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My Wife Alexis Ch. 01

My wife Alexis, is twenty-seven, and I just turned thirty. We married five years ago, and we were both virgins when we met. She's a gorgeous blonde haired beauty with blue eyes and a set of full lips that are almost always in a smile. People tell her she looks like Taylor Swift all the time, but she has slightly larger breasts and a much better ass in my opinion from years in the gym.

I've always had fantasies about seeing her with another man. I developed the fantasy when she admitted to giving a previous boyfriend a blowjob while they were dating. The fact that, according to her, it was as a lot bigger than mine only spurred my fantasy deeper. I'm slightly above average and she's never had any complaints, but I've always wondered just how big he was. His size scared her at the time, and she never went further than the one blowjob. They broke up soon after when she caught him cheating on her with another girl.

We met at a party that summer and married a few years later when she graduated from college. I would often imagine her lips sliding up and down a much bigger cock while she gave me blowjobs.

Fast forward until last weekend, we were at a yearly convention for my work that's held in Las Vegas. We spend a week there every year all paid by my company.

After sharing my fantasy several times with Alexis and convincing her I had absolutely no interest in being with another woman, she started to come around to the idea of being shared with another man. We'd role play in the bedroom often, and she'd cum really hard while I'd describe her being ravaged by another man while I watched.

I read about a popular swingers club prior to our Vegas trip, and after a couple drinks at dinner, I convinced her to break away from my coworkers and take an Uber to the club to check it out.

After paying the $40 cover for couples, I was impressed with how nice the club was on the inside after being underwhelmed by the plain exterior that resembled an office space at an old strip mall. We took a seat next to the dance floor and ordered a drink for each of us.

"I can't believe we are at a swingers club," Alexis giggled as she looked around nervously at the various people inside the club.

Two beautiful women were kissing passionately at the table next to us while their husbands looked on. We both watched in awe at the sexual display. I could see Alexis's chest rising and falling quickly as she watched the women make out.

"Let's take a walk and check out the club," I suggested when the foursome disappeared down the hallway.

Alexis held my hand tightly as she walked with me toward the hallway. She looked radiant in her shimmering silver dress that hugged her body tightly. Her matching Loubitin heels clicked on the floor as she strode next to me, making us the same height of six-one.

The foursome were inside the first room and were in various stages of undress as they desperately pawed at each other. I heard moaning coming from the next room and decided to keep walking towards the sounds of pleasure.

The open door revealed a pretty brunette sandwiched between two muscular men. She was doing her best to keep a large cock in her mouth while the man behind her thrust his equally impressive shaft into her sloshing pussy at a rapid pace.

"Oh my God!" Alexis gasped as she witnessed her first live sex show. "This is so..."

We made our way into the room and watched the woman being pleased by the two men. Our eyes drifted to the chaise lounge in the corner when the sound of a woman's moan caught our attention. A nude blonde woman was straddling a very large black man as she rode up and down facing us. The black man was sucking on her neck as she appeared to be having an orgasm on his impressive shaft, glistening with her juices. Another man sat in a chair next to them watching. I guessed it was the woman's husband.

"Oh shit, that's Ben!" Alexis gasped.

My eyes widened when I looked up and met my boss's gaze as the blonde worked herself over his massive phallus. I knew he recognized me when he smiled and grabbed the woman's heaving tits, pinching her nipples. Ben's eyes moved away from mine and focused on my wife as she stared back at him with rapt attention. Her hand squeezed mine as she bit her lip, frozen in place.

I never in a million years would have pictured my boss being in a place like this. I wondered if he was cheating on his wife of 15 years. It was then that it dawned on me. I turned and looked back at the brunette having sex with the two men. It was Angie, Ben's wife. They were swingers.

Ben slid his hands down to the woman's hips as he began controlling the pace of the fucking of the pretty blonde woman. He brought his hips up and into her with loud slapping sounds as his heavy balls bounced up into her. Her moans of pleasure filled the room as she took everything he gave her.

Ben's eyes never left my wife's as he fucked the woman. Alexis was locked in his gaze, and her nipples pressed against the material of her dress as her own arousal became obvious. I moved behind her and pulled her body against mine as we watched my boss plunder the writhing woman. Her orgasms seemed to never end as he worked her body.

My wife's body trembled against mine as my engorged erection pressed against her firm ass. It became obvious that Ben was about to cum as his thrusts became more desperate.

"Imagine him doing that to you right now, baby," I whispered into her ear, making her shudder.

"Fill me with your cum," the woman cried out. "Cum for me. Give it to me. I want it all!"

The woman appeared to cum again as Ben thrust his hips into her and held himself deep inside as his shaft pulsated repeatedly. He was cumming inside her.

Alexis shook in my arms and I felt her body lean back against me for support. She was cumming just from watching the decadent scene.

After several long minutes, Ben slid inch after inch of his massive organ out of the woman's well fucked body. I couldn't believe how much was inside her. He was at least twice as big as me and incredibly thick. Their combined seed gushed out of the woman as he extricated himself and stood next to her. Her legs splayed out, displaying a messy creampie as Ben brought his tool to the woman's hungry lips. She devoured him with her mouth.

The husband quickly rose from the chair, dropped to his knees between his wife's legs, and began lapping at her sodden sex. I never would have imagined doing something like that, but the moans coming from his wife seemed to encourage him even more as he slurped and sucked at her well used sex. Her lips worked to clean Ben's impressive tool as her husband did the same to her. Both of them tasting the same thing as husband and wife.

Alexis turned towards me and kissed me deeply as she moaned into our kiss.

"We need to go, babe," Alexis whispered as our lips separated. "I need you inside me."


My Wife Alexis Ch. 02

This story involves a wife being tempted to have sex with another man. Studies have shown that over 50% of men have recurring fantasies that involve their girlfriend or wives in similar situations. If you are not one of those people, move on to another story.

I wrote this in the third person's perspective to get Alexis' point of view. Enjoy.

Alexis picked up her phone to read the text, thinking it was her husband. The number was not one she recognized.

"So, did you see something you liked last night?"

Alexis wondered if someone had the wrong number and quickly responded.

"Who is this?" She replied.

"Ben"

Alexis gasped as she felt her skin warming in a bright blush. Memories came flooding back from their visit to the swingers club. Her husband Brian's crazy fantasy of seeing her with another man brought them there. Although she was not willing to act his fantasy out, she was curious what kind of people would really do those sorts of things in real life. Being in Vegas with a steady flow of alcohol lowered her inhibitions enough to visit an actual swingers club just to see for herself.

Her mind filled with a vision of Ben's impressive cock penetrating the pretty blonde wife. She could still hear the woman's moans in her ears as she came over and over again. Alexis had to take a deep breath to compose herself.

"You probably shouldn't be texting me," she replied.

"I'm just intrigued. I never thought you and Brian were into the lifestyle," Ben replied. "How long have you been into it?"

"The lifestyle?" Alexis questioned. "That was our first time going to one of those places."

"Now I'm really curious," Ben replied. "What brought you to a swingers bar?"

"Brian, actually," she replied. "He has this fantasy about me."

"And what's his fantasy?" Ben asked.

"I really shouldn't tell you about this," she replied, not wanting to reveal her husband's embarrassing kink.

"I understand, it's personal," Ben replied. "I'm heading down to Starbucks to get coffee. Come downstairs and I'll get you breakfast and coffee. I know your hubby will be in the meeting for a while."

"I was actually on my way anyway," Alexis replied, curious about him and his wife and how they became swingers. She wanted to know more. "See you down there."

A few minutes later, Alexis and the large and handsome black man were seated at a table on the strip drinking coffee and eating yogurt and granola. He put her at ease with his confidence and humor, not immediately broaching the subject that was on both of their minds.

"So tell me about this fantasy Brian has," Ben said in a disarming voice. His years as an executive had made him polished at closing deals. He knew how to get want he wanted.

"It's kind of embarrassing," Alexis blushed. "He wants to see me with another man."

"You shouldn't be embarrassed at all," Ben smiled warmly. "It's quite common actually. I actually love watching my wife."

"I just don't understand it," Alexis shook her head. "I'd never want to see him with anyone else. What would he get out of it?"

"Did you see the other husband last night?" Ben asked. "Did he look like he enjoyed himself?"

"Oh my goodness, yes," Alexis remembered. "He was all over his wife after."

"What about you?" Ben said as he placed his large hand on her thigh on her bare skin below her summer dress. "Did you enjoy yourself? What did you like about it?"

"All of it was so intense," Alexis said, looking at the contrast of Ben's dark hand on her pale thigh. He was gently rubbing in small circles. "Your wife, you, that woman... all of it."

"Could you imagine yourself doing what that wife did?" Ben asked.

"With you?" Alexis asked. He held her gaze and squeezed her thigh, inching the hand on her thigh upward while placing her hand in his other one.

"Of course," his baritone voice said with confidence.

"You're so much bigger than my husband," Alexis said as her breathing increased. "And I'm not sure if this is just fantasy for both of us."

"Your body is telling me you want to try it," Ben said, seeing the flush on her skin and the way she was biting her lower lip while staring back at him.

She knew he was right. Part of her wanted to see what it was like. Her mind was telling her it was wrong, but her body was responding in a way she couldn't control.

He suddenly pulled her hand towards him and laid it over the large bulge in his pants. Her palm and fingers could feel the heat emanating from under his slacks. She'd seen what she was touching the night before and her hand squeezed it involuntarily.

His aggressive move would have bothered her any other time, but not at that moment, having seen him the night before. She remembered what it looked like, massive and powerful, as it repeatedly penetrated the blonde wife.

"Imagine him doing that to you right now, baby," her husband's words from last night echoed in her mind. She couldn't stop thinking about just that.

"I really should be going," Alexis said in a last effort to stop herself as she pulled her hand away from his huge tool. "Brian will be out of the meeting in a bit.*

"Talk to him about this," Ben told her, seeing that her will was breaking. "Angie will be at the spa all day. Come to my room once you've made your decision. And come alone."

Alexis couldn't believe what she was considering as she rode the elevator back to her room. Could she go through with it? Would her husband want her to? Was this cheating? She'd always thought her husband's fantasy was just playful sex talk, but this was real. Her damp panties were a reminder of how real the situation was.

A half hour later the cracking of the door made Alexis jump as her husband entered the room.

"Hi love, how was your morning?" Brian said as he entered the room. The flush on his wife's skin worried him as she came into his view. She looked like she was upset. "Are you feeling okay?"

"Honey, we need to talk," she said. The words frightened Brian as he stood there waiting for the inevitable conversation.

"What's going on?" Brian asked, concerned.

"I met with Ben this morning for coffee," she began, nervous about how he was going to react.

Her mentioning his boss brought his mind back to the swingers club. His apprehension faded and was replaced by arousal as he thought about his wife meeting with him.

"He actually texted me about last night and wanted to talk to me about it, so we met and did just that," Alexis continued. "I told him about your fantasy and why we were at the club. I hope that doesn't make things awkward for you with him."

"I think we passed awkward at the club last night," Brian replied.

"I need to know, how serious is this fantasy of yours?" She asked.

"I've never been more resolved about it," Brian replied. "After seeing it in person, and how much that husband loved it. I don't think I've ever wanted anything more."

"Ben invited me up to his room," Alexis blurted the words, putting the rubber to the road. If Brian really wanted this to happen, this was his opportunity.

Brian's eyes widened as realization set in. The ball was in his court. How he responded could permanently alter the course of their lives.

"Would you want to?" Brian asked, wanting to defer for at least a moment.

"I don't know, Brian," Alexis said, shaking. "This has always been a fantasy until now. But this is real, and he wants me to come alone. I don't want to hurt you."

"Alone?" Brian asked, feeling like he'd been punched in the gut. The thought never occurred to him in their fantasy talks that she would be with another man without him there. He suddenly felt apprehensive and afraid.

"If you really want me to do this, it might be easier this way," she rationalized. "I don't know if I could relax with you watching me the first time. I'm really nervous. And if I decide to back out, I won't feel pressured to continue. I'm not sure I can even do this."

"I guess that makes sense," Brian said, disappointed. "My fantasy was always about watching you. But I understand how difficult this is for you, and I'd never want you to feel pressured to go further than you wanted."

"Does that mean you want me to go?" she asked, sensing her husband had made up his mind. There was a long pause as Brian thought in silence.

"I do," he replied hesitantly, using the very same two words that held such significance in the beginning of their marriage.

"Are you sure?" Alexis asked. "This is all so crazy."

"I'm sure," Brian mustered every ounce of his resolve to not show the weakness that was boiling under the surface. "I want you to go to him. When will you go?"

"Right now," she replied, feeling her body shudder at the thought of it. "He asked me to come up after I talked to you."

Brian gulped as he felt his throat closing. The moment he'd fantasized about for years was at his doorstep. He had the power to make it happen or to stop it at that very moment. Seeing his wife bite her lower lip sexily between her teeth set his resolve. She looked incredibly sexy and vulnerable in her light summer dress and heels. He wanted it to happen. He needed her to go through with this, even if he couldn't be there when it happened.

"I guess this is goodbye," Brian said, feeling a combination of anticipation and dread.

"Look, I'm not guaranteeing anything will happen," Alexis told him, doubting her own words as she said them. "I may come running back here in a few minutes and never want to try anything like this again."

"You and I both know that's not going to happen," Brian replied, knowing her words were meant to comfort him and were not sincere. He knew what was going to occur once she left their room.

"Are you okay with that?" Alexis asked, feeling more vulnerable than she'd ever been. "Will you still love me if something happens?"

"Of course I will love you," he replied. "Nothing could change that."

"I love you," she replied.

"I love you too," Brian said as he kissed her gently.

They'd made their way to the door during their conversation, and Brian opened it for his wife. Her face was flush with a combination of fear and arousal. She'd never looked more beautiful in his eyes. He watched as she walked past him, leaving the room.

No more words were said. There was nothing more to add. Brian watched his young wife walk away from him towards the elevators. Her body looked radiant in her light summer dress that hugged her feminine curves perfectly. Her round backside swayed sexily with every step. Her flowing blonde hair fell to the center of her back. She looked over her shoulder at him with a nervous smile as she turned the corner. Then she was gone.


My Wife Alexis Ch. 03

This story involves hotwife/cuckold themes. If this is not your xup of tea, I understand. All characters in this story are over 18.

Alexis's body trembled as she walked down the hallway. She never thought she'd be taking this walk. She was walking away from her husband and into the arms of another man. A man that happened to be his boss. Her heart fluttered as she looked back at her husband. The sad look in his eyes almost made her turn and go back to him. The tingling in her body kept her moving forward.

This had started as her husband's fantasy, but it had taken over Alexis's own desires in a way she never could have imagined. Her legs felt weak as she stepped onto the waiting elevator. She pushed the button to the top floor and shivered as the cart started to climb. She was on her way.

Before she knew it, the young wife was standing at the penthouse suite her husband's boss was staying in. She nervously knocked on the door. Part of her wanted him not to answer, but the warm feelings inside her were begging for the door to open.

The latch clicked and the door opened. Alexis was greeted with the appreciative gaze of the tall dark man. His light brown eyes were piercing as they drifted over her, as if sizing her up. She'd never felt more vulnerable.

"I'm so glad you could come," Ben smiled, grabbing her hand and bringing it to his thick lips.

Her pussy clenched and her knees buckled as his lips touched her knuckles. He brought his other hand to her waist and guided her into the room. The door closed behind them and latched automatically. She was in his lair.

"May I get you a drink?" Ben asked, picking up a bottle of wine from the rack on the counter. "This red is very good."

"That would be nice, thank you," Alexis replied nervously.

"Brian is a lucky man, I must say," Ben said as he removed the cork and poured her a glass. "You are a stunningly beautiful woman."

"Thank you," Alexis replied, taking the glass and sipping a bit more of the red liquid than she normally would. She was extremely nervous, and her hands were shaking as she swallowed the wine.

"He must love you very much to allow you to be here," Ben told her. "There's nothing more selfless than allowing your wife to explore her sexuality to its fullest."

"He seemed a bit sad," Alexis remembered the look in Brian's eyes as she walked away from him just moments ago. "I think he wanted to be here."

"I've found that it's harder for wives to let go and be in the moment when their husbands are there the first time," Ben said. "I think you'll enjoy yourself much more this way."

Ben sat back on the large sofa as Alexis stood in front of him. She could see a large bulge running down his gray slacks as her eyes took him in. She shuddered, knowing what was under his slacks. She took another long drink of her wine, nearly emptying the glass. The alcohol was doing its job, and Alexis could feel the warm relaxing buzz come over her.

"Take your dress off," Ben said confidently. "I want to see you."

This was another first for her. No one other than her husband had seen her naked. She was always quite shy, even though her body was practically flawless. But Ben's confidence was disarming. She felt like she'd do whatever he told her at that moment. She swallowed the remaining liquid from her wine glass and placed it on the table. As she did, her phone chimed with a text message.

Brian - my perspective

I was in my room pacing back and forth, wondering if my wife was going to come back to me. My biggest fantasy was to watch Alexis have sex with another man, and it was torturing me that I had no idea what she was up to in my boss's hotel room. My stomach churned as I thought of the things my young wife could be doing with my older boss. After seeing what he did to the blonde wife at the club, I had an idea what was in store for her.

Part of me regretted my decision, but my engorged erection pressed against my slacks as I pictured my boss having his way with her. I wanted her to enjoy herself and to completely let go, but I was filled with anxiety that I never felt before.

I had to know she was okay, and I picked up my phone to text her.

"Did you get there okay?" I texted, not sure how to not sound desperate at that moment.

"I'm here," she replied.

"Is everything ok?" I asked again, not satisfied with her short answer.

Alexis -

Alexis read the second message, but placed the phone on the table. She did not know how to answer Brian's question. She was anything but okay at that moment. Her conflicted emotions created turmoil inside her. She put the phone down and looked at Ben.

His wanton gaze sent a shiver down Alexis's spine as she reached for her shoulder strap on her dress. She held his stare as she slowly pushed it over her shoulder and downward, revealing the cup of her lacy yellow bra to his appreciative eyes. After removing her arm, she did the same thing with the other side, pushing the dress to her waist. Her hard nipples pressed against the thin lacy material. Her large breasts bounced slightly with her movements as they were freed of the dress.

Ben reached down and adjusted the obvious bulge in his slacks as he admired the beautiful blonde wife in front of him. Her eyes followed his hand movement, and she stared in awe at the impressive bulge under his slacks. She was filled with a sudden sense of power at the effect she had on the large man. A man that held such power over her own husband. The thought exhilarated her.

"Nice," Ben smiled, his strong eyes disarming her.

Without breaking eye contact, Alexis placed her thumbs on either side of the dress and slowly continued pushing it downward over her feminine hips. Her matching yellow lace thong came into view as she pushed the dress past her hips and down her creamy thighs. The dress pooled at her feet, and she stepped out of it, leaving her in just her yellow lingerie and heels.

Ben made a circle with his finger, asking her to do a pirouette for him. She nervously turned around, revealing her smooth heart shaped ass to him. She felt vulnerable yet empowered at the same time as he took her beauty in for the first time.

"Come here," Ben told her, patting the couch next to him.

Her heart fluttered as she moved toward him. She sat down as Ben reached around her, pulling her close to him. It felt surreal to be in the arms of another man for the first time since she met her husband. She felt uncomfortable, not sure what to do. Her thoughts drifted back to Brian, wondering if he'd be okay with what she was doing. She wondered if what she was doing would hurt him.

Brian was not a small man, but Ben towered over her in comparison to her husband, and his arm felt heavy and strong around her. She bit her lower lip and looked up at his light brown eyes, wondering what was about to happen.

Ben brought his hand up and gently touched her chin, pulling her towards him. Her eyes dilated and her heartbeat pounded as his lips closed on hers. A moan left her throat as their lips connected for the very first time. They felt fuller and stronger than her husband's. His smell was intoxicating, like a combination of coconut and masculinity.

Ben's tongue pressed up against her slightly parted lips, and she yielded to it, meeting him with her own. He even tasted different from her husband. His sweet flavor made her want to devour him. Her tongue dueled with his as his hands started to explore her body. The sensations were overpowering, and her husband became a distant memory as she became lost in the moment.

The pair made out for several minutes. Alexis felt like she'd wet her panties as her body responded to the incredible stimulation he was providing. Her hand drifted down to the large bulge in his pants. She could feel his arousal, and she rubbed up and down its length, marveling at its size.

"Alexis, I'm going to fuck you," Ben told her. "I'll make you feel things you've never felt before. You're going to want this again after today. I want you to know what you are in for."

"Um, okay," she replied, catching her breath. Her skin was flushed, and her body was primed for sex. She was burning with sexual desire, and his words only fed the flames.

"Take my cock out," Ben told her.

The young wife brought her trembling hands to his belt and unbuckled it before focusing on the top button and the fly. Her shaking hands were able to unzip his slacks, but the large bulge ran down his pant leg. He lifted his hips as she pulled his pants down, revealing the impressive tube of dark meat her hands had been exploring.

The waistband of his boxer briefs hung up on the large cock head, and then his shaft sprang upward suddenly as it cleared the material. A large vein ran up the top of his shaft, feeding life into his impressive erection.

"It's so big," Alexis gasped in admiration. She'd seen it the night before, but it was from several feet away. Seeing it up this close, she was intimidated by its impressive size.

"Touch it," Ben told her.

Alexis reached out with her left hand and reached around the base of his erection. Feeling the heat coming from it, she jumped at the sudden sensation that she was touching another man's cock for the first time since being married. The color contrast of her pale hand against his dark shaft further highlighted the moment. Her diamond wedding ring set sparkled as she attempted to wrap her hand around its impressive girth. She could not get her hand all the way around the heavy shaft.

Ben unbuttoned his shirt and pulled it off his broad chest. Alexis marveled at his impressive physique. For a man in his mid forties, he was built better than most twenty year olds.

Alexis brought her other hand up and fondled the heavy balls below Ben's shaft. As she was doing this, she stroked his entire length with her left hand, feeling around the crown of his cock head with her thumb. She licked her lips as she inhaled his masculine scent.

A drop of precum appeared at the tip of his cock. Alexis squeezed his shaft while moving her hand upward to extract even more of the fluid from him. She leaned closer and licked her lips again. Her lips remained parted as she pulled it closer. She could see, feel, and smell nothing but his cock at that moment.

The blonde wife's blue eyes looked up into his as she brought her lips forward. Her tongue pushed out between her pink lips and came onto contract with the underside of the dark shaft. Ben's eyes flared as he watched the innocent wife licking him for the first time.

Seeing the desire in his eyes fueled her resolve. She opened her mouth and began planting kisses around the crown of his cock. More of the seminal fluid seeped from the tip. She saw it starting to slide toward her tongue, and she wanted to taste it. Opening her mouth, she licked up the fluid and smacked her lips, tasting a combination of saltiness and sweetness.

Tasting it, she knew she wanted more. She opened her mouth and took the helmet shaped head into her hungry mouth, having to open her jaw much more than she was used to with her husband.

"That's it, taste it," Ben encouraged, filling her with even more confidence as she began bobbing on what she could take in her mouth.

Brian - my perspective

I was a mess of anxiety and internal strife. I wanted an update. Over twenty minutes had gone by since she said she was fine. I was dying to know what was happening.

I didn't want to sound prying, but I wanted to somehow get a reply back from her. I didn't know what to text her to not sound desperate.

"I love you," I typed, hoping she'd say something back. Something to give an indication of how things were progressing. "Hope you are having fun."

Ben -

The phone chimed again as Alexis bobbed up and down on the most impressive erection she'd ever seen. She stopped when she heard the phone and had a look of concern on her face.

"Don't stop, I'll answer him," Ben told her, grabbing the phone. She continued sucking him as he answered her husband.

Ben picked up the phone on the second chime and read the texts from Brian. Annoyed, he opened the camera app and took a picture of the blonde excitedly sucking his thick dark shaft. He attached the photo to the text string.

"Your wife is busy right now," Ben typed. "Don't text her again. I'm gonna give your wife a fucking of a lifetime. She won't be back to you for several hours. You may want to go to the gym or do something else to occupy your mind. Ben."

Brian - my perspective

I gasped as I opened the text. I couldn't believe the photo was actually my wife. The cock in her mouth looked enormous, and she was obviously completely lost and enjoying what she was doing.

I felt a sense of regret, but my cock was throbbing in arousal. The words of my boss stimulated me even more. I removed my erection from my pants and stared at the image while reading Ben's words. My wife was really going through with this. She was about to have sex with another man, and there was nothing I could do to stop it. I came after just a few strokes as realization set in.

Alexis -

Ben pulled Alexis's shoulders up as she reluctantly let go of his wet cock with an audible pop. He pulled her lips to his and kissed her wildly as she straddled his large body. He expertly removed her bra, leaving her in only her flimsy thong that was presently pressed against his massive organ. Her hips involuntarily gyrated against him, sending bolts of electricity through her body.

"Alexis, your body is mine for the rest of the day," Ben told her. "Even when you go back to your husband, you'll feel different inside. I'm going to change you. I'm going to own you. You'll know that your husband can't give you what I can. That will change the way you see him. You'll always crave more."

Alexis shivered at his words. They frightened her, but she wanted to know how something could change her that much. What if she did become addicted? She was about to find out.

Brian - my perspective

I finished working out at the hotel gym and checked my phone for the hundredth time. I'd spent two hours hitting every station for at least three sets, and I ran a 10K on the treadmill. The angst I was feeling would not go away no matter how hard I worked out.

I walked to the elevator and returned to my room alone, hoping she'd be there waiting for me. My heart fell when the room was still empty. I solemnly undressed and walked to the shower to wash away the sweat that was covering my body.

An hour later, I was sitting with a few of my work associates, having dinner and drinks at a popular restaurant. As they droned on about work and investments, my mind was someplace else. I kept looking at our hotel, following the building upwards to the top floor, knowing what was likely taking place there. I downed my last drink of the evening, wishing I could be with her at that moment. I wanted to know how she was doing.

I swayed slightly as I walked back to our room. The alcohol I'd consumed had helped to numb the anxiety slightly, but not enough. I just wanted to see my wife.

My heart rose in anticipation as I slid the card over the door sensor to our room, hoping she'd be inside. It fell once again when she wasn't there. I slumbered over to the bed and collapsed onto it. I closed my eyes and felt the room spinning slightly as I drifted off to sleep.

The sound of the latch clicking awoke me from a dream. It took a few seconds to remember where I was as my eyes opened and registered the silhouette of my wife coming through the hotel room door.

"Alexis?" I mumbled, confused. Memories slowly came back reminding me why I was alone on the bed.

"Brian?" My wife replied, seeing my delirious state. "Are you okay?"

"I've uh... I uh fell asleep," my words slurred slightly from my alcohol induced stupor. "Are you uh, okay?"

"I'm okay," Alexis replied, not sure how she was going to communicate with me after her day with Ben.

My arousal returned as I looked at my wife in the hotel room lights. Her hair was a mess and her makeup was gone from her face. Her nipples pressed against her summer dress, and it appeared that she was no longer wearing her bra.

"Can we talk about it?" I asked, desperate to hear about what my wife had been up to all day long.

"I think I need to take a shower first," Alexis replied, shifting towards the bathroom door.

"No, we can shower later," Brian said. Something inside me wanted to smell her. To see if I could tell what she'd done.

I couldn't resist grabbing her and pulling her to me as she grinned, recognizing the bulge pressing against her. I grabbed her firm ass and pulled her to me. I couldn't feel any panty lines.

"You aren't wearing anything under this dress," I told her, raising an eyebrow.

"Your boss kept them as a souvenir," she replied honestly.

"I need you to tell me everything," I told her in a husky voice as I lifted her dress and pulled it off her in one fast motion.

Her eyes widened in surprise. I'd never been overly aggressive with my wife, but seeing her recently ravaged body had my adrenaline pumping, and I was more excited than I could ever remember. I pushed her back on the bed, and she fell backwards onto the mattress with a squeal.

"Are you sure you want to hear this?" Alexis asked me as I stripped my own clothes off while looking down at her.

"I want to know how good it was, how he felt inside you, all of it," I told her.

"Come here and let me stroke you while I tell you about it," she told me, patting the bed next to her.

I fell back on the mattress next to her and made myself comfortable as she prepared to tell me about her day with my boss.

"I never knew it could be like that," Alexis smiled shyly as she wrapped her hand around my cock.

"Was it good?" I asked.

Her guilty grin said it all as she slowly nodded. "It was amazing, baby! I never knew it could be like that."

My wife confirmed to stroke me as she continued her story. "I was so afraid, I thought.y heart would pound out of my chest. He made me strip for him and then we made our. Then, I went down on him. Baby, his cock is huge. You saw it. But it felt even better in my mouth and hands. And..."

"He sent me a picture of you blowing him," I told her. "I came when I read that text."

"You liked seeing his dick in my mouth?" Alexis asked with a naughty grin.

"I fucking loved it," I admitted.

"His cock was delicious," she said breathlessly. "I knew I wanted to try it. He told me things. Things he was going to do to me, and it got me excited."

"What sorts of things?" My curiosity was piqued.

"He told me he was going to own me, that my pussy would be his from now on..." Alexis sighed, remembering his words. "He told me I would never look at you the same. That I'd always want more."

"Do you?" I asked.

"I don't know," she replied as if in deep thought. "Not tonight, that's for sure. I'm worn out."

"Did he own you?" I asked.

She nodded, biting her lip.

"Do you like that?" my wife asked, stroking my throbbing erection. "Knowing another man owned my pussy?"

"God that's hot," I gasped. "I love when you tease me."

"Or should I say owns my pussy," Alexis grinned. "My pussy is his now."

"Yes it is," I sighed as she continued to stroke me. "Please tell me what happened next."

"He made me cum with his mouth and fingers as he got me ready for him," she continued. "I held myself open and looked up at his dark body. He was so big, I didn't think I'd be able to take it inside of me. He slapped my labia and my swollen clit with it, teasing me. I was so wet, and he just kept teasing me. It felt so heavy and hard. He made me beg him to put it inside me. I did beg for it."

"I wish I could have seen that," I said, imagining how she sounded and looked, begging him to fuck her. "What did you say exactly?"



"I begged him to put his big, black cock inside of me," she admitted. "I told him toake my pussy his. He finally pushed the tip in when I said that. It felt like he was splitting me in two, it was so big. He kissed me as he slid into me. It felt surreal to be kissing another man while he pushed his massive dick into me."

"Did it feel good?" I asked.

"Baby, I came right then as he was pushing it in," she shyly admitted. "I always thought I was one of those women who couldn't cum from vaginal penetration alone. I guess I was wrong. I just needed a bigger dick."

"So I'm not big enough?" I asked, loving the teasing.

"Not at all," she said in a sexy voice, teasing me even more. "I came a lot. Over and over again. His huge dick felt perfect inside of me. Seeing the color contrast of our skin. Seeing him inside of me, fucking me. It was so good."

"Baby that sounds so hot," I moaned. Her hands were going to make me cum if I didn't stop her, and I had an overwhelming desire to taste her as I rolled over her and crawled between her legs.

"No, not that," Alexis cried out and closed her legs, trying to prevent me from going down on her.

"What, why not?" I asked, looking up at her questioning.

"He uh, he came inside of me," she admitted. "It's probably nasty right now."

Knowing his cum was inside her did something to me I never expected. I wanted to taste her even more, and I pushed her thighs open as I grinned up at her. Recognition crossed her face, and her thighs parted, revealing her red and puffy sex.

"You want to eat me anyway?" she questioned with a naughty grin. Her face flushed with warmth.

I brought my mouth forward taking in her musky odor. She smelled different, but not in a bad way. I could see moisture seeping between her labia. I didn't hesitate. I dove my face into her sodden sex and devoured her. The salty taste hit my tongue as I lapped at her. My wife moaned as I consumed her and the remnants of what my boss left inside her.

"Oh baby, this is so kinky," Alexis cried as she pulled on the back of my head, forcing my mouth into her. "You're eating your boss's cum from my pussy."

I moaned into her as I continued to feast on her. I buried my tongue between her labia trying to get as deep inside her as I could. I'd normally focus more on her clit, but for some reason I wanted to clean the remnants of him from her.

"Oh baby, yes!" my wife cried. "Eat my lover's cum! So nasty!"

After thoroughly cleaning her, I reattached to her clit and sucked her to another orgasm as she writhed beneath me.

"He came in me a lot, baby," Alexis sighed as she came down from her orgasm. "We spent the whole day fucking, and didn't even stop when room service brought out dinner. I've never cum so much in my life."

"Is he better than me?" I asked, wanting to hear her say it.

"So much better than you," she admitted.

Her words were a punch in the gut, but also incredibly arousing. I couldn't understand why, but I loved hearing how much she enjoyed it. The fact that he was better than me only added to the experience.

"Did he stretch you?" I asked as I brought my erection to her moist tunnel.

"So much," she moaned as I easily slipped into her. "He filled me so full. I'm sorry baby, but I loved it. It felt so good inside me. I can barely feel you now."

"Oh God yes," I groaned. "Tell me how much better his cock is than mine."

She looked at me questioningly, but then smiled guiltily. "He fucked me so much better than you. I can barely feel your little penis now that I've been fucked by a real man. I may need to go back to him when I need it again. You can't fuck me the way he can."

"Oh fuck, yes," I moaned as I slapped my pelvis against hers. She reached down and played with her clit between us. She was starting to realize just how much I loved being teased like this. "Keep going, babe!"

"Maybe I'll let you watch next time," she moaned as her own orgasm neared. "I'll let you see how much better he fucks me than you. Your black boss owns this pussy now. You can watch him take it. And if you're good, maybe you can clean his cum from my well used pussy again."

Her words were too much, and it pushed me over the edge. My mouth locked on my wife's as I came inside her. I'd never experienced a more incredible orgasm as my wife reached her own. Reclaiming her after what she'd done was earth shattering. Our world has been tilted on its side, and I loved it.


My Wife Alexis Ch. 04

"You really want that again?" Alexis questioned as she caught her breath after another round of sex.

"You know I do," I replied, thinking about how incredibly arousing our Vegas trip was when my wife had her first extramarital sexual encounter with my own boss.

"I'm not sure it's a good idea," my wife sighed as we held each other. A sideways smile appeared on her lips. "You know how much I loved his black cock inside me. I might just get addicted. And your little penis won't be enough for me anymore."

Her teasing had become a regular item on our sexual menu in recent weeks after we both realized how sexually charged it made both of us. And Ben, my boss, had become the focus of most of our bedroom conversations since he deflowered our marriage. We'd spent the last few weeks in a constant state of reconnection sex and felt like teenagers again.

"That's exactly what I want," I told her honestly.

**************

"Brian, can I see you in my office?" Ben Watts asked when I picked up my desk phone.

I wondered what he wanted to talk to me about. I was hoping he'd want to talk about my wife. He'd made small talk in recent weeks about her, complimenting me for having such a sexually charged and beautiful wife. He told me that Alexis was one of a kind, and that he thoroughly enjoyed her.

I never knew that my fantasy would excite me so much. Seeing my boss at work only made the fantasy that much stronger. The mid-forties black man always had a strong presence about him. He was a fair and kind man, but there was never any doubt within our company that he was in charge. His authority over me was only exacerbated now that he'd had my wife. I felt subservient to him, and it excited me.

"Hello mister Walker," Ben's pretty blonde executive assistant, Jenny, smiled as I approached my boss's office. Her captivating green eyes smiled up at me, making me smile back at her. "How can I help you today?"

"Mister Watts called and asked me to come up to see him," I told her.

"Come on in, Brian," Ben said from the door of his office. "Thanks for coming up."

"Close the door," Ben said as I followed him in. "Have a seat."

I've always felt a bit nervous whenever I was being called into the boss's office, having a sense of insecurity as to the nature of the invitation. I had good standing in our company, but I couldn't help but feel the bite of fear, especially when he asked me to sit down.

"I just wanted to tell you that I've seen how well you are doing around here," Ben began. "Our clients are pleased with you, and you've been able to expand our operation substantially."

"Thank you, Mr. Watts," I replied.

"That's why I called you up here," Ben continued. "I'm offering you the Livingston contract."

My heart leapt at his words. Just that contract alone would yield a significant amount of yearly income, nearly doubling my salary.

"I uh, I don't know what to say," I stuttered. "Thank you."

"You've earned it," Ben said, smiling. "Maybe you can take your pretty wife out to celebrate. I'm sure she'll be ecstatic."

Mentioning my wife immediately made my cock pulse to life. I'd seen the picture of Ben's giant cock between my wife's lips, and I still looked back at that picture often to relive that night in Vegas. It had only been a few weeks, but it felt like an eternity since that fateful event.

"How are you two?" Ben asked.

"We're good," I replied. "Outstanding actually."

"That's good to hear," Ben replied. "Opening up a marriage can invoke a lot of emotions. I hope you two are talking about it."

"We are," I replied, thinking about all the talks we'd had since our Vegas trip. "We've talked about it a lot. She enjoyed it very much, but I think it scared her. She's not ready to try it again."

"Are you?" Ben asked.

"I don't understand it, but even though I was an emotional mess, I loved it," I explained. "Is that weird?"

"You saw my wife at the club," Ben grinned. "You aren't the only one who likes the idea of his wife being with other men. Even more than one."

"Do you think she'll want to do it again?" I asked, hoping he could give me some direction to nudge her along.

"Let me see what I can do," Ben said, scratching his chin.

Alexis -

The following Monday morning, Alexis answered the door to a delivery driver holding a box. She signed for the package and closed the door, bringing the box to the kitchen to open it. She didn't have any Amazon orders pending, and she was unsure about its contents. The label had her name on it, so she pulled the tape back to see what was inside.

Inside was a black box wrapped with white lace tied into a bow. She untied the bow and removed the lid. Inside was what looked like a white dress, panties, and a pair of black Loubitin heels along with a card. She opened the card and read what it said. Her heart leapt.

Brian -

Wednesday afternoon I was reviewing some documents at my desk when I looked up and saw my wife striding towards my office looking like someone I didn't know. Her wavy blonde hair was freshly styled, and she was wearing the thinnest white dress I'd ever seen. Her large breasts were clearly outlined, and her cleavage was presented to my viewing pleasure, shaking seductively with every step of her black, red-soled heels. Her dress barely went below her crotch, and it would be difficult for her to bend over without revealing whatever she was wearing under it, if anything. Her heavy make-up along with her outfit made her look like a high end call-girl, not my formerly conservative wife.

"Alexis?" I asked, surprised by her unannounced visit.

"Hi Brian," my wife smiled as she walked into my office, looking down at me. I stood, dumbfounded by her appearance.

"What are you... I mean, you look amazing," I told her. "I've never seen you wear anything like this."

"You like it?" she asked, doing a little pose to show me her dress.

"I love it, but it's a bit um, short," I said, looking at the vast expanse of legs under her skirt and the cleavage hanging over the top.

"Well, I'm not wearing it for you," Alexis teased. "Take me to your boss."

My heart leapt at her words. Seeing her dressed that way was stimulating enough, but knowing she made all that effort for Ben had me instantly hard.

"Why are you here? I uh..." I stammered.

"Just take me to him," she replied. "It's what you want isn't it?"

Realization set in. She really was there to see him and not me. I had to adjust my erection before exiting my office, and my wife smiled as she looked down as I did so.

"Seems like your little weeny likes the idea of taking me to his boss dressed like this," she teased. I felt a familiar lump in my throat.

She grabbed my arm, and we walked out of my office and toward the elevator lobby. Luckily most of the staffers were still out for lunch, and we only saw one of my subordinate employees. His eyes drifted over her body quickly, trying not to be obvious as we made our way to the elevator. I pushed the button and exhaled as the doors closed.

"Did he call you here?" I asked. "And this outfit, where did you..."

"Stop asking questions, Brian," Alexis said, trying to have a firm voice, but her own nervousness betrayed her as she smiled nervously. "You'll find out soon enough."

"Mister and Misses Walker, nice to see you today," Jenny said as we approached her. "Are you here to see Mr. Watts?"

"I am," Alexis said. "He knows I'm coming."

"Oh," Jenny said as her eyes wandered over my wife's revealing dress.

"Alexis, so nice to see you," Ben said as he walked out of his office. "You look stunning. Thank you for coming. Jenny, you can take your lunch break now. See you in an hour."

"Thank you mister Watts," Jenny replied, gathering her purse and cell phone as she made her way to the elevator.

"Brian, have a seat," Ben said confidently. "Come on in, Alexis."

Ben held the door as my wife walked into his office after looking back at me one last time. I could see the nervousness in her eyes. Ben looked her up and down as she walked past him. His eyes met mine as he slowly closed the door, almost as if he was taunting me.

I flipped through my phone as I sat in the waiting area outside the office. I brought up the image from the last time my wife and Ben were together. I imagined a similar situation could be occurring at that moment.

A few minutes later, I heard my wife gasp and then moan from behind the closed door. My pulse increased and my face flushed as I realized something was really happening.

My erection pressed against my pants as I envisioned what was going on inside my boss's office. I suddenly felt warm in my business suit, and I loosened my tie, tossing my jacket on the chair next to me.

"Oh God, yes!" I heard my wife moan, leaving no doubt about what was happening inside.

A slow and steady thumping sound emanated from the closed office. I'd never heard some of the sounds coming out of my wife before. She sounded like she was rolling from one orgasm to the next..

"Hey Brian, is Ben in?" a voice broke me from my trance.

I looked up to see Scott McMahon standing there with a folder full of documents.

"He's in a meeting," I explained. "I think he's going to be a while."

"Oh fuck I love your cock!" Alexis's voice yelled out. "I'm cumming again, yes, fuck meeeee!!!"

"Holy shit!" Scott said in a hushed voice. "Who's he in there with?"

I shrugged my shoulders, acting like I had no idea that it was my wife in there begging for Ben to fuck her. My anxiety rose that he could find out it was my wife if he didn't leave soon. What would I do if he found out what she was doing? Everyone would know.

"Did you need to drop something off?" I asked, trying to get rid of him.

"No, I needed to see Ben," Scott replied. "I'll just wait here. Plus I wouldn't mind seeing the hot piece of ass who's getting railed in there right now."

"He told me to get rid of anyone who comes up here," I lied, as another loud cry of ecstasy bellowed from my wife.

"Ah, I see," Scott replied, scratching his jawline. "He got you as a wingman. Alright, I'll come back later." Scott made his way to the elevator and left. I let out a sigh of relief.

My wife, who rarely cursed, seemed to be quite comfortable with those words at that moment as she had sex with my boss. A steady stream of cries and curse words echoed through the office as she was carried away in orgasmic bliss. Hearing it, but being unable to see what was happening was making me crazy with lust.

"Oh God, you're fucking me so good!" she cried loudly. "Give me your black cock!"

Her screaming continued for several minutes as I sat dumbfounded, listening to a side of my wife I never knew existed. She was ablaze in passion, and I marveled at how long their romp was lasting. Her constant cries reminded me just how inadequate our own lovemaking had been in comparison. Hearing her for the first time was exhilarating and humiliating at the same time. Humiliating because I knew I'd never be able to stack up to what she was getting from my boss.

Ten minutes later, her moans increased along with the pace of their fucking. It was apparent he was getting closer to cumming as his grunts became louder. I looked down at my own erection, and there was a wet spot on my slacks from where I was leaking precum. I placed my jacket over my lap to hide the embarrassing reaction.

"Yes, yes, cum in me!" my wife's voice cried. "Give it to me!"

"You want it?" Ben's voice grunted.

"I need it!" she groaned. "Give me your black seed again, aw fuuuck!"

"Here it comes, slut!" Ben grunted. "Take it!"

"Yeeeeeeees!" my wife screamed.

I nearly came inside my slacks and had to lift my jacket to take the weight off myself, fearing that any touch would make it explode. The room fell silent once again, and the only sound was the water feature in the lobby along with the soft music being played over the sound system. I felt relieved that no one else visited while they were at it.

A few minutes later, Ben opened the door, straightening his tie. He had a bead of sweat on his forehead, which he patted dry with his handkerchief.

"I left you a present in my office," Ben smiled and motioned for me to go in.

I stood on shaky legs and went inside. As I got to the door, my heart jumped at the sight that greeted me. My wife was nude except for a white cotton thong with a black spade on the top. It was pulled to the side exposing her naked sex. Her hair and makeup were a mess, and she looked as well fucked as I'd ever seen her. Her legs were spread, and she was gushing white fluid from her red and swollen folds. Ben closed the door, and I walked to her.

"I can't walk out of here like this, baby," Alexis sighed. "I need you to help me clean up again."

"Like last time?" I asked.

She nodded with a sexy grin, opening herself up for me while looking down at the sloppy mess my boss made of her.

I couldn't understand it, but I felt compelled to do what she was asking me to do. I licked my lips and dropped to my knees in front of her without another thought. I placed my hands on the back of her thighs, spreading her more, and attached my mouth to her dripping sex. The smell of her sex overwhelmed my senses and pushed me forward as I began lapping like I was starving for her.

"That's right baby, lick your boss's cum out of me like a good little employee," Alexis moaned.

Her words lit me on fire as I lifted her legs and licked her from below her asshole to her dripping labia. I sucked their combined juices and swallowed every last drop of their sexual cocktail. My wife moaned while I buried my tongue inside her gaping hole as she wiggled above me, feeding me their essence.

"You like that, don't you baby?" she moaned.

"Mmmmhmmmm!" I hummed into her, never pulling my mouth from her sensitive flesh.

"Eating my well fucked pussy, just like that husband in the club?" she moaned as I centered on her clit. "You are such a good employee to do this for your boss."

Her words were like fuel on a forest fire, and I unbuckled my belt, unbuttoned and unzipped my pants, and dropped them to the floor. As I moved my hips forward and started to line myself up with her opening, she rolled forward and dropped her feet to the floor, readjusting her panties and skirt in the process.

"I should really be going now, sorry sweetie," she grinned teasingly as she pushed me back a step. "You can finish when you get home, if you're a good boy. Thanks for cleaning up for me."

She straightened her skirt and ran her fingers through her tousled blonde hair in an attempt to look somewhat presentable before walking out in public. I was in a state of shock as I watched her turn and walk out the door, leaving me with a raging erection that was almost painful.

I pulled up my pants and walked out of the office to see my wife making out with Ben. I'd never seen the two of them together like this. Seeing them kiss was surreal as I watched the love of my life kiss another man for the very first time.

"See you again soon," Ben said as their lips parted.

"I hope so," Alexis replied with a smile as she turned and walked away with a sexy sway in her barely covered ass. "See you at home, sweetie."
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This story contains cuckolding and playful teasing between a loving wife and her husband. I realize some people do not enjoy the idea of cuckolding, but if you do, read on.

"Really, all weekend?" Alexis complained.

"I'm sorry, babe," I explained. "He gave me the Livingston contract, and that means I'll have to fly out to California on a moment's notice from time to time. I just wish it wasn't on our anniversary of all weekends. I promise to make it up to you when I get back."

"I know honey, it's just I was looking forward to us celebrating five years together," Alexis frowned.

I hated making her sad, but we both knew how much this contract meant for our future. We hoped to start trying for kids at some point, and this opportunity could easily make us financially stable enough to make that happen.

"Maybe next weekend we can spend it on the lake," I smiled. "I know how much you love being out on the boat."

"That sounds nice," Alexis smiled. "I love you, and I know you need to go."

"I love you too," I replied, pulling her close to me for a kiss.

Friday night, I was settling into my room having showered after a long day of traveling and then meeting with my clients. We'd had a few drinks at the popular Mexican restaurant we dined at, and I was feeling exhausted. I was thinking about calling my wife, when a video call chimed on my phone. I smiled when I realized it was her.

"Hi love, how are you?" I asked, happy to see her face.

"I'm good, really good," Alexis smiled shyly.

"You look really beautiful right now," I told her, noticing the sexy flush on her cheeks.

"Thank you, uhh," she breathed.

"Is everything okay?" I asked, sensing she was distracted as she kept looking past the phone.

"Um, I wanted to tell you..." the phone suddenly pulled back, revealing my wife's full round breasts. Her pink nipples appeared to be distended on her heaving tits. "Ben came over for dinner. Uhh, uhh!"

I knew at that moment why my wife was so distracted. Not only was she not alone, she was being fucked as we talked. I was suddenly throbbing under my towel, which I pulled to the side, grabbing my erection as I stared at the screen.

"He's there?" I asked. "With you?"

"Not just with me," my wife replied breathlessly. "He's inside me!"

The camera panned down to where their bodies connected. Her pale skin met his dark skin, and I could clearly see the root of his thick shaft buried between my wife's pink labia. This was the first time I'd actually seen them together, and the vision was overwhelming.

"I told him this weekend was our anniversary, and your boss asked me what I really wanted as a gift," she moaned while his slimy thick shaft slid out of her as she rose up on him. "And this is what I wanted."

My wife reached down with her left hand and pulled his big dick out of her pink pussy, waving it at the camera. Her diamond wedding ring sparked in the light as she held another man's much bigger erection in her hand.

"You wanted me to do this, and now I love it," Alexis moaned as she lined his cock up with her opening and slowly started sliding down on it. "I love fucking his big, black cock, oh fuck! Is this what you wanted to see? Your wife hooked on fucking another man. A man much bigger than you?"

"Yeees," I hissed.

"This pussy is his now, baby," she cried as she started rapidly fucking the huge tool inside her. "And now you see why. Does this turn you on, baby? Do you like seeing his big cock inside me?"

"Yes, it's unbelievable!" I was close to cumming.

"Where do you want him to cum?" Alexis asked as she bounced her body up and down on his, making wet slapping sounds where their bodies connected.

"Where do you want it?" I asked her.

"Inside me... oh God yes!" she cried as her eyes closed. "I'm cumming just thinking about him filling me again. Uh uh yes. Too bad you aren't here to clean me up, Mmmm! You like eating his cum from my well fucked pussy don't you! Ahhh yeeeees!"

That did it. I couldn't hold back as I watched my wife cum on another man's dick for the very first time. Her words were fuel to the fire that was burning inside me.

"Alright, Brian, you take good care of the Livingston contract while you're out there," Ben said, flipping the camera to his smiling face. "I'll take good care of your wife for you. I'm gonna hang up now to really give it to her. She won't get much sleep this weekend. Happy anniversary." The image went black as he hung up on the video call, leaving me alone in my hotel 2000 miles from where my wife was getting a fucking of a lifetime in my own bed.

I came home late Sunday afternoon and couldn't wait to see Alexis. Knowing that she'd spent three days having sex with my boss was driving me insane while I was gone. I just wanted to reconnect with her. That was best part of our new "lifestyle."

She met me at the door wearing her white, queen of spades thong and a matching tank top I'd never seen before with the words "Slut for BBC" printed in black across her impressive breasts. I assumed my boss bought it for her to go with her panties. The thought of my own boss buying her the slutty outfit turned me on even more than I already was.

"Mmmmm, I guess you like my new outfit!" Alexis said as I mauled her at the door.

"You look like such a naughty slut in this," I gasped as I pulled her soft body against mine.

"I am a naughty slut, and you love it, don't you," she teased.

"I do, and I need this naughty slut right now," I said, spinning her around and pushing her down on the couch face down.

Her magnificent round cheeks stared back at me as she shook them teasingly. I pulled her thong to the side and could see she was already wet. Her pretty pink labia were parted like the petals of a flower on a sunny spring day.

"Mmmm, I like when you're a bit rough," she teased. "Do you need me, baby?"

"So much, you have no idea," I said as I quickly pulled my pants down and lined myself up with her opening.

"You're right, I don't have any idea," she teased as I slid into her. "Because his big dick was inside me for most of the weekend. He fucked me so much I forgot you were gone."

"Oh God I love when you tease," I gasped as I started thrusting into her. I reached down to grab her swinging tits, squeezing her soft flesh in my hands.

"Can you feel how stretched I am, baby?" Alexis moaned. "I can barely feel you, he filled me so good. So deep."

"I can feel it," I said, even though she felt as tight as I could ever remember, but her words were lighting me on fire.

"Your boss fucked me so good, baby," she moaned as I started hammering into her in desperation. I loved how the round cheeks of her ass shook every time our bodies smashed together. "His cum is still inside me. He filled me so good. So much more than you can."

"Is this his pussy now?" I asked, loving the teasing and not understanding why.

"It's all his, baby," she moaned as she stroked her clit. "It's been his since the first time I saw his big cock at the club. I knew I needed to feel it inside of me."

I couldn't hold back any more. Just knowing my wife had wanted my boss since the first time she saw him that night was too much for me. Seeing what she looked like with him and being so far away had been torturous.

A flash of electricity pulsed through my body as I started cumming inside of my wife. Every nerve ending in my connection to her felt alive and electrified as I filled her with my cum.

My eruption set off her own orgasm as our bodies mated together. Her moans filled the house as we both climaxed together, connected again as only a husband and wife should.

"I love you," Alexis said as we collapsed in a heap on the couch.

"I love you too," I replied. "Happy anniversary."

We cuddled for several minutes as we came down from our wild sex. It felt so good to hold her again and to know she still loved me.

"Honey, are you really okay with all those crazy things I've said and done lately?" Alexis asked for the hundredth time, wanting reassurance that I really wanted her to tease me the way she'd been doing.

"If course I'm okay with it," I told her. "It just adds another element to our sex. The teasing is just so hot."

"You know I love you, and I love making love to you, regardless of the things I've said and done," she continued. "And I did and said a lot of those things because I knew it was what you wanted to hear."

"But you did love the sex with him didn't you?" I asked.

"Mmm, I did," she smiled.

"And you want him to fuck you again?" I continued.

"I do," she replied.

"And he fucks you better than me?" I asked.

"I don't know about better, but different, and I can cum more with him," she replied with a blush.

"That's what I love about this," I told her. "I love the fact that you are getting pleasure I cannot provide you."

"Nothing gives me more pleasure than knowing how much you love me," Alexis replied. "And I mean that. I wouldn't be doing any of this if it wasn't for you allowing me to. I feel like you've given me a gift I could never repay."

"You already repay me," I smiled at her words. "Every time you reconnect with me."

"I love you so much," Alexis smiled warmly, kissing me.

I returned to work the following morning and fell back into the groove. I still wanted to get out on the lake the following weekend, and the weather looked like it was going to be perfect for it.

"Hey, Brian, how was your trip?" Ben asked, curious how it went.

"It went well," I replied. "Thank you again for giving me the contract. We made headway this weekend. I'm confident this will be a long-term relationship."

"That's good to hear," Ben replied. "Speaking of relationships, sorry you had to go on your anniversary. You going to make it up to her this weekend?"

"I'd say you took care of that for me, sir," I replied with a grin. "But we're planning on getting the boat out on the lake for the holiday. Speaking of which, would you want to join us? We were planning on heading out to that popular beach spot."

"Actually, I just dropped my boat into the water," Ben said. "Why don't I just pick you up on mine?"

"That sounds like a plan," I replied.

The rest of the week flew by, and before I knew it, Saturday was upon us and we were at the dock loading into Ben's boat.

Alexis was wearing a red white and blue bikini for Memorial Day with a white cover up over her thong bottoms. Her blonde hair was pulled up in a simple clip, and she was wearing oversized sunglasses. She looked like an Instagram model.

"Hey guys," Ben said as he stepped out of his boat to greet us wearing black board shorts, a t-shirt, and flip flops.

"Hey Ben," I replied, looking at his large and empty boat. "Angie couldn't make it?'

"She's at the hospital today," Ben replied as he helped us climb on the boat. "Couldn't get the day off. Doctors, always working."

"We'll keep you company, won't we hun?" Alexis smiled as he took his time helping her step aboard.

"Hi beautiful," Ben said, wrapping his arms around her slim waist and pulling her in for a slightly more than friendly peck on the lips.

"Hi lover," Alexis smiled up at the much bigger man as he held her.

Seeing my wife in his arms just for those few seconds made my heart flutter with jealousy and arousal. Although I'd seen pictures and a video of them together, seeing how my wife responded to him in person pulled at my gut and also aroused me. They looked good together.

I looked around nervously to see if anyone noticed their interaction. We were only thirty minutes from our home, although we were new to the area and didn't know too many people locally. But I still felt embarrassed to see my own wife so brazenly taken by my boss in a public setting.

We made small talk as we made our way out on the lake. Alexis stood close to Ben as he drove us out to a popular beach hangout called The Strip. I think it was named that because it had a reputation for women putting on strip shows.

The mid-day sun was warming us nicely. It was a perfect early summer afternoon.

"Can you get me a beer, Brian?" Ben asked, motioning towards his Yeti cooler. "And get your wife a White Claw."

"No problem, sir," I replied, naturally falling into a subservient role with my boss.

Ben had always been such a kind and respectful boss. This was a different side of him, and there was a playful aspect of his demeanor, like he was playing a new role. The fact that he was actually my boss played into the role he was playing perfectly.

My wife looked at me with a raised eyebrow and a sideways smile at seeing me being bossed around. Something about this dynamic turned me on. I reached into the cooler and grabbed my boss a beer and a White Claw for Alexis and handed them their drinks.

"Have a beer, Brian," Ben said, again making it sound more like an order than a friendly offer.

"Thanks," I replied, grabbing a can for myself, thankful he had good taste in beer, preferring a popular local microbrew over some of the crap beers on the market.

Ben shed his t-shirt, revealing his impressive physique. I watched my wife's eyes take him in and then look back at me with a guilty grin. I smiled and winked at her to let her know I didn't mind her looking.

She took my approval to move closer to Ben so her shoulder was touching him. He turned towards her and smiled, wrapping his free arm around her waist. He let his hand slide down to the tie on her cover-up and untied it, letting it fall to the floor. Ben turned and looked back at me with a confident grin as he slid his hand over my wife's bare ass, fondling her firm cheek in front of me.

It was strange watching the woman I loved being held by another man. I drank a couple beers and watched the two of them flirt for the next twenty minutes before we arrived at the beach. Ben set the bow anchor and then backed us up toward the beach before cutting the engine and raising the prop. I helped tie off the stern, and we made our way out of the water.

Alexis drew the attention of several men and women in her skimpy bikini. Her breasts were barely contained in the two triangles that consisted of her top. Her round ass was presented like a gift to anyone who looked, and many did as we sipped our drinks and conversed with the party goers.

The music and the vibe were playful and fun. It seemed that since COVID, people appreciated how great it felt to party again. Women were dancing, and Alexis was caught up in the rhythm as she playfully danced with the crowd. I tried to keep up as she pulled me into the crowd with her.

"You mind getting us a refill, Brian?" Ben said, shaking his empty can. "I'll keep your pretty lady company."

"Sure boss," I replied, as I excused myself and caught a wink and a smile from Alexis while walking away.

I returned to the boat and grabbed a couple beers and a White Claw. When I returned to the crowd, I watched in awe as my wife danced with my tall black boss. He was a natural dancer, and Alexis was all over him.

Their dancing had moved from platonic to a public display of sexuality as Ben fondled my wife's bare ass while she ground her pelvis against him. Their lips were connected in a passionate kiss, and it looked like they'd completely forgotten they weren't alone.

"Ah-hem!" I cleared my throat loudly, breaking their passionate kiss to hand them their drinks.

"Oh, thanks sweetie," Alexis said with an obvious flush on her skin.

"Um, you're welcome," I replied awkwardly, unsure what to say in the awkward social dynamic that was unfolding.

"Hey, let's go cool off in the water," Ben suggested.

"Yeah, that sounds like a good idea," Alexis agreed, grinning at me. "Your boss got me really hot."

"I think you were made hot, lady," Ben replied, smacking her ass playfully as he chased her into the water.

Alexis spun around and splashed water at him, and he responded by picking her up and tackling her into the water, dunking both of them.

Seconds later they emerged from the water wrapped up together like a pretzel. Water cascaded off of them both, and her wet hair was plastered closely against her bare backside. Her legs were wrapped around his torso tightly as she smiled up at him. Their lips closed on one another and they kissed.

My heart fluttered again watching them. Seeing my wife kissing my boss with such passion made me jealous inside, but also I felt proud in a way. Seeing her so free to enjoy such a taboo act made me happy for her. I couldn't ignore the fact that I was aroused beyond belief.

I looked around at the people next to us. They were also watching the spectacle they were creating. The contrast of his dark skin against her pale body was striking, and it was obvious who the players were in our awkward threesome. It was obvious that I was her husband, and Ben was not.

"Get us another drink, Brian" Ben interrupted the silence.

I obediently climbed up into the boat and removed drinks for all of us. It felt odd to be serving my wife and her lover while others watched, but even this was arousing. I felt like I was helping in some odd way. Helping a superior male to mate with my wife. I'd accepted my role.

"I think that's his wife," I overheard a man in the boat next to us say to the woman he was with. I looked at them out of the corner of my eye through my dark sunglasses.

"If it is, she's one lucky wife," she grinned.

"Why's that?" the man asked.

"Because she can have her cake and eat it too!" she teased.

"Looks like she prefers chocolate cake," he replied with a laugh.

"Hey Brian, let's cut out of here!" Ben said as he helped my wife up onto the boat.

"Sounds good, where are we headed?" I asked.

"Someplace private," Ben winked. "You drive."

Driving across the lake, I watched my wife and Ben make out like young lovers on the bow of the boat. The triangles of her top had been misplaced, exposing her hard pink nipples to Ben's wandering hands.

Her eyes met mine, and her lips turned up in a naughty smile. She reached behind her back and untied her bikini top, tossing it to the side. Her large round breasts were bared to Ben in all their glory, and he wasted no time bringing his lips to one of her pink upturned nipples.

I killed the engine twenty minutes after leaving the crowded section of the lake for the secluded coves on the other side that were densely forested, providing us much needed privacy.

With the boat anchored up, the only sounds to be heard were the birds chirping and my wife cooing as my boss feasted on her naked breasts. Ben turned, looked at me and grinned.

"Well Brian, I know you've been wanting to watch your wife with me," Ben smiled. "So now you can see how much she loves it."

My wife looked at me with glazed lust in her eyes. Her lips were parted, and she was breathing heavily. The contrast of his dark skin against hers made the situation real to me.

He reached his hands down and started working my wife's thong down her hips. She looked into my eyes as she raised them, allowing him to remove the last bit of clothing from her body.

Ben grabbed her creamy thighs and spread her open as he brought his lips to her wanton sex. She bit down on her lower lip and moaned loudly as he sucked her clit between his lips. His hands went to her breasts as he gently stroked her engorged nipples.

Her body was ablaze as she stared into my eyes. She could see the lust in my own, and she moved her hands down to the back of Ben's head, pulling his mouth into her sex.

Ben's lips and tongue sucked and licked her slightly protruding labia. He flattened his tongue and ran it from the base of her opening to her clitoral hood, rolling it in small circles when he got to the top. My wife was writhing under his expert cunnilingus.

"Is this what you wanted, baby?" Alexis moaned. "Oh mmmmmm!" Her eyes rolled back as her first orgasm surfaced.



"God yes," I gasped.

Her arms pulled her large tits together as she pulled Ben's mouth to her sex. Her pink nipples were pointing at the sunny sky begging to be licked.

Ben moved up her body and kissed her lips hungrily. They made out as Alexis ran her hands all over his dark skin, caressing his back muscles and thick arms. Her hands reached for the waistband of his shorts, trying to pull them down.

Ben shifted, allowing her to work his shorts over his hips and down. He stood and allowed them to drop to the floor as my wife wrapped her hand around the base of the most impressive cock I'd ever seen in person. Her hand looked tiny and couldn't reach all the way around it.

"This is what your wife needs," Ben said, looking at me tauntingly, then down at his thick slab of dark meat.

I couldn't deny the fact that he had much more than I could offer her. It made me wonder if she'd ever be satisfied with me again as I watched her lick her lips before kissing around the crown of his cock.

"She likes the taste of this black dick," Ben teased.

"Mmmmhmmmm," Alexis moaned as she attempted to take him as deep as she could in her mouth.

I watched my wife suck another man's cock for the very first time. Sure I'd seen pictures, but seeing her in person and hearing the moans coming from her throat as she sucked him was surreal. The way she kissed it, held it, and slurped it was affectionate, as if she was making love to it with her mouth while looking up into his eyes.

"I love your cock, baby," she said to my boss.

"I know you do, girl," Ben smiled as she kissed down his heavy shaft to his huge hanging balls, licking and sucking them into her mouth. "Where do you want this next?"

"In me," she replied breathlessly.

"What do you want?" Ben asked, wanting her to say it.

"I want you to fuck me," she said.

"Get up here," he told her as he helped her to her feet, pushing her back onto the padded seat bench.

She spread her legs as she stared up at my well endowed boss. His dark chiseled muscles glistened in the sunlight, making him look all the more impressive as he stood over my wife.

He brought his impressive tool to her moist folds. Her labia were parted and moist with her own secretions. She looked ready to mate. Ben brought his bulbous head to her spread labia and began running it up and down, teasing her as she thrust her hips up to meet his movements.

Her hips rose from the bench, trying to get him to penetrated her sex with his dark tool. She needed him inside her, and her body was begging for it. She whimpered when he denied her bodies cries for relief.

"I want him to tell me what to do," Ben said.

"Whaaat?" Alexis asked in a pleading and confused voice.

"I want your husband to tell me what to do to you," Ben said, looking over at me. "Do you want to see how much your wife really needs my cock?"

"Yes," I replied, listening to my wife whimpering under him, pleading for relief.

"Tell me what you want to see," Ben told me, running his huge black cock between her pink folds.

I was entranced watching the scene playing out in front of me. My mouth was dry, and I could barely form the words that came next.

"I want to see you fuck my wife," I told him, sealing her fate.

"Oh God yes," Alexis moaned as his cock stopped its up and down movements and pushed between her wet folds.

Her body welcomed him into her as her labia pushed inward, accepting inch after inch of his massive black spear into her pink tunnel. She trembled as she stretched to accommodate my boss inside her. She reached behind him with her left hand and squeezed and pulled on his ass cheek to get more of him inside her.

Her diamond wedding ring caught the light of the sun, reminding me of our bond together. Her pale hand on his dark skin let me know that bond had a new element to it that would never be the same. The sounds coming out of my wife were primal. Her orgasm surfaced before he bottomed out inside her.

"Mmmmmmm, yeeeees, mmmmhmmmm!" her lips were locked against his as she came on his cock entering her. All the teasing and foreplay had her on edge as he finally bottomed out and stopped moving.

I sat there in shock as I watched my wife's body convulse on my boss's massive erection for the very first time. Her ragged breathing settled after several long seconds as the pair made out affectionately. It was the most erotic thing I'd ever witnessed.

"Okay, now fuck me, Ben," my wife whispered to him.

Ben needed no further prodding as his cream coated phallus began to withdraw from her pink depths. I couldn't believe her tight tunnel had accepted so much from him as he left just the tip inside before quickly pushing into her again, causing a loud moan to escape her lips.

"Ahhhhh yeeeees!" Alexis cried.

He built a steady rhythm in and out as their bodies slapped together in the primal mating act normally reserved for husband and wife. It was apparent the couple had a new bond as their bodies connected in the most intimate way imaginable.

Her perfect breasts bobbed on her chest with the rhythm of my boss's plunging cock. He moved his hips in small circles while plunging in and out of her. It looked like a dance.

"Don't stop, Ben, don't stop!" My wife cried.

"You like this, baby? Ben asked as he continued to give her what she wanted and needed.

"God yeeeessss!" She cried.

"Do I fuck you good?" Ben teased.

"So good," she moaned.

"Better than your husband?" He asked.

"Mmmmhmmmm," she moaned.

"Tell him," Ben said.

"I'm sorry, baby," my wife cried. "He fucks me so much better than you can. Ahhhhh yeeeees!"

Her orgasm rocked her body as she made an admission that I already knew was true. I could only watch as my wife enjoyed pleasure I could never provide her. Seeing her cum over and over again rocked my soul. Jealousy welled inside me and cramped my gut, but my eyes were glued to them. I was entranced.

Ben pulled out of her and flipped her over on the bench onto her hands and knees before pushing his thick erection back inside her from behind. Alexis stared at me with glazed eyes as he penetrated her fully.

"Mmmmmmmmmmm!" Alexis moaned, biting her lip as she stared at me in bliss.

She looked so beautiful with her breasts swinging freely under her body with every thrust from my boss's massive body. I couldn't take it anymore. I untied my board shorts and pulled out my engorged erection and started stroking it.

A smile broke out on my wife's lips seeing me enjoying what she was doing. Her moans were constant as her body was pleasured beyond belief.

"Don't cum, Brian," Ben said suddenly. "In fact, put your dick away. I don't want you getting buyer's remorse and trying to stop me. We're just getting started. Your wife's pussy is mine for the day. Tell him, sweetie."

"Put your little penis away, honey," Alexis teased. "You won't be able to use it today anyway. Ben's taking good care of me."

"Whose pussy is this?" Ben asked.

"It's yours," my wife replied, pushing back at him.

"Say it," Ben said. "Tell your husband who owns you now."

"Uhh God," she moaned. "Ben owns me now. This pussy is his. Oh yeeeessss, fuuuuck meeeee!"

Ben grabbed her hips and began assaulting her from behind at a feverish pace. Her body was wracked with another orgasm as he plowed into her sloshing depths. All I could do was re-tie my shorts and watch.

"Come here," Alexis said. "Kiss me while he fucks me."

A dropped to me knees in front of her and kissed my wife deeply. I could feel the reverberations of my boss's fucking through our kiss as we continued to make out. After several minutes, we broke our kiss, and I sat down and watched them again.

They fucked for several minutes in this position. Both of their bodies were covered in a sheen of sweat, but neither of them seemed close to stopping. I couldn't believe my boss's stamina. I never seemed to last longer than 10-15 minutes, and they'd at least doubled that amount of time already.

Ben pulled her back toward him and kissed her lips while remaining embedded deeply inside her. He spun around onto his back as she spun around to straddle him. With her on top, we were able to enjoy my wife's naked body in all of its beautiful glory.

Her perfect breasts bounced as she controlled the pace. Up and down, forward and back, round and round. She looked like a belly dancer as her body danced on top of his. Ben held her breasts in each hand, lightly pinching her nipples as she rode him. Her breasts seemed to fit into his large hands perfectly, just bigger than a handful.

"You like watching me baby?" Alexis asked as she ground on her lover.

"I love it," I told her.

"He's filling me so good," she moaned. "You like seeing me fuck his big, black cock?"

"Yes, baby, I do," I admitted.

"I love him fucking me," she moaned. "He owns me now. I love his big cock. You like watching your black boss fuck me? Oh yeeeessss."

She ground her pelvis against his as her orgasm ran its course once again. Her moans drowned out the sounds of the approaching boat, and I only noticed it when I saw movement out of the corner of my eye.

I looked over to see two couples staring at the explicit scene on our boat. One of the women raised her red cup as if to say "good job." Alexis looked over at them but never stopped her movements or attempted to cover her nudity. She was lost in the moment.

They made their way out of the cove after getting a good look at the fucking that was occuring on our boat. I wondered what they were thinking about me as they motored out of the cove. I didn't know what to think about myself. What type of man allows his wife to do something like this? All I knew was I loved it.

Ben flipped my wife onto her back and began pile driving into her. It was apparent that he was about to cum and needed relief. He was using my wife's body as a vessel for just that and she loved it.

"Cum for me, cum for me," she begged. "Fill me with your cum. I want your seed inside me. Cum in me. Cum in meeeee!"

Her words were like fire for him, and every vein in his muscular body bulged as blood flowed through them. His massive shaft pistoned in and out of her making loud slapping sounds that were only muffled by the cries coming from my wife as she begged for him to cum inside her.

After several minutes of this, Alexis' body suddenly tensed, and she began convulsing as an earth shattering orgasm enveloped her body. Fluids started spewing out of her as she cried out in ecstacy. She looked down between their two bodies and stared as her body completely let go, squirting for the very first time.

Her fluids dripped down to the seat below her as Ben continued to mash into her with his massive organ. Her body's convulsing set him off as he grunted and embedded himself deep inside her womb. His huge testicles pulsated as millions of sperm shot into my wife's depths.

His shaft continued to pulsate, sending more and more sperm into my wife whose orgasm never ceased. Her firm thighs quivered and her toes curled as she locked her feet around the large black man. She pulled Ben's lips to hers, and they shared a passionate kiss as they both came down from their intense orgasms.

The only sounds were their breathing and their lips smacking together as their tongues explored each other. After several minutes of this, Ben slowly extracted himself from my wife and fell back on the seat next to her.

Her legs were splayed open, and Ben's white cream was seeping out of her. I subconsciously licked my lips as I stared at her.

"I saw that," Ben grinned. "Why don't you be a good cucky boy and clean your wife up for me."

My wife looked at me with an amused look on her face. She spread her legs a bit more as if coaxing me in. I ignored his insulting comment, feeling obligated to do what I was told. I dropped to my knees and moved toward her dripping opening. She wanted me to do it.

"Will you clean me again, baby?" She asked.

Ben moved to the side and stood over my wife with his dripping dark phallus next to her face. As I brought my tongue to her dripping hole, she opened her lips and took his cum covered cock into her mouth.

Seeing her sucking him spurred me on, and I dove into her, hungrily licking and sucking their combined salty fluids. Alexis moaned into Ben's cock as I sucked and licked every inch of her sodden sex.

"Don't miss any, cuck," Ben said, pulling my wife's legs back, allowing me to see where his cum had dripped down her asshole to her crack. "I don't want my cum staining my seats."

I followed the trail to the bottom and began licking and slurping their cum all the way back up, rimming her asshole in the process. I cleaned every square inch of her as more of his cum seeped out of her pussy. I clamped my lips over her sex and sucked to get it all out. I felt her hand on the back of my head pulling my mouth into her as she moaned loudly.

I couldn't understand why, but I loved hearing her moans while doing such a decadent act. If this was the only contact I would have with her sex that day, I wanted to savor all of it. I clamped down on her clit and swirled my tongue on her little hard numb making her cum yet again.

"Good boy," Ben smiled as he stood and patted my shoulder as he went to the swim platform on the stern. "Let's go for a swim."

Alexis sat up with a satiated smile on her face, stretching her arms out above her head. She looked stunning as her sweaty skin glistened in the hot summer sun.

"I love you," she said as I reached for her hand, pulling her to me for a kiss.

"I love you too," I said as my lips connected to hers.

In naturally started pawing at her body. My erection had not subsided, and it was throbbing painfully in my shorts as her body pressed up against my own. My hands went to her soft round cheeks as I pulled her tightly against my engorged erection, making her smile knowingly.

"Poor baby, I can't help you with that," she said as she pushed me backwards. "I'm his today."

I watched in agonizing arousal as my nude wife walked away from me and to the swim platform where she joined my boss, leaving me in a desperate state of need. This was a new level of teasing. This was denial.

They both looked back at me and smiled almost as if they were pitying my inability to find relief. My erection was painfully obvious as it pressed against my trunks, leaving a wet spot where I'd leaked precum for the last hour. I wanted my wife, but I couldn't have her.

The two moved closer together in an embrace as their lips met again. Seeing their naked bodies pressed together as their tongues explored each other was not helping my erectile issues. They broke their embrace and jumped into the clear lake water hand in hand.

