as Tara held her husband close with her arms and legs wrapped tightly around his body while they came together.



 They remained that way in the aftermath, both of them breathing heavily as Tara offered a handful of soft kisses for Seth’s neck while they came down from their body-shaking climaxes.



 Eventually, Seth pulled out and sat back on his knees. He had a giddy smile on his face as he reached out and caressed her thighs. “I meant everything I said, just in case you were wondering. It would be amazing if you wore a low cut top and a short skirt, or that short sundress you have that really shows off your cleavage and legs. I mean, it’s a date, right? Why not look your best?”



 “I’d forgotten about that dress,” Tara replied. “That sounds perfect for my date, though.” It really did sound perfect, and even after her orgasm Tara was excited for the date, just like Seth seemed to be. That was all the evidence she needed that it was okay to go through with it, that it might actually be a lot more fun than she expected.



 



 Tara was all smiles as she and Tim walked out of the restaurant. From the moment she’d arrived he’d exceeded her expectations. He was well-dressed and he looked even better than he had in the café. He was a gentleman in every way that mattered and he proved to be both interesting and hugely charming, which made for a genuinely delightful dinner.



 Much to her delight, Tim took her hand soon after they stepped out of the restaurant and headed towards the valet stand. He pulled a ticket from his pocket, handed it to the valet, and turned towards Tara.



 “I had a great time tonight,” he said.



 Tara looked up at him – he was a good six inches taller than her – and offered a flirty smile as she suddenly felt a little bit nervous in a way she hadn’t since she was dating in college. It was exciting. “Me too,” she replied.



 “You never know what first dates are going to be like, but I really like you, Tara,” Tim said.



 She was going to respond but he reached up, gently brushed her hair from her forehead, and then caressed her face as he leaned in. Tara tilted her head a little, closed her eyes, and welcomed Tim’s soft, intensely seductive kiss. Their lips parted but their tongues remained in their mouths, which she took as the sign of a man that knew not to push things too far on the first kiss. It actually made it far more arousing, almost like it was a little tease of better things to come.



 “Wow,” Tara said as the kiss ended. She felt a little foolish for doing so – it was damn near involuntary on her part – but the look on Tim’s face made it seem like he’d had the same experience.



 “Yeah,” he replied.



 Tara went in for the second kiss. She didn’t want to wait. She wanted to feel Tim’s lips against hers again. This time she pressed her body against his and he ran his fingers down her back and they came to rest just above her ass. Tara would have enjoyed him grasping her bottom possessively, but she didn’t push it. She did offer a hint of tongue during the kiss, though, and Tim welcomed it with a quiet moan.



 It was the valet clearing his throat that ended the kiss. Both Tara and Tim turned to see him holding the keys with a small, amused smile on his face. Tim offered a smile of his own, pulled a few bills from his pocket and handed them to the valet while taking the keys.



 Tim took Tara’s hand and said, “Would it be okay if I drove you home?”



 “That would be lovely,” Tara replied. She’d taken an Uber to the restaurant and she’d planned on taking one home, but she wanted to do a little more kissing and she needed to be with Tim for that.



 He led her to the car, opened the door for her, and Tara stole a quick kiss before getting in and buckling up. She looked down to see that her dress had ridden up a little and quite a bit of her thighs were exposed, but Tara chose not to fix it. Tim looked right at her legs as he got in, putting a smile on her face.



 “Where are we headed?” Tim asked as he handed Tara his phone with the maps app open.



 For a moment Tara considered handing the phone back and telling Tim that she wanted to go to his place. As fun as it probably would have been to have sex with him – the chemistry was certainly there – it felt like too much for the first date. Instead, she entered her address, hit start on the directions, and handed Tim the phone.



 He took it with a smile and said, “You are the most beautiful woman I have ever seen, Tara.” A moment later he leaned over and they shared yet another kiss. There was no one else waiting for their car so Tara was happy to let her lips linger against his and to welcome his tongue into her mouth. She found it particularly thrilling when Tim reached over and rested a hand on her knee as his fingers gently moved over the soft skin around it. Tara was turned on enough that she might have spread her legs and let Tim’s fingers venture up her dress, but he didn’t push it.



 “You know, you’re a very good kisser,” she said as Tim put the car in drive and left the parking lot.



 “You are too,” he replied. “That first kiss, that was really something. Though, every kiss has been incredible.”



 Tara laughed softly and agreed, “They really have.” She was astonished at the arousal she felt. It was just a first date, after all, and it was just a few kisses, and yet it seemed like her whole body was alive with pleasure.



 “Uh, so I didn’t think about this before, but there isn’t going to be any trouble when I drop you off, right?” Tim asked.



 For a moment Tara was confused, but then it dawned on her that Tim was worried that Seth might not be as okay with her dating someone else as Tara had made it seem. “You don’t have anything to worry about, Tim. I promise. I know it seems a little strange – or maybe a lot strange – but I really did mean it when I said this was my husband’s idea. You won’t even see him, but if you did I promise that all you’d see was a man that was genuinely excited at the idea of his wife being on a date with someone else.”



 They pulled up to a red light and Tim looked at her and smiled. “That makes me a lucky man,” he said. “Because this is the best first date I’ve ever been on.”



 Tara felt genuinely giddy at his comment, which she took as a compliment. She couldn’t resist leaning over and kissing him. They didn’t have long, but she just wanted to feel his lips against hers again. She wanted to feel the thrill of gently sucking on his tongue. She wanted him to reach over and touch her again, and when he did Tara let out a soft moan. Tim’s fingers traveled a few inches up her legs and Tara instinctively spread them, signaling that she was eager for his touch.



 The car behind them honked and Tim pulled back, saw the light had turned green, and laughed before hitting the gas. Tara joined him in laughing as a sense of joy filled her body.



 They only hit one more red light on the drive back to Tara’s house, but they kissed again when they did. Tim was the one to initiate and this time his fingers found their way to her leg almost immediately. He let them venture a little further towards her crotch and again Tara moaned. She was so turned on she couldn’t really help it.



 Another honking horn let them know the light was green and Tara didn’t bother to fix her dress, which had ridden up and was now showing off more than half her thigh. Instead of fixing it, she thought of how far she wanted to go with Tim. They weren’t going in the house – she wasn’t ready for that and she was fairly certain Seth wasn’t either – but Tara wanted more than just a kiss goodnight after he pulled into their driveway.



 The moment came just a few minutes later. Tim pulled next to Seth’s SUV in the driveway, put the car in park, and turned to Tara. “So…”



 Tara swiftly unbuckled her seat belt, leaned over the center console, and cut him off with a kiss. Tim moaned as his hand moved to her waist and pulled her a little closer. Their tongues danced and Tara made the bold move of reaching between his legs. She found his stiff cock down one of his pant legs and stroked it, eliciting a low moan from her date and bringing her great pleasure, both at the idea that he was hard for her and that her hand made him feel good.



 “Move your seat back,” Tara said.



 Tim reached down and pushed the seat as far back as it would go. It was a little awkward, but Tara managed to climb over the center console and straddle him in the driver’s seat. She smiled and then leaned down and kissed her date while grinding her hips into his crotch. She offered her tongue and Tim took it as one of his hands moved to her chest. He played with her breasts and she rewarded him with a moan and moved her hips even faster. Encouraged by her sounds of pleasure, Tim slipped a hand into the top of her dress and bra and played with her bare, soft, perky flesh.



 Tara felt lost in lust as she kissed his neck while Tim played with her breasts. She ground her crotch into his stiffness, eliciting a steady series of moans that made it sound a lot like they were fucking, despite the fact that they both remained clothed.



 Tim pulled his hand from her bra and both hands moved down her back and grabbed her ass. He slowly lifted her dress until her backside was exposed and he took two handfuls of her bare flesh. He squeezed hard and then moved her back and forth over his crotch. He moved two fingers between her legs and pressed against her panties. They moved towards her clit and he expertly massaged it through the thin lace. Tara filled the car with her low, lusty moans as Tim unleashed a deeper level of arousal in her.



 Seemingly emboldened by her moans, Tim pulled her panties aside and slipped a finger into Tara’s exceptionally wet pussy. The thrill of being fingered by another man in her driveway sent Tara’s lust into overdrive. She kissed Tim hard as he pleasured her slippery pussy, using a second finger to stimulate her clit directly and pushing her closer and closer to a climax.



 Tara sat up, leaned forward, and pressed her cleavage into Tim’s face as she came. He kissed her soft breasts and gently worked her clit right through her orgasm, leaving her in a state of near catatonic bliss in his lap.



 “You’re amazing,” Tara said softly before kissing his neck. “That was amazing.”



 “It was my pleasure,” Tim replied. “Believe me.”



 Tara probably could have given him a goodnight kiss and gone into the house to fool around with Seth at that point, but it just didn’t feel right. She knew Tim would take her on a second date even if she didn’t make him cum, but she really, really wanted to make him cum, so she climbed off his lap and moved back to the passenger seat before leaning over, unzipping his pants, and pulling out his cock.



 “Whoa,” Tim said as Tara’s fingers moved up and down the long, stiff shaft.



 “Is this okay?” Tara asked.



 “Oh, absolutely,” he said.



 Tara smiled and reached up to push her dress off her shoulders, exposing her black lace bra. Tim looked at her breasts and she said, “You can touch them.”



 Tim reached over and slipped a hand into her bra. His fingers felt spectacularly good as he played with her breast and he did such wondrous things with her nipple that Tara couldn’t help but moan. She moved to her knees so she could lean across the center console and kissed him while gathering the precum dripping from the tip of his cock and stroking him a little faster.



 Tim moaned into her mouth and moved his fingers into her other bra cup. She returned his moan as he once again found her nipple and manipulated it expertly, offering her such intense pleasure with what seemed like little effort.



 “Fuck, I’m close,” Tim said after just a few minutes of stroking.



 Tara smiled and dropped her head into his lap. She took his cock in her mouth and sucked hard while stroking the shaft. She wasn’t going to make him cum all over himself. She was going to be good and swallow for him.



 “Holy fucking shit,” Tim said with both surprise and lust in his voice. “Tara, fuck, oh, fuck, that feels so good.”



 Tara’s head bobbed up and down in his lap as Tim lifted the back of her dress and grabbed her ass. He squeezed hard and she moaned, offering a little extra pleasure for his cock. He tensed up and she felt the head expand in her mouth. She pulled back, sealed her lips around the tip and worked the underside with her tongue as he climaxed.



 “Oh fuck!” Tim cried out.



 Hot cum splashed into Tara’s mouth and she kept her lips sealed tight around the head, catching every bit of his semen and gently using her tongue in the manner that Seth had always enjoyed as a little bit of extra pleasure while he was climaxing.



 When Tim was finished, Tara sucked everything from the head of his cock and swallowed. She smiled brightly, sat back in the passenger seat, and pulled her dress back onto her shoulders so her tits weren’t hanging out and said, “This was a wonderful night, Tim.”



 “Yes it was,” he said while tucking his cock back into his pants. “Can I take you out again?”



 “You certainly can,” Tara replied. She leaned over, gave him a quick kiss on the cheek, and then opened the door and said, “I’ll see you soon, I hope.”



 “You will, you definitely will,” Tim said before Tara shut the door and headed for the house. She blew Tim a quick kiss and then slipped her key into the lock and headed inside.



 Seth was standing at the edge of the living room with a tent in his pants and an excited smile on his face as Tara shut the door and leaned against it.



 “Were you watching?” she asked.



 Seth nodded.



 “Do you know what I did for him?” she asked.



 Seth nodded again.



 “Do you want me?” she asked.



 “More than I have ever wanted you,” he answered.



 Tara smiled. As it turned out, her date wasn’t over and she was going to make sure her husband’s orgasm was even better than Tim’s.
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 Part 4



 In case you've forgotten, part 3 ended with Tara and Tim - her date for the evening - fooling around in his car and making each other cum before she stepped into the house to see a lusty look in her husband Seth's eyes.
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 Seth rushed towards the front door with a wild look in his eyes. He stopped a foot from the door and studied Tara for a moment before reaching up and caressing her face. Their eyes met and Seth smiled before turning his attention to her mouth. He gently, slowly ran his thumb over her lower lip and Tara let it fall open as she wondered what her husband was thinking.



 “Did he cum in your mouth?” Seth asked.



 Their eyes met once again and Tara nodded.



 “Did you swallow?” Seth asked.



 Tara wrapped her lips around her husband’s thumb and leaned forward to take it in her mouth and suck gently as she nodded once more.



 “My wife swallowed another man’s cum tonight,” he said, seemingly stating the obvious because it turned him on, at least if the wild glint in his eyes was any indicator.



 Tara nodded once more and Seth’s other hand disappeared under her dress. He pressed it against her soaked panties and she closed her eyes, moaned, and sucked on his finger with even greater vigor.



 “Is he the reason you’re so wet?” Seth asked.



 Tara looked at him and nodded.



 “Did he make you cum?” Seth asked.



 “Mmm hmm,” Tara replied with her lips still sealed around her husband’s finger.



 Seth gently pulled her panties aside and rubbed his fingers along Tara’s pussy lips before slipping inside her. He moved them in and out as a smile crossed his face as if he found her wetness deeply thrilling. One of his fingers found her clit and he rubbed it in slow, gentle circles while leaning in to kiss her neck.



 “Mmm,” Tara moaned as she sucked his finger harder.



 “I want you,” Seth said. “I need you.”



 Tara reached down and unzipped his pants. Her fingers slipped inside and she as she found his stiff shaft and slowly pulled it out, setting him free.



 Seth pulled his finger from her mouth, quickly wiped it on his shirt, and reached up to hold Tara’s face in his hand. He leaned in until his lips hovered achingly close to hers. He didn’t kiss her, though, and Tara wondered if he was hesitant because another man’s cock had been between her lips mere minutes ago.



 “I’m yours,” Tara said softly. “You can have me however you want me, Seth. I had fun tonight – a lot of fun, obviously – but I did it to turn you on. I did it to make you happy. And if you want me, you can have me.”



 “Take my pants off,” Seth said.



 Tara reached down with both hands and freed her husband of his pants and underwear. He stepped out of them and she reached down to stroke the full length of his remarkably stiff cock.



 “Did you stroke his cock?” Seth asked.



 “I did,” Tara answered with a soft nod.



 “Did it feel good to stroke someone else’s cock?” he asked.



 Tara nodded.



 Seth looked into her eyes and held her gaze for a few seconds before asking, “Was his cock bigger than mine?”



 Tara wasn’t entirely sure what Seth wanted in that moment, but there was something in his eyes that made her fairly certain of the answer he was hoping to hear. “Yes, he was bigger.”



 Seth moaned and stepped closer. He reached down, slipped his hands under one of Tara’s legs, and lifted it off the ground. She smiled. It was the same thing the guy in the video they’d watched together had done with the woman in the silver dress.



 Tara guided Seth’s cock to her pussy lips and rubbed the head over her wetness. He pushed forward and slipped inside her as she stood against the front door on one leg. He filled her just like the couple in the video had fucked. Tara wasn’t sure if Seth was doing it that way on purpose – he fantasized about not being the guy in the video, after all – but she found it immensely arousing.



 “Fuck me,” she said. “Please, Seth, fuck me.”



 Seth smiled and fucked her slowly as they stood against the front door. His cock felt good inside her, but it was the eroticism of the situation that thrilled her more than anything. Tara couldn’t remember the last time she and Seth had fucked anywhere but their bed or the couch and something a little different felt exceptionally good.



 As he fucked her harder, Seth leaned closer. It seemed like he wanted to kiss her, and yet he held back, making Tara wonder if he was a little apprehensive about their lips meeting and their tongues dancing so soon after someone else’s cum had been in her mouth.



 “Kiss me,” she said, hoping that what Seth really needed was to feel like she wasn’t going to find it strange that he wanted to kiss her. “Kiss me, Seth.”



 He smiled and kissed her. He kissed her desperately, making Tara fairly certain that he actually liked the idea of feeling her lips – the lips that had been wrapped around another man’s cock – against his. Seth moaned when Tara offered her tongue and he took it eagerly. He fucked her faster, slamming her ass into the door with every vigorous thrust.



 It wasn’t long before Seth groaned, buried his cock inside her, and climaxed. He kissed her neck and Tara reached up to hold him close as he became the second man she’d made cum that night, a notion that put a bright smile on her face.



 “Wow,” was all Seth said as he pulled out and released her leg from his grasp.



 Tara smiled and reached down to move her panties over her pussy to prevent any leakage. She then carefully tucked Seth’s cock back into his pants and stepped into his arms for a long, lingering hug. He kissed the top of her head and held her close as Tara listened to the pounding of his heart, which struck her as a good sign, since it meant he’d gotten thoroughly worked up while they were fucking.



 “How do you feel?” Tara asked as she stepped back. “Now that you’ve cum, I mean.”



 “I feel great,” Seth said. “I really do. I feel great about the whole thing. Watching you in the car – I couldn’t really see everything, of course – but watching you in the car was incredibly hot. It was so much hotter when you came in, though. I mean, holy shit, Tara, that was amazing.”



 Tara smiled. Seth seemed giddy, which was the only thing she really wanted in the moment.



 “Are you going to see him again?” Seth asked.



 Tara nodded. “He asked if he could take me out again. I suppose he could change his mind, but yeah, it looks like I’ll have a second date with Tim, as long as that’s okay with you.”



 “It’s more than okay with me,” Seth said. “I’d love it if you saw him again.”



 Tara felt a little apprehensive about being completely honest with Seth, but she really wanted to see Tim again too. She was still riding high from the success of the date and the fun they’d had in the car, so if it made her husband happy for her to go on another date, than Tara was more than happy to oblige. “Good,” she said. “I’m sure he’ll be in touch again soon.”



 



 Tara woke up the next morning to the smell of breakfast cooking, which struck her as a little odd. Seth didn’t do a whole lot of cooking and he wasn’t usually up before her on a weekend, but the thought of him making breakfast put a smile on her face.



 She was about to get out of bed and make her way to the kitchen when Seth appeared in the bedroom doorway with a tray in his hands.



 “Good morning, beautiful,” he said.



 Tara sat up and smiled at her husband as he approached her side of the bed and set the tray across her lap. “It is a good morning,” she replied.



 “As you know, I’m not a sophisticated cook, but I did manage an omelet with cheddar cheese, sourdough toast with butter, and fresh squeezed orange juice,” he noted as he sat on the edge of the bed.



 “Fresh squeezed?” Tara asked before lifting the glass to her lips and taking a sip.



 “It’s actually pretty simple, so don’t be too impressed,” Seth said with a laugh.



 “What, may I ask, did I do to deserve this?” Tara asked, though she was fairly certain she knew the answer.



 Seth looked away for moment – suggesting he was a little bit embarrassed – before reaching out to rub her arm and saying, “This might sound a little crazy, but you did something very nice by going on that date with Tim. I honestly had no idea just how potent my fantasy was and how incredible it would be to have it fulfilled. At least, I had no idea until last night. The entire time you were on the date I was turned on. Literally the entire time. Then you got home and it was like you gave me this incredible gift by doing what you did in his car while I watched. It was just…it was amazing, Tara. The whole thing was amazing. I woke up this morning feeling this incredible sense of gratitude, and while breakfast in bed isn’t much, it’s a start.”



 “Come here,” Tara said as she reached up. Seth leaned in and they shared a soft, lingering kiss as she gently caressed his face. “Thank you for saying all of that, Seth. It’s nice to know that last night made you so happy. I had a great time, of course, but I really was doing it because I want to make you happy, though it was a nice little bonus that I ended up liking Tim a lot more than I thought I would and that…well, that I had such fun with him.”



 “I like the details,” Seth said, “so you can just say that he made you cum, or that you really enjoyed making him cum.”



 Tara picked up the fork, cut off a piece of the omelet, and popped it into her mouth as she studied her husband’s face. He looked a little bit excited, like he really would enjoy hearing the details. “He did make me cum,” she said. “While I was sitting in his lap. Or, really, grinding in his lap. Dry humping, I guess you could call it. He was kissing the tops of my breasts while he reached down, pulled my panties aside, and both fingered me and played with my clit until I had an incredible orgasm.”



 Seth shifted his legs as Tara saw a flash of arousal in her husband’s eyes. “Were you wet for him?”



 Tara took another bite of her omelet and followed it up with a bite of toast before answering. “Actually, I don’t think wet is the right word for it.” She reached out and caressed Seth’s leg before adding, “I was soaked for him, Seth. I was wet when he kissed me outside the restaurant. I got a little wetter when we kissed in the car, and a little wetter after that when we kissed at most of the red lights on the way home. By the time I straddled him in the car, I was completely soaked with desire for him.”



 Seth had a bulge in his pants by that point and Tara was a little bit amazed. She knew that fantasies could be potent for men, but she clearly didn’t fully understand just how potent, at least in this particular case.



 Tara took another big bite of her omelet – it was spectacularly well-prepared – and glanced at Seth’s bulge before saying, “I thought about having sex with him. To be honest, there was a part of me that wanted to. I mean, I was in his lap and grinding on him like we were fucking, so of course my body wanted it.”



 She leaned forward and grasped Seth’s cock through his pants. He moaned a little and smiled. “I hope it doesn’t weird you out that I’m so turned on by this,” he said.



 “It doesn’t,” Tara replied. “I promise. If it did, I wouldn’t have gone on a date with Tim. I wouldn’t have done any of the things I did in the car with him. I certainly wouldn’t be planning another date with him.”



 “Are you planning…on that date, do you think you’ll have sex with him?” Seth asked.



 There was no question in Tara’s mind that Seth wanted her to have sex on her next date with Tim. The truth was, she wanted it too. Even thinking about it had her excited. Instead of offering a verbal response to his question, Tara lifted the tray off her lap and set it on Seth’s side of the bed. She pulled the covers aside, spread her legs, and placed his hand between her legs.



 Seth took the hint and slipped his fingers under the waistband of her pajama shorts and panties. He quickly slipped between the folds of her pussy and into the heat and wetness of her decidedly aroused flesh.



 “Does that mean…” he trailed off.



 Tara nodded. “It means I want him. I don’t know if he wants me, but I want him. I want to have sex with him on our next date. Is that what you want, Seth? Do you want your wife to have sex with another man?”



 Seth stood and stripped. Tara stripped right along with him and he quickly moved between her legs and dropped to his stomach. He kissed her thighs before burying his tongue in her pussy and then he spent a few minutes tending to her clit with expert technique.



 “Think about him,” Seth said as he looked up for a moment. “Think about having sex with him.”



 Tara closed her eyes and did just that. She pictured herself back in the car with Tim. She was straddling him in the driver’s seat, but instead of grinding in his lap they were having sex. He was inside her. Her moans were because his cock was in her exceptionally wet pussy, because they were satisfying their mutual desire for each other. It was an exquisite fantasy.



 Seth kissed his way up Tara’s body – giving each of her breasts a little bit of lovely attention – before his lips found hers. Their tongues danced while she guided his cock inside her. Tara moaned into her husband’s mouth as he filled her pussy with one slow, deep thrust.



 “I thought about him,” she said. “It felt so good, Seth. I thought about if I’d fucked him last night instead of grinding in his lap. I thought about having his cock inside me, about riding him in his car, about having beautiful sex with another man.”



 Seth fucked her hard and fast, seemingly unable to contain what must have been an intense kind of desire. Tara didn’t need him to make love to her, though. She was already on the verge of an orgasm after Seth’s oral exhibition and her little fantasy.



 “Will you fuck him on your next date?” Seth asked between heavy breaths. “Will you fuck another man?”



 “Yes,” Tara answered. “I’m going to fuck him, Seth. I’m going to fuck Tim!”



 She was moments away from cumming, so Tara was actually relieved when Seth thrust his cock deep inside her and climaxed. She let loose and they came together, filling their bedroom with wild moans as Tara wrapped her arms around her husband and pulled him close.



 “That was amazing,” Seth said.



 “It really was, wasn’t it?” Tara replied.



 He looked up at her and smiled. “You’re amazing, Tara. You really are. I swear, I’ll make you breakfast in bed every day if you’ll keep this up.”



 Tara pulled him close for a kiss. “That’s not necessary. Though I certainly wouldn’t object if you suddenly became an expert cook. Don’t forget, though, that I’m probably going to enjoy this almost as much as you. I’m the one that gets to have sex with another guy, after all.”



 Seth’s smile got bigger and brighter. “There’s still a part of me that can’t believe this is actually happening. It’s just incredible.”



 “So you’re still up for it, even after your orgasm?” she asked.



 “Of course,” Seth said. “I can totally see how some guys would lose interest right after they orgasm, but not me. This is a deep thing for me. I really want it.”



 That made Tara happier than she was going to say, because as it turned out, she was really looking forward to having sex with Tim. So much so that she was a little bit desperate for him to text and set up the next date.



 Thankfully, she didn’t have to wait long. Tim got in touch early in the afternoon and they set up their next date. Tara would have to wait two days, but she figured the anticipation would make it even more fun. She suspected Seth would enjoy it too. Maybe they’d spend a few days having great sex while thinking about her being with another man. Tara saw nothing wrong with that, and she knew Seth wouldn’t either.
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 Tara laid her head against Tim’s chest and smiled at the sight of his still-hard cock and the cum-filled condom that encased it. She listened to his racing heart beat as he put an arm around her and pulled her close while her body tingled from the exceptional orgasm she’d just given him.



 A naughty idea popped into her head and Tara reached down and gently removed the condom from Tim’s cock. She held it up and studied the creamy white liquid resting in the tip and a smile broke across her face.



 “Hey, this might sound like a really weird request, but would it be okay if I took a picture of the condom?” she asked.



 Tim had a confused look on his face – which made perfect sense – but he didn’t seem resistant to the idea. “You can do whatever you like,” he said, “though I am curious as to why you want a picture.”



 “It’s not for me,” Tara explained. “It’s for my husband. I know you’re still a little skeptical, but Seth loves that I’m here right now. He was so excited before I left and I guarantee that he’s remained excited the entire time I’ve been gone. I think he might find it really hot to see proof that I just had sex with another man.”



 Tim smiled. “And the condom is proof of that.”



 She nodded. “Absolutely. I think it might be the best proof possible, in fact. I could take a picture of us naked together, but that wouldn’t be quite as good as absolute proof that another man was inside me. The condom, though, is proof that you fucked me and that you enjoyed yourself.”



 “I really did,” Tim said. “It’s been a long time since I’ve had such good sex, if I’m being honest.”



 Tara couldn’t help but smile and she was a little surprised at just how much it delighted her to hear that Tim had enjoyed the sex as much as she had. “Yeah? It was really that good for you?”



 He sat up and kissed her. His lips lingered against hers for a handful of seconds before he said, “It was great, Tara.”



 “It was for me, too,” she whispered.



 “And how do you think your husband will feel about that?” Tim asked as he reached down and caressed her thigh, sending a surprising shockwave of pleasure between her legs. “How will he feel about his wife having great sex with another man?”



 Tara smiled as his fingers moved a little closer to her pussy. “I think he’d love it. I don’t understand why, but he wants me to have great sex with another man. He wants me to have great orgasms with you. He wants me to come home and tell him that I just had world class sex with someone else.”



 Tim kissed her again, but this time it was imbued with an intense kind of desire. His fingers found her pussy and he gently slipped inside her as Tara opened her mouth to moan and welcomed his tongue between her lips.



 “You have to let me have you again before you leave,” Tim said softly.



 “I will,” Tara replied. The sex had been good enough that she’d been planning on trying her best to convince him to fuck her again anyway, but it thrilled her to know that he’d enjoyed it as much as she had.



 “The picture, though,” Tim said. “You should take the picture.”



 Tara kissed him quickly and then reached over to grab her phone from the nightstand. She pulled up the camera, held up the condom, and she was just about to snap a picture when Tim made a suggestion.



 “Wait,” he said, “what if you lay the condom across your thigh, or on your stomach? Wouldn’t seeing you naked in my bed along with the condom be a little hotter for your husband?”



 Tara smiled. “That’s a pretty good idea, Tim. I think it might be hot if it was obvious that you took the picture, too, though let’s keep my face out of it just in case the picture somehow becomes public.”



 She handed Tim the phone before gently laying the used condom across her stomach. She moved to her back and he snapped a picture before turning the camera around to show it to her. It was a good shot – it showed the condom, her breasts, her pussy, and her upper thighs – but she wanted it to be a little better.



 “Let’s try another,” she said before taking one of her breasts in her hand and reaching down to gently spread her pussy lips with her fingers. “Okay, take it now.”



 Tim snapped the picture with a smile on his face and showed it to Tara. “What do you think?” he asked.



 She thought of Seth receiving the picture and it put a smile on her face. He was going to love it. He was absolutely going to love knowing that she’d actually made his fantasy come true. “It’s perfect,” she said.



 Tim handed Tara the phone and laid next to her as she added the picture into a message to Seth. Tim kissed her neck and slowly moved his way down her chest until his lips encircled one of her nipples. His tongue massaged her stiff flesh in the most remarkable way and when his fingers found their way between her legs Tara couldn’t help but moan.



 “I just had sex with another man,” she typed out. “I thought you might like to see proof. What you can’t tell from the picture is that the sex was great, Seth. It was truly great. It was passionate and wild and wonderful and I came so hard. Tim did too, as I’m sure you can see from all the cum in that condom on my stomach. He’s playing with my breasts and fingering me as I write this message. I feel this incredible desire to have his cock in my mouth, so as soon as I send this message I’m going to go down on him. Think of me doing that as you read this, and then think of me putting a condom on his beautiful cock and riding him so we can both have another great orgasm. I’ll come home to you after I’ve had him for a second time.”



 Tara hit send, tossed her phone on the nightstand, and turned to kiss Tim. She reached down to find that his cock had already come to life and it filled her with joy. He wanted her badly enough that he didn’t need much time to recover. She rolled him onto his back, kissed her way down his body, and took him into her mouth, eliciting a moan from the man she felt an intense, almost overwhelming desire for.



 “Fuck, Tara, that’s amazing,” Tim said.



 She looked up to see intense lust on his face as she pleasured him. She ran her tongue over the head of his cock and played with his balls, all while staring into his eyes. She felt a deep connection with him, a connection born of their mutual desire and their obvious sexual chemistry. For a few moments Tara considered the idea of making Tim cum in her mouth, mostly because it struck her as rather pleasurable to do so, especially since Seth would absolutely want her once she got home. Tara’s body wouldn’t allow that, though. She needed him inside her again. She craved it. She had to have him, and she wasn’t going to deny herself.



 



 “Hey there,” Tara said as she stepped into the bedroom doorway and smiled at her husband. “Did you have a good night?”



 Seth nodded from the bed – Tara had requested that he be in bed when she got home – and his eyes roamed over her body. “I had a great night,” he said. “That picture, Tara, that picture was amazing.”



 Tara couldn’t help but smile. She knew he’d liked it – he sent a handful of responses after she’d sent the pic – but seeing the genuine delight on his face in person made her exceptionally happy.



 “So you really…you really did it?” he asked. “You really had sex with him?”



 Tara stepped into the bedroom and reached up to unzip her dress. It fell to the floor and she quickly stripped out of her bra and panties before pulling the covers aside and reaching into Seth’s underwear to stroke his cock as she leaned closer. “I had great sex with him. Twice. I had two incredible orgasms and he did too. The whole night was great, but the sex was incredible, Seth. It really was.”



 Seth reached down to pull his underwear off and Tara smiled at his eagerness. “It was all I could think about,” he said. “I just kept picturing it over and over.”



 Tara smiled and leaned closer to kiss his neck. “Tell me what you pictured,” she said softly. “Did you see the look of pleasure on my face as another man’s cock slide into me for the first time in years?”



 Seth moaned and his cock throbbed in her hand. “Did it feel good?” he asked. “When he first filled you? Did it feel good?”



 Tara offered a moan of her own and kissed Seth’s neck as she slowly stroked his stiff cock. “It felt so much better than good. I was so turned on, Seth. I wanted him so badly. I’d spent days thinking about and the entirety of the date feeling this incredible desire for him, so when I finally felt him inside me it was like a dam burst and all this incredible pleasure poured out.”



 “Was it in missionary?” he asked.



 “It was,” Tara answered. “I was on my back. I looked into his eyes as he filled me. It was beautiful, Seth. I moaned the moment his cock moved between my pussy lips. I moaned as he filled me. He’s so thick that I couldn’t help it.”



 “Is he thicker than me?” Seth asked.



 “He is,” Tara replied. “It felt so good. I felt…full in a way I really liked. He was so deep inside me, too.”



 Seth’s eyes rolled back in his head for a moment and Tara smiled. It seemed that her husband thoroughly enjoyed the size comparison, which she hadn’t expected. It struck her as a bit of good fortune that Tim happened to be well-endowed, both for her pleasure and for Seth’s.



 “The first time it was all missionary,” she continued. “Every thrust was like this little perfect bit of pleasure, Seth. Every thrust felt so good and each brought me just a little bit closer to my orgasm. We kissed. We moaned for each other. He played with my breasts. I wrapped my arms around him. I held him close. I told him how good his cock felt inside me. I told him I was going to cum. I told him I was going to cum so hard.”



 “Did you?” Seth asked. “Did you cum hard?”



 “I did, baby,” Tara answered as she relived the pleasure in her head and felt her pussy get wet all over again. “I came all over his big cock and he came so hard while he so deep inside me. I felt his body shaking as he was cumming, like he couldn’t control the pleasure.”



 “Fuck, I just love that you made him feel so good, that another man came while having sex with you,” Seth said, almost as if that particular notion surprised him. “There was something about seeing the condom – and with his cum inside it – that turned me on so much more than I thought it would. Thank you for sending that, Tara.”



 Tara released Seth’s cock and crawled between his legs. She kissed her way down his chest before settling on her stomach and looking up at him as she ran her finger along the underside of his cock.



 “It was Tim’s idea to lay the condom across my body,” Tara said. “And to have the picture include some of my naked body. He thought it would be hotter for you that way.”



 “He was right,” Seth said. “It was so much hotter that way.”



 “You know, I think he wasn’t entirely sure that you were really into this until I sent you that picture,” Tara explained. “I think he was still a little nervous that I was either lying about my husband being into it or that you were just going along with it because I wanted it. He believes it now, though, especially after your reply.”



 “You showed him?” Seth asked.



 Tara kissed the head of her husband’s cock and nodded. “I did. I wanted him to know that you’re into this, Seth. I want him to feel comfortable. I was right to show him, too. Once he felt that comfort it seemed to become a source of arousal for him. I think it kind of was the whole time, but he really embraced it after seeing that you’re really into the idea of your wife having sex with another man.”



 Seth was about to say something when Tara took his cock in her mouth and sucked hard as she swallowed half the shaft. Whatever words had been at the tip of his tongue disappeared into a moan as she offered him the same kind of pleasure she’d offered Tim before they’d fucked the second time.



 “I went down on him before the second time, just like I said I was going to,” Tara said. “I gave him a long, slow blowjob. I got really wet doing it, too. I don’t know why, exactly, but I really enjoyed it.”



 All Seth could do was moan as Tara took him in her mouth again. She had no plans to finish him with a blowjob, though. Seth deserved to enjoy her pussy just as Tim had.



 “I put a condom on his cock after the blowjob,” she said while slowly crawling towards her husband. “I straddled him. I took him inside me.” Tara straddled Seth and her pussy swallowed his cock in one swift motion. He groaned and his hips shot upwards as if his body had demanded that he try and fuck her to hasten his orgasm.



 “I had to take him inside me a little slower, though,” Tara said with a smile.



 Seth’s eyes opened. “Why?” he asked.



 “Tim was wondering the same thing when I told him why I was going so slowly,” she replied. “I told him it’s because I wasn’t used to his size.”



 Seth grabbed two handfuls of the sheets and pleasure washed over his face as Tara once again marveled at how much he seemed to enjoy the fact that Tim had a bigger cock.



 “He smiled at that,” she said. “He didn’t come right out and say it, but I think Tim really likes that he has a bigger cock than you do.”



 Seth moaned and reached up to pull Tara’s lips to his. She happily offered a kiss as Seth began to thrust his cock up into her pussy. It felt good – she was alive with desire – and every time he fucked into her his pelvis ground against her clit, making all those nerve endings come alive and easily pulling her towards her third orgasm of the night.



 “Did his big cock feel good?” Seth asked breathlessly.



 Tara sat up a little and looked at her husband for a moment. He was close and she could tell he was desperate for that little extra push that would make his orgasm even more enjoyable. “Tim’s big cock felt great in my pussy, and I told him so. I told him it felt so good inside me. I told him he was bigger than my husband and it felt so fucking good.”



 Seth closed his eyes and let out a loud, almost animalistic grunt as he came inside Tara. She ground her clit into him for a few moments and her orgasm quickly followed. It was nearly as good as the orgasms she’d had with Tim and it put a massive smile on her face as she collapsed onto Seth. He wrapped his arms around her and held her tight before chuckling in the way that men sometimes do after they’ve had a particularly good orgasm.



 “That was…that was…I don’t even know, honestly. That was just amazing,” he said. “Just, so amazing, Tara. I love you. I love you so much.”



 Tara laughed – from joy more than anything else – and nuzzled his neck for a few moments before saying, “My whole night was amazing, and I can’t think of a better way for it to have ended, Seth. I’m so glad you enjoyed this, that it really was a fantasy come true.” She sat up and rested her hands on his chest. “I also hope it’s okay if I keep making your fantasy come true.”



 “You’re enjoying it that much, huh?” Seth asked with a smile.



 Tara nodded.



 “I am too,” he said. “More than I can explain, honestly, so I would absolutely love it if you kept making my fantasy come true.”



 “Then that’s what I’m going to do,” she replied before leaning down to kiss him softly. She nuzzled his neck once more and settled into his warm embrace while his cock remained stiff and rather pleasing inside her.



 It had been an excellent night and Tara loved that it seemed like there would be many more just like it in her future.
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 “So, how’s it going with the guy from the café?” Lucy asked with a smile on her face. “I know the first time was great. That was two weeks ago, though. What’s it been like since?”



 Tara couldn’t control the bright smile that crossed her face. All it took was thinking about Tim to produce a surprising sense of joy – joy fueled by the steady stream of truly great sex she’d been having with him, and with Seth – that also developed into just a little bit of desire.



 They were tucked in the corner of their favorite local restaurant and it was unlikely anyone would hear, but Tara still leaned closer as she said, “The first time was great. It’s been better each time since then, though. It really has.”



 Lucy laughed. “I can see it on your face,” she said. “It seems like you’re really into this guy.”



 “I am,” Tara replied. “I know I thought I wouldn’t be when you asked him out for me. I figured he was just a way to break the ice on fulfilling Seth’s fantasy, but I really like him. The sexual chemistry is off the charts, of course, but it’s more than that. He’s kind and funny and smart and charming and all of that good stuff. I actually like being with him.”



 Lucy looked a little concerned as she asked, “So, are you dating him now? Are you his girlfriend?”



 Tara smiled. “I’ve been calling him my boyfriend. With Seth, I mean. That’s partly because it really turns Seth on to hear me use that word. Like, it really turns him on. It’s also partly because it’s true. I am his girlfriend. We actually go on dates. It’s not just a fling. We’re not just having sex. We go out. We spend time together. We have really good conversations. Then, of course, we have really great sex.”



 “That doesn’t worry you?” Lucy asked. “Being with a guy you really like, I mean. You don’t feel a little worried that you might be putting your marriage at risk?”



 Tara shook her head. “I don’t. I guess I could be delusional, but it feels like a situation where everyone is getting what they want. I swear, Seth has never seemed happier. It’s like he’s floating on a cloud each and every day. The sex is actually better with him, too. It’s weird to say it, but it feels like we’re more connected than we’ve ever been despite the fact that I’m dating another guy. There really seems to be something powerful about fulfilling his fantasy.”



 Lucy sat back and smiled. “I can understand that, actually. The first time I fulfilled Jay’s fantasy it felt like something changed, like he was suddenly much more appreciative of me. Honestly, it was like he adored me on an entirely different level, and there really is something nice about that.”



 Tara still had a hard time wrapping her head around the idea of her sweet friend Lucy putting on a strapon and fucking her husband, particularly since Jay liked it when Lucy took on a slightly dominant role. Of course, most of her friends would probably have a hard time imagining Tara dating another man and having multiple weekly dates and romps in that man’s bedroom.



 “You know, I think there was a time when I would have found it frustrating that tending to a man’s sexual needs made it seem like he adored me more – or loved me, or however you want to put it – but I really don’t feel that way anymore,” Tara said. “Honestly, I kind of like the simplicity of it. I make Seth happy and he loves me for it. There’s nothing wrong with that. Plus, it’s not like I’m suffering in making him happy. I’m having the best sex of my life with two different men and I don’t have to feel even a little bit guilty about it.”



 “That does sound pretty nice,” Lucy replied. “Do you worry about what might happen if you develop, I don’t know, deeper feelings for Tim? Do you just move on if things get a little complicated?”



 “I kind of feel like Tim might be the perfect guy for this sort of thing,” Tara said. “I haven’t given this a ton of thought, but in a lot of ways he’s not someone I’d actually want to be with, long term, I mean. He likes his job, but it’s not the kind that can actually become a career, you know? I don’t know how ambitious he is, either. I mean, the fact that he’s happily dating a married woman might speak to the notion that he’s not even remotely interested in settling down, too. Put all that together and you have the kind of guy that you date for a little while, you have really good sex with, and then you move on from when you’re ready for a more serious relationship. I can’t think of a better guy to date while being married, you know?”



 Lucy leaned back and nodded. “You know, that’s a pretty persuasive argument. I guess I would just worry a little bit that all of that stuff you just said might mean nothing if you really fall for him. It sounds like you have your head on straight when it comes to this stuff, though, so maybe there’s no reason to worry.”



 Tara certainly didn’t feel like there was a reason to worry, but she was appreciative that Lucy had helped turn her attention to elements of her and Seth’s new lifestyle that she hadn’t thought about. “Thank you, Lucy, for being willing to talk to me about this stuff, and for thinking about it in an entirely different way than me. I really appreciate it. I feel like you might be helping me avoid major pitfalls in the future.”



 “It’s my pleasure,” Lucy said.



 “So, if you don’t mind me changing the subject a little,” Tara began, “what do you get out of using a strapon on Jay? Is it just fulfilling his fantasy, or do you enjoy it?”



 The smile that immediately crossed her face indicated that Lucy found some kind of joy in it. “I do enjoy it, actually. I didn’t think I would at first, but I do. I think it appeals to a part of me that actually likes that extra sense of control, or power, or whatever it is. I also like how much Jay enjoys it. There’s something…well, kind of sexy about seeing that look in his eyes when I step into the room wearing my strapon, or when I actually slide into him and he gets to experience that feeling he so clearly craves.”



 Tara had no particular interest in strapon sex and she was fairly certain Seth didn’t either, but she could appreciate that her Lucy and Jay were into it and she thoroughly enjoyed the sparkle in her friend’s eyes as she talked about. Clearly, Lucy actually did enjoy it.



 “It’s not just a mental thing, though,” Lucy continued. “I have a few different strapons. One is actually strapless – one end goes in me and it’s like I have a cock without any need for a harness – and if Jay is well-lubed I can actually use that one on him. It ends up providing quite a lot of friction and sometimes we cum together when I use that, which is so much more pleasurable than I would have imagined. There’s one that has a vibrator built into the base that’s nice, though not quite as nice as the strapless. There’s also the facesitting.”



 “Facesitting?” Tara asked.



 Lucy leaned forward and smiled. “Jay really likes it when I sit on his face after I’ve fucked him. It’s a bit of a dom/sub thing and sometimes I do it when I’ve fucked him but he hasn’t cum. I sit on his face and he makes me cum with his tongue while masturbating. We often cum together doing that and I like it a lot more than I thought I would.”



 “Is it possible that sex in a marriage is a lot better when it’s a little bit kinky?” Tara asked.



 Lucy laughed. “If the two of us are any indicator, it’s more than possible. Who knows, though? Maybe every person in this restaurant has some sort of kink. Maybe we’re the only two who are married to kinky men. Anything seems possible.”



 Tara was about to offer a response when her phone screen lit up with a text notification. Her heart sped up a little when she saw Tim’s name.



 “Is that your boyfriend?” Lucy asked.



 Tara smiled as she read the text. “It is. He got off work early. He wants to know if I’m available.”



 “And I assume that look on your face means that you’re going to tell him that you’re very much available and abandon me?” Lucy asked with a laugh.



 “Am I a horrible friend if I do that?” Tara replied.



 “You’re just a horny friend,” Lucy said. “Not terrible in the slightest. Go ahead. Go see your boyfriend. Go have great sex.”



 That’s exactly what Tara planned to do. She hadn’t realized it, but talking about Tim had put her in a place of rather intense desire and she felt a potent need for him. He’d texted about going on a date, but Lucy replied that she wanted to go back to his place. She didn’t specify that she wanted to fuck, but she was confident Tim would get the message.



 “Thank you for talking with me, Lucy. You’re an amazing friend,” Tara said.



 “You are too,” Lucy replied.



 Tara dropped cash for her half of the check on the table, slid out of the booth, gave Lucy a quick hug, and headed for the exit.



 



 “Hey,” Tim said as he opened the door. “So I was thinking that we could try this new place for dinner.”



 Tara barely heard a word he said as she pressed her body against his and kissed Tim with an intense kind of passion. The door remained open as he backed up to the wall and quickly matched her level of enthusiasm with plenty of his own.



 “I’m sorry,” Tara said as she stepped back after a rather intense kiss. “But I want you, Tim. I’ve been thinking about you all day today and I just want you.” She glanced down to see that a bulge had formed in his jeans and she smiled. “Does this mean you want me too?”



 “I want you all the time, Tara,” Tim replied. “I know we see each other a few times a week, but there are times when it feels like it’s not nearly often enough for me.”



 Tara often felt the same way, but she liked that. She wanted that phase where they were borderline desperate for each other to last as long as possible, so she didn’t really mind that sometimes she felt like she was going a little bit crazy with desire for him.



 Compelled by her lust, Tara shut the door and fell to her knees in front of Tim. She looked up and smiled while loosening his belt and freeing him of his jeans and underwear. His stiff cock – the cock that had provided her with so much pleasure over the previous three weeks – popped free and Tara wrapped her fingers around it and pressed her lips against the tip.



 Tim reached down and ran his fingers through her hair before Tara took him in her mouth. He moaned and the simple notion of giving him pleasure filled her with an ever-increasing sense of lust. She offered a slow, sensual blowjob from her knees, doing her very best to arouse Tim while not dragging him too close to an orgasm, for Tara needed to get fucked and she didn’t want Tim to finish too quickly.



 Once she was satisfied that she’d driven her boyfriend wild with desire, Tara stood, stepped back, and took her dress off. It fell to the floor as Tim stared at her body – she was happy she’d picked a matching bra and panty set – and then she reached back and unhooked her bra, freeing the breasts that Tim so thoroughly enjoyed playing with.



 “Do you want me?” Tara asked as she lowered her panties and left them on the floor of his foyer.



 “More than you can possibly imagine,” Tim replied as his eyes sparkled with lust.



 Seth popped into her head at that moment as Tara thought of how much he’d enjoy seeing her offer her body to her boyfriend. She couldn’t help but wonder if Seth would ever want to watch and if Tim would be okay with that. It was a conversation for another time, though, as Tara was far too desperate to have sex with her boyfriend.



 “I’m yours,” she said. “I’m yours for the rest of the day if you want me.”



 Tim took his shirt off and stepped out of his shoes and pants before pushing away from the wall and taking Tara in his arms. They kissed as her breasts pressed into his chest and his stiff cock slipped between her thighs and rubbed over her plump labia.



 Tim surprised Tara by picking her up and carrying her towards his bedroom like she was as light as a feather. They kissed as he stepped through the doorway and then set her on his bed, where Tara eagerly spread her legs and reached down to play with her pussy as Tim retrieved a condom from the nightstand and dressed his cock to fuck her.



 “I’m so wet for you,” she said. “Fuck, Tim, I’m completely soaked.” Tara was truly astounded at how badly her body wanted Tim, a fact that she made sure to lock into her memory so she could share it with Seth later.



 Tim crawled into the bed and they kissed as Tara reached down to guide him into her pussy. She would have enjoyed more foreplay, but she saw no reason to wait. She wanted him inside her and he was clearly eager.



 Tara moaned into her boyfriend’s mouth the moment his cock slipped inside her. She arched her back and spread her legs a little wider, signaling to Tim that he was free to fuck her as he desired.



 A sense of bliss washed over her body as Tara once again coupled with her boyfriend, ascending to that place of satisfaction that she’d attained time and time again over the past three weeks. She thought of Seth again, of how much he’d enjoy hearing that she stopped by Tim’s place for an impromptu session, and it served to enhance the pleasure of being fucked by her boyfriend. An orgasm would come along soon, but Tara knew it would be the first of many, as her body seemed to have a limitless capacity for enjoying sex now that she had both a husband and a boyfriend.



 



 As had become something of a custom, Tara texted Seth a picture of the cum-filled condom after she and Tim fucked. This time she’d laid it over her pussy and added a short message: “Stopped by my boyfriend’s house and he fucked me to two blissful orgasms before my pussy satisfied his desire. We’re going to hang out for a while and he’ll fuck me again before I come home. See you in a few hours.”



 Nearly three hours later, Tara stepped into the house with a smile on her face and the hope that Seth was as worked up as he usually got when she’d been with Tim. Unsurprisingly, he met her at the door with the same excited, lusty look on his face that he always had when she got home from a date with her boyfriend.



 “I hope it’s okay that I had a little unplanned date with my boyfriend,” she said.



 Seth smiled and his delight – and lust – at her calling Tim her boyfriend showed on his face. “You know it’s always okay with me. He’s your boyfriend, after all, so you’re free to see him as you desire.”



 “He texted me while I was out with Lucy,” Tara said. “He said he’d gotten off work early and he wanted to see me. He wanted to take me on a date, actually, but the moment I saw his text I got so turned on that I had to have him. I told him I was coming to his place.”



 Seth was half hard – judging by the bulge in his pants, at least – and Tara couldn’t help but match his excitement. She’d been fucked twice and had experienced three beautiful climaxes, and yet all of her sexual energy had been restored the moment she walked through the front door and saw her husband’s face.



 “I was on my knees for him just a few minutes after stepping into his house,” Tara said as she approached Seth and grabbed his cock through his jeans. “I was so turned on, Seth, and I just wanted to make my boyfriend feel good. I wanted to have him in my mouth. I wanted to suck his cock and make him moan.”



 Seth moaned as Tara massaged his cock through his jeans, and she noted that his lust seemed to match Tim’s, a fact that delighted her.



 “When I’d gotten him nice and hard I stood up and stripped for him. I stood naked in his foyer and I offered my body to my boyfriend. I told him it was his to enjoy,” Tara said.



 “Did he enjoy your body?” Seth asked.



 Tara nodded and stepped back. She stripped for her husband just as she’d done for Tim. Her dress, bra, and panties fell to the floor and she stood there naked. “He enjoyed this body. I gave it to him and he enjoyed it. Twice, in fact. Does that excite you, Seth? Do you like that your wife gave her body to her boyfriend today?”



 Seth nodded vigorously but he couldn’t seem to find the right words to express his lust.



 “Do you want to enjoy my body after my boyfriend fucked me, Seth?” Tara asked.



 Seth didn’t say anything for a few moments and Tara felt a mild sense of panic as she wondered if she’d said something wrong or if Seth’s feelings on their sexual experiment had suddenly changed.



 “Would you do something a little different for me?” he asked.



 “Of course,” Tara replied as she stepped closer and reached up to caress her husband’s face. “I’ll do just about anything for you.”



 A look of deep vulnerability crossed Seth’s face before he asked, “It’s just, I don’t know why, I just really like the idea of…”



 He trailed off and Tara gave him a soft kiss on the lips and said, “Whatever it is, you can tell me, Seth. I’m sure that I’ll be okay with just about anything.”



 “I…well I feel like it would be really hot to…to go down on you,” he said. “After…after you’ve…well, you know.”



 Tara wasn’t going to say it, but she found Seth’s sudden burst of insecurity kind of adorable. She didn’t really understand why he’d want to go down on her after Tim had fucked her, but she didn’t find the idea objectionable. In fact, she wondered if she might have a way to make it a little bit hotter for him.



 “I have an idea,” Tara said as she took Seth’s hand. “Follow me.”



 They headed for the bedroom and Tara happily stripped her husband naked once they’d stepped through the doorway. She made a little show of it, too, showering him with kisses and doing everything else she could to turn him on while removing every bit of clothing and leaving him naked, hard, and eager.



 “Get in the bed,” she said. “On your back.”



 Seth smiled and did as she requested. Tara approached the bed and pulled the pillow out from under his head and tossed it aside. She straddled Seth and sat over his stomach before reaching down and slipping two fingers into her pussy while he watched.



 “I love that you were willing to share your desire with me, Seth,” she said. “And I love that you want to go down on me after my boyfriend has fucked me. I want to make your fantasies come true, and if you want to use your tongue on my pussy, well I can’t think of a better way to do that than to sit on your face.”



 Seth’s eyes went wide and Tara smiled as she crawled forward until her pussy was resting over his face.



 “Would you like that?” Tara asked.



 “Yes, please,” he said.



 Tara lowered her pussy to Seth’s mouth and he pushed his tongue inside her and moaned. She smiled at how much he seemed to be enjoying himself and she made a note to thank Lucy for the inspiration.



 It wasn’t just Seth that was enjoying the facesitting, though. Tara found great pleasure in both the stimulation for her clit and the sight of her husband sitting beneath her with a look of wonder in his eyes as she gave him what he craved.



 Tara began to move her hips back and forth at a gentle pace. It had the delightful effect of rubbing her clit over Seth’s lips and tongue, generating an excess of pleasure that she could tell would easily make her cum.



 “You taste so good,” Seth said during a moment when Tara lifted her pussy from his mouth. “You taste so fucking good.” He reached up, grabbed her ass, and pulled down onto his face once more. His tongue worked her clit with intense vigor, diving into her pussy from time to time, presumably to taste her.



 Tara marveled at the intensity of Seth’s desire. She never would have guessed that the act of licking her pussy would provide such pleasure, and yet it clearly was. It seemed that the fact that Tim’s cock had been inside her not that long ago was behind Seth’s sense of pleasure and Tara couldn’t help but enjoy that.



 “Does my pussy taste better after my boyfriend’s cock has been inside me?” Tara asked as she lifted her hips once more.



 “Yes,” Seth answered. “Fuck, yes.”



 The intensity of his excitement was incredible. Tara reached back and wrapped her fingers around his cock as she lowered her pussy to his mouth once more. Seth’s shaft was slick with precum and it provided the perfect lubrication. Tara wasn’t entirely sure he wanted to cum via a handjob, but in the moment she decided that was how it was going to happen.



 “Taste my pussy, baby,” she said. “Taste my pussy after my boyfriend fucked me twice. Taste my pussy after I came all over his cock three times. Taste my pussy after he fucked me so long and so hard this afternoon.”



 Seth moaned into her pussy and Tara felt his cock throb in her hand. She moved her hips swiftly, rubbing her clit over his lips and tongue so she could cum right when he did. There was no reason to deny herself pleasure, after all.



 Seth’s orgasm came just a few moments later and Tara’s quickly followed. She kept her pussy pressed over his face as he moaned and groaned while her lusty sounds of pleasure filled the bedroom. Tara felt her husband’s cum spilling over her hand and likely making a mess on the bed, but she didn’t give a damn. A little clean up was well worth it for a good orgasm.



 “How was that?” Tara asked as she lifted her pussy from Seth’s face and crawled off of him.



 “You’re the best wife anyone has ever been married to,” Seth replied.



 Tara laughed and reached for a tissue to wipe up the cum that had spilled onto her hand. “That’s very kind of you to say, Seth.”



 “It’s true, Tara. You’re amazing. I don’t know what I did to deserve you, but you’re amazing,” he said.



 Tara kissed him on the cheek – tasting a little of her juice in the process – and said, “You’re a better husband than most men, Seth. You deserve to have your fantasies fulfilled, and for me to hear them without judging you, by the way. So if there’s anything else that comes up for you, any other desires you want to explore with this, just let me know. I can’t guarantee I’ll be okay with trying everything, but I want to hear what you desire. Okay?”



 “Okay,” Seth replied. “If anything comes up, I’ll tell you.”



 Tara couldn’t help but feel a little bit excited at the potential for unexpected future pleasures that might come out of the sudden expansion of their sex life.
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 Tara smiled as she listened to slow, rhythmic beating of Tim's heart while he ran his fingers through her hair and down the bare skin of her back. Nearly twenty minutes had passed since they'd had sex but she felt very little desire to leave his bed.



 "Can I ask you something?" she said.



 "Yeah, of course," Tim replied.



 "How would you feel about Seth watching?" Tara asked.



 Tim was silent for a few seconds and Tara worried that she'd just made a significant mistake. "Sorry, when you say watching, do you mean watching us?" he asked.



 Tara sat up and smiled at her boyfriend. "You don't have to be okay with it, but I figured I'd ask, because Seth would be into it."



 "Really?" Tim asked.



 Tara couldn't help but laugh. Despite her repeated insistence that Seth was actually turned on by her having a boyfriend, there were times when it seemed like Tim just couldn't wrap his head around the idea. Tara didn't blame him for that - Seth was amongst a minority of men who found it thrilling to be cuckolded - but it still put a smile on her face when Tim seemed utterly astounded by Seth's desires. "Yes, really," she said. "I know you still find it hard to believe that Seth is actually turned on by this whole thing, but he really is, and I like to ensure that his fantasies come true."



 "I know, I know," Tim said. "Sorry for my...reaction, I guess. I shouldn't judge your husband's desires."



 Tara moved a little closer and gave him a kiss on the cheek. "No, you shouldn't, especially since I think we both know that you like that you're dating another man's wife. I think you really like that I'm married but that I have this incredible desire for you. I'm right, aren't I?"



 "Yes," Tim admitted. "You're right. I do like that you're married and that you end up in my bed so often. I like that I seem to be able to make you cum so hard, that you really seem to like having sex with me."



 "I love having sex with you, Tim," Tara said. "I really do. I love that my husband loves it too. It's all part of the fun for me, just like I think it's a part of the fun for you. Now, maybe it wouldn't be fun to fuck me while Seth is watching, but I'm asking because I think there's at least a chance that you'd enjoy it. Probably not as much as Seth would, but I do think you'd enjoy it."



 "How would it work?" Tim asked. "I mean, would he be in the bed with us? Would he be sitting in a chair? Would he be directing the action?"



 Tara ran her fingers through Tim's chest hair and kissed him on the cheek before resting her head against his shoulder. "It would work however you wanted it to work. I'm fairly certain Seth would enjoy any version of getting to watch us have sex, so I think it would be best to do it however works best for you, especially the first time. If you want it to be like he's not even in the room - like he's sitting in a chair in the corner - we could do that. If you're okay with him being closer, we could do that too. I know you haven't yet given this a ton of thought, but is there a version of fucking me while my husband watches that you'd enjoy more than any other?"



 "You know, when you say it like that - me fucking you while your husband watches - it does sound good," Tim replied.



 Tara looked up at him and smiled. She was fairly certain Tim was feeling just a bit of arousal, so she let her hand move down his chest and she took hold of his cock and stroked him slowly. "When you say good, do you mean it's a little bit of a turn on to think about fucking me while my husband is watching?"



 Tim nodded.



 Tara felt like she had a good grasp on what turned Seth on with regards to his cuckolding, but she was curious to dig a little deeper into Tim's enjoyment of dating - and fucking, of course - a married woman. Not all men would have been into a relationship like the one they had. Tim was into it, though. He was turned on by it, even if he wasn't fully in touch with that yet.



 "Do you like the idea of making me cum while my husband watches?" Tara asked. "Do you like the idea of him seeing just how good you make me feel, how hard you make me cum?"



 "I do," Tim replied as his cock grew a little in her hand. "I love how hard you cum when I fuck you, Tara. I do. I love how much you seem to want me."



 "And I love how much you want me," she replied. "My husband loves that too. He loves that his wife gives her boyfriend such intense pleasure. He loves that his wife's boyfriend can't help but want to fuck her as often as possible."



 Tim turned towards Tara and kissed her. She offered her tongue and he took it as his cock fully came to life in her hand. "And I love that you're almost always happy to drop whatever you're doing and come to me when I want you," he said.



 "Do you want me right now?" Tara asked. "Do you want to fuck me?"



 "More than anything," Tim replied.



 "And if my husband was here, where would you want him? Would you want him sitting in a chair in the corner, or would you want him up close so he could see how well you fuck his wife?" Tara asked.



 The smile on Tim's face was all the answer she needed. "I'd want him close," Tim answered, confirming her suspicions.



 "Put on a condom," Tara said.



 Tim rolled to his side, grabbed a condom from his nightstand, and had it on his stiff cock in a matter of seconds.



 Tara imagined Seth in the bedroom and wondered how he'd like to watch her get fucked. She crawled towards the foot of the bed and then looked over her shoulder and said, "Take me from behind. Fuck me as if Seth was on his knees at the foot of the bed, looking up at me and watching as my boyfriend fucks me."



 Tim smiled and his eyes lit up with desire as he moved into place. He rubbed the head of his cock over Tara's pussy - she was soaked - and slipped inside her with ease. He grabbed her hips and almost immediately started fucking her hard and fast. Tara pushed back on him with every thrust and moaned at the unexpected pleasure of being taken from behind with such vigor.



 "That's it," she said. "Fuck me, Tim. Fuck me while he watches. Fuck me while Seth watches!"



 Tim fucked her with an uncommon kind of aggression, proving that he was thoroughly aroused by the idea of Seth watching, which put a smile on Tara's face. That meant it wouldn't be too difficult to make Seth's fantasy of watching into a reality. As it turned out, Tara was keener on having Seth watch than she expected, as the mere thought of it had put her in a heightened state of desire, a state that she was eager to pursue further with her boyfriend and her husband. With any luck, she'd be able to make it happen soon.



 



 "I crawled onto my hands and knees and faced the foot of the bed," Tara explained as she sat across Seth's lap on their couch. "I told him to fuck me from behind like you were watching. I told him to take me - to take your wife - while you watched from the floor."



 Seth ran his hands under her shirt and up her back. He applied gentle pressure and Tara leaned forward to kiss her husband as she ground her hips into his crotch. She felt the stiffness of his desire pressing into her through his pants and it filled her with delight. She'd fucked her boyfriend twice and it was almost guaranteed she was going to fuck her husband fairly soon, ensuring three intensely satisfying sexual experiences for her in the span of a single day.



 "What did he do?" Seth asked.



 "He moved behind me, slipped his cock inside me, and fucked me hard from behind," Tara said. "My boyfriend fucked me so hard, baby. He fucked your wife so hard. And it felt so fucking good."



 Tara pulled Seth's shirt off and he did the same for her. She hastily unhooked her bra and leaned forward. Seth took one of her breasts in his mouth and flicked his tongue back and forth over her nipple as she continued to grind in his lap, eliciting a steady stream of moans.



 "I imagined you were watching, Seth," Tara said. "I imagined you were on your knees on Tim's bedroom floor and watching him take me from behind."



 "Was that...was that good?" Seth asked.



 Tara smiled and nodded as she took her husband's head in her hands. "It was," she said. "Particularly when I imagined you kissing me as he fucked me from behind. I imagined feeling your lips against mine and your tongue in my mouth. I imagined moaning as we kissed, moaning as my boyfriend fucked me while you watched. It felt good, Seth. It did. It felt so good."



 "And Tim, did he enjoy all of it?" Seth asked.



 Tara nodded again. "He did. I think he might have cum harder the second time we fucked, the time when we both had the idea of you watching on our minds. I think he really likes that he's dating a married woman, that he's regularly fucking another man's wife, and that he makes that other man's wife feel so good when we have sex."



 Seth reached under Tara's skirt and grabbed her ass as he moaned. She watched a certain kind of pleasure wash over his face and she was convinced that Seth loved that her boyfriend was so into dating and fucking a married woman.



 "Do you like that Tim enjoys making your wife feel so good, Seth? Do you like that it turns him on to know that he's fucking a married woman, that sometimes I've left my husband to go to him on a moment's notice, that sometimes it seems like I just can't resist the allure of being able to fuck him, no matter what else is going on in my life?" Tara asked.



 Seth responded by tightening his grip on Tara's ass and standing up, which struck her as an impressive feat of strength. He set her on the couch and pulled her panties off with remarkable swiftness. His pants and underwear hit the floor a moment later and he moved between her legs and slipped his cock into her soaking wet pussy.



 "Fuck me, Seth," Tara said. "Fuck me hard."



 Seth delivered the hard, fast fucking she craved. He pounded her with a wondrous kind of vigor and each thrust send waves of pleasure through her body. She wrapped her legs around him and held Seth close as he seemed to lose himself in the overwhelming lust he felt. Tara felt no need to fill his head with more dirty talk. It would have been a distraction. Instead, she simply enjoyed the beautiful, deeply pleasurable sex with her husband.



 They both came quickly, as tended to happen when they were turned on in that overwhelming manner. Tara climaxed first and screamed loud enough that someone on the sidewalk outside the house might have heard. She wrapped her legs tightly around Seth and he buried his cock inside her and came soon after. She held him close and showered his neck in kisses as he unleashed his load in her pussy.



 "Holy shit," he said between heavy breaths. "Tara, that was astonishing. You're...you're amazing. I know I say this a lot, but I'm not sure what I've done to deserve you as a wife."



 Tara laughed and kissed him on the lips. "That's very kind of you to say," she replied.



 "Your boyfriend is lucky too," Seth added. "I can't say for sure, but I'll bet he's having the best sex of his life with you, which really says something about your ability to make the sexual dreams of men into reality."



 "Speaking of which," Tara said as Seth remained inside her. "Do you want me to arrange an opportunity for you to watch? Do you actually want to go through with it?"



 "I do," Seth answered. "I'll admit that the idea of meeting Tim and watching him fuck you makes me a little nervous, but it's also really exciting, so yeah, I think I want to do it. How would it work?"



 Tara ran her fingers through his hair and stared into her husband's eyes for a moment before saying, "I told Tim that for the first time it would essentially work in whatever way he wanted it to. He could decide where you were and how involved you got to be. He could even decide if you get to masturbate or if you just have to watch while fully dressed. I know that might not be perfect, but I think it's the best choice for the first time."



 Seth nodded. "I'm okay with that. I get that it might be pretty weird to have your girlfriend's husband sitting there and watching while you're having sex."



 Tara smiled brightly.



 "What? What's with the smile?" Seth asked.



 "I just kind of love that I have a boyfriend," she replied. "I don't know, sometimes it just puts a smile on my face to think about that, you know? It's definitely not something I ever thought I'd have as a married woman, but now that I do, I really like it."



 "Well I do too," Seth said. "Obviously. And, well, this idea just popped into my head, but maybe we could go shopping to get you some lingerie to wear for this night with Tim. That might make it feel like a little more of a special occasion, you know?"



 Tara smiled. "Yeah? You'd be willing to do that?"



 "Honestly, I'd really enjoy doing that," Seth answered. "There's something kind of sexy about buying something beautiful for you to wear for your boyfriend."



 Tara could see the excitement in Seth's eyes, so she had no trouble believing he'd enjoy helping her look good for Tim. "Okay, then we'll make sure to do that. Let me arrange things with Tim and then we can go lingerie shopping."



 "This is so exciting," Seth said. "I swear, I feel like I could fuck you again with just a little bit of a break."



 "Then let's do that," Tara replied almost immediately.



 Seth looked surprised. "Seriously? You'd be up for going again? Wouldn't that be four times in one day?"



 Tara bit her lower lip and nodded. "Is that too slutty?"



 Seth shook his head. "There's no such thing."



 "Good. Let's go to the bedroom. I'll get cleaned up and then we can work on getting you hard for another round," Tara suggested.



 Seth pulled out, grabbed his clothes, and headed for the bedroom with Tara close behind. She wasn't just offering another round for his benefit, either. She was in the mood for another orgasm and Seth was fully capable of ensuring she came hard, so Tara was going to take full advantage.
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 "What kind of lingerie does your boyfriend like?" Seth asked.



 Tara couldn't help but smile, both at her husband's excitement and at his utter enjoyment of using the term 'boyfriend' to describe Tim. He wasn't alone in that last part, though, as Tara also found it quite thrilling to refer to Tim as her boyfriend. There was just something so naughty, so sexy, about being a married woman with a boyfriend.



 "I'm not entirely sure," she said. "I haven't worn a lot of lingerie for him. At least not the sort where I go all out and buy a full set with the express purpose of turning him on."



 A look came over Seth's face like he was suddenly lost in a thought. Tara recognized it right away, though.



 "This really turns you on, doesn't it?" she asked. "Helping me buy lingerie for my boyfriend."



 He nodded before that look came over him once more. Tara wondered if Seth was even more excited about their shopping trip than he'd let on. His excitement felt a little bit contagious, as she was suddenly quite a bit more keen on finding something exceptionally sexy to wear for her next date with Tim, which also happened to be the first time Seth would watch them have sex.



 "Well, I think we should go all out," Tara said. "I mean, why not, right? Let's buy something really sexy." She scanned the store and pointed to a mannequin wearing an elaborate-looking, strappy bra, panty, and garter belt set. "Maybe something like that. I mean, that strappy look is really popular these days, right?"



 Seth stared at the mannequin and smiled. "I've never seen you wear lingerie like that."



 Tara took his hand and kissed him on the cheek. "Would it bother you if Tim was the first guy I wore lingerie like that for?"



 Seth turned his attention from the mannequin and Tara saw the wild desire in his eyes and on his face. Again she was surprised at just how much Seth seemed to be enjoying their little shopping trip, though this time she wondered if she still underestimated just how much of a turn on Seth's fantasy was for him.



 "Would you enjoy it if Tim was the first guy I wore lingerie like that for?" Tara asked.



 Seth nodded, though he looked away like he was a little bit embarrassed.



 "Hey," she said softly. "Look at me."



 Seth's face slowly turned her way and he tentatively met her gaze.



 "You have nothing to feel embarrassed about, or weird about, or whatever it is you're feeling. I like your fantasy, Seth. So far it's meant nothing but good things for me, so even if you think I might find something a little bit strange, you can share it with me. I don't want you suppressing something or feeling like you have to hide any kind of desire you have. Our marriage will work best if you're willing to share the way you feel, okay?" she said.



 "Yes, okay," Seth replied with a nod. "So yes, I would enjoy it if you wore lingerie - or a type of lingerie - for Tim that you've never worn for me. I'm actually a little surprised at just how exciting I find that idea, if I'm being honest. And, I'm pretty sure you're going to look amazing in one of these strappy sets, so that just makes it that much hotter."



 Every time Tara felt like she understood Seth's fantasy it seemed like another layer of it was revealed to her. She liked that, though. It seemed like it was the fantasy that kept on giving, to both of them, really, since Tara really liked the idea of expanding her lingerie repertoire in the name of looking hot for Tim.



 "I should try on one of these strappy sets, then," she said. "What color do you think is sexiest?"



 They had half a dozen colors available and Seth studied them all with a rather serious look on his face, which Tara thought was utterly adorable. "The red or the black," he said after a short period of consideration. "I think you'd look amazing in both, though red tends to be a sexier color."



 "I agree," Tara said as she grabbed a set in her size. "Is there anything else we should bring to the fitting room? After all, I think there's a good chance I'm going to want more than one naughty lingerie set to wear for my boyfriend."



 Seth offered a delighted smile and asked, "Yeah? You think you and Tim might be together for a while?"



 Tara stepped closer to Seth, leaned in, and kissed him. She let her lips linger against his and then parted them. Seth seemed to hesitate for a moment - perhaps he was a little nervous about a full on kiss in public - but soon enough his lips parted too. Tara pressed her body against his and let her tongue roam in a more aggressive manner than usual. Every once in a while Tim kissed her like that and she always enjoyed it, so she figured she'd see if Seth found it thrilling too. The way he moaned softly and the way his hands moved down her back and grabbed her ass right there in the store made it seem like he very much enjoyed being kissed in that way.



 "I can't predict the future, but I think there's a very good chance Tim and I will be together for a while," Tara said, answering her husband's question after a lengthy, distracting kiss.



 It took a few moments for Seth to gather his wits and then it seemed as though he finally processed her answer. "So, you really like him?"



 "I do," Tara said. "He's cute and funny and smart and we get along really well. There's genuine chemistry between us. He's absolutely the kind of guy I would date if I was single and looking to have some fun, which kind of makes him perfect to date when I'm married and looking to have some fun."



 Seth turned and they continued to explore the store in search of another lingerie set that would be ideal for Tim. "So, do you think about him? Like, during a normal day, or when you're at work?"



 "I do," Tara admitted. "Honestly, I think it's the sex."



 Seth turned to her with a delighted twinkle in his eye and Tara imagined he could have spent every minute of every day hearing about the sex she and Tim were having.



 "I'm sure you remember what it was like when we were first together," she continued. "When you're having good sex with someone, they're on your mind all the time. It's like your body demands that you think about them because it wants you to meet up with them to have sex again. It's just trying to convince you to give it what it wants."



 "And what you want is to have sex with Tim?" Seth asked.



 Tara was almost certain he was breathing a little heavier and she wouldn't have been surprised if he was nursing a little bit of swelling between his legs, and she couldn't help but enjoy the idea that she could arouse her husband with so little effort. He was so turned on by his fantasy becoming reality that all she really had to do was talk about it.



 "I do," Tara said. "We're in that sweet spot where I kind of just want to have sex with him all the time. Don't get me wrong, I like having sex with you too - I love it, in fact - but there's just this undeniable desire that my body has. It just craves him. It just craves the way it feels when I'm with him. It just craves that sense of satisfaction I get when we have sex."



 "How about this one?" Seth asked as he stopped in front of a mannequin in a stunning semi-sheer pink lace bodysuit with a g-string back.



 "Wow," Tara said. "Is it a coincidence that you picked yet another type of lingerie that I've never worn for you?"



 "Probably not," Seth replied, "though I didn't think about that. I just saw it and thought it would look amazing on you."



 "And you want me to look amazing for Tim," she finished up his thought.



 He nodded and turned his attention back to the mannequin.



 Tara stepped closer, took his hand, and kissed him on the cheek. "I love that you want me to look amazing for him," she said softly. "And if Tim seems me in that bodysuit, the only thing he's going to be able to think about is how badly he wants to fuck me. He'll be hard before I even crawl in the bed, and since the bottom has a little snap, he can fuck me while I'm wearing the lingerie. Would you like that, Seth? Would you like it if my boyfriend fucked me in the lingerie you picked out?"



 "Jesus, yes," Seth said as he held his hand over his crotch.



 Tara looked to see that he'd sported a little bit of an erection and she couldn't help but smile. Again she felt that sense of pure delight at her ability to arouse her husband with a few well-chosen words. It seemed like she'd stumbled onto something of a superpower in addition to a lifestyle that included her having a boyfriend and a husband at the same time.



 "Would you like to watch me try these on?" Tara asked.



 "More than anything," Seth replied.



 Tara was tempted to kiss him again but she didn't want to saddle Seth with an erection he wouldn't be able to hide, so instead she took his hand and led him towards the fitting area. She took him right down the hallway and into one of the little rooms with her. Once the door was shut Tara kissed him and she really went for it, as Seth wasn't the only one brimming with desire.



 "I really do like that this turns you on so much," she said softly while reaching down to play with his now stiff cock. "It feels so exciting."



 "No kidding," Seth replied with a smile.



 "So, which one should I try on first?" Tara asked.



 "The red one," he answered.



 Tara stripped quickly and then plucked the strappy red lingerie set from the bench as Seth sat and watched. She tried her best to put on a little show for him as she got dressed and every time she glanced back his eyes were fixed on her, so Tara was fairly confident she was doing a good job of enticing and arousing her husband.



 "What do you think?" she asked once she'd adjusted the straps and made sure everything looked good.



 For a few moments, Seth just stared. His eyes ran up and down her body and his lips slowly curled into a smile, like the more he stared at her the more he enjoyed the view.



 "Do you think my boyfriend will like it?" she asked.



 A soft groan escaped Seth's lips and he reached between his legs as if his instinct was to play with his cock upon mention of her boyfriend. He didn't actually masturbate, but she loved that he seemed tempted to. "I think your boyfriend will love seeing you in that, Tara. I don't know why, but all those straps just look amazing. Plus, I'm really not sure your ass has ever looked as good as it does in that."



 Tara spun around and looked back to see her ass in the mirror. She couldn't help but agree with Seth. It looked great. "I think you're right. I think my boyfriend will love me in this. I think he'll love that I bought lingerie just for him, to be honest."



 "I know he will," Seth said. "Guys love that sort of thing."



 "Yeah?" Tara asked as she turned to her husband.



 Seth looked up at her and nodded. "There's something really exciting about a woman going out of her way to try and look good for you."



 Tara stepped closer and Seth reached up to caress her legs. She leaned in a little and his hands found their way to her ass and grabbed hold of her flesh. "And it's exciting for you that I want to look good for my boyfriend, isn't it?"



 Seth nodded.



 "Can I be honest?" Tara asked.



 "Of course," Seth said.



 "I can't stop thinking about Tim," she confessed. "I'm thinking about you too, of course, and I've really loved having you here - and kissing you - but I just keep thinking about him. I keep thinking about how much he's going to enjoy the lingerie and how badly he's going to want me when he sees me in it. You don't mind that I keep thinking about my boyfriend, do you?"



 Seth shook his head reached down to adjust his cock, which looked to be quite hard.



 Tara remained utterly delighted in her ability to tease and arouse her husband and she couldn't help but smile. "So I should definitely buy this lingerie to wear for my boyfriend?"



 Seth nodded.



 "And should I try on the other one?" she asked.



 "Yes, please," he said.



 Tara smiled, leaned down to kiss him softly, and then quickly stripped out of the red lingerie. She was tempted to play with her pussy a little - she was really wet - but she decided that could wait until later. She stepped into the pink lace bodysuit, pulled it up, and then spun around so Seth could see her ass with the little pink g-string running down the crack.



 "Holy shit," he said.



 "Does it look good?" Tara asked.



 "Tara...you look...honestly, I don't know which of these is hotter. You look so good in both of them," Seth answered. "You look...you're perfect. You're just perfect."



 Tara looked over her shoulder and asked, "Do you think my boyfriend will agree with you, Seth? Do you think he'll want to fuck me if I wear this lingerie for him? Do you think he'll want to fuck your wife if I step into his bedroom wearing this lingerie?"



 Seth looked desperate and Tara suspected it was an orgasm he was desperate for. She'd turned him on to such a degree that he was doing a bit mad, which was more exciting than she expected. In a bid to deepen his arousal, Tara stepped back and sat in Seth's lap. She'd never given a lap dance before, but she gave it her best shot and Seth responded by kissing her neck and grasping her breasts in the thin pink lace. Tara moaned softly for him and felt his throbbing cock press into her ass.



 "Should I give my boyfriend a lap dance like this?" she asked. "Should I grind in his lap like this?"



 "Yes," Seth answered.



 "Would that make him want to fuck me, Seth?" she asked.



 "Oh my god, Tara, yes, that would absolutely make him want to fuck you," he answered.



 Tara turned her head enough to find Seth's lips and they shared a wild kiss. His hand moved between her legs and he played with her pussy through the thin fabric of the bodysuit. Tara offered a quiet moan and then slid off his lap, turned around, and dropped to her knees. She reached up and unzipped his pants. His eyes went wide as she reached inside and freed his cock.



 "He'll be so hard after I give him a lap dance," she said while stroking Seth's shaft. "Should I give my boyfriend a blowjob after I've gotten him excited, Seth? Should I get on my knees in this pretty pink lingerie and take him into my mouth?"



 "Yes," Seth said.



 Tara smiled and took her husband's cock into her mouth. He gripped the edges of the bench and held his mouth closed tightly while he moaned. She swirled her tongue around the head of his shaft and then swallowed as much of him as he could and sucked hard.



 Seth was practically trembling by the time his cock departed her mouth. She looked up and saw the intensity of his pleasure and knew there was only one thing left to do. It was the thing she wanted. She stood, unsnapped the bottom of the bodysuit and asked, "Should I sit on my boyfriend's cock after I've given him head?" she asked. "Should I take him inside me, Seth? Should I make him feel so good?"



 "You should," Seth answered.



 Tara stepped forward to take Seth's cock inside her but he stopped her.



 "You should take the lingerie off," he said. "Your boyfriend should be the first person to fuck you in it."



 Tara smiled at Seth's eagerness to pursue his fantasy. For him, the allure of Tim fucking her in the new lingerie seemed to surpass the allure of being able to fuck her in the lingerie himself. She didn't have a problem with that, though. She happily stripped and approached her husband once more. This time, Seth didn't stop her from sitting on his cock.



 "You're so wet," he said.



 "And you're so hard," she replied.



 They shared a deep kiss as Tara rode him slowly, mostly because she didn't want to make so much noise that they'd get booted out of the store or arrested for fucking in public. She needed to fuck Seth, though. She needed his cock inside her. She needed to make him feel good.



 "I think I'm going to wear the bodysuit first," she said. "I think my boyfriend will absolutely love it. I think he'll want me desperately when he sees me in it."



 "Will that be the time I get to watch?" Seth asked.



 "Yes," Tara answered. "So think about it, Seth. Think about watching me and my boyfriend have sex while I'm in that lingerie. Think about me on top of him in that sexy little bodysuit. Think of watching his cock fill me. Think about your wife and her boyfriend fucking while you watch."



 Tara couldn't help but think about all of that herself and the result was an exceptional orgasm right as Seth came inside her. The look on his face - and the way his legs trembled beneath her - made it seem like he'd just experienced one of the best climaxes of his life. Tara's orgasm was world class too, and that brought with it a certain kind of joy. It felt like they'd barely begun to scratch the surface of Seth's fantasy and already they'd elevated their sex lives to such an extreme degree. It seemed like it was only going to get better.
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 "Could I...could I help?" Seth asked as Tara set the pink lace bodysuit on the bed.



 "Help?" she said. "How would you like to help?"



 Seth looked a little nervous as he approached the bed and stepped behind Tara. He ran his hands over her shoulders and down her bare back - she hadn't yet gotten dressed after her shower - and kissed the back of her neck. "If it's not too weird, I'd love to help you get dressed for Tim."



 Tara gently pressed her ass into Seth's crotch and felt his semi-hard cock press into her ass. She smiled at his excitement and found that it helped sooth some of the nerves she felt about Tim coming to their house for the first time. "Would it make you happy to dress me for my boyfriend?" she asked.



 Seth kissed her neck softly and his hands moved up Tara's torso. He grasped her breasts gently and she moved her hips back and forth, stimulating his cock through his shorts and luring him into a fully erect state. "As long as you don't find it weird, it would make me very happy."



 Tara spun around in her husband's grasp. She stared into his eyes and smiled. "I love you, Seth, and there's nothing about your fantasy that I find weird. There really isn't. So, if you want to dress me for my boyfriend I'd love for you to do that. In fact, I really like the idea of it."



 "Yeah?" he asked.



 Tara nodded, reached behind her, and picked up the delicate pink lace lingerie they'd picked out together. She handed it to Seth, smiled, and asked, "Does the idea of dressing me for Tim turn you on?"



 Seth nodded as he took the bodysuit from her and held it up against Tara's body. "It does. I've been thinking about it since we bought this lovely little piece of lingerie, and the more I think about it the more excited I get. There's just something so...so hot to me about helping you get ready for him."



 Tara couldn't help but marvel at the continued depths of her husband's fantasy. The longer her relationship with Tim went on, the more she discovered about the things that made Seth feel good. "Then I want you to help as much as you desire, starting with that pretty pink lace bodysuit that's going to drive my boyfriend absolutely wild for me."



 Seth dropped to his knees and Tara stepped into the bodysuit. He took his time pulling it up her body and it struck her that he was absolutely reveling in what was a truly arousing experience. The lace felt soft and snug against her pussy and she felt the g-string slip between her ass crack and thought of how much Tim was going to enjoy that particular feature of the lingerie they'd bought for him.



 As he stood, Seth pulled the bodysuit all the way up and Tara spun around so he could gently zip it into place. He brushed her hair to one side and kissed her neck as his hands moved over the lace that now encased her breasts and stomach.



 "You look so beautiful," he said.



 Tara closed her eyes and leaned into her husband's gentle touch. She would have been more than happy to pull him into their bed and indulge in his obvious desire, but there other plans for the evening, plans that would hopefully result in a great deal of satisfaction for everyone involved.



 "I love you, Seth," Tara said softly.



 He held her a little tighter and replied, "I love you too, Tara. And thank you for doing this, for playing out my fantasy. Thank you for being the kind of woman and wife you are."



 Tara slowly turned around in his grasp and kissed her husband. She poured her passion into him and his hands moved down her back and grasped her bare ass as their tongues entwined in a deeply erotic dance.



 "Are you absolutely certain about tonight?" she asked as a sudden sense of nervousness gripped her. "I know this is your fantasy. I know you want it. But I just want to make sure that you're going to be comfortable watching Tim and I have sex in our bed."



 Seth smiled and gripped her ass a little tighter. "I really am certain about tonight. I wouldn't be surprised if parts of it were more difficult than I'm expecting, but that doesn't bother me. That's just part of this. Sometimes I get jealous. Sometimes I get a little insecure. But that's the trade off for living my fantasy, which is a turn on in a way I really can't even possibly explain."



 "I know," Tara said softly as she gently caressed her husband's face and smiled. "And I was thinking, sometimes Tim and I fuck and sometimes we make love. I could probably make either happen tonight. Is there one you'd enjoy more?"



 Seth took a moment to consider it and answered, "The one that feels right, to be honest. The thing I like most about this fantasy, the thing I truly love, is knowing that you're having great sex, so it should be whatever feels like great sex tonight." They kissed again and then Seth stepped back a little, smiled, and said, "There's just one thing I'd like to do before you put your dress on."



 "What is it?" Tara asked.



 "I like the idea of getting you wet - of using my tongue to do so - before you're with him," Seth explained. "It's kind of the same thing as dressing you. I just really like the idea of preparing you to be with your boyfriend. And maybe you're already wet and it's kind of symbolic, but so much of this is about the symbolism anyway."



 Yet another little piece of Seth's fantasy had fallen into place and Tara smiled as she learned just a bit more about her husband. She sat on the edge of the bed and spread her legs. Seth fell to his knees and crawled forward and she saw the way his desire ignited. It was a simple thing - a thing he'd done hundreds of times before - and yet this time, going down on her seemed to inspire an entirely different and deeper kind of lust in him.



 Seth reached up to gently pull aside the lace covering her pussy and Tara moaned the moment his tongue made contact with her clit. He was right that she was already wet, but Tara wasn't going to argue with being on the receiving end of more pleasure. She was more than happy to let her husband's tongue dance over her clit and dip into her pussy to spread a little wetness.



 "Seth, baby, that feels so good," Tara said as she put a hand on the back of his head.



 Seth moaned in response and his tongue moved faster. He must have enjoyed her touch.



 "Get me nice and wet for him, baby. Get my pussy nice and wet for my boyfriend's cock," she said in the hopes that it would thrill him.



 Seth's moan was louder and lustier. He pushed his tongue deep into her slippery pussy and his nose rubbed against her clit. Tara smiled from the pleasure of it all, and from her success at delivering the kind of dirty talk her husband clearly enjoyed.



 "I could do that all day," Seth said after a few minutes of work with his tongue, "but we should really finish getting you dressed for your boyfriend."



 Tara pulled him up for a kiss - she wanted to feel his lips against hers and his tongue in her mouth - before saying, "I already picked out a dress. It's hanging on the back of the closet door. Would you like to be the one to put it on me? Would you like to finish dressing me?"



 "More than anything," he said.



 Seth stood and turned for the closet as Tara noticed an impressive bulge in his pants. Once again it seemed that reality lived up to his fantasy and left him in a state of intense arousal. With any luck, the rest of the night would deliver on that front as well and Seth would experience every bit of pleasure he craved.



 



 "Tonight was...it was extraordinary," Tim said as he and Tara stopped at the front door.



 "It really was," Tara replied. "Thank you for being willing to do this, and for, well, for satisfying me the way you did."



 Tim smiled and took Tara into his arms. He stared into her eyes for a few moments and kissed her. His lips were soft and Tara felt like she would have been fine if they lingered against hers forever. When he parted them she did the same and she couldn't help but offer a soft moan as his tongue gently slipped into her mouth. Her body responded with desire and Tara couldn't help but press herself a little tighter against her boyfriend. He'd already provided her with two beautiful orgasms - both while her husband watched - and she wanted more, a fact that thrilled her.



 "I feel lucky, Tara. Lucky that you came into the cafe that day, that you were at a place in your life where you were looking for something very specific, and that I was lucky enough to be chosen as the man to meet those needs," Tim said as he held her close.



 "It seems a little like fate, doesn't it?" Tara observed.



 Tim nodded and kissed her again. It felt like he didn't want to leave, like he couldn't stand the idea of walking out the door with her standing there in lingerie and a satin robe she'd put on to walk him out. Seth was still waiting in the bedroom, but Tara didn't mind taking a little longer to say goodbye to her boyfriend. Even Seth probably wasn't going to find it bothersome, for it played into his fantasy.



 "When can I see you again?" Tim asked.



 Tara smiled. "How about tomorrow? Seth has to work late and it might be fun if you came over and had me in our bed again, this time without him watching."



 Tim's smile matched hers and then grew a little bigger and brighter. "I can't wait."



 He stole one more kiss before letting himself out. Tara waved goodbye, locked the door, and leaned against it for a moment as she gathered herself. Her body felt a fairly intense kind of desire for the man that had just walked out, so she re-centered her thoughts of her husband, who was waiting in their bed. It didn't take Tara long to find her desire to make Seth happy - to tend to the erection he'd been nursing most of the night - and she headed for the bedroom with a sense of curiosity over how much Seth had enjoyed watching.



 "Hey," Tara said as she stopped and leaned against the bedroom doorframe. The satin robe hung open and Seth turned his head and let his eyes wander over her body. He'd taken the liberty of getting naked - he'd watched them in his underwear and a t-shirt - and his cock was standing at attention with a drop of crystal clear precum resting at the tip.



 "Hey," Seth replied after taking in her body. "That was a long goodbye."



 Tara bit her lower lip suggestively and smiled. "I couldn't help myself. He kept kissing me and it was like my body couldn't say no."



 Seth took his cock in his hand and stroked it slowly. "Did you feel like...like you wanted him again?"



 Tara nodded. She wasn't sure it was the right response, but she figured that being honest - her body really had wanted Tim again as they were kissing at the front door - was the best choice. Her answer inspired a look on Seth's face that she read as a potent kind of lust, which made it seem like she'd made the right choice. "Does that turn you on, Seth?" she asked before stepping into the room and slowly sauntering towards the bed as she pushed the robe off her shoulders and let it float to the floor.



 Seth nodded as his hand continued its slow, steady motion up and down his shaft.



 "Now that you've watched, did you understand why I wanted him again?" Tara asked as she crawled into the bed and towards her husband.



 "Yes," he answered. "It was...the sex you had with him...Tara...it was beautiful." His breathing was suddenly heavy and rapid, as if recalling the sex he'd just witnessed was enough to bring Seth right to the verge of an orgasm. "Watching...it was so much better than I thought it would be. And the fact that...watching you...watching you make love to each other...it was just..."



 Tara smiled and kissed Seth as she straddled him. She wasn't sure she'd ever seen him so turned on and it was thrilling. She couldn't help but feed on his arousal, in part because she was thinking about the sex she'd just had with Tim and in part because she really wanted to make Seth feel good.



 "Did you like watching my boyfriend make love to me, Seth?" she said softly. "Did it turn you on to see your wife and her boyfriend make love in our bed?"



 Seth moaned as Tara rubbed her lace-clad pussy over the tip of his cock. "Yes, Tara. I've never seen anything so beautiful. You enjoyed it so much. It really seemed like you were so deeply connected with him, and I don't know why, but I loved watching that."



 Tara reached down and unsnapped her bodysuit. She rubbed the head of Seth's cock over her pussy - the pussy her boyfriend had spent a considerable amount of time in that night - and asked, "Do you want me, Seth? Do you want me after my boyfriend had me?"



 "More than anything," Seth answered.



 Tara sank down on his cock and kissed him. Seth moaned into her mouth and the kiss transformed into something wildly, wonderfully passionate as she began to ride him. Tara was going to take her time, to slowly draw it out, but she couldn't. She was hit with a sudden, deep desire for her husband, to reconnect with him after being with her boyfriend, to show him every bit of pleasure he deserved as the man whose fantasy had led to her dating Tim and experiencing a wealth of wonderful pleasures.



 There was very little talk. Instead, they simply enjoyed each other. They made love just like she'd done with Tim. She wore the same lingerie. She rode her husband just like she'd ridden her boyfriend. She made Seth feel good just like she'd made Tim feel good.



 Tara wasn't sure she would cum – she’d done so twice with Tim inside her - but it wasn't long before she'd arrived at the doorstep to her orgasm. She sat up, put her hands on Seth's chest, and ground her pussy into his pelvis while bathing him in the wetness of her insides.



 "Seth, I'm close," she said. "I want you to cum inside me."



 Seth grabbed Tara's ass and helped her ride him even faster, generating even more blissful friction. "Tara, I can't stop thinking about you making love to your boyfriend. I can't stop thinking about you on top of him with his hands on your ass."



 Tara smiled. Seth was lost in his fantasy, which was exactly where he was supposed to be. "It felt so good to be on top of him, Seth. It felt so good to have my boyfriend's big cock inside me. It felt so good to make love to him in our bed, to make love to him while my husband watched."



 "While your cuckold watched?" Seth asked.



 Tara saw the lust and hope in his eyes. She saw that he wanted her to follow his lead, to refer to him in that way. She read enough about his fantasy to know that the word carried a sense of power, that if wielded correctly it might thrill him. She'd just never done so because she wasn't sure Seth wanted it. Now she was sure, though.



 "Yes, while my cuckold watched," she said. "My boyfriend made love to me while my cuckold watched. Another man's cock was deep inside me, another man's cock made me cum twice in our bed while my cuckold husband watched."



 Seth's face contorted in pleasure. He was right on the verge of cumming. Tara unleashed the floodgates on her climax and it ripped through her body right as Seth's arrived. He came inside her - something her boyfriend wasn't allowed to do - and the look on his face made it seem as though he'd experienced a truly spectacular orgasm.



 "Thank you," Seth said as a hazy smile crossed his face.



 Tara laughed. "You don't have to thank me. It's not like that was work for me. I just had another great orgasm, after all." She kissed him softly and gently moved her pussy over his still stiff cock, eliciting quiet little moans as she no doubt overstimulated his sensitive cock.



 "Thank you for the cuckold talk, specifically," he said. "I'm sorry I just sprang that on you, but it was really hot that you went with it."



 "Ah, well, that was my pleasure too, if I'm being honest. I really like the look on your face when you're really in the midst of your fantasy. There's something so sexy about it." Tara leaned down to rest her head on Seth's chest before springing back up again. "Oh, I forgot that I told Tim he could come by tomorrow while you're working late. I hope you don't mind."



 Seth smiled. "Not at all. Just try and save a little energy for me when I get home."



 "I always have energy for you, Seth. You never have to worry about that," she replied.



 Seth's smile brightened, which was all Tara really wanted. Her relationship with Tim was wonderful in so many ways, but the most significant benefit was how happy it made her husband. Of course, all the extra sex and the orgasms were pretty great too, so Tara wasn't exactly having to work hard to make Seth happy, which made it all the more exciting.
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 Tara stepped into the house with a giddy smile on her face. Most days she was happy to be coming home, but this day was especially happy because her boyfriend would be joining her while Seth stayed late at work.



 "I just got home," she texted Seth the moment she walked into the house. "I was thinking I'd change into lingerie for my boyfriend and greet him at the door while wearing it. What do you think I should wear?"



 "The red one," Seth replied almost immediately.



 "I was thinking the same thing," Tara texted. "I'll send you a picture."



 She rushed to the bedroom, stripped as quickly as possible, and pulled out the strappy red lingerie set she and Seth had picked out just a few days ago. Tara put on every piece and then stood in front of the mirror and smiled at how good she looked. She ran her fingers over her body and thought of Tim doing the same thing. Her hand moved between her legs and she felt a lovely little rush of pleasure as she touched her pussy through the delicate fabric of her panties.



 Tara grabbed her phone and snapped a couple of selfies in the mirror. She sent them off to Seth and added, "Do you think my boyfriend will like it when I answer the door in this naughty little lingerie set that you picked out?"



 It took a few minutes - Tara imagined Seth staring at the pictures and getting all worked up - before he replied, "Your boyfriend is a lucky man, and so am I. He's going to want to fuck you the moment he sees you, Tara."



 "I'm already wet for him," Tara texted back as she slipped a hand into her panties. "I'm playing with my pussy right now and I'm absolutely soaked for my boyfriend, Seth. I just love that he's going to fuck me in our bed."



 "I'm thinking about the same thing and I'm hard, Tara. Fuck, you're making it hard for me to get any work done," he texted back.



 Tara smiled as she masturbated in the lingerie that Tim was going to fuck her in. She really was turned on by the idea of her boyfriend being in their home without Seth being there. Something about it was thrilling in a way she didn't fully understand, but the potency of her desire was really all that mattered. "Well, I guess if you can't get any work done you'll just have to stay a little later, which would give me even more time to fuck my boyfriend before you get home," she texted. "So maybe I should keep distracting you."



 Tara moved back, sat on the edge of the bed, and spread her legs. She pulled her panties aside, maneuvered her phone to get a selfie of her wet pussy, and snapped a few pics. She sent the best of them to Seth along with a message that read, "My boyfriend is going to fuck my tight, married pussy in our bed while my cuckold is at work."



 "Fuck, Tara," Seth replied a minute later.



 "Don't worry, though," she added. "You can enjoy my pussy when you get home. What will you want to do first, Seth? When you come home and see your freshly-fucked wife, what will you want to do with me?"



 "Go down on you," Seth texted. "I'll want to taste you."



 Tara rubbed her clit and moaned. She loved that Seth had so fully embraced his fantasy and that he was more than willing to admit to her the things that truly turned him on, like doing down on her after Tim had been inside her.



 "My pussy will be waiting for you, Seth," Tara messaged. "I know it's going to be hard to work while you're thinking about another man fucking your wife in your bed, but try to get your work done so you can come home and have your way with me after my boyfriend has made me cum all over his big cock."



 "I love you, Tara," Seth texted back.



 She smiled, rubbed her clit just a little more, and then replied, "I love you too, Seth. See you a little later tonight."



 Tara was tempted to masturbate right to an orgasm, but she didn't want to spoil the fun she and Tim were going to have, so she held off. Instead, she made sure her hair, makeup, and lingerie looked perfect, she made the bed, and then she put on a pair of heels and sauntered to the living room to wait for her boyfriend's arrival.



 Tim pulled into the driveway right on time and Tara felt a genuine sense of joy work its way through her body. She practically ran for the door and waited until Tim was at the front step before opening it up and striking a seductive pose in her lingerie and heels.



 Tim stopped in his tracks and his eyes wandered over her body as a smile crossed his face. "Wow," was all it seemed that he could manage to say. "Just...wow."



 Tara reached out, took his hand, and pulled him into the house and against her body. She looked up, their eyes met for a moment, and then they shared a deeply passionate kiss that seemed to open the floodgates for both of them.



 "I've been thinking about you all day," Tim said.



 Tara smiled. "I haven't been able to get you out of my mind either. I was wet when I got home. Wet for you. Wet for you to have me, to fuck me, Tim. I can't believe how desperate I am for you."



 Tim picked her up and held her against the wall as they kissed. Tara wrapped her legs tightly around him as she felt her pussy gush with an ever-increasing sense of desire for her boyfriend and the throbbing cock she could feel pressing into her through his jeans.



 With his hands still firmly gripping her ass, Tim carried Tara into the house. She figured he'd take her to the bedroom, but he seemed to have other ideas as they stepped into the kitchen and he set her on the table.



 Tim dropped to his knees, pulled Tara's panties aside, and pressed his face between her supple thighs before she could even think. She put a hand on his head, leaned back, and moaned loudly as her boyfriend licked her pussy in the same spot where Seth had eaten breakfast that morning.



 "Oh, fuck," Tara said before unleashing another sensual moan, for Tim's tongue was doing wondrous things to her clit. Her toes curled and she felt a gentle, wondrous tingling between her legs that she knew was an ever-increasing need to have him inside her.



 After a few minutes of fantastic oral sex, Tim stood up and Tara immediately leaned forward and kissed him as she hastily loosened his belt and unbuttoned his pants. They hit the floor a moment later and she yanked his underwear down and wrapped her fingers around his thick cock, moaning into his mouth as she felt how stiff he was for her.



 Tara pulled him closer and they kissed as she rubbed the head of his cock over her wet, plump pussy lips. Tim moaned into her mouth - and moaned repeatedly - as Tara teased him with the notion of fucking her without a condom. She felt a deep temptation to take him inside her in that manner - the more she rubbed him over her pussy the more turned on she got - and she very nearly did, but she couldn't quite do it, not without talking to Seth first about what that might mean.



 "Sit," Tara said.



 Tim stepped back and sat. Tara slid off the table and dropped to her knees in front of her boyfriend. She leaned forward and kissed the plump head of Tim's cock before looking up at him.



 "My husband ate breakfast in this chair this morning," she said with a smile as her fingers moved up and down his shaft. "Now, I'm going to give my boyfriend a blowjob in the very same chair."



 Tara took Tim in her mouth and felt a beautiful tingling sensation between her legs as she did. Again, she wasn't sure why, but there was an intense, naughty kind of pleasure that came with going down on Tim in the same spot that Seth had sat earlier that day. It prompted her to give a particularly good blowjob, too, as she swallowed half of Tim's length over and over while using her hands to stroke his shaft and play with his balls at the same time. The steady stream of moans made it seem as though he was thoroughly enjoying himself, too.



 "Fuck, Tara, I have to have you," Tim said after a few minutes of intense oral effort on her part. "I can't wait any longer."



 His cock departed her mouth with an audible pop and Tara looked up at her boyfriend, smiled, and said, "Then take me to the bedroom and fuck me in the bed I share with my husband."



 The flash of delight in Tim's eyes made it obvious he found just as much pleasure in fucking Tara in the house she and Seth shared as she did. He stood, kicked off his jeans, and helped Tara to her feet. He picked her up and carried her to the bedroom as they kissed. His stiff cock rubbed against her pussy and there was a part of Tara that wanted him to simply slide into her, to make the choice to fuck her without protection, to cross that barrier and indulge in that naughty pleasure.



 He didn't - which was the smart choice - and instead set her on Seth's side of the bed and grabbed a condom from the nightstand. Tara took her panties off - but kept her heels on - and reached down to play with her pussy as Tim rolled the condom down his exceptionally large-looking cock.



 Once he was undressed, Tim leaned over and they kissed as his hand moved over her body, playing with her breasts in the red bra and eventually moving between her legs to finger her pussy, exploring the wetness that her desire for him had generated as she reached over, grabbed his cock, and stroked him in the condom in the hopes of driving him mad with desire so he'd climb into the bed and fuck her like she needed.



 "I can't believe how badly I want you, Tara," Tim said.



 She smiled. "You can feel my pussy. You can feel how wet I am. You know how badly I want you, how badly I need you. So fuck me, Tim. Stop teasing me and put your cock inside me."



 Tim crawled into the bed, placed his cock at the entrance to Tara's wet, needy pussy, and slid inside her. She arched her back, moaned, and welcomed every inch of his blissful cock into her body.



 "Please, fuck me, Tim," she implored. "Fuck me hard."



 There were times when Tara enjoyed slow, sensual sex with Tim, but this was not one of those times. She wanted it hard. She needed it hard. She needed him to overwhelm her, to pound her, to make her cum in a way that would leave her lightheaded and out of breath.



 Tim delivered. He fucked her with power and speed. He fucked her hard enough that the bed frame shook. The sounds of his body slamming into hers filled the bedroom along with her wild moans as a sense of pure, perfect sexual joy swirled in her head and led Tara right to the brink of a great orgasm.



 "Make me cum!" she cried out. "Tim, fuck me and make me cum!"



 They fucked like that until they both had the kinds of orgasms that people remember for months, if not years. Tara's entire body shook when she came and the sounds Tim made as he buried his cock inside her and came were those that a man makes when he's just had a world class climax.



 "Holy shit," Tim said as Tara held him close while her body continued to tingle from the joy of her orgasm.



 "I know," she replied. "That was really good."



 "It turns out I like fucking you in the bed you and your husband sleep in," Tim noted.



 Tara laughed softly. "You're not alone in that. I'm still not sure why, but the idea of you fucking me in my home while Seth is at work had me turned on all day."



 Tim lifted his head, looked at her, and smiled. They shared a soft, exceptionally long kiss with just a little bit of tongue that managed to ignite a hint of desire once more, making her absolutely certain she'd get fucked again before Tim went home.



 "I want to take a picture for Seth," Tara said.



 Tim pulled out and she sat up and carefully pulled the condom from his beautiful cock. Tara laid it over her upper thigh so the cum-filled tip rested close to her pussy lips and then grabbed her phone from the nightstand.



 "Actually, why don't you take the pic," she suggested. "And maybe you could have it so your cock is between my legs, just a few inches from my pussy. I think it might make the picture just a little more thrilling for Seth."



 Tim happily obliged, resting his still stiff cock between her legs - and a few inches away from her wet, swollen pussy - and snapping a few pictures from above. He handed Tara her phone and she smiled at how good the pictures looked. There was no question she'd just been fucked - the used condom made that obvious - but she liked the inclusion of Tim's cock as she imagined that might make it even more potent for Seth.



 Tara sent one of the pictures to Seth and texted, "My boyfriend just fucked me on your side of the bed, cuckold. He gave me one of the best orgasms of my life, too, and I made him cum so hard. He's going to fuck me at least once more before he goes, so take your time finishing your work."



 Tim laid next to her and leaned over to kiss Tara's neck and take one of her breasts in his hand. She smiled at his gentle touch and the soft feeling of his lips against her skin and Seth sent a response.



 "I love you more than anything, Tara," he replied. "I'm such a lucky man. Enjoy your boyfriend as many times as you want. It's awfully hard getting anything done, so it's going to be a while."



 Tara smiled, set her phone aside, and turned to Tim. They kissed as his hand moved into her bra and he expertly teased her nipple, sending waves of pleasure to her pussy and getting her that much closer to a place of intense sexual need.



 "You'll fuck me again, won't you?" she asked softly.



 "Of course I will," Tim answered. "I want you as often as I can have you, Tara."



 "I feel the same way," Tara replied before kissing him.



 She wanted Seth, too. He was in the back of her mind as she and Tim kissed. She was planning on having him fuck her in the kitchen the second time, for she knew Seth would enjoy hearing about that when he got home, and Tara would absolutely enjoy her husband's lust at hearing about her naughty fun with her boyfriend. She couldn't help but feel overwhelmingly lucky at all the fun she got to have because of Seth's kinky fantasy.



 Most people came home from work, had dinner, and watched a little TV before going to bed and starting all over again the next day. Tara, on the other hand, got to come home from work, fuck her boyfriend all over the house she and her husband shared, and then give her husband a world class orgasm while telling him all about the fun she had with her boyfriend. She was a very lucky woman indeed.
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 Tara was still in the red lingerie when Seth came home. She wanted to greet him in the same way she'd greeted Tim. She wanted to see that look on his eyes, a look that would be infused with the knowledge that she'd offered her lingerie-clad body to her boyfriend before offering it to Seth.



 Just as she'd done when her boyfriend arrived, Tara rushed to the door when Seth's car pulled into the driveway. He'd worked late enough that darkness had fallen, which meant a neighbor might easily see her in the lingerie, but Tara didn't give a damn.



 She opened the door the moment Seth reached the front step and once again she got to see a stunned, lusty look on a man's face. "Welcome home, baby," Tara said as she struck a pose. "Do you like the lingerie I wore for my boyfriend?"



 Seth nodded, stepped into the house, and kissed her. She was surprised - in a good way - by the aggression behind the kiss and she was delighted when Seth picked her up just like Tim had. It seemed that the teasing of the pictures and texts she'd sent and hours of having to wait at work while filled with desire had left Seth with a deep need for his wife.



 "Take me to the kitchen and set me on the table," Tara said.



 Seth did as instructed and they kissed while she sat on the table with her legs wrapped around him.



 "This is where Tim took me first," Tara explained as she stroked Seth's cock through his slacks. "He set me on the kitchen table - right where you had your breakfast this morning - and then he kissed his way down my body and ate my pussy."



 Seth moaned as Tara stroked him even faster through his pants.



 "Do you want to eat my pussy, Seth?" she asked. "Do you want to eat my pussy after my boyfriend fucked me three times, including once right here in our kitchen?"



 Seth's eyes went wide for a moment before he asked, "He fucked you in the kitchen?"



 Tara smiled, leaned back, and pulled her panties aside. "He did," she said. "He fucked me right where I'm sitting, in fact. That was the second time."



 Seth dropped to his knees and started eating her pussy almost immediately. Tara put a hand on his head and moaned as she thought about doing the same thing for Tim just a few hours earlier. It felt like a moment of bliss, like she was the luckiest woman in the world to get to have that kind of fun with two different men in such a short span of time.



 "Oh, baby, I love the way you eat my pussy after I've been with Tim," she said. "I love that you love doing it, that it turns you on to taste me after he's had his way with me."



 Seth moaned before pressing his face tight against her pussy and pushing his tongue as deep inside her as it seemed he could manage. His nose rubbed against her clit and Tara felt those little rushes of pleasure that come with direct stimulation.



 Seth probably would have been happy to make her cum like that, but Tara wanted more, so she stood Seth up, took his pants off just like she'd done for Tim, and rubbed the head of his cock over her pussy lips as they kissed feverishly.



 "I did this for him, Seth," she whispered before kissing his neck and sucking on the soft flesh. "I rubbed the head of his big cock over my pussy lips. I took just a little bit of him inside me."



 "Without a condom?" Seth asked breathlessly.



 "Yes," Tara answered.



 Seth pushed forward and half his cock disappeared into her pussy before Tara's grip prevented him from fully penetrating her. His hands moved down her back and he grabbed her ass before moaning loudly. It seemed that he really liked the idea of her boyfriend's unprotected cock inside her.



 Tara smiled and said, "Does my cuckold like the idea of my boyfriend's bare cock inside me?"



 "Oh my god, Tara," Seth responded with urgency and lust in his voice. She still wouldn't release his cock and let him fuck her, though Tara could tell that's what he wanted. "I...I love that idea."



 Tara sucked on his neck and nibbled his earlobe. She moaned like she was getting fucked - like she'd moaned when Tim's cock had been inside her just a few hours earlier - and then asked, "Does my cuckold want his wife to have unprotected sex with her boyfriend?"



 "Yes," Seth answered.



 Tara almost let Seth inside her, but she wanted to draw it out a little more, so she pushed him back, smiled, and said, "Sit."



 Seth looked frustrated - he clearly wanted to fuck her - but he sat. His cock was exceptionally stiff and the tip glistened with the juices from Tara's pussy. She hopped off the table and dropped to her knees in front of him. She leaned forward and kissed his cock a handful of times, doing everything she could to make him feel good with her soft lips.



 "I got on my knees for my boyfriend," she said softly. "He was sitting right where you are, right where you had breakfast this morning. He was sitting in your chair and I was on my knees with his cock in my mouth."



 Tara took Seth's cock in her mouth and he let out a load moan. "Fuck, Tara," he said. She swallowed most of his cock and held it in her mouth before slowly pulling back. She reached up to play with his balls, though she didn't suck nearly as hard as she had with Tim, mostly because she suspected that would lead to Seth cumming in her mouth.



 "Do you like that I blew my boyfriend in our kitchen?" Tara asked.



 "I really do," Seth said with a smile. "It's so fucking hot, Tara. Knowing that you went down on him in here, knowing that he fucked you in here, it's going to make coming into the kitchen a turn on."



 As always, Tara found such delight in her husband's arousal. She absolutely loved that his fantasy imbued her with the power to arouse him in the most incredible, intense, overwhelming ways, and to do so with remarkably little effort.



 "Do you want to fuck me, Seth?" Tara asked.



 "Yes," he said.



 She smiled and took him in her mouth once more. Her head bobbed up and down in his lap and she gently played with his balls, offering a little extra pleasure to make sure the only thing he could think about was how good he felt.



 "Tara, I have to have you," Seth said with genuine desperation and need in his voice.



 She looked up at him with his cock still in her mouth and then pulled back, stood up, and asked, "My boyfriend fucked me twice in our bed. On your side of the bed, in fact. Is that where you'd like to fuck me, Seth? Would you like to enjoy your wife's pussy in the same place my boyfriend enjoyed it?" Tara knew Seth was desperate, but she felt it too. It was like she'd absorbed his desire, and it rivaled the lust she felt with Tim in their house, reaffirming once again that she was a very lucky woman.



 Seth stood, kissed Tara with an intense kind of passion, and picked her up. "I want you in our bed," he said as he carried her towards the bedroom. "I want you so badly."



 Seth set her in the bed and stripped as she reached between her legs and slipped two fingers into her pussy. She moaned at how wet she was, arched her back, and grasped one of her breasts as she masturbated for her husband.



 "My boyfriend fucked me so good today, baby," she said. "I spent my whole day thinking about him, about the fact that he was going to come over and have his way with me while you were at work."



 "I guess it's not always a bad thing when I have to work late," Seth said as he climbed into the bed and kissed her neck.



 Tara grasped his cock and pulled it towards her pussy. The head slipped between her swollen pussy lips and filled her with ease as she moaned. "Not when I have a boyfriend that can come over and satisfy me, that can give me his cock and fuck me like I desperately need to be fucked. Not when he can hold me in his arms after he's satisfied me. Not when we can cuddle up together in the bed I share with my husband and talk about how intense our sexual chemistry is."



 Seth buried his cock inside her and held it there. "You really like him, don't you?" he asked.



 Tara saw the light of desire in his eyes and thought of the little details of Seth's fantasy, like how he wanted her to have a relationship with someone. He like the idea of her having a boyfriend, someone she had real feelings for, not just someone she enjoyed fucking. "I do like him," she said. "He's smart and sweet and kind. He's a good boyfriend, too. He's thoughtful, he plans great dates and he's romantic, too."



 Seth pulled out and slowly filled her again. "Do you think you're the only person he's having sex with?"



 Tara nodded. "I do. Why?"



 Seth continued to fill her pussy at an achingly slow pace as he said, "Well, maybe you could have unprotected sex with him. If he's safe, I mean, and you're the only person he's having sex with, maybe he really could start...well...cumming inside you."



 "I'd like that," Tara replied.



 The look on Seth's face made it perfectly clear he was more than a little excited by the idea. "Yeah?" he asked while fucking her a little harder and faster. "You'd like it if your boyfriend came inside you?"



 Tara smiled and arched her back a little, letting Seth get just a bit deeper inside her with every thrust. She closed her eyes, moaned, and said, "I'd love it if Tim came inside me. I'd love it if the cum that filled that condom I sent you a picture of was inside me. I'd love it if it was dripping out of my pussy while you were fucking me, Seth. I'd love it if I got to have unprotected sex with my boyfriend."



 The idea really was thrilling for Tara. It wasn't just that unprotected sex felt better, either. There was something more intimate about a man actually cum inside her. It made sex with Seth more intimate and it would do the same for sex with Tim. Tara wasn't sure what exactly about it thrilled Seth so much, but she didn't really need to know why he found it such a turn on. All that mattered was that he loved it.



 "Should I let him cum inside me, Seth?" Tara asked as she grabbed her husband's ass and squeezed it possessively. "Should I let my boyfriend cum in my pussy? Do you want another man to cum in your wife's pussy?"



 "Yes," Seth admitted as he fucked her just a little bit faster while a blissful look moved across his face.



 Tara could tell Seth was close, but she wanted to draw things out a little more. It was at least partly selfish - she just wanted her pleasure to last a little longer before she came - but she figured he'd enjoy it too, so Tara had Seth roll onto his back so she could mount him and take his cock inside her.



 "Does that feel good?" she asked.



 Seth nodded vigorously and smiled as Tara lifted her pussy from his cock and slowly sank back down.



 "Would it feel better if you knew my boyfriend's cum was inside me?" she asked.



 "Yes," Seth admitted.



 "What if I'd been on a romantic date with him?" she asked. "What if I'd worn something like that beautiful silver dress from your favorite video? What if we'd gone to the most romantic restaurant in town, enjoyed a beautiful meal and a bottle of wine and then gone back to his house for a little dancing where his hands moved over my body in that slinky, shimmering silver dress that you loved so much on that beautiful woman?"



 Seth closed his eyes and groaned like he was being transported by the naughty little fantasy Tara had constructed. She couldn't help but get caught up in it - she really did like that dress and she really did find the video they'd watched together hugely erotic - and she was more than happy to let her imagination wander to actually playing out that fantasy with Tim.



 "Can you see him kissing me, Seth?" Tara asked as she put her hands on his chest and rode Seth a little faster. "Can you see my boyfriend's hands moving over my body as we dance and kiss? Can you see how beautiful and romantic it is? Can you see how badly he wants me, and how badly I want him?"



 "Yes," Seth admitted. "It's so beautiful, Tara."



 "Should I do that, Seth? Should I set up the perfect romantic date night with my boyfriend? Should that romantic date night end with him having unprotected sex with me and cumming inside me?" she asked.



 "Oh my god, yes," Seth answered.



 "Should I make love to my boyfriend? Should I welcome him into my body while in that beautiful dress and urge him to cum inside me? Should we cum together while he fills me with his cum for the first time?" Tara asked.



 Seth couldn't offer an answer, for it seemed that the pleasure of the moment had gotten to be too much for him to do anything other than cum. He filled their bedroom with loud, glorious moans and Tara rode him a little bit faster to ensure that she too would climax.



 "Fuck, I'm cumming!" Seth called out.



 Tara's orgasm arrived a moment later and it unequivocally rivaled the climax she'd experienced while fucking Tim earlier that evening. It was made better by the fact that her husband - the man she loved more than any other in the world - had cum right along with her, that he wore a look of utter joy on his face as the reality of his fantasy once again proved to be deeply satisfying.



 "I love you, Seth," Tara said.



 He pulled her close and held her tight. "I love you too, Tara. And I do think it would be amazing if Tim started cumming inside you, but that choice is entirely yours to make."



 Tara rested her head on his chest, smiled, and said, "Thank you. I'll talk to him about it, but I don't know why he wouldn't want to. I mean, it feels so much better, doesn't it?"



 "It certainly does. And you won't mind having two men cumming inside you?" he asked.



 "Honestly? I really like the idea of that, so I don't think I'll mind one bit," Tara answered.



 "Then I remain an exceptionally lucky man, Tara, because that would be hugely arousing for me," Seth said.



 Tara lifted her head and kissed her husband softly. "Maybe I'll make that romantic night with my boyfriend happen, then. Maybe I'll find a slinky, sexy dress like that one in the video. Maybe I'll come close to recreating that scene. I have to admit, the idea of that is kind of exciting to me."



 Seth smiled. "Me too, obviously."



 Tara laughed. "I'll make sure to tell you all about it after it happens, then."



 "I can't wait," he said.



 Tara suddenly felt like she couldn't wait, either.
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 Tara cut open the cardboard box, pulled aside the tissue paper covering her new purchase, and smiled at the shiny silver material of the dress she'd bought online. It had taken longer than she'd hoped for, but Tara had managed to find a dress that was almost exactly the same as the one worn by the beautiful woman in the video that had effectively begun her journey as a hotwife.



 Tara lifted the dress from the box, held it up against her body, and turned to look in the mirror. There was a part of her that knew it was absurd that she was trying to mimic the look of a pornstar, and yet she was excited to be doing so. Thankfully, it wasn't the slightest bit trashy. It was sexy, without question, but it fell on the classier end of sexy.



 Tara unzipped the dress and stepped into it. She pulled the soft straps over her shoulders and reached back to zip it up. She was excited enough that her nipples gently poked through the thin material and she loved the way it exposed her cleavage and almost the entirety of her back. She felt a little sexier wearing it without a bra - the cut of the dress made it impossible to do so - and Tara had decided to go without panties, too, since that felt a little bit naughtier and she was in the mood to be naughty.



 "Holy shit," Seth said.



 Tara turned to see her husband standing in the bedroom doorway. His eyes were moving up and down her body as she asked, "Do you like it?"



 "You look...I mean, you look exactly like the woman in the video," Seth answered with genuine wonder in his voice.



 Tara couldn't help but smile as she looked in the mirror once more and turned to the side. She'd done her hair long and straight just like in the video and she'd even tried to mimic the woman's makeup, which was elegant and simple. She wore a silver chain around her neck and a pair of shiny silver bracelets that looked great with the dress. She was weirdly proud of how much she'd managed to look exactly like the pornstar in the video both she and Seth had thoroughly enjoyed.



 "Do you think my boyfriend will like it?" Tara asked.



 Seth stepped behind her and ran his hands over her shoulders, down her arms, and to her waist. His hands moved to her stomach and he ran his fingers over the smooth, shiny material of the dress before pulling her close and kissing her neck. "He's going to love it, Tara. Your boyfriend is going to go wild for this dress and for the woman in it."



 Tara closed her eyes and reached back as Seth kissed her neck again while his hands moved up her torso. He cupped her breasts and moaned. Tara did the same while pressing her ass into his crotch, a move that revealed her husband was erect.



 "Tim tested clean," Tara said softly. "So did I. Do you still want him to cum inside me, Seth? Do you want my boyfriend to cum inside me tonight?"



 "Yes," Seth said as he grabbed her waist and pulled back while grinding his cock into her ass.



 "Mmm, that's why I want too," Tara replied. "In fact, I've been...I've been thinking about it constantly. I don't know why, but I can't get it out of my head. I want it, Seth. I want Tim to cum inside me. I want to feel his bare cock in my pussy. I want to know that when it's over, his cum is going to be deep inside me. I want to know that we're going to have shared that bond, that level of closeness that only happens when you're free to have unprotected sex as a couple."



 "Fuck...Tara," Seth said. He pulled harder on her hips and his cock felt impossibly hard as it pressed into Tara's ass through his pants and the thin material of her dress.



 She spun around in his hands and they kissed. Her lips parted and his tongue invaded her mouth like it was in search of sustenance. Tara welcomed it and even sucked on it a little, eliciting a moan from her husband as he grabbed her ass through the thin, shiny material of the dress, just like the guy in the video had done.



 "Do you want me, Seth?" Tara asked.



 "Desperately," he replied.



 She smiled. "Should I cancel my date? Should I let you have me in this dress instead of Tim?"



 "No," Seth answered. "I want you, Tara, but even more than that, I want Tim to have you. I want him to have you in this dress. I want him to cum inside you. I...I don't know, it just turns me on so much."



 Tara gently pulled his hands from her ass and stepped back until she was leaning against the bedroom wall. She parted the dress by the slit that ran up her thigh and showed Seth her pussy, which was already slick with desire. He stared between her legs for a few moments and then hurriedly moved across the room and dropped to his knees in front of her.



 "Go ahead," she said. "Use your tongue. Taste me."



 Seth ran his fingers up her legs and then leaned in and put his tongue to work between the folds of her slick pussy lips. He licked from the base to the tip over and over, soaking up her juices and gently massaging her clit along the way. He made her moan with pleasure, though he seemed conscious of the fact that he shouldn't go too far, for he knew better than to make her cum before she had a chance to enjoy her boyfriend's cock.



 "I'm going to spend the night with Tim," Tara informed her husband.



 Seth looked up and she saw a flash of jealousy in his eyes.



 "I know that will be hard for you, especially tonight," she continued. "But tonight's going to be romantic. We're going to dinner at an incredible restaurant. Tim has done some work to transform his backyard into a beautiful romantic space and after dinner we're going to enjoy a little wine and dancing out there. We're going to celebrate our relationship and then we're going to make love and he's going to cum inside me. I know I'm not going to want to leave afterwards, so I'm going to spend the night with him."



 "You should," Seth replied. "It won't be easy for me, but it doesn't have to be. It should be great for you. It should be everything you want it to be. And you should celebrate your relationship with Tim."



 Tara reached down to caress her husband's face as she smiled. They stared into each other's eyes for a few moments before she said, "He'll cum inside me again tomorrow morning, though. I'll come home to you with his cum still inside me. Would that make you happy, Seth?"



 "More than you can possibly imagine," he answered.



 A moment later Seth was licking her pussy once more and Tara leaned her head against the wall, smiled, and marveled at just how aroused her husband was at the idea of another man cumming inside her. It was yet another facet of his fantasy that she found fascinating and, in this case, really rather thrilling, because from the moment he'd mentioned it, it felt as though Tara's body had been yearning for the pleasures of unprotected sex with Tim.



 "I'm sorry, baby, but you have to stop," Tara said as she felt herself approaching an orgasm.



 Seth stood and Tara gently wiped her wetness from his lips before they shared a kiss. She tasted a little of herself on his tongue as he slipped two fingers inside her, penetrating her exceedingly wet pussy while avoiding stimulating her clit. His fingers moved in and out of her pussy as Tara moaned into his mouth and once more sucked on her husband's tongue.



 "It's just about time for you to leave, isn't it?" Seth asked.



 "It is," Tara replied. "And I'm going to leave feeling even more desperate for my boyfriend than I was when I first put this dress on."



 Seth unleashed a triumphant smile and said, "Then my job is done." He softly kissed her on the lips and added, "Have a great time tonight, Tara."



 "I will," she replied. "I love you, Seth."



 "I love you more than I can possibly explain," he said.



 Tara kissed him once more and then grabbed her handbag from the dresser, checked her phone to see that Tim had sent a text letting her know he'd be at the house to pick her up in just a few minutes, and then headed for the front door. Her heart fluttered as she thought of how the evening might unfold and of how it was absolutely going to end with her boyfriend's cum inside her. She couldn't remember the last time she was so excited for a date.



 "He's here," Tara said as Tim's car pulled into the driveway. She gave Seth another quick kiss, waved goodbye, and headed out the front door.



 "Wow," Tim said as he got out of his car and headed her way. She stopped a few steps short of him and turned from side to side to show off how good she looked in the dress and then he stepped forward, took her into his arms, and kissed her with intense passion. It wasn't lost on Tara that kissing a man she wasn't married to in her driveway was perhaps a little dangerous, but she was so caught up in the moment that she couldn't bring herself to care all that much.



 "You look astonishing," Tim said. "Truly astonishing."



 "Thank you," Tara replied. "Tonight feels like a special night and I wanted to look good. It seems like you felt the same way."



 Tim looked exceptionally good in a suit. It fit well enough that it must have been tailored and Tara couldn't help but smile at the notion that her boyfriend had gone all out for their date, just like she had.



 "Well, like you said, tonight feels special," Tim said as he took her hand and led Tara to the car. He opened the door for her, but it seemed that he couldn't resist one more kiss as he pulled Tara into his arms. They kissed yet again and it was infused with a little more passion. Plus, Tara felt his cock pressing into her. She was tempted to try and skip dinner so they could just go back to his place and have sex, but Tara pushed that temptation down.



 She got in the car and Tim gently shut the door. He got behind the wheel a few moments later and soon enough they were on their way to the restaurant. Tara's body hummed with desire and it left her feeling a bit naughty, which is why she parted her thighs, took one of Tim's hands off the steering wheel, and placed it between her legs.



 "Can you feel that?" she asked as his fingers slipped inside her.



 "Yes," he answered. "You're soaked."



 Tara moaned as Tim managed to work her clit while fingering her. "That's for you," she said. "I've been thinking about you all day. Then, when I put this dress on, it all went into overdrive. I got so turned on. Then Seth went down on me while I thought about you, while I thought about you making love to me tonight, about you cumming inside me."



 "I've been thinking about it too," Tim said. "And that dress, Tara, that's the hottest thing I've ever seen on a woman. You look so good. And, I have to say, I like that you're not wearing underwear."



 "I like that too," Tara replied. The more he fingered her, the more turned on Tara got, but she didn't want to cum yet, so she grabbed Tim's wrist and pulled his fingers from her pussy. She held them up, studied the wetness she'd left all over them, and then sucked them clean. She swirled her tongue around the slippery flesh and took it deep in her mouth.



 "Fuck, Tara..." Tim said.



 Tara pulled his fingers from her mouth and gently set his hand on the steering wheel. She couldn't help but reach between his legs to confirm he was excited as she hoped, and she moaned upon finding his impressively hard cock. Driven by an overwhelming sense of lust, Tara unzipped her boyfriend's pants, leaned over, and took him in her mouth.



 "Oh, fuck," Tim said as Tara's tongue swirled around the head of his cock before she swallowed as much of his shaft as she could fit in her mouth.



 Tara sucked her boyfriend's cock right up until he told her they were approaching the restaurant. Then she lifted her head from his lap, tucked him back in his pants, and made sure her hair and makeup still looked good. She fixed her dress to make sure she wasn't flashing the valet guy as he opened the door for her and not long after Tim pulled into the parking lot. After gracefully exiting the car they headed for the restaurant.



 "Almost every guy in here is staring at you," Tim said as they walked to their table. "I feel lucky to be the one you're here with."



 They sat across from each other at a lovely booth with a beautiful view of the courtyard out the window. They ordered drinks and a light appetizer and then sipped their drinks and indulged in conversation that Tara found stimulating and deeply satisfying. It struck her that Tim really was her boyfriend, much more so than she thought it was possible he'd become when they first met. Her relationship with him had become a lot like what Seth had described wanting her to have from the very start. It didn't seem entirely fair to Tim - Tara wouldn't be going any further than having him as a boyfriend - but he didn't seem the slightest bit bothered by that, so she paid it no mind.



 "That was an exceptional meal," Tim said as they stepped out of the restaurant. He took Tara's hand as they walked towards the valet stand so he could give his ticket to the young man waiting to retrieve Tim's car. "With exceptional company."



 He turned and his hands moved to her waist as the young man ran off. Tara smiled at how good his touch felt and the way he let his fingers roam a little lower, touching her ass in an enticing manner. She reached up to caress his face and Tim leaned down. They shared a tender kiss that got just a little bit naughtier when Tara opened her mouth so their tongues could indulge in an erotic dance.



 "I want you," Tara whispered. "Desperately."



 "I want you too," he replied as the valet drove up in his car. Tim took her hand and opened the door so Tara could get in. He tipped the valet and got behind the wheel. He turned to look at Tara and she leaned over to kiss him again before Tim drove off.



 Tara was tempted to go down on him again as they drove back to his place, but she refrained. She wanted to let him marinate in his desire, and to do the same thing herself. Plus, there was still wine and a little bit of time in the backyard to be enjoyed before they indulged in their lust for each other.



 "Tim, it's incredible," Tara said as she stepped into the backyard. He'd strung lights across the space and she was fairly certain the elegant-looking table and chair set was a new purchase. The patio space was flanked by four potted plants, all of which had vibrantly bright flowers. The gentle sound of a water feature - it was in the far corner of the yard - added to the romantic atmosphere, which was complete when music played through the speakers that must have been connected to Tim's phone.



 "This is so romantic," Tara said as Tim led her to the table and opened a bottle of wine. He poured two glasses, pulled his chair next to hers, and sat. They toasted, sipped their wine, and leaned together for the kind of soft, warm, tender kiss that couples share in a romantic moment like the one they were in. "I can't believe you did all this."



 "I wanted to impress you," he replied with a smile. "Plus, it wasn't actually all that much work."



 Tara suspected he was being modest, for it seemed as though he'd put in a great deal of work, which she found genuinely touching. It was exactly the kind of thing a boyfriend would do when he was trying to impress his girlfriend, and Tara was surprised to find that she really liked that Tim, her boyfriend, was working so hard to impress her. "Well, it worked," she said softly. "I'm very impressed."



 From there, the conversation flowed just as easily as it had at dinner. It delved a little deeper, though, as they asked each other about growing up, their families, and the events in life that had led them both to where they were in the current moment. They nearly finished the bottle of wine, too, and Tara felt warm and happy all over, like someone who'd just enjoyed a perfect date with her boyfriend.



 "Dance with me," Tara said as a slow song she loved came on.



 Tim stood and took her hand. Their bodies moved in unison to the music as he ran his fingers down her back until they rested just above her ass. He moved them over the soft, shiny material of her dress and Tara looked up at her boyfriend, tilted her head, and kissed him.



 It was in that moment - as her lips parted and she welcomed a hint of Tim's tongue into her mouth - that Tara thought of Seth. She thought of how she'd tell him the story of her date, of how she'd recreated one of the moments from his favorite video, of how her boyfriend had kissed her and touched her in that sexy silver dress while they danced.



 They kissed, danced, and touched throughout the song, and when it came to an end, Tara smiled and took Tim's hand. She led him towards the sliding glass door and then leaned against it before pulling him close for a far more passionate kiss. She spread her legs a little and he took the hint and let his hand fall between them. He parted her dress and his fingers ventured up her thighs until they slipped between her labia and deep inside her. Tara moaned into her boyfriend's mouth as he fingered her with expertise, teasing out her pleasure by rubbing her clit with his tongue.



 Tim kissed his way down her neck and gently moved aside Tara's dress to free one of her breasts. He took it in his hand and then leaned down to suck on her nipple. Tara moaned as she ran her fingers through his hair, and when she applied just a bit of pressure Tim sank to his knees, parted her dress further, and licked her pussy.



 Tara closed her eyes, leaned her head against the glass door, and moaned. She thought of Seth again, of how much he'd enjoy her tale when she got home the next morning. Tim slipped two fingers into her pussy while licking her clit and Tara lifted a leg to give him greater access. She could feel the exceptional wetness dripping out of her, a sign of her need for Tim's cock.



 "I need you inside me," she said.



 Tim looked up and Tara reached down to help him to his feet. She unzipped his pants, pulled out his cock, stroked him as they kissed, and then lifted a leg into the air. Tim slipped his hand under her knee and stepped forward so Tara could guide his cock inside her. She moaned as he filled her slick, steamy cunt and they kissed as he began to fuck her. Tara moaned into her boyfriend's mouth while he filled her up against the door. She moaned because his cock felt so good, and because she felt like a fantasy turned into reality as she played out the events of the video like she was a real life pornstar.



 "Do you have a blanket?" Tara asked after Tim pulled out.



 "Yeah. Why?" he replied.



 "Because I want to have sex out here," she said. "It's romantic, and I feel like it would be nice if you came inside me the first time under these beautiful lights, so I was thinking we could lay a blanket in the grass."



 Tim smiled, kissed her quickly, and said, "I'll be right back."



 He disappeared inside as Tara made her way to the grass and looked up at the beautiful lights overhead. She grabbed her handbag from the table, pulled out her phone, and sent a quick text to Seth: "I'm about to make love to my boyfriend in his beautiful, romantic backyard. I'm going to give him a slow, sensual blowjob first, then I'm going to get on top and take my time riding him until he fills me with his cum. I hope you're having a good night."



 She set her phone to silent and slipped it back in her bag as Tim stepped out of the house with a blanket it in his hand. He spread it out on the grass and then turned to Tara. They kissed as she stripped him out of his clothes and urged him to get on his back on the blanket.



 Tara moved between his legs and dropped to her knees. Her hair and the long, silver necklace she wore brushed against his thigh before she leaned down to kiss his warm flesh. Her lips moved towards his crotch until they found the base of his cock. Tara kissed her way up and then took him in her mouth for the second time that night. She brushed her hair aside and looked up at her boyfriend, who wore a look of wonder and pure delight on his face.



 "Tara, that feels so good," he said.



 She moaned around his cock and took half the shaft in her mouth without having to strain. Her tongue moved back and forth and Tim's moans deepened as Tara reached up to play with his balls while sucking him. She gave the slow, sensual blowjob she'd told her husband she was going to give, and then she crawled forward until her pussy was situated above her boyfriend's stiff cock.



 "I can't tell you how badly I want you inside me," Tara said softly. "And how much I've been thinking about this moment when I get to feel your bare cock inside me for the first time. I want you to cum inside me, Tim. I want it more than I thought possible."



 Tara sank down on his cock and put her hands on Tim's chest. They both unleashed soft, seductive moans at the sheer pleasure of their first time having unprotected sex. Tara moved her hips back and forth, slowly riding her boyfriend and enjoying the thrilling sensations of his cock inside her without a latex barrier. She thought of how thrilling it was going to feel when he flooded her pussy with his cum and it put a bright smile on her face and made her clit tingle as she ground it into his pelvis.



 "You feel so good inside me," she said softly before falling forward and kissing his neck. Tim's hands moved down her back and grasped Tara's ass through the dress - which proved perfect to have sex in - and squeezed her flesh in a manner that made her moan loudly and wondrously.



 The sex was slow and beautiful. It was a celebration of their relationship, of their feelings for each other. It was not a relentless pursuit of their orgasms, because it didn't need to be. It was about feeling good with each other, and doing it for as long as possible because the night was truly perfect.



 Eventually, though, the sex was just too pleasurable to ignore. Tara began to ride her boyfriend harder and faster. She began to furiously grind her clit into his crotch, and to milk his cock with her slick pussy.



 "Tara, I'm close," Tim said between deep, rapid breaths.



 "Me too," she replied. "Tim, I want you to cum inside me." Uttering the words turned her on, in part because it made her think of how much Seth was going to enjoy hearing about her boyfriend cumming inside her. "Baby, please, cum inside me."



 Tara closed her eyes and rode him until they both came. It was fast and furious for a few moments, and then she was enveloped in a rapturous sense of bliss. Her toes curled and tingled. Her pussy felt like it was completely enveloped in pleasure. She was a little bit lightheaded. Her nipples were rock hard. Best of all, Tim was cumming too and he was flooding her pussy with his load. He was giving her what her body had come to crave. They were celebrating their relationship in the most beautiful way imaginable.



 When she'd finished cumming, Tara collapsed on top of Tim. He wrapped his arms around her and they remained like that as time passed slowly. She listened to his heavy breaths and her pounding heart. She felt a little of his cum begin to leak out of her pussy and it put a bright smile on her face. When his lips found their way to her neck and planted a soft kiss, Tara's smile brightened.



 Finally, their bodies disentangled and Tara rolled onto her back and stared up at the stars and the lights strung across the backyard. "Will you get my phone from my bag?" she asked.



 Tim got to his feet and retrieved her phone with a smile on his face. He almost certainly knew what Tara wanted to do.



 "Will you take a picture?" she asked while spreading her legs and gently moving the dress out of the way so Tim could get a good picture of her pussy.



 "Of course," he replied. He dropped to his knees between her legs and Tara looked down to see his beautiful, still stiff cock. He lined up the phone and snapped a few pics before handing it to her.



 Tara marveled at the sight of his cum leaking out of her pussy. It struck her as astoundingly beautiful, and she'd never really thought of her pussy as beautiful. This looked different, though. It looked exquisite.



 "Can you take one more with the head of your cock inside me?" Tara asked.



 Tim took the camera back, crawled forward, and slipped the head of his cock in her pussy before leaning back to snap a few pictures for Seth.



 "You feel so good inside me," she said softly. "Do you think we can have sex again before we go to sleep?"



 "There's nothing I'd love more," Tim replied before handing Tara her phone.



 She looked at the picture of his cock inside her and smiled. Seth was going to love it, and Tara was going to send it to him, but not before she spent a little more time cuddled up with her boyfriend, who pulled out and laid next to her on the blanket. She rolled over, laid her arm across his chest, and kissed him on the cheek before closing her eyes and enjoying the sound of his heartbeat.



 "This was a perfect night, Tim," she said.



 "It was," he replied.



 "I hope there are lots more like it in our future," Tara added.



 Tim pulled her a little closer, kissed the top of her head, and said, "Me too."
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 Despite Seth's unyielding desire for his fantasy, Tara still felt a little nervous as she approached the house the morning after her overnight date with Tim. She was still in the same slinky silver dress she'd worn the night before - she hadn't bothered to bring a change of clothes - but her hair and makeup weren't nearly as elegant as they'd been the night before. In fact, she felt like a little bit of a mess.



 More than anything, though, Tara was nervous because she wasn't sure how Seth would react to Tim having cum inside her for the first time. Well, the first, second, and third times, as they'd had sex twice the night before and once more in the morning before she left.



 Seth had expressed a great deal of excitement before her date, but that didn't mean he'd still be excited after a night alone, a night that likely gave him plenty of time to stew in his thoughts and Tara worried that perhaps those thoughts had curdled and that she'd come home to an unhappy husband.



 As it turned out, Tara didn't need to be nervous. Seth couldn't even wait for her to open the door. Instead, he opened it for her, stepped out of the house, and kissed her with such passion it very nearly caught Tara off guard.



 "Did you miss me?" she asked with a smile.



 "Like you wouldn't believe," he replied. "And those pictures you sent me...Tara, those pictures were incredible. I must have looked at them a hundred times."



 Seth took her hand and they stepped into the house, where he promptly kissed her again as Tara leaned against the door. He reached down and caressed her thigh, which he could do with ease thanks to the slit in the dress. Their tongues mingled and she felt his stiff cock press into her pelvis.



 "What was it like?" Seth asked.



 "It was better than I thought it would be," Tara answered softly as she caressed his face. "It was so much better than I thought it would be. I'm not sure it even makes sense, but it was just so good, Seth. The sex felt better without a condom, and there was just something so exciting about knowing that Tim was going to cum inside me, that we were going to enjoy something so beautiful together. I don't know...it was just perfect."



 Seth stepped back and for a moment Tara was worried. Then she watched his eyes wander over her body, like he needed to take in every inch of her so he could replay the sight over and over in his mind. "That dress still looks incredible on you."



 "Even the morning after?" Tara asked.



 Seth nodded. "Especially the morning after. For me, at least. There's something so...so sexy about knowing that you fucked your boyfriend in that dress, that he came inside you while you were wearing it."



 "He came inside me while I wasn't wearing it, too," Tara replied. "This morning. Just about an hour ago, in fact."



 Seth's gaze focused between her legs, as if he could see through the dress and admire her pussy. Tara reached down and gently opened the dress at the slit, first showing her smooth, soft thigh and then exposing her pussy. Seth's eyes went a little bit wider as he stood a few feet away and stared like it was the most beautiful thing he'd ever seen.



 "He came inside you this morning?" Seth asked.



 Tara nodded. "I slept naked in his bed - in his arms, really - and when I woke up he was hard. I took him in my hand and kissed his neck. We fooled around a little but it wasn't long before I was on top with him inside me." She reached down and ran her fingers over her labia, which were still plump and wet from the sex she'd had with her boyfriend. "I rode him slowly. We kissed. We touched each other. We took our time with it. We made it last. We savored the pleasure of being together, of not having to use condoms anymore."



 Seth stepped closer and looked into Tara's eyes as she pushed two fingers into her pussy. She was wet enough that the distinct sound of masturbation filled the air.



 "Did you cum?" Seth asked before leaning in to kiss her neck. His hand slipped into the top of her dress and his fingers encircled one of her breasts. He gently played with her soft flesh before finding one of her nipples and rolling it between his fingers.



 "I did," Tara answered before a soft moan escaped her lips. "We came together. He came inside me and I came all over his cock, Seth. I came so hard my thighs trembled and my toes curled."



 "Last night...was it...was it good?" Seth asked.



 Tara smiled. "It was just like the video. We danced. We kissed. We experienced the pleasure of romance, and lust, and the kind of connection that only seems to happen when you've taken your relationship to the next level."



 "Did he...did he go down on you?" Seth asked. "In the dress, I mean?"



 Tara nodded. "He did. We were in the backyard. We'd just enjoyed a glass of wine and a little dancing and kissing. I led him towards the sliding glass door and leaned against it."



 Seth's hand moved between her legs and Tara took the hint and pulled her fingers from her pussy. Seth quickly replaced them and kissed her. She moaned into his mouth as he skillfully worked her clit while two of his fingers moved in and out of her wetness.



 "He kissed his way down my body. He sucked on my nipples. He kissed my breasts. Then he got on his knees in front of me and made love to me with his mouth," Tara said.



 Seth kissed her neck and moved a little further south to kiss her chest. He pushed open her dress to kiss and lick her breasts. She moaned as his fingers continued to pleasure her pussy. Her legs trembled as lust coursed through her body. Then Seth sank to his knees. He parted her dress fully, looked at her pussy, and then directed his gaze up at Tara.



 "Seth, he came inside me this morning," she said. "Most of it has already leaked out of me, I'm sure, but he came inside me. Some of him is still inside me."



 "I know," Seth replied before leaning forward and softly kissing her inner thighs.



 Tara felt a surprising surge of desire as her husband's kisses approached her pussy. She wasn't sure if he intended on putting his tongue inside her, but she found the notion unexpectedly pleasurable and she couldn't help but want him to do it. She reached down to run her fingers through his hair and he looked up, offered a quick smile, and then put his tongue inside her.



 Tara moaned as her pussy came alive, as if a wealth of blood was rushing to the area. Seth's nose rubbed against her clit and the pleasure was electric while he continued to surprise her - in the best way possible - by burying his tongue as deep inside her as it seemed he could manage.



 "Oh, wow," she said before unleashing a long, low, loud moan. "Seth, baby, that feels so good." Her hand moved to the back of his head and without thinking she applied just a little bit of pressure, pulling him a little closer and pushing his tongue just a little deeper inside her.



 Seth joined Tara in moaning, as if he found just as much pleasure as her - if not more - in licking her pussy so soon after Tim had cum inside her. It was when Tara saw him reach down to play with his cock that she knew he was completely lost in the joy of tasting her like that, a joy that she shared.



 "Seth, baby, lick my clit," Tara said. "I need to cum. I need to cum right now."



 Seth did it without hesitation. He looked up at her as his tongue massaged her clit and he kept his hand moving over the bulge in his pants the entire time. Tara climaxed with incredible speed, leaning against the door and planting her feet hard on the ground as she did, for she nearly lost her balance from the incredible trembling in her thighs.



 "Was that good?" Seth asked after pulling back from her pussy.



 Tara laughed joyfully. "That was incredible, Seth." She ran her fingers through his hair and he offered her a smile.



 "And you didn't mind...you don't mind that I...that I went down on you?" he asked.



 Tara shook her head. "Not at all. Actually, I really liked it. I was surprised by how much I liked it, how much it turned me on."



 "It turned me on too," Seth replied.



 Tara extended her foot and rubbed it over the bulge in Seth's pants. "I know. I can see."



 He moaned as she gently worked his cock with her foot, putting a smile on his face in the process. Tara could feel a little bit of dampness soaking through his pants, meaning he was likely dripping precum at a prodigious rate.



 "Would you like to cum, Seth?" Tara asked.



 "Yes, more than anything," he answered.



 Tara knew she could make her husband cum in a variety of ways and that he'd enjoy his orgasm now matter how it arrived, but she wanted him to cum as hard as possible, and given how much he'd enjoyed going down on her, she figured she'd offer something he might truly love. "Would you like me to sit on your face?"



 Seth's eyes lit up. "Oh my god, more than anything."



 Tara smiled. She'd gotten it right. "Let's go to the bedroom."



 Seth stood and she was certain he would have run to the bedroom if not for his wife following in a dress and heels. Instead, they walked together and then Tara had him strip naked and get on his back in the bed. She stood by the door as he did so and then approached with a seductive smile on her face and a gentle sway in her hips.



 As she neared the edge of the bed, Tara reached out and wrapped her fingers around Seth's cock. She stroked him slowly and then leaned down to give her husband a soft kiss before straddling him and sitting across his chest. She pulled her dress apart to put her pussy on display and Seth stared longingly.



 "I love that you enjoy licking my pussy after Tim's been inside me," Tara said, and it was the truth. At first she was a little confused by that particular desire of Seth's, but now she loved it. It was infused with such passion on Seth's part that she couldn't help but get caught up in it.



 "I love it, Tara," Seth confessed. "I don't know why, but I do. And I love...I loved being able to do that after he'd...I loved being able to lick your pussy after he'd cum inside you. It just...I don't know..."



 Tara slid her hips forward until her pussy rested over Seth's face. "You don't need to explain anything," she said. "I want you to enjoy this as much as possible, Seth. That's been true from the start. I just want to make you happy. Luckily, this fantasy of yours means that I get to be happy, too. I get to have a boyfriend. I get to go on dates. I get to make love to him, to fuck him, whenever I want. Now I get to have him cum inside me, and if you want to lick my pussy after Tim's cum inside me, then you should be able to. You should be able to enjoy your fantasy in whatever way you want."



 She sat on Seth's face a moment later and his tongue pushed inside her. Tara leaned back a little and moaned. Seth did the same thing and she could see that he was in his own version of heaven as he got to enjoy a part of his fantasy that seemed to thrill him more than any other.



 "That's it, baby," she said softly. "Enjoy my pussy. Enjoy my pussy after I made love to my boyfriend, after he came inside me."



 Seth pushed his tongue deeper and moaned louder. Tara felt his arm moving and looked over her shoulder to see Seth masturbating. His cock looked exceptionally stiff and the head was plump and purple. Tara couldn't know for sure, but it seemed that he was as turned on as he'd ever been.



 "Do you want to cum with your tongue in my pussy, Seth?" she asked.



 He nodded without taking a break from licking her pussy and Tara lifted her hips from his face and spun around until they were in a 69. She lowered her pussy onto his mouth once more, gently removed his hand from his cock, and replaced it with her own. Tara stroked him slowly and stared at the remarkably plump head with precum slowly dripping from the tip.



 She leaned down and licked up that sweet, slick juice, eliciting a moan. She licked the head again and again, acting like it was a particularly delicious flavor of ice cream that she couldn't get enough of. All the while, Seth's tongue was buried in her pussy. Tara wondered if he could actually taste anything, or if the mere act of putting his tongue where Tim's cock and cum had been was more than enough to thrill him.



 After a healthy amount of sensual licking, Tara took Seth's cock in her mouth and sucked with the intention of making him cum. He deserved better than a handjob. He deserved a blowjob. He deserved the kind of pleasure that would leave his body trembling. So she gave him head while he probed her pussy with his eager tongue, and while doing so she played with his balls and stroked his shaft, offering up everything a man could want.



 It wasn't long before Seth came in her mouth. It was a long, loud orgasm - he moaned into her pussy - and it featured an impressive volume of cum spilling onto her tongue, all of which Tara swallowed.



 Seth had a blissful look on his face when Tara climbed off his body and cuddled up next to him. He put his arm around her and ran his fingers over the soft skin of her back as she caressed his chest and stomach.



 "I love you, Tara," he said softly.



 "I love you more than anything, Seth," she replied.



 She listened to his heart as it pounded hard in his chest, a sign that he'd had a particularly thrilling sexual experience. It put a smile on her face and she felt as though she could fall asleep to what amounted to the sounds of her husband's satisfaction.



 "Do you think I could watch him cum inside you?" Seth asked.



 "Of course," she answered. "I think Tim would probably enjoy that, in fact. I'll arrange it for next weekend."
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 Tara wiped the thin sheen of sweat from her forehead, closed her eyes, and smiled brightly. Her body tingled with pleasure from the fucking her boyfriend had just given her. She'd cum hard - and loudly - on his cock and she'd urged him to cum inside her. The moment the words left her lips he'd unleashed a furious pounding in the way a man often does when he's on the verge of an orgasm.



 As he came inside her, Tara had wrapped her arms and legs around Tim and held him tight. His grunts and groans filled the bedroom and put a smile on her face, for it always made her happy knowing that she'd satisfied her boyfriend.



 Her smile was about more than Tim's satisfaction, though. Seth was watching. He was seated at the foot of the bed and Tara knew his eyes were glued between her legs, that he was witnessing the beauty of his wife having unprotected sex with her boyfriend. The fact that they were having that sex in the bed that Tara and Seth shared made it hotter for him, as he'd told her before Tim arrived.



 Now Tim was on his back next to Tara, giving Seth an unfettered view of her body. As she sat up on her elbows and looked at her husband, Tara saw that Seth's gaze was still fixed between her legs. It was his first time watching Tim cum inside her and although Tara was fairly certain that Seth was turned on, she couldn't be entirely sure because he wasn't wearing much of an expression on his face.



 "Did you enjoy watching?" Tara asked.



 Seth pulled his gaze from her pussy, stared into her eyes for a few moments, and nodded. "I did."



 Tara reached down and ran her fingers over her pussy lips, directing her husband's attention back between her legs. "Was it as hot as you thought it would be to see my boyfriend cum inside me?"



 Seth nodded and leaned forward as if he wanted to be just a little bit closer to her pussy. Though he'd enjoyed going down on her after her previous unprotected experience with Tim, Tara wasn't sure of Seth would be enthusiastic about it this time. After all, Tim was still in the bed with her - which meant he'd watch as Seth went down on her - and there was considerably more cum inside her this time because it had only been a few moments since Tim had pulled out.



 Tara let instinct guide her as she slipped a finger into her pussy. She felt the heat and wetness of Tim's cum, bathed her finger in it for a few moments, and then pulled it out and held it up. Seth's gaze followed her finger as Tara reached up and rubbed the slick, sticky cum over her nipple, coating her still-erect flesh with her boyfriend's cum.



 Seth stood and crawled into the bed next to Tara, leaving her flanked by the two most important men in her life. He stared at her slick, shiny, cum-coated nipple for a moment and then looked into her eyes. Tara saw desire - and maybe even desperation - on her husband's face and she smiled. "Go ahead," she said softly.



 Seth's lips parted as he leaned closer. He enveloped her nipple in his mouth and flicked his tongue back and forth over it. He moved just a little closer and Tara felt his stiff cock press into her thigh as he moaned, making it perfectly clear he found it thoroughly arousing to lick another man's cum from her nipple.



 When he'd finished, Seth looked at Tara with lust and wonder in his eyes. She smiled and held his gaze for a few seconds before he slowly kissed his way down her stomach, letting his lips linger against her flesh for a few moments with each kiss. Tara spread her legs instinctively and Seth moved between them and dropped down to his stomach.



 As he did, Tim rolled onto his side and moved a little closer to Tara. He ran his fingers over her stomach and up towards her breasts, taking one in his hand and gently playing with the flesh as Seth kissed her soft, supple thighs, flicking his tongue back and forth over the sensitive flesh and sending lovely little shivers of pleasure up her spine.



 Tim kissed her neck as Seth's lips neared her pussy. He kissed her cheek and eventually his lips found their way to hers. Tara closed her eyes, opened her mouth, and welcomed her boyfriend's tongue into her mouth. At that moment, Seth pushed his tongue into her pussy. She moaned, in part because something about the moment felt utterly perfect and in part because she wanted Seth to know that she loved that he was licking Tim's cum out of her.



 After sharing a particularly sensual kiss, Tim turned his attention to Seth, who had his eyes closed as his tongue probed Tara's pussy. She watched him too and she found such beauty in it. He was indulging in a full-throated pursuit of his fantasy, which seemed to provide Seth with a kind of pleasure he couldn't experience anywhere else.



 Tim had a smile on his face when he looked back at Tara. She returned his smile and he took her nipple into his mouth and gently sucked on it. She ran her fingers through his hair and once again felt like she being showered with pleasure by the two most important men in her life, a feeling she very much enjoyed.



 "Do you like that my husband is licking your cum out of me?" Tara asked, in part because she was curious and in part because she was quite certain Tim liked it. In fact, she was certain that that Tim loved it in the same way that he loved having another man's wife for his girlfriend. The idea that Tara regularly chose Tim to satisfy her sexual desires seemed to make him feel exceptionally good, and she liked making him feel good.



 "I do," Tim answered. "I don't know why, but I do."



 "Does it turn you on to know that you got to fuck me and cum inside me and that he's now between my legs happily licking your cum out of me?" she asked.



 Seth moaned, putting a smile on Tara's face, for her dirty talk with Tim wasn't just for her boyfriend's benefit. It was for her husband's, too, for Seth wouldn't have voluntarily crawled between her legs and put his tongue in her pussy if he wasn't turned on - and hugely so - at the idea.



 "It does turn me on," Tim said. "It makes me want to fuck you even more than I already do, Tara. I...I don't know why, but the idea that your husband is going to end up licking my cum out of you makes the idea of fucking you even hotter."



 Tara felt a desperate need to kiss her boyfriend. She leaned closer and his lips moved towards hers. They met and their tongues danced as he played with her breasts, manipulating her sensitive flesh with a level of expertise that left a wealth of desire rushing to her pussy.



 "Will you say a little longer?" Tara asked. "Will you fuck me again while my husband watches? Will you cum inside me again?" No more than a few minutes had passed since her orgasm and Tara's body was already flooded with desire, to the point that she could hear her voice quivering.



 "There's nothing I'd enjoy more than fucking you again, Tara," Tim replied.



 He kissed her neck as Tara looked down at Seth, whose tongue was still deep in her pussy. His nose rubbed against her clit as he worked to clean her and that small bit of friction brought with it a steady stream of pleasure, putting yet another bright, lusty smile on Tara's face.



 "Are you okay with that, baby?" Tara asked her husband. "Are you okay holding off on cumming until my boyfriend has fucked me again?"



 "Yes," Seth replied. That was all he said, though, for he seemed far too wrapped up in diving back into her pussy to utter another word.



 Tim's lips found their way to Tara's a moment later and she welcomed his tongue into her mouth once more. She sucked on it as her fingers danced through the hair on the back of his neck and he moaned, making sure she knew just how much he enjoyed her desire to offer him pleasure.



 "Seth, baby, roll onto your back," Tara said. "Let me sit on your face."



 Seth didn't need a second invitation. As Tara sat up, he rolled onto his back. She quickly moved into position, straddled his face, and sat down. She made sure to drop nice and low, too, letting Seth put his tongue deep inside her pussy to continue his blissful pursuit of licking Tim's cum out of her. She looked over her shoulder to see that his dick was still rock hard and smiled before turning to Tim.



 "Stand up," she said. "I wanna suck your cock while my husband licks your cum from my pussy."



 Tim stood and moved in front of Tara. She looked down at Seth, smiled, and then turned her attention to the half hard cock in front of her. She wrapped her fingers around the base, looked up at her boyfriend, and took him in her mouth. She sucked his cock slowly, almost as if she was making love to it with her mouth. She held Tim's gaze the entire time, too, and she felt a deep sense of connection with him that made offering a blowjob even more pleasurable.



 Tara sucked Tim's cock until he was stiff and slick with her saliva. All the while, Seth's tongue was buried in her pussy. It seemed that his desire to lick her after she'd been fucked and filled by her boyfriend was unquenchable, a notion that brought her a great deal of pleasure, for she knew that fucking Tim once more - an act that was entirely about the pursuit of her pleasure - would make Seth happy.



 "I want to ride you," Tara said once Tim was stiff with desire. She looked down at Seth and added, "You can stay in the bed if you'd like a close up view. You're welcome to move back to your chair, too. Whatever makes you happiest."



 Tara lifted her hips and Seth scooted out from under her pussy. He rolled onto his stomach and he remained halfway in the bed as Tim got on his back. Tara mounted her boyfriend, took his cock inside her, and looked over her shoulder to see her husband staring at the union of her pussy and Tim's stiffness. She loved that he was going to stay in the bed, that he'd chosen the better view over anything else.



 Tara turned her attention to her boyfriend and sank down to kiss him as she rode his cock slowly. Their tongues mingled as she thought of Seth staring at the sight of Tim's bare dick moving in and out of her slick pussy. She wondered if her husband was already dreaming of licking her pussy once more or if he was entirely caught up in the beauty of what he was staring at.



 Eventually, thoughts of Seth drifted from her mind as the pleasures of sex with her boyfriend overwhelmed Tara. Tim's cock felt so big inside her. He reached so deep into her pussy. She felt so connected with him, so overcome with that same desire to have his cum inside her. They fucked for quite some time, but eventually Tara could see that Tim was getting close to unleashing once more. He was going to cum inside her for a second time in the bed she shared with her husband, a notion that put her right over the top and into an orgasm that had her screaming.



 Tim joined her in climaxing, filling her pussy with his second load of the night while he reached up to play with her perky breasts. It added a little extra pleasure to her orgasm, causing her to roll her head towards the ceiling and unleash a long, low moan as the blissful satisfaction of a great orgasm slowly worked its way through her body.



 "That might have been better than the first orgasm," she said.



 "I know mine was," Tim replied.



 Tara leaned down and kissed him with a slow, intense, burning kind of passion. She was caught up in a haze of pleasure from the sex she'd just had and Tim was the man responsible for that haze, so he deserved all the affection she wanted to shower him with.



 Eventually, Tara sat up once more, lifted her pussy from Tim's cock, and spun around. Tim sat up and Tara happily sat between his legs, leaning her body against his. He put his arms around her and kissed her neck while she said, "Would you like to lick my pussy?"



 "Yes, more than anything," Seth admitted.



 Tara smiled as Tim tightened his grasp just a little, holding her tight with his arms just under her breasts. His chest felt warm pressed against her back and she felt so good in his arms as he showered her neck in kisses. She couldn't be entirely certain, but it seemed as though Seth found pleasure in the affection between his wife and her boyfriend, for he seemed utterly entranced as he watched.



 "Go ahead," Tara said with a smile. "You can lick his cum out of my pussy."



 Seth crawled forward and slipped his tongue inside her once more. Tara moaned and turned her head towards Tim. She offered a sweet, seductive smile and then his lips found hers for a deep kiss as she once again enjoyed being the center of attention for the two most important men in her life.



 It had been a spectacularly good night and Tara was certain there were many more like it in her future, which put a bright, blissful smile on her face.
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 "Thanks for doing this," Tara said to Lucy as they set off down the trail for what had become their weekly walk. "It's nice to have someone I can talk to about all of this stuff. Not that I have any complaints."



 "Honestly, you seem happier than ever," Lucy replied. "I wouldn't have guessed it when this all started, but having a boyfriend and a husband really seems to agree with you. I swear, you seem more confident, too. Your posture seems a little better. I'm pretty sure you wouldn't have dressed like that six months ago."



 Tara was dressed in a pair of black leggings with semi-sheer cutouts on both thighs and her stomach was exposed thanks to the rather skimpy top, which was little more than a stylish sports bra. Lucy was right, too. She wouldn't have dressed like that six months ago, but she was a different woman six months ago. Cuckolding her husband had changed things.



 "You're right. I am happier than ever, and I do feel more confident in my body," Tara said. "Seth's happier too."



 They walked in silence for a short spell and enjoyed the beauty of the greenery along the paved path before Lucy asked, "So, do you have a preference?"



 "A preference?" Tara replied as she looked over and saw a smile on Lucy's face.



 "Between your two men," she clarified. "I mean, I know you're married to Seth and you love him, but I mean sexually. Is one of your men better than the other? Is sex with one of them better?"



 "Oh, yeah, well, honestly, the sex is better with Tim," Tara answered. She felt a little guilty for saying it, but it was true. It might have been because the sex was still new and she and Tim were still getting to know each other in a lot of ways, but that didn't stop it from being the truth.



 "So, do you still have sex with Seth?" Lucy asked.



 Tara nodded. "Yeah. We do. And don't get me wrong, it's still good sex. Better than it was before I started dating Tim. So I'm not complaining. I'm having good sex all around. It's just that it's better - hotter, really - with Tim. Hotter for me, at least. I think Seth would say that he's having the best sex of his life, at least based on the quality of his orgasms."



 "It's kind of amazing, isn't it? You make a man's sexual fantasies come true and suddenly he's as happy as can be," Lucy noted.



 "Was it that way for Jay when you agreed to use a strapon on him?" Tara asked. "Would he say that was the best sex of his life?"



 Lucy nodded. "We've been doing it for years now and he still loves it. I like to surprise him now - just to keep things interesting - but when he knows it's going to happen he has this look of joy on his face. Last weekend I came out of the bedroom in the strapon and this red lace bra and panty set I'd bought. He was on the living room couch and I swear I've never seen such a happy man when I told him to come to the bedroom so I could fuck his ass."



 Tara felt a deep sense of gratitude for her friend. Lucy was the only person - outside of her two men - in her life that she could be totally honest with, and there was something truly wonderful about having a friend like that. "I haven't mentioned this yet, but Seth really, really likes to go down on me after I've had sex with Tim."



 "Really?" Lucy asked.



 "Yes, and, Tim and I don't use protection anymore," Tara added.



 Lucy's eyes went wide. "So...does Seth actually, is he actually..."



 "Licking Tim's cum out of me?" Tara finished her friend's question. "Yes, he is. And he loves it. Like, he absolutely loves it. I'm not sure there's anything that has ever turned him on quite the way he gets turned on when he licks Tim's cum out of me."



 "How do you feel about it?" Lucy asked.



 Tara couldn't help but smile. "I know it's kind of weird, but I like it. I think I really just like that Seth is so turned on by it, but I do like it. If I go to Tim's place and then come back to Seth, I actually have a pretty great orgasm while he's going down on me. If he goes down on me right after Tim and I have had sex, it's just kind of beautiful to have my boyfriend next to me and my husband between my legs."



 "Wow," Lucy said with a look of wonder on her face. "That's, well, I guess it's kind of amazing, honestly. All three of you are happy - really happy, even - and what more could you want out of life?"



 "Did Jay share everything about his fantasy at first?" Tara asked. "I mean, obviously he told you he wanted you to fuck him with a strapon, but were there any specifics he held back?"



 "Absolutely," Lucy answered. "I think he was nervous about sharing everything, and understandably so. What if I'd thought it was the strangest thing I'd ever heard, or thought it was disgusting or something like that. If he'd shared everything and I reacted badly, it probably would have damaged our marriage, to be honest. Why do you ask?"



 Tara took a moment to consider her answer and said, "Well, so, I had no idea that Seth was so turned on at the notion of going down on me after I'd been with Tim. He didn't say anything about it. One night he just asked if he could. I had no idea he wanted to lick Tim's cum out of me. So, I can't help but wonder if there's other stuff that would really turn him on that he's not sharing with me."



 Lucy laughed.



 "What?" Tara asked.



 "You're amazing, Tara," her friend said. "Your husband is as happy as he's ever been and yet you're searching for how to make him happier. I don't think Seth realizes just how lucky he is that he's married to you, because I'm not sure there's a woman on the planet that's willing to work so hard to make her husband happy."



 Tara never really thought of it as working to make Seth happy. It just came naturally to her. She thought so highly of him as a husband and a man that she wanted to go above and beyond to make him happy.



 "You're probably right, though," Lucy said. "He's probably holding back. Like I said, Jay was."



 "How was he holding back?" Tara asked. "You don't have to share, obviously, but if you're willing."



 "At first, we'd have missionary style sex," Lucy explained. "He was on his back, I was between his legs, and it felt like I was making love to him with the strapon. He enjoyed that - and I did too, actually - and he still does enjoy that, but there were other elements to his fantasy. It took a few months, but eventually he shared that he wanted me to take him from behind and that it would really turn him on if I talked dirty while I did it."



 Tara couldn't help but imagine Jay on his hands and knees with Lucy fucking him from behind. It was quite the image and it put a smile on her face. "What kind of dirty talk?" Lucy paused and Tara turned to see a hesitant look on her friend's face. "You don't have to say. I promise I won't think any less of Jay, though. Believe me, I understand that sometimes a man has an unusual fantasy."



 "He wanted me to be aggressive," Lucy said. "To call him names. He wanted it to feel like I was more in control, like I was dominating him. He liked the sense of power exchange. I can still remember how much he enjoyed it the first time I called him a slut while I was fucking him from behind. It was like I'd said the magic word. I ran with it from there."



 "Do you think Jay understands how lucky he is to be married to a woman like you?" Tara asked.



 Lucy smiled and nodded. "He absolutely does. He goes above and beyond to meet my every need if at all possible. Like I said, making your man's sexual fantasies come true is kind of like having a super power as a woman. I know some women find it exhausting or annoying to have to do so, but I'm the opposite. I love that Jay has fantasies that I can turn into reality. I love that he's so kinky. I love that I can make him cum so hard that he can't help but feel utterly devoted to my happiness afterwards."



 "I feel the same way," Tara said as she wondered if there really was something that Seth was still hiding, or perhaps some undiscovered pleasure that he didn't yet know he wanted to experience. She couldn't help but want to help unearth that pleasure for him, just like Lucy had shown Jay an even deeper level of sexual satisfaction.



 ---



 "Hey, can I come over?" Tara asked Tim the moment he picked up the phone.



 "Yeah, absolutely," he said.



 Tara looked at herself in the rearview mirror and frowned a little. "I was just out for a walk with my friend. I'm a little sweaty. I'm not really made up. I want you, though."



 "I want you too," Tim replied. "I want you all the time, Tara. I don't really care that you're not made up, or that you're a little sweaty. You're gorgeous no matter what, and I want you no matter what."



 Tara smiled. He knew just what to say. "I'm on my way. I'll be there soon."



 "See you soon," Tim replied.



 Tara hung up and pulled out of the parking lot. She'd planned on going home after her walk with Lucy, but she'd spent so much time talking about Tim that she felt a deep need to get fucked. She needed to tell Seth, though.



 "Siri, call Seth," Tara said.



 "Hey, babe," he said after answering. "How was the walk? How's Lucy?"



 "Good," she replied. "We talked about you, and about Tim, and I ended up getting kind of turned on, so I'm going to his place instead of coming home. Is that okay with you?"



 "Of course," Seth said. "You're free to fuck your boyfriend whenever you want."



 Tara was in the mood to have a little fun while she drove to Tim's, so she thought she'd try and tease her husband a little bit. "I was thinking it might be fun to let you decide what I do with Tim. So, let's start with this. Should I suck his cock before he fucks me?"



 Seth was silent for a few seconds, but Tara could hear his breathing and she was almost certain he was turned on. "Yeah...yes, you should suck your boyfriend's cock before he fucks you. In fact, you should do it as soon as you get in the house. Don't wait until you get to the bedroom. Show him how badly you want him as soon as you're inside."



 "Mmm, naughty boy," Tara replied as she felt a delightful tingling between her legs. "You know I really enjoy sucking Tim's cock. I enjoy how he moans when he's in my mouth, how good he tastes, how the head swells up when I suck him really hard, how he moans even louder when I play with his balls while I'm giving him head. Do you like that, Seth? Do you like that your wife enjoys sucking her boyfriend's cock so much?"



 "Yes...fuck, Tara, I really like that, I love that, in fact," he said.



 "Should I suck his balls, Seth?" Tara asked. She was really getting into it now. She could feel the wetness between her legs as she teased her husband. "Should I suck on my boyfriend's big balls while I look up into his eyes and stroke his gorgeous cock?"



 "Yes...holy shit...yes, Tara, you should do that," Seth said. "You should suck his balls while you play with his cock. You should make him feel good."



 "I will, baby," Tara replied. "I'll make him feel so good. I'll make sure he knows just how good he makes me feel by giving him every bit of pleasure he deserves."



 "I'm so hard," Seth said. "You've made me so fucking hard."



 Tara smiled. "How do you want him to fuck me, Seth? After I've given him my mouth and made him feel so good, how do you want my boyfriend to fuck my pussy?"



 Seth moaned. He didn't say anything for a few seconds and Tara imagined the joyfully aroused look on his face as he considered how he wanted his cuckolding to unfold. "From behind," he finally said. "Have him fuck you from behind. Have him fuck you hard, too. Have him pound you. Tell him how good his big cock feels inside you."



 "Mmm, I like the sound of that, baby," Tara replied. "His cock always reaches so deep inside me when he takes me doggystyle."



 Seth moaned. Tara wasn't sure what in particular turned him on, but she loved that all it took was dirty talk to arouse him.



 "What if you were there, Seth?" she said. "What if you were there with me and watching? What would you be doing while my boyfriend pounded my pussy from behind?"



 "I'd...I'd kiss you. I'd want to kiss you. I'd want to be right there, looking into your eyes and kissing you. I'd want you to moan into my mouth while he fucked you so hard. I'd want to touch you, to play with your perfect breasts, to try and turn you on a little more as your boyfriend fucked you," Seth said.



 Tara loved that Seth was so eager to talk. They were exploring his fantasies, and while he hadn't yet revealed anything she didn't already know, she imagined she could get him to divulge his deepest fantasies in future sessions just like this one, perhaps while she was with him and she could play with his cock and drive him mad with desire.



 "I'd love that," Tara said. "Kissing my husband as my boyfriend fucks me doggystyle. Sucking on your tongue while his cock stretches out my tight married pussy. Moaning into your mouth while I feel his balls slapping against me with every thrust."



 Seth didn't say anything. He just moaned, and Tara was almost certain she heard him rubbing his cock through his pants.



 "Where should he cum, Seth?" Tara asked. "Should he cum in my pussy so I can come home to you and let you lick it out of me?"



 "Yes, please!" Seth said with genuine, wild desperation in his voice.



 "And if you were there with me?" she asked. "If you were watching, kissing me, and playing with my tits while he fucked me? Would you still want him to cum inside me?"



 "I'd...actually, it would be really hot if he pulled out and came on your ass," Seth said.



 Tara smiled. "And why is that?"



 "Because it would be really hot to lick his cum off your ass," he admitted. "And...and off your asshole...if that's not too weird."



 "Not at all, baby," Tara replied. "Honestly, there's nothing about your fantasies that I find weird. It's all wonderful, and if you want Tim to cum all over my ass so you can lick it up - even off my asshole - then we should do that someday. Tim will have given me what I need - a good fucking that makes me cum hard - so why shouldn't you get what you need? Why shouldn't my husband get to watch another man fuck me doggystyle and then clean up that other man's cum the way he wants to?"



 "Tara...you're incredible," Seth said. "You're amazing in every way. You really are."



 Tara smiled. "You're a better husband than you give yourself credit for being, Seth, and you deserve to have your wildest fantasies come true, even if you think they're too wild for me to hear."



 He was silent for a few seconds before saying, "Thank you, Tara."



 "I'm just about to Tim's," she said. "I'm going to do everything you wanted me to do, Seth. I'm going to suck his cock as soon as I get in the house. I'm going to look up into his eyes as I suck on his big balls. I'm going to let him fuck me doggystyle and I'm going to tell him to pound my married pussy hard before he cums inside me. Then I'm going to come home to my husband and I'm going to let you eat his cum out of me. Will that make you happy, Seth?"



 "It will make me the happiest man in the world," he replied.



 Tara pulled into Tim's driveway and said, "Then I'll see you soon."



 She hung up, got out of the car, and headed for Tim's front door. Her pussy was gushing with desire and she intended on doing precisely what Seth wanted. She was confident her boyfriend would enjoy himself, which meant both men in her life would be utterly enthralled with Tara, and that was exactly how she wanted it.
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 Tara looked into her husband's eyes and smiled. Seth seemed like he was lost in pleasure, as he almost always looked when he witnessed her and Tim fucking.



 On this particular Saturday night, Seth was on his knees by the side of the bed - the bed he and Tara shared - and she was on her hands and knees with Tim taking her doggystyle. Tara found it hugely erotic to stare into her husband's eyes as Tim fucked her, mostly because Seth seemed to find even more pleasure in it, like she'd offered him the most wondrous gift a man could possibly receive by letting him watch.



 "It turns you on to watch like this, doesn't it?" she asked.



 Seth nodded. "I can see it on your face and in your eyes. I can see how good it feels to have your boyfriend's cock inside you."



 Tara smiled and moaned as Tim fucked her a little harder, seemingly spurred on by her husband's commentary. "I do love his cock," she said. "I love how big it is, how hard it is, and how deep inside me he is, Seth." Tara reached out and took her husband's hand. He pulled him closer and they shared a kiss. She moaned into his mouth as their tongues danced while Tim continued his relentless assault on her pussy from behind. "I love that you're so turned on, too."



 "I am," Seth replied softly before reaching out and taking one of her breasts in his hand. His fingers found her nipple and he worked it with such skill that Tara felt an electric shock of pleasure rush down her stomach and between her legs. Each of Tim's thrusts seemed to bring even more pleasure with Seth fondling her breasts and she couldn't help but kiss her husband again, this time with even greater fervor.



 "Seth, baby, do you want Tim to cum on my ass?" Tara asked. "Do you want to clean his cum off my ass?"



 Seth's eyes went wide and Tara saw the desire, and perhaps a touch of appreciation that she'd remembered the conversation they had. "Yes, Tara...fuck, yes, I want that," he replied. "I want to clean your boyfriend's cum off your ass."



 Tara smiled. Seth loved using the word boyfriend. He loved when she used it, too. There was no question in her mind that it turned him on that his wife was dating another man, that she had a boyfriend. And it seemed that he was exceedingly aroused at the idea of cleaning her boyfriend's cum from her ass, and Tara wasn't going to deny her husband something that offered him such pleasure.



 She reached down to rub her clit as Seth continued to play with her tits and Tim continued to fuck her slippery pussy. She moaned and Seth's lips found their way to hers. They shared a kiss as Tim fucked her faster, signaling he was on the verge of an orgasm.



 "Tim, baby, cum on my ass when you're ready," Tara said as she looked back at her boyfriend. "Pull out and cum all over my ass so my husband can clean it up."



 Tim seemed to like that - the smile on his face certainly indicated her found pleasure in cumming on the ass of another man's wife - but it was Seth who found it truly thrilling. He moaned like he was on the verge of an orgasm, like Tara had said the magic words that provided him with the arousal to push him right to the edge of his climax despite the fact that he wasn't even touching his cock.



 After a short spell of furious, hard, fast thrusts, Tim pulled out and stroked his cock. Tara looked back just in time to see his load erupt, spraying her soft, round, smooth ass cheeks quite nicely. Tim even took care to spread the cumshots around, ensuring that Seth would get a chance to clean both of Tara's ass cheeks and even a little down the crack of her ass.



 "Fuck," Tim said with a smile on his face. "God damn I love your pussy."



 "And I love your cock," Tara replied. She hadn't cum, but that was on purpose. She could have gotten there, but she wanted to do it while Seth was cleaning her ass. She wanted to make it just a little hotter for him. "Seth, baby, clean my ass."



 Seth shot up and crawled into the bed as Tim piled a few pillows against the headboard and took a seat. It seemed that he wanted to stay for the show, and Tara had no problem with that.



 "Does it look good, baby?" she asked. "Does my ass look good covered in my boyfriend's cum?"



 "It looks beautiful," Seth said as he stared at her messy ass cheeks with wonder in his eyes. He ran his fingers down the backs of her thighs and over her calves, offering Tara a bit of relaxing pleasure before bending over and running his tongue through the cum on one of her ass cheeks. He moaned while doing it and Tara did too. She rubbed her clit and watched her husband enjoy the incredible thrill of eating another man's cum from her ass.



 "Does it taste good?" she asked. "Does my boyfriend's cum taste good?"



 Seth arched his back a little and moaned. Tara was almost certain she'd managed to send a shockwave of lust through him with that simple, dirty question. She thought of her friend Lucy and how she'd given her husband extra pleasure by working dirty talk into their strapon play. It seemed that Lucy had been onto something, that a bit of dirty talk was a really good way to help a kinky man really experience the pleasure of the thing that drove him wild with lust.



 "I do like the taste," Seth answered. "I know that's so weird, but I do."



 "It's not weird, baby," Tara replied with a smile. "It's not weird at all. I love that you like the taste. I love that you want to clean his cum off of me. I love that your dick is so hard right now."



 Seth returned to her ass with vigor, sucking most of the cum off one of her ass cheeks and swallowing. Tara rubbed her clit furiously and moaned at the pleasure reverberating through her body. She looked at Tim and saw a big smile on his face as he watched Seth clean up. It seemed that Tara's boyfriend was thoroughly enjoying the unique threesome they'd arranged.



 "Do you like seeing him lick your cum off of me?" Tara asked.



 "I do," Tim said with a nod. "Honestly, though, I've always liked this part of our relationship. I loved taking those pictures of my cock inside you, or resting on your pussy. I loved that you would send them to your husband. I love that you still do it from time to time. I love that he finds it such a turn on to lick my cum out of you, and I absolutely love that he wants to lick it off of you too. And, it's really fucking hot to watch."



 Seth's happiness was the thing Tara cared about more than any other, but Tim's happiness was a close second, so the fact that he was thoroughly enjoying the show - the fact that he found it genuinely hot - made the whole night so much more satisfying.



 "I wonder if he'd like to clean your cum off of another part of my body," Tara said as Seth moved to her other ass cheek and began to suck up more of her boyfriend's cum. "Maybe my husband would enjoy lovingly licking and sucking my boyfriend's cum off my tits?"



 Seth's moan signaled his approval of that idea and Tim's smile did the same. "I suppose we should try that some time," Tim said.



 "We should try that tonight," Tara replied. "We could all have a glass of wine after this. You and I could snuggle up on the couch. We could make out and watch a little TV, and then I could pull out that beautiful cock of yours, get on my knees, and give you head until you were ready to cum. I could stroke your big, beautiful cock against my tits. I could even let you tit fuck me a little. Then I could make you erupt all over my breasts. I could make you coat my soft, pale flesh with your seed. I could make you cover my nipples with your cum, and then I could invite my husband to make love to my breasts with his mouth, to worship them while he does what seems to provide him with such intense pleasure."



 "Holy shit," Seth said as he popped up to his knees. "Tara, you have to do that. I would love it if you did that."



 She laughed softy. "I know you would, baby. And I'm sure my boyfriend would be more than happy to get his cock sucked by his girlfriend. He might even enjoy it more if you were there watching me suck his cock."



 "I think I would," Tim said. "I mean, I'd enjoy it either way, but I think it would be really hot to have your husband watch as you blow me in your living room."



 "Then it's settled," Tara replied. "I'm going to suck your cock, you're going to cum on my tits, and Seth is going to clean up your cum."



 Seth and Tim looked about as happy as two men could, which was all it took for Tara to feel true joy.



 "First, though, I can feel his cum on my asshole, Seth," she said. "And I'd really enjoy feeling your tongue there too. Will you do that for me? Will you lick my boyfriend's cum from my asshole?"



 Seth bent over, spread her ass cheeks - which were still shiny with a mixture of cum and saliva - and buried his face between them. Tara's eyes went wide the moment her husband's tongue found her asshole and she moaned, both from the surprise of it and because it felt really fucking good.



 "Does that feel good?" Tim asked.



 "It really does," Tara answered as her finger danced over her clit. "Really fucking good. Oh...fuck...Seth, baby, clean up that cum. Clean it off my asshole. Lick my boyfriend's cum off my asshole."



 Seth seemed just as lost in his desire as Tara was and he pushed her hand out of the way and took over her rubbing her clit as he rimmed her. His finger felt better than hers had - it was always better when someone else made her cum - and Tara gripped the bed sheets with two hands and felt the beginnings of her orgasm unfolding between her legs.



 "Seth, baby, I'm close," she said. "Please, keep playing with my pussy. Keep playing with my pussy as you eat his cum off my asshole. Fuck, baby, fuck, lick my asshole and make me cum!"



 Tara closed her eyes, arched her back, and let out a long, low moan that turned into something of a scream as she climaxed. The orgasm rippled through her in the best way possible and her head fell onto the bed to ensure her balance as it became increasingly difficult to control her body while she came.



 "Holy shit," she said softly.



 Seth's tongue continued to dance over her asshole and it still felt good, even after her orgasm. He probed just a little bit past the ring a few times - pushing some of the leftover cum and his saliva into her asshole - and even that felt good.



 Tara would have been happy to let Seth worship her ass for a few hours, but he knew better than to be that selfish. He sat back on his knees after a few minutes of unyielding post-orgasmic ass eating and said, "Thank you for letting me do that. That was really fucking hot."



 Tara sat up, spun around, and crawled towards her husband. She kissed him as her fingers found his cock for a little bit of stroking. "You're welcome," she said as faint taste of Tim's cum filled her mouth. "Do you want to cum now, or do you want to wait until after Tim has cum on my tits?"



 "I'll wait," Seth said.



 Tara smiled. "Well then, what do you say we get cleaned up, put on some clothes, and pour ourselves a glass of wine so we can get started with the next part of this naughty Saturday night?"



 "Sounds like a plan," Seth replied.



 He backed out of the bed and Tara turned towards Tim and crawled between his legs. His cock was still half hard and she wrapped her fingers around it, smiled, and said, "Thank you for being willing to help make my husband's fantasies come true."



 "No thanks necessary," Tim replied. "Believe me. You're making my fantasies come true, too."



 Tara smiled and then dropped her head into his lap and took his cock in her mouth. She closed her eyes and for a short spell she made love to his dick with her mouth. She sucked slowly and sensually, swirling her tongue around the plump head while stroking the shaft. Tim got harder as she sucked and he moaned and ran his fingers down her back.



 Much to Tara's delight, sucking his dick turned her on. She liked giving her boyfriend pleasure. She liked knowing that her husband was almost certainly watching as she did so. She liked knowing that she was going to spend quite a bit of time giving her boyfriend pleasure that night.



 "I'm going to give you the best blowjob of your life," Tara said when she looked up at Tim. She was determined to do so, too. She was going to make it a great blowjob. She was going to make love to his cock and then he was going to spray a nice big load on her tits so Seth could take his time cleaning it off her. She was going to make it a great night for both of the men in her life, and in doing so she was going to ensure it was a great night for her.
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 "Is it weird that I kind of wish we were driving to Tim's house?" Seth whispered in the backseat of their Uber.



 They were on their way home from a lovely, rather luxurious dinner that included a shared bottle of wine and a glass of champagne with dessert, so they were both somewhere between delightfully buzzed and drunk.



 Tara glanced at the driver - who paid them no attention - and leaned over to give her husband a kiss on the cheek. "Not at all," she replied softly. "If he wasn't out of town for the weekend I think I would have suggested we go to his place. It might just be the effect of the alcohol, but I would definitely enjoy spending a little time in my boyfriend's bed."



 Seth reached over and ran his fingers over her thighs, traveling under the hem of Tara's dress and sending electric waves of pleasure straight to her pussy. She was tempted to launch into a full-on makeout session with her husband, but that could wait until they got home.



 "Would you let me watch if we went to his place?" Seth whispered.



 "Of course I would," she replied. "I know how much you like watching me have sex with my boyfriend."



 Seth's fingers moved up her thigh and when he discovered that Tara hadn't worn panties - a purposefully naughty decision on her part - his eyes went wide. She knew it was a bit risky - and rude, really - to let him finger her in the back of someone else's car, but Tara was just drunk enough not to care. After all, it felt exceptionally good to have her husband's fingers in her pussy while she thought of having sex with her boyfriend.



 "I love watching," Seth admitted. "God, Tara, I can't even tell you how much I love watching."



 Tara threw caution to the wind and leaned over to kiss Seth. His fingers probed deeper into her pussy as she opened her mouth and welcomed his tongue. Seth slipped two fingers inside her and worked Tara's clit with a third, offering a wealth of pleasure with little effort.



 "Mmm, I really wish Tim hadn't gone out of town," Tara whispered, though she had a moment of regret as she worried that she'd hurt Seth's feelings. He moaned, though. Loud enough that the driver absolutely heard him, too. He fingered her pussy faster and the sounds of wetness filled the car. It seemed that his feelings weren't hurt. If anything, her comment had thoroughly aroused him.



 "Here we are," the driver said as he pulled up to their house.



 Tara couldn't believe they were already home, though she was thankful because being home meant that she was that much closer to having the orgasm she'd come to desperately crave as Seth turned her on.



 "Thank you," Seth said as he got out of the car. "Have a good night."



 Tara found her way to her husband and took his hand as they headed for the front door. "Make sure you tip him well," she said. "There's a chance I left a wet spot on his seat."



 Seth laughed and unlocked the house. "You were really wet."



 Tara massaged his cock through his pants and kissed his neck. She moaned - this time loudly, for she no longer had to worry about the driver hearing - and said, "I get awfully wet when I think about my boyfriend's big cock."



 Seth offered a moan in return and she could feel that his dick was remarkably stiff. He too got turned on when he thought about Tim's cock, though of course he thought about it differently than Tara did.



 They stepped into the house and the moment Seth shut the door she unzipped his pants, pulled him out, and stroked him slowly. Tara kissed his neck and nibbled on his earlobe before whispering, "Are you disappointed that you won't get to clean Tim's cum out of me this weekend?"



 "Oh...fuck...yes, Tara, I wish Tim was here so he could cum inside you, so he could fill your pussy with his hot load. I wish I could crawl between your legs and lick his cum out of you," Seth admitted.



 He spun her around, lifted the bottom of her dress, and kissed Tara's neck while slipping two fingers into her pussy. She moaned as his stiff cock pressed into her ass, soaking her skin in his precum.



 "I love you wet you are, Tara," Seth said.



 "You're quite wet yourself," she replied. "Your cock has made a wonderful mess on my ass."



 Seth stepped back to admire the slippery coating of precum he'd left on her ass and Tara looked over her shoulder, held up the back of her dress, and said, "Maybe you should clean it off with your tongue?"



 He dropped to his knees immediately and ravenously licked his precum from her ass. Tara put a hand on the back of his head, bent over a little, and moaned at her husband's wild desire. He kissed his way towards her asshole and Tara bent over a little more so her cheeks would spread open and give Seth access to what he craved.



 The moment his tongue reached her asshole Tara moaned. She thought of how Seth had cleaned Tim's cum from her anus a few weeks back and how arousing she'd found it. Her asshole wasn't covered in cum at the moment, but his tongue still felt exceptionally good, so much so that Tara couldn't help but play with her pussy while her husband devoured her backside.



 "Let's go to the bedroom," Seth said as he stood and took Tara's hand.



 She followed her husband to their bedroom and they stripped while kissing and groping each other. Seth surprised Tara - in the best way possible - by picking her up like she weighed nothing at all and setting her in the bed. He kissed her neck and slowly worked his way down her body, offering a wealth of attention to her breasts and her stiff nipples before his lips danced across her stomach, into her pubic hair, and over her inner thighs.



 "Your pussy is so beautiful," Seth said before planting a handful of soft kisses on her labia. "And you're so wet."



 Tara reached down and ran her fingers through her husband's hair as she smiled at him. "You turn me on, Seth," she said. "The way you kiss me. The way you touch me. The way you desire me. The way you want me to desire my boyfriend."



 Seth held her gaze as he kissed her pussy. His tongue slipped inside for a moment and then he dragged it up to her clit and slowly moved back and forth over her engorged sex organ, sending shockwaves of pleasure through her body. "I do love that you desire him, Tara. I love that you crave your boyfriend, that he manages to make you cum so hard. I love that my fantasy has been able to satisfy both of us."



 "Your fantasy has proven so much more exciting - and satisfying - than I ever imagined, Seth. I...well, to be honest, I feel like I'm going to want to do this long term. I'm going to want another boyfriend after Tim and I have run our course. I don't know, but I think it's possible I'm always going to want a boyfriend and a husband. Do you think you could handle that? Do you think you'd be okay with your wife having lots of boyfriends over the course of our marriage?"



 "I can't think of anything I'd enjoy more than that," he said. "I find the whole thing so exciting, Tara. I love seeing you get ready to go on dates. I actually love seeing you develop a connection with your boyfriend. I love seeing how your relationship advances, how you get closer to him, how there are times when you're genuinely desperate to be with him."



 "I do feel a little desperate tonight," Tara noted. "I hope that's okay."



 Seth kissed her pussy and gently massaged her throbbing clit with his tongue as Tara closed her eyes and moaned. Tim popped into her head as she did and she pictured him sliding into her missionary style and fucking her with long, deep thrusts. She could almost feel his impressively big cock stretching her out and filling her in that remarkable manner that always made her tingle with pleasure.



 "I love that you want him so badly, Tara," Seth said as he slipped two fingers into her pussy. "I really do. It's just...it's perfect for me. Sometimes I worry that it might be a little weird that I'm so eager for you to have a boyfriend and have so much great sex with that boyfriend, but I really do crave it in this intense kind of way."



 "I love your fantasy, Seth," Tara replied with a smile. "I love that you have such a strong, distinct fantasy. I love every part of it. I really do."



 Seth sucked on her clit a little and Tara's toes curled from the intense pleasure of it, to the point that she had a moment of disappointment when he pulled away. Tara thought Seth might slip his cock inside her and fuck her - which would have been a wonderful outcome - but instead he crawled towards her nightstand and pulled out her vibrator.



 "Would it be okay if I used this on you?" Seth asked.



 "Of course," Tara replied with a smile.



 He moved between her legs once more, turned on the vibrator, and held it against her clit while kissing her thighs. Tara closed her eyes and arched her back as pleasure emanated outwards from her pussy. She grasped her breasts and squeezed them tight and then Seth pulled the toy away. She looked down to see a smile on his face. It seemed that he was teasing her, and that he was having quite a lot of fun doing so.



 "You look so beautiful," Seth said.



 Tara laughed softly. "You really think so?"



 He nodded. "You do. When you're in this state - when you're wet and horny and a little bit desperate - you look particularly beautiful."



 Seth slid the toy - which was still vibrating - into Tara's pussy and rubbed her clit with his thumb. She held his gaze - there was something powerfully arousing about looking into his eyes while he pleasured her - and moaned. She took her breasts in her hands and squeezed the perky flesh aggressively, and as she did Tara imagined Tim's hands as being the ones to touch her. She imagined his cock inside her, and his pelvis slamming into her clit and generating that blissful pleasure she currently felt.



 "Seth...I'm thinking about him," she said. "I'm thinking about Tim fucking me, and playing with my tits, and kissing my neck, and making me feel so good. I'm thinking about my boyfriend being deep in my pussy."



 "I'm thinking of the same thing," Seth replied as he fucked her a little faster with the toy. "And it's so hot, Tara. I'd love to be this close, honestly. To see him stretching your pussy lips from just a few inches away. To hear the sounds of his cock sliding in and out of you. To see how wet and enflamed you'd be for him."



 Tara pulled on her nipples and her toes curled from the sheer pleasure of her husband's slow, sensual stimulation of her pussy. She whimpered a little when he pulled the toy from her pussy and looked down to see Seth holding it up. He'd turned off the vibrations and Tara could see that she'd coated the toy with sticky white fluid, a surefire sign of her overwhelming lust.



 "Wow," Seth said as he admired the toy. "That's...that's beautiful."



 Tara saw a look of lust on her husband's face as he stared at the dildo and the mess her pussy had left on it. She decided to take a risk. "Why don't you suck it clean?" she suggested.



 Seth looked at her, but there was no fear or disgust in his eyes. There was only lust. He didn't say a word - perhaps he was nervous about the implications of sucking on a phallic toy fresh from her pussy - but Tara didn't care about that. She wanted Seth to experience every bit of pleasure he craved. To her, he deserved that pleasure because he was a spectacularly good husband.



 "Do it," she said. "Suck all of my pussy juices off that toy. Take it in your mouth, Seth. Suck it clean for me."



 Tara saw pure excitement on Seth's face as he wrapped his lips around the toy and took it in his mouth. He closed his eyes and sucked it clean while unleashing a long, low moan.



 "Does my pussy taste good?" Tara asked.



 Seth nodded.



 "Does it feel good to suck that toy clean after it's been in my tight, wet pussy?" she asked.



 Seth nodded again, but this time he moaned too.



 Tara wondered if she'd discovered yet another avenue of her husband's fantasy. It was quite a leap to go from sucking on a toy to sucking on her boyfriend's cock, but Tara couldn't help but want to try and explore, for she was fairly certain that Seth would never willingly confess to a desire to go down a bisexual path.



 "Seth, baby, come here," Tara said as she beckoned him to cuddle up next to her. Seth pulled the toy from his mouth and happily crawled next to her. They shared a soft kiss before Tara whispered, "Put the toy back inside me. Fuck me with it, Seth."



 The toy slipped inside her once more and their lips met for a passionate kiss as Seth fucked her. The vibrator was nowhere near as thick as Tim's cock, but it still felt exceptionally good moving in and out of her pussy, especially since Seth's fingers brushed against her clit every time he pumped the toy into her pussy.



 "Pull it out," Tara said softly. "Let me see the mess I made on it."



 Seth pulled the toy from her pussy and showed that it was, once again, coated in a thick white cream. Tara's pussy didn't usually produce that kind of cream, so she knew she was spectacularly aroused.



 "That turns you on, doesn't it?" she asked. "The sight of that toy - of that cock-shaped toy - covered in thick white cream from my pussy."



 "Yes, it does," Seth admitted as he stared at the dildo.



 Tara kissed his neck, ran her tongue over his flesh, and said, "I liked watching you suck it clean, Seth. I liked watching you suck that beautiful cock-shaped toy clean. I liked watching you suck my creamy juices off of it."



 Seth's eyes were alive with lust as he brought the toy to his lips.



 "Suck it clean for me," Tara said softly as she grabbed her husband's cock and stroked him.



 Seth took the cream-covered toy into his mouth. He closed his eyes and he sucked it clean while Tara stroked his cock. He moaned and she kissed his neck and nibbled on his earlobe once more.



 "Suck his cock clean for me," Tara whispered.



 Seth moaned, but it wasn't like the other moans. It was louder and deeper and a little bit wild-sounding. His cock surged in her hand, to the point that Tara stopped stroking him because she wanted to draw out his orgasm.



 "Put it back inside me," she said.



 Seth pulled the dildo from between his lips and slipped it back into her pussy. She kissed him and their tongues danced as she tasted a little of her pussy.



 "Mmm, I taste good," she noted.



 "Yes, you do," Seth replied with a smile.



 "And do you like sucking the toy with my pussy cream on it, Seth?" she asked.



 He nodded.



 "You like sucking on that beautiful cock after it's been in my pussy?" she asked.



 Seth's eyes lit up with lust and joy as he nodded once more.



 "You like sucking cock after it's been in my pussy?" she asked.



 "Fuck...Tara...yes," Seth said, and it wasn't just lust she saw in his eyes. It was love. The kind of love he always seemed to feel when she nourished the part of him that couldn't help but indulge in fantasies most wives might find off-putting.



 "Suck his cock clean, Seth," Tara said. "Pull him out of my pussy and suck him clean."



 Seth pulled the toy from her pussy and immediately put it in his mouth. He sucked it clean, doing so ravenously and taking most of the length into his mouth. He'd fully cut loose, shedding any apprehension he had about sucking on a cock-shaped toy fresh out of her pussy.



 Tara wrapped her fingers around his cock and stroked Seth swiftly. "I love watching you suck cock for me," she said. "I love seeing his beautiful dick in your mouth. I love seeing you suck him clean for me, Seth."



 Seth's lips clamped down around the dildo and he closed his eyes. His cock pulsed in Tara's hand and a moment later it erupted, spilling cum onto her thigh, stomach, and into her pubic hair as Seth writhed in the bed next to her.



 Tara felt a deep sense of happiness as she was certain she'd uncovered another layer of her husband's fantasy, and one that he almost certainly hadn't planned on sharing with her. She understood that - a bisexual fantasy was one that most married men wouldn't share - but she had no problem with it.



 "Thank you, Tara," Seth said as he rested his head on her chest.



 "You're welcome, Seth," she replied. "I love you more than anything, and you deserve every bit of happiness - and sexual pleasure - you crave."



 He lifted his head, smiled at her, and said, "I'm not sure I deserve a wife as wonderful as you."



 She chuckled softly. "You do, Seth, and if you want to explore this particular part of your fantasy in a way that's a little more real, just let me know. I'd be more than happy to make that happen for you."



 Seth smiled, kissed her, and then moved between Tara's legs. "Can I make you cum?" he asked.



 "Of course you can," Tara replied. "Maybe you can make me cum more than once."



 "It would be my pleasure," he said.



 Tara knew it would be, and she knew she'd thoroughly enjoy every minute of the rest of her evening, as it was certain to be filled with pleasure.
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 "I talked to Tim," Tara said as she pulled on one of the lace top stockings she'd selected for a night with her boyfriend.



 "About what?" Seth asked as he watched the nylon slowly encase her leg with an enraptured look on his face.



 Tara ran her fingers over the delicate lace and the soft, smooth nylon before looking up at her husband, smiling, and saying, "About your fantasy."



 A panicked look crossed Seth's face and his lips tightened. "Do you mean..." he said before trailing off.



 Tara picked up her second stocking, sat on the edge of the bed, and placed her foot inside it. She slowly pulled it up her leg, once again drawing Seth's gaze to the sight of the nylon encasing her thigh. "I talked to him about your desire to have him in your mouth," she said softly, "especially after he's been inside me."



 There was a hint of excitement in Seth's voice as he asked, "What...what did you say to him?"



 Tara smiled, stood, and walked towards the floor length mirror that hung on the back of the closet door. She stepped into the strappy black high heels she'd set out and turned from side to side to admire her body. The stockings were all she had on at the moment and she was quite pleased with how she looked, especially since she was likely to spend most of her night in that exact state.



 "I told him that you were turned on by the idea of sucking his cock after he'd been inside me," she explained before turning and looking at her husband, who looked both aroused and nervous. She slowly walked towards Seth, letting him drink in the sight of her nearly naked body as she did.



 Tara moved behind her husband, kissed his neck, and reached around to remove his pants and push his underwear down so she could wrap her delicate fingers around his cock. "You seem nervous, but you don't need to be. I know this desire - this fantasy - is a little scary. I know that you probably weren't going to share it with me, and that's okay. But I know about it now, and I love that you shared it with me, Seth. I love that you got so turned on at the idea of sucking the toy that had been inside me that you couldn't help but share this fantasy, and now I want to make it a reality for you."



 Seth moaned and Tara could see that he'd closed his eyes. She stroked him a little faster and showered his neck and cheek in kisses as she pressed her breasts into his back.



 "I want to see you take Tim's cock in your mouth after he's been inside me," she whispered. "I want to see you wrap your lips around his slick, shiny cock. I want to see you suck and lick my juices off of it. I want to see you live out that fantasy, Seth, and I'm going to make sure it's as pleasurable as possible for you."



 Tara pulled Seth's t-shirt over his head and stepped in front of him. She ran her soft fingers over his bare chest and then leaned in and pressed her body against his. Their lips met for a deeply sensual kiss and she offered just a hint of her tongue as Seth's stiff cock slid between her legs. The top of his shaft pressed against her pussy lips and Tara moved her hips back and forth, teasing him with the wetness that had formed at the idea of making his fantasy come true.



 "Can you feel how wet I am?" she asked.



 "Yes," Seth answered.



 They kissed again, this time with a great deal more tongue, and then Tara whispered, "I'm wet because I want to watch you suck cock, Seth. I want to watch you clean my juices off of my boyfriend's big, beautiful cock."



 Seth's body trembled, but the look on his face made it clear it was from the overwhelming nature of his arousal. "Thank you, Tara," he said softly. "I love you. I love you so much."



 "I love you too, Seth. That's why I want to make this happen for you. That's why Tim has agreed to let you suck his cock. He cares about me, and he knows that I care about you more than anything else, that I want to make my husband happy, so he's willing to help make your fantasy come true," Tara explained.



 "I guess I'm a very lucky man, then," Seth replied.



 Tara kissed him once more and then turned to the bed to put on her bra and panties. She looked over her shoulder to see Seth bend over to retrieve his clothes and said, "You might as well stay naked. Tim will be here soon and you'll take off your clothes soon after he arrives anyway. Plus, I kind of like the idea of you being naked while he and I are fooling around on the couch. That way I'll be able to see how hard you are the entire time and I'll know that you're still turned on at the idea of taking Tim's beautiful cock in your mouth and sucking it clean for me."



 Again Seth's body trembled with what seemed to be pleasure, as it was followed by a rather gleeful smile as he set his clothes on the bed and stood there to watch as Tara put on her bra and panties. She'd planned on adding a dress that Tim could strip her out of, but she scrapped that idea in favor of putting on the delicate, sexy silk robe she'd recently purchased. It left her stocking tops exposed and hinted at the delight of what rested beneath, making it the perfect cover up for teasing her boyfriend a little before she revealed her bra and panties.



 "I promise, Seth," Tara said as she approached her husband with a smile on her face. "Tonight's going to be amazing. You have nothing to worry about."



 They shared a soft kiss as Seth's hands moved over the delicate silk robe, brushing against her breasts before moving to her lower back and down to her ass, which he squeezed gently while their tongues mingled in a hugely erotic fashion. His dick was still hard as a rock and Tara was confident that he would, in fact, enjoy himself that night, for she'd become quite adept at making her husband's fantasies into reality, even if those fantasies made him nervous.



 



 Two bottles of wine sat on the coffee table. One was empty and the other was very nearly in the same state. Tara's glass was marked by the dark red lipstick she'd put on as the finishing touch to her outfit, one that Tim found every bit as sexy as she'd hoped, as he couldn't keep his eyes or hands off of her from the moment he'd walked into the house.



 Tara felt the beautiful buzz that comes with consuming two glasses of wine, and with it came an intensely pleasurable sense of arousal that felt just a little bit freer and wilder than usual. She and Tim were cuddled up on the couch and she'd long since brought his cock to a stiff state through a series of seductive kisses and light stroking through his pants. She'd even managed to make him leak enough precum that he'd stained his jeans with the wetness that signified his desire.



 Seth was naked and seated on an armchair across from them. Tara could tell he was nervous - he was about to embark on a very different erotic journey than he'd ever been on - but his cock was hard as a rock and it glistened with the excess precum that he too was producing.



 "I love how hard you get for me," Tara said between kisses against her boyfriend's neck. "I love how much it turns you on to fuck me in front of my husband."



 "Mmm," Tim moaned. "It really does. I love making you cum on my cock while he watches. I love that I can make you cum so hard, too. And I really love that he gets so turned on by it."



 Tara turned to Seth, smiled, and asked, "You do get turned on when I cum all over Tim's big cock, don't you?"



 Seth nodded.



 "You like that my boyfriend makes me cum so hard," she continued as a devilish smile crossed her face. "You even like that I cum harder on my boyfriend's cock than I do on yours, don't you?"



 Seth gripped the edges of the armchair like he was restraining himself from masturbating and nodded as he watched Tara's hand move over the bulge in Tim's pants.



 Tara turned to Tim, kissed him softly, and asked, "And you like that you can make me cum harder than my husband does, don't you?"



 "Fuck...yes, I really do," he answered.



 Tara was leaning into the dirty talk more than usual. She knew that her lips were looser thanks to the wine, but she was also quite certain that both of the men in her life were thrilled by it.



 "I want you," Tara said as she unbuttoned Tim's pants and tugged on the zipper. "I need you, Tim. I need to feel your cock inside me. I need to feel you so deep inside me."



 Tim lifted his hips off the couch and pushed his pants and underwear down. Tara's fingers found their way around his cock and their lips met for a wild, passionate kiss. Their tongues mingled and she moaned as he reached over, pressed his fingers against her delicate panties, and rubbed her clit through the thin material.



 Tara straddled her boyfriend and untied the silk robe. She pulled it open and his hands found their way to her breasts to fondle them in the bra. He managed to locate her nipples and offered a rather intense form of stimulation as she leaned down to kiss him while grinding her panty-clad pussy over his stiff cock, all while her husband sat across the room and watched with an erection raging between his legs.



 Tim pulled her panties aside and directed his cock between Tara's pussy lips. She was wet enough to take his length with ease and the sensation of fullness that followed brought Tara such pleasure that she closed her eyes, rolled her head back, and let out a long, low moan.



 "You feel so fucking good inside me," she said as Tim grasped her breasts once again and played with the soft flesh in the most intoxicating manner.



 "Do I feel better than he does?" Tim asked.



 Tara smiled and moved her hips back and forth with her boyfriend's cock buried deep inside her. "Yes, you do," she answered. "You're deeper than he does. You're thicker, too. You fill me up better than he does."



 She heard Seth groan and looked over her shoulder to see him slowly stroking his cock as he stared at her ass, no doubt appreciating the sight of another man's cock inside her.



 "Come closer," she said. "Come watch from your knees right here in front of the couch."



 Tara watched him get up and smiled as he did, but she turned back to Tim and started riding him because she just couldn't deny herself the pleasure of her boyfriend's cock.



 "Does it look good, baby?" she asked. "Does my pussy look good taking my boyfriend's cock?"



 "Yes," Seth answered from his knees. "Tara, it looks perfect."



 She smiled, kissed Tim, and rode him a little faster. She wanted to give Seth a show, to get him to a place of overwhelming arousal so he'd be primed to truly enjoy living out the newest, naughtiest iteration of his cuckold fantasy. Judging by the moans coming from her husband, Tara had succeeded in putting on that show.



 Tara had a plan for making the night as hot as possible for Seth, and she was ready to put that plan in motion. She stopped riding Tim's cock, smiled, and gave him a long, slow kiss before lifting her pussy from him. She stood, spun around, and sat back down on his dick, taking him inside her in reverse cowgirl and smiling down at her husband as she did.



 "Does that look good?" Tara asked as she slowly rode Tim's cock in that position. "Does it look even better seeing me ride him in this position?"



 Seth looked up at her and nodded.



 "Would you lick my clit, Seth?" she asked. "Would you lick my clit while I ride my boyfriend's cock, while I make him feel good with my wet pussy?"



 "Yes," Seth said. He hesitated to actually do it, but only for a moment. Once he'd gathered his courage he leaned in, smiled, and put his tongue to work in massaging her clit while Tim's cock moved in and out of her pussy.



 "Mmm, that's it, baby. That feels so good. Lick my clit like a good cuckold. Lick my clit while his cock fills me," she said.



 Tim unhooked Tara's bra and pulled it off. He tossed it aside and his warm, strong hands found her breasts. He played with her nipples and she couldn't help but moan at how good it felt to have her boyfriend's cock inside her and her husband's tongue on her clit. She was suddenly quite close to cumming, but Tara didn't want to have her orgasm just yet. She wanted Seth to enjoy his fantasy before she came.



 Tara slowly lifted her pussy from Tim's cock and then looked down at Seth and smiled as just the tip remained inside her. "Are you ready, Seth?" she asked. "Are you ready to suck my boyfriend's cock clean? Are you ready to take him in your mouth and suck my juices off his big, beautiful dick?"



 Tara could see Seth's erection. She could see how hard he was. She could see his obvious excitement. She didn't need to hear his answer to know that Seth was ready to take another man's cock in his mouth for the first time.



 "Yes, I'm ready," he answered. "I...I want this..."



 "You want what, Seth?" she asked softly. "Say it for me."



 "I...I want to suck his cock clean," he said. "Fuck...Tara, I want to suck your boyfriend's cock clean."



 Tara lifted her hips and Tim's cock slipped from her pussy. "Take him in your hand. Wrap your fingers around the base of my boyfriend's beautiful cock."



 Seth's hand shook a little as he slowly reached up and wrapped his fingers around the slippery base of Tim's cock. He stared at the head - which was plump, full, and beautiful - and after a few seconds he dragged his gaze up her body and looked into Tara's eyes.



 "Lick the head, Seth," she said. "Taste my pussy on his soft, perfect flesh."



 Seth leaned forward and paused for a few seconds with another man's cock just a few inches from his mouth. He was still hard as a rock and while Tara could see a sense of trepidation on her husband's face, she saw his desire, too. Then Seth went for it. He leaned forward and he licked the head of Tim's cock. He licked it again, and again, and again. He kissed it, too.



 "That's it, baby," Tara said as she felt a rush of excitement as her husband embraced his fantasy. "Kiss his cock. Kiss it. Lick it. Make it feel good just like I do." Tara's hand moved between her legs and she gently rubbed her clit, sending waves of pleasure through her body and drawing Seth's attention, too. "Take him in your mouth," she encouraged him. "Suck his cock for me. Suck my pussy juices off my boyfriend's beautiful cock. Suck the cock that your wife has sucked so many times, Seth."



 Seth was into it now and he didn't need any extra encouragement. He opened his mouth. He took Tim's cock between his lips and he gave a blowjob.



 "Look up at me while you suck his cock," she said before moaning. "Fuck, Seth, look at me while you suck my boyfriend's beautiful cock."



 Seth looked up at her. Their eyes met and she felt an intense connection with her husband as he blew her boyfriend, the man that had fucked her to so many incredible orgasms, and the man that had changed her marriage for the better.



 "Holy shit," Seth said as he pulled back and slowly stroked Tim's cock.



 "Does it feel good?" Tara asked. "Does it feel good to suck his cock? Does it make your dick hard to have another man's beautiful cock in your mouth, Seth? Is this what you wanted? Do you like sucking cock while I watch?'



 Seth nodded vigorously and took Tim's dick into his mouth once more. Tara listened to her boyfriend moan as her husband blew him. She experienced the joy both men in her life were feeling and she reveled in being at the center of their pleasure.



 "Put him back inside me," she said. "Put my boyfriend's cock in my pussy so I can ride him."



 Seth slipped Tim's cock back into Tara's pussy and she resumed riding him almost immediately. Without being prompted, Seth returned to licking her clit, offering up the pleasure of his tongue and deftly deepening her pleasure and making it increasingly likely that Tara was going to cum whether she wanted to or not.



 She rode Tim hard and fast because she wanted him to cum inside her. She knew Seth would enjoy sucking her boyfriend's cum-covered cock clean. She absolutely knew it, and she was determined to make it happen, so she fucked her boyfriend with wild abandon while her husband licked and sucked on her clit. She did everything she could to make the two men in her life feel good, and in the process she reached the very edge of a massive orgasm.



 "Tim, baby, please, cum inside me," she said. "Cum inside me and I'll make my husband suck your cock clean."



 Tim moaned, and so did Seth. They both liked the idea. Tara liked that her men liked it. She liked how good Tim's cock felt inside her. She liked Seth's tongue on her clit. She was ready to cum, and the moment she heard Tim reach the point of no return, she let loose. She had an orgasm. She had a huge, body-shaking orgasm and she sank down onto Tim's cock while her legs trembled and her toes curled.



 Tim came inside her. He grabbed her breasts hard and unleashed in her pussy. Seth remained on his knees and watched in awe at the sight of their two orgasms and Tara hoped she was thinking about what came next.



 "I want you to suck his cock clean," she said. "I want you to suck my juices and all that creamy cum off his cock. Then you can clean my pussy, baby."



 Tara lifted her pussy from Tim's cock and sat on his stomach. Her husband went for it without hesitation. He took Tim's cock in his mouth. He moaned while sucking it clean. Tara turned her head and kissed Tim, who couldn't help but offer up a moan of his own. Tara hoped it was from the kinky pleasures of what they were all indulging in.



 "You like that my husband is sucking your dick after you came inside his wife, don't you?" she asked.



 Tim smiled and nodded. "I really do. I hope that's okay."



 Tara offered a smile of her own. "Of course it's okay. It's more than okay, in fact. I like that you like it, Tim. I like that you were willing to let him suck your cock, and I really like that you're enjoying it. In fact, I'd really like it if you stuck around a little while and came inside me again. Maybe my husband could get you hard with his mouth? Would you like that? Would you like it if he sucked your dick so you could fuck his wife?"



 "Jesus...Tara, you're an amazing woman," Tim said. "And yes, I'd fucking love that."



 Tara kissed him again and turned to Seth, who'd just finished cleaning Tim's cock and looked eager to devour her pussy. "Are you willing to do that, Seth? After you clean me and maybe we have another glass of wine, will you suck my boyfriend's cock until he's hard? Will you suck his cock so he can fuck your wife?"



 Seth nodded. "He's right, Tara. You're an amazing woman. I love you so much."



 "I love you too," Tara replied as she spread her legs a little wider. "Now come and clean my pussy. Clean up every drop like we both know you love doing."



 Seth went for it without hesitation. He buried his tongue inside her. He devoured her messy pussy and Tara put a hand on the back of his head and turned to kiss her boyfriend. She felt as happy as a woman could, and the night was still young.
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 "He told me he loves me," Tara said.



 Lucy's eyes went wide as she abruptly stopped stirring the sugar and cream into her coffee. "Wait, who told you he loved you? Tim?"



 Tara nodded. "Last night. He told me he was in love with me."



 Lucy sat back for a moment - seemingly soaking in the news - and then leaned forward, smiled, and asked, "What did you tell him?"



 Tara looked down at her coffee and took a moment to relive the memory of Tim uttering those words. She'd gone to his place after work. The plan was to make dinner together, to enjoy that dinner with a bottle of wine, and to watch a movie before she spent the night. They ended up doing that, though they didn't get started on dinner until they'd made love as they hadn't been able to contain their desire for each other for more than a few minutes.



 After the exceptionally good sex - which included a world class orgasm for Tara - they made dinner together while drinking wine, telling stories, and generally having a spectacularly good time. The moment arrived while they were watching the movie. They were snuggled up on the couch with glasses of wine on the coffee table in front of them. Tim had his arm around her and they kept stealing little moments to share kisses and do just a bit of making out, all of which felt spectacularly good.



 Then Tim paused the movie. He explained that he needed to tell Tara something, that he'd needed to tell her for weeks. At first she was worried he was about to end their relationship, for he had a nervous look on his face. Then, after a few moments of silence, he told her he was in love with her. He apologized for having fallen in love, given that she was married and he knew she couldn't be with him in a long term way, but he explained that he just couldn't help it.



 As she basked in the warmth of that memory, Tara looked across the table at her friend and said, "I told him I loved him too."



 Lucy's eyes went wide again. "Do you? I mean, did you say it because you meant it, or because you just didn't want to make him feel bad?"



 Tara felt a touch of giddiness as she said, "I meant it. It kind of snuck up on me. I guess I wasn't really thinking about it because I wasn't looking for that with Tim, but I do love him."



 "You're in love with him?" Lucy asked.



 "Yes," Tara replied as she felt that giddiness again.



 Lucy wrapped her hands around her mug and asked, "So, if you weren't really looking for it or expecting it, how do you feel now that you've found it?"



 Tara leaned in and said, "Is it terrible if I really like this feeling? Like, really, really like it?"



 Lucy took a moment and looked as though she was giving the question genuine though. "Well, how does Seth feel about it? Because if he likes that you're in love with another man, then I don't see the problem. Assuming you have no plans on leaving Seth, that is."



 "Oh, no, God no. It's honestly kind of weird. Tim isn't the sort of guy I'd actually want to marry, and if I wasn't married I don't think he's the kind of guy I'd date, mostly because he doesn't actually have great prospects for the future, you know?" Tara explained. "But, in a weird way, that's what makes him absolutely perfect for the kind of relationship we have, and I think that's what makes it feel okay to have...well, to have fallen in love with him."



 Tara felt that giddiness again, like she was allowing a little more of that feeling of love to envelop her every time she said it out loud, and that feeling was tremendously pleasurable.



 "But...I haven't told Seth yet," she added. "I haven't actually seen him yet since I spent the night at Tim's house and met you right after. I'm going home to Seth after this, in fact."



 Lucy leaned back, crossed her legs, and sipped her coffee and for a moment Tara thought her friend was about to chide her. Instead, she smiled and asked, "Did he fuck you after he told you he loved you?"



 Tara nodded.



 "And did he fuck you again this morning?" she asked.



 Tara nodded again.



 "And if Seth's into this, he'll fuck you again when you get home?" Lucy asked.



 "Yes," Tara replied.



 "And is it safe to assume the sex with your boyfriend was incredible?" Lucy said.



 Tara smiled. "Yes, that's safe to assume."



 Lucy returned that smile and said, "So, if I'm doing my math correctly, you'll have gotten fucked - or made love to, I suppose - four times in the past 24 hours and you'll have enjoyed each and every time."



 Tara felt giddy once more, though this time for an entirely different reason. "That's right."



 "Yeah, I'd say there's nothing wrong with the way you're feeling or the approach you've taken to your marriage, Tara," Lucy said. "In fact, while I wasn't willing to admit this before, now I feel okay saying that I'm a little bit jealous of you. I mean, you're in love with two men and you're having lots of great sex. What's not to love about that?"



 Tara felt the same way. She only hoped that Seth would too.



 



 "Seth?" Tara called out the moment she stepped into the house. She'd texted to let him know she was on her way home, but she'd gotten on response. "Are you here?"



 Tara felt just a touch of worry as she wondered if Seth had somehow found out about Tim declaring his love for her and Tara returning the sentiment. She couldn't think of how he'd possibly have found out, but Seth was usually right at the door to meet her when she got home from a night at her boyfriend's.



 That worry persisted until Tara headed for the bedroom and heard the shower running. She breathed a deep sigh of relief - Seth was almost certainly just in the shower and hadn't gotten her text.



 "Hey, baby, I'm home," Tara said as she stepped into the steamy bathroom.



 Seth poked his head out of the shower, smiled, and said, "Sorry I'm in the shower. I worked out and I wanted to get clean before you came home."



 Tara smiled and pulled her shirt over her head. "Is there room for me in there?"



 He nodded and Tara finished stripped and joined her husband in the shower. She pressed her body against his and Seth's hands immediately moved down her back and grabbed her ass while they kissed. Tara loved that her husband's cock was hard almost instantly, like he'd been right on the edge of arousal and needed little more than the sight and feel of her naked body to get stiff.



 "Did you have a good night with your boyfriend?" Seth asked.



 Tara took his slippery cock in her hand and stroked him as her lips found his neck. She moaned and said, "It was incredible. It's always incredible when I stay the night at his place. It's romantic, and beautiful, and he always makes me cum so hard, Seth."



 Seth reached between her legs and gently rubbed Tara's clit as he asked, "Did he fuck you before you left?"



 Tara nodded. "My boyfriend's cock was in my pussy this morning. It was a long, slow fuck, Seth. I made him breakfast and then I took him to the bedroom and gave him a beautiful blowjob. I sucked his cock like a good girlfriend does. I sucked his cock until he was moaning for me, until he was desperate to have me."



 Seth's dick felt impossibly hard in her hand and the look on his face was one of pure pleasure as Tara offered the details her husband loved to hear. "Did you let him have you?" he asked.



 "I did," Tara said as she played with Seth's balls. "I let my boyfriend have me, Seth. I got on top, I took him inside me, and I rode him slowly. I let him enjoy my wet, married pussy. I let him enjoy how good it feels when I'm on top. I let him enjoy how tight I am. I rode his big cock right until he was on the verge of an orgasm. I felt his hands all over my body. I kissed him. I sucked on his tongue. I moaned for him. I came on his big cock, Seth. I came on my boyfriend's cock and I filled his bedroom with my screams of pleasure."



 "Oh...fuck...Tara," Seth mumbled, indicating he was close to an orgasm.



 Tara kissed him as she gently teased the tip of his cock with her fingers. She wanted to make him cum, but they needed to talk about the change in her relationship with Tim and Tara wasn't sure it would be wise to bring up that subject in the immediate aftermath of Seth's orgasm.



 "I want you, Tara," Seth said. "I want to fuck you."



 "I know you do," she replied. "Let's finish up here. You can have me in the bed."



 Tara had already showered at Tim's, so she soaped up Seth's body while he washed his hair - he wanted to be quick - and they finished up the shower, dried off, and hurried to the bed.



 Seth was all over her - he really was desperate, as he tended to be after she'd spent the night with her boyfriend - but Tara had to slow him down. She suddenly felt bad for getting in the shower with him and turning him on, as it seemed like getting him excited might have been a bad choice.



 "Wait, Seth, we need to talk," Tara said as he crawled between her legs and rubbed his cock over her pussy lips.



 The look on his face turned serious and he pulled back. "Is something wrong?" he asked.



 "No," Tara assured him. "Or, at least, I don't think something's wrong. I'm not sure. Something might be wrong."



 Now Seth looked confused, and with good reason, as Tara suddenly felt quite nervous and was rambling a little. "Tara, what's going on?"



 "It's about me and Tim," she said.



 Seth sat back on his knees, studied her face for a moment, and asked, "Wait, did you break up? Was all that stuff in the shower just for my benefit?"



 "What? No, Seth, no, we didn't break up. It's the exact opposite, really," she explained.



 "I don't understand," Seth said, and the look on his face made his confusion perfectly obvious.



 Tara took a deep breath. "Lie next to me, Seth."



 He moved to his back next to her and Tara cuddled up with her husband. She ran her fingers over his chest, kissed him on the neck, and softly said, "Tim told me something last night. He...he confessed something."



 "What did he confess?" Seth asked.



 Tara took yet another deep breath and kissed Seth's neck once more, in part because she was a little too nervous too look him directly in the eye as she said, "He told me...he told me he's in love with me, Seth. He told me he's fallen in love with me."



 Seth was silent for a few painful seconds as he stared up at the ceiling. Then he turned towards Tara and asked, "Really? Tim's...he's in love with you?"



 Tara stared into her husband's eyes - as it turned out, it wasn't that hard - and nodded.



 "What about you...how do you feel? Are you...are you in love with your boyfriend?" Seth asked.



 Up until that moment - until he asked that question - Tara wasn't sure how Seth was going to feel. Then she saw the excitement in his eyes. She'd seen it countless times before since she started dating Tim and she knew it well by that point. He liked that Tim had fallen in love with her and Tara was almost certain that Seth was hoping she felt the same way.



 She could have answered the question straight away, but she was so certain of Seth's excitement that Tara decided to have a little fun. She smiled and let her fingers dance their way down his stomach until they were wrapped around his half hard cock. She smiled, stroked him slowly, and then softly kissed his neck and asked, "Do you want me to be in love with my boyfriend, Seth? Do you want your wife to be in love with another man?"



 Seth closed his eyes, arched his back a little, and groaned. Most importantly, his cock got hard in Tara's hand, wiping away and last shred of doubt she had about his arousal.



 "Tara...I...I don't know why...I don't know why, but this makes me...it turns me..."



 Tara ended Seth's lusty rambling with a kiss as she played with his cock, keeping him in an erect state and sharing in his ever-increasing arousal.



 "I love you more than anything, Seth," Tara said softly. "And I always will."



 Their eyes met and he replied, "But you're also in love with your boyfriend, with Tim."



 Tara straddled her husband and took his cock inside her. She smiled at the sudden surge of pleasure on his face and rested her hands on his chest while slowly rocking her hips back and forth, bathing him in the warmth and wetness of her pussy.



 "I'm in love with my boyfriend," she said. "I am. And he's in love with me. Your wife is in love with another man, Seth."



 Tara moved her hips a little faster, generating blissful friction for her clit and seemingly doing the same for Seth's cock as his mouth opened and he let out a beautiful moan.



 "He told me he loved me right before I left," she continued. "I told him I love him and we shared a long, deep kiss. I was honestly tempted to stay a little longer and let him make love to me one more time before I came home. These feelings, Seth, they're so beautiful."



 Seth reached up and pulled her lips to his for a kiss. His hands moved down her back and he grabbed Tara's ass and began to fuck his cock up into her with hard, insistent thrusts.



 "You really like that I've fallen for him, don't you?" she asked between moans.



 "I love it," Seth admitted.



 Tara kissed his neck and whispered, "And you like fucking the pussy that Tim came inside of earlier today, don't you?"



 "Yes," Seth answered.



 "You like that my boyfriend made love to me and came inside me this morning," she said. "You like that he told me he loved me while his cock was inside me. You like that I told him I loved him while his cock was inside me. You like that I came while thinking about how I've fallen in love with another man, don't you?"



 "Oh...fuck," Seth groaned.



 "Cum inside me, Seth," Tara pleaded. "Cum in my pussy."



 "The pussy your boyfriend filled this morning?" Seth asked.



 "The pussy my boyfriend filled once this morning and twice last night," she said. "The pussy my boyfriend flooded with his thick, hot cum after giving me a beautiful orgasm with his big cock. The pussy my boyfriend satisfied so deeply after telling me he was in love with me, Seth. The pussy my boyfriend satisfied after I declared my love for him."



 That put them both over the top as Tara came almost simultaneously with her husband. She sat up and slowly ground her clit into his pelvis while the pleasure of an orgasm rocketed through her body, leaving her trembling in the best way possible.



 Tara collapsed on top of Seth and reached up to run her fingers through his hair while he held her tight. "I love you, Seth," she said softly. "I love you more than anything in this world and I will always feel that way." She kissed his neck. "Thank you for letting me fall in love with Tim, for enjoying me having a boyfriend and having real feelings for him. Thank you for being the most wonderful husband in the world."



 Seth laughed softly. "And thank you for being the most wonderful wife in the world, Tara. I truly can't explain how happy you've made me."



 Tara nuzzled his neck and smiled as a sense of warmth and happiness settled over her as she savored the utter perfection of the moment and the overwhelming closeness she felt with her husband, the man she cherished more than any other.
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 "You're so beautiful," Tim said as he reached up and brushed a few strands of hair from Tara's face.



 She smiled and he leaned down and kissed her as they danced to the slow beat of the song playing in his backyard. His hands moved over the smooth, shiny material of the silver dress she wore - the one she'd bought months ago to play out the scenario from Seth's favorite porn video - and his fingers came to rest just above her ass as Tara parted her lips and welcomed his tongue for a remarkably sensual kiss.



 "You're a good kisser," she said softly. "You've always been a good kisser. From the very first time our lips met."



 Tim smiled and one of his hands moved a little lower to gently grasp her ass and pull her body close to his. Tara felt the bulge of his semi-hard cock press into her stomach and she couldn't help but kiss her boyfriend once more as the tingling desire she felt between her legs began to spread to the rest of her body.



 "I love you, Tara," Tim said.



 "I love you too," she replied.



 Tara's pulse quickened just a little as she glanced towards Seth, who was seated at the table and sipping a glass of wine as he watched his wife and her boyfriend indulge in a romantic dance and express their feelings for each other. He looked a little dazed, though it struck Tara that he was dazed in the best way possible, that she'd uttered a few simple - but hugely meaningful, of course - words to her boyfriend and in doing so had tapped into a particularly potent form of her husband's cuckold-fueled desires.



 Tara wasn't entirely sure that was the case, though, and since she was the one that had invited Seth to watch her and Tim during their romantic evening, she felt the need to check in. "Seth, honey, are you okay?" she asked.



 Seth shook off the dazed look, smiled, and said, "I've never been better. That was incredible, Tara."



 "It's true, you know," Tim said as he and Tara continued to dance. "I love your wife, Seth. I'm in love with your wife."



 Seth looked at Tim, held his gaze for a few moments, and smiled. Then he turned his attention to Tara and said, "And my wife is in love with you."



 It was the look on his face when he said that - something akin to pure joy, really - that freed Tara from any concern that she'd made a mistake in inviting Seth to witness her and Tim declare their love for each other.



 Tara returned her husband's smile before looking at Tim and saying, "He's right. I am in love with you, Tim."



 She couldn't help but kiss him. She needed to feel his lips against hers. She needed to feel his tongue in her mouth. She needed him to feel her desire, her passion, her love. She fell deep into the kiss and pressed her body tightly against his as Tim's cock grew to what felt like a fully erect state.



 "I want you," she said softly. "I need you. Make love to me, Tim. Make love to me in front of my husband."



 Tim smiled, leaned in, and hesitated for a moment before kissing Tara again. As their tongues once again mingled, he picked her up, walked her towards Seth, and set her on the table. Tim's hand moved down her torso and between her legs, pushing aside her dress as his fingers found their way into her pussy thanks to her lack of panties.



 He kissed her neck and Tara closed her eyes and moaned as her boyfriend expertly worked her clit and pussy with his fingers, driving her deeper into a place of desperate lust. Tara turned to look at Seth and saw him stroking his cock through his pants while sipping his glass of wine, making it seem as though he was about as happy as a man could get.



 Tim pulled his fingers from Tara's pussy and dropped to his knees in front of the table. She spread her legs to welcome him between them and moaned loudly as his tongue found her clit.



 She turned to Seth once more, smiled, and said, "He's so good with his tongue."



 Seth moaned and stroked his cock a little faster as it seemed that he thoroughly enjoyed the notion of another man eating his wife's pussy with great skill.



 "Tim...baby...fuck...that feels so good," Tara added as she reached down and put a hand on her boyfriend's head to offer lusty encouragement for the wondrous things he was doing to her clit. His tongue moved in slow, small circles, applying steady pressure as he slipped two fingers inside her and worked them in and out. He showed great expertise with her pussy, as he'd done from the very start of their relationship, which had almost certainly helped the feelings of love blossom between them.



 After a thorough session of pussy worship, Tim stood and Tara immediately sat up and kissed him. She tasted her juices on his lips and drew his tongue into her mouth to suck on it while unzipping his pants and reaching inside to free him.



 "I want you in my mouth," she said softly. "I want to show you how much I love your cock, Tim. I want to show you how badly I want to make you feel good."



 Tara slipped off the table, directed Tim to sit in the chair next to Seth, and slowly sank to her knees in front of him. She wrapped her delicate fingers around the base of his cock and leaned forward to plant a series of soft kisses on the head, showering it with affection and leaving just a hint of lipstick behind.



 "Have I told you that I love sucking my boyfriend's cock?" Tara asked as she directed her attention to Seth.



 He nodded with a beautiful look of wild lust in his eyes.



 Tara kissed the head of Tim's cock once more and asked, "And do you like that I love sucking my boyfriend's cock, Seth? Do you like that it genuinely makes me wet to give Tim a blowjob, to show him how much I appreciate him by using my mouth to make him feel good?"



 Seth's voice quivered as he said, "Yes, I love how much you enjoy...how much you enjoy sucking your boyfriend's cock."



 Tara smiled sweetly, licked her way from the base of Tim's cock to the tip, and asked, "You like sucking his cock too, don't you Seth?"



 Seth squeezed his dick through his pants and nodded. Tara was certain she enjoyed giving Tim blowjobs more than her husband did, but Seth might have been a close second given that his enjoyment of giving head was fueled by an entirely different kind of desire than hers.



 Tara was tempted to invite Seth to get on his knees with her, but she'd save that for another night. Seth was meant to be an audience member on this particular night.



 Tara looked up at her boyfriend, smiled, and took his cock in her mouth. He smiled back at her and reached down to run his fingers through her hair while she sucked him slowly and sensually, teasing the head of his beautiful cock with her tongue and maintaining eye contact with him throughout to communicate her love and lust while giving him the kind of pleasure he deserved.



 "Fuck, you're incredible, Tara. You give head better than any woman I've ever been with," Tim said.



 She swallowed half his shaft, let it linger in her mouth for a few seconds, and then pulled back until his cock popped free of her mouth and replied, "I just want to make you feel as good as you make me feel, Tim. I want to show you the pleasure you deserve, the kind of pleasure that you give me, the kind you've given me since the first time you fucked me with this big, beautiful cock of yours."



 Tara unbuttoned his pants and pulled them down along with his underwear, freeing the full length of her boyfriend's beautiful cock and his heavy balls. She licked her way from the base of his shaft all the way to the tip, sucked on the head for a few moments, and then slowly kissed her way down before taking one of his balls in her mouth and slowly sucking on it.



 "God damn," Tim said, as if he couldn't help but give voice to his amazement at how good she was making him feel.



 Tara took her time with his balls, sucking on each of them and swirling her tongue around the hairy, wrinkled flesh while stroking his cock to fill him with the sort of pleasure he deserved.



 "You're married to an incredible woman," Tim said.



 "I know," Seth replied. "She's amazing in every way."



 Tara took Tim's cock in her mouth and sucked as a feeling of great joy washed over her. She couldn't help but feel like she was exceedingly lucky in that she was married to a man that was more than happy for her to have fallen in love with someone else. Thanks to her husband, Tara was free to explore the joys of falling in love all over again, and to do so while having a wonderful man to go home to at the end of the day.



 "I want you inside me," Tara said between kisses on the plump head of Tim's cock. "Take me to your bed. Make love to me. Satisfy my need to feel your body on top of mine and your beautiful cock in my pussy."



 "Nothing would make me happier," Tim replied as he stood, stepped out of his pants and underwear, and helped Tara to her feet.



 "Would you unzip my dress?" Tara asked her husband.



 Seth set his wine glass on the table and hopped to his feet. He stepped behind Tara, unzipped her dress, and pushed it off her shoulders. It fell to the ground as Tim unbuttoned his shirt, leaving them both naked in the backyard and teeming with lust for each other.



 "I need you inside me," Tara said softly. "I need you to make love to me, Tim. I need you to make love to me multiple times tonight."



 Tim took her hand and led her towards the sliding glass door. Tara felt giddy with desire as she and her boyfriend wound their way through the house with Seth - who'd gathered their clothes from the ground - following close behind.



 Once in the bedroom, Tim swept Tara up in his arms, set her in the bed, and crawled between her legs. They shared a deep kiss as she reached down to guide his thick, throbbing cock to her pussy. The head moved over her swollen labia before slipping inside and she moaned into his mouth and instinctively arched her back while welcoming the full length of her boyfriend's cock into her body.



 Tim's cock remained still inside her as he caressed Tara's face. "You're so beautiful," he said softly. "And god does it feel good to be inside you."



 Tara smiled, kissed him, and replied, "Make love to me, Tim. Make love to me while my husband watches."



 They kissed again, but this time with the passion of two people who are genuinely overwhelmed with feelings of lust and love. Tim's cock moved in and out of her at a slow, sensual pace, and each thrust brought with it the pleasure of being filled so deeply and the irresistible stimulation of Tara's clit, which slowly lured her closer to the orgasm her boyfriend's cock always offered.



 Tara ran her hands down Tim's back and grabbed his ass before wrapping her legs around him. She felt an overpowering need to be as close to him as possible, to try and meld their bodies together as he moved in and out of her body, delighting her with every inch of his cock and eliciting the most beautiful moans.



 "Tim...you feel so good inside me," she said as her toes began to tingle.



 "I love being inside you, Tara," he replied between kisses on her neck. "I love being with you. I love everything about you."



 He began to thrust faster and a little harder. He was getting closer to cumming, as was Tara. The beauty of the evening - and the knowledge that Seth was watching and likely completely lost in a pleasure all his own - made it feel as though her orgasm was going to be more powerful than most.



 "I want to feel you cum inside me, Tim," she said. "I want to feel you cum in my pussy. Cum with me, Tim. Cum with me!"



 They kissed and Tara moaned into his mouth as he moved just a little faster. Each time his cock bottomed out inside her Tara felt that same intense pleasure of her clit and her insides being stimulated in tandem. Each time she inched a little closer to her climax while making love to her boyfriend. Each time Tim moved a little closer to cumming inside her, and to giving Seth the chance to experience the joy of cleaning her.



 "I'm cumming," Tim announced. "Tara, I'm cumming!"



 Tara unleashed her orgasm a moment later, kicking her legs open as her toes curled. She dug her fingernails into Tim's ass and her loins exploded with overwhelming, body shaking pleasure that made it feel as though she was floating for a few moments. The joyful sensations spread throughout her body as Tim's cock pulsed and pumped a thick load of cum inside her, causing Tara to hold him close as she smiled at the joy of her boyfriend leaving his seed in her pussy.



 Tara held Tim close after her orgasmic pleasure had subsided. She kissed his neck and cheeks and lips and ran her hands over his body, seeking to stay in contact with the man who'd just given her a world class orgasm.



 "That was...that was beautiful," Tara said as she held Tim's head in her hands and looked into his beautiful, expressive eyes.



 "It really was," he replied.



 "I love you, Tim," she said softly.



 He smiled and replied, "I love you too, Tara," before they shared a deep, lingering kiss that, in the moment, Tara wished would never end.



 Eventually, though, it did, and Tim pulled out of her pussy and rolled off of her. He crawled next to Tara and she turned and kissed him again as he laid his arm across her stomach and gently caressed the soft flesh of her breasts.



 With a sense of genuine joy coursing through her, Tara turned to see Seth waiting on his knees by the bed. He was still fully clothed with a bulge in his pants and a precum stain right at the tip of that bulge.



 "Did you enjoy watching my boyfriend make love to me?" Tara asked as she reached out.



 Seth crawled a little closer, took her hand, and leaned over to kiss it before Tara caressed his face in a gentle, loving manner. "It was so beautiful, Tara. It was such a turn on."



 Tara smiled, glanced at his bulge once more, and said, "I can tell."



 Seth kissed her hand once more and Tara deftly slipped one of her fingers between his lips. Seth's eyes went wide for just a moment and then he sucked on her finger as she moved it in and out of his mouth. He reached down to play with his cock through his pants and Tara couldn't help but smile at how easy it was to thrill her husband.



 "Would you like to clean my boyfriend's cum from my pussy?" Tara asked.



 Seth nodded with her finger still moving in and out of his mouth.



 She turned to Tim, kissed him softly, and asked, "You don't mind if I invite Seth into your bed to clean your cum from my pussy, do you?"



 Tim smiled, just as Tara knew he would, just like she knew he wouldn't mind. In fact, Tara knew Tim would enjoy watching Seth clean her pussy. It would make him feel good and would even turn him on, and she was all for that, as she intended on having sex with him at least once more before the night was over.



 "You know I don't mind," Tim replied as he leaned in to kiss her. "In fact, I like watching your husband lick my cum from your pussy."



 "I do know that," Tara said as she pulled her finger from Seth's mouth. Without taking her eyes off of Tim she added, "You may clean my pussy, Seth. You can take your time, too. There's no rush. I want you to be able to enjoy yourself."



 A moment later Seth was in the bed. He ran his hands up her legs and caressed her stomach for a few moments before pushing his tongue inside her.



 Tara moaned and Tim asked, "Does that feel good? Do you like it when your husband licks my cum from your pussy, Tara?"



 She nodded and Tim leaned a little closer. Tara expected him to kiss her, but he held back, smiling confidently as he took one of her breasts in his hand and gently rolled her nipple between his fingers. Tara couldn't help but moan, this time from the combination of her husband's eager tongue and her boyfriend's skillful stimulation of her flesh.



 "Tell me you love me," Tim said softly.



 "I love you," Tara replied



 Seth moaned and it put a smile on Tara's face. She wasn't sure if Tim had done it purposefully, but he'd given Seth a gift of sorts. He'd let Seth hear her express her love for another man while cleaning that man's cum out of her, and that had clearly provided him with a wealth of pleasure.



 "Tell me you love me," Tara said with a smile.



 "I love you madly, Tara," he replied. "I want you to stay the night. I want to make love to you over and over again. Your husband can sleep in the guest room if he'd like."



 "I'd love to stay," Tara said before looking down at Seth, whose eyes were wild with desire while his tongue remained deep inside her to continue the blissful process of cleaning Tim's cum out of her. "But Seth will leave. I want it to be just the two of us tonight. I'll make sure to take care of my husband's needs when I get home tomorrow."



 The look on Seth's face made Tara certain that she'd made the right choice, for he seemed utterly enthralled with the idea of going home while she spent the night in her boyfriend's bed.



 "There's no rush though, Seth. Take your time cleaning my boyfriend's cum from my pussy. Enjoy it as long as you'd like," she added.



 "He can go down on me before he leaves," Tim said. "If he's in the mood, I mean. I'd be happy to let him get me hard before I make love to you a second time."



 Tara kissed her boyfriend, rewarding his generosity by taking his tongue into her mouth and gently sucking on it. "That's very kind of you, Tim," she said. "I love you."



 "I love you too," Tim replied.



 Tara looked down at Seth and smiled. She was as happy as a woman could be and she was fairly certain Seth was as happy as he'd ever been. She'd make him happy the next morning, too. She'd make sure that Tim came inside her right before going home and she'd give Seth the opportunity to clean her before fucking her in whatever way he pleased while she told him about how hard Tim made her cum before filling her pussy with his creamy load.



 Tara knew she was a lucky woman and she intended on doing whatever it took to make both of the men in her life happy.
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 "Wow, Tara, those jeans...they're amazing," Seth said as he stepped into the bedroom.



 Tara looked over her shoulder and saw an awed look on her husband's face as his gaze remained glued to her ass. That look meant that she'd made the right choice, for if her husband liked her jeans then her boyfriend would too.



 She reached back, ran her hands over her hips and thighs and then grabbed her ass and gave it a squeeze. "They're new," Tara said. "I bought them for Tim, actually. I figured my boyfriend would like a pair of jeans that emphasizes my ass."



 Seth approached with his gaze still focused on her ass and then put his arms around Tara, running his hands over the soft white sweater she'd paired with her jeans and brushing her soft hair aside to kiss her neck. "He's going to love how good you look, Tara."



 She turned her head and their lips met for a tender kiss as Seth slipped a hand under her shirt and grasped Tara's breast through the delicate lace of the white bra she'd bought on the same shopping trip.



 "It feels like you certainly love how I look," she said softly as Seth's stiff cock pressed into her ass.



 She smiled as his fingers deftly manipulated her nipple through her bra, sending lovely waves of pleasure throughout her body. Tara pressed her ass into Seth's crotch and moaned, encouraging him to keep playing, for she liked the idea of being wet with desire when she met Tim.



 "What's the plan tonight?" Seth asked.



 "My boyfriend is taking me to the movies," Tara replied.



 Seth moaned softly - it seemed that he liked the idea of Tara going on a real date with Tim - and asked, "And do you think you'll fool around in the theater? A little kissing, maybe? Something more, perhaps?"



 Tara spun around in her husband's arms and reached up to caress his face before kissing him softly. She lured his tongue into her mouth and gently sucked on it as Seth grabbed her ass in the skintight jeans and pulled hard, facilitating friction for his cock that must have felt good, at least based on the way he moaned for her.



 "Would you like it if Tim and I fooled around in the theater?" Tara asked. "Do you want your wife to ignore the movie and make out with her boyfriend? Do you want Tim to slip his hand up my sweater and play with my perky tits just like you were doing?"



 Tara watched intense arousal dance across her husband's face as she planted naughty ideas in his head.



 "Do you want me to suck my boyfriend's cock in the theater?" she asked before leaning in to kiss his neck. "Do you want me to be a good girlfriend for Tim and give him a blowjob while he's watching the movie? Do you want your wife to swallow her boyfriend's cock and cum at the movies?"



 "Fuck...yes," Seth said.



 Tara ran a hand between his legs and grasped Seth's stiff cock through his jeans. She rubbed it vigorously and his body trembled with what she imagined was intense pleasure.



 "Maybe I'll do that, then," she whispered. "I do like the idea of being the kind of girlfriend that's willing to have a little naughty fun and suck her boyfriend's cock in public. I even like the idea of someone looking up at the back row and seeing my head bobbing up and down in Tim's lap as I do everything I can to make him cum in my mouth."



 "Holy shit...Tara..."



 She suspected Seth was close to cumming, so Tara released his cock from her grasp, gave him a soft kiss on the cheek, and stepped away. She turned to look at herself in the mirror and make sure that she was still very nicely put together and then grabbed her purse from the top of the dresser and headed out of the bedroom.



 Seth followed Tara to the front door right as Tim's car pulled into the driveway. He was on time, as usual, but of course he was. Men tended to show up on time if they were guaranteed an orgasm, and Tara wasn't about to disappoint her boyfriend on date night.



 "We're going back to his place after the movie," she said at the door. "I'll probably stay the night, but I'll text you when I know for sure."



 Seth approached, gave her a soft kiss on the lips, and said, "I love you, Tara. Have fun with your boyfriend."



 She smiled, opened the door, and headed out before looking over her shoulder and saying, "You know I always do, Seth, and I am going to suck his cock in the movie theater, so feel free to have fun fantasizing about that while I'm gone."



 The smile on his face made Tara absolutely certain Seth would spend most of his night preoccupied with that very thing. She blew him a kiss, turned, and headed for her boyfriend's car as Tim got out to greet her.



 Tara stepped into his arms and they shared a deep, passionate kiss of the sort that almost always preceded sex. It wouldn't - they were going to the movies - but she wanted to give Seth a little something to enjoy before she drove off with another man.



 "Wow," Tim said after the lengthy kiss ended.



 Tara reached down to give his cock - which was already half hard - a few quick strokes through his pants - and replied, "I don't know that I'm going to be able to keep my hands off of you at the movie. We should make sure our seats are in the back row in case I decide I just have to have a little fun with your beautiful cock."



 Tim looked about as happy as a man could as his lips curled into a big smile. "Seats in the back row. We can do that. We can absolutely do that."



 Tara gave him a kiss on the cheek and headed for the passenger door. She was possessed with an overwhelming desire to have her boyfriend's cock in her mouth, which meant they needed to get to the theater as quick as possible.



 



 The theater was half full, but Tara and Tim were the only people in the back row, which is why she leaned over and kissed him the moment the lights went down and the first trailer started playing.



 Much to her delight, Tim seemed more than happy to fool around in the theater. Like her, he didn't seem to care that someone would almost certainly see them. Perhaps, like her, he actually found the idea thrilling.



 It wasn't until the movie actually started - after four trailers played - that things got a little naughtier. Tim was the first to move things in that direction as his hand moved under her sweater and slowly worked its way towards her breasts. Tara couldn't help but moan into his mouth as he found her nipple poking through the thin lace of her bra and gently rolled it between his fingers.



 When Tim's tongue moved into her mouth once more, Tara grasped it between her lips and sucked deeply like she was giving him head. His fingers made their way into her bra and again he played with her nipple, this time offering an even deeper kind of pleasure and generating a great deal of heat between Tara's legs.



 With arousal coursing through her body, Tara couldn't help but reach for Tim's cock. It had slipped down one of his pant legs - it was quite long, after all - and she stroked it slowly while their tongues danced and he continued to work her breasts with his exceedingly skilled fingers.



 "I want you in my mouth," she whispered.



 Tim smiled. "Are you sure?"



 Tara bit her lower lip and nodded. "I want to be a good girlfriend," she said. "And a good girlfriend makes sure her boyfriend cums when she gets him as excited as you are."



 Without waiting for a response, Tara unzipped his pants, reached inside, and worked to free Tim's beautiful cock. Once it was out, she wrapped her fingers around it and kissed him, luring his tongue into her mouth once more and sucking on it while giving him a slow, gentle handjob.



 "I want to make you feel good," she whispered. "I want to make you feel so good that you can't help but cum in my mouth."



 "I love you, Tara," Tim said.



 She smiled as a sense of joy washed over her. "I love you too," Tara replied before dropping her head into his lap.



 Tara wrapped her lips around the plump, soft head of her boyfriend's cock, closed her eyes, and swirled her tongue around his flesh. She heard him moan and wondered if it had been loud enough to draw someone's attention. There was a time when the idea would have horrified her, but Tara got wetter as she thought of someone turning around to see her head bobbing up and down in Tim's lap. She liked making her boyfriend feel good in public. She liked the idea of someone seeing her passion for making Tim feel good.



 "Fuck, that feels so good," he whispered.



 Tara was certain she could have made him cum quickly as she could already taste his precum on her tongue. She wanted to make his pleasure last, though. She wanted their date at the movies to be one he never forgot.



 That's why Tara took her time. She sucked him slowly, moving her mouth up and down his long, thick shaft at a languid pace while everyone else in the theater enjoyed the movie. She was so focused on pleasuring her boyfriend that she barely paid attention to the dialogue, catching only a few lines here and there as she concentrated on using her tongue, lips, and fingers to deliver the finest blowjob Tim had ever received.



 "I'm close," Tim whispered as Tara began to speed up her efforts. She wasn't sure how much time had passed - she was so into making love to his cock with her mouth that she got lost in it - but Tara was certain she'd been at it for a while. Tim's dick felt as hard as it ever had - a surefire sign of intense arousal - and he seemed to be struggling not to moan loudly in the middle of the theater.



 Tara sucked harder and faster and she felt the head of Tim's cock swell up in her mouth. He rested a hand on the back of her neck and she tasted the first rope of cum as it rocketed from the tip of his dick. Tara sealed her lips tightly around his shaft and moved her tongue back and forth, offering just a hint of stimulation to ensure her boyfriend's orgasm was everything he wanted it to be.



 When he'd finished, Tara pulled her mouth from his cock, sat up, and swallowed everything he'd just given her. She looked at Tim, smiled brightly, and said, "That was fun."



 "That was so much better than fun," he replied before leaning over and reaching between her legs. He deftly unbuttoned her jeans and slipped a hand into her panties.



 Tara gripped the armrests as Tim ran his fingers between her labia to pick up a bit of moisture and then worked her clit. He leaned over to kiss her neck and she closed her eyes and let the pleasure wash over her.



 "That was the best blowjob I've ever had," he whispered. "You're an incredible woman, Tara. The most incredible woman I've ever been with."



 Tara had to bite her lip to keep from moaning in a way that would have alerted everyone in the theater that she was on the verge of an orgasm.



 "I can't wait to take you back to my place after the movie and have my way with this perfect body of yours," he continued. "I can't wait to spend the night fucking my beautiful girlfriend and cumming in her tight pussy."



 Tara closed her eyes as the bliss of an orgasm slowly exploded outwards from her loins. She gripped the armrests so tight she thought she might pull them off and spread her legs wider. Her feet came off the ground and she bit her lip so hard it hurt. She would have screamed in pleasure otherwise, though. The orgasm felt that good.



 "Thank you," Tara whispered as she came down from her climax. "Thank you, Tim."



 "I love you, Tara," he replied.



 "I love you too," she said.



 He pulled his hand from panties and Tara buttoned up her jeans, settled into her seat, and smiled as she turned her attention to the movie while riding a post-orgasmic high. Even better, her night was just getting started as her boyfriend had promised to have his way with her for the rest of the night, a pleasure Tara couldn't wait to indulge in.



 



 "Fuck...Tara...holy shit," Tim said between moans.



 He was driving Tara home to her husband and she had his cock in her mouth. The blowjob was a gift for both of the men in her life. Tim had already fucked her that morning - right after they'd woken up - but Tara knew she could make him cum again. She'd made Tim promise that he wouldn't cum until they pulled into the driveway, though, so Seth could look out the window and see his wife blowing her boyfriend and swallowing his load.



 "Slow down a little," Tim said.



 Tara pulled her mouth from her boyfriend's cock, stroked him slowly, and asked, "Am I being a good cocksucker for you?"



 He laughed. "Holy shit, yes, you are absolutely being that."



 "Don't drive the car off the road," she said before returning to his dick. His shaft was slick with her spit and it slid between Tara's lips and towards the back of her throat with ease. She took him deeper, gagging just a little but reveling in her ability to swallow everything her boyfriend had while pressing her nose into his jeans.



 Tara sucked slowly - just like she'd done at the movies the night before - right up until Tim pulled into her driveway and put the car in park. He didn't say a word and he didn't need to. Tara had texted Seth that she'd be blowing Tim in the car on the way home and she knew he was watching. She knew he was looking out the window and through the car's windshield. She knew he had a perfect view of her head bobbing up and down in her boyfriend's lap.



 Tara sucked with wild abandon as she thought of Seth watching. Her pussy dripped with pleasure at the arousal she knew her husband felt in that moment. She wanted to make Tim cum so she could go inside and play with Seth, so she could give him the orgasm he so richly deserved.



 "Fuck, Tara, I'm close," Tim announced.



 He put a hand on the back of her neck - he loved doing that just before cumming in her mouth - and unleashed his load. Tara sealed her lips around the shaft and caught every drop, just like she always did when she sucked Tim off.



 When he'd finished cumming, she sat up, swallowed his load, and gave him a kiss on the cheek. "I had a wonderful time, as always. I'll see you again in a few days, yeah?"



 "Absolutely," Tim replied with a blissful look on his face.



 "I love you," Tara said.



 Tim looked at her, smiled, and replied, "I love you too, Tara."



 She got out of the car, grabbed her purse, and headed for the front door. Seth opened it and Tara stepped inside. He leaned in to kiss her but Tara put her hand between them, smiled, and asked, "Are you sure you want to kiss me, Seth? You saw what I did in the car, right?"



 She knew he wanted to kiss her. She knew it turned him to kiss her after she'd blown her boyfriend. Seth knew she was just teasing, which is why he smiled so brightly.



 "Yes, I want to kiss you," he said.



 Tara stepped back until she was leaning against the wall and beckoned Seth to approach. He rushed towards her and they kissed with wild fervor. She pushed her tongue deep into his mouth and shared the taste of what remained of Tim's cum, eliciting a moan from her husband as his dick quickly reached an erect state.



 "Did it make you a little bit jealous to watch me sucking Tim's cock?" she asked softly. "Did you wish that I would have invited him inside so we could both suck his cock, or so you could fluff him like you've come to enjoy doing? Do you wish I would have let you suck my boyfriend's cock, Seth?"



 For a moment, Seth looked just a little embarrassed, but it passed quickly as he nodded. Tara rewarded her husband's honesty - she'd already known the answer to her question, of course - by unzipping his pants and pulling out his cock. He moaned as she took him in her hand and stroked him slowly while offering another kiss, this one of the slow and sensual variety.



 "I like that you enjoy sucking my boyfriend's cock, Seth," she said softly. "I like that it turns you on to blow him before he fucks me and to clean him afterwards. In fact, I love that, especially since it turns Tim on to see my husband get on his knees in front of him."



 "I liked watching you suck him off," Seth said. "I fucking loved it, in fact. Did you...did you blow him in the movie theater?"



 "I did," Tara answered. "I gave him a long, slow blowjob in a theater full of people. I was a very good girlfriend, Seth. Tim said it was the best blowjob he'd ever had. Isn't that amazing? Your wife gave another man the best blowjob he's ever had."



 Seth nodded and it looked as though he was so turned on he could hardly speak, a fact that brought Tara no small amount of joy.



 "My pussy is still a little messy from the pounding Tim gave me after I woke up in his bed," Tara said. "Would you like to taste it before you fuck me, Seth?"



 "More than anything," he replied.



 Tara hastily unbuttoned her skintight jeans and pushed them over her hips. Seth fell to his knees and pulled them the rest of the way down, yanked her panties aside, and buried his tongue in her pussy. A shockwave of pleasure moved through Tara's body as Seth's tongue went to work devouring her messy cunt and licking her clit. He was like a man possessed, and Tara always loved it when Seth got that worked up, for it served as continued proof that he loved her having a relationship with another man.



 "Seth, baby...fuck, eat my messy pussy," Tara said. "Lick up the mess my boyfriend left behind. Get me nice and clean and then put your fucking cock inside me."



 Seth looked up at her with wild lust in his eyes and deepened his worship of her pussy. His tongue danced inside her and he reached up under Tara's sweater to play with her tits. Her nipples tingled and pulses of pleasure rushed down her spine and to her clit, making it throb so beautifully.



 "I need you inside me, Seth," she said. "Right now."



 Seth stood, stripped out of his pants with remarkable speed, and spun Tara around. She smiled at his desperation - he didn't want to waste the time taking her to the bedroom - as he slipped his cock into her from behind and filled her with one swift thrust.



 "Tim's had my pussy four times since you were last inside me, Seth," Tara said as she arched her back a little, pushing her hips back to meet his second thrust. "My boyfriend has fucked me and cum inside me four times since you last had your way with me."



 Seth grabbed her hips and fucked Tara hard. She put her hands against the wall to brace against his thrusts and moaned at the pleasure of being taken with such vigor by her husband.



 "Fuck me, Seth," she said. "Fuck me hard."



 He leaned forward and kissed her neck as his cock filled her over and over. His lips were soft and Tara reveled in the warmth of his breath against her skin as he got himself all worked up pounding away at her slick hole.



 "Did you tell him you love him?" Seth asked.



 Tara smiled. She could hear the lust in her husband's voice. He wanted to hear her say it. He found pleasure in it and hearing her say it would only deepen that pleasure.



 "Yes," she answered. "I told Tim I loved him. I told him countless times, Seth. And he told me."



 Seth moaned and somehow managed to fuck her harder as he dug his fingers into her hips.



 "I'm in love with him, Seth," Tara said as warmth spread from her loins. "I'm in love with my boyfriend, and my boyfriend is deeply in love with me, with your wife."



 Seth buried his cock inside her, pressed his body against hers, and held Tara tight as he came. She felt a deep sense of joy at her husband's orgasm, a sense that would last long after his climax had finished, for making Seth happy was Tara's favorite thing in the world.



 "I love you, Seth," she said. "I love you more than anything in the world."



 "I love you too, Tara," he replied before showering her neck and shoulders with kisses. "I love you more than anything. You're an incredible wife. Truly incredible."



 Tara loved that she got to be an incredible wife and an incredible girlfriend at the same time. She cherished the fact that she got to experience the love of two men at the same time, and while she wasn't sure how long it would last, she was determined to enjoy every moment of being a woman with two men that loved and adored her.
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 "Fuck, that was good. That was so good," Tara said as she wrapped her legs around Tim and held him inside her. The pleasure of the orgasm she'd just had - the orgasm her boyfriend had given her - still reverberated through her body. The tips of her toes tingled in the most delightful way and she felt just a tiny bit lightheaded, in the way that only happened after she'd cum particularly hard.



 Tim kissed her neck and gently moved his hips, generating little shocks of pleasure for Tara as his pelvis rubbed against her clit. "You're the most amazing woman I've ever met, Tara."



 She smiled, wrapped her arms around Tim, and held him tight. "Yeah? I'm the most amazing woman you've ever met?" she asked playfully.



 "Without question," Tim replied. "You make me feel so good, Tara. You make me feel things no woman has ever made me feel."



 "Well, you were so kind in taking me away for the weekend," Tara said. "And booking a room in such a beautiful hotel. That's the kind of act of romance that deserves a bit of reciprocation."



 Tim had whisked Tara away for a surprise weekend trip. He'd cleared it with Seth, but she hadn't known a thing about her boyfriend's intentions and she was utterly delighted with Tim's romanticism, especially when they'd arrived at the beautiful boutique hotel. A bouquet of flowers and a bottle of champagne awaited them in the room - which was spacious, elegantly decorated, and featured a soaking tub on the deck that Tara intended on using a little later that day - and she couldn't help but surrender to Tim's desire for her the moment the door shut behind them.



 Though Tim would almost certainly have been thrilled to slide his cock into Tara's wet, needy pussy with great haste, she took her time before welcoming her boyfriend inside her. Instead, she slowly led him to that place, first using her hand to play with his cock while they kissed and then moving between his legs, taking him in her mouth, and giving her boyfriend a slow, teasing blowjob before finally taking him inside her so they could make love.



 "I want to take a few pictures for Seth," Tara said as she finally released Tim from her grasp.



 He lifted his body off of hers and sat back on his knees, keeping his cock inside her the entire time. Tara grabbed her phone from the nightstand and quickly snapped a picture of Tim's dick in her slick pussy. She smiled at how wet and slippery she looked - and how beautiful Tim's cock looked as it rested half inside her - and then had him pull out.



 "Can you take a few pictures for him?" she asked.



 Tim took her phone, moved back a little, and took a handful of pictures of Tara's pussy, doing so with a smile on his face, and with good reason. Tara knew full well that her boyfriend enjoyed fucking her, filling her with his cum, and then sending her husband pictures of the aftermath. He was a good fit for her in that way, as there were few things Seth seemed to enjoy more than receiving those pictures.



 "Let's take one more," Tara said. "One with your cock in my mouth." She couldn't help but smile as she thought of Seth receiving that kind of picture.



 "Really?" Tim asked.



 He had a smile on his face, so he wasn't concerned. Tara was quite certain that he was asking more from a sense of disbelief that she'd actually want to take a picture like that. It was a little bolder to have her face in an image of that kind, but Seth wasn't going to share it with anyone and he'd been instrumental in her romantic weekend trip with her boyfriend, so he deserved a reward.



 "Yes, really," she said. "Come up here, put your cock in my mouth, and take a picture of it."



 Tim happily crawled forward as Tara remained on her back and turned her head. She parted her lips and he slipped his cock between them as Tara looked up at the lens with one eye. Tim snapped a handful of pictures and then reached down to run his fingers through her hair while taking a few more.



 "Fuck, that's really hot," he said.



 Tara expected Tim to pull out, but instead he set her phone aside, moved his hand to the back of her head, and gently fucked her mouth. She could have pulled away. She could have stopped him. She could have told him that she needed to send those pictures to Seth, but she didn't. Tara let him fuck her mouth. She even put her tongue to work, swirling it around the head. She started to suck, too, for even though Tim had just satisfied her desires with a fantastic orgasm, he clearly wanted her again and Tara wasn't going to deny him that pleasure, for it would inevitably mean pleasure for her.



 "Fuck, Tara...that feels so fucking good," he said. "Can I take a video for Seth? Can I take a video of you making me feel good?"



 Tara nodded. She found the idea exciting and she was certain Seth would enjoy receiving such an unexpected surprise on his weekend alone. If there was ever a time to provide him with a bit of extra fuel for his masturbatory fantasies - Tara had told him he was free to jerk off while she was gone - it was while she and Tim were alone in a hotel room and exploring their desire for each other in every imaginable way.



 Tim paused his thrusting for a moment to grab her phone and start filming. His smile grew broader and brighter - Tara was certain Tim was getting off on the idea of sending Seth this particular video - and he resumed fucking her face.



 Though Tim likely took more pleasure in it, Tara was surprised at how turned on she got at the notion of Seth watching another man fuck her mouth. She reached between her legs to rub her clit and moaned around the cock pushing in and out of her eager mouth. She closed her eyes, sucked a little harder, and suddenly felt quite driven to make Tim cum.



 Despite his recent orgasm, it wasn't long before Tim's moans took on a decidedly different tone. Tara recognized that tone, of course, as she'd made her boyfriend cum hundreds of times by that point. He was on the verge of an orgasm. He was going to unload and he was going to film it so Seth could watch every beautiful moment.



 "Oh, fuck, Tara, I'm close," Tim said.



 He moved to pull his cock from her mouth, but Tara grabbed his ass and pulled forward. She wanted him to cum in her mouth. She wanted him to fuck her face and unload in her mouth while he filmed it. She wanted her husband to see the kind of fun she was having with her boyfriend on their romantic weekend away.



 Tim took the hint and started fucking her mouth a little faster. She played with his balls and rubbed her clit and started moaning around his dick, for her orgasm was right around the corner.



 "Oh, fuck, Tara," Tim said. "I'm gonna cum. Fuck, I'm gonna cum!"



 Her phone shook in his hand as Tim came in Tara's mouth. She sealed her lips around his cock and caught every drop. She felt a little like a pornstar, and yet that sensation fueled an intensely powerful orgasm that had her legs bouncing on the bed as her loins constricted and released over and over.



 Tim pulled out when he was finished and Tara kissed the head of his cock and opened her mouth to show Seth the load that now rested on her tongue. She smiled, swallowed, and blew her husband a kiss before Tim stopped filming, set phone aside, and collapsed into the bed next to her.



 "I'll say it again, you're unlike any woman I've ever met, Tara," Tim said with a giddy smile on his face. "You're one in a million. Truly, an incredible woman."



 Tara cuddled up next to her boyfriend, kissed him on the cheek, and rested her head on his chest as she settled into a sense of post-orgasmic bliss. She had two men that loved her. Two men that thought of her as a woman unlike any other. Two men that she made very, very happy, and that made Tara feel like a lucky woman.



 



 "We've only been here a few hours and I've already made Tim cum twice," Tara texted Seth after Tim excused himself to take a shower. "Once in my pussy and once in my mouth. I've been a very busy girlfriend, doing everything I can to make my boyfriend feel good after he was considerate enough to take me on a romantic weekend trip."



 "He's lucky to have you," Seth replied. "And so am I, of course. I love that you already made him cum twice, Tara. That's so hot."



 Tara sent Seth a picture of Tim's cock in her pussy after he'd fucked her. She quickly sent another that showed Tim's cum leaking out of her.



 "That's so hot, Tara," Seth texted.



 "He made me feel so good, Seth," she replied. "He was desperate for me - I made sure to give him a long, slow blowjob to ensure he was out of his mind with desire by the time I took him into my married pussy - and he made love to me just like I needed, like I was desperate for."



 "Fuck, I love seeing his cum inside you," Seth texted. "It's just so hot to see another man's cum in my wife."



 "I'll bet you wish you were here so you could lick it out of me, don't you?" she asked. "I'll bet you would have devoured my pussy after he unloaded inside me."



 Seth replied with a picture that showed his stiff cock in his hand. "I would have," he texted. "Your pussy looks so good like that. I do wish I was there. I wish I could crawl between your legs. I wish I could put my tongue inside you and lick up all of that cum, Tara."



 "Mmm, I wish you could too, baby," she replied.



 Tara sent the picture of Tim's cock in her mouth. "This is what we did after he fucked me. It started with me wanting a picture for you. I wanted you to see your wife's lips wrapped around another man's cock. I wanted you to see me offering my mouth for his pleasure, Seth. I wanted you to see how badly I want to make my boyfriend feel good."



 She didn't receive an immediate response, but Tara wasn't worried. She suspected that Seth was staring at the picture and stroking himself as he imagined her giving a blowjob.



 "Would you like to see something naughty?" she texted.



 "Yes," he replied.



 Tara sent him the video. "How about my boyfriend fucking my mouth and cumming? Is that the kind of thing that might turn you on, Seth?"



 "Holy shit!" he texted back. "You made a video?"



 "I did," Tara replied. "I thought you might enjoy seeing your wife's boyfriend use her mouth for his pleasure."



 Seth didn't respond, but Tara knew what that meant. He was watching the video. He was watching Tim's cock slide in and out of her mouth. He was watching his wife welcome another man's dick into her mouth over and over. He was listening to her moan. He was seeing her eyes close as she played with her pussy and got off on the idea that Tim was going to cum in her mouth.



 Tara hit play on the video. She wanted to watch just like Seth was watching. She thought she looked quite beautiful lying in bed with her head turned to the side like that. Tara liked the sight of Tim's cock moving in and out of her mouth and she absolutely loved the way her boyfriend moaned while doing so, indicating his utter enjoyment of her willingness to make him feel good, to get him off, to make him cum like he deserves to cum.



 "Wow," was all Seth said when he finally texted.



 "Did you cum?" Tara replied.



 "Not yet," he messaged. "I want to watch it a few more times. It's so hot, Tara. Especially watching you swallow. That was just so fucking hot."



 Tara was a few hundred miles from her husband but she was still able to thrill him, a fact that put a bright smile on her face. "Maybe I'll make another video for you before the weekend is over. Enjoy your orgasm, baby. I love you."



 "I love you too," he texted.



 Tara watched the video once more - this time masturbating a little as she did - and then set her phone down and waited for Tim to emerge from the bathroom. She was tempted to orgasm while he was showering, but it was much more fun to wait and see if she could tempt her boyfriend into fucking her again so she could cum on his cock once more before they went out for dinner. With any luck, he'd be up for it and she'd get to enjoy the pleasure of his cum slowly dripping out of her while they ate.



 



 "Tara...I have to confess something," Tim said.



 Both his hands were firmly on the steering wheel and his eyes were fixed on the road. He looked nervous, though, which struck Tara as odd given the perfect romantic weekend they'd just spent together. What could have inspired that nervous look and the need to confess something on the drive home?



 "Okay...well, go for it," she replied.



 "The weekend, this weekend...I had something else planned, something I chickened out on," Tim said.



 Tara knew Tim well - at least she thought she did - but she couldn't even come with a guess as to what was on his mind. He hadn't seemed the slightest bit distracted all weekend, though it was possible she'd kept his mind from other things with her relentless sex drive, which had seemed higher than usual.



 "Okay," was all she said.



 Tim glanced at her - and looked terribly nervous while doing so - and then turned his attention back to the highway. "I wanted to talk to you."



 "About...what?" she asked.



 Tim took a deep breath, gripped the steering wheel even tighter, and said, "About our future. Or, really, about whether or not there's any chance for us to have a real future."



 Tara knew what he was getting at. At least she thought she knew.



 "I know what you said about you and Seth, and about what you and I could and couldn't be," Tim continued. "I remember all of that. I just...that was a long time ago and...I just didn't expect to feel this way about you. I thought this would just be a sexual thing, you know? Then I fell in love with you. Now...well, now I feel like I've never been in love with someone in the way I'm in love with you, Tara."



 He hadn't quite made his desires clear, but they were clear enough, and Tara wasn't sure how to respond. She was in love with Tim. She knew that. The feelings were real and they weren't just about the sex.



 "Tim...I don't...I'm not sure what you want me to say," Tara said.



 "Okay, well, maybe I'm not being clear enough," he replied with just a touch of hope in his voice. "I'm asking if there's any chance that you'll ever leave Seth to be with me."



 There it was. Tim's desire, laid bare. Some part of her admired his courage and conviction - some men wouldn't have asked - but mostly she was disappointed. They had a good thing going, and now it had to come to an end.



 "No, there's no chance of that," she said. "I'm sorry, Tim. My feelings for you are real. They are. But my feelings for Seth are stronger, and deeper. He's the first man in my life and he always will be. I have a feeling that I'll always enjoy having another man in my life, but Seth will always come first for me. The truth is, it's rare that I'm not thinking about him. When I have sex with you, there's usually a small part of me that's thinking about how much Seth is going to enjoy hearing about it, or how much I'm going to enjoy being in his arms again. I love you, Tim - I've fallen in love with you - but no, there's no chance I'll leave Seth for you."



 Tim looked disappointed, but not nearly as crushed as Tara thought he might have, which was a relief. They were still an hour from home and it would have felt ten times as long if she'd just broken his heart.



 "Honestly, I was hoping you'd answer differently, but I can't say I was expecting it," Tim said as his shoulders sank a little and his grip on the steering wheel loosened. "I just...I had to ask. You're the first woman I've ever felt like I could actually have a future with. You're the first woman that's made me want to start working towards a better future for myself."



 "I'm sorry I couldn't be the woman you needed me to be," Tara replied as she reached out and ran her hand over Tim's arm. He glanced at her and smiled and Tara saw the pain in his eyes. He wasn't heartbroken, but he was pretty close to it.



 Tim turned his attention back to the road and said, "You don't have to apologize, Tara. You were everything you said you'd be and a great deal more, and you were pretty much perfect. This has been the best time of my life, without question, and I really do feel like you've changed me for the better."



 A sudden, almost overwhelming sense of sadness settled over Tara as she realized that her relationship with Tim was over. It had to be over. Even if he was willing to carry on like the conversation had never happened, it wouldn't be possible for her.



 "Are you okay?" he asked.



 "Yeah, I mean, I'll be okay," she replied. "I'm sad, though."



 "Yeah, me too," Tim said. "I guess it had to end at some point though, didn't it?"



 Tara smiled, both because he was right and because she was happy that he understood that it had to end, that their breakup didn't have to be messy. "Yeah, it did. At least we got to have fun...and fall in love...before it ended."



 "We got to have a ton of great sex, too," Tim replied.



 Tara laughed and he joined in. He was right. Of course, she got the better end of that deal as she'd enjoyed a wealth of good sex with Seth, too, and much of it was the direct result of her relationship with Tim.



 The rest of the drive largely passed in silence. They talked a little, but it seemed to Tara that both of them were grappling with the sadness that comes with the end of any relationship but is especially potent when what was a genuinely loving relationship comes to an end.



 Tara briefly considered having sex with him one more time - they could have found a place on a side road to fuck - but she dismissed the idea as she worried it might just make her sadder in the long run.



 Instead, Tim drove her home, carried Tara's bag to the front door and took her into his arms for a long goodbye hug. They shared one last kiss - a short, soft kiss on the lips - and then she welled up with tears as he walked away.



 Tara took a moment to compose herself, turned, and stepped into the house where she would walk into Seth's warm embrace and cry a little over the end of her relationship. They would go through the decidedly odd experience of a husband comforting his wife over her breakup with her boyfriend, they'd have dinner, get a little bit drunk on red wine, and make love and it would all be okay, because she was married to a wonderful man.



 Though it would take some time before the sadness passed, Tara was already certain she'd find another boyfriend. The experience had been far too thrilling for it to be a singular event in her life, and she was certain Seth would be on board. In fact, she was certain he'd go to great lengths to ensure she found a boyfriend, for he found just as much pleasure in it - if not more - than she did, and Tara very much wanted to make her husband happy, for he deserved to be happy.



 If she got to have great sex and fall in love all over again in the process of making Seth happy, then that meant she was a very lucky woman.



 The End.
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