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Sam loves caring for people as part of her job. However, when she walks into Andy’s home and finds out he’s a gorgeous man who simply can’t attend to his needs properly, she has an urge to help him beyond her usual job. It only gets harder when she finds out he’s huge.

It’s a subject she never thought she’d broach with her husband Evan, but when she gets permission to indulge her erotic fantasy, it leads to something she never could have imagined. Her husband enjoying what she’s doing with the massive Andy. If she does it with him too.

So much enjoyment, even when her role caring for him is over, they both decide to see if a new arrangement can take place. One where Evan and Andy both get what they crave, and Sam can have every desire she’s lusting after.  


If you are interested in your own custom erotic story, I am available for commissions:

Find me on Twitter: @vickieverotica

Find me on my website: www.vickievaughan.ca

Join my newsletter and receive promotions and free beta copies of upcoming books!

I genuinely love my readers and hope that we can connect! It’s been a while since I’ve been able to publish so regularly, so please let me know if you enjoyed this story by leaving a review where you found it!


CHAPTER ONE

Sam sighed as she parked the car in front of her next home visit. At least it was the last appointment of the day. Already she felt tired and had dealt with more than one situation that required touching things she hadn’t expected to clean up.

Still, that was the life of a home care nurse. Four days a week, she was on the road seeing clients who paid for a qualified professional to come into their homes and deal with things they couldn’t manage on their own. The pay was good, and as much as sometimes the days were long and hectic, it was all a means to an end, and she felt like she was really helping people.

Being in health care had been hard before the pandemic, but now that it was over and people were getting back to normal, it seemed like there was an explosion of need for retirees and people who wanted to stay home but needed help with things like medications, more complicated than a regular personal support worker could handle.

Her car was filled with notes, medications, and charts for the various clients she’d been assigned to. Because she was relatively senior in her company due to a young start in the field, she could palm off cases that didn’t really require her level of care to younger nurses who needed to gain experience.

This last appointment was a new client, and when she’d read the chart, it was an interesting one, which was why she took it on herself. Andy Malone, a young guy who’d been in a construction accident and had broken wrists and fingers on both sides of his body. So, he had barely any use of his arms or hands thanks to pins and casts surrounding both.

It meant that he couldn’t do a lot of tasks, plus he was on some pretty heavy medications, so it was up to her to make sure he was relatively pain free and do anything around the house for him he needed in the moment. The agency had given her a key to the house, so as usual, she knocked on the front door and let herself in. “Hello? Nursing agency coming in!”

It was always good to give a warning. Sometimes she’d walked into elderly people naked. Or even worse, in the bathroom.

“Back here!” she heard a deep voice call. At least he had a bungalow, so didn’t have to worry about stairs. Slowly approaching the back bedroom, Sam knocked on the wall. “Come on in.” his voice sounded quite friendly.

She stuck her head around the corner and was speechless right away. Andy looked like he was about her age, but he was gorgeous, even though he was simply lying in bed. Just the right amount of shadow on his face, a solid jawline, and from what she could see from his physique, his build was like an Adonis.

Even though he was wearing a shirt, it clung to his muscles like it was painted on, and he had a build like a massive bear, thick and powerful. Track pants were on the bottom because they were easy to take off, but even with the loose fit, she could see powerful thighs. He slowly stood up to greet her and towered over Sam by at least six inches.

Immediately she was intimidated, but in a good way. Like if he wanted to grab her and toss her onto the bed, he could have easily, except for the fact his arms were in casts and there were pins around his wrists. She knew he had limited use of his fingers, enough to pinch grip slightly. That had been in the patient notes.

His eyes quickly roamed down her body. “Wow. You’re a bit…” a sudden pause. “…younger than a lot of the others.” The eyes created a quick tension between them, something she also had never experienced within moments of meeting someone.

Standing there in scrubs and a ponytail with barely any makeup on, Sam never expected to have such a visceral reaction to a client. She’d just never seen a patient that was so damned manly. A flush came to her cheeks without warning. Even his voice was a low growl that was sexy as hell.

Why didn’t Esther warn her the guy was so gorgeous? Even though she was approaching sixty, her coworker usually fawned over any slightly attractive male. And this guy wasn’t just attractive, he was hot.

Finally, she shook her head and took a step back to create some separation. Having him so close was enough to throw her off her game. “I’m Sam. I’ll be helping you out today.”

“Nice to meet you, Sam. I’d shake your hand, but you know…” he waved his casts. “I have a bit of a problem with shaking recently.” He chuckled good naturedly.

“That’s why I’m here. I know you’ve had other people from the agency in this week but I’ll be coming in as well to make sure your meds are good and that if you need anything physical I can attend to it. What do you need help with today?” Usually, the people had standard things they wanted menial help with, like housework and adding medications, sometimes an IV drip if needed. It was a combination of a nurse and a home care worker.

“I have a list. At least with these stupid fingers, I can still type.” He pointed to a phone lying on his bureau. “I just drop it a lot.”

Two words stood out above all the others when she read his list, and even thinking about it made a breath catch in Sam’s throat. Sponge Bath.

With most clients, she could get away with a shower, or even just let them have a bath by themselves. And there was nothing stopping her from just running a tub, except that because of his situation, Andy couldn’t wash himself. Suddenly, she realized that her counterparts likely had done it as well. She’d have to be the one to clean his body. His naked body.

Well, it was part of the job, and Andy needed to be clean. Sam wasn’t going to complain about having a chance to sponge a hot guy down, and she could joke about it later with Evan at home. Her husband often got a kick out of the fact she had to do certain tasks, telling her all the time he wouldn’t be able to handle it.

She could definitely handle giving Andy a rub down, that was for sure.

“We’ll leave one item for last but let me check your casts and make sure all your meds are good.” Sam began. “And I can help you get everything organized.”

“Thank you so much. I just can’t lift stuff right now, or easily fold things.” Andy replied. “And I know the whole bathing thing might be awkward, but I honestly can’t do it on my own.”

“It’s no problem. Part of the job.” Sam replied. Meanwhile, he couldn’t see that she’d gotten nervous about the idea. Wrinkly old men and women were easy to brush off and just do her job, but this guy was like a burly male fantasy come to life, and that was going to be hard to ignore when he was naked in front of her.

She busied herself taking care of the minor things, and finally it came time to do the last item on the list. “Okay, why don’t we get you into the bathtub?” Walking into his bathroom, she began running the water, making sure that it was a pleasant temperature.

Andy followed behind her, and in the more enclosed space, she could feel that there was an air of anticipation. And it wasn’t coming from just him, it was her as well. Both knew she was going to have to take his clothes off and touch him, and Sam could already feel herself turned on at the idea.

“I can’t really take my clothes off very well. Can you help me? I’ve had this shirt on since the last person came.” He was only wearing track pants and a tight t-shirt. Fashion wasn’t the order of the day when you were as injured as he was. Bending forward, he could sort of tug off the shirt, but Sam stepped forward and as he raised his arms over his head, she eased the shirt gently over his head and casts.

As his torso was revealed when he stood up, she had to take a deep breath. Rippling abdominals, a sexy chest, and when he was finally topless, his arms bulged with muscle above the plaster. Every bit the sexy construction worker build, thick and hard bodied. Which was her kryptonite, of course. Her husband Evan was the typical finance geek and liked to run, so he was a lot skinnier than Andy was. This guy was built like a wrestler.

And she had to get him naked. Normally Sam wouldn’t even think about it, but as she helped him tug down his track pants, she had to admit there was a sense of anticipation. Once they came down, she almost had to gasp in shock at what emerged.

A massive dick hung down thickly between his legs, and as she glanced at it the length began to stiffen and get bigger. Light hair tufted around the base and balls, but the shaft was veiny and glorious, especially as it began to grow. It was hard for Sam to imagine how much bigger it could get, considering even mostly soft, it was already bigger than her husband. Trying not to glance at it, Sam held onto him and ease him into the bathtub. “Thanks.” Andy said. “I know this is awkward.”

“It’s all part of the job.” Sam said. The problem was, usually she had clients she had no desire to see naked. This guy was not only in amazing shape, but his dick was huge, and he was hot as hell. A complete reversal of what she normally dealt with. She knew that if he looked at her scrub top, it would be obvious that her nipples were hard. By the time she peeling his track pants off his feet, he was past half mast and getting even bigger.

“Most of the care workers don’t look like you. But I hope that it isn’t awkward. My body seems to have a mind of its’ own.” He said with a sheepish smile.

Sam tried hard to keep herself in shape, and she knew that her Crossfit gym was responsible for the shelf she had, keeping her booty nice and firm. The scrubs always got some looks from not only her husband, but a lot of other guys. And she hadn’t lost her chest size at all.

Honestly, it was sort of flattering. And he was being honest about it, which just made it even better. As he stood there, she could see him trying hard not to let his body betray him, even closing his eyes, but his cock just continued to get harder. And longer. “Andy, it’s okay. It happens.” Just usually not with a hot guy with a massive dick. How much bigger is that thing going to get?

“Ugh. Okay, let’s get this over with.” He finally grimaced, stepping towards the tub. Sam grabbed his arm to steady him and just the contact with his skin, while not being able to take her eyes off his massive cock, had her shaky. More so than she could ever remember being with a patient.

Lowering himself into the water carefully, Andy’s cock head broke the surface once he sat down and sat there exposed like a mushroom above the water. Sam looked down and couldn’t stifle a giggle. “I think the water needed to be deeper.”

Andy sighed. “Most guys would be so happy to have this problem. But honestly, when a lot of women see it, they have issues. Please don’t take it the wrong way, I have a hard time controlling it, especially because I can’t…you know.”

“Seriously? Women have a problem with it?” Sam was surprised. Although she knew that in her past, she had the attitude of the bigger the better, and her husband Evan didn’t know that he was definitely average compared to some men she’d been with before they were married. There was something about a big thick dick that she remembered, and the idea of even feeling slightly afraid that she could take it. “There are worse problems to have. You know, like not having use of your arms.”

He laughed. “Well, you got me there. A lot of women like it but eventually they start to have a hard time. And with the arms, all that means is that when I have this kind of problem, I can’t do anything about it. My pinch thing isn’t exactly good for that kind of issue.”

Sam knew she was treading into dangerous ground. After all, it would take absolutely nothing for her to give him some quick relief with a handjob. All she’d have to do was soap him up and start stroking and he’d probably blow within moments. She couldn’t believe she was even thinking about it, but he was just so gorgeous.

Body like a model and a massive dick. Even though he had two broken arms, the temptation was dangerous for her to even think about. Trying to quash down the feelings she was having, Sam grabbed a loofah and soaped it up, kind of excited about the idea of cleaning up the sexy man who was captive in front of her.

“Lean forward, and I can get everything. It’s tough in a bathtub.” Sam said. She was used to cleaning people up, but not someone who looked like Andy. In fact, as she rubbed the soap over his body, it got even worse because his cock stayed rock hard the entire time. He looked down at it and away from Sam, almost as if he was willing it to go down, but now and then it would flex, and Sam was trying hard not to stare between his legs.

The thick head broke easily above the water, and the shaft was filled with veins, the tip pointing straight towards his bellybutton. It was definitely the biggest dick she’d ever seen up close. By a large margin, no pun intended.

He glanced down. “Sorry. It’s still got a mind of its’ own.”

Sam couldn’t deny that she liked where his mind was going. “Don’t apologize. It’s normal.” His dick was anything but normal, but the reaction was. She was used to creepy old men getting hard for her though, not a deliciously sexy man with an eight-inch cock.

Rubbing the loofah over his skin, she lingered a bit more than she normally would have on his pecs and shoulders, and then, when it came time to clean everything else, she needed to swipe the cleaner around his cock and balls. Andy tensed when she touched him and asking him to also lift his legs so she could clean him all over was slightly awkward for both of them.

Especially when she noticed a drop of glistening liquid appear at the tip of his dick. He was so horny, he was literally leaking. And Sam was having her own issues because her panties were dripping wet, having nothing to do with the water. Her own breath was coming in short pants and every part of her wanted to simply take him into her hand, even just to find out what a man that large felt like.

She couldn’t deny that she was horny as well, and it was giving her urges to violate any type of nursing oath she’d taken. It wasn’t like she wanted to do him harm, after all. In fact, the only thing that might harm anyone was if he managed to stretch her pussy out with his big dick.

Finally, she finished cleaning him without succumbing to her inappropriate thoughts, and it was time to get him to stand up. Of course, as soon as she grabbed him, his erection was like a steel rod jutting straight out, and it was completely distracting.

As she helped him to his feet while he propped himself on the sides of the tub, Andy lost his balance and the two of them fell slightly, causing a big splash in the water while almost pulling Sam in with him. Her upper body was suddenly soaked by the warm water. “Oh my god, I’m so sorry!” he said. It had covered her scrubs in a wave, but at least it wasn’t cold.

Gritting her teeth, Sam got him upright. “No problem. I’m just a bit wet. There’s a change of clothes in the car.” That was when she realized that her scrub top was clinging to her chest. Making everything fully visible, including the fact her rock hard nipples were standing up at attention. She had worn a simple cotton bra, and it molded around her C-cups like her shirt was now painted on.

Andy’s eyes looked at her chest, and she saw his already hard cock flex, but he was a gentleman enough to quickly tear his eyes away.

The fact he had a raging erection was hard to deal with. Having her top dripping wet was even worse for her. He had no idea that the wetness extended further between her legs, after seeing him get hard while she hadn’t even touched him. Normally it wouldn’t have been a big deal, but with this sexy man, it was impossible not to think sexual thoughts. After all, they were alone; he had no arms and Sam was…what was she?

Shaking her head, she took herself out of the trance his body had gotten her into. None of her clients, even the young ones, had ever given her such a sexual rush while tending to them.

“I have a dryer downstairs if you want to use it for your shirt.” Andy offered. Of course, that meant she’d have to take her top off, not that it wasn’t clinging to her chest already. “I’m really sorry, Sam. And…everything. I wasn’t expecting a nurse that would have such an effect on me. I’m clumsy sometimes when I’m distracted.”

She realized he was talking about his erection, and Sam knew he might need some reassurance that it was okay. Otherwise, he might complain somehow, and that wasn’t something she wanted to deal with. Plus, it was honestly flattering. “It’s okay, Andy. It happens. Trust me, I have to deal with all sorts of bodily fluids, so water isn’t that bad.”

He kept himself turned away. “Can you help me get my clothes back on?”

“Of course.” Especially because it meant that she would have to get close to him again. The allure of his big dick was too much to resist. He lifted a leg and Sam pulled up his pants, getting dangerously close to the cock that was hovering right in front of her face. All she had to do was kiss it. She’d have to stretch her jaw to even attempt to get her mouth around the head, and that just made her even hornier.

“I’m really sorry, Sam. I don’t want to make you uncomfortable.” At least he wasn’t trying to be a jerk about it or ignoring the elephant in the room. It was taking everything she had to remain professional, after all.

Her husband Evan hadn’t made a move on her in a while, and Sam had to admit, she was horny as hell even without Andy’s delicious body for stimulation. And the dick in front of her was straight out of all her size queen fantasies. When she tugged up his track pants, the dick slid straight up, but then tented the material as he stepped back. It almost looked funny, seeing that he wasn’t even close to losing it.

“I’m not the one that looks uncomfortable.” Sam figured she could step over a boundary a bit. “I guess you’re not able to…take care of that?”

“I’ve been dealing with it okay, I guess,” Andy admitted. “Like I said, most of my nurses don’t look like you. Most of them aren’t exactly boner inducing.”

Sam almost laughed. He was right. A lot of her coworkers could have passed for members of a nunnery. She was about fifteen years younger than most of them. “I get it. But let’s keep things professional, okay?” It was a subtle warning she had to give. The last thing she wanted was to get in trouble because of her urges, and if he flirted with her, considering what she’d seen, it was a slippery slope.

Andy nodded. “Of course. But are you going to be coming in every week? I think we’re a good fit and a couple of the other workers are pretty crusty. Attitude wise, of course.” The inference was obvious, he wanted to see her again.

The first urge was to shout yes, of course. But Sam knew she had to tread carefully. Any thought of a patient going further into something physical wasn’t something she’d ever even thought about in the past, but after only about half an hour with Andy, it was all she could think about. “I can manage that with my schedule. Tell me what else you need me to do before I leave.”

“I really appreciate all this,” Andy showed her around the rest of the house. He’d done well to make the place functional as much as possible, considering he didn’t really have the use of his hands for a time. “You’ve been really helpful, Sam. I know it’s a few more weeks until I get these things off so I hope I’ll see you again.”

“You’re welcome. It’s all part of the job.” Her top was drying, and her time was up with him, but somehow it was hard to leave. “I’d better get going, though. I’ll definitely see you again though.” The words somehow felt natural coming out of her mouth.

When he showed her to the door, there was a moment saying goodbye that Sam even felt the urge to hug him. Which would have been awkward because of his lack of arms, but pressing her body into his was something she knew would be nice to do. He’d managed, without even trying, to get her horny as hell just by looking at him naked.

Happy he was her last patient of the day, Sam pulled away in her car. Suddenly she was very much looking forward to next week’s visit. And her husband Evan wasn’t going to know what hit him that night in bed, or at least she hoped so. There was no need to let him know that her mind was going to be filled with visions of an incredibly well-endowed man.

She needed some relief. Evan would have to do.


CHAPTER TWO
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That evening, Sam couldn’t think about anything but Andy, and she was virtually crawling up the walls with horny feelings. Her husband Evan seemed to be oblivious to it, even though she was being extra physical and flirty with him.

Their marriage had fallen into a basic routine, like a lot of couples did over time. Dinner, nighttime television or phone surfing while Evan worked late, and then crawling into bed with a kiss goodnight. It wasn’t bad, by any stretch. It was just…not exciting.

Feelings of excitement weren’t something that Sam really expected, especially from an interaction with a patient. But that night she slipped into a nightgown that was supposed to be a signal between them she was interested in some action. Coming right out and just jumping on Evan never went well. He was not used to her being the aggressor, but Sam couldn’t take it. She needed to get off.

Slipping between the sheets, she curled up to his side and slid her hand across his chest, hoping he would take the obvious hint. It was almost annoying to her that he just glanced over and didn’t even put his iPad down. His eyebrows went up.

After all, a man she’d never met had been hard as a rock just being near her earlier that day. And Sam knew a lot of men would jump at the chance to have her touching them in bed wearing a slinky nightgown. Was she actually going to have to grab his dick to get the point across?

“Um…kind of trying to hint here.” She finally told him. Evan looked over again and when she ran her hand lower to grab his crotch, she felt his body tense up. Finally, he put the iPad aside and sighed. That was never a good sign.

“I had a feeling that nightgown meant something. I’m just super tired tonight, babe.” It was always something about being tired. “And normally you’re not horny during the week. What’s up?” He turned towards her but still seemed to not want her to touch him.

“Just…” Sam paused, wondering if she should reveal what had happened with Andy. “…there was this new patient today.”

“What, some old guy made you horny?” Evan laughed.

“No! He was a young guy.” Sam fired back. “And he was in amazing shape. Kind of hot, actually.” Her attitude was bristling a bit. There was no need for him to be joking about the fact that another guy had made her horny. And what was his problem? Lots of guys would have loved to have someone who looked like her crawling all over them.

Andy definitely would have.

His hand finally took hers. “Oh, yeah? I bet the sponge bath was fun.”

Sam decided maybe if she made a joke about it, it would defuse the situation. “He actually got a massive hardon. It was kind of awkward how hard he got.”

“Massive?” Evan’s eyebrows went up.

“Yeah. He was really big. Like huge. And obviously, I just did all the usual things for him.”

Evan slid his hand down her hip. “I’m sure you did. What, did he ask you for a handjob or something like that?”

She’d had clients come out and ask her in the past, and they always laughed about it when she had to decline politely. Like I’m sorry, sir, I’m not able to jerk you off today. But this situation had been different. “He didn’t ask. But I could tell he really needed it.”

Evan laughed sarcastically. Usually, they joked about situations like it. “Well, I guess sometimes it’s hard to remain professional. If you’re dealing with a patient who really needs it.”

“It actually was.” Sam said, and then immediately regretted it. But she wanted to show the truth rather than trying to hide her sexual feelings. Evan’s eyes darted to hers.

“What are you saying?” he asked. Sam’s wheels started turning. After all, maybe it would have a different result than she expected if she just put her true feelings out there.

“I’m saying…it was hard not to give him a hand, if you know what I mean. I felt bad for the guy. And he was really nice about it even though I could tell he was having a hard time.”

Evan sat there, and she could see that he was processing what she’d revealed. “Say something, babe. Anything.” The silence was deafening.

“My wife just told me she was thinking about jerking off another man. I need a moment.” He finally said. Finally, he spoke. “Is that something you really want? Like you feel you need to experiment?”

She tried to look sympathetic. “Well, we’ve talked about stuff like that in the past. And our sex life hasn’t been the best lately, you know that as much as I do. Maybe it would just be a way to shake things up a bit?”

“I guess I never thought of something like that. Have you thought about…going outside our marriage before? Be honest.” He didn’t sound angry, which was a relief. It meant they could have a proper discussion instead of a fight.

Sam had made up her mind and nodded. “Yes. It’s not that I’m not happy with you. I think it’s just…well, different. And honestly, the idea of a powerless man being at my control is a turn on. A major one. And it’s only a hand job. Not anything further than that. I’m pretty sure Andy would let me if I asked.”

Evan got lost in thought again. “If we go ahead with something like this, it has to be totally up front. No lying, hiding, or anything like that.”

“Of course.” Sam reached out and took his hand. “And I’m not even sure I could go through with it.” That was a white lie. She’d been thinking about Andy’s dick all day. Getting her hands on it and giving him pleasure was so titillating and naughty, it had her horny for the entire evening.

She saw her husbands’ eyes searching hers, and then he said something unexpected. “How would you have done it? Like, in the bathtub?”

Right away, Sam’s body went tense, and she could feel that there were some emotions going between them she never could have expected. Was he really asking her how she might jerk off another guy? “I guess I’d just kind of lube him up somehow?”

“Show me.” Evan said, taking her hand and placing it on his crotch. Sam was almost shocked to find he was getting hard when she touched him. And it was from hearing her talk about masturbating another man. Curling her fingers around his head, she felt him twitch under her palm and get even harder. Rapidly, like he was pumping blood into his cock with a device.

The reaction was completely unexpected. As she gripped his hardening shaft and stroked it, Evan sighed. Sam took that as her cue to describe what she might do. And she was getting wetter at the same time holding him. “I’d definitely have a hard time getting my hand around him. He was huge.”

“You’re a size queen, aren’t you?” Evan said. “Always have been. Love your big dicks.” Before she met him, Sam wasn’t ashamed of the fact she loved well endowed guys. Evan wasn’t small by any stretch, but he definitely wasn’t plus sized. He had other ways of making her happy, which was fine. His oral skills were decent, although he could have lasted longer in bed.

“I can’t believe how hard you are right now,” Sam told him. “It’s really kind of hot.” To reinforce how she felt, she quickly slid herself down the bed and took him into her lips, hearing the sharp gasp of his breath as her hot mouth swallowed his shaft.

Still, all she could think about was Andy’s dick. Would he even fit in her mouth, or would she have to stretch her lips around his big cock head to get him in? Would it hurt her jaw? There was something so taboo about thinking about another man while she was sucking off her husband, especially a man who was supposed to only be her patient.

And she knew how to satisfy Evan quickly. She quickly licked the most sensitive parts of his throbbing dick and then when she heard the telltale sounds of him about to unload, she slid her mouth quickly away, laying her head on his rapidly rising and falling chest. It took only a few pumps for his dick to spurt out, Evan giving off a low whimper in his throat. As usual, it was over as soon as it started. More of a dribble, really.

Kissing the head of his cock, Sam sighed. “That was fun.” Even though she hadn’t gotten any satisfaction herself, that was okay. For now. Tissues quickly cleaned up the mess, but before she could turn her light off and roll away, Evan grabbed her.

“Let me sleep on this. But maybe we can take a step in that direction.” He kissed her gently, and Sam felt a wave of affection. At least he wasn’t saying no right away, and that was something she appreciated. They curled up on opposite sides of the bed as usual, and her dreams were filled with nothing but Andy.


CHAPTER THREE
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“Hey, Andy!” Sam said as she moved through the door. He was sitting in his living room watching a baseball game. “I’m here for my weekly visit.” She saw he was actually dressed better somehow. Even had his hair sort of brushed. Maybe he was trying to impress her?

It had been quite a week, and for most of the days Sam had been replaying what happened between her and Andy and then later with Evan over in her mind. They were entering some interesting territory with a discussion about other men, but the good part was at least Sam was being honest about how she felt.

And even though maybe it was just teasing, she’d intentionally worn some tighter scrubs that she knew showed off her ass even better than usual just so Andy might enjoy them. He smiled a brilliant grin at her. “Hi, Sam! I’ve been looking forward to your visit all week.”

“Aww, thanks.” Sam said. It was cute. And she couldn’t deny she felt the same way.

“Want a beer? I can’t hold a bottle super well, but I’m making it work.” He clacked his arms together and Sam had to giggle.

“Can’t drink on the job, sorry. Kind of against the rules.”

“Well, I have some of the finest water outside the Mississippi. Feel free to partake.” He was being so damned cool. “How’s your week been?”

Evan rarely asked about her week, and having a patient wanting to actually have a conversation was rare. “It’s been busy, really. Lots of running around. I do one day in the office, which was yesterday. It’s a nice bridge to the week.” She glanced at the television. “Are you a baseball fan?”

“I became one after the accident.” He laughed. “I became an everything fan. Hard to kill time when you can’t do anything. I’m looking forward to being able to use my hands again.”

“When do you get your casts off?”

“They said another three weeks and it should be possible. I’ll be in extensive rehab but at least then I can move around a bit. Maybe not full use of my hands but they’re healing well from what I’ve been told.”

“Do you mind if I ask how it happened?” Sam usually didn’t pry, but his injury was so unusual, she knew there was probably a story behind it. She’d seen lots of injuries before, but nothing like what Andy had done.

“Not at all. I was on site and a bunch of roofing shingles fell off the second story. One of our guys was right under it, and I pushed him out of the way. Unfortunately, when I pushed him, my arms were directly under the bunch, and they nailed me right on the forearms and wrists. If he’d gotten hit, he would have been killed for sure.”

Sam gulped. “So, you saved his life?” It just made the hot guy even hotter, he was also a hero.

He grimaced. “I guess so, but I try not to think about it. I’ll heal. He has kids. There was no way I was going to let him get seriously hurt.”

If she had been on the fence at all about what she was going to propose to him, that clinched that she wanted him even more. He was witty, gorgeous and hung like a bull moose. And even noble, damn it.

“Should we get started on the list for the day?” He pointed at the phone as he had before, and just like last time, the two big words at the bottom of the list sent her heart racing. He was giving her another chance to see him naked. And likely fully hard again. All week she’d been struggling with the idea of taking things further, even though Evan had confirmed that he was okay with her indulging herself if she wanted to.

After they had their conversation in bed, he told her he trusted her and all he needed was to hear about everything that had happened. It was a strange thought to know he was okay with her being with another man, even if it was something relatively mild, like a hand job. And his reaction, being so hard when she was talking about it, was completely unexpected.

Sam busied herself taking care of all the menial tasks that came along with her job, and then finally the elephant in the room reared its’ head. “Okay, I guess it’s time for the bath again.”

Like before, she ran the bathtub. Removing Andy’s clothes this time had an air of anticipation around it. Sam was legitimately excited about what she might do. Just to hold his massive, pulsing cock in her hand and feel him enjoying her touch would be enough. At least this time. She could see he was hard with anticipation before his clothes came off.

And it was making her insanely horny herself. By the time she was stripping off his track pants and his massive cock sprung out again, it was difficult not to simply slide her lips around it, the fantasy of sucking him off still not complete. But she had promised Evan only one thing was allowed. It would have to be enough.  

Once Andy was settled down into the bathtub, a sheepish grin on his face again, Sam soaped him down. But this time she addressed the big issue currently breaking the water in front of her. “So, about what happened last time? I’ve honestly been thinking about you, and I feel bad that you’re uncomfortable. I mean, down there?”

His eyebrows raised, which only made him even cuter. “Well, you know it’s your job to make me more comfortable.” He paused and then chuckled. “That’s a joke, of course.”

“Well, what if it wasn’t a joke?” Sam offered. “Like…maybe I could actually help take care of you.”

Eyes went wide. “Are you serious right now?” Andy said. His hard dick twitched in the water, making small ripples appear. “Like, you’ll give me some relief? That would be amazing.”

She nodded. “Just if it never leaves this house. I can see you really need it, and part of my job is to provide comfort.” A massive grin spread across his face.

“Sam, this isn’t part of your job. I can’t possibly take advantage of you.” Was he seriously arguing with her?

“You’re not taking advantage, don’t worry. I want to. This is a really impressive dick, and I’ve been thinking about it ever since I left last time.” Leaning forward, she got close enough that Andy took a sharp breath, and she could see his cock twitch again. He was already insanely hard, and the head was a delicious-looking purple.

“I can’t believe this is happening. But okay. Just please, don’t be surprised if I blow in about ten seconds.”

Sam nodded. Her hands were shaking as she let her fingers drift onto his rippling stomach and then down closer to his staff of meat. It looked like a massive snake that was thick and eager to be touched. She’d seen more than a few dicks in her life, but not since marrying Evan, and never one this size. Andy still had an incredulous look on his face as her hand crept lower.

“My husband said it’s okay. So, if you want…” she took a deep breath. “…I’ll give you a handjob.”

Andy actually laughed nervously, but his face flushed with red at the same time. “I mean, who’s going to turn you down? You’re the hottest nurse I’ve ever seen.”

When he said nurse, there was something inside Sam that felt sexy, while at the same time being apprehensive about what she was about to do. After all, it was thoroughly unprofessional and if anyone ever found out, she’d lose her job. Maybe even her license.

“Okay then, it’s decided.” Sam said. “And I can already see you’re ready for me.” She gave a nervous titter. His cock was just as big as it had been the other day. Maybe even bigger. It was completely obvious that he was ready for whatever she offered.

“I feel like if you even touch me, I’m going to blow,” Andy admitted. “It’s been a while since I’ve been with anyone, especially anyone as gorgeous as you are. In case you hadn’t noticed, I think you’re the sexiest woman I’ve ever seen, Sam. Those scrubs have been driving me crazy since you first walked into my house.”

She could see a drop of precum appear at the head of his dick. “I appreciate the compliment. Now, let’s see what we’re working with here.” Leaning even closer, she took a very close look at his impressive member, the first time she hadn’t been trying to actively avoid looking at it.

Thick, long, and hard, she’d never seen such a lovely looking dick up close. Even though he had a healthy tuft of pubic hair around the base, it looked like it was the size of her forearm. The shaft pulsed with blood and was nice and veiny with ridges that made her instantly wonder how it might feel inside her. And the girth was big enough that she wasn’t even going to be able to her her hand to close around it. When she watched porn, she’d always seen some sizeable endowments, but this was the first time she’d ever seen one up close. Especially one she had permission to play with. Excitement grew inside her.

“Are you sure you’re okay if I touch it?” Sam asked, and Andy quickly nodded.

“Like I said, just be careful unless you want a big mess. I’ve been hard for what feels like an hour.”

“That has to be painful.” Sam said. She could see his balls were full and ready to release a lot of cum. “When was the last time you had an orgasm?”

“It’s only been a week. But that was a wet dream.” Andy admitted, and he laughed. “Longest I’ve ever gone since I was a teenager. Not being able to jerk off is like torture.”

“Okay, let’s see if we can fix that.” Sam said, and she finally let her hand slide down the side of his thick shaft. When she did, Andy’s entire body twitched, and he gasped. She’d never seen a man react that way just to being touched before. There was another glistening drop of precum coming out and it finally dribbled down the side. Sam couldn’t resist sliding her finger through it and spreading it onto his turgid skin. It felt just like the wetness between her legs, her own slit moist and eager from what she was doing.

Her heart was pounding, and she could feel her panties were completely drenched with desire. Wrapping her hand around his length, Andy gasped again, and Sam marveled at the fact she confirmed her fingers couldn’t even close around him. He was that big. Gently stroking his dick up and down, she could feel every pulse of blood going through it.

“Holy shit.” Andy moaned. “Please. Go slow. I want this to last.” He lifted his hips so his dick was completely out of the shallow water. Sam grabbed the drain and let out just enough to expose his entire length so he could settle down in the tub without straining his back and he was fully exposed.

“I’ll make sure you’re taken care of.” Sam replied. Her mouth was dry. The risk of masturbating a client aside, she was also going outside of her marriage for the first time and enjoying another man’s dick in her hand. She was careful to pump slowly, but as she did, more drops of precum appeared, like he was leaking all his needs.

“I think…there’s lube under my bathroom sink.” Andy said. “It might help.”

There was a definite urge to just lubricate him with her mouth, but she’d agreed with Evan that it would only be a handjob. Plus, she didn’t know if he’d even fit between her lips without straining something. She was willing to try, but Andy seemed to be completely okay with only what she was doing. If he hadn’t cum for a week, he was going to blast like a fountain.

Letting go of him, she quickly opened the cupboard under the sink, where she saw a bottle of water-based lubricant along with some magnum sized condoms. He had a sex stash, after all. She was almost jealous of the women that got to experience his magnum sized dick. Something she filed away for another time.

His erection hadn’t diminished in the slightest as she knelt back by the tub and squirted a small amount of lube onto her palm, then wrapped it around and spread the silky liquid up and down his throbbing shaft. “Oh…ah…yes, that’s amazing.” Andy sighed. “You really know what you’re doing.”

Now her hand could move easily. Sam giggled a bit. “It’s kind of strange, but if I can help you out, then I’m happy to.” Inside, she was going crazy. What would his big cock feel like splitting her pussy wide open? The lubricated shaft glistened as her hand slid slowly up and down. An urge to suck it hit her again, and she had to sit back a bit.

“I need to tell you.” Andy admitted. “My wet dream was about you. It happened…” he groaned. “…right after your last visit.”

Sam felt a rush go through her. He’d been fantasizing about her, enough to make him cum in his sleep. What did they do in his dream together? Was he able to act on his fantasies? Part of her wanted to ask, but she didn’t want to break the moment.

But it was insanely hot watching his dick pulse and Andy’s eyes clench shut, along with the low moans escaping from his throat. Every stroke brought on a new rush of sexual excitement through her. He didn’t even make a move to touch her, he just watched her hand slowly jerking him while his eyes opened and closed. “Jesus, Sam…holy shit…that’s so amazing…”

“Does that feel good, Andy? Is your nurse giving you a good massage?” Another leaking drip of precum escaped. His balls flexed and Sam slid her other hand down, taking hold of his swollen grapes and caressing them. “This is fun.” A smile escaped her lips. It was amazing to see how much he was enjoying her hand.

Lifting his balls and playing with them exposed his winking asshole, and Sam got an idea. A way to truly milk out every ounce of his cum. In nursing school, they had been taught about the prostate and how it could be massaged from the inside. With one of her previous boyfriends, she’d experimented with the technique, and the results were absolutely explosive. And she had lube right on hand.

“Tell me about your dream.” She asked. “What did we do?”

“Oh, fuck…” he moaned. “It involved me tearing those scrubs off you. I had hands again. According to my mind, your tits are the best ones I’ve ever seen.” There was an urge to show him for reference, but she didn’t want to push the limits.

He continued. “Then I watched you while you begged me to fuck you hard and deep. My hands weren’t casted so I could touch you everywhere. You were naked on my bed and we fucked.”

“Was I on my back or on top of you?”

“On your back.” He gasped. “Your legs were over my shoulders so I could get really deep.”

Fuck. Just thinking about feeling his massive dick pounding her like that was making her pussy drip like a faucet. “That sounds really hot. What else happened?”

“I fucked you…uhhh…from behind. Spanked you a bit.”

“Kinky.” Sam sighed. Now there was no question about how wet she was. Another urge washed over her to just strip off her pants and mount him somehow. It was as close to her losing control as she could remember.

Taking another dollop of lube onto her other hand, her slick palm lifted his balls while she kept hold of his throbbing shaft. Her finger probed lower and, with no effort thanks to the lube, it slid gently into his tight pucker. Andy gasped again. “What the fuck are you doing, Sam?”

“Just relax, Andy. It will feel great, I promise.” She allowed her digit to sink further into his butt to the second knuckle, stroking gently inside while beginning to jerk his cock again. First slower, then she sped up slightly, wanting to milk his load out of him.

The result was his back arching, and she could even see his disabled arms trying to beat at the side of the tub. “Oh, my god…oh my god…what the hell…holy SHIT…” he gasped. “I don’t know what you’re doing, but please don’t stop.”

His moans got more guttural as his cock swelled, almost purple in her hand and she could even feel his ass muscles clenching around her finger as she continued to stroke him inside and out at the same time. With a primal bellow, finally his hips pushed up and his cock erupted with a jet of cum flying into the air. The volume shocked Sam as it splattered down across his cock, her hand, and even flew onto her scrubs and his chest.

And he wasn’t done. Another massive cumshot followed as his breath came in short pants and Sam could feel her body responding to the sight of his dick gaining some relief. Her own thighs were sticky, and she could even faintly smell how horny she was because of what she was giving her client.

Third and fourth pulses of cum flowed, and then finally Sam paused, her hand on his cock, feeling the sticky heat of his thick white seed as it coated her fingers. He was making grunting noises in his throat and once his cock stopped jetting out sperm the grunts became little mewls and sighs. Truly, he’d emptied himself thanks to her attention.

Her finger came out of his ass slowly. Andy had closed his eyes and finally opened them groggily. “I think I almost passed out. That was the most intense orgasm I think I’ve ever had in my life.” He gave her a shaky smile. “Thank you.”

Not knowing how to respond with his cumshot coating her hand, Sam just smiled at him. “You’re welcome.” Standing up, she walked to the sink and retrieved a towel, running it under some warm water. His sticky white cream was still coating her fingers, and the temptation became far too great to resist.

Sliding one finger into her mouth, she felt a shiver go through her as the flavour of another man’s cum danced over her tongue. It was slightly salty but thick and because of the forbidden aspect of it, her nipples got hard. Taking a moment, she cleaned her hand thoroughly of his sexy cum, then washed her hands and got a washcloth warm.

After all, she had to clean him up. It was kind of nice to wipe his body down, making sure that all the cum was off his bare skin. When she helped him out of the bathtub and tugged his track pants back up, she gave his soft dick a pat. “All better.” What was even more amazing was how long he still was, even after such an incredible load.

Andy laughed. “Yes, all better. I certainly wasn’t expecting that.”

Sam walked out of the bathroom, feeling slightly awkward. After all, it wasn’t exactly in her work description to have done that, but it was really fun, and she was happy that she’d given him some relief. As if nothing different had happened, she made sure he had everything he needed.

There was something in his eyes as he watched her, though. Something bordering on lust and affection. He’d already told Sam she looked good in her scrubs, and having a willing man who was so insanely hot with such an enormous cock to enjoy was a temptation she couldn’t deny. Maybe it would take another conversation with Evan to go further. Depending, of course, on how he reacted to what she’d already done.

Sam had already crossed a line. And not only that, she was eager to do it again. Now it was a matter of finding out how her husband was going to respond to what she had to tell him.


CHAPTER FOUR
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When she walked into the house that evening after work, it felt like there was a massive elephant in the room. Neither she nor Evan seemed to want to talk about her day, at least not right away. They ate dinner in front of the television in relative silence, and even though Sam was dying to talk to him about what she’d finally succumbed to, she knew it was important to let Evan come to her on his terms.

By the time they crawled into bed, she was going crazy and didn’t want to sleep without addressing the situation. Finally, she cracked under the pressure. “Don’t you want to talk about what happened with Andy?”

Evan looked at her and laughed. “I figured if you wanted to, you’d tell me. I’ve been waiting all night to hear about it.”

As usual, all they had to do was communicate properly and things would have been completely different. Sam shook her head. But then everything began coming out. “I’ve been going crazy wanting to tell you.”

“So, tell me.” he said. “You can tell me everything.” Evan’s hand closed over hers and Sam felt a flush of affection. He was being so wonderfully open about it all Sam knew she could trust he wasn’t going to overreact.

“Well, I got there, and he was kind of dressed up. I think he was trying to impress me.” she began. “We talked for a bit. I found out he got injured saving another man’s life at work.”

“Wow.” Evan said. “That’s pretty amazing.” Sam could tell she should probably just get to the point instead of reliving any conversation they had.

“So…then I told him what I was offering. His eyes almost popped out of his head.” Evan shifted in the bed, and she could see he was waiting for more. “He actually tried to tell me no.”

He snorted. “Seriously? You offered him a handjob and he turned it down?”

Sam nodded. “Well…he tried to.”

“So, you insisted?” Evan smiled. “I’m sure he felt horrible that his arm was being twisted. Even though it was already broken.”

They both paused, silence creating a flood of tension. Finally, Evan broke it. “So, how did it start?” his words were softer than usual, almost tentative.

Sam took a deep breath. She was about to describe giving another man a handjob to her husband, and that was incredibly strange. But arousing at the same time. Her heart was beating faster. “We went into the bathroom for a bath like last time. And I took off his pants for him.”

Before she could continue, Evan broke in. “I have one request.” Sam nodded. “Will you…touch me while you talk about it?”

Never in a million years did Sam ever consider that Evan might want to experience being jerked off while she spoke about doing it with someone else. But when she eagerly slid closer to him in bed and slipped her hand under the covers, he was hard under his pants. Rock hard. “Is this whole thing turning you on?”

“It seems to be,” Evan sighed as she slid her hand inside his pants and felt his shaft hard and pulsing. “I think I just want to experience the same thing.”

“Well, hang on then.” Sam had an idea of how she could truly share what she’d done with Andy. She quickly left the bed and went to the bathroom, scouring under her cabinet for a tube of lube. They never really used lube anymore, but after what she’d done with Andy, she realized it could definitely be useful. As an addition, she slipped off her shirt, letting herself walk back into the bedroom topless, with her breasts bared. Evan’s eyes looked hungrily at her erect nipples.

“God, you’re gorgeous.” He sighed as she slipped back into the bed. “And the lube is a great idea.”

“It’s what I used with him.” Sam confirmed, squirting some into her hand. As she touched him again, Evan gasped, but then she felt his cock flex. It wasn’t as large as Andy, not by a couple of inches, but touching her husband in such an intimate way felt really good. Something felt right about it.

“Slower.” he said, just like Andy had. “I want this to last.” Hearing him tell her what to do was making her hotter, and she could feel heat building in her body, especially between her legs. Her hand slipped carefully up and down his shaft, squeezing gently and then releasing. “Now, tell me exactly what happened.”

“I did it slowly. He told me he’d had a wet dream about me.” Her hand continued gliding. “Apparently he thinks I’m hot enough to have a wet dream about.”

“That doesn’t surprise me.” Evan said. “Did he tell you what he dreamt about?”

“He said he dreamt about stripping off my scrubs, like he had hands again. And fucking me in his bed.”

“Faster.” Evan said sharply. Sam wasn’t used to his tone, but it was making her horny hearing him tell her what to do. He usually deferred to her in bed, but for whatever reason, he was being more assertive because of what she was telling him about. She sped up her strokes until a drip of precum leaked out of him, and when she leaned down and swiped it away with her tongue, Evan gasped.

“Did you lick his cock?”

“No. We never touched anywhere except my hand on his dick.” Sam confirmed. “Although I have to admit, I was really tempted to. He’s really big. I don’t even know how I could suck him.” Hearing her confirm adhering to their rules obviously made Evan happy, because he flexed again in her hand and dribbled a bit more.

“How long did it take him to cum?” He moaned. “Probably only about a minute.”

She kept a steady rhythm, making sure that Evan was right on the edge. It was easy to tell when she could tip him over, and something about what they were doing was so intimate Sam wanted it to keep going. “He lasted longer than I expected. But I milked him really well. Edging.” As she said the word, she backed off her grip just a bit and then started again, doing the same thing to Evan.

“And what about when he finally came?”

“He came a lot,” Sam said. “It went all over the place.”

Evan’s dick twitched again in her hand. “So, it was all over your hand?”

“Well, I cleaned it off.” Sam told him. But there was something there. He seemed to be very interested in the fact Andy had cum on her. “But it was really big.” She kept stroking him slowly. “And thick. A huge load of cum.”

“Jesus.” Evan sighed. “I think you’re going to milk a big load out of me too.” His voice was getting higher pitched. That was a clear sign he was ready to blow. And it had only been about a minute.

Sam didn’t even have a chance to explain her prostate work, and there was no need to go that far with Evan, because within a few more pumps, he started to gasp loudly. “Oh, fuck, Sam…here it comes!”

Almost without warning, his cock fiercely spurted onto her hand, and Sam kept stroking him lightly, making sure that he was thoroughly drained as Evan gasped a few times just like she’d heard from Andy earlier that day. She felt his body relax. Giving the tip of his sticky cock a light kiss, she let him go and stood up quickly while he softened into the bed.

“Well, that was fun.” She walked to the bathroom and retrieved a cloth to clean him. After all, it was a full service act, no matter who she was doing it to.

“As much fun as doing it earlier?” Evan asked. His groin and stomach were coated with his load. Sam couldn’t help but compare it to the gallon of cum Andy had erupted with.

Sam knew what the question meant. “Of course. I enjoy taking care of my men.” She winked at him, and Evan rolled his eyes.

“Well, I guess that begs the question. Do you want to do it again?” he finally asked. The question hung over Sam like something foreboding. She wasn’t sure how to answer. It was strange to be asked that while they’d just completed the act of fulfilling his request of doing whatever she’d already done with another man.

But then she thought about it. Of course she wanted to do it again. And frankly, she wanted to do more. All she had to do was take a deep breath and tell it to her husband,

“I’d really like to. I think this little experiment was successful.” She pointed at his cock, knowing that he could still see the healthy load of cum on her hand. “And I think you can admit it was.”

“Okay, so here’s the deal.” Evan said to her with a steely gaze. “Whatever you do with him, you also have to come home and do with me. So if you want to go ahead and do more, you have my permission.”

So did that mean she had unfettered access to another man’s cock? The idea was overwhelming. And honestly, until Sam got used to the idea, it might feel like cheating. “Well, I think we can stick to handjobs.”

“Sounds good to me,” Evan laughed. “That was an amazing one. I haven’t cum that hard in a while. Maybe you just need more practice.”

Sam got up and headed to the bathroom to clean off her hand. Still, there were thoughts running through her kind. Could she really stick to only giving Andy a quick orgasm with her hand? After all, the first time had been incredible. There was a lot more she could think of to enjoy with him if she had permission to.

She had to test the waters and find out. And there was no way she wanted to stop with just her hand next time.


CHAPTER FIVE
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Waking up next to Evan, Sam felt herself hornier than she could remember being in a long time. Her dreams had been filled with Andy’s hot muscles ravaging her body. His thick dick was like a wand of pleasure that she couldn’t get enough of. And there were still a few days until she’d get to see him again, so her sexual frustration wasn’t going to go anywhere.

Evan could have definitely reciprocated what she’d done, but somehow it didn’t seem appropriate. Everything they had done was for him and his satisfaction. Sam now had permission to get her satisfaction elsewhere, and it was on her mind constantly.

Going through the motions at the office, it was like time was dragging until she had a chance to see him again. Even some of her coworkers commented on how focused she seemed to be, almost distracted. They had no idea what was going on behind the scenes, of course. And never would have suspected that the professional Sam had done anything with one of her patients.

And her mind was still conflicted. It was totally against her oath as a nurse to be fooling around with a patient. She had to tread carefully, moving forward. If Andy got slighted at all, for example, he could end her career with one phone call. It was best just to be as professional as possible. And if the subject came up, she could feel okay about going through with it again.

The problem was rapidly becoming that she wanted to give Andy more. The dominant feeling from last time was still lingering at the edges of her horny fantasies. Was there any chance that he might be okay with going further than just her hands on him?

Her fetish for his size had her wondering what he’d feel like inside other parts of her body. And maybe there could be a way that they could pleasure each other somehow. After all, she’d been more than horny enough to rub against him like a cat in heat last time. That might work.

Shaking her head, she knocked on the door and then stepped inside. “Andy? It’s Sam!”

“Just in here.” Andy’s voice came from the kitchen. He was standing near a box that was filled with groceries. “Just trying to deal with my weekly delivery. The guy was nice enough to bring it inside.”

“Feeling good today?” her eyes drifted across his body, as usual clad in a tight shirt and track pants. Now that she had permission to enjoy what was under them, he felt like a package she couldn’t wait to unwrap.

“Better now that you’re here.” He flirted. “You’re my favourite time of the week at this point.” Sam blushed, but she couldn’t deny it made her nipples hard.

“Well, is there anything you need help with?” It was impossible not to glance at his groin. She’d been thinking about how to broach the subject all day, and there was no subtle way to do it. After all, she was offering something sexual instead of something professional.

“Definitely. I made a list.” He touched his phone, not able to write anything down. “There’s some laundry that needs to be folded. I’d love it if you could help me organize some of these groceries that came in. And…” he paused.

“And?”

“Um…” he paused and looked apprehensive. The pause extended to where it was almost awkward, but finally he found the courage to say what she hoped he would. “Well, what we did last time was amazing. And I’d love to do it again, but I also know that’s really presumptuous, and I don’t want to put you in an awkward position. I know it was probably a one time thing, but wow, Sam, it was enough to keep me from staining my sheets for the entire week.”

Sam took a deep breath. He’d opened the door. Now it was simply her choice to walk through it.

“We should talk about it. Because I had a discussion with my husband and he’s okay with us doing it again.”

Andy’s eyebrows raised. “Seriously? You actually talked to him?”

“I told him how much it helped you. And to be honest, it gave us the chance to have some fun as well. It was kind of fun to tell him about what happened.” Sam wasn’t going to open up about how poor their sex life had been recently. But it was the truth that what she and Andy had done had created an environment where she and Evan could really get into sex together.

“Well, I’m not going to deny that it was amazing for me.” He said. “You’re the most gorgeous woman who’s ever…done that…for sure. Especially that thing with your finger. Holy shit.”

Sam blushed. “So, I guess we agree we can do it again.”

“Just hearing you say that is making me get hard, not going to lie.” Andy said. Sam could see the evidence under his pants without even having to glance. Things were moving.

“I’m happy to do what we did last time.” She had been thinking about how hot his dick felt all week. But there was another need she had. To be pleasured herself, and all week she’d been wondering how Andy would react if she asked for what she wanted from him.

“I’m wondering.” Andy paused and licked his lips. “Can we do something a bit different?” he asked. “I want to please you, too. Please, Sam. Let me make you cum. You’ve given me so much pleasure. I just want to return the favor.” His eyes darted to her body, and Sam licked her lips. “Plus, your body is amazing and I’d really love to spoil it. As much as I can without hands, anyway.”

She desperately wanted to take things a step further as well with him, and if his oral skills were decent, then she was sold. Was there a way they could pull it off? Of course there was, it would just require a bit of creativity.

“Well, you certainly can’t use your hands.” Sam said. “So, there’s only one option.” Andy looked at her with a curious expression. Then a realization dawned on his face. He grinned widely.

“I hope that means that you’re going to let me enjoy you.” He said. “If you want to climb on top of me and rub that sexy ass all over my face? I absolutely love eating pussy and I’d love to make you cum all over my tongue.”

“That’s exactly what I had in mind.” Sam purred. Her panties were already soaked just from the anticipation of his mouth feasting on her pussy, and him declaring that he loved to do it just made her anticipation heighten even more. They had rapidly gone from zero to him going down on her in a heartbeat, but at least she hadn’t agreed to fuck him.

Yet.

“Let’s go to the bedroom.” He suggested, and Sam led the way. Once they were inside there was sexual tension thick enough to make her breathing thin. She could see his pants were tented with an erection and there was no denying how much she could feel her pussy engorged with desire.

“Would you show me your ass? I’ve been dying to see it.” Andy admitted. Sam couldn’t deny that when he’d told her that, she had put on a thong that morning thinking about his eyes boring into her butt while she worked. No panty lines at all.

Sliding down her scrubs, she had chosen a lacy black thong that barely covered her ass and pussy. Ever since Andy had told her how much he loved her ass in her scrubs, she’d been wondering what he would do with her if he ever got the chance. And he still couldn’t use his hands, so she would be in complete control over things when he was using his mouth on her.

Turning around, she heard him moan low in his throat. “Jesus. Just like in my fantasy. If I had hands…”

Sam didn’t want to waste any time with his fantasies. “Get onto the bed. On your back.” Andy quickly sat down, and his tented pants stuck straight out. “Okay, move down on the bed. I’m going to get on top and jerk you off again. But I’ll let you explore me as well with your mouth.”

Eagerly with a grin, Andy moved himself into position right away, lying flat on his back with enough room on the big bed to allow Sam to straddle him. She tugged down his track pants and slid them down his legs. As before, his massive rock hard dick popped into view. It took her breath away with how big and ready he was when she was around. No man had ever been so hard for her on demand, not even Evan.

His arms lay at his sides just like they had before, except he was staring at her black panties. When Sam went to take them down, he suddenly spoke. “Can I…will you leave them on? But maybe take your top off as well?”

She giggled. “Sure.” It was a bit kinky but if that was what he was into, then she wasn’t about to complain. Being virtually naked in front of another man was something she never thought she’d ever experience at work. Sliding her top over her head, the bra she wore matched her panties and the lacy black cups pushed her tits up perfectly. Andy looked at her and sighed.

“Jesus, Sam. You’re gorgeous. Evan is a really lucky guy. And I guess, so am I.”

Her face flushed red. “Thank you, Andy.” She couldn’t help but twirl around and show him her butt and when she did, he groaned again and his cock flexed. She approached the bed, trying not to posture, but it was impossible not to vamp a bit and let her chest hang down to give him a good cleavage shot.

“Are you ready?”

“Absolutely.” He smiled and Sam felt slightly awkward climbing onto the bed, but his gorgeous cock was far too hard to think about ignoring it. Plus, she was gushing between her legs, just like she had been the first time, and now her lips were dripping wet. Straddling his face, she could see his arms lifting, thinking about trying to position her, but she bent forward, quickly sliding back until the thin strip of her panties were right over his face. She heard him inhale and sigh.

“Damn. You smell so good, Sam.” His face lifted, and he kissed her crotch. She felt a shiver right away, the gentle friction of his lips just as good as any finger. It was exciting being in such a dominant position. When Evan went down on her, it was always on her back, never with her riding his face. And never with her wearing panties. A new experience with a new man who was enraptured with her.

She took a hold of his cock and stroked it, and when Andy moaned, she could feel the vibration of his mouth straight from her crotch through her entire body. He kissed her again and pushed his cock up into her hand with another moan.

That was when she suddenly realized she’d forgotten the lube for what she was planning on doing to him. Crap. Licking her hand, she slid it down his length, and it did the trick. Sort of. Holding him somewhat firmly, she stroked him a few times, but she was much more focused on what the mouth was doing between her legs, because it was driving her crazy.

He kissed her a few times on her panties, inhaling her scent and then his tongue dragged across the thin material slowly. Kisses then peppered her inner thighs and his tongue explored there as well, touching her in places she didn’t know were sensitive. But it was doing the trick. She couldn’t stifle a moan of her own as he continued enjoying her flavor. Like a starving man enjoying a meal.

Then his tongue found the edges and swept up and down the sides of her labia, and that was a whole fresh sensation of delicious heat coursing through her. Gripping his cock, she kept slowly pumping it. “Mmm…Andy, you’re very good at this.” She could feel his mouth turn into a smile even if she couldn’t see it and his tongue continued exploring, driving her crazy. When Evan went down on her, it was just to get her wet for the main event. Andy was relishing every inch of her pussy with his mouth.

The lovely dick in front of her wasn’t lubed enough, and she licked her palm again, but then paused. Was there really any harm in using her mouth? After all, she needed to make sure he was comfortable, and it seemed to be the only way. The temptation had been there last time, and now she was in a perfect position to try it out. She’d tell Evan all about it and hope he wouldn’t be mad that she’d changed things a bit. After all, he’d been really excited about the handjob.

Andy was giving her lovely attention with his mouth; it was only right that she did the same. Right? His mouth felt like it was everywhere, and he was making her entire body shiver beautifully. Rapidly he was making her wetter and hornier, and Sam knew that he was going to be able to make her cum without a problem.

Leaning forward, she couldn’t believe how big his dick was up close and how good the scent of his skin was. Her tongue finally licked up the side of his rigid shaft, and she opened her mouth wide enough to slide her lips over his purple head.

As soon as she touched him with her mouth, his hips bucked, and he gasped loudly. “AH! Sam…oh my god, I wasn’t expecting…” Sucking gently, she let her jaw accommodate to his size and then released him to lick him some more. He tasted perfect in her mouth. Big, delicious and so damned sexy.

As a response, like he was trying to please her just as much, Andy’s tongue somehow pushed her thong panties aside and he dug it deep into her slit that was dying to be touched. Moaning and sending more sensations through her body, he began to gently fuck her pussy with the tip of his tongue. Alternating between kissing, licking and thrusting, he was a virtuoso with his mouth on her dripping hole.

She couldn’t resist. Moving a hand behind her, she tugged her panties to the side to expose her tunnel for him to enjoy completely. He responded with a sigh and then his mouth consumed her length, first with a deep kiss, a sliding tongue and then sucking on her labia like he was kissing her.

For her part, Sam was distracted by how good he was at eating her out and wanted to give him just as much pleasure. She slid her lips over his head again and took him deeper, using her tongue to bathe him and let a few drops of her spit slide down his shaft. At the same time, with her other hand, she grabbed his base and stroked. The result was just as explosive as his mouth making her pussy scream with pleasure.

Both of them were losing control. The entire room was filled with sounds of moaning, sucking and kissing and they found a rhythm that was intensely erotic, her hips rocking on his face while his cock thrust up into her eager mouth.

Sam had never experienced a true sixty-nine session, and the idea that they were both going to enjoy each other to completion with no danger of needing a cock in a pussy was thrilling as well. It showed her that Andy was the kind of guy who was happy just pleasing and being pleased. No selfishness and no holding back.

The way his cock felt stretching her lips and how good he tasted was just making her pussy flow with wetness, and he was licking up every drop like a drowning man. Like he knew every piece of her and exactly where to tease and touch her lips. An oral experience she’d never had in her entire life. The orgasm he was building her pussy towards was going to be legendary.

Andy was relishing her pussy on his face and making sure he was getting her to the absolute peak of her pleasure. His tongue continued to swipe at her lips and then Sam moved herself forward just enough to give him access to her clit.

As soon as the hard tip of his tongue touched it, she gasped. That gave Andy all the reassurance he needed, and he flicked his tongue across her sensitive bud, slowly at first, then faster. When he wrapped his lips around it and sucked gently, it sent Sam hurtling towards a place where she knew it would be easy to erupt all over his face.  

His mouth was rubbing her clit so perfectly. There was no way to stop the rush of sensations and it was like she was running towards the edge of a cliff and couldn’t wait to jump off into orgasmic bliss. Stopping her sucking, Sam had to let him go and just let her pussy grind on his face. “Oooohhhh…Andy…don’t stop…god, I’m going to cum if you keep going…” his mouth just clenched down harder and her clit began to vibrate. “AAAAAHHHH! AAAAAAAAAHHHHH! YYYEEEESSSSSS!” Sam cried, her body exploding with shudders, and she could feel a gush of juices flood his tongue and lips as he lapped at her orgasmic release eagerly, moaning into her pussy that had almost smothered him.

Now she was even more determined to make him cum just as hard as she had, and through the haze of her head swimming from how hard he’d made her cum, she sucked his dick as deep as she could, swirling her tongue around and jerking at the base rapidly. He responded right away with his own muffled gasps and his head moved back so he could make little cries of his own. Going deeper, she took him inside as much as she could.

When he hit the back of her throat, it sealed things up and the pressure around his dick was perfect for making him blow. Sam kept the motion going, knowing from his gasps and cries that he was ready. It was so hot to hear a man almost scream out that he was cumming in her mouth.

“YES! SAM! Make me cum! I’m….I’m cccccuuuummmmmiiiinnggg!” he bellowed as his dick swelled in her lips. Without even thinking, Sam clamped her lips down and felt a hot jet of his cum spurt into her throat, swallowing as hard as she could while his cock pulsed and drained between her lips. Some of it flooded down his shaft because of the volume, and once he was done with the fountain of his cream, she licked the white residue off his shaft, moaning the entire time at how much pleasure she was getting from consuming his essence.

Having to put her head down, it was swimming as they both lay there panting for breath. “Oh, my god,” Andy said. “That was even better than last time. That was amazing. Holy…wow.” He continued to kiss her thighs and hips as they both came down from what had just taken place.

Managing to finally sit up and feeling every part of her tension relieved, Sam felt his tongue sliding across her sticky thighs, and she knew how much she was craving for him to continue. There was no doubt in her mind he could make her cum again. And again. She slid herself off his face and when her feet touched the floor, she could feel how weak her legs were. Andy looked at her with a hazy smile.

“I think I’m going to start to really look forward to your visits.” He laughed. Even soft, his cock still looked delicious. “That was amazing. You’re amazing.”

Sam couldn’t find words. Right away in her head, she had conflict. Things had gone further than she intended and that was something she’d have to deal with later, but for now she was going to snap back into nurse mode and get things taken care of. She grabbed her pants and slid them back on even though her panties and thighs were soaked and she could smell the scent of herself throughout the room.

He’d made her cum harder than any man ever had. And it was because he thought about her pleasure, not his own.

Walking on her shaky legs, she retrieved a cloth and wiped herself down a bit, then returned to the bedroom. Andy looked concerned. “You’re not saying anything. Is everything okay?”

Sam nodded. “Sorry. That was just…wow. I don’t know how to process.” He nodded in response.

“I don’t want things to be weird between us. That’s the last thing I want.” Sam knew that was the truth and he was a really honorable guy. Which just made it kind of worse. Now she had to make sure Evan was okay with what had happened, even though he’d reassured her she could do what she pleased as long as she was open about it. “And I don’t want things to be weird with your husband. I just think you’re incredible sexy and I want to please you more. If you’ll let me.”

The trouble was, Sam did want more. If Andy was that good with his mouth, just imagine how good it would feel to have his cock sliding inside her and then cum with him. In every position, taking their time to really give each other as much ecstasy as possible. She knew he’d be the best lover she ever had.

But now she had to face the music with Evan. “I guess I’ll see you next time?” Slipping on her scrubs again, Andy simply nodded with a slightly melancholy look on his face. It felt strange to just be getting dressed and leaving, like she’d performed a service and that was it. Although Sam realized that was precisely what she had done.

There had to be a way to experience more than just physical satisfaction to make the entire situation better for both of them. After all, he was a funny guy, really good looking and had a lot going for him. If she’d been single, even dating him would have been on the table. Just thinking about that fact made her feel guilty. She was married, after all, and even though Evan knew what was happening, he didn’t know she was catching feelings for her patient.

“For sure, next time.”

Andy surprised her. “Tell you what. Next time, come at the end of the day and let’s have dinner together. I can still order something for us.” He wiggled his fingers slightly. “These still work a bit.”

She paused. It was bordering on too intimate, but the urge to just say yes, especially after what had just happened between them was strong. Again, it was something she’d have to talk to Evan about. Would he be okay with something like a dinner date as opposed to purely physical enjoyment?

Maybe he would be. After all, he’d been very happy about everything so far. And if she had a very horny Evan waiting at home for her, which she was pretty sure he was, he might let things go another step.

Sam couldn’t imagine feeling the monster Andy was packing inside her, but her drenched pussy and throbbing, satisfied lips knew she had to broach the subject if she wanted to experience it. And there was no question it was what she wanted.

“Okay. Let me talk to my husband again.”

A date could only lead to one place, and Sam knew it would definitely be back in the bedroom. After all, what they had already done just opened a gateway into something even more sensual, even if Andy didn’t have the use of his hands. Sam didn’t even know how she’d deal with him if he could throw her around like she really wanted. He’d made her cum like a fountain without even touching her, so when he could…it made her entire body shiver just thinking about it.

And it was only a matter of time before he got his casts off. If things didn’t get under control before then, the entire situation could get out of hand in a hurry. No pun intended.


CHAPTER SIX
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Walking into the house this time didn’t have the same air of guilt as the last time, and Sam found Evan in the kitchen making dinner. “I just want to get changed and then we can catch up.” He nodded, but she could tell that there was a lot on his mind from the way his eyes darted all over her body.

She removed her scrubs and slid on a t-shirt and yoga pants, but by the time Sam was getting her hair in a ponytail, Evan walked into the bedroom. “I shut everything off in the kitchen. I couldn’t wait to talk to you.” His eyes raked up and down her body. It was exciting to see him so eager.

“I can understand that.” Sam offered. “You’ve been thinking about this all day, haven’t you?”

“I’ve been wondering all day what you guys might do together.” He said. “It’s been driving me crazy. But kind of in a good way? It’s hard to explain.”

Sam could sort of understand what he was going through. The anticipation, not knowing exactly what might happen. But accepting that whatever did happen, both of them were going to be okay with it and come together to make the experience work for both of them. “I think I understand. And I feel the same way.”

“So…tell me all about it.” He walked closer and Sam could feel the energy between them. It was nervous, but that just made it arousing for her. Like they were going to experience something for the first time. Which, she supposed, they were. He leaned in and Sam kissed him demurely at first, then Evan wrapped her in his arms and moaned into her mouth. When they broke, she was breathless. “Something about knowing you’ve been with another man. It makes me want you. A lot.”

The kiss was passionate but forceful, and that was a side of Evan she rarely got to see. “I’m really glad. You can do whatever you feel you need to.”

He kissed her again, harder this time, and his hands slid down to squeeze her ass. She could feel he was already hard pressing against her, and while it wasn’t the massive hardon that Andy possessed, it was a welcome feeling. “Tell me what you guys did. Did you jerk him off again?” His hand massaged her ass while he looked into her eyes.

The way he was looking at her told Sam she could be completely open. “That was the plan.” she started. “But…it went a bit further.”

It felt like Evan didn’t even care, considering he didn’t stop kissing her, and then suddenly he yanked up her shirt. Once her tits were exposed, Evan quickly massaged her breasts. “How much further?” He paused. “You didn’t fuck him, did you?” It was amazing that he was playing with her breasts while he asked such a provocative question.

“Of course not.” As soon as Sam said it his hand dropped one side of her bra and his mouth hungrily descended to her hard nipple, making her moan while he thoroughly attended to her breast. First one side, then the other. She hadn’t felt lust from him in a long time. He was being aggressive, and it was making her already damp panties soaking wet. “But I sucked his cock. His big, thick cock.”

Evan paused, even though his mouth was sucking at her rigid teat and then he licked it quickly, but when he raised his head ,he looked straight into her eyes. “You sucked him off?” She nodded.

He began to unbuckle his pants with a smile dancing across his face. “So our deal is, whatever you two did, you have to do to me.” It wasn’t even a question. He was telling her she was going to have to blow him as well, and the fact he wasn’t asking for permission was unlike him. Sam was tired of her husband not just taking what he wanted, or asking for it. He was claiming her, and that was just what she needed.

“Definitely.” His pants came down and his dick emerged, and Sam could see that it was hard and ready for her mouth. Her pussy was just as wet as it had been with Andy, even though the circumstances were completely different. Something about how Evan was acting was driving her wild.

“Get on your knees. I want to watch you suck me.” Evan growled. Without even hesitating, Sam knelt down, and she took him in her hand. He was so hard and ready she could feel blood pulsing through him, more aroused than she could have expected.

Her jaw was still slightly sore from taking Andy’s massive cock, but her lips slipped over his head, and she took most of his cock onto her tongue with one suck. Making eye contact with Evan, she looked up, opened her mouth and let him watch his dick wet with her saliva, her tongue sliding underneath his shaft. “Fuuuuuck.” He groaned. “My slutty wife. You look so fucking hot right now.”

She was putting on a show intentionally, making sure her husband knew he had earned just as much of her as her new lover had. There was no need for him to satisfy her. The fact he allowed her to give herself to another man was enough to make her want to please him. At least as much as she’d pleased Andy.

Surprising her by grabbing her hair, Evan began to fuck her mouth hard, and the intensity of feeling his cock slam into the back of her throat sent a rise through her body she couldn’t believe. It was like her husband had been replaced with a sexy, dominant man. Replaced with a lover she couldn’t wait to please.

“Did you swallow for him?” Evan asked. His cock was fucking her mouth perfectly, and Sam was feeling incredibly turned on at how dominant he was being with her. “Like a good slut? Did you swallow another man’s cum?” He slid out of her lips and she looked up at him and nodded.

She knew he wanted to hear details. “It was delicious. He came so much it dripped out of my lips and I had to use my fingers to get it all back into my mouth.” Sam said. “A big, big load.”

“Oh, fuck.” Evan gasped. He slid his cock back into her mouth, fucking it harder this time.

Sam began to breathe harder, somehow wanting to make sure that Evan got exactly what he needed to be okay with what had happened. Maybe when they talked about it, he’d feel the need to reclaim her, and that was fine. If it meant she could have more fun with Andy. What Evan was doing was also a complete change, and it was driving her crazy that he was being so aggressive.

“I’m going to cum all over that slutty face of yours. Do you want that, my sexy wife? A big load of my hot cum all over you?” In response, Sam moaned around his cock and sucked harder, beginning to use her tongue to play with the sensitive bit on the underside of his cock head. She knew from experience that was the key to making him cum hard.

All she wanted to do was grab his dick and jerk it so he’d finish, but having herself unable to use her arms was actually making things even better. She could imagine it was just like Andy felt lying underneath her, unable to touch her with hands but still enjoying everything that she had done to him.

He was thrusting inside her mouth, using her exactly as he pleased, and she couldn’t even satisfy herself. Giving into the notion of just pleasing him without being selfish was exactly what she had done for her patient. It made her suck harder, lick him faster until he gasped out his final words before release.

“That’s it, baby. I’m going to cum all over that sexy face of yours…don’t stop…please…” his cock began to swell, and Sam knew he was close.

She felt a surge inside her mouth but as soon as she realized he was about to cum, Evan pulled out and grabbed his dick, jerking it and the first thick stream shot out and splattered across her cheeks and lips. Sam could taste a bit, but the way he was painting her face was incredible. Evan usually didn’t cum hard at all, but he was making a guttural cry as he kept ejaculating ropes until he was completely spent.

“Wow, Sam. Look at yourself.” He said with a smile. “You’ve never looked hotter. My sexy wife with cum all over her face.” His hand tugged her to her feet.

Sam stood up, shaking slightly, and looked in the bedroom mirror. Her face was covered in cum, and it was even sliding down in thick drops, off her chin to the floor. Just seeing it made her moan because it made her feel so good. “Wow, that’s so hot, baby. You gave me a big facial. Did you enjoy that?”

Evan laughed. “What do you think? I don’t think I’ve ever cum that hard.” He walked to the bathroom, getting her a washcloth so Sam could wipe off her face. “And something about being in control like that. I can see why you like it so much.”

They had never explored that type of dynamic as a couple before. All their sex had been pretty standard, and there had never been a reason to want anything more. Somehow, introducing Andy and being honest about her desires had given Sam and Evan another outlet, and if what they just did was any sign, there was a lot more inside both of them waiting to come out.

Once her face was cleaned up, Evan took her into his arms. “And I also want you to know how much I love you. This is a strange journey, but I couldn’t imagine doing it with anyone else.” His lips fell onto hers and she almost swooned.

When he kissed her, Sam felt it in every part of her body. It was a shift from lust to love, and that just made it all the sweeter for her. They slid into bed and she moved into Evan’s arms, feeling wonderfully secure and part of something wonderful.

Now it was just a question of how much farther things would go. With Andy, they had taken another step and she’d shared that same step with Evan. The only way to explore further was to enjoy Andy even more, and that meant one thing. Using his lovely cock to satisfy herself.

After all, they had a date already set for next week. A date she couldn’t wait for already.


CHAPTER SEVEN
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The next time she walked into Andy’s house, there was an element of naughtiness that had kept Sam on edge all day. Finally, she was going to be allowed to feel what he was really like. All of him.

And it was the evening instead of the daytime, which was strange as well. She wasn’t on duty. Just a regular, normal woman who was visiting a client after hours. A married woman, not wearing scrubs but dressed up for a client just the same.

Even when she’d slipped on the dress she’d decided to wear and took a selfie of herself to send to Evan, there was another flash of a guilty conscience that couldn’t help but linger at the back of her mind. All week they had been talking about her date and had enjoyed a couple of really intense sexy nights. Whatever was going on, it was a massive boost to their sex life and both seemed to be very happy.

All he texted back to her was Have fun, and knowing that he knew fully that she was off on a date with someone else made Sam feel both free and incredibly nervous at the same time. She already knew where Andy lived, but this time, when she parked and walked up to the door, it felt like she should knock, rather than just letting herself in.

Like the other times, the door opened easily, and she called out. “Andy? It’s me.” There was a sound of light jazz music playing in the background. He walked out of the kitchen and was actually wearing a button-down shirt, with a couple of the buttons askew. His pants were the usual loose ones with a waistband.

“Hey, Sam. So happy that you came by.” He said. They couldn’t even hug properly because of his arms, and it just somehow didn’t seem right to kiss him. Like it would cross a barrier somehow. But she motioned him forward.

“Let me fix those buttons for you.”

He grinned sheepishly. “This is the most dressed up I’ve been in months. But the buttons are totally impossible.” When she stepped closer, Sam undid the misaligned ones and then redid them. Just being close to his sexy frame, she felt the heat coming off him and like the other encounters, it crumbled her resolve to hold herself back. After all, she was there for a reason. Leaning her head up, the electricity was undeniable. As was the urge to kiss him.

Somehow, Andy denied her by stepping away with a sheepish smile. Which just made her want him even more. “There’s wine on the counter. I of course, can’t open it.” He joked.

Sam removed the cork and poured herself a glass, then some into Andy’s straw filled cup, which made her giggle. “Hey, don’t make fun. It’s all I can manage.” He exclaimed, feigning that he was hurt by it. The red wine was excellent, and quickly the doorbell rang. “That’s our food.” He said.

Sam sprung to her usual dutiful self and retrieved the big bag. He’d ordered a myriad of finger food that smelled delicious. “Sorry for the takeout, but again, cooking is tough.”

“This is perfect.” She let Andy point out all the places she could get dishes and things, and it was funny that he’d ordered things he could pick up with his limited finger pinching grip. Mozzarella sticks, nachos and grilled vegetables. Nothing too messy, but all the food was tasty. It felt like an actual date, and after one glass of wine, Sam poured herself another, still nervous about what might happen after dinner.

Their conversation flowed easily. He was a lot smarter than Sam had given him credit for considering his contractor background, but she learned quickly he had a degree in mechanical engineering and had a lot of aspirations for designing homes and interesting new ways to create things that worked inside them.

She got to tell him all about her nursing career and what led her to taking care of home patients, getting out of hospitals for more flexibility and better money. Sam noticed he made a point of not talking about her marriage. It felt like a wonderful evening, except for the air of anticipation around both of them.

She finally poured herself a third glass of wine. “I think I need this for some liquid courage tonight.”

Andy nodded. “This evening has been great so far, Sam. And you’re an amazing woman. Evan is a really lucky guy. I don’t want to come in between you at all, but then, of course…I can’t take my eyes off you. And I’ve been going crazy since you first walked in.”

She couldn’t deny how she felt, and it had little to do with the wine. “It’s hard for me, too.” Sam admitted. “I just want to enjoy your body as much as I have been already. Something about you just makes me want you.”

He looked at her with a serious expression. “If you want me, I want you just as much. Ever since I saw you for the first time, I’ve been dying to touch you. With these…” he lifted his arms. “…there was no way. But you have no idea what your body does to me. I’ve been lucky enough to experience it so far, but thinking about getting to actually be inside you. Well, you can see the evidence.” he motioned to his hard dick that had a wet spot already coming through his pants.

The wine had gotten to her head for sure. Sam was ready to give him the entirety of her body, and it was just a matter of how they were going to begin things.

He had an excellent suggestion that set the tone of the evening right away. “Maybe a lap dance should get us started?” Andy suggested. “I’d really love to watch you dance for me. Especially in that dress.”

It was a brilliant suggestion. Sam loved the fact she could tease and tempt him, and there was almost nothing he could do about it. She was in total control. And of course, she’d worn the summer dress to tease him anyway, so why not go all the way with it? She nodded and stood up, suddenly nervous about going through with what they had been dancing around all night.

“Alexa, play sexy music.” Andy said loudly, and the home system kicked in. A sultry beat began coming through a speaker. “Volume up.” It got louder, and the bass was undeniable. He sat back on the couch, and the tent in his pants was even more obvious. Sam had rarely seen a man so confident in the fact he was going to be able to seduce her. And really, it was supposed to be her seducing him.

“The good news is, I can’t really touch you even if I want to. And I really want to touch you, Sam.” He joked.

The music and the wine combined made Sam forget her inhibitions, and she swayed her hips from side to side, enjoying Andy’s eyes roaming up and down her body. Her dress was loose and swayed with her, and she knew that as she danced, more of her legs were exposed.

“God, I just want to touch myself watching you.” Andy sighed. “You’re so fucking gorgeous.” He hadn’t even mentioned taking her dress off, but Sam wanted to show him what was underneath. She slid towards him and pushed his legs open with her feet, his gorgeous hardon pointed straight at her like a dowsing rod. Leaning forward, she let her dress hang open and gave him a glimpse of her cleavage. He leaned as if to kiss her breasts, but she pulled away quickly. He laughed.

“You want my dress off? Or should I leave it on and take off what’s underneath?” Sam asked.

“Oh, Jesus. That’s an impossible decision.” Andy laughed. “But I want to see your ass again. You know how much I love it.”

“Dress off it is.” Sam told him. She turned her back away and made a show of lifting the dress up, just enough to expose her thong panties, and then dropped it back down, swaying her hips again. Andy groaned.

“My sexy nurse is teasing me.” Before he said it, Sam had even forgotten what role she was supposed to be taking when she was visiting him. Seduction and being naked with him would have her fired in an instant, and the scandal would mean she might lose her nursing license as well. Not that anyone would ever know, but the danger of it somehow made the encounter even hotter for her.

“Should I stop teasing you?” She asked with a provocative grin.

“Hell, yes.” Andy begged. “Take off that dress right now. I can’t wait to see you naked.”

Thoroughly enjoying herself, Sam grabbed a hold of her dress and slid it up to expose her ass again, enjoying hearing Andy’s hiss of breath. and then she worked it up over her torso and her head, quickly tossing it aside. Turning around, Andy’s eyes were desperate. “I’ve never been so hard in my entire life, Sam.”

Walking towards him, Sam turned around, and when she bent over, Andy’s arms tried to raise and he winced in pain. Maybe the teasing was going a little too far. “Don’t move, Andy. Let me do this for you.” She knew exactly what she wanted to tempt him with.

Sam could smell how turned on she was and knew he could as well, and lowering herself down, she just slightly let her ass cheek graze across the head of his tented pants, knowing it was torture for him. “Oh, shit…” he panted. “You know that right now, if you just rubbed a bit, I’d blow in my pants like a kid.”

Turning around, she bent forward again to show off her cleavage. “Take everything off. I’ve been dying to see you naked. You’re like every fantasy I’ve ever had in my life rolled into one.” He moaned. There was a blooming stain on the front of his pants, as his dick was now leaking like a faucet, just like her slit. It was the truth that if she simply jerked him a few times, he’d probably explode, and that just made Sam feel even hotter. She was in control.

Unhooking her bra, she let it fall free and then made another long show of bending over and sliding her damp panties down her legs, realizing that a thin strip of her slick arousal remained attached to them. That’s how horny she was. Andy groaned. “Fuck, I can’t wait to taste your pussy again.”

“Yeah? You want to taste me? Lick my pussy?” Sam turned around, now completely naked, and her entire body felt like it was on fire. Flushing with blood, hard nipples and a dripping wet slit all ready to be caressed and used exactly the way she wanted. He nodded quickly.

Sam stepped onto the couch, being careful that she didn’t tumble off and hurt herself. That would be a hell of an injury to explain to workman’s compensation. I was straddling my hot patients’ face so he could lick my pussy. That’s normal, right?

“Oh my God, Sam.” Andy moaned as she straddled his body on the couch, her hips hovering right over his face. She’d never done anything like it before, even in her wildest fantasies. The couch had a back high enough that she could hang on, and she lowered herself just enough to let him inspect her glistening naked slit. Andy inhaled deeply and growled. “You smell so fucking good.”

“Stick out that tongue of yours.” Sam commanded, and when he did, she lowered herself just enough to feel the tip flick across her lips, making a shockwave of pleasure course through her hips. His licks were light and fast, and he was trying hard to bury his face in her naked crotch that was dripping all over his lips and tongue.

“Mmm…mmm…mmm…” his moans were sexy and low in his throat, and the fact he was so happy consuming her was just making her even hotter. But that wasn’t the reason she’d decided to come over. It was time to see how good his massive dick could feel inside her and if he could perform like she expected he could.

Stepping off his face, she turned to face him, cupping her naked breasts. Her nipples were like little balls of pleasure that she could tease to make herself even wetter. “Okay, patient. Are you ready for your full treatment?”

He looked surprised. “Does that mean what I think it means?” His cock was still leaking drop after drop of precum into his pants. Sam had been wondering what his big dick might feel like inside her for weeks, and now she was ready to find out. She nodded.

“I want to fuck you, Andy. I want you to fuck me with that big dick of yours.” The grin that broke out over his face was enough to make her giggle with delight.

“I guess I need you to take my clothes off.” Andy said with the broadest smile she’d ever seen. “I can’t. But I want to feel your skin on mine. Everywhere.”

Sam giggled and she let Andy lean forward, grabbing his shirt and rapidly undoing the buttons before sliding it off his brawny frame. He still had an amazing body, nice rippling muscles even without having much physical activity in the past while because of his condition. When she tugged down his pants, throwing them aside, and he was finally naked in front of her, his magnificent dick at full hardness, she knew how good it was going to feel to finally touch all of him. To enjoy fucking him.

He lay back on the couch again. “I’m assuming you want to be on top.” With a wink, he smiled at her, and Sam laughed again. It was sexy and fun, but also intensely erotic to know that she was the one who was going to mount her new lover and enjoy his massive cock inside her for the first time.

Sam slid over his lap, feeling the massive length between her thighs, and knew there was no way she was going to stop herself from finally feeling the penetration. Ever since she’d first laid eyes on his dick, she’d wondered what it would feel like sliding into her, and now she was about to get her wish.

Moving up and down, she let her breasts sweep across his naked chest, enjoying the tickle of his light hair on her nipples and seeing Andy desperately panting for breath. It was hard not to kiss him, because she felt passion between them. But that was a line she wasn’t willing to cross. Something about it made everything more intimate, not just sexual.

His cock head slid between her legs, and she felt it press against her just enough to make her shiver. Just a slight movement and it was going to push inside her. Sam sat there for a moment, locking eyes with Andy. She had to bite her lip. The anticipation was making her pussy drip all over his cock. “Ready?”

All he did was nod, not even able to speak. She pressed her hips back and when his head separated her swollen lips and pushed inside, just the stretch alone was enough to send a surge through her body that made her shudder like she’d just cum all over him. And he was just as big as she expected. A gasp left her throat unexpectedly. It was just so much, and she’d wanted it for so long.

Andy closed his eyes, and she could see him resisting the urge to thrust into her. Easing herself up and down a bit more, Sam breathed hard as another couple of inches pressed against her slick walls and she could feel herself dripping down his shaft. “I need to go slow.” She gritted out. “You’re so fucking big.”

He was absolutely huge. Stretching her more than she could have imagined, but the feeling was so incredible to be so full and to be able to control every inch of his penetration. Lowering herself more, she took another breath.

“Jesus, Sam.” She could feel blood pumping through his cock. “You think I’m big, but holy shit, you’re tight.” Trying to relax, Sam eased herself up and down a few times, making sure his lovely shaft was nice and slick before she finally eased the last couple of inches inside her, feeling him actually go deeper than she had ever felt a dick before.

Pausing for a breath, she felt the two of them merged finally, and it was a glorious sensation that she knew was going to give her every ounce of orgasmic bliss she could wring out of his cock. “I’m so fucking full…” she moaned. “Your cock is amazing.”

Sitting up a bit, she got into a suitable position to be able to rock her hips back and forth, just feeling inches of his thickness sliding in and out of her pussy. There was absolutely no danger he was going to slip out of her and drops of her juices continued to run down his shaft as they began to moan and move together. Their chests rubbed together and added to the rippling sensations coursing through her.

The control was intensely erotic for her, that she had a man pinned underneath her, unable to move and all he could do was lie there and let her use his dick any way she pleased.

Sitting up a bit, she leaned back, and Andy moaned. “Jesus, Sam. You look so incredible. I love your tits.” Rocking back and forth on his cock, she cupped them and teased the nipples for him, enjoying the way he was enraptured with her body.

“I’m glad you like them.” Taking one in her hand, she leaned forward, and Andy eagerly sucked the nipple between his lips, making her hiss low in her throat with the sensation of his tongue while his cock filled her pussy. Sam offered him the other, and he teased it as well, then nipped lightly at the tip and she gasped with surprise.

Sitting back up, her hips began to rock again, and he was so deep inside her he was touching the deepest depths of her slit, reaching places no man ever had before. Including her husband. Sam could feel a slow building inside her as his cock slid against her most sensitive areas while she could feel his entire shaft rubbing the length of her pussy. It was only a matter of time before she would cum all over him, and she couldn’t wait to feel it.

Placing her hands on his chest, Sam dug her nails in lightly while she moved faster on top, pumping herself up and down to maximize the friction and sensation his gorgeous dick was giving her. “You’re so fucking good inside me, Andy.” She moaned. “I hope you don’t mind feeling me cum all over this big dick.”

“Hell, no,” Andy replied with a grin. “I want you to. I want you to cum so hard on me, Sam.”

“Fffuuuuccccckkk…” she could feel it building to a peak she never expected, the depths he was plumbing creating a sensation that was going to send her over the edge. Her words of pleasure tumbled out. “I love this dick…it’s going to make me cum! AAAAAHHHHHH….YEEESSSSSS!” she screamed.

When the orgasm hit, it was like her entire body was struck by lightning, shuddering and bouncing on top of him while her eyes rolled back in her head and she let everything go. Her pussy flexed around his shaft, and she felt herself squirt juices down his lovely shaft, making him even wetter than he already was while she soaked his crotch.

“Oh…oooh…wow…” Sam panted. Andy chuckled even though she was still grinding on top of him and there was not even a hint of him needing to let go himself. “That was amazing.” Her pussy was pulsing around him like a vise and she could feel her cum running down his shaft.

“It definitely was. Do you know how sexy you are when you cum?” he said. Sam squeezed his cock with her muscles, and he gasped lightly, then chuckled. “I hope I can make you do that again. But can we try for a new position? There’s something I’ve been fantasizing about.”

“Hmm…” Sam kept slowly grinding on top of his hard shaft. It hadn’t diminished in the slightest. “What did you have in mind?”

Even changing positions during sex wasn’t something she was used to. Evan was a one position kind of guy, and the fact Andy could just keep going and keep himself hard as a rock was incredible. “I want you kneeling on the couch so I can fuck you from behind. Doggie style.” He said. “I’m dying to watch my dick fucking your pussy.”

Damn. That was insanely hot to hear a man tell her how much he wanted something.

“It’s the least I can do after you just made me cum so hard.” Sam panted. Just sliding off his cock felt like a loss as she got off him. It was almost funny that while naked, she almost had to help him to his feet like a proper nurse would, with his big glistening erection jutting out in front of him.

Just as Sam pulled him to his feet, unexpectedly Andy leaned in and suddenly he was kissing her. Instead of pulling away, Sam eagerly accepted his tongue and pressing her naked breasts against his sexy body while they made out. His cock poked her thigh, and it was sensual while she gave into the urges she had while they enjoyed lips and tongues merging for the first time.

The lust she was feeling for him had overridden any common sense thing she’d told herself, like kissing was may too intimate for what they were doing. It was just supposed to be sex, right? Cock in pussy, nothing intimate. Instead, here she was sucking on his tongue and pumping his cock with her hand while they moaned into each others’ mouths. The kiss was foreign, different than with Evan, but still had her craving more.

“Fuck. I can’t believe how sexy you are.” Andy said once they broke the kiss. Sam was breathless afterwards, and she quickly grinned at him and turned around, kneeling over the couch and sticking out her ass.

“Is this what you wanted to see?” she said over her shoulder. Wiggling her ass, she moved to kneel on the cushions and bent down as far as she could, sticking up her ass. “Or maybe this?”

“Jesus fuck.” Andy groaned behind her. “Just stay right there. I’ve never seen anything so fucking hot.” Sam stayed bent over and waited as he stepped forward. Almost as if teasing her, the head of his big dick rubbed against her pussy, but he didn’t penetrate her right away. She turned again and looked at him and saw a big grin on his face.

“You need to tell me you want it. Tell me to fuck you.” He told her. Sam felt a shiver at the fact he was being dominant with her for the first time, even though he couldn’t force the issue. There was nothing stopping her, and she wanted desperately to feel his big dick filling her pussy again.

“Please fuck me. Get that big dick inside me again.” She moaned with her eyes locked on his, biting her lip in a sexy way she knew would drive him crazy. “I want you to fill my pussy. Make me beg for you.”

“Shiiiittttt…” Andy said, and he tensed his muscles. Sam didn’t move while his head slowly split her pussy lips wide and he easily slid into her, the angle making his penetration even more delicious. He pulled out. “Oh, God. I can see your pussy all over my cock, Sam.”

“Shut up and fuck me.” Sam told him. She didn’t have to wait long. Staying still and in position, Andy started to fuck her with long, hard thrusts, spearing into her vagina like a gigantic rod of heat.

Then he paused and she almost cried out with disappointment. Like he had taken too much away from her, and she had no idea why he’d stopped until he told her. “Now it’s your turn. You get to use me however you like.” Sam felt him pulsing inside her and she realized what he was asking for. Easing her hips back just like she’d done when she was on top of him, she began to fuck him again.

And she was in control. Pushing back into him, she could use his dick like a dildo for herself, the fullness and stretch overwhelming her senses over and over again as she rode his magnificent member. Bent over, it was easy to get him deep enough that he was pressing her deepest depths and her pussy was flowing like a river all over his shaft.

“I want to feel you cum again.” Andy gasped. “Before I fill your pussy.” He was like the best sex toy she ever could have imagined, and he could hold off from cumming himself, which was a miracle. No way any other man could have stopped himself, but somehow his control was legendary. “Play with your pussy for me. Cum all over my cock again.”

Bending forward, Sam kept on sliding up and down his magnificent rod, knowing that he was watching intently, seeing her sexy juices building up on his shaft and around her lips because she couldn’t contain her desire. She moved a hand between her legs, but then paused, knowing exactly what she wanted to share with him. Her new lover. A fuck toy that was giving her the most incredible sexual experience she’d ever had. So far.

“Wait.” Sam slid off his cock and turned herself over, climbing onto the wide arm of the couch and opening her legs wide. “I want you to watch me cum again.” Andy stood at the perfect height for her to get him back inside her. As she positioned herself, he stepped forward and his cock sank back into her tight tunnel, stretching her again and he moved his hips into her body, fucking her slowly and steadily, and Sam realized quickly it was going to take no time at all for her to cum all over him once more.

She reached between her legs and found her throbbing clit, remembering how he’d sucked on it and made her cum all over his face the last time. Skimming her hand across it, the two of them locked eyes. All Sam could see was the desire in his eyes and his darting gaze taking in every inch of her naked body, sweating from the effort. He was groaning, trying to hold on so that she could be pleased one more time.

“Don’t cum inside me.” She gasped, coming to her senses. “I can’t let you cum inside me. But I want you to cum hard.”

“Can I…cum on your tits?” he asked through gritted teeth. “I want to cum all over you.”

“Oh, hell yes,” Sam gasped. “But I need to cum first.” Andy closed his eyes, and she could see he was thinking desperately about how not to erupt in her pussy before she came for him. Her fingers moved like a blur across her clit and Sam felt the inevitable surge inside, her pussy starting to spasm as her muscles clenched his lovely dick and she cried out with a loud scream. “AAAAHHH! YES! I’M CUMMMINNNNNGGGG!” Her hips bucked up into his body with one last gasp, and her pussy continued to flow over his shaft as she came hard, making her head spin.

“Oh, fuck, Sam.” Andy groaned. “I love watching you cum.” He looked down at her, and there was nothing but lust in his eyes. “But now, you need to get on your knees unless you want me to fill you up. I want to fuck your tits.”

Kinky and amazing. Sam slid away from him, not happy about his lovely cock leaving her pussy, but he’d given her everything he could and now it was time to return the favour. Andy stepped back and knelt sat on the floor in front of him, arching her back and he stepped forward to slip his slick dick between her breasts. Pushing them together, Sam moaned up at him.

“That’s so fucking hot, Andy. Fuck my tits. Cum all over them.” His thickness slid easily up and down as he began thrusting, and Sam could smell her pussy all over him while he let himself succumb to his own orgasm after satisfying hers.

“Don’t worry, it’s not going to take long.” He growled. Her juices ran between her breasts while he fucked her cleavage. She’d never been tit fucked before, and something about a man craving to coat them with his seed was hot as hell.

Andy continued to pump between her breasts and finally his cock slid out, hard as a rock and glistening with her juices. The head was swollen and red and when he shot out a thick rope of white cream, it splattered on her tits and upper chest. Dripping down, he kept shooting off streams of heat onto her naked body, both of them moaning loudly as he kept cumming and cumming, like it would never stop.

Sam had never been so caught up in sexual ecstasy before. As soon as Andy was done, she grabbed his cock and sucked it hard, tasting his delicious cream and retrieving the last creamy flavor of him and her together before finally he was spent. When she let him go, he turned and collapsed down on the couch, his legs shaking. Her tits were covered with cum and sweat, and she felt incredible.

They both sat there panting for a moment, and then Andy finally broke the silence. “I’ve never done anything like that. With anyone.”

Sam stood up carefully, feeling his cum running down her chest. “I should get cleaned up. Wow, that was a lot.” She laughed. Her entire body was singing with pleasure and satisfaction. “I think you needed that.”

“Maybe you should have a sponge bath.” Andy joked. “I’d be happy to help except… you know.” He raised his arms.

Sam laughed again. “I’ll get cleaned up. But no bath.” Walking into the powder room, she looked at herself in the mirror. Sweaty hair, flushed face, cum all over her breasts and she’d never felt so exhilarated about a romp in bed. What she and Andy had just done together was miles better than any sex she’d had with Evan, even though they were opening up more and get hotter.

That was a problem. But maybe somehow, she could use what she’d just done to her advantage. Lightly wiping off her chest, she kept some of Andy’s cum drying on it, then walked back into the room. He’d even used his grabber to pick up her dress and underwear and pile it on the couch like a gentleman.

Before she got dressed he approached her, and even naked they kissed passionately again. He hadn’t even gotten soft and there was a temptation to stay. But Sam knew, if she stayed that she’d never want to leave, and that would mean an entire night of sex she wouldn’t be able to tear herself away from. “I’m going to get dressed and go. Evan is waiting for me.”

“I understand. But I can’t wait to see you again.” Andy said.

Sam felt a pang of guilt. He had no idea that it was possibly the last time they might see each other, and that was the only reason she’d let things go as far as she had. But that was something she could work out later. She had Evan to worry about, and now that things with Andy were done, she had to find out how Evan was going to react to what she’d done.

Was he going to be mad? Turned on? Would it cause a rift between them? She had no way of knowing until she saw him and told him everything.

All she could hope was that her greatest pleasure didn’t also become her greatest regret. With shaky legs, she left after another soft kiss, leaving behind her lover to head home to her husband and face whatever might happen between them.


CHAPTER EIGHT
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Sam knew that this time, things between her and Evan would be different. She’d gone all the way, and he knew it was going to happen. Her husband would have been thinking for the past couple of hours about his wife having sex with another man, and even though she had permission and he had promised it was okay, there was no telling how he was going to actually react.

But he hadn’t blown up her phone or given any indication that he was bothered at all, so all she could do was take a deep breath and walk into the house like everything was completely fine. Her hips could still feel the strain from taking Andy’s massive cock inside her, and she tried to squash the thrilling feeling of adrenaline that was still like fire through her body. The stickiness of her chest didn’t help.

He was standing in the kitchen, and when she walked in, Evan turned around. His expression was stoic, not showing her anything except that he was expecting her. “Welcome home. How was the visit?”

Sam paused, not really knowing how to answer him. “It was really intense. I mean, how much do you want to know?”

“I want to know all of it. Tell me what happened.” His words sounded slightly apprehensive, but Sam knew she had to be honest about everything if she wanted to be able to move forward with their new situation. He turned his back to the counter. “But let me pour us a couple of drinks first. I think I might need one.”

“I certainly don’t.” Sam said. “Do you want me to tell you, or do you want me to show you?” she said with a seductive smile. Her body was full of tension about what might happen when she revealed everything, so maybe it was better to distract him with sexuality. And frankly, she was still horny. Very horny.

“Maybe a bit of both. But I need to know. Did you fuck him?” It was blunt, and the words almost stung her.

She hesitated, but finally admitted it. “Yes. We fucked.” Pausing, she didn’t know how far to go. “It was pretty intense, honestly.”

“Like, good intense?” He asked. Sam could see his hands were shaking a bit. She knew how hard it was to talk about it, but nodded anyway.

“Really intense. Amazing, actually. Better than I expected.” His eyes flickered away, but she knew she had to maintain things. “But I’d like to show you. I want to share it with you. Everything we did.”  

She quickly undid her dress, showing Evan that she was without her bra underneath. His eyes went wide at seeing her partial nudity. “You didn’t wear a bra?”

“No, it’s in my purse,” Sam said. “But I wanted to show you exactly where Andy’s cum went. Like I promised, he didn’t cum inside me.” She hefted her breasts and squeezed them, feeling an erotic shiver run through her body as she teased her husband with the very surface that Andy had coated with his seed. “He came all over my tits.”

“Oh, fuck…” Evan moaned. He grabbed his crotch and Sam could see he was almost instantly hard underneath his pants. “I think I can see it.”

There was still some of the residue sticky on her chest. Sam had left it there intentionally so that it would be tangible proof of how slutty she’d been for her new lover. And she knew exactly what the next step was with Evan. To get him to submit to tasting another man’s cum on her body. “Come over here and touch me.”

Drinks forgotten, Evan stepped closer to her, and his hands were shaking as he cupped her breasts, looking down at them and then up into Sam’s eyes. “Lick them. Clean them up for me, baby. I left his cum there just for you.” It was a big step, but one she knew Evan might enjoy.

“Really?” he said, his eyes darting back down to her chest. “Jesus, babe. That’s another man’s cum on your chest.” But he didn’t step back. Sam felt his thumb run over her pebbled nipple and it made her shiver. She curled a hand around behind his head.

“Come on, baby. Taste me. Lick me.” He groaned and finally his head fell, his tongue and lips kissing and licking at her chest. A few tentative swipes, and then he hefted her breasts in his hands and began licking them all over, moaning the entire time. His lips found her nipple, tugging on it gently, and then his mouth swept across the tops of her chest and up her neck.

When they kissed, Sam felt a passion behind their lips she hadn’t felt in a long time. His salty flavoured tongue stabbed into her mouth, and she got a thrill at the fact she was tasting Andy’s cum that her husband had just eagerly licked off her chest. Her nakedness was a testament to how much she wanted to give herself to him as fast as possible, and he took the hint.

Grabbing her, Evan spun her around and unbuckled his pants. “I need you. Now. I need to fuck you.” He didn’t wait for an answer, pushing her hands down to the table they ate at and grabbing her hair to bend her over properly. He was being urgent and taking what he wanted, and that was perfect for her.

With everything that had happened, she was dripping wet, and Evan grabbed her panties. “God, you wore a thong again, you little slut.” With a hard tug, the elastic separated and Sam gasped as the panties ripped away from her hips. In his desperation, Evan had just torn her panties off her. He’d never done anything so aggressive before. And the scary thing was, she loved it.

There was something inside him that had erupted, and he quickly dropped his pants, spanking her sharply on the ass and then spreading her cheeks. “This is the pussy you let him fuck, isn’t it?”

“Ooh, yes. I fucked him so hard,” Sam moaned in return. “His big dick pumped inside me and he made me cum so many times.”

Evan slid into her from behind, hard and deep, making Sam gasp and grab the edges of the table. He wasn’t holding back, starting to fuck her hard and fast while her bare breasts swayed and grazed the hard surface where they shared meals. Somehow, that just made it even sluttier. “Yeah? You came all over his dick? Like a good little hotwife?” He growled.

“It was so good…” now she was just egging him on. “I flooded his cock and then I let him cum all over my tits like a slut!” His hands grabbed her ass cheeks, and he yanked her body back into him as he thrust forward, making the impact sing through her entire body. It was the hardest he’d ever fucked her.

“You’re all mine.” Evan growled. “Even if he gets to fuck you, you’re all mine.”

Now she was really feeling what they were growing into. “YES! I’m all yours! Baby, make me all yours! Fuck me and cum inside my pussy!”

She couldn’t believe he’d even lasted twenty pumps, but her muscles squeezed his cock, craving the milk he wanted to spurt inside her tight pussy. It was true that she was his, even though she craved another man. “Don’t stop, baby. You’re going to make me cum with you!” she urged. Whatever had happened, it was going to be an eruption they’d never felt together before. Her body was peaking faster than it ever had with him.

“This. Pussy. Is. Mine.” Evan gasped through gritted teeth. “Cum on my cock, Sam. Cum all over me like a good hotwife should.”

Sam felt another surge inside her and suddenly she shuddered uncontrollably, and her pussy felt like it exploded while she screamed loudly into the air. The slickness of her flooded his shaft and as soon as she tightened her grip around him Evan bellowed himself and thrust deep one more time.

His dick squirted into her with a searing bolt of heat, flooding her and he kept thrusting, a guttural groan leaving his body until she felt his cock stop spasming and he collapsed on her back, still squeezing her ass cheeks. The thick cum ran out of her pussy and down her inner thigh. “Jesus.” He moaned. “Oh my God, baby. That was…wow.”

Sam couldn’t even speak for the moment. Her entire body was shaking.

Turning around, she grabbed Evan and kissed him hard, and the passion between them was more than she’d felt in years with him. Groping, kissing, and she could feel his cum running out of her pussy. He slipped a hand between her legs and rubbed it all over her lips. “I feel like I could fuck you all night.”

Sam kissed him again and nodded, biting her lip. “Me too. This is crazy what’s happening, but what you just did was the hottest thing we’ve ever done together. I love it.”

“You like me being more aggressive?” Evan asked. He cupped her breast and licked her nipple again. “Because something about what you’re doing is making me want to just fuck your body senseless. I have no idea why.”

“Well, whatever it is, I think we found something between us that is making our sex life amazing.” Sam told him. She took his hands. “And I want it to continue.”

Evan nodded and patted her on the ass again. “I agree. Now, go get cleaned up and I’ll pour us those drinks.” He laughed. “But don’t think that’s the last time you’re getting fucked tonight.” His hand sharply spanked her ass and she squealed as she almost skipped out of the room.

Sam walked naked to their bedroom, jumping in the shower to wash off the residue of the incredibly sexual day she’d had. Her actual work was an afterthought, and she knew that had to change, but what Andy and the dynamic there had brought to her relationship with Evan was undeniable.

The main problem was, Andy was going to get better. And then she wouldn’t be his nurse anymore. What would happen after that? After all, she’d gotten completely addicted to his dick, and it only kept getting better between them as lovers, just like it was getting better with Evan.

Now all she wanted was to experience the passion with both men again. As often as she could manage. Sam had the best of both worlds, an incredible lover and a newly invigorated sex life at home. It was hard to think about letting either of them go. She didn’t want to relinquish any part of her new sexual life.

The next week at work, seeing her schedule for home visits without Andy’s name on it made Sam feel a pang of regret. They had texted a few times, but nothing beyond a bit of banter since Andy seemed to be preoccupied, and of course, Sam was as well.

She actually missed the idea of seeing him. Beyond the physical enjoyment they had, she had gotten to know him as a man as well, and he was simply a great guy. Someone that she would have no problem setting up a good friend with, even if she might be jealous of their sex life. It had been so easy to be caught up in lusting after him.

However, maybe having him not be a regular part of her life was a good idea. Things with Evan were better than ever, and they had come to a new understanding of how they both liked things to be in the physical sense as well. Maybe she didn’t need Andy anymore, as grateful as she was for the fact he came into her life. At least, that’s what she kept telling herself.

Sitting at her desk the next week during her office day, she saw heads pop up like gophers around the office, and she knew that meant somebody had walked in that got the attention of all the ladies. It didn’t take her long to see who it was, and it took her breath away as soon as she realized it.

Walking through the door was Andy. And he didn’t have casts on his arms anymore. Sam was surprised to see him, and actually a bit shocked that he had shown up at the office unannounced. After all, if anyone there found out about their affair, she’d lose her job. Sam felt a twist of apprehension. What could he possibly be doing there? It had to be to see her, and that could cause all sorts of problems. Even though she was thrilled to see him whole again.

He waved at her and the other ladies in the office all looked over, more than one of them giving Sam a look. It wasn’t like a hot guy often walked into the office, and all of them knew she was married. She got up quickly and walked to the front. “Andy? What are you doing here?”

She could tell he was nervous about seeing her. “I’m sorry for surprising you at work, but I really wanted to see you, now that I have actual hands. I looked up the office address, and I knew you worked here on Wednesdays.” He said. “Especially because I guess you’re not going to be my nurse anymore. So, our home visits are done.”

Sam felt her heart drop. It was almost as if she was getting broken up with. Obviously, the day had to come at some point, but having him right in front of her was a surprise, and so was the fact that she was going to have to sever their relationship.

Or was she?

Andy wouldn’t have been there if there wasn’t something else he wanted. She looked around and stepped out from behind her desk. “So, what are you doing here? Just to say goodbye? It’s been great having you as a patient.” She said the last part loudly enough that the gossip queens close by would hear it but the first part in a whisper.

He shook his head. “No way.” Looking around, he locked eyes with her. “Can we talk in private? I want to discuss something with you.” Looking around, he obviously picked up on the vibe that maybe people were listening in. “My older cousin really needs a nurse, and I was hoping you might be able to find someone to work with him.” It was also said loud enough that it sounded plausible.

“I think I can figure that out.” Sam saw her coworkers were all busy at their stations and she could step away for a little bit. There was a meeting room they used sometimes that was usually empty, and she led Andy towards it through the cubicles.

She walked in and shut the door behind them. “Okay, so we need…” but before she could get a sentence out, suddenly Andy had pinned her to the door and his lips fell onto hers while their bodies melted together. His kiss was enough to take her breath away and Sam almost tried to stop him, but her resolve crumbled instantly. Feeling his hard body pressed against hers and his probing tongue was enough to make her forget all about what she should do instead of letting him take control of her body.

His lips slid to her neck, and she felt his hands slide up, cupping her breasts that were suddenly engorged and excited. “I’ve been dreaming about touching you for weeks.” Thumbs skated across her hard nipples and Sam gasped, her panties suddenly feeling a flood of wetness at how aggressive he was being. It was like flipping a switch. He kissed her neck and sucked on her earlobe, making her entire body shiver. “I’ve been wanting to touch you since I first laid eyes on you, and now I can. These hands need a whole lot of Sam.”

“Andy…we can’t…” Sam moaned, but her words weren’t sincere. Even in the middle of her office, she knew he could do anything to her, and she was about to let him. They kissed deeply again, and she could feel how hard he was, pressing against her in his tight jeans. Her hands went to his chest and slid down, but he quickly stopped her from touching his cock.

“No. This is all about you. Like I said, I want to touch you.” He kissed her again and one hand moved down, easily sliding underneath her dress pants to find her heat. She was dying for his touch even after only a minute of making out with him and when his fingers touched the damp material, she gasped into his mouth and ground her crotch into his probing fingers.

Quickly the panties were swept aside, and he penetrated her with his hand, two digits sliding easily into her dripping wet slit, and Sam gasped into his mouth as they kissed fiercely. He pumped inside her a few times, then withdrew his fingers and slid them between her lips. “You taste so fucking good.” Sam sucked on them without thinking and tasted her own arousal that he’d brought flooding out of her.

“Turn around.” He growled into her ear, and the order made Sam weak. It was obvious that he was in total control, the opposite of how their entire relationship had been. Without waiting for her, he spun her around and his hands slid inside her pants to cup her ass cheeks. “Jesus, I’ve been dying to squeeze this.” He spread and massaged her, and Sam could feel her pussy lips stuck together with the amount of wetness that she could feel.

When his fingers pushed into her from behind, Sam gave a low cry in her throat. One hand moved up to pinch her nipple again and his lips found her neck. She was all his in that moment, and if he’d torn her pants down and fucked her right against the door, she wouldn’t have stopped him.

Spinning her around, he kissed her hard, panting into her mouth. “Now, you’re going to cum for me. Let it all out, baby.”

Sam groaned and as Andy pushed his hand down and inside her again, she gave herself into the sensation of the sexy man fucking her with his fingers, pushing her pussy against him and trying to keep the noise down so her coworkers wouldn’t know she was about to cum inside their meeting room. He was finger fucking her pussy hard and deep, and before she knew it the wave of orgasm was ready to crest and explode all over his hand.

“Mmmm….mmmmmppppphhhh….” her lips sealed against Andy’s and she sucked hard on his tongue as her orgasm crashed like a tidal wave through her body. “MMMMMMMPPPHHHH!” Her pussy violently squeezed his fingers, and she felt herself biting his lip as it overtook her entire being. He’d given her powerful orgasms already, or rather, she’d given them to herself with him, but it was nothing compared to what he was doing to her body.

He kept his fingers still as she pulsed around him, wetness dripping out of her until finally their lips unsealed. She saw that she’d drawn a bit of blood by biting him so hard in the throes of her orgasm. Panting, she needed a moment to compose herself. Her pants were going to have a wet spot, so it was good they were black.

Andy slid his hand out of her and kissed her forehead. “That was exactly what I’ve been dreaming about.” He inhaled the scent from his fingers and then sucked them again. “And wow, do you taste good.”

She finally found her voice even though her legs were weak. “Andy…we can’t keep on like this.”

He looked at her intensely. “I want to keep seeing you. Whatever that looks like. Talk to your husband, but I think we both want to. I’ve never wanted a woman as much as I want you.” Lifting his arms, he laughed. “And now I have arms.”

Their sexual dynamic had been born from his inability to pleasure himself, but now that he was whole again, how was that going to change?

Without asking, he kissed her again. “I want to see you again. Outside of work. Another date. Talk to your husband about it. Please?”

“I will.” Sam promised. It was treading dangerous territory with Evan, but he couldn’t deny how much Andy had helped their sex life. “But no guarantees.”

“I’m not going to get in the way of your relationship,” Andy promised. “But I’ve heard about relationships that spice things up.” He inhaled the scent off his fingers. “And you’re worth it.”

Her legs got weak again. She opened the door and led Andy back to the front. “Okay, so we will set up that appointment for next week, then.” It was purely for the benefit of her coworkers.

“Perfect. I appreciate your professionalism,” Andy said, and Sam almost laughed out loud. He’d just fingered her in the boardroom, after all. “I hope we can make it work.” That subtle innuendo didn’t escape her.

Now, it was simply a matter of trying to convince her husband that keeping Andy as part of their sex life was a good idea. How the heck she was going to manage that, Sam had no idea.


CHAPTER NINE
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Sam decided, even though it made her feel guilty, not to tell Evan about the encounter with Andy at her office. The last thing she wanted was for him to balk at the idea of the three of them finally getting together in person, and hearing what Andy had done to her in the boardroom might have tipped the scales in the opposite direction.

All it did for Sam was reinforce how much she wanted him. The way he’d touched her so perfectly and made her scream out his name while she shuddered under his fingers, and even the way he’d kissed her, had crumbled any resolve she might have had left. She needed him as her lover.

If Evan was present or at least on board, she knew that whatever her new lover and she did to each other would likely be the best sex she ever had. And with him possibly watching them, maybe Evan would contribute to the entire scenario, making it completely perfect. After all, he’d called her a hotwife. Maybe he was ready to be a cuckold. Or a participant.

Finally, she brought it up at dinner with Evan that night. “I think we should talk about what’s been going on with Andy.”

He put down his fork. “We probably should. You haven’t really mentioned anything about him since last time. But I thought you guys were done?”

“Well, you’ve been enjoying when we’ve been together so far, right?” she asked. “I mean, it’s been great for our sex life, you have to admit.”

Evan grinned. “It definitely has.”

“So Andy got his casts off. He’s no longer a patient of mine.” Sam told him. “Which means that technically, I don’t need to see him anymore. He’s off my schedule.”

“I’m sensing that word technically has something to do with why you’re bringing this up.” Evan replied. He wasn’t a stupid man, that was for sure. “I assume that means you want to see him outside of our little arrangement?”

Sam took a deep breath. “I was wondering how you would feel about him being…my lover? Like, in some relationships they have a third that gets involved once in a while.”

Evan paused, and she could see his mind working. He always needed time to make decisions, and whatever time he needed, she was happy to provide. Finally, he spoke.

“Okay, well, if it’s going to happen, then I want to be there. I want to watch it. And be involved. Nothing hidden and nothing behind closed doors. You get to see him if I’m there or with my permission. Can we agree on that? And if I ever change my mind, then it’s done. No emotional entanglements possible.”

“Definitely.” Sam squeezed his hand. “I never thought things would end up like this either, but maybe it’s been just the thing we needed in order to get our sex life back on track. And honestly, thinking about being with him and you watching…it makes me insanely horny.”

“Oh, really?” His eyebrow popped up. “You like the idea of getting fucked while I’m watching?”

She took a deep breath, because it would mean if he accepted her offer, that she’d be able to enjoy Andy again. And maybe even more. “I do. I think it would be really hot to have you both in a room and be able to let you guys do whatever you pleased with me.” Even though she was planning on being in control, of course.

“Do you know how Andy feels about it?” Evan asked. “There aren’t a lot of guys who are okay with two men and one woman.”

“Well, the most important thing is that you’re okay with it.” Sam told him. “And I’m pretty sure he’ll be fine with being the third person.” As long as he gets to fuck me again.

And she was positive that would be the case. Once everything was comfortable, having two available men to enjoy her body wouldn’t be a bad thing in the slightest for Sam. Especially when one was a man who was such a good lover he could make her cum like a fountain without even trying. Maybe he could even give Evan some pointers.

“Okay, reach out. See if he’s interested.”

“Do you want me to invite him over here?”

Evan thought about it. “No. We’ll get a hotel room. That way it’s neutral ground and nobody has to feel weird. The first time, at least.”

Sam kissed him and quickly grabbed her phone. As she suspected, Andy was happy to entertain the idea of Evan being there while they enjoyed each other. They set up a date for the following weekend, and when it was all confirmed, she turned to Evan. “Are we really doing this?”

He smiled and drew her in. “I guess we are. Are you excited?”

“Why don’t you tell me?” She grabbed Evan’s hand, slipping it between her legs and showing him she was wet as a river. “And I have an idea. Call it a warmup.” His eyebrow went up, and as soon as she saw that. Sam pulled him towards the bedroom. His words about watching her had given her the perfect idea. A way to see if he was really into what they were about to do without the risk of having Andy present.

“Take your clothes off and sit there. Let me know when you’re ready to start.” She pointed to the reading chair in the corner.

“I like where this is going already.” As Evan quickly took his clothes off, she could see he was semi hard with the anticipation of what she was about to do. Sam went into the closet and quickly changed into a bra and panty set she knew he would like. It had been a few weeks since she’d considered what Evan would want instead of Andy, but her other lover had already done a number on her earlier that day, so it was only fair that she gave Evan something to enjoy.

She also grabbed the vibrator that she kept hidden in her walk-in. There was no need to rub in Evan’s face that she had to use it once in a while by keeping it in her bedside table. It was a decently sized one that she enjoyed immensely when she had time to herself. But tonight, it was going to have a different purpose.

Strutting out of the closet, Evan had obeyed her and stripped naked, sitting in the chair that was across from the bed. When he saw her, his eyes lit up and he moved to stand, but Sam motioned him back.

“I want you to imagine that I’m walking out of the closet and Andy’s waiting for me on the bed.” she began. The whole scenario had already been established in her mind, and her body had already responded. Sam felt heat between her legs, and her nipples were erect and eager to be touched. And not by Evan. “He’s naked too. He’s big and muscular and his cock is hard.”

Evan looked like he was thinking, processing exactly what she was describing. Sam walked to the bed and sat down, showing him the vibrator in her hand, and he smiled. “Now I’m getting the picture.”

“Good.” Sam said. “Because I want you to be picturing another man with his hands all over me.” Her hands swept down the cups of her bra. “Playing with my tits.” Her nipples were already sensitive and ready. “Ready to fuck my dripping wet slit.”

Evan let out a shuddering sigh, and she could see his mind was racing. Better to process these feelings here in the safety of them being alone so that she knew he was ready for the actual event to happen rather than seeing him distressed in the moment she was so eagerly anticipating. Clicking on the vibrator, she enjoyed the sensations of the buzzing toy as she ran it across her nipples.

When she masturbated, it was never to put on a show for him, but it was always slower and more sensual. Now she was trying to show him what it would be like to watch her with another man. Reaching back to unhook her bra, her tits popped out, and she cupped one with a hand while she slid the vibrator down. “I’m so wet right now, thinking about Andy’s big dick. He’d be standing in front of me with it nice and hard, and I’d start to suck him.”

Turning off the vibration, she slid the vibrator between her lips and tongued the end. Evan groaned, and she saw his hand grab his erection, playing with it. “I bet it would barely fit in your mouth.”

“Mmmm….” Sam moaned, happy that Evan was participating a bit. “It stretched my lips so much when I sucked him. Hard to even get it all the way in.”

“Fuuucck…” Evan sighed. His dick was fully hard now, and his hand was sliding across it, playing with his entire length. Sam took the vibrator from her mouth and slid it down her body. When the head slipped over her panties, she could feel how wet she was and tugged the panties aside to show Evan.

“See how wet I am, baby? Knowing that Andy’s big dick is going to fuck my tight little pussy?” she made her voice intentionally childlike, and that garnered another groan and a faster hand from Evan. “But first he’s going to lick me and make me cum right in front of you.”

“Yeah?” Evan gasped. “He’s going to make my sexy wife cum on his face?” Sam nodded and turned the vibrator on so the low buzz coursed through her crotch.

“Oh my God, he’s licking my pussy.” She ran the vibrator up and down her folds, feeling every pulse lightly tickle her. “He’s being slow but teasing my clit. It feels so amazing.” Letting out a low gasp when the vibrator skimmed over her sensitive bud, she described how Andy had eagerly sucked her there. “His lips are right around my clit, baby. He’s trying so hard to make me cum. Do you want me to cum?”

Evan kept stroking his cock, but he nodded quickly and moaned. “Yes. I want to hear you cum, Sam! Cum all over his face!”

“Ooohhhh…yeeesssss…he heard you…” Sam let the vibrator run, stroking it along her most sensitive areas and feeling her entire body rapidly ascend towards her first orgasm. “I’m…I’m cuuuuuummmmiiiiinnnnnggggg!  Aaaaaahhhhhhhh!” Her hips bucked, and she felt the first wave of her shivers begin, washing over her in a familiar wave. But it was much more intense because of the fantasy going on around her.

She spread her lips and showed him how much of her was flowing out thanks to the imaginary talents of her new lover. “Ooh…yes…he made me cum so hard, Evan. Can you see?”

He opened his eyes and Sam could see his breath was short while he continued to stroke his cock. Her pussy was slowly dripping out the remnants of her orgasm onto the bed, making a small wet patch. “I can’t believe how hard he made me cum.”

“God, you’re so fucking hot right now.” He growled. His cock looked like steel with his hand wrapped around it. He stood up, but Sam dropped the vibrator and motioned him back.

“Ah ah…you haven’t watched him fuck me yet.” He paused and then sat back down slowly, a smile breaking out over his face. Taking hold of her vibrator again, it was definitely big enough to be used as a dildo. “Now he’s going to slide his cock inside my pussy. I’m so fucking wet, he’ll be able to go deep with one thrust. Are you ready to see it?”

All he did was nod with a smile, still pumping his cock slowly. “You have to say it. Say you’re ready to watch Andy fuck me.” she commanded.

Sam knew it was a bit of a push in a direction she wasn’t sure Evan was ready to go, but without another man actually present, it was harmless, and they both might process the emotions behind it more easily. He took a deep breath. “Andy, fuck my wife.”

She let the tip of the vibrator slide into her slowly. Because it wasn’t anywhere close to Andy’s real size, her first thought was going back to when he’d first penetrated her with his massive cock and how much her pussy had to stretch, even though like now, she’d been more than wet enough to handle it. “Ah…yes, he’s sliding into me. Inch by inch. His cock feels so good.”

“You like that big dick inside you?” Evan finally spoke unbidden, and it made Sam excited he was getting into the fantasy. “You want a nice big cock fucking your pussy?”

“Ooh, yes I do.” Sam purred. The vibrator easily went inside to the limit, and she started to lazily fuck herself with it. “I want him to fuck me all night long, so my pussy is sore.”

Evan’s hand sped up on his cock. “Babe, I’m going crazy right now. If I don’t stop soon, I think my dick is going to fall off.”

“My husband is going to cum while watching another man fuck me, is that it? Your sexy hotwife getting fucked by another man? Come here.” Sam motioned him over to the bed, still thrusting the vibrator inside her. “I want us to cum together.”

Evan knelt on the bed beside her, and Sam opened her legs. “Just imagine this is me with Andy on top of me, thrusting between my legs. He’s about to pump me full of his cum.” She started to really fuck herself quickly, knowing that Evan didn’t have a lot of time before he was going to let fly. “I can feel his dick getting even bigger inside me. Ooh…he’s getting ready to fill me with cum, baby. Your wife is getting filled up with cum from another man!”

“Oh, FUCK!” Evan’s hand jerked quickly, and Sam saw his hips buck and his balls contract almost violently. With a massive spurt, her breasts were suddenly coated with cum, shooting out so hard it cleared her body and hit the other side of the bed. It was like Evan had turned on a hose and was covering her with cum. Sam felt her own shiver begin and gasped herself, the vibrator finally taking her over the edge for a second orgasm, the two of them gasping and moaning in rhythm.

She knew in the back of her mind that when she had the real thing inside her, she was going to cum much harder, but being with Evan and knowing he was happy was an incredible feeling. And feeling him cover her body with his cream was exciting as well, knowing that he’d been thinking about watching her with another man.  

When he found his voice, Evan had dropped his rapidly deflating cock. “Okay, I think that was a good idea. And it didn’t bother me at all.”

“Apparently not.” Sam giggled, using her hand to rub some of the cum he’d released into her skin. She’d have to clean up before bed, that was for sure. Before she could slide out of the bed, Evan grabbed her arm and threw her down, kissing her hard. She even felt his cum rubbing into his chest, which normally he would have had a problem with.

It was like an entirely new husband, who was willing to let them both explore new feelings and experiences so that they could move forward together. The thrill was indescribable for Sam to know that he was open to a shared experience for them both. What they’d just done was a way to test those waters a bit more directly.

Now it was time for the real thing.  


CHAPTER TEN
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Walking into a fancy hotel room alone was an odd feeling. Especially since Sam knew that the bed was going to be used for something insanely hot once she got both men upstairs with her. All week since they made the arrangements, she’d been looking forward to the night ahead with Andy and Evan.

Planning it was one thing, but sliding on a tight dress and doing makeup specifically designed to make her feel sexy was something entirely different. After all, her encounters with Andy had been when he was wearing track pants, and she was wearing nurse scrubs. Minimal makeup. Sure, the last time she’d worn a cute dress and some hot underwear, but tonight she planned to really show off for both men. Evan would realize how desirable his wife truly was, and Andy was already grateful to have a chance to be with her again.

Taking a deep breath as she walked out of the elevator, it was exactly when Evan had agreed to meet her at the hotel bar, under the pretense that she’d have a chance to get ready and it would be sexier if she pretended to meet up with him and Andy at the same place.

Sam knew she looked amazing and strutted into the bar with eyes turning from other tables upon her. The dress was a lot hotter than she would have normally worn, and the lingerie underneath was something even Evan hadn’t seen before, because she had picked it up that afternoon. It was a sexy deep red colour that matched the tone of the dress. Red for passion was the theme of the evening.

Evan stood up as she approached the table and his eyes raked up and down her body. “Wow. Sam, you look…” she kissed him lightly on the lips. “That dress is amazing on you.” He’d already ordered a vodka tonic for her like a true gentleman, and Sam grabbed the glass and took a long sip, feeling the warmth of the alcohol calm her nerves.

After all, she’d spent the last hour getting dressed and ready for a date. An unusual date, where her new bull was going to fuck her for the first time in front of her husband, who she was sitting with as if it was a regular evening out. Somehow, the entire vibe of the evening was not romantic, but it was definitely sexy. Sam crossed her legs as she sat down and showed Evan she was wearing thigh highs as well.

He sipped a glass of scotch, and his eyes never left her legs. “Are you excited about tonight?”

Sam took another drink, quickly finishing the glass. Evan had another one ordered within moments. She had to be honest and nodded, especially because there was no denying how horny she’d been all day. “I really am. I just hope everything goes okay. How are you feeling?”

Evan and she had discussed ground rules already, but they both agreed they should meet Andy before the room just to make sure they were all on the same page.

“I’m nervous. But I know this is going to be amazing for us,” Evan admitted. “And it’s been driving me crazy hearing about the two of you, so watching it in person is hopefully going to be even better.”

“And I want you to know that if things get to be too much, you can call it anytime.” Sam reassured him. “You’re my priority tonight.” He nodded and slid his hand across the table to squeeze hers.

“And you’re mine. I want you to have all the pleasure you deserve, and who knows?” He picked up his drink again. “Maybe this will turn into something we can do more often.” It had definitely been an enormous boost to their sex life, and Sam knew they had both discovered sides of their sexual selves that they never knew existed. After all, couples went through changes all the time.

As the server arrived with her second drink, Andy appeared in the bar and Sam waved at him. When he walked to the table, it was slightly awkward, but she stood up and hugged him, noticing that his eyes eagerly devoured her in the dress she wore. He shook Evan’s hand as well and then sat down.

He was wearing a sexy button down black shirt along with some tight black slacks that molded perfectly to his muscular build, with just enough stubble on his face to make him even hotter than usual. After all, Sam was used to seeing him in a bed with track pants on, not dressed up. It was like a different man, but just as hot as the man she’d fallen for so easily.

“So…” Andy began. “I guess we should all talk about this. Especially us.” He looked at Evan. “I’ve never really been involved in something like this before, and I want you to know up front I think Sam is amazing and she helped me a lot. But I don’t want to come in between you two. I just…” he paused, obviously trying to think of a polite way to say he wanted to fuck the man’s wife senseless.

“You just really love fooling around with my wife.” Evan finished. Sam couldn’t help herself and burst out with a laugh. He normally wasn’t so blunt.

“Well, that’s definitely broken the ice.” Andy laughed. “And, yes. I mean, look at her. What man wouldn’t want to be with her? She’s the sexiest woman I’ve ever seen.”

“Guys, I’m sitting right here?” Sam laughed.

Evan gathered himself and leaned forward to address Andy. “Sam and I have really enjoyed her getting to know you better. So, tonight is all about giving her what she wants. It sounds like you’re the type of guy that we can both get along with, so let’s just relax and see where the night goes. Fair enough?”

Andy nodded. “Absolutely.”

“Do I get a say in this?” Sam broke in, laughing again. Both men turned to her. “Andy, you know how attracted I am to you. And every time we’ve been together, it’s made the sex with Evan even better. This is the first time for all of us, so if it gets weird at all, just say so.”

“And what are the rules?” Andy asked. “I’ve read up on things, and I’m assuming you have them. I want to be up front and make sure I don’t break any of them.”

It was like a business arrangement almost, but Sam had read that was the best way to make sure that nothing bad happened during the encounter. She nodded at Evan.

“Just that Sam is the priority. Any of us can stop things at any time.” Her husband said. “And it sounds like you’re not a jerk, so I know you’re not going to be selfish.”

“Definitely not.” Andy replied.

Sam slid her hands across the table to both men, and each one took hers. Somehow, just that simple act felt like it was bringing her closer to both of them. “Let’s be real. I want to enjoy both of you in different ways. So, let’s see how that comes out in the room.” Both of them nodded, and Evan squeezed her hand again.

“Just one thing. I want to watch you two kiss.” Evan said. “All I’ve done is hear about what’s going on between you. I want to see it. Now, before we go upstairs.”

Sam was surprised but secretly thrilled. It was a step in the right direction for the way the night might progress. At least he was open to watching them be physical, and a kiss was a good start. Andy raised his eyebrows at her, but then tugged Sam’s chair closer to him.

They leaned in together, and Sam felt intensely nervous as their lips met. But after a more chaste kiss, she felt Andy’s tongue probing between her lips and decided to go for it. Letting his tongue touch her own, they kissed sensuously, and she felt his hand slide to her stocking clad leg, squeezing it while they made out. After a few moments, she lost the sense of time. The kiss was that good and she could feel a tingle between her legs.

Finally breaking apart, she took a sip and tried to compose herself while Evan cleared his throat and took a big drink from his scotch. “Damn. I can see you guys are really into each other.”

Andy nodded. “Sam has given me a lot. So, I want to give both of you a night to remember.” He seemed to be completely up for the task of being the bull for the night.

They made small talk for a bit while finishing their drinks and when Evan drained his with a last sip, he called for the bill. Sam’s body was on fire with knowing that she was about to go up to a hotel room with two men, her husband and her new lover, and they were going to enjoy every sexual thing she’d been dying to explore.

Walking to the elevator, she took Andy’s hand and let Evan trail behind them. It was bold, but knowing that Evan got slightly jealous about Andy and what it brought out in him might mean that the night would take a very hot turn if he took charge of the situation. It was kind of what she hoped for.

The three of them walked into the hotel room and Sam was almost breathless with anticipation. Her panties had been soaked ever since Evan allowed Andy to kiss her in front of him, and now she knew it was time for the main event of the night. The dress she wore was suddenly stifling her, and she couldn’t wait to get it off.

It was like Evan read her mind. “I think we’re both dying to see what’s under that dress.”

Sam walked up to him. “Do you want to unzip me?” He leaned in and kissed her, much more tenderly than Andy had. His hand went to her zipper and as their lips caressed each other’s, he lowered it slowly.

When the dress finally fell around her feet, both men smiled broadly. The red lingerie pushed up her breasts perfectly, and the panties were almost see through, exposing the hint of her pussy underneath them, with the back just a thong strip up her ass cheeks. Evan slid his hands over her bare stomach and then slid them around her body to squeeze her ass, kissing her again. “Jesus, babe. You look amazing.”

“And now it’s your turn.” Sam turned to Andy, who had been standing aside. As soon as she approached him, he grabbed her chin and drew her in for an incredibly passionate kiss, tugging her almost naked body against his muscular frame. She could feel his massive dick hard under his pants. A hand tugged down one of her bra cups and he growled as his mouth found her nipple, sucking on it.

The immediate intensity had Sam breathing hard right away. “Yeeeesss…I love your mouth on my tits.”

Evan walked over to the couch and sat down. Sam took that as a hint that he was happy to watch what unfolded between her and Andy. She turned around and rubbed her bare ass against his crotch, knowing he loved her butt. Right away, his hands squeezed her cheeks, and she moaned as his lips found her neck. Locking eyes with Evan, she decided to up the ante. “Take my bra off.” Her husband actually nodded.

Quickly Andy unhooked the sexy red lingerie, and it fell away, with his hands snaking around and finding her breasts right away. Sam moaned and ground her hips back into him while he massaged her nipples, but she also knew that Evan had a great few of her half naked while another man groped her.

She let him massage her for a bit and tease her teats, but the erection sliding against her ass cheeks was what she truly wanted. Turning around, she grabbed his belt. “I want to suck your big cock.” Andy groaned as she said it, and when she dropped to her knees, all she could think about was fishing out his enormous cock and inhaling it.

Once his pants were down, she subtly positioned him so that Evan could see and tugged his shorts down as well. His cock bobbed right away in front of her, and seeing it again sent a fresh gush of her juices into the panties she still wore. Now she could smell how horny she was, and smelling Andy’s manly scent just added to her lust.

Trailing her tongue up his length, licking his shaft was amazing, and he tasted better than she remembered. Bathing it with her mouth and peppering it with kisses, she turned to Evan, who’s eyes were locked onto her mouth enjoying Andy’s massive erection.

“Look how big he is, baby.” Sam stroked the thick shaft and slipped her mouth firmly around the head, making sure she moaned loudly as she sucked him. Now Andy could put his hands into her hair, and she felt him grab her and stroke her head gently, enjoying the tender way he was letting her enjoy him. “What do you want me to do?”

“Jam that dick all the way into your throat,” Evan said, watching intently. “Make yourself choke on it.” Her body shivered.

Forcing Andy even deeper, Sam felt her throat close and contract and her breath cut off, giving her a rush of adrenaline. Making a couple of small bobs with her head, she let out a light choking sound and then removed the dick from her throat. A strip of her saliva stretched from her tongue to his gorgeous dick and Andy groaned as she took him deep again. He wasn’t pushing, just letting her enjoy herself.

This time she was used to the sensation, and the choking feeling was just making her even hotter between her legs. The lingerie was sticking to her pussy because of all the wetness flowing out of her. Now she was enjoying him fucking her throat, and Andy was getting into it too, using his length to make her mouth tight and the sensation of his cock head hitting the back of her throat repeatedly was insanely hot.

“That’s so hot, baby.” Evan sighed. “Watching you be such a good cock sucker for your man.” He was massaging his crotch as Sam finally withdrew Andy’s dick from her lips and kept pumping it with her hand. It was like he was the best sex toy in the world, all for her to enjoy, along with Evan’s participation.

“Goddamn, Sam.” Andy groaned. “Your fucking mouth always feels so good on my dick.” He looked over at Evan. “Do you enjoy watching your sexy wife suck my cock?”

It was the first time the two of them had spoken directly while anything was going on, and Sam felt a bit of apprehension. She had no idea how Evan might react to Andy being dominant over her, since that seemed to be something he had been enjoying so far.

All Evan did was nod. “She really loves your dick.” Sam almost let out a relieved sigh. “And I really love watching her suck it.”

That gave Sam all the permission she needed to put on an oral show. She moaned and slid Andy’s cock out of her mouth, licking it up and down and then gasping while she took him deep again. He fucked her throat longer and made her gasp for breath while tears ran down her face. “That’s it…fuck my wife’s throat.” Evan said, finally unbuckling his pants and showing them both that he was hard underneath from seeing their display. Sam never suspected that her husband would be hard as a rock from watching her pleasure another man orally, but the evidence was right in front of her.

It gave her an idea. She motioned Evan closer. “I want to suck you too, baby.” He paused, but then stood up and approached her kneeling on the floor. Hr two men stood almost side by side, and suddenly Sam had two hard erections to enjoy.

Seeing the two cocks up close made it completely obvious how much bigger Andy was, but when she wrapped her lips around Evan and took him all the way down, he gasped and grabbed her hair, trying to fuck her throat the same way Andy had. Even though he wasn’t long enough to reach those depths, Sam gave off the same choking sound and gasped when he finally pulled out.

He kept his cock in his hand, but then leaned down and kissed Sam. “You look so insanely gorgeous right now.”

Standing up, Sam turned back to Andy, and he embraced her, their lips meeting in a furious kiss. She felt his hands quickly unclip her bra and let it fall away. Then without having to ask what he wanted, her hands tugged her panties down so she was finally naked in front of both of them. Her skin felt like it was glowing as Andy moved her easily towards the bed.

He pushed her onto her back and, as if Evan wasn’t even in the room, knelt down and inhaled her musky scent. Sam knew she was wetter than she’d ever been before, and her pussy was slick with her juices. His tongue licked slowly up one side of her lips, making her gasp and clench at the sheets. It dipped gently into her tunnel and Andy gave off a low growl in his throat. “You taste so fucking good, Sam.”

In response, she wrapped her legs around his head and turned towards her husband, who was stroking his cock, watching her new lover lick her pussy. “Come here, baby.” She motioned. Evan knelt on the bed and, as Andy enjoyed devouring her tunnel, she slipped her husband back into her mouth and kept sucking him gently. His hands grabbed one of her breasts, and she swirled her tongue around his dick, enjoying the salty precum that was leaking out of the head.

Sounds of their moaning and sucking filled the small room, and quickly Sam realized Andy wanted her to cum on his face so Evan could watch. Releasing Evan, she felt hot lips latch onto her clit and start to pulse there, making her entire body go rigid. It was as if he knew exactly where to lick and suck her to make her explode like a fountain. “Ooh…yes…right there…please, make me cum!”

Evan watched, still stroking his cock beside her as Sam clutched at her breasts, teasing her own nipples with her thumbs and arched her back while Andy continued his relentless assault on her slit. She was almost disappointed that he didn’t use his fingers like he had before, but he didn’t need to.

“AH…AAAHHHHHH…AAAAAAAAHHHHHHH!” she screamed, loud enough for the next room to hear it while her pussy erupted and she came hard, clutching her thighs around her lovers’ face. When he lifted his face, she could see her juices coating his chin and mouth. Turning to look at Evan, she begged him. “Please, I want him to fuck me now.”

Evan only nodded, and Andy stood up. Now that he had arms and hands, his powerful body almost glistened in the dim light and he picked her legs up like a feather, placing them over his shoulders and opening Sam up to his massive cock that was like a staff between his legs. Hard as a rock.

Rubbing his cock head up and down her dripping pussy, finally he pushed forward, and Sam had to bite her lip to stifle another scream of pleasure, clutching at the sheets while he slowly push inside. She’d felt him before, but the stretch and sensation of having his massive cock in this position made her entire body go crazy with delight. He only needed a few thrusts, and suddenly Sam turned to look at Evan with wide eyes, knowing that she was about to erupt a second time.

“Oh, shit…baby…he’s making me cum…AGAIN!” With a loud gasp, she let her next orgasm overwhelm her and shuddered on the bed, flopping as Andy kept a tight hold of her legs and kept thrusting. The sensations diminished a bit, but then the wave roared across her body again and stayed high, sending her body into complete bliss.

Evan massaged her breasts again and leaned down. “Are you happy, baby?” It was as if there wasn’t another man literally making her cum only feet away from him. All Sam could do was nod and bite her lip, moaning when she could find breath. His lips found hers gently and Sam reached out to stroke him, finding that he was hard as a rock watching her get fucked.

Evan turned to Andy, and the two men shared a mutual smile. That was when her husband surprised her with something Sam didn’t even suspect they would attempt.

“You should definitely fuck her in the ass,” Evan told him. “She’ll go crazy.”

Sam looked at him, almost pleading. There was no way Andy’s big dick would fit in there. “Baby, are you sure? He’s so big.” Evan looked down at her and smiled.

“Don’t worry, babe. We’ll be careful with your sexy ass.” The fact he said we was absolutely amazing. Two men both working together to use her body in every way they desired. Andy pulled out of her pussy and Sam felt her body tense up. She wanted it as much as Evan wanted to see it, but there was fear involved. And that just made it even hotter. 

His gigantic cock was already well lubed from her mouth, and with the amount that had been dripping out of her since they began, Sam had more than enough lubrication to take him inside her tightest hole. She lay on her back and drew her legs up, turning her head to receive Evan’s tongue in her mouth and she could feel him squeezing her breasts while Andy positioned himself to penetrate her ass.

When his dick gently pressed into her tight pucker and slid in, she screamed with pleasure and pain combined, the pain quickly being overwhelmed and nothing but pure ecstasy making her whole body go crazy. “AAAAAAHHHHHHGGGGGG!” Just the head was enough to make her gasp for breath. He was so thick that she could feel all her muscles spreading and the sensation was like nothing she’d ever felt before.

As the shaft entered her inch by inch, she saw both men staring down at her, Evan’s hands still massaging her breasts while Andy carefully slid inside, withdrew and then moved forward again relentlessly. Her tightest flower managed to spread wider to accommodate him somehow, and Sam was experiencing pleasure like she’d never felt before. Now the pain was gone, and it was all coursing delight flowing up and down from her breasts to the tips of her toes.

Evan looked like he was in awe. Andy was being slow and gentle, but deliberate and once he was completely inside her, Sam finally could breathe from the size and incredible length that had eased into her tight ass. She breathed out and kissed Evan again. “I can’t believe it.”

“You took the whole thing, baby.” Evan sighed, and he kissed her gently while Sam moaned into his mouth. She couldn’t even think about speaking as Andy began to slowly fuck her ass, except to give out little gasps with every movement. It felt like her entire body was on fire. “Look at that big dick buried in your tight little ass.”

Finally, she found her voice. “Be gentle. But don’t stop, Andy. Fuck, that feels so good.” It was the truth. Sam could feel every nerve in her body firing off and she knew if she even grazed her clit with her hand, she was going to cum like a fountain. Andy kept pumping into her pucker steadily, and Evan reached between her legs. “Babe…oh my god, if you touch my clit I’m going to fucking cum so hard.” she pleaded with him.

The look in his eye was amazing as Evan found her bud and began to swirl his fingers around it. Right away, Sam gasped with pleasure and his mouth sealed over her lips, her husband kissing her sensuously while he played with the sensitive clit and another man’s cock plumbed deep into her asshole. Within moments, the peak began, and Sam gasped into his mouth.

“MMMMMMPPPPPHHHHHH!” she let her entire body go, and Sam’s pussy squirted a healthy flush of juices all over Andy’s dick. Her head swam with the intensity of all her muscles letting go at once and the fact she could feel slick running out of her tunnel that nobody was even inside to coat his thrusting shaft that never stopped.

Andy moaned when he watched her cum. “That’s so fucking hot, Sam. You just came all over my dick.” Sam could feel his dick getting bigger and harder inside her and her pussy was still flowing, the additional lubrication just helping him plumb her bowels.

Grabbing Evan by the chin, she drew him in to lock eyes with him. “I want his cum inside me. Please, baby. Let him cum.”

“He gets to cum inside your ass,” Evan said, nodding with nothing but lust in his eyes. “I want to watch it happen and see another man fill you with cum. But your pussy is all mine.”

He slid back and watched as Andy grabbed her thighs, increasing the speed and depth of his thrusts and throwing his head back. Sam gasped as she watched his muscles flex and she could feel him ready to blow inside her. “Come on, Andy. Fill my ass up. I want to feel you cum inside me.”

That was all it took, and Andy’s entire face contorted as he let out a silent scream and his cock spurted like a hose inside her ass, the creamy heat feeling delicious as it filled her up. Sam felt every pulse through her entire body, and it felt like he’d jettisoned liters of cum into her ass until it was dripping all over the hotel room bed. Lying there, both were gasping for breath until he slipped his cock out of her tight hole.

Her body felt like a rag doll, but there was barely any reprieve as Evan grabbed her hip and flipped her over, tugging her into position on her hands and knees. “Now it’s my turn. My sexy wife is going to get another big load inside her. Are you ready, baby?”

All Sam could do was moan in response. She wasn’t going to deny him his satisfaction, and her pussy was craving to be fucked even though she was already exhausted. Evan placed his dick against her slick hole and pushed inside, the ejaculation from earlier providing more than enough lube for him to go deep in one hard thrust.

He fucked her from behind, and Sam felt his finger probe at her asshole. It slid into her creamy ass to the second knuckle. Evan retrieved some of the cum that Andy had released and spread it all over his cock, then kept fucking her. “There. Now both of us will have our cum inside your snatch, you sexy slut. Taking two loads from two men on the same night. Such a dirty little hotwife.”

“I’m your slut.” Sam moaned. “I’ll always do anything you please, just don’t stop fucking me. Fill my pussy with your cum, please, baby!”

“Since you said please.” Evan laughed. His thrusts sped up and finally Sam could feel his cock expanding inside her, his balls slapping against her clit as he kept going until he gave out a massive gasp and his dick fountained deep inside her, filling her with cum like Andy had done to her other hole.

Sam collapsed on the bed. She was sweating, out of breath, and completely spent with lust. The evening had been nothing like she expected, but everything that she had craved. Not one part of her body felt anything but complete satisfaction as Evan pulled his cock out of her. But she wasn’t done yet. There was a lot more pleasure to be had with two willing men.

Wanting even more of their flavor, Sam scrambled around and sucked his softening cock, making him chuckle. He tasted delicious, a perfect combination of his cum and her pussy flavor. All she could think of was that she wanted more, and to suck him back to life so both men could fuck her again and again.

“Babe, you gotta give me a minute.” Evan laughed as she continued to try sucking him back to hardness. “Let’s tag Andy in.”

Her lover was sitting across the room watching the two of them, and Sam could see he was already hard again as she slid off the bed. Taking him by the hand, she pulled him to his feet and kissed him as she got an idea. “I think we should go shower off. I’m all sweaty.” It was only appropriate considering their affair had started in a bathtub.

Andy laughed and allowed her to lead him to the bathroom, which was a decent sized white display. A marble countertop sat with her makeup on it, and Sam remembered she had been doing her makeup anticipating the night ahead only a couple of hours before. Now her lover was going to hopefully fuck her in the shower while her husband rested outside.

The water got steamy quickly, and the two of them slid under the heat and embraced. Andy licked her nipples and squeezed her ass, and it was wonderful to feel that he couldn’t get enough of her body. To feel so desired, not just by him, but knowing that Evan couldn’t get enough of her as well, even though he was okay with what was going on only twenty feet away from him.  

There was a small stool in the square shower for items to sit on. “I want you to sit there.” Sam said, and Andy placed himself with his lovely hard cock sticking straight up, as if he hadn’t just blasted her bowels with cream only a little while before. He had stamina, that was for sure.

She slid across his lap with water streaming down her naked body and lowered her sore pussy down onto him. But now it was different. In control, everything was different. Once he was eased back into her wetness, she rocked back and forth and Andy’s mouth found her breasts again, teasing and sucking at her nipples and teasing them back to life like the rest of her body.

Knowing that Evan could probably hear them and hoping that maybe he’d get horny for her again so they could also go for round two, Sam moaned at the top of her lungs, telling the entire hotel how good Andy’s cock felt inside her pussy. Rocking back and forth, their mouths met, and they kissed, her clit rubbing against his pelvic bone until she bit his lip when she came another time. Loud, unashamed and eager to take on whatever her lover had to give her.

He lifted her up with his powerful arms and walked her with strength out of the shower, placing her onto the marble sink and fucking her with hard strokes, his balls slapping against her ass. Every movement made Sam gasp with pleasure, and it echoed in the confined space. There was no way Evan wasn’t hearing every moment they were sharing.

The man had not only stamina, but his erection hadn’t diminished in the slightest. He kissed her hard again and then a hand reached between her legs to tease her clit, sending her over the edge one more time as she pressed her breasts against his body and came hard all over his cock one more time. Almost immediately afterwards, she felt his dick pulse, and he filled her pussy again with cream.

Panting, he kissed her one more time. “Okay. Now we can properly shower.” Sam giggled, and he led her back under the steaming water, grabbing the soap and almost holding her up while he cleaned her tenderly. Once he was done, he kissed her one more time and squeezed her ass. “Why don’t you go out and take care of your husband?”

Sam nodded, knowing that Evan was probably waiting for her in the bed. He’d just heard several minutes of her fucking her lover in the bathroom and walking out into the hotel room with a towel tucked around her, she saw him lounging on the bed. As soon as he saw her, he grinned. “I think you got dirty and then clean. Naughty girl.” He patted the bed beside him.

As soon as she sat down, he kissed her neck and undid the towel. Instead of the intense urgency to be fucked hard she’d felt with Andy, Evan was treating her with care and making sure he touched her tenderly. Their lips met again and even though she was exhausted already, Sam was craving his touch.

Before long she was underneath him, Evan’s dick inside her and making love to her husband, his eyes locked onto hers and not even noticing that Andy had left the bathroom until she heard the hotel room door open and close. He’d decided to leave them alone for the rest of the night.

There was a pang of missing him, but Evan was making her feel loved and needed in that moment, and she wouldn’t have had it any other way as he claimed her with one more load of cum inside her eager pussy. Kissing him felt wonderful and his body against hers even better.

The perfect ending to a perfect night. The two of them curled up in the bed naked, and it felt like an instant that sleep overtook her, knowing that her husband was lying right next to her and cradling her tenderly. Whatever they had to talk about, they could do it the next day after some rest. After all, they had a lot to process.

Sam woke up and felt a body next to her. Reaching out, it was familiar, and Evan took her into his arms carefully. Almost instantly, she felt the effects of all the incredible sex she’d had the night before, and her muscles were very sore. But in a wonderful way, and she flashed back on how many times she’d been enjoyed by both Evan and Andy.

“Did you get some sleep?” he asked with a raised eyebrow. Sam purred and slid into his arms. When their lips met, it was like they had been on their honeymoon or something incredibly intimate. For a moment she felt a surge inside, like she was horny again, but her sore pussy quickly squashed that idea.

Still, it didn’t mean she couldn’t handle him. Reaching between his legs, she found morning wood and stroked him. “Mmm…” Evan groaned. “What a great way to wake up.”

It had been years since she’d woken him up with a blowjob, and even though Sam could feel her body was still tired, the intimacy just felt right. Sucking him gently, she enjoyed feeling his hands stroking her hair and the way he moaned as she serviced him, culminating with a lovely squirt of his tasty cum across her tongue. As soon as she was done, they curled up again and at least an hour passed as they happily dozed.

Checking out later that morning, she felt like a newlywed. On her phone was a message from Andy just thanking her for a wonderful night. She showed it to Evan, and he nodded. “When do you want to see him again?” Sam asked.

“Let’s give it a little while.” He squeezed her hand. “But we’ll definitely be seeing him again. Or…” he took a deep breath. “…you can see him and come home to me. I trust you. Maybe once in a while we’ll do this again.”

Sam’s heart swelled. Evan trusted her enough to give her freedom, and that was worth more than anything else to her. She typed a quick response to Andy and then turned the phone off, wanting to make sure her husband knew he was a hundred percent of her attention. Curling up in his arms, she marveled at the fact that in such a short time her sex life, and her relationship with her husband, had completely changed.

After all, now she could have the best of both worlds. All because of caring for a patient that needed her help. In ways she never could have expected.

THE END
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