

My husband came back from his latest trip happier than I have ever seen him before. He is actually humming as I drive him home.

“How did things go in California?” I ask.

“Simone; I had the most successful business trip of my life.” Robert says with a contagious grin.

“Did you close the deal for the desalination system?” I asked.

Robert turned and looked at me. “I did!”

I squeal with delight.

“Plus I met an amazing person.” 

“Would I like him?” I ask

“I am sure you would. He lives in Las Vegas maybe we can meet him if we go again.” Robert says.

“I would love a trip to Las Vegas. It has been a while” I say

Robert nods. He turns and looks out of his window. He must be exhausted. 

I reach over and hold his hand. He squeezes my hand too. My heart leaps. Even after fifteen years together he still does it for me. My mind wanders to how it will feel to have him play with me tonight. It has been over a week; since the last time we made love. I pull up to our house and park in the garage. We do not have any children just our three dogs. It is a cool day; I find myself aching to be fucked. 

The garage door comes down. Robert moves to get his suitcase out of the trunk. I watch as he leans over. I walk behind him and squeeze his butt. He freezes and then laughs.

“Want some of that?” He says.

“I want your cock more.” I reply.

Robert stands up and says. “Show me how much you missed me.”

I love it when he gets all commanding. I look into his eyes as I rub his cock through his dress pants. His cock gets hard instantly. I love how wild this man is. No hesitation. He is ready to go right here in the garage. I reach up and open my blouse. He loves my tits. I show them to him and then rub my hard nipples on his chest. I slowly unbutton his shirt. He is not wearing a t-shirt, which is new. I spend time touching his chest. Well muscled and not too hairy; Robert takes care of himself.

“Simone you little bitch, teasing me like this.” Robert complains.

“Tell me what you want.” I say.

Robert pauses and seems to think for a moment. “I watched some different porn. Are you up for something different?”

My mind is slow to catch on. I was just looking for a quick, hard fuck. “I am so fucking hot, can you fuck me hard and fast then we can play?”

Robert grabs me and bends me over the trunk. He pulls up my skirt and bares my ass to his hungry eyes. Without a word he puts his mouth on my asshole. I am not anywhere near as anal as he is; but over the years I have grown to like it.

“Fuck my pussy first she misses your cock. We can do my ass later.”

I cannot see his face but for some reason I feel his disappointment. I look over my shoulder to see him looking down at my ass with a hungry look.

“I love your pussy darling.” He says with a smile as he catches me looking.

Robert takes his dress slacks off completely. I smile as I look at his big fat cock. It will feel so great. My pussy is dripping wet; he fingers me.

“Yes finger me! You make me so fucking hot I cannot breathe!” I say.

He takes the juices from my pussy and rubs them over my asshole. I grind back against him. Robert pushes his thumb into my ass at the same moment that his cock opens my pussy. I love getting both holes filled at the same time. His body moves against mine, I can feel his hunger. I love it when he is rough with me like this. I tighten my pussy around his cock. It is my favorite game to try to make him cum fast.

“Fuck my pussy; make me feel how much you want me.”  I yell not caring if the neighbors can hear.

Robert fucks me hard. His fingers open my asshole; it is a bit dry.

“If you are going to play with my ass, it needs to be wet. Suck on it please.” I say.

He pulls his cock out of my pussy just a little too quickly. I feel empty. Robert pulls my ass cheeks wide open. I feel his hot, wet, tongue on my ass. I love it; so nasty and wild. His sucking on my ass tests my resolve. I know how much he loves anal sex.

“Please fuck my ass; I need your cock in my ass.” I say as I wiggle my butt.

“Simone you are so fucking hot, just get me home and then you beg me to fuck your sexy tight asshole. I am the luckiest bastard in the world!” Robert says.

His now rock hard cock pushes into my ass slowly. Robert is great at opening me up. I take a breath and push my asshole back against his cock.  I may make a mess having just got home. But it has never made either of us squeamish if I add a little color to our play so to speak. Robert fucks me slow and deep. His meat pumps into my tight ass and makes me feel so full. Robert has a way of grinding his cock in circles and making me feel like my butt is wide open. I reach back and rub my pussy; my orgasm builds quickly. I shoot my hot juices over my hand; I know the liquid hits his legs.

“Fuck yes Simone, shoot on me I fucking love that!” Robert yells.

My orgasm burns through me. I can feel my asshole spasm. Robert pounds me faster.

“Don’t cum in my ass I want to eat your load.” I yell.

I stand up and pop Robert’s cock out of my asshole. I turn to look at it. There is a bit of extra color on it. He is watching me. I find a rag and use it to spit shine his cock clean. Then I bury his juicy meat in my throat. I love swallowing his cum. It only takes seconds for my mouth to pull a hot load out of my husband’s fat cock. I swallow it all; I keep sucking on his cock and playing with his balls until he screams and pushes me away.

“Show that little pink asshole of yours. I want to finger fuck you now.” I laugh.

“You are so hungry; it reminds me why I love you so much.” Robert laughs as I smack his sexy hard ass.

He bends over and spreads his cheeks for me. I love eating his boy hole; it makes me feel so dirty. I jam my tongue in his asshole; it tastes excellent. I reach around and pull on his juicy and still wet cock.

“Yes tongue fuck me, I love that! “Robert says.

His cock continues to soften but I work at his ass for several minutes. I love to play with my man. 

After a minute or so of that I say. “Let’s go inside I will take a bath with you.”

Robert nods; I guide him into the house. Our dogs are all over his naked legs when he gets inside. His cock is drooling on his leg. I stop him and lick it off. I lean up and kiss him with his ass and cum on my lips. I love how hot we are for each other.

Robert is smiling as he pets our three corgis and the cat. I can tell that he is happy to be home. I go upstairs and run the bath in our Jacuzzi tub. It fills quickly. I hear Robert come upstairs.

“I am so looking forward to that bath. Do we still have bath oil?” he asks.

‘I have it here darling.” I say.

I take my clothes off and climb into the warm water. I feel so alive. Robert is home and we are getting along so well. I watch as he comes into the room. He is completely naked. I love his body, so tall and strong. His cock is now limp and Robert has a satisfied look on his face.

“That was so fucking hot Simone. I should travel more often. What a homecoming!” He says as he slides into the tub.

We have a wonderful house. Robert is very successful. The Jacuzzi tub is huge; large enough for us to be able to face each other and have plenty of room for our legs.

Robert leans back and closes his eyes. I can feel the tension leave him. I know that he hates to travel.   I take one of his feet onto my lap and rub it. He smiles and purrs. We both love to touch.

“I loved the way you sucked on my asshole, Simone. Please feel encouraged to do that whenever you want!” Robert says.

“I have always loved fingering your ass while I suck you off. It is so hot to feel your ass tighten as you shoot.  It really turns me on.” I answer.

I move over to lie against my husband. He wraps his arms around me and holds me close. After a few minutes like this, we soap each other and rinse each other off.  We take our time rubbing oils into each other’s skin. I love touching his firm male body. I take Robert to bed and curl up next to him. We fall asleep in moments.
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Robert has left for work. I am so relaxed. I roll out of bed and walk down to the kitchen. I look out the window to see a beautiful day. I have a light breakfast and decide to take his suitcase into the laundry room to put his clothes into the wash. I open his suitcase; I can smell him right away. I take out his clothes and separate them between dry clean and wash. In the side pocket I find a large zippered case. I set it aside. It is oddly shaped. There is something in it that is heavy. I smile at my curiosity. Robert is a bit of a player in that he hides porn around the house. We watch some of it together but he likes she males more that I do. In fact I find them a turn off. I open the case; there is a huge dildo inside. I know he likes it in the ass but so far he has not pushed me to fuck him and I have only asked once. I had seen this dildo recently. I am impressed that he can take it all. It is much larger than his well proportioned cock. No way could my ass take it. I look inside the case, there are several magazines. I pull them out; Buttman his favorite, two others have pictures of she-males. I go through the shemale mags. Most she males have tiny little dicks that make me smile. One of the magazine pictorials is of a shemale with a beautiful cock and a really nice butt. My heart jumps into my throat. There is an autograph. Big smiley face and the words, “I need more of you”. Signed Andrea. My knees give out; I sit on the floor. My eyes tear up immediately. God damn him. He had to stray and bring this home. Fuck. I am so pissed and hurt. The washing machine vibrating against my back calms me. Robert is my world and this could be much less than I am making it out to be. He has always been good to me and it is my fault for going through his things. I carefully put everything back and set myself a goal to forget about it.

The rest of my day flies by. I have set my moment of anger aside. We have been together for 16 years. I have strayed twice. I am still involved with a handsome older man at work. Who the fuck am I to judge Robert. I have never been embarrassed by him and I still love him. This will be fun in any case. I have been feeling a bit guilty lately. Especially when I am sucking Jim’s cock on the occasional wild meeting in the local cemetery before work. I smile to myself and start humming. I think I will set one up now, nothing like a strange cock buried in my asshole to clear up any anger issues.

“Jim my asshole itches for your fat meat. Same place 7 am k with you?” I text.

I do not expect an answer until tonight so I turn my phone off. I hum as I take the dogs out for a walk. My new thing is to take my cat with us. He is hilarious on the leash. I have a sundress on. No underwear. It excites me to be so naked: I feel so alive. My life is awesome. There is a soft breeze as the four of us walk. My skirt climbs a bit and I know that my ass is showing for a fraction of a second. A truck drives by right then. I don’t look but I am sure the driver got a quick shot of my ass. I let my mind wander to Jim. He has a great cock; he is rougher than Robert is. He uses me just a little and that turns me on. The walk goes quickly; as I turn the corner I see my husband pull into our driveway. I smile and wave at him. I see him smile back. I think I will fuck him in the ass with my dildo tonight. I can see that he likes it and I need to take the upper hand for a while.

I run into the house and jump into Robert’s arms. “I had a great day off! How was your day?”

He smiles and holds me close. “Everyone is so excited about the new project. We are sending a team out.”

I put on a pout. “Do you have to go?”

“No darling my part is done, I left operations years ago. You are not getting away from me that easily. After yesterday I want more of you!!” He squeezes my butt for emphasis.

I laugh and slide my feet down to the ground. Robert heads for the restroom while I start dinner. I had a chicken in the oven and it smells great. We enjoy dinner together, we laugh as we talk over how excited his small company is about the new project. Robert heads upstairs to relax while I finish cleaning the kitchen. My mind wanders back to the dildo in his suitcase. I smile as a plan hatches in my evil mind.

I hear him walking up behind me. “Dinner was great darling. I would love to watch television with you for a while.”

I turn and kiss him softly. “Sons of Anarchy is on in five minutes.”

I lie on the couch. Robert grins and lies on the end of the couch massaging my feet. I find myself getting bored with the show. Same story line over and over. I must have dozed off. I wake as Robert picks me up and kisses me.

“I will carry my Queen up to our bedchamber.” He says.

I love how strong he is. I wrap my arms around his neck and lean against his chest. I worry for a moment when he starts up the stairs but we make it with no problem. Robert lays me down on the bed softly. I pull him to me. He smells so clean and male. We make out like teenagers for a while. I love feeling his hard cock through his gym pants, which is what he wears around the house.

“I want to fuck you and fall asleep in your arms.” I whisper in his ear.

“I love how hot you are for me.” Robert says.

I slide down his body and run my lips over the outline of his cock. He pushes up against me. “Lift up so I can pull these off.”

He does. I pull the workout pants down, his fat meat pops right up. I take the head into my mouth and suck on it; Robert moans. He tries to push more of it in but I stay on the head. I cup his balls and lick over the sweet spot on the front of his cock. Robert moans again. I am loving how hard his cock gets. My mind wanders to the difference between Robert and Jim’s cock. Jim’s meat is fatter, I wonder if I could get them to fuck me at the same time.

I jump up from the bed and run into the closet. I grab the small case and bring it back to bed. “So you like a big cock in your asshole?”

Robert turns white; I can tell he is embarrassed. “Well umm, yes.”

I smile at him. “No worries darling. I want to fuck your ass right now.”

“It can get a bit messy. Are you sure?” He says all red faced.

“What do you mean by messy?” I ask.

“Well it takes awhile to clean my ass out. The crap can get all over the dildo.” He says meekly.

“So let’s go play with your shit.” I say with a grin. I can be a very dirty girl.

I smile as I pull the big dildo out of the bag.  One of the she-male mags falls out. “I want you to look at this while I fuck you in the ass. You are a bad man. You will have to tell me how it feels to have a cock buried in your asshole. Piglet.” 

Robert looks ashamed. I smack his ass and laugh. I get up and walk into our bathroom. He comes in with a small item in his hand.

“What is that?” I ask.

“A condom, it helps keep the cock clean when you fuck my boy hole.” He says

I can see that his cock is not hard anymore but I know that he is happy that I am taking this so well. We have a large bathroom. I sit on a bench. “I want to watch. Act like I am not even here.”

Robert is beet red but demur. He bends over and reaches into the cabinet beneath the sink. He comes out with a large tube of lubricant. He turns on the water in the sink. I watch as he checks the water temperature. I can see the steam coming up; he fills the sink with hot water.

“Smart, you are warming up the cock so it feels more real aren’t you?” I ask.

Robert smiles. He bends over in front of me and pushes lube into his asshole. 

First one finger then two; he fucks himself slowly. 

“You like fingering yourself?”

“I love it; my ass is so tight” He says.

“Hmm maybe I should get more involved. Would you like me to push my tongue into your tight boy hole?” I say as I touch his butt.

“I would love that. I have dreamed about you doing me like this.” He says softly.

“I want to use you. Tell me what to do. I want you to show me how to fuck your asshole just the way you want it.” I say grinning ear to ear.

“Take the washcloth and clean my asshole. I want to be squeaky clean for your mouth.” Robert says.              

I look around and find a washcloth. I put it into the warm water Robert had already run. I rub soap on the cloth and move to sit on the floor right behind Robert’s butt. I soap him up nicely. 

“I want to shave your ass; I think the hair is ugly.” I say.

Robert hands me a shaver.

“Hold your cheeks open for me and turn around so I can use the sink.” I say.

Robert complies. I see him smile. I use the razor to shave his ass and cheeks. His cock starts to get hard. I give it a nice squeeze; Robert moans. After I shave him and dry his ass. I lean forward and lick his asshole. It feels so nice against my tongue. I close my eyes and concentrate on how nice his butt feels and tastes. His asshole starts to open; I push my tongue deeper into him. His soft moans make my pussy drip. Slowly and softly I open him up more and more.

“You fucked a she-male on your trip didn’t you?” I asked softly looking directly at him.

“Simone you are my only lover.” Robert says softly.

“I want to watch you get fucked by a she-male. I want to suck your cock while you get fucked in the ass. I want to use this dildo to fuck the shemale while they fuck you. Do you call them him or her?” I say with a leer.

“I want you to fuck me in my ass now” Robert says.

I decide to let it go, but I know that he heard me. I really do want to watch him get his ass fucked. “We need to clean out your hole; you are my anal whore put the lube on your asshole, you piglet.”

Robert reaches for the lube and puts a generous amount on the dildo. He hands me the condom covered rubber cock.

“This fucker is huge; can you really take this in your ass?” I say as I hold it close to his puckered hole.

“You hold it against my ass and I will show you what I can take; my sexy ass fucker.” Robert says as he gets into it.

I rub the fat cock on his well lubed asshole. Robert pushes back against it. I am stunned as the fat head starts to open his ass right in front of my eyes. Little by little the dildo disappears in my husband’s tight hole. Robert pushes back; half of the cock disappears in his hole.

“Fuck that feels good. Fuck me with that meat, I just want to lean here and feel you fuck me.” Robert says softly.

I take over and push the cock in and then pull it almost all the way out. Robert moans as I fuck him. My pussy is so fucking wet. I fuck him slowly and I wish I had a strap on belt. I have to go get one.

“You love it in the ass, tell me, tell me to fuck you.” I say.

‘Fuck my ass with that fat cock don’t fucking stop. Stuff my asshole.” Robert yells.

I reach around and pull his cock into my mouth. My eyes are inches away from his asshole. I can see how tight he is. I lick the head of his cock as he gets harder and harder in my mouth. I pull the dildo out of his ass.

“Gape it for me you pig! Open your boyhole so I can jam my tongue in it.” I say as a slap his ass hard.

“Fuck yes eat my ass after you fuck it open!” Robert purrs. 

I push my tongue as far as I can into Roberts wide open asshole. He makes the funniest noises; I love how it feels to tongue fuck him. His cock is getting hard as steel. 

“Come into the bedroom and lay on your back, I want to fuck your asshole and suck you dry.” I say.

Robert takes the dildo and follows me into the bedroom.

‘I want to watch you fuck your own asshole while I rub my pussy.” I say as I lay on the bed. I lie on my back and spread my legs. I have a vibrator by the bed. I get it and start using it on myself while I watch Robert push that fat dildo into his own tight ass. Fuck; it looks so sexy. I get so hot; my pussy is having small orgasms, I shoot pussy juice over the dildo. I am so fucking turned on I could die.

“Take the dildo out of your ass and lick it clean.” I say as I slip a finger into my asshole.

I watch as Robert takes the fat cock out of his asshole and licks it. His face is flushed, he is turned on.

I roll over on my knees in front of him. “Put the dildo in my pussy and fuck my asshole with your cock. I need to be fucked hard; right now. Promise me that you will shoot your hot load in my mouth. I want to eat your cock out of my asshole.”

I am so fucking horny my pussy is sopping wet. I pour the lube over my asshole and reach back and push four fingers into my aching asshole. I want Robert’s cock in my ass. 

“I love watching you finger yourself Simone, keep doing it.” Robert says.

“I ache for your fat meat to be buried in my asshole. Please fuck my tight ass. Please!” I moan.

Robert pushes the fat dildo into my sopping wet pussy.

“Fuck that feel so fucking good! Fill my juicy pussy, fuck me!” I yell.

Robert moves the dildo in and out of my pussy. It is so fucking big; I love how it makes me feel so full. My asshole is itchy.

Put your fat cock in my ass, I want both of my holes filled.” I say.

Robert leans over and jams his tongue up my asshole. I love that. It feels so soft and warm. I push back against his mouth. He is so fucking good at eating my ass. I moan; he continues to slide the fat dildo in and out of my pussy. I feel my muscles tighten; I am getting so fucking hot. Robert gets up on his knees and pushes the head of his cock into my asshole.

“You are so fucking tight like this, it feels amazing.” He purrs.

“Make me cum but don’t cum in me I want to fuck your tight ass and suck you off.” I say.

Robert pushes his cock into my asshole, deeper and deeper. He continues to push the dildo in and out of my tight pussy. I am thrashing and moaning I feel so fucking good.

He fucks me for several minutes. I can feel my body burn with the need to orgasm. I want to cum.

“Don’t fucking stop, fuck me!” I yell as I cum hard. I can hardly breathe. I open one eye and look over my shoulder. Robert is grinning like the Cheshire cat.

I collapse in a drained heap. Robert lays on top of me and touches me softly. He is so patient. I know he is aching to cum but I want to savor this truly awesome orgasm. Slowly my breathing returns to normal. 

“Tell me what you want, tell me what you want your little ass fucker to do. Tell me how to make you cum so hard that you faint!” I say in a whisper.

Robert nuzzles my neck as he grinds his cock into my relaxed and open asshole. “I want you to roll over and show me your asshole. Beg me to open your tight hole. Tell me to fuck your ass. I love to hear your beg me.”

I roll over as he asks and pull my yoga toned legs up until my ankles are by my ears. I push my asshole open and say. “Fuck my asshole, I want to feel your fat cock buried in my ass. I need it. I ache to feel it. Fuck me, fuck me now!”

Robert grins at me while he holds his rock hard and beautiful cock in his hand. He kneels in front of my wide open ass and looks down at it.

“Wink it for me, I love how you can do that.” he smiles.

I work my muscles and put my fingers over my asshole. I can feel it open; I pull it open even more for my anal oriented husband.

“Please fuck me, I need it!”

“I love fucking your tight ass, I love hearing you tell me how much you love it.” Robert says with a wild look in his eyes.

He pushes his fat meat in my ass. I look into his eyes as I squeeze down hard on his cock. I grin as I can see that I am getting to him. He fucks me slowly. 

“Fuck me, stop playing, use my tight hole. Fuck it!” I yell.

Robert’s face gets darker. I can tell he is fighting his body. He aches to shoot a hot load deep in my ass. I squeeze his meat even harder. Believe it or not I feel another orgasm coming on like a freight train. I rub my clit furiously. I shoot juices on his stomach as I cum again. 

“Fuck you Simone; your hot pussy shooting on me makes me so fucking hot!”Robert screams as he pumps a hot load deep in my ass.

He falls on me and I wrap my arms around his strong back. My last thoughts are of how much I want to feel Jim’s fat cock tomorrow morning. Sleep takes me.              
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I am humming on my way to meet Jim at the cemetery. It is so kinky to fuck around all those cold marble headstones. We love this place because it is so kinky. Robert left early with a smile on his face from last night. I am a bit of a bad girl, I kissed him goodbye knowing that I would be kneeling in front of another man sucking his fat cock. I pull up and see Jim’s truck parked in the usual place. I pull up behind him and get out. His door flies open and he lunges at me.

“You little whore; I know you had Robert’s cock in your asshole last night. Don’t say a fucking word. Come with me.” he growls.

I am scared for a second. I feel my pussy pulse. We play these games. Last time I had a feeldoe on and I had fucked his ass. It was his turn to be in charge. Jim takes my arm and squeezes it until I can tell it will bruise. I resist just to feel how strong he is.

“Fuck you.” I say as I slap his face.

Jim grabs my hand and pulls me in close. He kisses me hard and pushes me over a grace stone. He pulls up my skirt and pulls a knife out of his pocket and cuts my panties off me.

“This ass is mine.” He says as he slaps my butt hard. He slaps me so many times I lose count. My ass must be beat red.

“Fuck you old man, my ass is mine and I will fuck whoever I choose.” I say in a pained voice.

Jim grabs my hair and pulls it back hard. “I am going to fuck that ass right now. You tell me that you want it. Beg for it.”

“Drop dead you fucking jerk. You should be honored that I even come here to meet your fat ass. You know my asshole is the best you have ever fucked. You should be begging me for it.” I say wickedly.

Jim yanks me back and reaches around to squeeze my nipple hard. My pussy drips, I love this. He rubs his rock hard cock on my asshole. I feel him push it in hard. I squeeze my muscles. No way is he going to fuck my ass when I clench it shut.

“Open the hole bitch, or you will regret it.” he growls into my ear.

‘I already regret it asshole. Beg me for that tight hole.” I growl back.

Jim slaps my ass again, over and over. “Fuck you give me the ass or I will leave you here.”

“Fuck off loser. Beg me or I want you to leave” I say.

He pulls me off the grave stone and pushes me to the ground. I lay on the ground face down catching my breath. I feel something hot and wet on my exposed and red ass cheeks

The fucker must be pissing on me. I push my ass up at him.

“I love that piss on me you pig!” I scream.

I wait until he is done then I roll over and get on my knees. I take his half hard cock into my mouth and suck it hard.   I suck on his fat cock and push two fingers in his tight asshole. It is dry and I can tell it hurts but I finger fuck him looking for his prostate. I find it; it is full and hard already. It takes but seconds for Jim to shoot a hot load down my throat. 

He reaches down and lifts me to my feet. “I adore you.” 

I kiss him back. Jim turns away, gets in his truck and drives away without another word.

I smile and go to my car. I have a towel and a change of clothes. I love this. I head home to shower and go to work.
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I purr at my desk all day. I am a bit horny. No orgasm for me, but I loved the way Jim could not control himself. He can usually go for hours, but I got to him today. He left me a message on my cell phone telling me how hot I am. I admit to being an attention whore so I loved hearing it. My job as a counselor for the Department of Labor is a mixed bag. Most customers are between jobs and need just a little push to keep them on track. I have an older gentleman at my desk now that is a whole other case.

“I cannot understand why you cannot find me a job.” he says sarcastically.

“Andrew I am asking you to rewrite your resume, these skills are not current.” I say with a forced smile.

And on and on. I dream of having a button I could push to make this loser disappear. I imagine how that would go. Two hulking examples of the power of steroids would haul Andrew out as he screams for mercy. None would be forthcoming of course.

After he leaves I take the time to go into the ladies room. Our restroom is small. I go into a stall and bend over. I push two fingers in my pussy. I am so fucking wet; it takes me only a few minutes to give myself a mind bending orgasm. After a few minutes I sit on the toilet to catch my breath. I get up and wash my face which is flushed. Just then Mayrose walks in.

“Simone are you okay you look all flushed.” She asks with a smile. She is such a cutie.

“I got pissed on this morning.” I say with a leer.

“What!” She laughs.

“Jim slapped my ass and pissed on me, I sucked him off while I jammed fingers up his asshole.” I laugh.

Mayrose turns beet red.

I move in closer and kiss her full on the mouth. “I really want to suck on your sweet pussy.”

Mayrose laughs nervously as I turn to leave. I love playing with her. I am hoping to get her to let me suck on her pussy. I have been getting closer lately. It would be my first but I am so hot for her.

My phone rings. “Simone it is great that I got you. I want to take you to a show tonight. Can I pick you up at your work and we can go from there?” Robert asks.

“I would love that, what is the show.” I ask with a smile.

“I want to surprise you.” he answers.

“I love surprises.”

“See you at four thirty.” Robert says and hangs up.

I love my man.  The rest of my day goes quickly. I am standing in front of the office when Robert pulls up. I jump into the passenger side and lean over to give him a kiss.

“I am excited, any hints.” I ask.

Robert blushes. “I am excited too. No hints but you will see shortly it is at the Palace.”

We drive by the Palace; the marquis says “Dance review.” My mind leaps. ‘Is your friend Andrea here?”

Again that blush. “Yes”

“Well then hell yes I am in!” I say as I squeeze Roberts cock. I notice that it is half hard.

Robert and I walk arm and arm to the theatre. I bump him with my hips now and then. I enjoy acting like a teenager. There are a huge number of what I call flaming queens in the crowd; gay men who act flam boyishly gay, but there are a fair number of men in business attire too. Very few women, which I love.  I always prefer to be surrounded by men. 

“I love this crowd” I say to Robert.

“Not sure if I can say that too, but I am trying.” he says back.

I smile at a flamer that seems perturbed that I am here. His face goes blank; I just love pissing people off. The theatre is not packed, we find our seats easily. We are near the front. I am somewhat disappointed that I am not in a good seat for people watching, but we do not have long to wait. The curtains open to show a Vegas style set. The lights are impressive. The scene is set up as a dance floor from a 1930’s style club. A dancer comes out in Cuban style dress. She is striking with long and strong legs. She sings the Copacabana song as she does a great samba. I am very impressed.

“Is that a man or a woman?” I whisper to Robert.

“I have no idea.” he smiles back.

I look closer. I have been told that an adams apple is a dead giveaway. I am too far away to be able to see. Her tits are especially high and firm but that only means that she many have had augmentation. I look for a bulge around her groin but no sign. Her legs are a bit muscular for a woman but still smooth. It is a fun challenge. The crowd goes crazy. Gay men are fun to be around; they are dancing with each other and clapping. Robert smiles and taps his feet. The next act that comes out is much sexier.  There are six dancers in skimpy outfits. At least two of them are definitely men. Their jaws and hands give them away. They are dancing the can can and other burlesque dances. Their enthusiasm and dancing skills are amazing. The time goes quickly; we give the last act a standing ovation. All of the dancers come out and bow. The prettiest one catches my eye. She has thick red hair and is very tall. Her eyes look bright green and her skin is flawless, Robert seems transfixed when she dances.

“Is that her?” I whisper.

‘Yes.”

“Holy shit I would have fucked her too.” I laugh.

After the third encore we work our way out the theatre. Robert pulls me over to the side when we get out in the fresh air. “Andrea would love to meet you if that is okay with you. Are you in the mood?”

“You know me; I am always in the mood.” I smile back.

Robert takes out his cell phone and dials a number. “We are just outside do you want to meet us here or….?”

He disconnects and says. “Andrea wants to meet us at Milano. She knows where it is.”

I take his arm. “I love how you share your life with me.”

We have a great time discussing the show; we end up agreeing that all of the dancers were men. I am stunned at how good they look in costume.

“I am looking forward to talking to Andrea. She is a great dancer. Is she a good lover?” I ask Robert as we pull into the parking lot.

He blushes. “You would love her cock.”

I punch him and laugh. “I bet she opened your tight hole up didn’t she?”

An older couple looks at me oddly. I smile back sweetly. I am just such a bad girl.

We walk to the parking area; just before we enter the lot I see an alley. I pull Robert into the darkness with me.

“I want to suck on your asshole. Show me your tight little butt.” I whisper in his ear.

Robert looks around and sees that we are mostly in shadow. “I love how dirty you are. Only if I can return the favor.”

I laugh and push him against the brick wall. I reach around and loosen his belt and pants. I pull his pants and briefs off one leg. “Spread em; you need a cavity search.” I say in my best police voice.

Robert laughs and leans against the wall. I kneel behind him and pull his legs apart. I reach around to squeeze his cock. It gets hard in my hands; he must be so turned on. “So you liked looking at those men dressed like women. Do you daydream about sucking their cocks? I ask then I lean in to spit on his asshole. I use my fingers to rub the saliva over his tight hole.

I push my thumb into his tight ass. Robert pushes back against me until my thumb is buried in his hole. I wiggle my thumb around and pull it out. I spit on his ass again.

“Tell me to finger your hole. Tell me how much you love it.” I say.

“Finger my asshole; I love it when you open my ass. I wish you had a cock so you could fuck me, hard and dirty right here.” Robert says.

I giggle, I stop; I think I hear something further down the alley. I stand up and whisper to Robert. “I hear something put your fucking pants back on you little whore. Let’s go look”

He does so as I walk towards the noises. It sounds like male voices. My pussy tells me that they are up to no good. Robert catches up with me quickly.

“You are fucking crazy.” He whispers in my ear.

I reach and squeeze his hard cock. “You love it.”

We get closer and see two shapes. One is kneeling in front of the other. Robert and I stop. I hear gagging noises; I realize that we are watching a serious deep throat playtime. I creep in closer and see that the one on his knees is a young male. He has long hair and looks about twenty. There is light enough from a street lamp to see the other man has his hands entwined in the young man’s hair. He is actually fucking his face hard; I have never seen anything like this in real life. The man pounds his cock in and out of the young man’s face for several minutes. My pussy starts to drip. I turn around and reach for Robert’s zipper. He leans in and helps me. I pull his cock out and suck on it. I am not that good at deep throating but this new scene motivates me. I pull his cock deep into my throat by grabbing him by his firm ass cheeks and guiding him to fuck my face. I look up and see that Robert is looking at the other couple. He starts to fuck my throat slowly at first. I realize that if I gag the others may hear me. I push him away before I have to choke. Saliva drips out of my mouth. I look over at the men. The one standing is murmuring.

I stop and listen. “I want you to fuck me. I need your sweet cock in my asshole.” The one standing says as he pulls the younger man to his feet. They kiss almost romantically.

“I want to let them know we are watching.” I whisper to Robert.

“Wait I want to watch them fuck then I want you to eat my asshole while I jerk off.” He answers.

My pussy has a mini orgasm. My husband is so fucking HOT! I watch as the taller man, turns around and pulls his pants down. The younger man leans in. I cannot tell for sure but the angle looks perfect for him to eat the man’s ass. The younger mans hands are moving, I bet he is jerking himself so his cock will be hard enough to fuck the other man. It only takes a few minutes.

“I fucking need your sweet cock in my ass, fuck me.” I hear.

Robert moves in front of me and drops his pants. I take the cue and bury my tongue in his ass. I can tell he is pulling on his cock because his asshole tightens up. I reach down with one hand and rub me pussy. I am so horny my panties are dripping wet.

“Your cock feels so fucking good in my asshole, don’t fucking stop.” The older man is getting louder. 

I hear skin slapping as the young man gets into fucking his partner hard.  Robert is getting closer too. There is no way that he can come like this. At least that is what I think.

I stop eating my husband’s tight asshole so I can watch the young man fuck. I wish I could see better. I move and I kick something. The two men freeze. I decide to relieve their concerns.

“We were fucking too and I heard you. Can we come closer and watch?” I ask in my most appealing voice.

“Who is there?” the older man sounds worried.

Fuck I say to myself I recognize that voice. It is a newscaster I watch from the local station.

I decide to lie. “We are from out of town just visiting. We just left the show at the Palace it made us so hot that I pulled my husband into the alley to eat his asshole.” 

I am hoping the details will give him room to decide that we do not recognize him. I listen to a low buzz as they whisper to each other. I can tell the younger man wants the audience.

The man who was so hot to get fucked has pulled up his pants. I take the initiative and walk closer. “Please let him fuck you. I want to watch. I will do anything you want. I want to watch you get your ass fucked.” I say.

“You two are so fucking hot together.” Robert says as he smiles at them.

The taller man pauses and looks at Robert. “Will you let your husband suck my cock while I get my asshole fucked hard? Will you tell your husband to swallow my hot load?”

“She won’t have to tell me, I would love to suck you off.” Robert answers.

I look at my man and grin. He is such a joy to me. I walk closer and look at them both. “Please show me; please let me watch you fuck him hard. I loved the way you deep throated him, I just love cocks.”

The two men lean close and whisper to each other. The young one looks at me. “I want to watch you suck your husband’s cock.”

I do not hesitate I fall to my knees in front of Robert and unzip his fly. His rock hard cock pops out quickly. I take it to the hilt I bob my head up and down trying to take it all the way but my gag reflex wins. The young man laughs.

“Let me show you.” Falls to his knees and takes Robert’s hard cock all the way down his throat. His motions up and down are slow and deep but he stays on Robert’s cock longer. Robert moans and fucks the man’s throat. After a minute he comes off Robert’s cock and smiles at me. I lean over and kiss his mouth hard.

“Thank you for the show; I will have to work on that. Please fuck your man. I will suck your cock right out of his asshole.” I say. I reach down and pull my soaking panties off and rub my pussy.

“You two are the hottest couple I have ever met!” the newscaster says.

“Fuck me Jaime, eat my asshole and fuck me. I need to come down his throat with your cock in my ass. Fuck me.” The older man says and leans on the wall. He takes his pants completely off this time. 

I take the initiative and lean over to suck on his asshole. It is so sweet, no hair at all. I just love jamming my tongue into his tight and open hole. Jaime had done a nice job of loosening the hole up. I reach around and squeeze his cock. It is long and thin. I love the way cocks are all so different.

“Fuck him Jaime, I have his asshole nice and wet for you. Fuck him.” I plead as I look up at Jaime and hold the man, whose name is Scott, I remember from watching the news. I hold Scott’s ass cheeks open and smile up at Jaime. I want to watch his rock hard cock fuck this tight hole. Robert is stroking his cock and watching the whole thing.

“Hold my cock and guide it into Scott. Hold it until I tell you to take your hand away.” Jaime says.

“Yes hold his cock, use it to open my ass. I love to be fucked.” Scott says softly. He has given himself to the moment.

I notice that they are not using condoms. I assume they are a couple. That makes it even hotter for me. I let my mind wander to how a foursome with a gay couple would play out. I have Jaime’s cock in my hand, it is hard as steel. It is long and thin too. I bet it is excellent to have a long thin cock like this up your ass. My asshole twitches, I want some too. Jaime’s cock slides into Scott’s open hole easily. Jaime moves slowly and grinds his meat into Scott. I can tell he has done this for years. Ass fucking is always better when it is done slowly. 

“Deeper Jaime, fuck this I want it hard and fast. Fuck me hard!” “Scott moans.

Jaime smiles down at me. I pull his cock out of Scott’s asshole and pull it into my willing mouth. Jaime grabs my hair and pushes his cock deep into my throat. It is much smaller than Robert’s cock so I handle it easily.

“What to fuck, leave that whore alone. My asshole is so fucking empty. Fuck me!” Scott says but I can hear the humor in his voice.

I see something shiny; Robert is putting a condom on his fat cock. “I have something for your ass holes. Bend over more Scott. I will fuck you.” Robert says with an intent look on his face.

Scott smiles and nods. He bends over and grabs his ankles, aiming his asshole at my condom clad husband. Robert has no mercy as he pushes his much larger cock deep into 

Scott.

“Fuck me that is fucking huge!” Scott howls.

Jaime pumps his cock deeper into my throat; I push two fingers into his asshole and fuck him hard. His ass is a bit dry so I get off his cock long enough to spit on my fingers and then I deep throat him again. I look up at him; Jaime is watching Robert fuck Scott. My fingers find Jaime’s prostate. I can tell he is very close to cumming down my throat. Scott is moaning as Robert fucks him hard.  Robert looks over and kisses Jaime. He takes the boys head and pulls it to his cock. Robert rips his meat out of Scott’s asshole and rubs it on Jaime’s willing mouth. In one stroke Jaime deeps throat the ass juice covered cock. Robert loves it.

“That is so fucking hot, right out of your tight asshole and right into Jaime's throat!” Robert moans.

Just then a flashlight beam crosses the alley wall near us. “This is the police. That alley is private property. You need to leave right now.”

“Oh fuck!” Scott mutters as he stands up and pulls his pants on. 

I giggle and grab Robert’s hand. I pull him away from the police. “I hope to see you two again.” I say.

Robert is grinning too as we run like teenagers away from the police and the two lovers. We run until we are breathless and then sit on a bench laughing.

“You fucking nasty little bitch sucking that cock right out of his asshole.” Robert says when he gets his wind back.

“I was so fucking hot. I loved that. Never did that before. Never watched another couple fuck like that.  Those two were so hot.  They must have watched the show and lost it.” I say with a huge grin.

We laugh the entire way to the car. Robert opens the door for me and gives me a kiss. I can feel how happy he is. We are having a great night. The drive to Milano is quick. We walk into the restaurant all smiles and arm in arm. Robert looks around and nudges me. There is a tall, stunning, woman at the bar. There are two distinguished gentlemen talking to her. She is all smiles and her hands are active as she talks. All three seem in their cups and enjoying each other. She sees us and waves at Robert. I watch as she makes apologies to the two men. They both seem disappointed. I see why as she comes closer, she has a stunning figure and nice breasts. Her dress is skin tight but very stylish. Her hips sway as she comes closer and smiles at us.

“Robert it is so nice to see you again. I missed you.” She says as she hugs my husband.

I feel a pang of jealousy but she excites me too. I can feel her sexuality come off her in waves. I smile as Robert and Andrea hug. She looks at me and throws me a dazzling smile.

“Simone I have been aching to meet you. You are so beautiful!”

In her heels Andrea is taller than Robert and much taller than I am. When we hug I get a face full of her tits. I hold her close and enjoy the feeling of her strong body against mine. I am still so fucking hot from our little experience in the alley that my pussy twinges.

“Robert has told me next to nothing about you, I am so looking forward to getting to know you.”  I say with a slight leer. I can tell that Andrea gets my double entendre.

Robert is all smiles as many of the men in the restaurant look at him enviously. Both Andrea and I look hot and happy as we sit down together.

“I loved the show Andrea. I had no idea how talented you are. Your singing voice is wondrous.” Robert says as he holds her chair for her.

I wait for my turn as Robert does the same for me; he kisses me softly on the mouth and whispers, “Thank you.

“Simone you look radiant, did you enjoy the show too?” Andrea asks.

I gaze into her big green eyes and enjoy her charm. This person is very good at conversation. I relax immediately. I am no longer jealous. “I was amazed to discover that all the performers are male. I only saw one who did not look one hundred percent female.” I say.

“You mean the tall one with jet black hair?” Andrea asks.

“Yes.” I answer.

“That is Fahran. He is from Afghanistan. He has been a male escort since he was ten. He is an amazing contortionist and gifted acrobat.” Andrea gets an odd look.

“I can see you have tasted of the forbidden fruit.” Robert says with a smile.

Andrea blushes and laughs.

We talk about the show and enjoy three bottles of wine before dinner comes. By the end of the meal we have convinced Andrea to come home with us. Robert calls for a limo, none of us are in any shape to drive. Robert covers the check and we all get up to leave. Just as we pass the bar one of the men we had seen Andrea with grabs her arm.

“Hey we bought you two drinks; I think you owe us more attention.” He says obviously drunk.

Andrea looks scared. I am stunned, I guess I have been protected all of my life. I have never been grabbed. Robert does something with the man’s elbow and pushes him back to his seat. I watch Robert whisper something and then we left.

“What did you tell him?” I ask after we are safely in the car.

“I told him that I am sure that Andrea’s cock is bigger than his and unless he likes meat in his asshole, he had better just write this one off to experience.” Robert says.

We are all in the limo. Andrea looks non-plussed for a second and then smiles. “I really want my cock in your asshole tonight”

Robert blanches and quickly closes the privacy screen between us and the driver. I catch the driver looking in the mirror before he is cut off by the sliding partition.

I giggle and jump across the seats to kiss Andrea hard on the mouth. My hands fly to her full tits. I squeeze then and notice that her nipples get hard. “Robert tell the driver to go through downtown. I want to fuck Andrea on the way.” I say. “If that is okay with you Andrea.”   

Andrea kisses me back.  “As long as I get Robert’s fat cock in my asshole tonight, I am up for anything.”

“You two make my life incredible!” Robert says as he unzips his pants and takes his cock out. I watch as he strokes it.

Andrea slides beside me and falls to her knees. She has Robert’s cock buried in her throat in seconds. She bobs up and down on his meat while he runs his hands through her sexy hair. I take that opportunity to pull up her dress to look at her package. There is some sort of garment that squeezes her cock in tight to her body. I pull that down and this very healthy sized dick pops out. I lick over her cock and up to her balls; I finish by sucking on her musky asshole. Andrea moans around Robert’s cock.

“That feels so fucking good, Andrea. Suck my cock. I fucking love it!” Robert moans.

“Your cock is delicious Andrea. I love your shaved balls too.” I grin.

Andrea just moans and continues to suck hard on my husband’s cock.

I tongue fuck Andrea’s sweet asshole while I pull on her cock. Her meat is not as hard as Robert’s gets but it could be that I have it bent back so I can suck it and lick  the sweet shaft up to her balls and asshole. Her ass gapes. She must be an experienced bottom. I push four fingers in her ass and start to fuck her. Andrea moans louder but still keeps Robert’s cock buried in her throat. Robert has slipped has pants off and is aggressively fucking Andrea’s face.  My pussy is aching to be filled. I look up and see that we are driving down State Street. We stop and I can see a car load of young people staring into the limo. If only they could see what is going on! Andrea’s prostate is hard to find but I can tell she is getting into it.

“Robert my asshole has been aching for your fat cock. Fuck me, fuck me hard and fast right now.” Andrea says as she moves to aim her now gaping and wet asshole at Roberts raging hard on.

I pull her onto the seat and sit beside her. I pull her ass cheeks open. Robert has to kneel on the floor but he finally works out an angle so he can slip at least some of his cock into this hot shemale asshole. I watch as he pushes his cock in and out.

“Fuck I need to get it like that, don’t fucking stop. Tell me you will come deep in my ass.” Andrea yells so loud that it echoes off the doors of the limo.

“Drain me, take my meat. Squeeze my fat cock. Fuck you are tight.” Robert says.

Andrea must be squeezing his cock. Seconds ago I would have sworn I could fist her sweet asshole. I rub my pussy as I watch these two sexy people fuck. I feel my orgasm rushing towards me. This night has been so fucking hot. I slide down the seat and suck 

Andrea’s cock into my throat. It is bigger than Jaime’s I gag slightly but I continue to suck her. She starts to fuck my throat. Robert’s ass fucking pushes her deeper into my mouth. I can feel her cock start to pulse.

“Do not fucking stop fucking me, I am going to dump a hot load deep in your sexy wife’s throat. Fuck me with your fat meat make me cum!” Andrea yells.   

Just then I feel her cock pulse and my mouth is filled with her hot cum. She pumps so much more jism into my mouth that Robert ever does. It just pumps until it dribbles out around her meat. I do my best to lick her until I have to pull my mouth off her to scream as my orgasm takes over. I shoot pussy juice across the seat; my spasms go on for so long I lose my ability to breathe. I gasp and spasm as Andrea collapses on top of me. Just them Robert grabs my hair and pulls me, he shoves his cock in my mouth.

“Suck the ass juice off my meat, my sexy little slut. I am coming right now!” Robert yells.

His cock pulses and shoots, but it is so much less than Andrea fed me that I hardly notice it. We all lay there intertwined until Robert looks up to notice that the limo is parked in our driveway.

“Hey we are home, let me put my pants on and you girls cover up. We can go inside and continue.” Robert says with a moan.

I giggle as he pays the driver and gives him a fifty dollar tip. What a night we are having.
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