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Neighbor Chronicles Pt. 01

My whole life changed because I forgot a golden rule: Never forget to clean your browsing history.

I met Amber back in high school. We hung out with the same group of friends and became close through the years. Amber was drop-dead gorgeous and my high school crush. She had this angelic face with full lips that made her look so innocent. Her smile would light up any room she was in. She was about five feet six inches tall, with an amazing body. She had always been athletic and it had given her legs a great shape. They led up to one of the most perfect bubble butts that you could ever see on a woman. Her ass was a sculpture created by an artist. She had bright, baby-blue eyes, blonde hair, and the most amazing personality. Even though she was so sexy, she still had this warm, innocent aura that made you want to spend time with her. Amber was always very smart. Eventually, she went off to college while I stayed home and built up a small business and we ended up drifting apart.

In our mid-twenties, my small business took off. Due to being financially stable, I decided to go back to school. About a year in, I started going to the gym five days a week while putting myself through school.

One night I was out having a few drinks with some friends and I actually ran into Amber. To say I was surprised is an understatement. We quickly caught up and exchanged numbers.

She told me that she had moved back home after getting her degree, and was working at the local hospital. We caught up and remembered the old times; she even teased me about the night we made out on Halloween all those years ago. We rekindled our friendship that night and started hanging out again. She motivated me to become better and continue to push myself. She even became my gym buddy. Guys would always check her out while we worked out, and I felt proud to have her with me. After a few weeks, we started dating. She became one of the main reasons I finished school and got my degree.

Fast forward: I'm turning thirty next month. Amber and I have been together for over five years, and married for three. We live in the suburbs of Chicago.

I'm super lucky to marry someone as beautiful and amazing as my wife. She's my rock who changed my life and pushed me to become a better person. She has a sweet and caring personality, and her absolutely rocking body makes you want to have the most wild sex with her. She enjoys making love and being gentle; actually, she really loves making love. We definitely do it more than most couples and the flame hasn't died over the years; if anything it's been building. But...

Sometimes I wish she would be more sexy and a tease. I don't want to make sweet love all the time. We stick to me on top, or sometimes her on top - which seldom happens. While the sound of her moaning in pleasure would make most men almost cum on site, I want her to scream, to beg for more, and to talk dirty.

I have felt like there's a barrier with Amber, when it comes to naughty-type sex. She has never given me a blowjob our whole five years together. She kissed my dick once, when she was really drunk. It was the only time in our whole relationship that she'd ever had her lips on my cock.

Most guys might dwell on the negative side of this situation; but I know I am married to one of the most beautiful and caring women in the world. I am always happy with her. So,I rarely look at the downsides. However...

I have these twisted sexual fantasies that I haven't told many people about. My biggest twisted fantasy - one I've had since a teenager that I haven't told anyone about, not even my wife - is to watch the person I love tease, flirt, and even hook up with someone whom I in fact despise or for whom I at least feel no desire. That's all it is though: a fantasy.

Since our sex life has been so vanilla, I read hot stories online to ease my urges. I never expected to go through with any of these stories; it just seemed so wrong, and I told myself I was crazy whenever the fantasies popped up into my head.

Today, however, my whole life changed...

After a long day at work I arrived home to find that dinner was almost ready, but no wife was in sight. I looked around the house and found her in my office, on my computer... Nothing unusual with this; I have seen her down there before.

I gave her a peck on the cheek and asked her about her day. She seemed so engrossed in whatever it was that she was viewing on the screen that she barely mumbled a reply. I chuckled while shaking my head, and went upstairs to change out of my work clothes.

When I came back downstairs, she was at the dinner table and looked like she had something on her mind. As we ate, she continued to appear as if something was bothering her. After I had nagged for a few minutes, repeatedly asking what's wrong, she finally looked at me. Her bright blue eyes locked with mine.

"Do you still love me?" she asked.

Baffled by her question, I reached across the table to hold her hand. "Until the day I die," I firmly answered.

"Well good, cause I spent a long time reading your little stories from your browsing history. On a site called ... Literotica? I can't believe you would hide and do something like this behind my back!"

I didn't know what to say.

"I couldn't believe it at first!" she continued. "I thought you didn't love me anymore. All these stories have the wife sleeping and teasing other men. But the more chapters I read the more I realized: you would like to see me submit to someone else? I looked it up online and it's actually a very popular fetish. Is this one of your fantasies?"

My face was beet-red. I still didn't know what to say. I was scared I'd ruined our marriage.

Looking more hurt than I have ever seen, Amber demanded, "Why have you never told me?"

Eventually I slowly nodded my head and whispered, "Honey, I will always love you. It's something I got into when I was a teenager. It's just a fantasy."

A full minute passed. Without saying another word, we kept looking right at each other.

She got up and walked over to me, and climbed on my lap to straddle me. She reached down and yanked my pants down before stroking my hard cock against her.

"Is it?" Amber moaned in my ear.

I was visibly shocked.

Before I knew it she started to ride me: right there, in my chair, at the dinner table. We'd never done anything like this; it's always been in the bedroom. But I was too horny to care. Amber was absolutely soaking wet. I started thrusting up, meeting her halfway. I had never fucked her like this, and especially this aggressively.

She was bouncing and rubbing her body all over me while her perfect bubble butt bounced on my lap. Her moaning was so sexy in my ear. I stoodd up, pulling her up with me and pushing her onto the table, and started slamming into her. I was going so fast, I though the table might break. Not long after, I let out a loud shout and we both orgasmed together. We looked at each other and laughed before kissing.

"Well that sure was different," Amber said with a naughty smile.

I was out of breath, so I just nodded and gave her a big smile.

"Ugh. I'm all sweaty now," she whined. " I'm going to take a bath, honey."

"That's fine, go ahead and relax. I'll clean up dinner," I said. That put a big smile on her face before she gave me a kiss and ran upstairs.

After I finished cleaning up I went upstairs to find my wife getting out the bath. We put on a movie and got into bed and didn't say anything about what had happened. As I drifted off to sleep, I thought about how I might bring up the subject. The next morning, she hadn't brought it up, so I acted as if nothing out of the ordinary had happened.

A month had passed since we had had the best sex ever: on our dinner table ... after her finding out my fantasy. Over the next few weeks, the sex had continued; sometimes twice a day.

And now for another life-changing event: my thirtieth birthday.

The party was coming up on the weekend: we were having a big celebration at our place.

My wife was in full party-host mode, getting our place ready. I was intent on doing my part even though she begged me not to help. I kept asking her what my present was gonna be and she kept telling me that I'd have to wait and see.

After getting the house ready, we both went upstairs to change. I was ready thirty minutes later, but my wife was still taking her time. Right before our guests arrived, Amber finally came down.

I just stared; speechless.

She was wearing a red silk dress that hugged her body, with the hem just above mid-thigh. When she walked you could see her beautiful athletic legs and thighs: a sight that would make any man fantasize about how soft they'd feel, wrapped around him. You could barely discern the matching lingerie underneath. It was so sexy; but also classy.

The thing is, she would never normally have worn something like this, especially with all of our friends coming. She must have done it especially for me, because she looked shy as she descended.

That didn't stop me from smiling ear-to-ear.

She smirked and walked up to me, giving me a kiss on the lips and then twirling for me. In a sexy voice she said, "Do you like?"

I nodded my head in awe, thinking: I am a lucky man.

She giggled. "Well this is part of your birthday present so you better enjoy it!"

Boy did I enjoy it. The party went without a hitch. Everybody came and partied. Guys got hammered and we even had girls running around the house soaked to the skin from jumping in our pool and hot tub. Finally at the end of the night, a few close friends and family were still there, but they were either passed out or close to it.

My wife and I stepped out onto our back porch alone, to cuddle up on the couch and talk about how great the party and night was.

She started to pet and purr all over me until I gave in. She kept licking and biting my ear. My hand was on her ass, squeezing and admiring the shape of her perfect bubble butt.

I recalled during the party seeing her dancing with a friend. Her ass had been about to jump out of that dress and I knew every guy at the party was wishing he was me. I started to get more excited and gave her ass an extra hard grip, before she pulled my hand away.

"Ouch, baby, you can't grab it that hard," she whined in a sultry voice.

"Sorry honey, it's hard not to." I smiled while rubbing my hand up and down her back.

"Hmmm. I'm so turned onnnnnnn. Wearing these clothes in front of so many people. I felt every guy's eyes on me, I wanted to go change, but I knew you were having a good time." She looked into my eyes before giving me a slow, loving kiss. Her hand started rubbing my crotch, which got me even more turned on.

I was baffled by her actions. She had never been the one to initiate sex; however, tonight was a totally different story. I started to wonder what else she might be willing to do tonight.

As I pondered how I might try to introduce new positions when we got upstairs to bed, I tried to get up. She pushed me back onto the couch and knelt before me. I immediately went wide-eyed: I knew what is coming yet I still couldn't believe it. The first blowjob she'd ever given me.

She yanked my pants down and whipped my hard cock out. I already had pre-cum leaking out as she licked the tip which elicited a deep groan from me. She licked from the base to the top a few times.

I'm in heaven. I could tell she was also enjoying it, which excited me more, imagining that she might give me blowjobs more often.

"Wow! She really knows how to lick a cock, huh?" A voice called from out of nowhere.

We both snap our heads up, only to see my fat neighbor Jack sitting in a dark corner of the backyard nearby. My wife and I sober up right away, and I pull my pants up.

I guide her to sit onto my lap and put my arms around her protectively.

"Whoa man, how long you been sitting there?"

He laughs while giving me a cocky smirk.

"I must have drank too much. I woke up to her purring all over you before she pulled your dick out! Sorry for interrupting what looked like was about to be one hell of a show!" He laughs again, clearly drunk.

Amber is beet-red, her eyes cast down.

Out of all the fucking people to interrupt us, it's him: a short, overweight man in his fifties compared to our thirties, with a big ugly nose and piggy little eyes.

He was always checking out my wife and making lewd comments to both of us, about her body. I had sent him an invitation to save myself the headaches of him feeling insulted, or a possible noise complaint. The pros outweighed the cons, so I hadn't foreseen the harm in giving him an invite.

Now my decision had come back to bite me: after almost five years, my wife is about to give me the blowjob of a lifetime, and our ugly fat neighbor had ruined it.

I tried to calm down while at the same time salvage my wife's sexual mood.

"Let's go to bed," I start to say to her but before I can finish, our neighbor gets up quickly and sits right by us.

"Whoa! Whoa, Don't stop on my behalf. Act like I'm not here. I would kill to see your hot wife suck some dick," he said with a nasty smile while his eyes roamed my wife's body.

Before storming inside, Amber snaps him an angry look that says, "In your fucking dreams, weirdo!"

I shake my head and follow her in, closing and locking the door behind me.

Back in our room I immediately try to apologize and tell her it's okay. She brushes it off as we get ready for bed. She's about to remove her clothes, but I ask her to keep the dress on a little longer.

Lying in bed, I kept admiring my wife in that dress while we watched tv. I started to touch and caress her body and get her back into the mood. She moved closer and began to kiss my ear and nibble on it; moving from there to kiss me.

That was my cue to I climb on top of her and start pumping away, deep inside her pussy with her dress still on, the red thong pushed to the side. Her nails were running down along my back clawing me, her soft legs wrapped around me.

"Yes! Yes! Fuck!! You're fucking me so hard!" Amber moaned out.

"Yeah? You like this?"

"Fuuuck! Oh my god! Yes!!" she whines in a sexy voice.

We never talk dirty during sex. Tonight was completely different: it was just so ... raw. I enjoyed the most out of it and kept getting her to talk dirty to me while I continued pumping my hard cock in and out of her.

Just before asking her if she wanted to try a fun position, I suddenly imagined our ugly neighbor, Jack, grabbing my wife: stuffing her mouth with his cock while I watch helplessly. I imagine her resisting at first, but eventually getting into it, moaning on his cock and taking him deeper and deeper into her throat..the scenes were flashing before my eyes. I couldn't take it anymore and cum inside my wife, completely spent.

I usually lasted a lot longer, being able to do multiple rounds, but I was spent.

Amber didn't seem to think anything of it. "How horny were you? I saw it in your eyes all night," she giggled as we caught our breath, lying next to each other.

I gazed at her. She looked amazing in that dress. How lucky I am and how crazy I am, to have thoughts of him and her doing something like that.

She looked at me. "What are you thinking about?"

I smiled. "I'm thinking how much I hate Jack for ruining our moment."

"Moment?" She laughed. "You mean before I started to suck your cock? I'm upset, too. I wanted to make your birthday special. I was even watching videos and practicing with bananas. Ugh! Jack just had to ruin everything!" She pouted, her cheeks flushed red.

I raised an eyebrow. "Practice, huh? Well, I didn't know my wife was so indecent!"

She smacked my chest playfully. "Well now you're never going to know."

"No!" I yelled, jumping on her while she laughed. We started kissing, and I whispered, "I can't stop thinking how good your blowjob would've been. I can't believe that asshole interrupted us. That was a special moment for us and he ruined it."

Realizing how upset I was, and what I wanted her to do she whispered, "I'm sorry, honey. I wanted to make it special for you ... and spontaneous. If I do it now I'm not gonna be as into it. I wanted to give you the best blowjob! Have you..." she paused, "cum all over my face!"

I gulped as I heard her words.

"I was so turned on," she continued. "I want to be in that same mood when I try again."

I smiled at her and kissed her on the forehead.

"I just can't believe someone as ugly and repulsive like Jack saw me lick your dick so slutty. It made me so uncomfortable knowing he saw that side of me."

I frown. "Don't remind me about it. If it wasn't for him I would've had the best blowjob in the world. Now I can't stop thinking what it would've been like."

We kissed more heavily and then suddenly she gave me a long look. Then in a sexy voice,"I bet Jack can't stop thinking what it would've felt like, either."

My jaw dropped. She had never talked this sexy and openly; this was my shy, sweet wife! If her co-workers at the hospital could hear her now, I thought.

She laughed out loud at my shocked expression. "Well I know your twisted fantasy already, baby! I thought you'd like it if I teased you a little." She smiled mischievously, cuddled on top of me.

Perhaps I was still in shock when I voiced my next thought, I looked, dead serious, at her. "Maybe we should show him what kind of blowjob you can give then."

Her eyes went wide. Finally she laughed and smiled. "Yeah, I could never give you a blowjob while someone else watches me. I'm already self conscious as is! I wouldn't be able to let go and get into the mood, so it wouldn't be as enjoyable for you either. When I give you a blowjob I want to be a complete slut for you. I don't know how I could do that with him watching me, especially someone as arrogant as him."

"Jeez. Why don't you just give him a blowjob then..." I blurted. Now it was her turn to be speechless.

After what felt like forever, while we stared at each other,"Yeah, right! You want me to suck our neighbor's cock? Jack?! That's so gross! Instead of you? My husband!" Amber asked incredulously.

I stayed silent and just looked at her, my heart beating like a racehorse. I had said it out loud, without thinking about the consequences. Was I about to lose her trust? Now, I didn't know what to say.

"All my practice and studying for you would be given to him to enjoy? Someone we both don't like: he is so arrogant and unattractive. I could never do that with someone like him. You would actually want that?"

I suddenly kissed her harder than I ever had, and looked deep into her eyes. After a moment, I said, "Yes. I don't know why it turns me on so much, thinking about it. It makes my stomach turn thinking about you kneeling before him. Something you denied me for years would be enjoyed by a guy I despise. But the fact you also don't seem to like him turns me on even more at the thought of you sucking his cock."

"I just don't understand why you would want me to do something like that with him, he is just so ugly and repulsive. It-It's so wrong!!" Amber repeated incredulously.

"That's why it turns me on. It's so risqué and not like you, but that is what drives me crazy. To see you please someone like him," I insisted.

Her breathing became rapid while her eyes shifted back and forth as she processed all of this.

Meanwhile my mind was in a shambles. This wasn't fantasy, but this had been brought into real life. I didn't know what I was going to do next.

"I can't believe we are actually talking about this! Especially with Jack."

I took this as a hint to move forward and seal the deal. I went back to kissing her, then made the suggestion that pushed her over the edge, "Why don't you just flirt with him while I watch, and see what happens? You look amazing in that red dress. Go be sexy and enjoy yourself."



She looked deep in my eyes and said, slowly, "I love you more than anything. The only reason I'm considering something like this is because I love you so much. I want to help make your fantasies happen, especially on your birthday. Even your dirtiest ones."

We laid there together while I smothered her with kisses and asked her what she was gonna do. She kept repeating how unattractive he was. I kept reminding her that's why it was so hot.

Amber sighed. "Wait twenty minutes before you come down. Go through the side gate to the back, and hide somewhere quietly. I can't promise you anything will happen. The most I will do is flirt and maybe show him some skin. I still don't know what I'm going to say or how I'm gonna do this...so don't get your hopes up."

I watched my beautiful wife slip from my arms, put her heels back on, and walk out the room, taking one last look before turning around and heading out. The last thing crossing my mind was how amazing her ass looked in that red dress.

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

It had now been ten minutes since Amber had left. She had told me to wait at least twenty, but I couldn't wait any longer. Slowly, quietly, I made my way downstairs and didn't see or hear anyone.

Making my way around the house I noticed that everyone had either left or was asleep. I finally check the backyard and hear some voices on the back porch. I peek through the window and see Amber sitting on one of the couches outside directly in front of Jack but I couldn't make out what they are saying.

Thinking quickly, I resumed our plan and went out the front door to make my way around to the back yard. There were bushes and small trees alongside the house, so with the barrier as a cover I was able to look into the back without being seen. It was dark aside from the few decorative lights around the porch, and the muted lights shining from the interior of the hot tub. They lent a subdued, naughty vibe to the scene yet I was still somewhat able to see. I heard Jack laugh loudly and then Amber tell him to keep it down.

"So you still haven't told me what are you doing out here this late?" he asked, smirking.

My wife, who actually appeared kind of uncomfortable, replies, "I told you. My husband fell asleep. I wanted to get a headstart cleaning up the house. It's still a mess!"

I watched Jack get up and move to the couch on which she sat. "I don't believe you. I think you came back out here because your husband didn't give you enough dick. So you came to see if I can satisfy your tight pussy."

My wife had an incredulous expression on her face, myself included.

Amber stands right up and points a finger at Jack, "How dare you talk about me and my husband like that! He's more of a man than you'll ever be. I can't believe we have such a repulsive neighbor like you! I think you should leave." Staring right at him with her hands at her hips.

I could tell by the tone of her voice she was repulsed by Jack.

Jack awkwardly stands up while scratching his head, "Didn't mean no harm. Seeing such a beautiful woman like yourself, probably most men couldn't hope to satisfy you."

Amber said nothing but looked the other way, while Jack's eyes roamed her body.

"Come on, you've known me for too long now. It's just the way I was raised to be very blunt. You should take it as a compliment."

Standing right next to her, Jack edged closer before rubbing his back hand on the side of her silk dress, "This dress is perfect for a beautiful woman like yourself."

Maybe due to the non threatening gesture of using his back hand, Amber didn't flinch away and said in an annoyed voice, "Thank you...it was a gift for my husband. Now are you going to leave or what?"

"Yeah in a bit. What is this? Silk?" as Jack continued.

"Ye...Yes.." Amber awkwardly answered.

My wife was feeling so many emotions, you could see it on her face.

Jack surprisingly was smooth. He gently grabbed my wife's hand and brought her down to the couch with him.

"I bet this kind of material would turn on any woman. Especially after being put on display like art at the museum."

Amber started to feel flustered and wasn't sure how to stop him.

Jack continued rubbing his hand on her. Slowly he put his other hand on her soft thigh. He was feeling her luscious legs to the point her dress hiked up almost showing her lingerie.

He whispers, "I knew you were a slut waiting to be unleashed. You pretend to be a good housewife, but all you want is to get dicked down until you cum all over a big cock. Your big ass is made to bounce on my huge dick."

He started kissing her neck.

That snapped her back to reality. Whimpering in disgust, my wife tried pushing him away, "No! I shouldn't be doing this..."

But Amber could still sense me watching somewhere. She pondered for a few moments. What to do... She was already horny; was it only twenty minutes ago that she had been getting pounded by me? Unfortunately I had finished earlier than usual. To top it off, she had been drinking all night, which added to her arousal.

The more she thought about how wrong this all felt, the more wet she became. Jack kept trying to kiss her neck while she tries twisting and pushing him away. But after fighting with him for a few minutes, she finally relented. This was what her husband wanted to see. The most she could do is flirt and maybe even make out with this repulsive man then go back inside. She slowly relaxes her arms giving Jack easier access to kiss her neck and chest. All the while his hand feels up her soft thighs. Amber reluctantly leans against him, looking down at him licking and sucking her neck making her whole body shiver. This ugly disrespectful neighbor is having his way with her and her body started to enjoy it even though she didn't.

Watching this from my corner I'm shocked! I didn't think that Jack would seduce her like this. I've never been more turned on in our relationship. Unsure of how far Amber would let it go, I was already content for what she has done. It was extremely naughty and unlike her which drove my lust through the roof.

Jack eventually pulls her up and after struggling to keep her dress on she gives up the fight. Amber steps out of her dress, revealing her lingerie that is meant to be for her husband's eyes only. She was standing in a sexy two piece red lingerie that is basically strings, it made her skin glow. You could see her perfect fit body breathing heavily. She is standing right by one of the lights and I could barely tell her bra is actually see through!

Both Jack and I, suddenly noticed that her bra was so tight against her that you could barely make out the outline of pierced nipples.

Wait, when did she pierce her nipples?!

I was standing in my dark corner with my jaw wide open. I couldn't believe it, her dress was on most of the night so I hadn't noticed. She must have gotten them done recently! No wonder the last few times we had sex she kept her top or bra on.

There she is, standing in her sexiest lingerie in front of Jack while he paws at her tits and ass. He pulls her back down to the couch and sits her right next to him putting her legs right over his lap. He continues to suck her neck and the parts of her tits that were sticking out.

Amber looks uncomfortable and distant while he does it. She couldn't believe she was letting him rub and lick her whole body the way he was doing. Her mind kept

saying how wrong this was, her stomach was about to burst butterflies.

After a bit more pawing, kissing, and sucking Jack stands up and grabs Amber by the hand standing her up with him. "Let's get comfortable in the hot tub. What do you think?" Jack smirks as he cups her bare ass that stuck out from her thong lingerie.

Hot tub? I immediately imagine my wife covered in water in front of this fat prick. There's no way she'll do it. You can tell how repulsed she is by him, I thought.

My wife hesitates and starts to think this is starting to go too far. Amber had her heart racing and deep down she knew that she is slowly getting turned on from the situation she has been put in.

"My damn husband!!" she shouted in her head, my fantasy had her mind all confused! Suddenly she remembers the stories she saw on my computer and one of the main themes is not that the wife is attracted to the man. It's the act of satisfying someone that might not deserve it. The more she pleases Jack, the more her husband's fantasy will be made. To satisfy someone in a way she wouldn't even do with her husband. It is so wrong, so taboo. She loves her husband more than anything. She was his other half. If it turned him on, she wanted it to turn her on.

Quickly Amber's mindset slowly changed and she started trying to embrace the situation more. This isn't for Jack, even though he would benefit immensely. This is for her husband and his twisted fantasy. She wants to please her husband and she knows what he wants to see. To see her submit, to a man they both despise.

Amber standing in her sexy lingerie takes a deep breath and reaches over to grab his hand and leads Jack to the hot tub. I can see her embarrassed expression from the corner I am watching from, but it made her look even more beautiful.

When they get to the hot tub, Jack smiles and quickly removes his shirt and shorts standing in just his boxers. They couldn't have looked more opposite. Jack's overweight body with patches of hair all over him. Amber with her smooth, tanned, and fit body. She gives him a look once over and couldn't believe what she is doing. To be almost naked with this disgusting man while her husband watches is so wrong! But she is becoming more and more turned on due to the situation she is in. She feels herself getting hot and actually thought the water would calm her nerves.

She grabs his hand again and goes in with him. She slowly sits on his lap and immediately feels his cock. Even though he wasn't hard, she could tell he was big.

Our fat neighbor laughs, " I knew you would give in at some point." Kissing her neck as sloppy as he could.

She rolls her eyes and is about to say something about how repulsive he is but then remembers to try to be in the fantasy more. So she wiggles her hips and gets comfortable as she leans back into him while he kisses and sucks her neck all the while his hands roam her smooth body.

I am absolutely shocked at the change and willingness in my wife to actually get in the water with this creep. For the next ten minutes I watch my asshole neighbor feel up, kiss, and lick my beautiful wife.

Eventually he slides his hands down her stomach until he grabs her pussy through her lingerie. She shoos him away so he goes back to rubbing her body before trying again. She smacks his hand away once again. Eventually after a few tries she gives in and lets him feel her pussy. The whole situation is so wrong but it is making her gush fluids all over Jack's hand. Good thing they were submerged in the hot tub, otherwise her embarrassment would even be more immense. The fact a man like Jack is actually turning her on!

Jack is doing it slowly, trying to work her up. Amber starts grinding on his hand a little. He couldn't take it anymore and yanks her thong to the side before putting two fingers in her. My wife opens her mouth but no sound comes out. Jack, not stopping, pushes her bra down and starts sucking on each breast while playing with her pierced nipples.

Amber couldn't believe he actually put his fingers inside her! His pudgy fingers were thick and she felt them clearly going in and out. She wanted to moan out but she was so shocked nothing came out. As much as she wasn't attracted to Jack, she had to admit he knew his way around a woman's body. He was touching her in all the right places and his fingers were at least twice as thick as her husbands. The foreign feeling made her body shiver.. She was just staring at Jack, fingering her body and sucking her breasts while her body writhed against him.

I couldn't believe how this night was turning out. Amber is actually getting fingered by Jack while he keeps sucking on her pierced nipples. This is going on a while until I suddenly realize that he is taking his time with her. Trying to build her up and have her begging him to take her.

Amber was shaking on top of Jack while he played with her. She was so turned on she subconsciously started rubbing his cock. To her shock he still wasn't rock hard like she expected. Deep down somewhere she got offended. Wouldn't most men especially someone like him about to burst from excitement? As if she was put up with a challenge she started rubbing his cock. Also rubbing her body against him even harder, grinding her ass on his lap!

Jack removes his fingers and brings them up to his face licking them clean, "Hmm fucking hell. You taste just like honey." He snickered

"Noo, oh my god. Don't say that...I can't believe you just tasted me. This is so wrong...fuuuuck" Amber flusteredly says.

Soon she is bouncing on his body,grabbing his cock through his boxers as fast and hard as she can. Finally she starts to feel him get hard. Jack gets up and sits on the edge of the hot tub. He takes his dick out while shaking it towards my wife.

At first I wasn't too worried, Jack is overall a short guy who is overweight and I am the taller bigger person. I am comfortable and very confident on how big my cock is and am able to satisfy plenty of women with it over the years. That soon went away after Jack's cock came out. It is a little longer than mine but it is at least twice as thick, maybe three. It reminded me like a monster energy drink. My wife later told me that she was shocked that such an ignorant, fat man like him was bigger than her husband, who she's always been satisfied with.

She breathes quickly as her face is so close to it. Amber knows if it wasn't for her husband she would've never have given this low life the time of day, but that started to fuel her sexual desire even more thinking about what her husband wanted her to do. To please someone who is so arrogant and that her husband didn't like. She can't believe what she is about to do.

"You like that?" He smirks as he shakes his dick near her face again.

"You're gonna like it a lot more when it's buried deep in your pussy."

Looking down she says in a hurried voice,

"I never said I would have sex with you!" Amber then raises her head and meets his eyes. She then continues in a more sexy voice, "But, we can play a little if you keep it between us."

Jack laughs loudly and then in a low whisper says, "What are you gonna do then?"

Amber doesn't say anything but slowly her hand moves and starts stroking his dick while still staring up at him. Her hand looked so tiny compared to his giant dick, she couldn't even fully wrap her fingers around it.

"Hmmm, that feels good. Don't stop...use both hands." Jack ordered.

Amber rolled her eyes but still responded to him. Even when using both her hands to stroke his huge dick, there was still a good amount sticking up at Ambers face. She was just staring at it and still couldn't believe how big Jack really was.

"Holy shit...it's so fucking big" Amber thought but also accidentally says in a whisper. She becomes extremely embarrassed and looks away from his cock, while still lazily stroking him.

"That's right baby girl. Much bigger than your little hubby I bet. Feel that big cock...it's all for you." Jack announces as if trying to claim Amber already as his own.

I couldn't believe my eyes as I watched my wife still in the hot tub, between Jack's legs jacking him off! He starts to get comfortable and spreads his legs wider and smirks. I suspect that the smirk was him feeling accomplished that he got my beautiful wife to give in to him.

"Come on, don't get shy...squeeze my big nutsack." He says while staring down at his conquest.

She listens to his instructions and drags her hand down his cock to his balls, squeezing them occasionally, while leaning more on her knees and spreading her legs that put an arch in her back. She is now hovering over his dick jacking him off with one hand and massaging his balls with another slowly but steady.

After a few minutes Amber is looking at his cock as if she is studying it. The water was helping her make his fat hog more slick. She knew what would drive her husband crazy but she lacked the courage. So she leans over and lets some saliva slide from her lips to his dick which helped with her jerking him off smoothly.

"Yess, keep doing that you sexy slut. You're so good at this."

Amber didn't know why she felt a tingle between her legs hearing those words. Maybe because she's never done this. Knowing she was doing a good job made her feel a little proud. She responded by letting even more of her saliva drop down to his cock, getting coated with her constant stroking.

After doing that a few times, our fat neighbor blurts out,

"Stuff it in your mouth."

She snaps her head and looks up to him with her big blue eyes.

"Do it!" Jack snaps in an aggressive voice.

She keeps jerking him off and is about to say something about how this is enough, but she looks back at his thick cock. Then she looks around maybe trying to find me but I'm still hidden in the shrubs. Amber not being able to spot me but knowing I am out there, waiting for her to submit. She looks at the impressive dick in front of her. Could she do this? She wondered how it would feel having such a big cock in her mouth. Amber would be lying if she said Jacks cock didn't turn her on. It was simply the biggest she's ever seen. She still couldn't believe it was attached to a man she wouldn't ever give a second glance. And here she was kneeling before him, submitting to his big cock, with her husband's encouragement.

She couldn't believe someone like him would be so well endowed. She remembered the porn videos she watched to get ready for tonight. Even those men weren't as big as Jack. She wanted to blow her husband away and now she is going to please this fat bastard. She is embarrassed due to the fact she's never really given a blowjob. She didn't even know where to start on his big fucking tool. She just keeps stroking him avoiding his stare and that arrogant smile.

My wife closes her eyes and takes a deep breath. Jack says again in a louder and more forceful voice.

"Stuff that pretty mouth bitch."

She snaps her eyes open and looks up at him. My wife really couldn't stand looking at his arrogant smile. Staring right into his eyes, Amber leans real close until her lips are almost on his dick. My wife didn't know why but she finally decided. She wanted to drive her husband crazy! She wanted his fantasy to be her fantasy. To give Jack something she always denied her husband. So with her cheeks flushed red she says in her sexiest voice

"Okay. I'm gonna swallow this big cock daddy." Then licks from the base all the way to the tip like she did with me not too long ago!

I can't believe what I am seeing and hearing! As if seeing Amber suck another man's dick I despise isn't enough, that asshole actually called her a bitch! She hates that word, I thought at that moment the fantasy was all over. But not only did she not get furious, she actually responded by calling him daddy!

After a year of me and Amber dating it is always a big turn on for me to have her call me daddy. Unfortunately she thought it was corny and turned her off, so I eventually dropped it. So not only is she giving him her first real blowjob, she actually is calling him daddy too!

I watch my amazing wife lick Jack's cock getting it wet with her saliva. Amber was surprised by the taste thinking it would be awful, but actually it wasn't half as bad as she thought. She felt his cock give off a heat that made her body shiver. She licks from the base all the way to the tip and holds it there while looking up at him. She just swirled her tongue on the tip of his dick not letting go of his gaze.



Soon she starts doing small motions to swallow his big dick but only the tip. She repeats the motion until she is moving at a fast pace. Finally she removes her mouth off his dick, letting out a deep breath while Jack just groaned. Amber, more turned on than ever, begins rubbing his dick all over her face while she licks it.

"You like the taste of my dick baby?" Jack asked.

Amber just nods slowly while staring up at him licking his cock slowly wondering what she should say. She knew she had to play into the fantasy more, otherwise it would take Jack all night to cum. Also she wanted to give her husband the fantasy he wanted!

After summoning her courage she asks with her sexiest voice "Are you ready daddy? I'm gonna swallow this whole thing and you're gonna watch."

Jack goes wide eyed and grunts with a nod, "Get to it then, slut"

Amber hated that word but it didn't stop her from straightening up on her knees and hovering over his dick. She then slowly swallows the whole thing inch by inch. Jack stared wide eyed when he sees Amber swallow his whole cock.

"That's a first." He whispers with a grin.

I hear her sucking and slurping noises fill up the backyard. It is at that moment, both Jack and I found out my wife didn't have a gag reflex. That lucky bastard I thought! My wife is giving Jack a feeling that I only dreamed about. Her mouth is so soft and smooth. The fact she could take the whole thing surprises not only Jack, but me and her as well! I can only imagine what my asshole neighbor is experiencing at that moment with my own wife.

There is my wife stuffing her mouth with his big cock. Up and down, up and down, she is sucking his big dick with passion I've never seen. Not until later in bed when she told me everything did I know she was trying to hurry up and finish, so it didn't drag on all night.

The whole time she kept trying to think of anything else besides how big his dick felt in her mouth, but his cocky dirty talk didn't help her cause. She continued to work on his hard cock, before taking a breath and going back at it like a wanton slut.

Again she started to lick from the base to the tip like she did with me before we got interrupted. The difference is while she did it once with me. Jack got to enjoy her repeatedly licking his cock, rubbing it over her face, she was slowly becoming intoxicated to the smell and feel of it. If you wouldn't have known better you would think she's sucked dick every night her whole life.

While Jack was enjoying my wife giving him a great blowjob, he says "Your mouth feels incredible. How often do you suck your husband's dick?"

She looks up with her pretty blue eyes and looks right into his and slowly slides her lips up his cock until they pop off. Still holding his gaze, Amber says in a hushed voice "I've never sucked my husband's dick." She pauses and licks his cock in the sexiest way

"And it's one of his biggest fantasies since we've been together."

Amber looks back down and keeps sucking, trying to finish him off quickly.

I could see that Jack is visibly shocked then forms a shit faced grin before laughing loudly,

"Poor guy!! His wife doesn't suck his dick for the five years you guys are together but in one night I got you slurping my cock like an ice cream cone! Man is he missing out!!"

"This man!" Amber thought, " He is so full of himself. Well at least I can understand where he gets his arrogance from, this cock is massive! I can still feel my husband's gaze on me somewhere. I wonder what he is thinking. Am I doing the fantasy like he wants? I can't believe I am actually doing this but I might as well give him the fantasy he deserves."

My wife takes her mouth off his dick and swirls her tongue on the tip of his dick, saying in a flirty voice "Well I didn't know they made ice cream that tastes so good, or that they even came this big!" Smacking his cock against her cheeks before she continues to blow him.

Jack groans, "You like that big cock down your throat while your husband is asleep right upstairs huh?"

Amber rolls her eyes and thinks of course all men love an ego boost. Still trying to play into the fantasy, she starts moaning over his thick cock.

"Yes" she hissed, "I can't believe my first blowjob is someone other than my husband. Someone that he doesn't even like gets to enjoy his wife in ways he never could! A man I'm not even attracted to has his big cock down my throat. Making my body shiver, FUCK!"

Amber realized the more she said it, the more she got into that it is the first cock she's ever given a blowjob to. She sucks and moans over his thick cock, even worse she does it with so much passion. Knowing her husband is watching her suck this assholes dick, the more it fueled her desire. She keeps rubbing his balls while she sucks and swirls her tongue on the tip of his cock.

Knowing it would keep driving her husband crazy. Amber says in a slutty voice,

"You taste sooo good daddy," she purrs. Amber felt like a slut calling this asshole something she denied her husband for years and even worse it made her pussy more and more wet!

I'm in angst watching Jack enjoying the blowjob my wife is giving him. I soon hear him start to instruct her to lick, spit, and drool all over his dick. Before you know it she is giving him a sloppy blowjob that would put some porn stars to shame. He even tells her to suck his balls. Amber is totally against it at first but that doesn't stop our neighbor from grabbing her hair and pushing her down until she is lower on her knees, stuffing his balls into her mouth. More than half her body is in the water now as she leaned down sucking his cock with all her passion.

After a good while Jack slows Amber down before announcing,

"Okay let's see what you really got." Jack gets up and helps my wife out the hot tub. They get some towels that we had outside already and dry off. They make their way back to the love couch. Jack goes over to where he was sitting earlier and grabs a bottle that he had left. He goes back to where Amber is sitting and offers her a shot hoping it would help her take the edge off. A couple shots later and Amber is half naked in her wet lingerie, kneeling on a towel getting ready to suck Jack's cock right where she left off .

"Let's see if you really know how to suck a man's cock." Jack smiles down at her putting his arms out on the headrest of the couch. My wife hearing the challenge in his voice wasted no time and is soon bobbing her head on his dick.

Maybe due to the alcohol but immediately you can tell how much more passion she was giving his cock. As if she wanted him to cum just for her. It was such a sexy site seeing my wife act like a slut for someone else. It was so unlike her, like I was looking at an alternate version of her. I wonder if all the guys who hit on her at work and the gym would think of her if they knew what she was doing right now. Someone she would never look at but now she's looking right into his eyes with his giant cock down her throat, all for my fantasy.

Amber thought about how Jack was so arrogant, if only he knew the reason he got to enjoy her doing this is because of her husband. She licked him slowly again before sucking down his whole cock like some kind of whore. Jack just smiles and leans his head back while Amber pleasures him.

The blowjob becomes more intense and Jack's words get even more crude. Most of his words are telling her how wet her mouth feels and how jealous her husband would be if he saw her now. I could only hear bits and pieces though.

It starts to become messy with all of her drool and spit all over his cock, her hands and face, but that only fuels Amber to give her husband a show he won't ever forget. She starts jerking Jack's cock with both hands and starts to suck for all she's worth. She removes her mouth off his dick to take a deep breath. The only thing connecting them is a string of saliva.

I watch and think she just looks so beautiful on her knees out of breath from pleasing this ugly man. The way her saliva covered his big cock that led up to her face. As if it is evidence to how bad she is being.

My wife just stares up at him and thinks "God how does a cocky asshole like you have such a big cock, it's just so thick. I can't even imagine what he would do to my tight pussy."

Amber dove back down on his cock but not before moaning.

"My husband has wanted this for so long and here I am with your dick down my throat!"

Jack, getting more turned on, stands up straight and has one hand on the back of her head and the other on his hip as she worships his cock.

This was going on way longer than Amber thought it would.

She couldn't believe the things she was saying. Stuff she would be too shy to say to her own husband. Yet here is Jack enjoying everything her husband dreams about at night. Amber once again picked up her pace trying to get him to finish.

Jack starts hunching over slowly and Amber could immediately tell he is about to cum so she starts to put even more effort. Right on cue Jack hisses.

"Your mouth feels so good on my big cock. Fuckkk! I'm about to cum!! Quick! Talk dirty to me and help finish me off!"

My wife immediately removed her mouth from his cock looking up at him. She kept stroking him with two hands, while occasionally sucking and licking his cock giving him her sexiest look. At one point she even started sucking on each of his balls on her own this time while stroking him!

"Oh god! Finally! Cum for me daddyy!! Yes! Your big cock is making me act like a slut! Look how big this fucking thing is! Hurry and cum all over me. Right now! All over my pretty face while my husband is right inside. On his birthday you got me choking on your big cock! Cover me like he always dreams about. Mark me as your little slut you fucking bastard!!" Amber is bouncing on her knees begging for his cum.

I looked at my beautiful wife in pure shock, while my stomach was filled with jealousy. My cock has never been this hard!

Jack, also visibly shocked at how dirty this housewife has become, finally loses it.

Amber kept stroking him while she got absolutely covered in his cum.

"YES! FUCK! YES!! LET IT ALL OUT DADDY!! COVER ME WITH YOUR CUM, OH MY GOD!!" Some went in her hair but most on her face and her perfect breasts. Jack's cock is like a hose spraying her.

Finally after she squeezed him dry she looked up at him smiling at her.

"Wow you cum a lot...way more than my husband." Amber said without even thinking of it, wishing she could take it back.

Jack slumped down back on the couch while Amber continued to stroke him getting all his cum out. My fat neighbor with his fat stomach heaving hard, looked down and couldn't believe his luck. That was one of the most intense blowjobs ever from an absolute beauty!

Amber caught her breath while cleaning his cum off her face with a towel. My wife timidly sat there on the porch deck between his legs thinking about what she has just done, not knowing what to say. While our ugly neighbor continued to smile and look at his conquest kneeling before him.

"Did you like slurping up that big cock?" Jack arrogantly asked.

Amber nodded her head with an embarrassed expression. She just looked up at Jack while still lazily stroking him, still a little out of breath.

Jack just smiles at her, "What's on your mind? You seem to be in deep thought."

"Well I do feel guilty sucking your dick like that and never doing the same with my husband...but I definitely didn't hate it as much as I thought I would." Amber answered truthfully.

"Can we do this again?" Jack's voice was hopeful.

"Probably not. This is a one time thing. It shouldn't have happened." My wife said quietly.

"Just keep it between us please." Amber pleaded as she squeezed his leg.

"Of course but one thing before you go." Jack smiled, "Give me a kiss like you would your husband. If I don't feel the passion I won't hold my promise."

Amber couldn't believe she actually sucked this cocky assholes dick, with no abandon no less. She isn't sure why his arrogance disgusted her and turned her on at the same time. Reluctantly she got up and sat on his lap with just her red lingerie on still. She grabbed his face with her hands and gave him a deep kiss.

He pulled her closer to his body and grabbed two handfuls of her thick ass that got a whimper from my wife until she was straddling him. They continued to kiss for a few minutes slowly becoming more passionate. Jack raises his hand and smacks Amber's perfect ass. Amber let out a deep moan and started grinding her body even harder against him.

I thought she would stop him immediately! I even flinch as if I'm going to run up there and stop him. Earlier she stopped me just from grabbing her ass too hard.

I was jaw dropped in the bushes. One surprise after another, light spanking is something I always tried to do but would get shut down. Now here is my fat neighbor whose almost twice her age smacking my wife's ass right after cumming all over her, as she continued to kiss and grind on him. Her ass literally became red while it jiggled on his lap.

The blowjob, calling her bitch, getting called daddy, spanking her, my neighbor has taken more liberties with my wife in one night than I have in years!!

Jack then moved her thong to the side and started fingering her again. Amber who is already extremely wet, literally starting moaning in his mouth while he stuffed his fat fingers in my wife. Every so often he gave her a spank while he kissed her all the while.

My wife couldn't believe the way she was acting. Amber has never been more sexually charged in her whole life. The things she was doing were so wrong but here she was grinding her body on top of this arrogant man while her husband watched! She was starting to become too worked up. She felt one of his hands massage and spank each of her thick ass cheeks. While the other slid it's fingers out of her pussy making her gush fluids all over her asshole neighbor.

Amber's body was starting to heat up. She knew what was coming as much as she didn't want it to. She started to slowly grind her pussy even harder on Jack's hand and moan louder when he spanked her. She didn't realize how much she was enjoying getting spanked, something she never let her husband do. She stops kissing him and breaths into his face while she moans and grinds into him.

"Ohhh my godd! You're going to make me cum. Don't stop...please daddy don't stop!" Amber says deliriously while almost out of breath.

"Yeah? You wanna cum for me? Cum all over daddy's while your husband sleeps inside!! Tonight you're my slut and one day I'm going to break your little body with my big cock."

"FUCKKK!! I'm your little slut DADDY!! You're gonna break my tight body?? What are you doing to me!? I'm CUMMING! I'm CU...OHHHH MY GOD."

Amber started to move wildly and then I saw my perfect wife actually cum in the hands of my fat neighbor. Her body shook uncontrollably for a minute before finally calming down. He gave her a few more kisses and a couple more spanks, Amber couldn't believe how good Jack was making her feel.

My wife knew it was time, she slid herself off our neighbor and got her dress. She looks quickly back at Jack still not believing what she just did. She didn't know why but she wanted to play in the fantasy more while her husband was still there and said in a shy voice,

"Thanks for letting me suck your big cock daddy." Then walked quickly inside. Making sure she sways her hips with every step.

Jack had a big grin on his face watching Amber walk away. Her ass jiggled with every step, and if you look closely enough, you can see her ass pure red with his hand print. He marked her like she was his property. He got his things and also headed out.

I was already moving like the wind rushing to our bedroom.

By the time she was inside, I already ran back up the stairs waiting in our room. She slowly walked in with her dress bundled up in her arms wearing the very same red lingerie she is outside in. She is still slightly wet while she stands by the doorway.

"Hi..." she said nervously with a hint of excitement.

"Hi" I replied smiling back.

"How much did you see?" She whispered.

"Everything." I stated calmly.

She just looked at me with those big clear blue eyes, the very same ones that Jack looked at with his dick stuffed in her mouth.

"Do you still love me?" she gravely asked while still looking at me.

"If not more." I whispered while smiling and opening my arms to her.

Her face turned into one of a beautiful smile. She is about to jump in bed with me but she stops and looks down, her face beat read.

"Amber?" I asked "What's wrong?"

She looked back at me still smiling but her face tomato red,

"I'll be right back," she quickly walked to the bathroom. Amber stopped and looked back at me saying in her sluttiest voice.

"I gotta clean daddy's cum all off of me."

Leaving me alone with my jaw open once again.

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

As I laid there waiting for Amber to clean up my mind is spinning. There were images that I couldn't get out of my head. When she walked downstairs seeing her wear that tight red dress. Calling Jack "daddy" right before sucking him off. When she came back to me standing at the doorway holding her dress, her face full of fear and lust.

As soon as Amber got out the bathroom we had mind blowing sex while whispering how much we loved each other. I even took her sideways doggy, a new position for us, her ass looked absolutely breathtaking slapping against my body. But I still wished I could have taken her face down ass up like a true slut.

I couldn't imagine how she would look in that position. I'm not complaining though we have done more tonight than our whole five year relationship, the teasing, the "cheating", and the mind blowing sex. After the sex they laid there talking about the events, her filling me in on her thoughts and what I didn't hear or see.

"I love you so much baby." I whispered in Ambers ear as her naked body snuggled tightly against me.

"I was scared I took it too far..." Amber embarrassingly said.

"No!" I assured her "You were amazing and went beyond my expectations of the fantasy. I've never felt so turned on before and I love you did that for me. Even though a few things surprised me, it didn't ruin the experience." I kissed her long and heavy.

She looked smitten as she told me how much she loved me and that she wanted it to be the fantasy I always wanted.

Finally she teasingly said "What actually surprised you?"

I gulped and finally croaked.

"Everything. How you guys talked, to you actually calling him something I always asked you for years, and finally the spanking also surprised me." She got more and more red as I went on and buried her head in my shoulder.

She whispered in my ear, "I thought it would enhance your fantasy. Giving him another thing that I always denied you. I didn't want to upset you but I remembered why this turned you on so I did the best I could."

"I still can't believe you got these pierced, and he saw them before me." As I kneaded her perfect breasts, while occasionally kissing her nipples.

"Hmm, I'm sorry...it was supposed to be a surprise. I was actually very upset when Jack got to see and play with them before you.He was so rough with me baby.You're much more gentle." She put her hand over mine while I pinched and squeezed her boobs a little more.

I grabbed her and looked into her eyes

"When I heard you call him daddy...My stomach went in my throat from jealousy but I've never been more turned on in my life at that moment. I keep thinking about that moment and how he got to enjoy you. In a way I was never allowed."

We kissed more and more. I kept assuring her I still loved her and nothing changed. Amber hearing her husband so pleased made her more glad and thought that maybe this experience would bring them closer together. Amber wondered when he would ask for a blowjob. My wife wanted to make it special but the more she thought about how she sucked another man's cock and her own husband hasn't enjoyed that privilege, the more guilt she felt. Amber hoped she could do it with her husband as soon as possible to make this guilty feeling go away, but that is a story for another day.



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

I woke up the next morning with a splitting headache while last night's taboo acts slowly came back to me. Amber actually submitted to Jack and gave him a blowjob for the ages. My cock ached remembering how passionately she slurped his cock and it was all for my "fantasy". The more I thought the more I worried that I made a mistake. What if my wife slowly lost feelings for me because of this?? As my mind spun I looked over and saw my wife missing.

Right as soon as I'm about to get up to check where she is. Amber walked in wearing a thong and a crop top. She had a tray of food and a smile that would make anyone's heart flutter. As soon as I saw her and felt her love I immediately calmed down and smiled back. She set up a breakfast table on the bed and set the tray of food down while snuggling up to me.

"Everyone left and the house is finally clean. I thought you would never wake up so I brought you some food to help get you up!" She laughed and kissed my cheek.

It is already past noon as we ate together on the bed and talked about how fun the party is. Eventually I gave her a sheepish smile and asked her if she regretted last night. She smiled and shook her head no. I instantly became relieved hoping she wouldn't resent me. We talked about everything and she asked the magic question is this fantasy out of my system. I looked at her and finally smiled and said yes before making sweet love to her.

As we laid post orgasm, I had to ask.

"When do you think I can get the Jack special?"

My wife blushed before smacking my arm saying, "We will just have to wait and see, I usually save that for the BIG ones."

I got turned on and jealous at the same time so I pinched her butt causing her to shout and giggle before making love again for the second time that morning. This time brings Amber to a second, much more satisfying orgasm.

We got up a little while later and took a shower together. Me and Amber never felt more close and in love.

I asked her what she wanted to do for the day and she said "A relaxing day by the pool while drinking mimosas" is all she had in mind.

I grabbed a handful of her beautiful ass.

"Only if you wear that sexy Brazilian bikini I got you" she blushed red as an apple and finally nodded her head. I squeezed her ass again more forcefully. We haven't been this sexually charged in our whole relationship. We just couldn't keep our hands off each other.

We got ready and I headed down to the pool first, we had an outside bar and had everything we needed right by the pool. I started making mine and Ambers mimosas when I heard the door open. I looked up and Amber was wearing a yellow top that made her breasts want to jump and a tight g string thong bikini. She had her hair scrunched up messy in a tie that matched her yellow bikini. I was instantly jaw dropped.

This is my wife, I felt so lucky to call her mine and I couldn't believe I was so crazy enough to share her. Jack actually got to enjoy her soft lips suck his cock to oblivion while I watched feet away. I took a deep breath and focused on Amber walking up. She gave me a kiss on the cheek and twirled around.

Her bubble butt bounced and jiggled, my eyes opened wide as I couldn't believe how amazing she looked. We live on a corner street so we only had one neighbor, Jack. We also had a high fence which gave us privacy. Amber jumped in the pool while I finished our drinks. After I finished I brought them in the pool while we floated and swam together. After a while she got out to dry and tan a bit, not that she needed it with her already smooth tan skin. I stayed in and got a few laps in before lazily floating around on a floaty.

I was just about to almost fall asleep before hearing Amber shout Oh my god!

I looked over and she was holding her phone close to her face and looked over to meet my eyes and said, "Jack just texted me!"

I went wide eyed and quickly got out of the pool, I went over to my wife and she is still in shock and shows me the phone. It is a lengthy message with a picture of his cock attached.

"Hey it's Jack, I hope you don't mind I got a hold of your number. I can't get the image of your mouth on my cock. Out of all the blowjobs I ever have gotten yours is by far the best. If that is only your first time I can't wait to see when you get even more experience. If you're ever not busy I can come on over when the hubby isn't home and let you 'practice' some more."

My wife's face is bright red while I read the message again out loud. We just stared at each other and I didn't know what to say.

"I'm sorry baby, just block his number if you feel uncomfortable and he will eventually leave you alone."

She stared right into my eyes, her hand reached up and grabbed my rock hard cock. She whispers,

"but you don't want him to...do you?"

This is it. She knew this still turned me on and she is giving me the choice. I could either bury the fantasy or give in to it. I thought about last night and finally realized how bad I want her to do it again. I slowly shook my head no, giving in to the fantasy.

She pulled me down to the chair next to her and sat on my lap.

"What do you want me to say?" she said all nervous while fidgeting on my lap.

"Whatever you want to say honey." I barely croaked out.

She looked at me before giving me a long wet kiss.

"If you want me to stop, this is your fantasy, just say it. Don't ever forget I'm only doing this for you."

She looks at the phone and starts to type.

"Wow thanks for the compliment, if that what you wanna call it. I still feel guilty because of how much I ended up enjoying it. You have a really big cock." She sent it and I was baffled how straight forward she is.

Jack responded almost immediately "Don't feel guilty for having fun. What are you doing right now?"

Amber looks shyly at me before she responds.

"My husband is out running around doing some errands and I'm laying by the pool getting some sun (:,"

"What are you wearing?" Jack sends back.

Amber gives me a devilish smile and lays back on her own chair and takes a full body selfie showing off her tan wet skin. Her yellow bikini only highlighted her curves. She sends it to Jack and waits for a response. She looks at me while touching her pussy, we are both getting turned on not sure where this is going.

"Show me the back!" Jack finally texts back.

Amber sets her phone on auto timer and faces it up on the table before stepping out in front taking a few pictures showing off her ass in the g string. I just sat there and watched her take pictures for Jack while stroking my cock through my shorts. She picks her favorite 2 and presses send to Jack. She lays back on her chair. We say nothing to each other but the sexual tension is through the roof. I hear Amber's phone vibrate. She opens the message and her eyes open wide quickly. Amber looks at her husband before looking back and typing a response before pushing send.

I was dying to know what is being said. Right before I couldn't take it anymore, Amber gets up and walks to where I'm sitting. She looks up at me, her face beat red and looking down shyly.

"What did he say?" I finally asked while she smiled at me, still embarrassed. Without saying anything she shows me her phone.

After the pictures she sent, Jack wrote,

"Be there in 10 minutes."

Amber responded

"This is so wrong...I can't believe I'm doing this...the side gate is unlocked, hurry up my husband won't be gone for long..."

I looked up to her absolutely shocked. I looked at the time and we had six minutes till he got here. She just kept looking at me. Without saying anything I got up and kissed her hard while grabbing her perfect ass with both hands. I squeezed and pulled her tight against me. Finally I let her go seeing the time we had, three minutes. To let this continue or stop I had made a choice.

I looked deep into her eyes and said "Make sure you clean up after."

Then I walked inside.

Amber had her jaw drop this time hearing her husband lewd words but it made her pussy start to feel wet...

I went inside and made sure the garage door was closed so Jack wouldn't see my car. I went up to our bedroom balcony that overlooked the backyard. I saw my wife laying there glancing at the side gate waiting for Jack to arrive. I stood close to the railing and Amber spotted me before blowing a kiss. I playfully pretend to grab it before backing up so I wouldn't be spotted but still able to hear and see everything.

After a good five minutes I heard the side gate open and Jack walk in with a smug look on his face. Amber gave him a wave and stared at him while giving him a nervous smile before trying to get into character more for her husband.

As much as she hated to tell me this afterwards, she was kind of looking forward to playing with his fat dick again, she just hated it with a man so despicable.

Amber got up from her chair and gave Jack a big hug. He cupped her ass and gave it a light smack and squeeze. Amber teasingly said while rubbing his shorts.

"Someone's excited."

I stood on the balcony with my stomach churning hearing my perfect wife talk to Jack like that. I knew she was trying to turn him on and play into my own fantasy but it still drove me crazy with jealousy knowing she's saying these things to Jack, someone who never has a chance with her in other circumstances.

Jack grabbed his dick out of his shorts and put Ambers hand on it.

"Is this still the only cock you've sucked?" Jack said as he grabbed her chin, looking into her eyes.

She nodded, slowly getting more turned on.

"Yesss. I can't believe I'm doing this again with you! We have to hurry up before my husband gets home!" Amber started stroking his big cock in her hands while she gave Jack a naughty look.

"Listen bitch now that I'm here, I'm going to take my time. It's not everyday a slut like yourself wants to service my big cock. I wanna savor this as long as I can. Now it's your responsibility to get me off before your hubby gets home. If not...he can stand there and watch for all I care." He says in a rough voice full of lust.

"Ughh, you're such a pig..." Amber pouted.

Jack has Amber's bubble butt in his grip while giving hard squeezes making Amber lean into him more. She had her forehead on his chest looking down at her small hands stroking his giant python of a cock to full mast. Our old neighbor never let up squeezing her ass. He was grabbing with some much force that Amber was now on her tiptoes trying to accommodate to his needs.

"Jackkkk," Amber whines, " You are grabbing it so hardd. Ohh my god! You really love my ass, don't you??"

"There's no man on this planet who wouldn't love this ass" He says before giving Amber a hard smack in each cheek.

"Oh fuckk! Stoppp, you need to be a more gentle daddy. I don't even let my husband grab or spank me like this..." Amber was now stroking his hard cock against her body while looking up at him.

Jack answered her by slapping both ass cheeks, getting a loud moan from Amber.

"Hahaha! Good! I'm going to make you do things for me that would break your husband's little heart." Jack leans down and gives Amber a sloppy kiss and grabs her ass with all his might.

Amber felt like she was being suffocated the way he was manhandling her. Deep down she got upset with herself because of how much his treatment of her was turning her on.

After a few more minutes of them kissing and grabbing at each other. Amber slightly pushes away from Jack.

"Come onn you asshole, let me give you what you came here for..." She grabs him by his thick cock and leads him to the lounge chair I was just sitting in not too long ago.

Standing on the balcony I don't think I will ever forget that scene. Seeing my beautiful wife in a racy bikini hold Jack's cock as she led him to where she wanted to suck his dick. Also the fact she decided to let him sit where I was just at made it even more indecent.

Amber knew how she looked dragging Jack behind her while holding his big cock. It made her feel like such a vixen. When they got to the chair, she pushed Jack down on it and immediately straddles him. Amber started kissing him and his neck while her body rubbed his cock up and down her tight stomach.

She wiggles her hips on him to get more comfortable. But for my point of view on the balcony, all I could see was my perfect wife jiggling her big ass all over Jack. And I knew his big cock was rubbing all over her all the same time. I felt my knees growing weak watching the scene in front of me.

During this, Jack surprisingly had his hands on her back which made Amber think of a naughty plan. My wife lifted herself off Jack a bit and slid forward. Jack's cock then popped out from under her until it was vertical against her ass. Amber reaches back and spreads her thick ass cheeks trapping his big cock between them.

That got a deep groan from Jack and he immediately moved his hands down her back and grabbed her ass roughly squeezing them even harder around his cock. At this point Amber's bikini thong was the only thing between her pussy and Jack's cock.

Amber started slowly grinding up and down Jack's body while keeping his cock between her ass cheeks. My wife felt like a complete slut having practically dry sex with Jack. She wanted to put on an absolute show for her husband, but it was unfortunate Jack was the one getting all the fun. Amber thought she should do this for her husband one day, it made her feel so sexy. After a few minutes she finally slid her body down Jack and got in between his knees.

The chair is a lounge chair that worked like a small bed, so Jack sat up on the back sitting upright while Amber kneeled at the end of the chair almost laying down. Amber had an amazing arch on her back showing her yellow g string suck up into her ass. Jack seeing the beautiful image in front of him gave each cheek a slap before guiding my wife down on his cock.

The shy housewife slowly stroked her fat neighbor's cock. She couldn't believe she fit the whole thing in her mouth not even 12 hours ago. Amber wasted no time and slurping sounds soon filled the backyard.

Jack leaned his head back and closed his eyes while saying,

"Man, housewives sure know how to suck a big dick."

Amber rolled her eyes to this arrogant comment and continued to suck even harder, hoping he would come faster than the night before. Unfortunately she was wrong.

After a few minutes of licking and slurping his fat hog, Amber thinks of a very naughty plan. She peels her mouth off his cock and looks up at Jack while moaning.

"I want you to fuck my face."

Jack raised his eyebrows looking at this model of a wife before grabbing her hair in a ponytail and forcing her back down on his dick.

"You want to get treated like a slut? Well then I won't hold back bitch!"

Amber really wanted to punch him right in his face but she glanced in my direction and stayed in character.

"Yes Jack! Please treat me like a slut like my husband always wished he could."

Jack grabbed all her hair and gripped it into a ponytail. He began face fucking Amber while she gagged all over his thick cock. She started slobbering making her salvia and his pre cum drip everywhere making a mess but that only fueled Jack more.

Amber didn't realize when she started rubbing her pussy with her free hand but she is unbelievably turned on knowing I am watching this fat man treat her like this. To think this asshole would actually get to enjoy Amber like this drove her husband's mind crazy. This went one for almost ten minutes. Amber is in full slut mode trying to get Jack off before I "got home".

Jack couldn't handle it, my wife's ass is arched so high in the air so he let go of her head and started spanking my beautiful wife while she continued to suck his cock. Amber whimpered knowing how she looked in front of her husband which made her pussy gush fluids and eventually make her arch her back even more. It made her ass look like two globes in the air waiting to be punished.

I just realized she is face down ass up, the same position I wished I could have taken her last night. Her face is buried on our neighbors thick cock, while her ass is high in the air getting a series of loud spanks that made her ass jiggle. His hand prints could be seen on her ass now but Amber still never stopped sucking his cock. If anything she is even more passionate.

She took a break from his cock and buried her face in Jacks balls while moaning loudly,

"Yes daddy! Spank me like my husband always dreams about." She wiggled her hips enthusiastically and kept sucking his balls while stroking his cock.

My stomach hurt from the jealousy but my cock rock hard seeing my beautiful ,sophisticated wife act depraved like this. I was on the balcony jacking off my hard cock hearing Amber get her face violated and ass spanked, two things I've still yet to enjoy with my wife.

Jack laid back with one hand on Amber's head and the other sliding up and down her arched back occasionally spanking and grabbing her perfect ass.

"Talk to me." Jack mumbles.

Amber pops his dick from her mouth while licking the sides, "What do you want to hear?"

"Anything." Flexing his cock in her grip.

Amber moans and squeezes his cock back. "I still can't believe how big your cock is. My husband has a nice size cock but yours is at least twice as thick." Giving his cock a few licks after every sentence.

Jack says nothing but smiles back.

Amber starts to run her hands up Jack's legs up his hefty stomach and flabby chest. "Do you like a young wife sucking your big dick like this? My husband still dreams about me doing this you know? You're lucky your so fucking big."

Amber was looking at his cock as if she was analyzing how to attack it. She kept licking the sides, trying to wrap her tongue around his massive shaft.

She started sliding her lips slowly on his thick cock while quickly massaging his balls trying to make Jack cum. My wife kept looking into his eyes, while bobbing her head up and down trying to take his big cock even deeper.

Even though her valiant effort it would still take a good while before Jack announces he's about to cum.

After almost twenty minutes my wife practically worshipping Jacks fat cock, he finally shouts,

"Fuck I'm about to cum!! You want it on your face again?"

To my dismay, she didn't reply. Amber starts sucking him as hard as she can while double fisting his cock. I knew what was about to happen but I couldn't believe she would actually do it.

Jack smiled knowing what she wanted him to do. Grabbed her head with both hands and finally released a huge load right into my perfect wifes mouth. He came right down her throat and warned her sternly not to spill a drop. The first time she gave Jack a blowjob the other night he mostly came all over her with none being swallowed.

This is a totally different situation. Amber had to take three different gulps and Jack is still cumming in her mouth. Even a little cum started leaking out of the side of her mouth before she quickly slurped it up as if trying to savor the flavor. Even as Jack finished cumming and just laid back satisfied, Amber glanced in my direction before slowly cleaning Jack completely off even more thoroughly than the night before. This time instead of using a towel she used her soft lips and wet tongue.

After cleaning up Jack, Amber wasted no time ushering him out the side gate, but not before Jack forced her to give him a long wet kiss. Amber, not knowing what to do at first, glances once again in my direction and suddenly tries to hide what she's about to do. She's completely confused as if I didn't just watch Jack pump gallons of cum down her throat, but she felt that it would make the fantasy more naughty when she told me about it later.



She pulls him over to the side gate more where I could no longer see or hear them. Amber pushes Jack against the gate before he picks her up by her ass cheeks and wraps her soft legs around him. They kiss passionately while Amber slides her perfect tight body against this overweight middle aged man's belly.

As soon as my wife and Jack went out of view, I quickly ran downstairs and went by an open window that is near the side gate. I could instantly hear them smack lips and the occasional grunt of Jack. I listened in quietly without making a sound. I peeked through the window and saw them standing not far away against the gate.

Jack was leaning against the gate while he had Amber in his hands, literally. She had her legs wrapped against him and all I could see was her backside and Jack's hands smothered in her ass.

As I was standing there extremely jealous, Jack thought his luck couldn't be better. This wife was the perfect slut and few could call themselves more beautiful. Jack slowly set her down, but never stopped squeezing my wife's perfect ass. She had her hands on his chest looking up at him while she whimpered. Jack became bold and gave her a hard spank.

WHACK!

"Ohhhh goddd" Amber moans into his neck.

WHACK!

"FUCK!" This time Amber moans even louder. Her back had an amazing arch while she wiggled her ass on his hands.

"Hm this ass made for a big cock. One day I'm gonna break this booty until I own it." Jack said smugly before giving her another spank and another groan from my wife.

Amber doesn't respond, she just has her face buried in Jack's neck.

Wait? Did she? As I look, I see Amber's tongue flickering in and out of Jack's ear. He's in complete ecstasy having my wife in his grip while she licked him. It was so sexy seeing them standing there, the way my wife's body was getting handled was driving me crazy. The fact she was doing all this thinking I wasn't looking made it even more naughty. This went on for a while before Amber finally ended things and pulled away.

Right before Jack left, I was astonished by his remark.

"Since you save your pussy only for you husband, I want you to save your mouth only for me" Jack said in a cocky voice.

I am shocked and pissed off that he made such a demand. I was dying to get a blowjob from my wife and he actually wanted her to save her mouth only for him.

What surprised me even more is after a brief silence my wife's response.

"I'll have to think about it. This is already so wrong."

My jaw dropped, I just walked back into our room and waited for her to come up. She came up a few minutes later and stood by the doorway staring at me giving me one of her famous sexy smiles, before heading to the bathroom without saying a word. Right before she closed the door though she smiled at me sexily once again and said,

"I'll be right back. I have to clean daddy's cum out of my mouth again."

Again for probably the fifth time in twenty-four hours my jaw is left open at Amber's naughtiness and willingness to go along with my fantasy. I started to think this is a bad idea again and the fear of if I was to lose her to an inferior man. Soon Amber came out the bathroom and laid together on our bed with me.

"Did I do a good job for you baby?" Amber looked at me lovingly and asked me softly.

"Of course baby I was getting crazy hearing the noises you were making with him."

Amber blushed.

"I don't want you to forget I'm only doing this for you. The whole time I'm...with Jack... I'm always thinking about how I can make it better for you. How I can make it more enjoyable to you. I know I might...get into it...but I still want to remind you it's all for you baby. It always will be."

I smiled at her and felt her love, every time I talked to her I felt assured and comfortable about our relationship. Sometimes I forget that I'm the one who convinced her to do this. Amber has gone above and beyond with a man she didn't find attractive just because she knew how much it would drive me wild with lust. The more I looked at her the more u understood our deep love for one another.

"I know. You have done so much for my fantasy, I don't know how I ended up with someone as amazing as you." I say to her before giving her a long kiss. "So... you got into it you say?"

Amber looks embarrassed, "Honey, no. I umm..."

"Amber." I give her a stern look, "Tell me. I want to hear you say it."

My wife saw the look in my eyes and gave me a sexy smile. Trying to summon up her courage she finally says, "Baby I'm sorry he's just sooo big. I finally found out why he's so arrogant and rightfully so. Everytime i slide my lips down his giant cock I feel how masculine he is. Before he was just the ugly neighbor next door, but now he's MY big dick stud. Maybe that's why deep down I call him daddy and not you. You're my husband and I love you but Jack...he's my big dick daddy. Does that make you jealous?"

"Holy shit baby you are turning me on so much. I am so lucky to have you." I barely croak out.

Amber absolutely loved the effect her words were having on her husband."Hmm, I like hearing you say that. Did it make you mad when I swallowed his cum? He actually tasted really good! I made sure to clean it all up so i didn't waste any. I was sooo turned on I didn't want to stop. I probably would've done anything that fat bastard asked me at that point. I felt my pussy dripping for him. Fuck I'm sorry honey but I wanted him to cum for me. Before I was trying to put a good show for you, see me suck his big dick. This time I did it for me. I was thirsty for his cock. I wanted to do a good job for my daddy. Even when he left I pulled him where you couldn't see and gave him a long, wet kiss whispering dirty things to him...How's that baby? Do you like hearing me talk like that?" Amber says while kissing my chest.

"Ohhh yess. Your being so bad. Although I won't lie, I didn't like his demand he told you when he left..." I said gravely looking away.

Amber sits up and quickly says,

"I didn't know you heard that! When did you come down and see us? Baby I'm sorry I didn't wanna say anything to ruin the fantasy, so I didn't know what to do. So I just told him we'll see."

"I know honey. I loved what you did and how naughty you were," I assured her, "I just didn't like that he wanted you to deny me something he got to enjoy twice now."

Amber looks at me a little confused before saying, "Isn't that why this fantasy turns you on so much?"

I snapped my head at her and saw her smiling sexy at me. I rolled my eyes and finally shook my head begrudgingly yes. As much as I didn't want to admit it, the thought of her sucking his dick regularly while she denies me made my nerves shoot through the roof.

"I don't know what I want." I finally said. My heart beating like a racehorse. Amber sits on top of me and kisses me for a long time.

"Tell me...really. We can stop this whenever you want. Do you want me to save my mouth only for Jack's cock?" she whispers slowly in my ear before biting it softly.

I let out a deep groan while looking into her baby blue eyes.

Amber fishes out my cock before sliding down on it and saying in her sexiest voice.

"Do you want me to suck Jack's cock while you're at work? Have him record it on my phone and send it while you're in a meeting? Invite him to come over to swim? Have my smooth, fit body rub all over him while we play in the pool? To ask him to rub sunscreen on my body, before sucking his dick like a dirty housewife. Let him spank my booty that I keep in shape for you? Something I don't let even you do! Have him enjoy your wife in more ways than you could!?"

I couldn't take it anymore, I shouted on the top of my lungs.

"Yesss! I want to see you submit to that fat bastard every day!"

"Yes honey!! Yesssss!! Give it to me. Reclaim your wife after that fat bastard violated me!" Amber screamed loudly.

I was scared Jack or one of the neighbors heard her a few doors down.

Amber suddenly thinks of an idea to drive me over the edge, she continues.

"Ohhh my honey! I'm so wet! Thinking about playing with that ugly fat mans thick cock gets me all worked up. He's such an arrogant, repulsive man, but I'm starting to love how he feels in my mouth. He's so demanding I can't help but submit before him! It makes me want to give him something else I won't let you have."

I immediately stopped pumping into my tight wife. Looking at her questionly.

"What's that?" I say in a shaky voice.

Amber leans down by my ear again and slowly starts riding me and starts to whisper a letter after each time she slides down my cock.

"A..." Slap!

"N..." Slap!

"A..." Slap!

"L..." Slap!!

"I want to give Jack something you only dream about. My mouth and my ass are only for my daddy, Jack." Slap!!

ANAL! My mind is in absolute shambles, she actually wanted to give her anal virginity to that fat bastard. Her ass is the sexiest thing about her body and I always wanted to fuck my wife in sexy positions to admire her ass more but I never got the courage. Amber wanted to save her mouth for Jack and now her Anal virginity to? This fat man to most likely bend her over and fuck her doggy style while he breaks in her ass. The images wouldn't stop pouring in.

I couldn't take it. I screamed.

"You love being his fucking slut!! Don't you?!!"

Amber screams out loudly.

"I LOVE YOU!! But i fucking love being his dirty slut! I can't stop imagining his big cock!!" The words we were saying to each other started driving us crazy until we both have the biggest orgasm of our lives.

Amber laid there in my embrace thinking about what she just said. She only said those things to drive her husband crazy, she didn't think she would actually go through with it. She did know that her husband wanted her to continue to hook up with Jack. Amber came to the grips of sucking Jacks hog once in a while to please her husband but she didn't think she could actually have or even take Jack's big cock fucking her in the ass. She knew what her husband liked to hear and she knew it would drive him over the edge; but she actually had no plans to actually do it.

Amber thought back to twenty-four hours ago and couldn't believe she had sucked off her neighbor, twice, and had done so many naughty things in between. Things that her husband had dreamed about for years, and now here she was with a belly full of another man's cum.

He was so disrespectful and repulsive. Somehow this eventually calmed the two of us: no one would get emotionally attached ... aside from maybe Jack of course; and Amber got the benefit of playing with a big cock, and I got to have my fantasy fulfilled.

Amber and I talked about our feelings and what the future would hold. If Jack had been in the room with us, he would have had a big, smug grin on his face.


Neighbor Chronicles Pt. 02

My eyes slowly cracked open. Feeling the sunlight that pierced through the blinds. I slowly rubbed my eyes and looked next to me. My beautiful wife Amber laid in my embrace. She looked so peaceful and content. Her flawless face that led to her peerless body made her look almost angelic. The covers did nothing to hide the body that laid underneath. Her perfect curves couldn't be hidden. Sometimes I didn't understand why I was so lucky. For me to actually let the events of my birthday happen. I thought back again to what happened with Amber and Jack...

Due to my excitement from telling my story about my beautiful wife, I realized I never introduced myself. My name is Bill. Ever since Amber sucked our neighbor, Jack's big dick, our sex life has dramatically increased. Even on an emotional level we felt much closer to each other. We felt like we could talk to each other about anything without either one judging the other.

Jack was a man we both didn't get along with. I was worried I had ruined our marriage. Fortunately the opposite happened. The adventure had brought us much closer together. Amber felt like she could tell me anything now and it opened up our feelings for each other. We talked the whole night and called off work the next day to reconnect. We also explained our feelings about everything that had happened. She explained to me the only reason it turned her on was because she was doing it for me. Amber hated that it was with a man like Jack though, but maybe that's why it was so naughty. So taboo. Amber told me her worries and I told her mine. That brought us even closer together and built our trust even further. After a long discussion we decided to explore this until we wanted to stop. We decided to play into it until we were ready to move on.

Amber was reluctant at first to continue down this path of debauchery. She thought we had our fun. However after a long discussion and coaxing her, I was able to convince her to explore this further. She agreed to it but was quite apprehensive. As embarrassing as it was to encourage your gorgeous and loving wife that she had permission to suck our fat neighbors cock, this is something few men get to experience.

Amber worried that Jack would want more or would get too attached, but eventually seeing her husband's trust in her and that he would be around calmed her down. Amber had to admit her husband was an amazing man and his fantasy was slowly rubbing off on her. She thought back on what she did for their arrogant neighbor. Things that she had never done with her husband. She felt pure guilt but also felt a rush of blood to her pussy every time she thought of it! When she told me how she felt, I instantly got turned on, which made Amber even hotter.

Jack texted or called Amber every day that week to try to get another blowjob from her. I couldn't blame him, I still wanted to experience the pleasure she gave him. He probably couldn't stop thinking about doing it again. Every time he reached out to her, Amber would show me his texts and ask what to say. We had discussed that we couldn't make this into an everyday thing, so each time Amber would either not respond or say her husband and her had plans. After some convincing, Amber would sometimes send photos of only her fit, curvy body posed playfully and tempting in ways that would make elite instagram models proud.

A few months have passed since my birthday. On a Sunday, Amber and I had just finished eating dinner and were watching a movie talking about how much fun we had with our friends over the weekend.

Suddenly, Amber's phone started to ring. I glanced at the time. So close to midnight? She picked up the phone and saw it was Jack. She immediately looks at her husband feeling her pulse start to pound and her pussy get wet. I looked at the phone and then at the glint in her eye as blood rushed to her face. I felt my dick swell. Amber noticing reached over and started stroking my cock through my shorts not saying anything while the phone still rang. We stared at each other not saying anything as if playing a game of chicken.

The phone call was about to end when she gave me a wicked smile, "Hello?...Oh hey Jack." Her flirty voice made me instantly jealous.

"Umm..yea I'm alone...Mm-hm...Hmm, maybeee." She pouted her full lips and spoke to him in a sassy little voice that drove me crazy. I stared at her with my mouth agape. I wanted to know what they were saying. Amber just smiled at me while talking to Jack. He was just complaining, talking about wanting to see her bubble butt. She felt so naughty and seeing me get flustered made her get into the situation more.

I couldn't take it anymore. Not hearing what Jack's saying irritated me, so I grabbed the phone and put it on speaker. Amber just giggled at my action.

"...so what the fuck bitch? How are you going to ignore me after all these weeks? When are you getting those soft lips to slide down my big dick again?!"

I was aghast that he talked to her like this and thought Amber would get furious but instead she kept staring at me and slowly straddled my lap while grabbing back the phone while saying in her sexiest little girl voice, "I'm sorry...I been so busy with work and my husband, I wasn't trying to ignore you...but you do know I'm married. I can't just go sneaking around my husband."

"You think I care? You know you love how good my big cock tastes. I'm sure you thought of sucking it again."

"Hmm..I don't know. Maybe I have..." she said in a lusty voice. My dick was about to explode hearing her talk like that. She smiled at me the whole time before licking my ear waiting for Jack's response.

"Does it sound like I give a fuck you fucking bitch!? You know your husband can't give you a big cock like me. Do I have to remind you that your mouth was made for big cocks? Sadly your husband can't give it to you. But I fucking will. Where's your poor little hubby now?"

Amber had a flash of annoyance pass by her face before quickly going back into character, "I said I was sorry... and he's in his office. I'm about to go to bed."

"How are you going to go to bed? My hard cock is here waiting for you. Tell him you need to run to the store and bring that perfect booty over."

"No!" Amber quickly responds, still looking at her husband, "I can't keep cheating on my husband, besides I'm not some slut you can just call."

Jack laughs before saying,"That's why I'm positive mine is still the only cock that's been down your throat? I'm pretty sure you will regret your words when my big cock is in your mouth again."

Amber's whole face and even her flawless neck got beet red.

"... So what? Two blowjobs will let you think you own me now?" She responds, her irritation showing.

"You know your mouth is just for my cock. Get your ass over here! I'm not going to ask twice!"

Still looking up at Amber, watching her flirt with this dominant asshole, my stomach was turning but my cock was steel hard. I mouthed "Do it."

Amber gave me a confused look, she thought I wanted to always be there and watch. She became nervous about the idea of me not being there.

Before she could respond, I mouthed again,"I have a crazy idea."

Amber trusted her husband. She took a deep breath and told Jack, "Keep the back door unlocked," before quickly hanging up.

Amber immediately said, "I thought the fantasy was always watching me and I don't know if I can go there and feel safe by myself. What if he tries to take it too far..."

I looked at her and kissed her softly, "I do wanna watch you submit to that bastard...again, but if i can't be there ask him to record it off your phone. We can watch it together later... I think that would be very hot. But if you don't feel safe, you don't have to go."

Amber thought about it and had to admit she never was recorded doing a sexual act. Now to do it with her crazy neighbor and watch it later with her husband made her dizzy from arousal. She thought this might be another one of her husband's fantasies. He's always asked to record her doing sexual acts but she was to shy. Now? She would be asking a repulsive man to record her sucking his big cock. Submitting to that despicable man. As she thought to herself, she grew in confidence that once she set the agenda, Jack would comply with her boundaries.

Amber could not deny that her pussy was soaked.

After talking a bit more with her husband and seeing how much it was turning him on, it started to turn her on. Amber finally agreed to it. She went to change into something comfortable when her husband suggested she wear that new lingerie he just bought her. She hadn't even worn it for her husband yet. Feeling the naughtiness behind the idea, she agreed and changed and wore a small thin bathrobe that went down to her mid thigh. She gave her husband a long wet kiss before quickly leaving through the back door.

I started watching her walk into the darkness. The outline of her figure in the moonlight made her toned legs look even longer. The sheen from her silk robe was indiscernible from her smooth skin. Once I saw her disappear. I stood and stared out into the darkness. Deep in thought. Before slowly going back inside.

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

It was almost 2am when I woke up on the couch and saw the back door closing. I had not planned to fall asleep. I immediately rubbed my eyes and saw my wife absolutely ravished. Her robe was ripped into pieces being carried in her hands, she was still wearing that new lingerie that I bought her. I had never seen her in it. Also being the second man after our neighbor! My jaw dropped at the sight of her. Her hair was disheveled, her lips seemed a little swollen and red like the tint in her eyes. She had hickey marks on her neck, breasts and ass. I didn't know what to say. I just stood there, mouth agape from how amazing she looked. She gave me a big, tired smile that let me know everything was okay and stood facing me. I walked up to her and gave her a big hug.

"Am I ruining our marriage?" I asked with a shaky voice.

Amber grabbed me by the cheek, looked me in my eyes, shook her head and said firmly, "No my love... I was nervous this might change our relationship. Now I realize the fantasy and how it's strictly physical. I feel so dirty and wrong pleasing that fat, arrogant bastard. It's also kind of a turn on how he thinks I'm doing this behind your back...but I actually want to talk to you about that. I just want you to know the more I do it the more comfortable and confident I get. Especially when I know you're there or going to see. It makes me want to put a show on for you. For your fantasy."

I smiled at her and caressed her cheek. "You have gone beyond what I could ask for in a wife. If you ever feel like we should stop, I'm right there with you. I have to ask though...Did you record anything?"

She reached down and handed me her phone. "He recorded most of what I did. The whole time I kept thinking what your reaction would be when you saw it so I tried my best to imagine you were there." Kissing me on the cheek and walking upstairs. Before long I heard her turning on the shower.

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

I was laying in bed with Amber's phone in hand. The video cut in with what looked like Jack sitting on his couch with my wife between his legs licking her lips. Almost like a starving animal in front of its first meal. Amber was in just her lingerie slowly and steadily stroking his fat cock staring at the camera. She extended her tongue all over his big cock.

''Alright slut.." Jack's voice behind the camera says, "You already came twice on my couch. I better get the same treatment." laughing loudly.

I felt my cock swell with blood at the thought of my wife cumming on our fat neighbors couch while he played with her amazing body. Amber red faced, looked away shyly, before looking back at the camera. She smiled at the camera and began licking his cock. Jack immediately moaned and threw his head back while still recording Amber playing with his dick.

Jack looked down smiling, "So this video is for you to masturbate later on huh? It seems someone here is an addict to big cocks." He slowly reached between her legs to check her wetness. "I'm not surprised, you are still soaking." Running his rough hands in her hair.

Amber while still licking his fat dick rolled her eyes. "The fact I'm even doing this is so wrong. I've never even done anything like this. I've always wanted to get recorded while doing something naughty. But I could never ask my husband. And I knew a bastard like you would gladly accept...here make sure you get me doing this."

Jack focused the camera on his cock more while getting closer. Amber's blue eyes pierced through the screen at me. She licked his cock closely from the side all the way to the top. Suddenly in one motion she hovered over his big cock and swallowed almost the whole thing. She was now dutifully giving our neighbor a blowjob and each time getting better.

She continued to suck and slobber all while looking at the camera. Sucking would be a wrong term, if someone watched this video with no back story they would see a young woman worshiping a big cock.

"Does that look good?" Amber asked in a sexy voice.

"It feels even better than it looks. And that's saying something." Jack laughed. "Stick that ass out and shake it for me."

Amber put her hands on Jack's thighs and moved her knees back, giving her back an amazing arch. Jack lifted the camera higher and Amber's eyes followed. Now you could see her perfect ass in her lingerie. It looked like a perfect plump heart shape. Jack leaned over and gave each cheek a firm slap. She was shaking and wiggling her perfect ass for him. Amber winced but still kept sucking his fat cock. Making a show of it. Her eyes looked playful, her lips wet with his pre cum. I was in absolute shock at how much she was into sucking his dick this time, as if the first two were just training for her. She was gagging and slurping at a quick pace for almost 5 minutes.

When Jack finally stood up, he screamed, "Stay still and open your mouth, slut!" As he began unloading on her face and in her mouth. She sat on her knees with her eyes closed and took it. All I could see was my beautiful wife's face covered in cum. Jack must have been a camera man in his past life because he captured the moment perfectly. She slowly opened her eyes and licked her lips. Swallowing what went into her mouth. My whole body had goosebumps seeing it.

"How does that taste?" Jack asked, zooming the camera on her face. Amber didn't answer at first. She just sat there and finished licking the cum off her soft lips before cleaning off his cum covered cock.

Finally she answered with a naughty smile, "Amazing." As the video went black.

Knowing that couldn't be it due to how long she's been gone, I swiped right and the next video started. It cut back in with them on a bed now and Amber slowly sucking his cock. Amber's ass was in the air as she kneeled on the bed between Jack's legs as he laid on his back. It was crazy seeing the difference in blowjobs from my amazing wife.The first one was like a sprint, hard and fast. But this was like a marathon, nice and slow. She seemed to be savoring the flavor of his cock and kissed every inch of it. She teased the head with her tongue and fingers as she gripped with her hands, pumping up and down. I could only imagine the feeling Jack was experiencing. Here I was watching a man enjoy a world class blowjob with my wife that I have yet to. I'm on my back, watching a POV video of a disgusting man enjoying my wife's dedication to her craft. Imagining being in his spot. Funny how that works.

I checked the length and saw it was almost 30 minutes long. I dragged my finger over the video to speed it up and the whole 30 minutes was her slowly sucking and licking his cock. At one point she even took the initiative and sucked each of his balls for a good amount of time. Her hands expertly pumped his thick shaft as she stared into his eyes. "Is this what you've been waiting for?" she cooed. "Are you going to cum for me again?"

"How do you like your slutty neighbor teasing you like this?" she giggled. Jack just moaned in approval. She even turned sideways half way through and let him play with her bubble butt. He spanked it until it was high in the air and massaged it until it went back down. Then repeated the process a few more times. The whole time she was sucking and massaging his cock like she was making love to it.

I knew I would watch this more thoroughly with Amber so I viewed the next video. To my shock it was the last one. This was a little more than 20 minutes. All 3 videos together were about an hour long, what were they doing the last hour? Quickly my questions were answered.

The video cut in with Amber leading Jack to our backyard in skimpy lingerie looking absolutely breathtaking.

Jack started speaking in a little whisper, "That was sexy watching that movie together all cuddled up like that. Your husband is so lucky to feel your soft skin on him every night."

Amber turned her head at the camera being so close to it. I couldn't help but admire her beauty.

She whispered, "You're lucky I was so exhausted from sucking your cock so enthusiastically, otherwise I would've never cuddled with you like that..."

He responded, " You swallowed all my cum the second time then crawled up next to me while I put on a movie. Not even 5 minutes later you were stroking and mumbling about how big my cock was."

Amber stops half way through our backyard and tells him, "Okay. Just shut up already or we won't do this! All I said was, how does an asshole like you get blessed with such a big cock!"

Jack just smiled and nodded his head. "I mean this was your idea. I just agreed."

"I thought sucking your cock was wrong enough but here I am about to do it in my husband's car while my husband is asleep inside...I'm a terrible wife". She gave the camera an innocent, pouty look, as if she couldn't stop her sexual urges. I could tell she was in character, and my mouth was wide open in shock.

I didn't even hear the shower turn off or my wife slowly open the door watching my reaction. The video continued with her leading him to our garage and hopping on the passenger seat while Jack hopped in the driver. The phone was put down for a second so it went black but eventually it came back up with Amber leaning over Jack, her tongue already licking his cock. Even on video it looked enormous. I wondered how she got so comfortable with it so quickly.

The video started out like the second, very slow while she just licked and kissed him all over, occasionally turning her head to the camera. Then a loud whack was heard and Amber moaned, putting a higher arch.

"You like getting spanked huh? That's right suck my cock while I spank you in your husband's car." Jack says laughing before spanking Amber two more quick times. The spanking urged Amber to suck Jack even harder but eventually she moaned out loudly " Oh! No! Please don't...my husband doesn't even get to do that!"

Jack ignored her and put two fingers in between her spread legs and showed them glistening to the camera, looking deeply in Amber's eyes who could not meet his gaze. Putting the phone down temporarily, Jack used one hand to grab her hair and face fuck her with while the other hand let down a series of smacks on each of her ass cheeks making them bright red with his handprint as if he was marking her as his property.

"Damn, you are literally dripping on the seat. Slut is wet for my big cock. Huh?" Jack grabbed the phone and pulled Amber off his dick just with one hand by the hair. Amber moaned, "FUCK!! God I think I'm starting to like how much you spank me. I just can't understand how a fat bastard like you has such a big cock!?"



He answered by slapping her on the ass without taking his hungry eyes off her. She seemed shocked while diving back down and swallowing his whole cock. Glancing at the camera with her mouth full, she shook her ass as if wanting to get spanked again and getting her wish.

"I love how you always ask for more," Jack smacked her a few more times.

Amber surprised herself. She had never been more turned on getting treated like this. She was sure it was because she was on camera. Being filmed by her fat neighbor knowing her husband was going to watch this. But she couldn't deny she loved how he treated her so rough. His cock and treatment of her was so different compared to her husband. His massive cock gave off a heat that started to make her mind spin. She took Jack's cock with both hands and was double fisting him, swirling her tongue on the tip of his big cock.

Jack looked down at her "Taste good?"

Amber nodded up at him and the camera. It was evident that Jack could not believe his luck getting with this slut of a wife. He couldn't comprehend why her husband missed out on this. For decades, he had lived his life scaring away women and falling flat on his face with women who could not hold a candle to Amber in every single dimension. He wondered how the hell did an old, fat, balding, ugly, 50-plus year-old asshole like him get so dumb-lucky with this 29 year-old goddess enthusiastically sucking his dick in her own garage? He propped the camera up on the dashboard, put his chair down and quickly picked Amber up putting them in a 69 position. Without missing a beat, Amber kept sucking his cock trying to get him to cum.

Jack pulled aside the crotch of her panties and started licking her sopping wet pussy. Her husband had given her oral before but not in the car like this. Amber was soaked. She started humping Jack's face while rubbing her almost naked body all over that fat bastard. Jack sucked her clit and lapped at her sensitive lips.

"Fuck, your pussy tastes so good. Your husband is so lucky. Can't believe you save this just for him. We should change that some day."

Amber took a small break and just licked Jack's cock saying, "Not tonight...and yeah, he is lucky. But what about you? My husband never gets this slutty side of me." Smirking back at Jack rubbing her ass more into his face and tongue before looking at the camera and giving a sly wink. Amber felt an incredible sense of arousal. For a split second she thought about her engorged, dripping, yearning pussy. How simple it would be to turn around and let gravity do the work bringing her beautiful body sliding down Jack's cock right there in her husband's car while he slept twenty feet away. She felt like a complete slut having those taboo thoughts and pushed them in the back of her mind.

"Since your pussy is for your husband, you should save this for your daddy." Jack said while sticking his tongue right up Amber's ass. She threw her head back but kept rubbing her ass on him. "No...that's so wrong! Stop! No one ever touched me there before!!"

"You should let my cock break this big ass open." He snarled.

"Ohhh! I don't think I could take it...you're too big" she pleaded.

Jack continued eating her ass as he held her ass cheeks in a death grip. She shivered uncontrollably with pleasure and tried focusing on his dick, and soon she was bobbing up and down on it again.

I was watching the video while feeling beside myself. I couldn't believe what I was seeing. He was doing another thing with her I've never done. It was driving me crazy with lust. I felt my head spinning.

My wife made her way to me and I finally noticed her all cleaned up wearing her bathrobe. She took it off and was completely naked. She slowly climbed on top of me sitting behind her phone while I continued to watch. I watched for the rest of the few minutes left of the video. My wife and Jack were rubbing and sucking all over each other in the 69 position, in my own car! I was rock hard, my wife saw that and started stroking me.

"You're so hard honey."

"These videos are so bad. You are so bad...and naughty."

"I can't believe the things I'm doing either, sometimes." Amber said nervously. "It's like I'm having an out of body experience. He's lucky his cock is so big! Otherwise! Hmph!" Amber pouted. Hearing her words made my cock flex in her grip. She gave me a sly smile."Suuuchh a big cock. Biggest I've ever seen..." My cock flexed again and Amber cooed at it.

"Fuck baby i love hearing you talk so dirty. Especially when it's about him."

"About how he's bigger..?" She said with a quiet voice.

I nodded, "He might be a slob but I know his cock drives you crazy. Any woman would. It drives me crazy when you act like a slut with him...someone we used to hate."

"Who said I still don't hate him? So you liked the videos then." She gave me a sexy smile. I flexed my cock once again in her grip. Amber giggled and finally gave me a kiss.

"Ok then, I've decided." She gave me a wicked smile.

"What?"

"Well since you're my husband, I'm going to continue to act like the perfect, proper wife. But when I'm with Jack I'm going to be his slut. Let him keep doing things to me that I don't let you do. How's that sound honey? Would you like that?"

"Oh my god. You'd actually do that? You are so fucking bad." I couldn't take it and started to kiss her heavily. I wanted to merge our bodies together. Feel our heartbeats connect. Amber always loved how her words drove me to be passionate. She knew how to push my buttons, which gave her more confidence to do it. She felt my love and kissed me back hungrily. She loved that I opened this side of her. It made her feel more sexy and confident, but most of all she felt we could trust each other with anything. No one was being judged. Finally we broke apart and stared into each other's eyes.

"I have been thinking about something honey." Amber stops stroking me. She lays next to me and leans in my chest looking at me. I turned off her phone and put it to the side seeing her nervous expression.

"What's going on?" I say caressing her cheek.

"I...I think we need to tell Jack about your...I mean our fantasy." Amber looked at me, beet red.

"WHAT?!?!" I looked at her baffled.

"I know it sounds crazy right?" Amber looked back at me shaking her head.

"Why do you think that? I can't imagine seeing that asshole's arrogant smile if we tell him about us."

"It's just...never mind."

I held her hand tightly. "Tell me what you're thinking."

"The first time, when you told me about this whole fantasy. You said that it was about me. Watching me...be bad."

I gulped and nodded my head.

She continued "...at first I was skeptical about the whole thing. Then your birthday happened. I felt a sexual charge go through me like never before but it wasn't because of Jack. Or how big he was." She looked at me while touching my face.

"It was because I was watching you." I said slowly.

She nodded her head and smiled. "Exactly. I'll never lie to you Bill. His cock does turn me on...even though it's him. Sometimes that makes it easier. I know it'll never be anything but sexual between me and him."

I just nodded, agreeing with her. She continued, "After tonight, I knew it was bad and naughty of me to be recorded like that, and I was so turned on knowing you would see it! But the whole time i still wished-"

"You wanted me to be there." I answered again.

"You keep interrupting me!" She giggled while slapping my chest.

"Ok, ok." I zipped my mouth quiet.

She laughed again making the tension of the situation fly out the room. She kissed me. "So you know what I'm thinking then? If I keep doing this with Jack, I want you to be there...at least most of the time."

The last remark made my cock twitch. I was quiet for a second and nodded my head. "You're right."

"I am?" She looked at me with shock.

"Truthfully, I knew it would take this adventure to the next step. It worries me but also...it turns me on like crazy thinking about it."

"What do you mean by the next step?" She asks curiously.

I look at her and start caressing her back to her perfect ass. "For instance..me and you are out back. You have a new swimsuit on and are doing laps in the pool. I'm out by the grill. Suddenly that asshole shows up."

Amber's body shivered. She noticed her husband's cock hardened again. Amber started stroking him slowly and asked quietly. "What would he do? I mean you would be right there.."

"Exactly. If we tell him about our fantasy, I can see him become real bold. Especially in front of me since he will pretty much know how much it drives me crazy seeing you with him."

"Ok so he shows up? What happens then?"

I leaned my head back and closed my eyes. "He comes up to me and I begrudgingly offer him a beer. He makes small talk with me but has his eyes on you the whole time. Finally he says he's going to join you in the pool and gets in. I watch you two swim around the pool while he tries to rub all over your wet body."

"Honey..that's so naughty. Right in front of you too?"

"Yes. Right in front me..and I just stand there and enjoy that asshole feeling you up. You keep giving me looks while you keep trying to fight him off. Soon he gets you against the edge and starts to whisper to you."

Amber was stroking me faster now."What does he say?"

"He tells you need to be nicer to him. You answer back maybe in his dreams. The only reason he got to do what he did was because I wanted you to. Finally his smirk goes away which makes you laugh triumphantly inside. Then he shocks you by saying that's exactly why you need to be nicer to him."

"You turn your head to look at him, his big belly pushing against your back. Your perfect ass all over him. Why is that you laugh. He quickly answers because it turns your husband on seeing you with me. You get embarrassed hearing him saying that and look at me. You see me staring daggers at you. You take a deep breath and wiggle your ass on him. Finally you answer him, guess I'll have to try to be nicer."

Amber finally can't take it and jumps on top of me. "Honey!! That's so naughty!!" She slid me right into her receptive pussy and started kissing me eagerly. I responded by thrusting into her as hard as I could. Amber lost it. I've never felt her so wet. After only a few minutes. She screamed out, "Yes baby!! Fuck meee! Oh god yes. I'm...I'm going to cum...fuckkk. I'm cumming!"

I flipped her over and started pounding her through her orgasm. She closed her eyes while her body writhed underneath me. I was baffled from how intense it was. Seeing her like that just made me fuck her even harder. She clung on to me and kissed my neck, while I pumped her nonstop. After she calmed down. She whispered and moaned into my ear. "I have a plan on how we should tell Jack."

She then proceeded to tell me her plan. My cock which I thought couldn't get harder felt like steel now. The more she went the more I thrust into her. By the time she was done. I was fucking her through another orgasm.

A while later and two more intense orgasms for Amber we laid out of breath in each other's arms.

"That plan you told me was so bad." I smacked her ass.

"Stop! You aren't allowed to do that! Only our neighbor can..." She flashes me a wicked smile. "I thought you would like it. I didn't go too far did I?"

"No! I know you're doing this for me. If you want to stop this I would. I think this is a good idea. I want you to enjoy the fantasy. Plus it will be nice to let him know why he even got to be with you. Wipe that smirk off his face."

"I know! That's another thing I didn't like. It was hot at first, making him think I was going behind your back..but I want him to know that the side of me he gets to see is only because I love you so much. I want to be bad for you..not him."

I nod my head and kiss her. After talking more about our feelings and what will happen. We went over the plan. The thing is we both didn't know when it would happen.

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

Amber was at home bored. She got off work early today and I was stuck in meetings until late tonight. She thought back on their adventure over the last few months. It's been a few weeks since she got recorded by Jack. She and I have watched the videos multiple times together and it always led to mind blowing sex between them. She felt them growing closer together sexually and mentally.

Every time she thinks back to what she did with Jack she instantly gets guilty. The reason it always turns her on is seeing her husband's reaction. She wanted to do it for him. It was a shame Jack got to enjoy it though. She thought back to her plan they discussed. She got embarrassed even thinking about it but she thought it would drive her husband crazy if she actually did it. Jack had been trying to hook up again, relentlessly calling and texting her, but she ignored them all.

Now she was laying in very short silk shorts and a tank top watching tv waiting for me to get home. It was at this time she heard a knock on the door. She looked out the window and saw Jack standing there. She quickly hid and grabbed her phone. She thought it over before hearing Jack knock again.

Getting her courage, she texted me, "Jack's here for some sugar."

Almost immediately I responded, "Better let him in then. I'll call in a bit."

Amber got red as a tomato seeing my response. The plan we talked about is coming to fruition.

When they had talked about their plan a few weeks ago how to break the news to Jack, this is what they discussed.

Amber heard Jack knock one more time. Quickly she took a deep breath then went to open the door.

Jack was wearing his classic white t-shirt with black shorts and slides. Amber again couldn't understand how and why she acted so slutty for him. Then she thought back to her husband and the look on his face while she did it. It made her pussy immediately get wet.

"Took you long enough . Is your little hubby home yet?"

Amber didn't answer, she just shyly shook her head no, keeping her eyes downcast.

Jack smiled seeing her answer and walked right into the house. "I've been dying to see you again, you know? Since you decided to ignore me recently I took the liberty to come over." Jack acted like it was his house and plopped himself on the sofa.

Amber rolled her eyes while shutting the door behind her before following Jack to the living room. "You can't just come over whenever you feel like it! Someone could see you."

"Yeah I wouldn't want them to know how crazy you are for my big dick." Jack smirked. "How about you come sit down and relax?"

Amber just stood across there with her arms folded staring daggers at him.She couldn't believe the things she had done for him...and had yet to do for him. The only thing Jack had going for him was his freak of a nature cock. His personality and looks she loathed. Deep down she knew that's why it drove her husband's lust. Under other circumstances, Jack would never have a chance with her, married or not. Big cock or not.

Amber realized knowing her husband wasn't somewhere watching or she wasn't recorded for him to see later on, she was less enthusiastic about being with Jack.

The night she went there and got recorded by Jack, she was so turned on because she knew her husband watched her walk right over. He was right next door and she hooked up with Jack once again. Now it was a little different because her husband was at work but she knew he would be calling soon...it was the only thing driving her lust at the moment.

"Come on, baby. I'm waiting." Jack patted the seat next to him.

Amber reluctantly went and sat next to him. She curled on the couch with her legs tucked in to the side and leaned against Jack. Wasting no time. She put one hand on his chest and the other on top of his shorts. Squeezing his cock.

"I'm not your baby..." she whispered.

"That's right..." Jack looked at her. He snarled his lips and reached his hand around to grab her ass through her thin shorts. "You're my slut."

Amber felt him grab her ass and immediately shivered. He was so rough with her. She always made her husband stop from grabbing too hard. She later on found out it drove him crazy that she let Jack do it but not him. Now she is learning to like it. So she kept her mouth closed and rolled her eyes. She stared down at her hands and gripped his cock again.

"You are always so rough with me." Amber whimpered.

Jack just marveled at this hot wife's body cuddled up next to him. She was looking down, stroking his cock through his shorts. He perfectly saw the arch in her back that led to her beautiful ass which he gripped and jiggled repeatedly.

"That's because I take what I want. Unlike your little hubby!"

Amber snapped her eyes up at him.

Jack smiled back. "I like that look. That look of defiance before I get you to submit to my big cock. Take it out. I want to hear you talk to me about it."

"God," Amber thought, "He's such a cocky bastard. I can't wait to see his face when he finds out why I'm even doing this." But all she responded was, "Don't get cocky." Before leaning her head on his chest while fishing his cock out his shorts.

The monster cock sprang out and Amber took a sharp breath. Every time she saw it, it baffled her. Jack didn't say anything but leaned his head back more and closed his eyes. Waiting for Amber.

Amber had her head on his chest and started stroking his cock. She couldn't wrap her whole hand around it and it always shocked her. She had one hand on Jack's big belly rubbing up, occasionally reaching down grabbing his hairy nutsack. while her other hand continued playing with his cock.

"Fuck." she whispered.

"Better begin talking slut, before I stuff your pretty mouth." Jack grumbled with his eyes closed still.

Amber really didn't want to. She thought she might as well and would be able to tell her husband about it later. Thinking about what his reaction would be like made Amber's pussy gush fluids.

"Last call bitch." Jack ordered.

Silence was in the living room. All you could hear was Amber's movements on his cock. With the occasional spank.

After a loud particular spank, Amber's voice broke out.

"Fuck! Ok...It's such a big fucking cock! Makes you such a cocky bastard. If this thing didn't make me wet every time I saw it, I would've kicked you out a long time ago."

"We both know you're just a slut for my big cock, you can't turn it down."

Amber rolled her eyes.

"Because I'm bigger than hubby?"Jack asked with his eyes closed, still enjoying her touch and voice.

"Shut up!" Amber broke character for a second.

"It's true though. You've moaned it out before and loud enough for me to never forget."

If Jack could see Amber her whole face was tomato red from embarrassment. She thought back on how she lost control. It wasn't Jack, it was the thought of her husband watching her act so unlike herself. Like a slut.

Amber got back into character. "You are such an asshole. But yes you are sooo much fucking bigger. It's so damn thick too. This thing would break me..."

She turned her head to finally look at him. Jack opened his eyes. "Can I suck you off already?" She asked in her sexiest voice. She hated talking to him without her husband being there. It was too intimate for her taste. At least last time she was being recorded for her husband.

"Don't disappoint me slut." He answered with a spank.

Amber rolled her eyes. She turned her body and got both knees on the couch getting her ass high in the air while she leaned over Jack and hovered over his dick before settling her face right on his thighs looking up at him. She flicked her tongue on his hairy balls and up his cock all while staring at Jack with her big blue eyes. It was at this moment when her phone rang. It was on the table vibrating next to them. Amber turned her body without getting off the couch and grabbed her phone. She showed the caller id to Jack.



"Hubby," It read. Amber put a finger over her mouth in a shushing motion. Jack was shocked. Was she going to answer? His cock flexed even more in front of her. Amber saw that looking down at it, then back up at Jack. She leaned down and licked his cock real slow. Her phone continued to vibrate. Just when Jack thought she wasn't going to answer:

"Hello? Oh hi, honey."

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

I was stuck at work in meetings all day. Of course it had to all land on a Friday. I was looking forward to spending the weekend with my wife. I thought back to the plan she told me a few weeks ago.

Supposedly the next time she hooks up with Jack, I need to be at work. She would text me he was there and then I would call in the middle of it and interrupt her. I would then proceed to hint to Jack that I knew about them in a subtle way. From there we would then invite him out for drinks tonight and come clean to him about the fantasy. When she first told me about it, I became rock hard that she would think of something so naughty.

Now I think it's been a few weeks and nothing yet. The first week of work was hell thinking I was going to get the fateful 'sugar' text that Jack is over. Now my nerves have calmed down and I would even forget about the so-called plan.

The meeting I was in was close to being done. That's when I felt my phone vibrate. Without drawing attention, I check to see who.

Amber. "Jack's over for some sugar," it read. My heart almost jumped out of my chest seeing it.

Almost immediately I responded. "Better let him in. I'll call in a bit."

The rest of the meeting couldn't have gone any slower. I was rushing into my office a little bit later and locked the door. I sit down and take a deep breath. I opened the drawer to my right and grabbed a bottle of good whiskey and a shot glass. I save this for the occasion when we close a good deal. I guess you could call this such an occasion. I downed a shot and quickly grabbed my phone. I stare at it taking a deep breath getting in character.

I dial my wife.

It must have rang for ages and I was just about to start worrying something happened. Then she finally answered.

"Hello? Oh hi, honey."

"Um..hey. Are you busy?" I ask awkwardly knowing what she's doing.

"Noo, not really. Jack is over. He needed to borrow some sugar." Amber giggled.

Slurp. Slurp.

I heard her moving around and some sucking noises. The fact she was hooking up with Jack with me on the phone drove me crazy.

"You think I can speak to Jack?" I asked, trying to keep my composure.

"Huh? What's that honey.?" Amber stopped her sucking.

"Let me speak to him." I say again.

Jack was sitting there confused about what's going on. He was shocked that this innocent wife was sucking him off while on the phone with her husband. He couldn't believe she actually told him he was over. It made Jack wonder what else he knew. He had a look of pure confusion when Amber handed him the phone and said.

"My husband wants to talk to you." She resumed going back down on his cock, being even more passionate. She made an effort to make sure she was as loud as possible. Jack looked at the phone in his hand and back at the hot, young blonde looking up at him between his legs with his cock between her lips.

"Uh? hello?" Jack finally says.

"What's up Jack? My wife tells me you've been over lately." Jack's eyes started to look frantic but seeing Amber wasn't, he decided to get bold.

"Yeah uhh...your wife has been very welcoming lately."

Amber got flushed red hearing that. But still continued to suck Jack.

"Yeah. So I've heard. I told her on my birthday to make sure you got home alright. I hope she did a good job for you that night." I say with a firm voice not backing down.

Jack now had a hunch of what was going on but he couldn't believe it. He wasn't sure what to say.

So I continued. "Me and Amber are going out for dinner tonight and some drinks afterwards. Meet us at the restaurant. We have some talking to do."

"Yeah." He answered by forcing Amber down his cock with one hand. "Looks like we do."

"Put the phone on speaker."

"Alright...Done."

"Amber." I say. Hearing the sucking noises stop.

I continued "Make sure you give Jack the good sugar. Call me when you are done." Click. I waited patiently at my desk for twenty minutes when I finally received a video. We discussed her recording, but wasn't sure she would pull it off.

The video started and Amber was on her knees in front of Jack. She was wearing a bra and booty shorts that looked like we're giving her a wedgie. She was looking right at the camera with her blue eyes licking up and on his sides.

"So you were doing this for your husband?" I heard Jack ask.

Amber didn't answer but she did look at him with a naughty smile and dove right down his big dick without taking her eyes off the camera.

"Guess that's my answer." Jack said. It was like a switch got flipped for this wife. As soon as he started recording her, most likely for her husband, she was like a bitch in heat. It was hard for Jack to be disappointed with the beautiful Amber sucking his dick, but in his heart he had dreamed this was all really her. Before this unexpected turn of events, Jack had half a mind that he was going to come by our house and fuck Amber like he thought she wanted. But he wasn't about to ruin whatever was going on. He decided to play along and see where this went.

"Any questions you want to ask, you can ask my husband tonight at dinner." Amber took a break and said. "Just enjoy this and fucking cum already."

She took his cock with both hands and started power sucking him. Jack didn't say a word but moved the camera a little closer and watched Amber artwork. After 5 minutes of non stop sucking, Amber started to feel a little tired. She suddenly heard Jack ask a crude question.

"It's bigger, isn't it?"

"Huh?" Amber said with a weird expression on her face.

"My dick. It's bigger than your husband. Isn't it?"

Amber didn't answer but just stared at the camera while she playfully licked the side of his cock.

"You're going to send this video to your husband right?"

Amber nodded.

"Then say it. Trust me. He probably wants to hear you say it."

Amber got embarrassed even though she said it before, it was in character. Her and her husband knew it was true but she never said it like this. Like an admission to her and Bill that this inferior man is much more endowed than the man she loved. She knew it drove her husband crazy. She took a deep breath and stared at the camera before saying.

"It's bigger."

"What's bigger?" Jack pressed.

"Your cock.." she whispers.

"Could you imagine how good it would make you feel?"

She shook her head no,"It's too big. It would hurt too much..."

Jack laughed,"Maybe at first...but then you would experience a pleasure your husband could never show you."

Amber didn't answer and just licked the sides of his cock, feeling every inch of it.

"God damn that feels good." Jack grunted.

She answered by swallowing the whole cock head and most of the base until her nose was in his pubic hair.

"That's right. My big cock is in your mouth. What your husband still dreams about feeling, I've experienced it multiple times now. I'm sure I will even more in the future." He grabbed her hair and started face fucking her all while she stared at the camera.

"Your husband is a lucky man being married to a woman like you. I respect him for sharing you with me. So I'm gonna give you and him what you need."

Amber just glared at him while he recorded her. His hand finally relaxed back on the couch and let her do the work.

"Tell him you're about to swallow my cum again. Something you've never done for him."

She answered with a stare into the camera with her big eyes. She imagined her husband watching this and needing to relieve himself at work. While his neighbor got to cum inside his wife's mouth.

"Say it!" Jack growled again.

Amber just double fisted his cock while sucking with passion. Staring at him and the camera.

"It's just so big...I am starting to get addicted to the taste. Fuck! You and your big cock drive me crazy! Cum for me! Let me swallow all your cum. Please!! I want it!!"

Amber pleaded. She was lost in the character. She really started to love Jack's big cock. She just couldn't stand the man that came with it. It didn't stop her from putting on a show for her husband either. He unlocked a lustful passion she didn't know she had. She loves to feel naughty. But she was sure it was because her husband made her feel so safe. She knew this was an adventure and wanted to go on it with him.

Jack couldn't take it and finally came all in Amber's mouth. She swallowed mouthfuls while staring at the camera with her blue eyes. After a few gulps she opened her mouth and showed how much was still there before taking a final gulp.

"Hmmmm...daddy tastes so good!" Amber giggled. She cleaned him off then wiped her mouth with a pillow on the couch. The video ended.

I sat there stunned at how hot that encounter was with Jack and Amber. I texted her that I'll be home soon.

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

Amber made Jack leave immediately after they were done. She said she would text him where they were going and the time to be there.

Jack didn't argue and left with a smile on his face.

Amber immediately went upstairs and took a shower. She realized every time she was with Jack she had to clean herself after. Especially before kissing her husband! She felt it always washed away her guilt as if she needed it. The main thing is she also felt like she didn't want to disrespect her marriage. Her husband didn't find her dirty and didn't mind it. Regardless she felt like it was something she should do.

After a long hot shower. Amber was in a short towel with wet hair thinking what she should wear tonight. Something nice, but sexy. She found a grey low cut dress that hugged her body perfect. Her husband told her it made her ass look even more amazing than it already was.

As Amber found jewelry to match, she heard me as I entered the house.

I walked into the bedroom and saw her beautiful figure still getting ready.

"I can't believe we are doing this," was the first thing I said with a look of pure lust on my face.

"Did I do good enough for you?" she said, giving me a kiss in just her towel.

I slide my hands down her back and try to reach under the towel for her ass, but she grabs my hand and stops me.

"Hurry up and take a shower. We don't have time to mess around. We can play...later." Amber says with a smirk on her face. She giggled seeing the distraught look on my face.

I was devastated after being turned on all day. I needed some relief from her. I'm in the shower thinking how crazy this is. The whole situation...what we are about to do. I ended up masturbating in the shower. Deep down I was furious! Jack got a blowjob before we went out and I'm stuck here rubbing one out? Fuck! It made me insanely jealous but...why did it also turn me on at the same time?

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

We took an Uber to the restaurant. Amber and I got to the restaurant and asked for a table. We were led to a table at the corner. I pulled the chair out for her and then sat down next to her. After sitting down I smiled at her and gave her a kiss. We sat there waiting for Jack.

I steeled my nerves and thought to myself that I did not want to look too anxious and let Jack walk all over me. Him and I never got along but he had always avoided confrontation with me due to me being much younger and stronger. I was not sure if finding out would make him either be more arrogant or maybe even grateful. I think I already knew he would change his whole attitude to try to savor this situation. Time will tell.

"I need to go to the restroom." Amber suddenly said to me. I watched her walk away and noticed her ass cheeks noticeably undulating under the body hugging dress. I look around and see that some other guys are also checking her out, looking at her with hungry eyes. It filled me up with pride.

I sat back down again thinking what we were going to say to Jack. Not to long later, I noticed Jack walking towards the table. Even though he was overweight and had a stocky frame he was not looking like a total slob since he was wearing nice, expensive clothes. That did not erase the ugly look in his eyes as he walked up to me with an even uglier smile. This is the man that my wife had sucked. Servicing his dick with her pretty mouth. Multiple times now. And now he knew, I knew.

I stood up and gave him a firm handshake. While staring right at him with a stern look. His eyes locked with mine and he smiled arrogantly.

"How's it going? Where is your pretty wife?" Jack asked.

"Everything is good. There she is." I said looking over his shoulder. Amber was walking back from the restroom.

He looked back at her. His eyes stayed on Amber and I knew he was impressed by how amazing she looked all dressed up. She came and stood next to me. I could see that she was feeling a bit nervous after seeing Jack.

"Damn you looking mighty fine Amber." He remarked as he leered at her. "So you wanted to talk to me?" Jack raised his eyebrows as he stared at me.

"Glad you could come. I believe we have some things that need to be discussed...I'm sure you won't regret it." I replied in a nonchalant voice.

"It's no problem." Jack said smiling. Then again stared at Amber. "Your wife looks amazing as usual. I love the jewelry on her."

Before I could reply. Amber said,"I like dressing up for my husband." Smiling at me.

"Let's sit." I said casually. I put my hand on her lower back and guided her to the chair and then sat down next to her. Jack took a chair on the other side of the table, across to us.

After the server took our order for drinks. Jack finally asked "So why am I here?"

"Let's not get into specifics for now." I needed a little time to gather my thoughts.

Me and Jack made small talk while the server brought our drinks and took our order for food.

Jack was talking to me but he couldn't stop staring at Amber. I couldn't blame him. She looked amazing in that dress and the jewelry made her look so sophisticated. I took the occasional glance at her. She had her hands in her lap while looking at anything but Jack. I smiled at how nervous she was.

I grabbed one of her hands and squeezed it. She suddenly turned to me and saw me smiling at her. Seeing her husband made Amber's nervousness flush away immediately.

Jack was in the middle of talking when he saw Amber and I smile at each other and lean in for a kiss.

He smiled at the scene. "I can see how much she loves you. You are very lucky to have each other."

Me and Amber broke the kiss. Amber now had some more courage and decided to be naughty for husband.

"Yes of course I do...otherwise how do you think I would have ever done what I did?" She said to Jack while blushing.

"You mean the times you sucked my big cock?" Jack said bluntly.

She squinted her eyes at him. "Yes. Those times. And you might have a big cock..." She then turned to her husband. "...but it's not as big as my love for my husband."

Jack rolled his eyes and crossed his arms. He chuckled hearing her cliche answer.

I looked at them and smirked at their banter. I wrapped my arm around my wife and held her close.

Staring right at Jack. "So you might have guessed by now this was all my idea."

Jack just nodded his head. "I thought as much." He knew I was the key to him getting Amber to hook up with him again. He just didn't understand what I got out of it.

"I love my wife. She's the most important thing to me in the world. So before we start talking about anything. You have to understand that this is just an adventure to us. You have to respect me and most of all respect our marriage."

Amber's heart fluttered hearing her husband's words and felt his love for her.

Jack just nodded again. Guess he knew it was time to just shut up and listen.

I continued, "Like you said I'm lucky to have my wife. Ever since I was young I've had this crazy fantasy for the love of my life to hook up with someone. It made it even naughtier when I thought of someone who I didn't get along with or she didn't find attractive. She's doing this purely to drive my lust. This is where you come in."

"So that's why she came out that night in the hot tub? It was for you?"

Amber answered "Yes, I had recently found out about his fantasy and after some major convincing he told me to come flirt with you. But..."

"She ended up doing way more because she knew how crazy it would make me. I was out there watching."

Jack got wide eyed upon hearing that I was there watching. "I'm guessing me having a bigger cock had nothing to do with it then."

I didn't answer. My fantasy never really revolved around the man being bigger than me. I'm bigger than most men. Unfortunately Jack wasn't like most men. Now after seeing Amber play with Jack's much bigger cock, I realized how jealous and turned on it drove me.

I looked at Amber. I wanted to hear her answer. Amber looked back at me then Jack before taking a deep exhale like she was frustrated on having to answer such a vulgar question.

"I thought it would drive my husband crazy seeing me at least stroke your dick. I didn't realize..."

"That I would be so big," Jack grinned.

Amber just nodded while looking down. "It made it easier I guess. I knew it would drive him crazy. You being...bigger was just a bonus."

"For you or him?" Jack laughed, making Amber blush and keep her eyes glued to the table.

"Both." I answered for her. "So this is the deal Jack. I liked seeing my wife submit to you. You're lucky that you are a freak of nature with that hog of yours otherwise I don't think even my convincing would make Amber submit to a man like you."

Amber giggled hearing my comment. Jack also laughed when he heard it. He didn't mind because he knew it was true. He would never have a chance in hell to hook up with a woman like Amber. Thanks to her husband that made it possible and for that he will be eternally grateful.

"So what now?" Jack asked.

"Now I will tell you the rules if you want this to continue."

"1st rule. No sex. This is just an adventure. We don't want this to change our lives or marriage."

"2nd rule. You can't hook up with Amber every day. This will be a spontaneous thing. I can promise you it will be a minimum of at least once every month or a maximum of a few times a month depending on the occasion."

"3rd rule. You can't hurt Amber. You are the only man to ever spank her so roughly. We don't mind it but you can't get too physical."

Jack smiled hearing that. He got her first blowjob and now the only man to spank her. I knew that Jack was starting to realize what turned us on.

"4th rule. You can't tell anyone or this is over."

"5th and final rule. Amber will get into character and talk dirty with you. She knows it drives me crazy. I don't mind when you talk to her roughly. Even you demeaning me at times. But that's just bedroom talk. Outside the bedroom I want you to respect us and our marriage. Or this will be over. So? What do you say?"

The whole time I acted calm, cool, and collected. Amber found it kind of hot that I was so comfortable talking about sharing her like I was confident enough that I wouldn't ever lose her.

Jack just stared at me for a bit without saying anything. He used to hate me and now I was offering to let my wife hook up with him. Even his oldest friends would have never done something like this and it's funny how an 'enemy' would. I could see that he didn't want to upset me and mess this up.



Jack finally grinned and said "I accept."

Amber grabbed my hand and squeezed it.

Jack laughed, "You know, before all this happened, I had a thought that I was going to come by today and fuck that pretty little wife of yours at last!" Jack threw his head back and gave a hearty laugh with his eyes closed. I was speechless for a second. Out of the corner of my eye, I saw Amber give Jack the elevator eyes, instinctually sizing up the man wondering if he would be up to the task.

"Yeah, well now that will never happen," I said with a defensive smile. Maybe if things had been slightly different, he would have made a move to fuck Amber today. For a brief moment when she gave him that look, a small part of me wondered if she would have let him. Amber's gaze hardened quickly into a look of seething contempt as she squinted at such a ridiculous notion. I laughed inside for doubting her and our plan, even if for a split second.

"I gotcha. Heh. Understood." Jack acknowledged.

The server came back up right at the time.

"Any dessert for tonight?"

I look at Amber and Jack. "No, I think we will have some later. Just the check please."

The server nodded and left. Amber looked at me and Jack. "So...are we getting drinks tonight or what?"

I laughed and nodded my head.

"I got a taxi here. How did you guys get here? Jack asked.

"We took an Uber."

"Oh cool. Can we take an Uber together?"

Amber and I looked at each other and shrugged our shoulders.

After I paid for the dinner we headed out. In the Uber Amber sat in the middle pressed into me, her head leaning on my shoulder. Jack sat at the other end of the seat. His eyes stayed glued to Amber's legs. She had not realized it but her dress had ridden up, putting most of her creamy thighs on display.

I noticed that the Uber driver, who was a young looking man, surreptitiously adjusted his rearview mirror in order to have a better view of my wife. Just like the restaurant, I was again filled with pride seeing my wife being checked out like this.

"I love you babe." I whispered to her. Amber looked up and turned a little sideways towards me.

"I love you too." She beamed at me. I took her face in my hands and pressed my lips onto hers. I kissed her passionately and she responded in kind. Her tongue snaked out to meet my tongue. As we were kissing each other, Amber gasped and broked off the kiss.

She whispered nervously to me, "Jack is touching me." She was breathing hard. Jack had scooted next to her and his rough, calloused hand was on her smooth, creamy thighs.

"Let him." I said in a hoarse voice. I pulled her more towards me. Now she was sideways with her back facing.

"Honey no!...the Uber driver will see." She whined.

"Let him see...let him see how hot my wife is." I was eager to show her off.

She opened her mouth to protest but I cut off her protest by again locking my lips with hers. I kissed her lustily. Jack was emboldened now and he gratuitously felt her up. From the corner of my eyes I saw that he tugged up her dress, putting her shapely round ass on display. My wife was wearing a turquoise thong and now the Uber driver was ogling her bare ass.

"No Jack!...stop." Somehow my wife broke through the haze of her sexual arousal and reached back to grab Jack's hand. She pushed his hand away and straightened herself while pulling down the hem of her dress. Covering herself.

"You are so bad Bill...I cannot believe you let that happen." She was feeling quite embarrassed after being fondled in public while a complete stranger watched. She was also baffled how much her body responded to it.

"Sorry...I got carried away." I said playfully. "You are so fucking hot babe."

"Control yourself." She said to him in a mock stern voice.

I looked at Jack who gave me a smug smile which really irritated me.

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

I had reserved a small booth at a secluded section of the club. Since it was Friday night, I knew it would be packed.

We were led to a C shaped booth. She slid in and I went after her. Jack slid into the C shaped both from the other end. Amber was now sitting between us but she stayed close to me just the way she had been in the Uber.

A waitress came by and took our order for drinks.

"I can still believe it that you let Jack grope me and pull my dress in the Uber!" She whispered in a surprised tone. "I wonder what that Uber driver thought of that."

"I bet he was stunned watching the fat, ugly fuck feel up the most gorgeous woman he has ever seen." I responded. "I bet he had a hard-on watching such a gorgeous woman being so easy."

"You are more perverted than Jack." She kissed me hard.

"Show some attention to Jack...drive me crazy with jealousy. That tub of lard is unable to take his eyes off you babe." I said with desire. I hated that man but I wanted to watch my loving, gorgeous wife in his arms.

"Are you sure about this?" She asked apprehensively. Trying to make sure that I still want it. I simply nodded.

Amber looked quite reluctant as she slid closer to Jack. My cock immediately hardened as I saw her lean into him and while he put his arm around her. Jack smirked at me as he nuzzled her neck. Then he said to me, "I am so glad you like passing your wife around." He wrapped his big arms around him and kissed her cheek and neck.

She squinted her eyes at me and reluctantly let Jack pull her even closer to him. I was glad we were in a dark corner of the club, with it packed. No one noticed my beautiful wife being pawed by this older man who should never have a chance with her. I saw Jack snake his hand down her and grabbed a handful of Amber's ass cheeks. She leaned forward more on him to accommodate his hand. He grabbed roughly which made Amber gasp audibly.

I was very turned on seeing Jack fondle my wife right in front of me. Watching my wife moving in such a way to make it easy for him to grab her ass. I think she knew how crazy it was driving me watching her act like this with him.

Jack leaned over into Amber's ear while glancing at me and started whispering. He was smiling as he said it and staring at me the whole time. Amber just listened and had her hands under the table. I would later find out he had put her hand on his cock and she was massaging it while he stroked her perfect ass.

They were whispering back and forth to each other for a while. They were so close together, my stomach tightened seeing it.

Wondering what he was saying was driving me crazy. After a few minutes, Amber suddenly turned up to Jack with a look of annoyance. Something he said pissed her off.

Jack laughed and removed his arm off her and sat back away from her. He looked at her and then me. Just waiting. Amber was flustered and then looked at me saying, "Honey let's go dance."

I was surprised because we haven't danced in a club like this since our first year dating. Nonetheless I get up, helping Amber out the booth.

We walked to the dance floor, and I turned back to look at Jack just grinning watching Amber's ass undulate in her dress as she walked with me.

As we get into the dance floor Amber drags me into a crowded area and turns around looking up at me giving me a kiss.

I kissed her back, before whispering, "You're acting naughty tonight..."

"I'm trying...for you. How am I doing?"

I push my hips into her letting her feel my cock.

"Guess that answers my question." she giggles.

"What were you guys whispering to each other?"

"Ugh. He's so arrogant sometimes."

"I'm not surprised. I thought he would be worse once he found out everything. To be honest he's playing into it to see our limits."

Amber nodded her head. "I agree. He told me he wants me to tell you in private, if he is to follow our rules we set. He has three conditions of his own."

"Really? And what were they?" I raise my eyebrow.

She took a deep breath.

"1st. Once a month, he wants to have a pool/hot tub day. This day you can watch and depending on the mood I would have to give him a blowjob. But I told him that this couldn't become a everytime thing because of our rules. So he said every other month he would want a pool blowjob. The other times he just wants to swim and fondle me."

My mouth was agape hearing her words. She just continued while we swayed to the music.

"2nd. Every single day he wants me to send him a sexy picture."

This wasn't a bad condition compared to the first I thought.

"3rd. On the last Sunday of every month, I have to go to his house and wake him up with a good morning blowjob. Before the blowjob, I would have to cook him breakfast in bed so he could eat while I pleasure him. After, we would shower together and let him fondle me. For this day, you wouldn't be allowed to watch or any videos be taken."

This was the condition that made Amber almost snap at Jack earlier.

Amber was beet red telling her husband the conditions Jack told her. The last one especially made her feel extremely embarrassed. As if waking him up with a blowjob and breakfast wasn't demeaning enough but showering with him? That was too intimate for her. Who knew what kind of things Jack would make her do or him try himself.

Jack had some balls. I will give him that, I thought in my head. I started thinking if we should accept or not.

"What do you think we should do? Would you really be okay doing it?" I asked. Amber didn't answer. She just shrugged her shoulders. Seeing her reaction, I realized she wasn't comfortable. If that was the case then I knew I should stop this.

Finally when I was about to say we shouldn't, she answered, "I'll do it...if you really want me to do it. I know how much it'll drive you crazy. I want to do it for you! I want to make you happy!" She looks right into my eyes and kisses me. It was evident even though she hated the idea, she was still going to do it just to make me happy.

"Amber...we don't have to do this. You went above and beyond for my fantasy. I don't..."

She cut me off, "Our fantasy! I like what it does to you, so it is our fantasy now. I know how much it turns you on thinking about it. I can literally feel it." She said playfully.

I smiled and kissed her again. "Alright. You got me." Finally I had to ask her." Does it turn you on though? Being with him?"

Amber got quiet for a moment but then nodded her head. "It's definitely not him, it's the thought of being naughty. Playing with a cock that's not my husband's...it's so wrong."

"One that's bigger too." I teased her.

Amber rolled her eyes, trying to hide her smirk.

"Come on, let's go find that asshole." She said, pulling me away.

We left the dance floor making our way back to our booth. Jack was just sitting there with a grin still. Amber slid in the booth and I followed her in. I noticed her dress rode up showing more of her legs. Amber glanced shyly at me and then looked towards Jack. Jack casually put his hand on my wife's thigh and she trembled involuntarily feeling his hand. She did not say anything to him and neither did I.

"So you had some conditions huh?" I ask in an even tone.

Jack just laughed and caressed her smooth creamy thigh. "Just thought since I'm doing something for you, I thought maybe I can get something too."

"So you weren't getting anything before?"

"I'm not saying that." Jack laughs looking at Amber. "Your wife is the hottest woman I've ever been with in my whole life. I'll follow all your rules to a T. If I can get some conditions out of it I'll even be more appreciative. I know what you guys like. I'll play into your guys fantasy but still treat you with sincerity and respect. When you guys are done with this adventure, I will also understand." He pushes her dress up further. The crotch of her panties are visible. Amber clenched her thighs together.

I wasn't sure if he was just saying to get on our good side or actually meant it. I just stare down Jack with a mean glare. It annoyed me how nonchalant he was about feeling up my wife and exposing her while casually negotiating his limits about messing around with my wife. I was very aroused.

Jack gave me a superior smile which really galled me. But somehow I knew that he actually meant his words. He just wanted to get as much as he could from Amber before we came to our senses. He knew how much she loved me. He also knew he had no chance with her besides through her husband and the same husband wanted another man to feel her up, mess around with her.

I glanced down at his gnarled hand on my wife's smooth thighs. His fingers were gently now tapping the crotch of her panties. His fingers were quite thick and I wished that he would just pull aside the crotch of her panties and ram his fingers inside my wife's pussy which I was sure was sopping wet by now.

"So what do you guys say?" He asked, cockily noticing my dazed look. I was staring at his fingers and my wife's crotch.

"We accept." I barely croaked out.

"Good...how about we celebrate it by you watching me finger bang your slut wife." He said insolently. He knew he had me now. "Open your wife's legs for me and pull aside the crotch of your wife's panties."

In a daze I grasped my wife's exposed thigh and pulled on it. Amber looked at me nervously. She resisted for a second and then let me do what I wanted. She separated her thighs, splaying them open for another man. I tugged aside the crotch of her panties. Exposing my wife's shaved pink slit to this distasteful man we both loathed.

Jack grinned at me seeing this.

Suddenly Amber put her hand over her exposed slit and said, "We will accept your conditions however...change the pictures to every other week and showering together every other month like the 1st condition." She said firmly like there was no negotiation.

"That's fine." He said gruffly and removed her hand from her pussy. He ran the tip of fingers between her wet, sticky, swollen labia. She whimpered softly and turned to look at me. Her face had the tell tale signs of arousal. Her eyes opened wide and she groaned as Jack roughly rammed his thick finger inside her pussy.

"Oh fuck!" She groaned and then she proceeded to put her hand behind my head, pulled down my face. She kissed me hard as Jack started sawing his finger in and out of her sopping wet pussy. He added one more of her gnarly finger and started finger fucking my wife.

"There you go slut...kiss your hubby while I finger fuck your slutty pussy." Jack growled. "Happy Bill?...this is what you wanted to see? Wanted to watch your wife spreading her legs for another man?" He taunted me as he finger banged my wife.

Jack then grabbed a fistful of her hair and pulled her away from me. He leaned in to kiss her. Amber put her hands on his chest, she was about to turn away but he was just too strong for her. He planted lips on her and kissed her forcefully. He forced his tongue into her mouth. Then she just accepted the kiss while I watched.

Jack was taking her in front of me for the first time while I watched so closely. He made the kiss so slow and sensual. He wrapped his one arm tighter around her body while his other arm moved between her spread open legs. Amber had her hands in his chest still but eventually moved them around his neck while her tits and perfect body smashed against his chest and belly.

It was quite a sight; my gorgeous, trim bodied, blonde, 29 year-old wife making out with this short, obese, ugly, fifty five year old man while he finger fucked her married pussy. I quickly looked around to see if anyone else was watching the spectacle. I felt very glad the club was very crowded and dimly lit. No one was watching his wife's submission.

They made out for what felt like forever but was more like ten minutes. Jack was just enjoying her embrace and making out with her. She tried to pull back a couple of times but he forcefully held her in place with his lips locked with hers. Finally he let her pull back. She was out of breath with her face flushed and she grabbed his wrist.

"Oh my god!!...oh shiiit...I am going to cum." She said breathlessly.

Jack chose the exact moment to pull his two fingers out of her pussy. My wife groaned in frustration. "Please don't stop!" Her hips jerked up as if trying to get his fingers back in her pussy. He gave me a self-satisfied smile. He did not want Amber to orgams yet.

"You are such an asshole Jack." She said angrily to him. Her legs were trembling.

"Too soon baby...I will let you come after you have been good to me." He nonchalantly. "Let's dance, give your hubby a show. After all that is why he brought you here." He pulled the crotch of her panties back in place, covering her sex.

Amber stared angrily at Jack. "Go baby...dance with him." I whispered in her ear. She looked at me with frustration. I could see that she was very turned on and upset with Jack for denying her the orgasm.

"It is okay, you can have your release later." Jack laughed, also noticing her frustration.

I was turned on that my wife was so horned up.

Jack slid out of the booth and Amber slid out behind him. Turning to look at me, she noticed the dazed look on my face. She gave me a naughty smile.

Amber put her hands on the table and leaned forward. She gave her back an amazing arch and pushed her perfect tits together. She was breathtaking. Sexy. When Amber walked in, and especially when she pulled this pose, every man in the room tried to get a peek.

The way her body arched. Her ass sticking right out. Her tits dangled underneath her. She kissed me lovingly. "Fine, I will dance with him and give you a show.."

"Bill I haven't danced in years, I am glad you are lending me your wife to dance" Jack remarked as he grabbed her ass and squeezed it gratuitously over her dress.

Amber gave me a smoldering look before walking away with Jack. I was staring at her ass as it bounced when she walked. Jack turned around and gave me an arrogant smile as he put his arm around my wife's waist.

Amber led Jack to the dance floor and was immediately swarmed around people. There were so many people she almost lost sight of Jack. He followed behind her, and grabbed her waist in the crowd.

They settled on a spot on the dance floor. Amber faced Jack and gave him an expectant look. He grinned and turned her around by her waist. Whispering in her ear, "Your husband will come look for us after a few songs. When he shows up, I'll give you a little spank so you know he's around. When you get the signal, start dancing with me nastier than you ever did with him. Pretend you don't know he's there. Once you see him act surprised but don't stop. He will come to us and you will see him more turned on than you ever have."

Amber turned her head and said, "You act like you've done this before. How would you even know?"

"I never did this before, but I heard about people like your husband. He wants to protect you but he also wants to see you submit to someone else. He doesn't even know what would turn him on yet. Why don't you do it and see what happens?"

Amber didn't answer. She turned her head and started to sway to the beat to the first song. She thought she should wait to see if her husband shows up and maybe give him a little show.

Jack grabbed her hips and pulled her ass on him. Through the thin material of her dress, she could feel him.

He wasn't even fully hard and it already felt huge. Amber wanted to tease Jack for not letting her cum. She wiggled her ass on him. Slowly moving up and down. Amber arched her back giving her such a sexy look with her tits pressed together and her hands against her chest.

She was looking back at Jack. He was just staring down at her ass moving on him. Feeling the supple and jiggly cheeks get constantly pushed against him. Jack pushed against her until Amber could feel his big cock in between her ass cheeks. This reminded her of the time she rubbed Jack's cock between her ass. The only thing protecting her was a thin bikini at the time. The feeling of his big cock pushing against her pussy gave her body shivers.



Amber wanted to tease Jack but she was also curious how it would feel dancing on it. She wiggled and grinded her ass back on his cock. Her thin dress and his pants did not have much material between them.

When the second song started, Jack whispered again in her ear.

"Damn. You really know how to move your body."

Amber was irritated hearing his voice. She rolled her eyes. Feeling him almost completely hard. Amber really decided to push it. She dropped her hands from her chest and started really moving her ass on him. First it was slow, then it built up to a fast motion. Soon enough, Jack squeezed her hips tighter, pitching Amber forward. In retaliation, she put an arch in her back and really let Jack have it.

Jack experienced what her husband had only experienced. He immediately had the same thoughts thinking how amazing she would move on his dick in that same position.

Jack slid his hands from her hips to her ass. He had an ass cheek in each hand. Amber looked around and noticed a few people staring at her and Jack. She wasn't sure if it was the drinks or because she was so turned on all night, but she loved the attention. Strangers' eyes all over her. The men were dripping with jealousy at how a guy like Jack was dancing with a woman like Amber. The women, on the other hand, had a look of curiosity. Amber wasn't just a beautiful woman. She looked like she was sophisticated and not some whore. They wondered what a guy like Jack had to get a woman like her. Some thought about money. The closer ones noticed the massive bulge on Jack's pants that Amber was shaking all over. The sexy women close enough to notice blushed while some twirled their hair.

Amber continued to shake her ass all over Jack and his hands. At one point Jack made a makeshift bowl with his hands spread around her ass. Amber just let it jiggle in his hands. After a while the second song ended and Amber slowed down and straightened up. She slowly just grinded on Jack while he admired her ass. The people around gave knowing stares.

Some men hoped maybe they could get a turn. While the women were interested in feeling Jack themselves. Unfortunately for them, Amber and Jack never disengaged.

Finally then the third song started. And Amber started her routine again. The dance floor was starting to get even more packed so not many people could notice them. Most were in their own drunk world.

During the third song they changed the light theme so the club was even darker than usual. Amber was shaking her ass on Jack when she received a spank. Amber knew that her husband had to be close and was seeing her grind on Jack. Something only he had experienced so far. She got a little more into it. She thought back on Jack's words. Should she act even naughtier? She was already putting on a show for the people around her.

Finally, she took the risk to see if her husband would be driven crazy with lust. She turned around and grabbed Jack's shirt pulling him down for a kiss. He kissed her back heavily. She just grinded on his leg while they kissed.

Jack broke the kiss temporarily, "Bill's face couldn't be any more shocked."

Amber smiled knowing how she was driving these two men crazy. One her loving husband. Another, an asshole with a giant cock. She just pulled him back down to kiss and kept moving her body on him.

My face had lust written all over it. I couldn't believe what I just witnessed. Finding Amber really dancing crazy with Jack before he suddenly spanks her and she jumps up, turning to kiss him while she keeps grinding on him. Finally I walked right up to them.

I watched the side of their bodies, Amber clung to Jack's sweaty neck as she grinded on his thigh. Jack's open-legged stance was facing me and I could see the contours of his hard erection in his pant leg. Amber was balanced on one leg and used her free leg to massage Jack's cock. Her smooth, tanned legs were like silk against Jack's leg. She knew what she was doing to him. What she was doing to me. Amber made eye contact with me, smiled briefly, then stood straighter before reaching up to Jack's ear and nibbled it while continuing to rub his cock with her leg. She turned Jack's head away from her, and licked his sweaty neck, all the way up to his cheek where she finished with a kiss. I watched Jack's eyes roll into the back of his head while he smiled a big stupid grin. Fucking bastard...

Jack wanted to feel Amber's ass on him and turned her to me. Suddenly me and Amber were face to face. She gave me a smile before leaning up to kiss my cheek and then put her hands on my shoulders. She started grinding on Jack again while bracing herself on me.

I glanced around and noticed a few eyes trying to make out what Amber was doing. But due to the packed dance floor and dim lights it was now hard to make anything out. I wasn't sure if this disappointed Amber or not. I think she was starting to like to put on a show. To be on display. The fact that these were all strangers who didn't know her gave her the courage to be more bold. Amber dragged her hands down to my chest and looked up at me while she danced all over Jack. I could see the fire in her eyes. Being teased all night was driving her and us crazy.

Suddenly, a vision flashed in my head. It was us three in the same position but on our marital bed. Amber was sucking me off while Jack fucked the life out of her. She could not even concentrate on sucking me properly because he was pounding her pussy so hard while spanking her perfect ass. Suddenly I came back to the present, shaking the vision from my thoughts.

Amber still had her hands on my chest, but now her head was turned looking at Jack. Her ass while literally shaking and grinding all over him. In all of years of dating, I don't think she ever got so wild on the dance floor or looked so sexy. She always was an amazing dancer but this was different. It was so sexual.

Jack couldn't believe how amazing my hot wife's ass looked right now. He locked eyes with her while he squeezed her ass and slid his hands up to her hips repeating the process.

Amber was getting so turned on. Having her husband right in front of her while she held onto him and Jack felt her up while dancing with her. For some reason she felt this was even more intimate than the blowjob just because her husband was right next to her. It made her want to do a good job for her husband and please Jack.

After the song ended, Amber jumped up to me. "Was that naughty enough?"

I nodded my head. "Let's get out of here."

She nodded back, "All of us?" Looking back at Jack.

I take a deep breath and exhale. "Yes. All of us." I quickly called for an Uber.

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

As we walked towards the car, Amber and I held hands while Jack followed behind us. Just like last time Amber sat in the middle between both of us.

As the Uber driver started driving, Jack put his hand on Amber's knee.

Amber immediately looked at me. We locked eyes and didn't say anything. "Kiss your lover." I whispered to her.

Amber weakly smiled at me and turned towards Jack. He had heard what I had said and just pounced on her. Pressing his lips onto hers. Immediately Amber opened her mouth for his thick tongue. They kissed each other lustily. Jack pushed her dress up. Caressing her thighs. Exposing more of her body.

This Uber driver was an older, brown-skinned man. I deduced that he was a latin immigrant based on his accent. I noticed him adjusting his rear view mirror to watch the spectacle occurring in the back seat of his car.

Jack kept making out with my wife. He had pushed her dress all the way up and it was all bunched up at her upper thighs. Her legs were splayed open and Jack was rubbing Amber's pussy over her thin panties. The crotch of my wife's panties were soaking wet and plastered to her pussy.

The Uber driver kept looking in his rear view mirror and crossed a lane by mistake. "Damn it man!! Keep your eyes on the road." I snapped at him.

"Sorry." He said apologetically. Then he said, "She's very hot...puta. How much did you pay?"

I was taken aback by the Uber drivers' question. He thought Amber was a paid whore. I simply did not know how to answer but it excited me to no end.

Jack stopped kissing my wife and laughed loudly hearing the question. "You are right my man...she is a very hot puta. A hot married puta. She is his esposa." Jack gestured towards me. "He likes watching his wife turn into a whore. Just enjoy the show but also keep an eye on the road." He winked at the driver. By now he had pulled aside the crotch of my wife's panties and was finger banging my wife. She was in a daze and was not even aware how she had been put on display.

I felt the heat rise to my face as I felt ashamed knowing that this complete stranger knew that I just sat watching while another man had his way with my wife. But that still did not affect my raging hard on. In fact my hard cock throbbed knowing that another man was seeing my wife in this state.

Jack proceeded to pull down the front of my wife's dress, baring her breasts. He sucked on her tits one by one, bit on her nipples. Making her moan. Her face turned towards me and I kissed her as Jack was pinching both nipples roughly with his hands.

"Ho-Honey..should we stop? He's watching me..." Amber whispered.

I shook my head no. I was lost in lust watching my beautiful wife getting fondled while a stranger watched.

Again as she was close to cumming, Jack removed his fingers from her pussy. Making her groan with disappointment. He opened his pants and pulled out his hard, monstrous cock. "Get on the seat on your knees slut." He hissed at her.

Amber got her knees on the seat and leaned into Jack's lap. She wrapped her hand around his cock and stroked it. Jack pulled her dress up and exposed her magnificent ass. The turquoise thong only served to enhance the look of her bare ass. He just grabbed a handful of her ass and gave it a spank.

"Dios Mio! This blonde perra has a hot ass." The Uber driver said in shock. It was obvious he was impressed by my wife's ass which filled me with pride. The Uber driver was also touching the front of his pants. My wife had caused another erection.

"Hey man! Can I pull over and watch?" The Uber driver asked me.

"No!...Just keep driving, we will be home soon." I said quickly.

Amber was just stroking Jack while he felt her ass. She just looked up at him in the darkness.

"You like my cock?" Jack asked in a cocky tone.

Amber nodded. Her eyes were covered in a hazy tint.

"Suck it then."

Amber took a deep breath then started licking around his thick cockhead.

"Oh yeah...lick that and then take it deep." Jack moaned. After licking his cock head for a couple of minutes. She started bobbing her head up and down on his big cock. Making gagging and choking sounds as she tried to swallow his manhood. Jack kept playing with her ass. He squeezed her ass cheeks and delivered hard smacks on her creamy ass. Her ass was turning red and his finger imprints were on it.

"Fuck...you are so big!" Amber said in awe. She had just pulled back after again gagging on his thick manhood.

"Big? Compared to who?"

"Shut up. I am not going to say it." She protested.

SLAP! SLAP! SLAP! SLAP! SLAP! Jack smacked her ass really hard a few times.

"OH! Please don't! I'll say it..."

SLAP!!

"My husband!! You're bigger than my husband!!" She moaned.

"That's right, back on my dick bitch. Keep servicing it...yes that's it. Lick the tip. Just like that. Fuck you look so good right now."

The Uber driver's eyebrow raised hearing this beautiful wife act so filthy. He didn't look down on the husband unexpectedly. He was jealous that this man was married to such a naughty woman.

I was out of my mind with arousal. Looking at my wife's ass which was right in my face. I bent down and started licking her pussy. I pulled out the back of her thong from her butt crack and licked her ass crack too. Amber moaned loudly. She reached back with one hand and pushed my face into her ass and pussy.

"Oh fuck baby...keep doing that while I suck this asshole's cock for you." Amber said deliriously.

Jack laughed hearing that. "I am a lucky guy. Get your mouth back on my cock slut. Yea that's it...look right at me while you do that. Fuckkk you look so good right now."

She kept giving him a blowjob as I licked her pussy. I couldn't believe it. The sucking noises in the car were loud and nasty. The thing that drove me crazy were the spanks that Jack kept delivering on her ass which made Amber moan while her mouth was full of cock. My face was buried in her pussy and I constantly felt the wind brush my cheek with every slap he delivered on my wife's perfect ass.

Jack was just enjoying the amazing sensation. She was licking and slurping all over his cock. He realized what a quick learner she was. Every blowjob was better than the last.

Suddenly the car stopped. I looked up and realized that we were in our driveway.

The Uber driver had turned around and was staring at my wife's thick ass. He reached back and grabbed a handful of her ass cheek.

I felt my insides twist. Another man was touching my wife. A complete stranger. I was going crazy. I should be stopping him but I let him fondle her. Amber was completely oblivious that the Uber driver was feeling her up. She was completely engrossed in sucking the monstrous cock belonging to our asshole neighbor.

"Good man, get a feel of this slut wife." Jack remarked.

The Uber driver was not satisfied just by fondling my wife's ass cheeks. He started touching her pussy. "Your puta esposa is so wet...muy mojada." He said to me as he rammed a finger into her slick fuckhole.

"Bill you are getting your fantasy...this is what you want, don't you? Turning your wife into such a slut. That's what I want too. I want to turn your pretty wife into my personal slut!." Jack sneered and he pushed Amber down on his cock, making her choke and gag.

She raised her face up sputtering. "Take it easy asshole." She admonished Jack but kept stroking him. "I can't get enough of this big cock." She said playfully and looked back.

She froze up as she realized that the car had stopped and another man was touching her. Finger fucking her. She had thought it was her husband playing with her pussy. She was stunned to see the Uber driver finger banging her. Amber's pussy throbbed. An intense orgasm started to rip through her body. Ever since Jack denied her orgasm in the club, her nerves were on fire. She needed to cum really bad and at that moment it was finally coming.

"Oh my god!...oh my god!...oh my god...no...no...no...he should not be touching me...no..." But there was no stopping the intense sensations that overwhelmed her. Her pelvis bucked. "Baby stop him. I'm-I'm gonna cummmm!" She pleaded with her husband.

Jack grabbed her by her hair and started kissing her ravishingly. "Oh you fucking slut...cum on that hand...let go...that is what a slut like you does." He again kissed her lustily.

Jack just looked down at his prize. He loved how her back was arched like a cat, her ass sticking out while the Uber driver fingered her tight pussy.

Jack looked over at me and saw my shocked face watching the Uber driver's finger pump in and out of my wife. You could already see his fingers glistening from her juices.

Jack wanted to push the couple. He knew they were still new to this. But how far would they go? He knew sex would scare them away, at least for now. He was curious how far Amber would allow him to go in her horny state. Jack shot the Uber driver a look without me or Amber noticing. The Uber driver thought his luck had run out and stopped his actions.

As soon as the Uber drivers fingers were removed, Amber let out a moan of disappointment. She did not want this stranger touching her but her body needed to cum so bad.

"Bill. Pleaseee, I'm so close." She pleaded, shaking her ass towards my face, hoping I would finish her off.

Suddenly Jack said, "Bill. Step outside while me and Amber tip the Uber driver." Staring right at me.

"What?!" Me and Amber both said.

Jack moved his hand down Amber's toned back before grabbing an ass cheek roughly. Then slid his hand down feeling her wet pussy lips.

Amber, still shocked from his words, let out a deep moan. "Uhhh god. Fuckkk. Pleaseee." Her body needed relief more than ever before. Amber had never been teased like this.

Jack leaned down and whispered so I couldn't hear, "You wanna cum don't you?" His fingers slowly felt her pussy. She tried pushing back on his hands but he wouldn't let his fingers penetrate her soft pussy lips.

Amber nodded her head frantically while out of breath.

"Look back at your husband. Look at the lust on his face. Imagine how crazy it would drive him if you kicked him out. Make him watch you play with the neighbor and some stranger."

Amber looked back hearing Jack's dirty words. Her mind wasn't thinking anymore. All she knew was she needed to cum and would do anything to get it.

"Bill.." Amber whispered, "Can you step out real quick? We won't be long.."

I tried to respond but all that came out was a dropped jaw. I finally was able to croak out "Okay." Before I stumbled out of the car like a zombie.

"Why don't you join us back here buddy." Jack laughed to the Uber driver.

Even though for his size and age he moved very quickly. He stepped out of the car and walked around to where I was standing. He gave me a big grin and got in, shutting the door.

I stood alone in my driveway, while my wife was in some stranger's car with our asshole neighbor doing who knows what. The windows were tinted and I didn't want to seem more crazy than I was peeking my head in. So I tried to walk to the front of the car and looked in. What I saw would make my stomach drop.

Amber was facing the Uber driver now. On her hands and knees. Jack's face was buried between her ass cheeks. Amber was actually making out with the Uber driver! With a closer inspection I noticed her hand moving and saw her stroking a pretty thick uncircumcised cock. I couldn't believe what I was seeing. I walked back to the side of the car, thinking what the hell should I do. I was insanely mad at myself for letting this happen but my cock was about to burst through my pants. I kept wishing I was at least inside the car to watch. Just when I was about to walk to the front of the car again, I saw the window in the back roll halfway down. I walked closer and saw the three of them in the backseat. I was now on Jack's side of the car. I leaned down to get a better look in the dark car.

Jack had his finger by his mouth to make sure I kept quiet. On his other hand, he had two fingers pumping inside my wife. She was literally dripping juices onto his fingers. He kept looking at me while he used his free hand to slide her panties down to her mid thigh. Due to her ass being so high in the air, her dress already fell halfway down her back. Seeing her tone back with that arch leading to her magnificent ass almost made my knees buckle.

Amber had her hands and elbows on the seat. After a closer inspection I realized her head was sliding up and down this stranger's cock. He had his head tilted back with his eyes closed. He had both hands holding her hair back. Amber's jewelry was hanging off her neck, slapping her luscious breasts. Her eyes darted from his eyes but seeing them closed she focused back to his cock. Amber was learning she realized she really loves sucking cock. The feeling of it getting hard in her mouth while she worked for its cum drove her wild with lust. She felt Jack's thick's fingers pumping out of her, teasing her clit. "Oh my god! Even his fingers are thick." Amber thought to herself. "If they feel this good, what would his cock feel like.." Amber was completely under Jack's spell at the moment.



I stared in amazement at the scene before me. Jack just smiled seeing my reaction. He leaned down and started licking Amber's pussy.

Amber's head shot up and let out a loud moan. She started stroking the Uber driver's cock and turned her head back. Her eyes went wide seeing me stand there in the open window. She couldn't control herself. Jack was still fingering her while he ate her pussy and even her ass. Her hips were shaking all over Jack.

Amber didn't stop stroking the Uber driver, but feeling her mouth off him so long now, he opened his eyes to see what was the hold up. Seeing the wife stroking his cock but looking back over her shoulder he finally saw me standing by the window staring in shock.

"Fuck this!" He shouted getting Amber's attention. "Finish." He directed her to his cock.

Amber took one last glance at me. The devil on her shoulder told her to be even more naughty. Drowning out the righteous side fighting her to stop this debauchery.

"Jack." She said with a voice out of breath. He stopped what he was doing and looked at her. "Roll up the window please. I don't want any of my neighbors to see."

Jack smiled and turned to look at me. "Sorry buddy." Slowly rolling up the window.

As it went up I saw Amber go back down on this stranger's cock once again while still staring at me until the tinted window broke our gaze.

Jack being the gentleman or asshole he is, left it just cracked enough so even though I wouldn't be able to see, I could at least hear a little bit.

I stood in my driveway in shock still. I can't believe what Amber is doing. I kept thinking it was just Jack pushing her but why did she make him roll up the window? She knew I would want to watch. That bullshit excuse that a neighbor might see? Jack was our only neighbor!

I heard Amber moaning uncontrollably. They were attached to sucking and slobbering sounds. She was giving this stranger something that she has yet to give me. That's now two men who have enjoyed this privilege before me!

Amber's eyes were glazed. Jack was giving her pussy a full course treatment. Her hips constantly pushing her ass against his hand and tongue. She licked and sucked this strange cock in front of her. It was so different from her husband and Jack's. She's never seen an uncircumcised penis in real life and the skin difference constantly reminded her of her naughty act she was currently doing. She licked and kissed every inch of his cock. Occasionally stealing glances at him. He was staring down at her now with a deathly look. Seeing her blue eyes lock onto his, it immediately pushed him over the edge.

The Uber driver grabbed her head and shoved his cock back in her mouth. He started ejaculating down her throat. Amber swallowed everything while having mini orgasms on the hand of our asshole neighbor while he licked her up.Amber felt so wrong and was completely horrified, but at the same time she felt so sexy. Teasing her husband like this. Acting like a slut in front of her husband. Making him stand outside. She knew how much he would want to see. Did she decide to punish him for making her act like a slut? As if it was Bill's fault. It was Jack's actions that pushed her to act like this. To keep denying her orgasms. Putting her on display at the club and in front of the man whose cock was now in her mouth. All those thoughts flooded her mind as she orgasmed and swallowed this stranger's load.

Amber lazily stroked the Uber driver's cock after swallowing his load and having an orgasm on the hand and face of Jack. The Uber driver was now also massaging her ass and admiring her body.

Amber finally stopped, and sat up right. Slowly realizing what she just had done.

Jack leaned down and kissed her neck. He went to her ear and said, "That was fun wasn't it? Teasing your husband like no other. This is the kind of slut your husband wants you to be..." He smacked her ass, making her groan.

Amber didn't say anything but she pushed her hands up to look at him. She saw the Uber driver put his cock back in his pants. Blushing, she said in an exhausted tone, "This should not have happened."

"But you still came so hard," Jack taunted her. He pulled Amber to him and tried to give her a kiss. Either due to exhaustion or acceptance, Amber didn't move and kissed him back.

After kissing Jack, she pushed away the hand of the Uber driver and glared at him. "Stop touching me."

Jack intervened, "Hey just chill. It is not his fault. You or your husband could have easily stopped him. You let him feel you up and cum down your throat."

"God. Just shut up. I need to get in the house."

"We will but you have not tipped the driver yet." Jack remarked casually. "Take off your panties and give it to him. He deserves a souvenir to remember this memorable experience."

My cock twitched hearing his suggestion outside the car. Amber gave Jack a look, but saw the expectant look on the Uber driver's face. She hooked her fingers on the waistband of her panties, tugging them down. Amber did not protest at all and lifted her knees one by one to take her panties off. They could see that she was excited by this act.

The Uber driver again reached for her ass and squeezed her ass cheeks roughly. She just hung her head down in shame as the older Hispanic man felt her up. Jack raised up her face and then pulled her in for another long kiss. The driver continued to squeeze her ass while she battled tongues with Jack.

I stood there outside the car while Amber was in Jack's embrace making out as if they were true lovers while the Uber driver played with my wife's ass. Finally, they broke the kiss. Amber gave both of them an embarrassed look. She couldn't even look at the Uber driver as she handed him her sexy lingerie.

"Muchas gracias. You're very fucking hot." He said cheerfully.

"I need to get out." She said, hearing that, I opened the car door. Amber saw me and fought the urge to rush into my arms, but was held back by her embarrassment over losing control.

"Alright, alright. I don't want this night to end though. Are you guys in the mood for a night cap? It's a good night for the hot tub." He laughed. Amber looked at me waiting to see what I would say.

"Maybe for one drink.." I said. Amber got wet hearing her husband's words knowing what they meant. Jack stepped out in order to let Amber out. She quickly walked away without even looking back. Jack, the Uber driver, and I simply watched her rear. Noticing the sway of her hips and her ass undulating under the dress.


Neighbor Chronicles Pt. 03

I stood there in a daze after watching what had just transpired. My wife had just hooked up with our neighbor and some strange Uber driver that we didn't even know. What the hell was going on? I felt like I was losing control of the situation. My mind kept flashing back to when Amber asked Jack to roll up the window. Fuck! My cock was rock hard thinking about it. What was wrong with me? Seeing my smart, sophisticated wife act like a vixen was driving me over the edge. I felt like my world was spinning. I felt a hand slap on my shoulder bringing me back to my senses. I looked over at Jack. He had a nonchalant look on his face. Like everything was expected.

"Relax." He said.

I nodded my head. The Uber driver was also just standing there hoping the night wasn't over for him.

Jack looked over at him. "Nights over buddy. Time to get out of here."

He tried to plead and exchange numbers at least.

"Tonight was just an experiment. Keep this to yourself or I'll get my buddy over here to have a talk with you." Nodding in my direction.

I shot the driver a hard look. "Get out of here."

He sighed and nodded his head. Finally he got back in his car and left.

"What the fuck just happened?" I finally said.

"What you really wanted. Let's talk in the back. Gonna grab some shorts real quick." Jack said, before walking to his house.

I just shook my head and walked into my house. I went to grab some swim shorts. When I got in the room Amber was still in the bathroom. After changing, I went and opened up the hot tub. After getting it ready, I ran to the garage to get a few beers for all of us. I sure as hell needed it.

When I got back to the backyard, I saw Jack had let himself in through the gate and was changed into some shorts and white T. I handed him a beer, which he took with a grin. We both took a seat and waited on my wife.

"So..how did you get Amber to hook up with you guys in the car like that?" I finally had to ask.

"Honestly, you played a big part," he said with a smirk.

"How so?"

"She was very reluctant until I told her I knew a way to drive you crazy with jealousy. It was then I learned how to turn her on and that was to use you. I hope you don't mind." Jack said. I was shocked hearing his words but also turned on. It confirmed what I already knew: that Amber was really going all out for my fantasy.

"Look," he continued, "I'm not here to ruin your guy's marriage. Before I thought she was just some slut that needed a big cock. But the more I learn about you guys. I realize you're not the only one with a dark fantasy. She does too. Amber doesn't know it yet, but she is slowly realizing it. You giving her this freedom is letting out a side of her, you have never seen."

"So you think me pushing her is making her fantasy come out as well?"

"No doubt. You probably make her feel safe and are giving her confidence to act out of character. I mean she just sucked me and a strangers dick in your car with you right there. You love your wife. She loves you too. Maybe that's why you never asked her to go down on you as if it was demeaning her. Maybe you respected her too much. That could be another reason why deep down you liked to see her get treated rough by me and why she does too. It's something different from your daily life."

My head was spinning hearing his words. He knew exactly most of my thoughts. I always wanted Amber to give me a blowjob on her own. When she didn't, I just never asked. But this whole time I probably should've just made her take it. She might've wanted it that way. Now it was too late. Now...two men have enjoyed that privilege before me. I was just imagining Amber in our daily activities. Talking to her friends, family, work...you would never expect such a beautiful wife who was happy to have such a slutty side of her. Jack brought out a side of her neither of us have seen. Or at least his huge cock did.

"You're probably right. But it's too late now. This was always a fantasy that I thought would never happen...now that it is. We just want to enjoy it until we want to move on." I finally was able to say.

Jack grinned hearing that. "That's good to hear. I'm sure this will be a fun experience for you. I might be an asshole to you guys tonight but if I step over my limits, tell me and I'll tone it down. But from now on. When you are watching me, take your wife slowly in front of you..."

My cock was starting to harden hearing his cocky words that I knew were to be true.

"...don't regret it. Now out of the bedroom, I'll be the best neighbor in the whole damn world."

Somehow, I couldn't imagine that. I wondered what was taking Amber so long to change.

"Go talk to her. She probably needs you." Jack said.

I nodded my head and went to find my wife...

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

As soon as Amber went into the house, she went immediately to the bathroom to clean herself off. She was staring at herself in the mirror naked. She thought back to her recent actions and the events from the last few months.

Was she changing as a person? She didn't think so. Her love for her husband was stronger than before. Her hate for Jack was also even stronger than before.

But why did it excite her to no end pleasing that fat cock bastard. She knew if her husband didn't make her feel like there were no risks involved. That this was just fun, an adventure in their marriage. She started to embrace this whole thing more.

Everything about Jack disgusted her but when she thinks about that big cock, it makes her whole body shiver. As her intimacy with his huge organ grew, so did her curiosity. "What would it feel like inside of me?" She thought. She was almost scared of it. Even if her husband wanted to see that, she didn't even want to think about going through with it.

It made her feel like a slut pleasing it though. She's never sucked a cock her whole life then Jack opened that door for her. Told her how to spit on it. Lick, swallow, slurp. She was learning all sorts of techniques every time she played with it.

How did her husband feel knowing she was pleasing a man that she didn't even love. In a way she never even pleased him. She knew this fantasy of his was so wrong and at first she thought how could he ever think of something like this. But now..after doing it so many times. She started to love the look on her husband's face every time she did something naughty. At the club...in the car!

Amber buried her face in her hand and shook her head. What was wrong with her! Jack and the Uber driver just used her like she was some whore. She couldn't believe herself. She actually told her husband to stand outside and didn't even let him watch. Amber's pussy started to get wet thinking about looking into a stranger's eyes with his hard cock in her mouth with her husband standing feet away. All while Jack lapped up her pussy as if some possessed dog.

She still couldn't believe she just let him use her with Bill watching and listening. She was already on edge from not being able to cum at the club earlier when Jack denied her. She heard Jack, Bill and the stranger saying something as she was pleasing Jack's fat cock. But she was so out of it trying to accomplish her mission ( to get Jack to cum) she didn't hear any of it. Then when she felt hands on her ass and fingers go inside her pussy she just lost control.

Turning her head and seeing it was the stranger's hands, not Bills. Amber couldn't take it anymore. She needed to cum. Jack accomplished his mission and was able to twirl her around his finger. She barely hesitated kicking Bill out the car. She knew Bill was a little upset but how mad could he be if he invited Jack to stay! He must want to watch me with him so bad now...

After the embarrassing debacle, she was upset at first with Bill for allowing that to happen. Now though...after calming down she realized she didn't do anything to stop it either. Maybe she was out of control with lust. Maybe Bill couldn't help himself either and just let it happen. She knew deep down if she resisted or didn't want it any way, Bill would come in to save her. She definitely knew this wasn't something Bill wanted to pursue, her meeting random strangers every night. Hooking up Jack was definitely enough. Tonight was just an anomaly. Bill and her had the same thoughts.

They both knew it was wrong..but it didn't stop them from exploring it either. She didn't find either man attractive yet she did things with them she still didn't do with her husband. It was so wrong and naughty. Amber didn't think she would ever act like a slut, but her husband's love made her feel safe enough to explore this. She kept realizing that important aspect.

Amber knew what her future looked like. Lots of sex with her husband. Teasing him with hookups of Jack. Setting all these rules and conditions were so naughty. She thought the pool day condition might be fun, and thought of things she could tease her husband with. Things she could do with Jack that would drive him wild.

The Sunday condition worried her though. She wasn't sure how far Jack would try to go. She just pushed those thoughts from her mind.

Amber knew they were still waiting for her outside. Bill couldn't wait to see her up close this time in the hot tub. While Jack...there was no explanation why he was excited.

She looked for a sexy bikini to wear. Her husband always said she looked good in white...

She grabbed a sexy white one piece, never even worn yet. She forgot she had this. A naughty smile appeared on her face. Right before she put it on she heard a knock on the bathroom door.

"Amber?" Came from her husband's voice.

She took a deep breath and slowly opened the door to see her husband standing there with a concerned face.

"I'm sorry!" They both said simultaneously.

I give my wife a soft smile. "It should be me who's sorry. As soon as it started to get out of control..."

"No honey it was me...I got swept in Jack's pace. I wanted to be bad for you and didn't even let you watch..."

She didn't even finish her words. I forced my way in and picked her up, setting her on the bathroom sink while kissing her furiously. Remembering her naughty acts was driving me crazy with desire. Feeling her smooth naked body with just lingerie on drove me mad.

I stopped kissing her, "You wanna know something?"

Amber shyly nodded her head.

"Listening to you was so sexy. Hearing you slurp up the stranger and cum with Jack eating you out. It was just as naughty as watching you!"

Amber's mouth dropped hearing her husband's words. She wasn't even thinking when she did it but subconsciously she knew her husband would like it.

"...but tonight," I continued, " I want to watch you guys. Up close. It's driving me crazy even thinking about it."

Amber smiled. "You want me to be your bad little wife. See her suck some assholes big cock in our hot tub dripping wet.." she whispered while biting my ear.

"Fuckkk. Amber you are being so fucking bad." I quickly nodded back.

She pushed me back before picking up her bikini. "Keep our guest entertained while I change." She said with sex in her voice.

I laughed while shaking my head. Getting one last kiss before heading outside.

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

Me and Jack were making small talk waiting for Amber when we heard the sliding door open. We both look and are immediately stunned at what we see.

Amber came out wearing an all-white one piece. It was open in the back and had a thong bottom. The front was tight against her and made her large, perky tits almost look like they were about to pop out. They were squeezed together looking like perfect melons. Her nipple piercings were visible through the stretched material.

As she turned to close the door, her ass almost made Jack pass out as he glimpsed her perfect dimples on her back. Her waist is so tight but her ass is so fat. It defies logic. Jack knew she must go to the gym religiously to keep that figure. He was right. If the countless guys who hit on Amber at the gym knew what she was about to do and who she was about to do it with, they would curse the heavens for their luck.

"Sorry, I couldn't find anything to wear." Amber said as she walked up to us.

"Oh you definitely found something alright."Jack said.

She just slapped his arm as she walked past him. She sat on my lap and gave me a long wet kiss.

Slowly breaking apart. I just looked up at her and smiled. "Hi."

"Hi," she smiled back.

"Alright enough of this lovey dovey bullshit. Where's my kiss." Jack complained.

Amber rolled her eyes but I gave her a nudge. She got up and gave Jack the same treatment she just gave me. After breaking their kiss, she sat there in his lap while Jack made small talk with me. Amber gave me sexy looks while sitting on our neighbor. His arm was wrapped around her, with his hand resting on her ass. She had both arms on his chest facing sideways but kept her eyes on me. She looked so small in his grasp, I couldn't help but wonder how her body would take him slamming into her. Jack was hefty forsure, but he wasn't morbid obese. I'm sure he was in shape in his younger days and life took its toll on his body.

Almost 10 minutes pass with Amber sitting in his lap before she decides to get up. Little did I know it was because she felt Jack's cock starting to harden and poke her.

"Alright I'm getting in." She runs quickly to the hot tub as if it's a race. Me and Jack look at each other and hurry after her. I had already changed so I just jumped in. Me and Amber were already in the hot tub holding each other while we tried to hold our laughter watching Jack try to hurry up and take off his shirt to get in with us.

Jack got embarrassed seeing the couple watch him try to strip down quickly. "Alright I'll get you back for this one Bill," he thought.

After Jack finally got in and picked a corner. Me and Amber were cuddled in another. Jack just stared at us while we petted and kissed each other. He couldn't wait to make Bill watch him take his wife. This time up close.

All 3 of us made small talk. Slowly as the drinks flowed between us, the conversation got easier and easier. Soon enough, we ran out of beer. I told them I'll be right back to get some from the garage. Amber just layed there in her corner watching Jack stare at her.

"You aren't going to say anything?" She asked

"What's there to say?"

"I don't know. I thought you might try to have some elaborate scheme to try to hook up with me again." Amber said. She knew what Bill wanted to see, but she didn't know how this was going to start without being awkward. She knew Bill had the same thoughts because why else would he leave to go get drinks instead of asking her?

"Oh I do...but I'm waiting for you to take the initiative." Jack said with confidence.

"You are so sure I will?" She said quickly trying to hide her embarrassment.

"Definitely. Your husband wants this to happen tonight more than the other times. I think he's trying to get more drinks so you loosen up even more."

Amber got red hearing that, knowing it to be true.

"When you notice my signal, it'll be your choice. You want to tease your husband, then you will have to be the slut for me he wants to see. Also I think tonight, for your character, try to act more reluctant. I think your husband likes it when you do..."

His words were cut off when I walked back in. After getting back in the hot tub. We quickly finished the drinks I had brought.

Jack and I kept teasing Amber about her suit.

"I just love the white on her skin. It makes the blonde hair and blue eye combo even more deadly." Jack says in a drunk slur.

"I agree. It also makes her ass look like no other. Those tits are no joke either." I said back, clearly intoxicated.

"Okay! You guys both officially had enough to drink. I'm not surprised Jack is acting like a pig but not you too, Bill!" Amber laughed back.

"We are out anyways, let me get some more." I say about to get up.

"No, no it's my turn.Let me grab them." Jack says trying to get up faster, "OH FUCK!"

He fell back down grabbing his lower thigh. "Damn! That's a bad one!!"

He tosses his head back stretching his leg trying to get the 'cramp' out of his leg.

Amber knew right away that this was his signal, but his acting truly fooled Bill.

"Bad cramp? Used to get those myself, they're killers. You just gotta massage it out." I said.

"Fuck, yea it's a bad one." Jack said, trying to massage it out.

"Here let me help." Amber finally said.

I shot her a look immediately, I was turned on that she would offer to help him.

She rolled her eyes. "Honey, he seems like he's in bad pain. I won't do anything bad...for now." Shooting me a wicked smile, drifting off next to Jack. She sat right next to him. My stomach dropped seeing her act so sexy and naughty. I knew something was up. My hot tub was very spacious, and also because of the jet streams I couldn't see anything but Amber and Jack's upper bodies. Which left my imagination to go crazy.

As soon as Amber got to Jack, he grabbed her hand under the water and put it on his cock. Then placed one hand on her ass squeezing it under the water.

Amber rubbed his hard cock, "Ooh, that's a big knot." She said looking into Jack's eyes, smirking.

"I know thanks for the help." He answered by tossing his head back.

Amber didn't even look at her husband; she just stared at Jack. With his head back. Feeling his big cock. He knew exactly how to manipulate her. She wondered how this arrogant bastard always knew what she would do.

As she stroked him through his shorts, Jack used his free hand to pull his cock out. Amber immediately wrapped both hands around it.

She was stroking him through the water. Finally she glanced at me and saw I had that same look from the club. I was lost in the lust. She mouthed to me, "He's so big." My mouth dropped seeing that. I now knew she was playing with him. It was obvious even though I couldn't see anything.

"Bill, your wife's hands are magic. You are a lucky man, to enjoy her touch."

I didn't answer, I just locked eyes with Amber while she continued. Jack finally couldn't take it. He sat up on the edge of the tub with his big cock hanging out in the cool night air.

"Come here, Amber." He pulled her between his legs so she was where he was just sitting. She was faced sideways to Jack with a straight line looking at his cock and me. "Keep playing with it," he encouraged as she stroked his massive rod with two hands. Her face drew closer to it, looking at his cock from the side. From my angle, I saw my wife with an arrogant, ugly man between us. Stroking his big cock while the hot tub lights illuminated her glistening skin and fit curves, all while looking at me.

"So Bill. You've never had your pretty wife suck your dick huh?"

I silently shook my head no, while they both looked at me.

"Show him."

Amber shook her head no. "Jack, don't tell me what to do. You already had your fun. Go home tonight." She said sitting back away from his cock.

I was surprised and kind of disappointed that she said that. But if that's what she wanted, I respected her wishes. I didn't want to keep pushing her. Especially after what happened with the stranger tonight.

Jack didn't though. He knew this was her character for the night. "Like I care, bitch? Get the fuck up." Jack said, pulling Amber up against his body. He had each ass cheek in his hands while she held her folded arms against his clammy, flabby body. "You want me to go home??"

She nodded quickly, looking him in the eyes with a smoldering defiance.

SLAP!

"Oh god Jack! No!" She cried out while grabbing Jack's head and stuffing it between her breasts. Jack just stared up at her keeping his eyes locked with hers. I almost got up and beat the hell out of Jack, but something stopped me. Maybe this was Amber teasing me again? She could get away if she really wanted. I didn't do anything but watch as Jack continued to punish Amber's wet, shimmering ass.



SLAP! SLAP!

"Jackkkkkkk! Oh my!! Fuckk! Please stop!" Amber held tight against Jack, her breasts squeezing their way out from under her arms and bathing suit.

"Are you going to be a good girl now?"

She nodded yes, her eyes pleading.

SLAP!

"Yes!! Yes!! I'm going to be a good girl!" Amber whined.

"Good." He gave each cheek a light knead before pulling Amber down to his lap. As he did, I saw flashes of her white bathing suit that had been swallowed by her hungry ass. Amber finally looked at me. I saw her face was completely flush. She was immensely turned on. Amber was going crazy getting treated like this in front of me. Each slap sent an electric shock through her core. I watched as her ass jiggled in Jack's hands while becoming more and more red.

"Damn, Bill. You got yourself a special one. Maybe one day she'll let you spank her. You think you'd let your hubby do that?"

Amber looked at me then shook her head no. "I wouldn't like my husband treating me like that..."

"But you like it when I do, right?" He questioned moving his hand between her legs. Amber looked down but nodded her head yes as she watched Jack move to touch her, keeping her arms helplessly folded against him. My stomach was a pit of jealousy at the moment.

"Say it. Your husband wants to hear it." His hands started rubbing her pussy through her suit.

"I like when you spank me."

"Louder!" Speeding up his hand movement.

Amber buried her head into his shoulder. "I LOVE WHEN YOU SPANK THE ASS I KEEP IN SHAPE FOR MY HUSBAND!!" Cumming right then and there. Jack and I were surprised how wild Amber was acting. Amber turned her head, looking at me, then at Jack with a hazy look on her face.

"Are you ready to give him the show of a lifetime?" Jack whispered.

Amber nodded and whispered back, "Just don't cum too fast..." Giving him a wild kiss, her tongue darted deep into his mouth. She moved from his mouth to kissing his neck, to his chest, then big belly. Finally, she fell back on her knees between his legs. I stared at her round ass popping out the water toward me while she kneeled, looking up into Jack's pudgy face about to suck his dick. I would remember this image for the rest of my life.

"She looks good between my legs, don't you think Bill?" Jack said with a smirk.

"Yeah..." I barely croaked out.

Amber turned to me and flashed a naughty smile. "You like that??"

I just nodded.

She felt a flutter of energy run through her body. "I'm going to do so good for you!" she said, giving me a cute wiggle of her body and ass. I was afraid of touching my cock for fear I'd come right then and there. I floated to another corner of the hot tub. Now I had a clear side view of Amber looking up at Jack, stroking his dick with two hands. I didn't say anything but watch the taboo scene in front of me.

"Damn Amber, you like stroking that big cock while your husband watches?"

She didn't answer.

"Tell us!" He ordered.

"God Jack! You are so annoying sometimes."

"You love it...now answer my question."

"Nooo! I can't my husband is watching us. Don't make me act bad."

"Too late." He wrapped his hands around her hair and pulled her face to his cock.

"Tell him how much you love how my cock tastes. You know how it feels...the smell and taste. You don't even know how your own husband tastes don't you?"

Amber barely heard him. Her face was so close to his cock she felt her head spin from the heat and scent. Her pulse was pounding in her ears. She could hardly think. She licked her lips in anticipation. What was wrong with her? She couldn't wait to have that cock in her mouth again. Her husband was about to see how bad she really could be.

After rubbing her whole face on Jack's cock, we both finally heard a loud moan and exhale come from her.

"Fuckkkkk! Jack!! Your cock is driving me crazy."

He didn't say anything but rested his cock on her cheek.

"I just love stroking it. Making it so big and hard. Making my husband watch me please it. You are such an evil man..."

"That's right, I am evil." He said, shooting me a smile and wink.

Amber also looked at me while Jack rubbed his cock in her face. "Such an evil man...with such an evil cock. Making an innocent wife turn into a slut."

I was seeing stars hearing them talk to each other like this.

"Innocent?" Jack finally let go of her. "Show Bill how innocent you really are."

Amber gives me one last look, "Don't hate me for this honey..." before diving down on Jack's cock. She sucked on his head without taking her eyes off me.

"Mmmmm, fuck you taste so good."

"Damn Amber. I'll never get sick of this feeling. Oh sorry Bill. I forgot you never felt this yet."

I started to get angry at his words but didn't do anything to stop him or her. Deep down, it turned me on hearing it.

Amber grew annoyed hearing his words. But she just continued to stare with lustfully heavy lidded eyes at her husband. He made no move to stop Jack so she continued. She swirled her tongue around his cock head and made loud slurping noises, never breaking eye contact with me.

Jack just enjoyed the sensation with his head tilted back and continued antagonizing Bill.

"Damn she's getting better and better at this. I gotta make sure I don't cum too fast tonight. I want to give you a good show buddy. Come on Amber. Show him how much I taught you."

Amber answered by swallowing his whole cock, our eye contact disappearing when she reached past his thigh. Once she had the whole thing in her mouth she shook her mouth in it, gripping him with her throat.

Her eyes were looking up at Jack. I couldn't see due to his thigh blocking her head. I just heard her choking on his fat dick. As soon as she slid her head up her eyes turned back towards me giving me another show. She was giving his wet dick, with all of her saliva.

"Do you like the taste?" I asked. Amber was surprised I asked her, but knew how crazy with lust I was right now. She went along with it.

"Mmm, it's just so tasty. I'm starting to get addicted to it. Isn't it big, honey?" As she hefted his cock side-to-side.

My mouth dropped at her words giving her a sexy look. She smiled and kissed his cock. "Maybe one day I can see who tastes better. But for right now...he tastes better!" Sticking her tongue out at me.

Fuck. She was really pushing me tonight. Jack smiled at Amber teasing her husband. He loved watching his big cock drive their fantasy to new heights. Jack shook his cock side to side hitting Amber with it.

"Come on. It wants you again..."

Without using her hands, Amber tried to catch it with her mouth as he marked her with it. She missed three times trying to get her mouth around it before sliding down to his balls and base of his cock. She used her tongue and slid up his cock finally catching it. She really had picked up some skills in such a short time.

"Don't move.." she said seductively, out of breath.

Happy she finally caught her prize. I swear I saw heart eyes pop in eye pupils as she dove down his cock. She wasn't teasing us anymore and gave him the blowjob we've all been wanting to see.

I was shocked to be so close. I wasn't across the yard where I could barely hear them. This wasn't a video or my imagination. This was right in front of me. Amber's blonde hair fell around her. Her white suit showed off her toned, dripping body. The lights illuminating her beautiful face lost in lust. The water from her vigorous movement splashed around my chest, and the sounds of her throat massaging Jack's huge cock filled my ears.

Jack was in heaven. He saw Bill watching in shock at his wife. Jack looked down and smiled at Amber, winking at her. She wondered what he was thinking about before he pointed with his eyes towards Bill. When she glanced over with a mouthful of cock, she thought her husband was going to fuck her right there.

"You can get a better view if you'd like." Jack laughed, patting next to him.

I immediately took his offer and got out of the tub sitting to the side next to him. Amber was between his legs still half in the water while we sat out of it on the sides of the tub with just our feet in the water. She was looking right at me, not stopping for a moment, sucking his dick. She playfully covered her face to block my view.

"Don't be like that Amber. Let your husband see the slut in you." Jack laughed. Removing her hand. She shot him a glare and 'punished' him by swallowing his whole cock again. Shaking her head.

As she pulled her throat away, she looked up. Jack and Amber locked eyes as she smiled with her eyes.

"Fuckk. You really learned how to swallow that whole cock huh?" I said incredulously.

Amber slowly slid her lips up his cock, making a big pop noise. Drool and precum were dripping off her lips.

"It was the only way to shut this asshole up." Licking the tip of his cock again with her whole tongue. Still staring at her husband.

"Don't lie. You know you learned to like it too." Jack challenged her.

"Hmm, maybeee." she said with a small grin.

"Fuck, Amber you are being so sexy right now." I couldn't take it. I whipped out my cock and started stroking it. Amber moaned in approval seeing her husband's actions and continued her blowjob with Jack. Jack glanced over at me and was genuinely shocked. He thought I would be small, but I was bigger than most men. I guess Bill really did mean it that he was lucky he was blessed with such a freak of a cock.

"So she's never given you a blowjob huh?" Jack asked, putting his hand on Amber's head.

I shook my head no.

"So no blowjobs. No spanking. I'm guessing you never came on her face or in her mouth."

I didn't even answer. He already knew what it was. He laughed and grinned. "Well tonight I'm going to paint your wife's face with my cum before making her swallow the rest."

I gulped hearing his words and saw Amber still staring at me while she pleased their ugly neighbor with a professional blowjob. Amber was on fire. She couldn't believe what she was doing. Sucking this big cock in front of her husband. She was staring right into Bill's eyes. She wanted to make sure he saw everything. She was working so hard for his cum.

SUCK...SUCK...SLURP...SLURP

"Yes, that's it slut. Work all that cum out of daddy. Show your husband what a slut you are."

She took a break and started stroking Jack with both hands.

"Bill...oh fuck honey. Do I look good right now? Am I doing this right for you??"

She was talking to me as if I was getting the blowjob. I could only mouth them words 'holy fuck' to her. That got a smile out of her. She resumed licking all over his cock, it was absolutely covered in her saliva. Jack grew impatient. He grabbed her hair in a ponytail and forced her back in his cock. He needed her throat.

"That's it!" He grunted, "Fucking take it!!"

GLUG GLUG GLUG! Amber couldn't believe she was letting this fat asshole treat her like his personal sex toy. She gave pleading eyes to her husband.

I was frozen in place watching Amber. Her eyes had a look to them as if calling for help, but her hands and mouth betrayed her. She was furiously working on Jack's cock. This was her nastiest blowjob with him. I knew she needed my confirmation to let go.

"Damn Jack. You are really making her fucking take it. Holy shit."

That got a deep moan from Amber's mouth full of cock. Amber was half in the water but she still felt her wet pussy throb.

"Yes! Fuck! I'm gonna cum all over your fucking wife." Jack could barely breathe. He pulled out and started spraying as Amber's hands squeezed it out over her face and into her open mouth.

I thought Jack was dying the way he kept endlessly cumming, eyes rolled back into his skull. Amber felt that too much was going on her face so she lunged forward and covered his cock with her mouth. Swallowing the remaining amount.

"Damn bitch. Swallow all my cum...let your husband see." Amber stared at me with a cum covered face cleaning off Jack's cock. I saw her throat gulp multiple times.

Knowing she was swallowing another man's seed drove me insane with jealousy. I wanted her to do that for me so bad. And instead of taking it for myself, Jack got there first. His groans bounced around my head as he emptied his massive load into my gorgeous wife.

Amber flashed me a smile while she finished licking Jack's cock.

"Honey, can you give me a towel?"

I nodded and got out of the hot tub. I quickly went to grab some towels we had inside. I came back a few minutes later and saw Jack standing up watching Amber still slowly, gently kissing his cock, her eyes closed with a dazed expression. Amber met my eyes and finally let go of his fat cock.

Amber's face was wet with water and Jack's cum. She stood up, dripping wet and stood out the tub.Her wet body looked amazing in the moonlight and the little lights we had on. I handed her the towel which she took with a smile. I would say she dried herself off but it was more like cleaning herself off. He really covered her with his cum.

Jack also got out. He started picking up his clothes. He knew it was time for him to go.

"Well thank you guys for one hell of a night. Can't wait for the next time." Jack walked up to Amber. She had just finished toweling her legs off before looking at him.

"Also a big thank you. You are the perfect neighbor." He leaned down and gave her a long wet kiss. They kissed for a while before breaking apart. Jack gave me a smirk before smacking Amber's ass and walking out our side gate still wet from our hot tub.

Silence hung in the air as we heard the gate shut. Amber looked at me. "So..."

I smiled back. "So?"

She gave me a naughty look. "I gotta clean up some more..meet me upstairs." As she headed towards the door. I grab her before she gets there and push her against it.

"Honey...don't!! I'm dirty.."

"Shut up. I'll do what I want with my wife!"

Amber's body tingled hearing my words. Before feeling my lips lock into hers. She still tasted Jack but now her husband was trying to take her back.

I grabbed Amber and she wrapped her legs around me. We stumbled inside and I carried her into our bedroom.

That night we had the best sex either of us ever had in our lives. Amber lost count how many times she orgasmed. I was like an animal. Everytime I remembered her actions from the night, I just couldn't keep my hands off of her.

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

For the next few days, we had a sexual charge go through us that we never felt before. Bill would come home to Amber in panties. Something she never used to do. She started dressing more confidently in public. They went from having sex a few times a week to a few times a day. Amber and Bill were happy. We didn't feel guilty about what we had done. We loved each other. It didn't change how we felt about each other.

We told Jack that he could have his pool day on the second Sunday of every other month and Amber would come over on the last Sunday of every other month. Bill and Amber thought doing it this way they would still occasionally see Jack but it wouldn't take over their lives. We didn't want the fantasy to consume us.

We decided we would have a break month. Jack was devastated. That didn't stop him from pulling out all the stops. Jack was the perfect neighbor over the next couple days. He would cut our lawn. Bring in the paper for us. Take out the trash bin. He acted like the polite and helpful neighbor we always wished we had.

"I think we should tease Jack since he's been helping around lately. Throw that old dog a bone," I joked with Amber at breakfast one morning.

"Sucking his big cock isn't teasing enough?" Amber smirked, sticking her tongue out at me.

I laughed at her rebuttal. "I was thinking of something less physical."

"What do you have in mind?"

"Remember one of his conditions to send pictures every day, but we made him change it to every other week?"

Amber nodded.

"So I was thinking...what if you sent them everyday?"

"Really? Do you want me to?"

I shrugged my shoulders, "You've done worse."

Amber slapped my shoulder, "Oh really!?"

I laughed while trying to dodge another blow.

"Ok, ok, I give up."

"Smart choice!" She said pinching me. "So every day huh?"

"What do you think?"

Amber stared right at me with a look of playfulness and disbelief at how I packed my growing desperation to see her tease Jack as a joke. She saw right through me. "I'll do it..I know you want me to. But you need to be punished for teasing me." Amber said with a naughty smirk.

My heart started racing seeing that look. That same look before she sucked Jack's big cock. She leaned over whispering in my ear.

"I'm not just going to send him pictures...I'm going to send him more!"

I gulped hearing that. I wondered what she had in mind.

"...and I'm not going to let you see any of them. It's just going to be between me and Jack! I'm going to tell him you don't know that I'm doing this."

"Fuckkkkk babyyyy!!" I lunged at her and picked her up, putting her on the counter. Fucking in different parts and areas of the house had become our new game. Within moments, I was inside Amber with her legs wrapped around me.

"So you aren't going to let me see huh!? Fuck!! You are so bad!" I was giddy as I pumped into my beautiful wife.

"Mmm. I'm going to be so bad for you baby." Amber said with a sultry stare. She was enjoying taking pleasure in giving me what she knew I wanted. Amber was driving me absolutely crazy. The fact she would have a private message thread with Jack was so wrong. Fuck! I was going insane with jealousy as I slammed into my wife. In my frenzied thrusting, my cock slipped out. Amber reached down and gently squeezed it. She began stroking it as I held her legs up and she supported herself on the counter with her other arm. Amber looked me in the eye and with a smirk, asked, "So have you thought about it?"

Panting, I asked, "Thought about what?" Her soft hand felt incredible as she lovingly stroked my cock glistening with her juices.

"How it would look to see Jack's big cock stretch my pussy out," she said with a sultry stare. I immediately reacted. "Haha! That made you so hard!" she said, laughing as she gripped my swollen cock.

"You tease! You just want to get a rise out of me!" I laughed.

"It worked," she winked back. Amber took my raging hard cock and aimed it back into her warm, wet pussy. "Mmm," she purred, giving her silky blonde hair a flick with her head, "fuck me with this hard dick." I was happy to obey. The thought of Jack's huge dick attached to his gross body entering my beautiful wife had me so excited I was about to cum within a dozen strokes. Amber sensed I was close. "Oooh baby, cum inside me," she said as she brought me in for a kiss. We embraced as I moaned into Amber's mouth and shot my load into her velvety, slick vagina. I fucking loved this woman.

"Haha, wow, you REALLY liked that," she said with a smirk after I came down. "I know you like pushing my buttons," I reassured her.

"Yes, you know me so well," She smiled, leaning forward onto both hands and giving me a kiss. Watching her beautiful tits pushed together as she did made me think of how lucky I was to have her.

Jack was counting down the days until his next hookup date with Amber. Every day he would get multiple pictures and sometimes videos of Amber. She would send cleavage shots, ass videos, licking her lips, etc. Jack sent his hard cock back almost every time. At first Amber didn't really respond. She just sent the pictures and said her husband didn't know she was doing it everyday. Which excited Jack to no end. Then eventually he got her to comment about his cock. Soon enough they were dirty texting on occasion. Jack was going crazy with her teasing.



He couldn't wait to take the hot wife in front of her husband again. Make her swallow his seed once again. Soon enough. Jack's fateful pool day arrived.

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

Me and Amber were up early that Sunday. I would say we were nervous but that would be a lie. We both knew what was happening today. The sexual tension between me and Amber has been escalating the closer it got. The sex the last few days has been out of this world.

I was planning on firing up the grill, so Amber suggested getting some burgers from the store among other snacks and drinks. I agreed why not. Jack wasn't going to be here until noon so we had a few hours to spare.

Amber was gone longer than I thought she would but she said the store was pretty busy. Jack would be here soon so she left the groceries in the kitchen and went to get ready.

After getting all the food prepared and drinks in the fridge. I fired up the grill. Not long after I heard our side gate open. Jack walked over wearing a thin gold chain with no shirt on. His pudgy belly falling over his black swimming shorts. He had a towel tossed over his shoulder with a big grin on his face. I look at the time seeing he's early. 'Couldn't wait huh' I thought.

"Oh? Shit! I didn't think there would be entertainment and food!" Jack said. That actually got a laugh out of me.

"Just thought I'd fire up the grill. Never have a chance to put it to use."

Jack just smirked at the comment. "So where's the wife?"

"She's still getting ready. I'm about to grab a beer, you want one?" I ask walking towards the house. He just nodded while taking a seat at the table we had on our deck. As I walked inside the kitchen. I grabbed 2 beers when I heard Amber coming down the steps. I stopped and looked, finally seeing her. I almost dropped both beers in my hand.

She was wearing a white bikini. It was Brazilian style, with a thong bottom. She had a white mesh cover up that was basically see through. Her hair was all tied up in a mess on top of her head with a white ribbon. She also had some sunglasses in her hand.

"Do you like my new outfit?" She asked with a sexy smile. I couldn't even answer. I just nod my head. The way her blonde hair and blue eyes looked was breathtaking. The white also really brought out how good her tan skin looked.

"I hope you do! I got it this morning when I went to the store." So that's why it took her so long earlier.

"Are those beers for you and Jack?" Again I just nodded my head.

"Well I don't want to be a bad host. I'll take it to him..."

She grabbed the beers from my hand and walked right out. As I'm watching from the window, Amber walks up to Jack handing him a beer. His face was in shock just like mine when I first saw her. As Jack took the beer from her, Amber set the other on the table. She looks at the window knowing I'm looking, then sits right on Jack's lap. My cock was already about to burst seeing her so intimate with him.

I saw them talking close but couldn't make out what they were saying. Finally I can't take it anymore. I went to step outside but before I could. I see Amber left her phone on the counter right next to me. My eyes shoot from the phone to Amber sitting on Jack's lap. That fucking vixen I thought! She wants me to read her messages while she sits on Jack? Fuck!

I quickly grab the phone. No passcode. She definitely had set up this scenario. She wanted me to read her messages with Jack, while I watched them flirt outside! I found the message thread I'm looking for. I'm going through the messages while constantly looking back and forth from Amber to the phone. Jack's hands were all over Amber but her hands were under the table.

Reading the messages my stomach felt like it was in knots. She started off by sending him a selfie of her long legs stretched out in the sun as she sat in our lawn that Jack had mowed. She thanked him for all the help around the house.

Jack fired back with, "You can thank me with more pictures like that."

Their exchanges were not much more spicy than that for a few rounds of texts. Jack would always push a little. Amber would always reply innocently enough, but it looks like she tried to tease him a little. Maybe that's just how I was reading it. THis went on like this until Jack asked, "Does Bill know you're doing this?"

"Bill doesn't know," Amber replied within 1 minute of Jack's timestamped question.

"Prove it. Send me the good stuff." Jack demanded. That's when it really started taking off.

"Is this what you want?" Amber sent a shot of her posing to make her ass pop out in yoga pants at the gym.

"Hell yes. That ass is mine." Amber began sending all sorts of ass shots and her in poses. There was a short video of her shaking her ass. The accompanying caption read, "Just for you"

I kept scrolling. They were getting hotter. One had her sucking a banana with the caption, "Wish this was your big cock!"

Out of all that, the dirty texting that Jack coerced her into is what I found extremely hot.

She sent him a picture of her ass sitting on a sink. Her round cheeks popped out against the hard straight edges of the counter. Just looking at the photo, I was already drooling. I couldn't imagine how Jack must have felt. But he must have been so desperate and turned on that he replied with a picture of his cock.

"Do you miss this big cock?"

"Maybe..do you miss my body?"

"You've got the greatest ass I've ever seen. Your whole body was built for a big cock like mine."

The next day: "Too bad you'll never hit this with your big juicy cock!" Attached was a picture of Amber in a bikini with her back to the camera as she pulled up on her waistband, showing her incredible ass and legs.

"Fucking tease. I'll make you pay." Jack sent a picture of his hard cock, basically purple from how much blood was hanging out in there.

A day later in the time stamps, Amber responded, "I bet you wish you could put that inside me," Amber included a picture of her mouth hanging open and tongue sticking out. Her nipples were poking out of her top and her cleavage looked magnificent.

"Too bad you'll have to wait, I bet it would feel sooo good right now." Amber responded, adding more insult to Jack's situation.

"For you or me?" Jack asked.

"Guess we will never find out..."

"Now a good time to come over?" Jack pressed. There was no reply text from Amber.

A day passed in the time stamps. Jack sent a picture of his hard cock next to a tall can of Monster Energy Drink. He obviously wasn't as big as the can but it definitely showed you what a giant cock he had.

"Mmm, what a monster." Amber replied.

"Drink up." Jack sent a quick video of precum oozing from his dick as he stroked it.

"I am thirsty..." Amber fired back with a short video of her own. The camera was pointed down at her crotch as she pulled her fingers away from her pussy. In the light, I could see her glistening juices coat her finger while leaving a trail dangling in mid air.

Holy shit! As I scrolled through these texts, I was blown away at how hot the exchange was. My heart was pounding in my throat and I felt like I was going to pop a blood vessel. I continued to read on.

"Fuck the deal. If this is what you need I'll give it to you." I squinted with contempt. I expected this behavior from him, but it still made me mutter to myself about what an asshole this guy was, trying to go behind my back to fuck my wife. There was no response from Amber for nearly two days.

"I like our deal just fine," Amber responded with a picture of her body wrapped in a bright sports bra and matching yoga shorts at the gym. She looked like a delicious snack. Pretty tame in comparison to some of what I had just seen. "Besides, you're too big. Sucking that giant cock is exhausting enough."

"Of course I'll respect our deal. See you on one of these Sunday mornings." Jack responded, reminding her of one of the terms where she would be as close to his as he could get. "You would be surprised how good it will make you feel. And I bet your hubby would want to see it. But a deal is a deal." Jack said, trying to get the last word.

"Good. It's the only way you'll get close to this." Amber said with a picture of her kneeling in only black panties next to our bed. Her ass was sticking out and she shot her reflection in the mirror. I wanted to take a bite of it just looking at the photo. She used one hand to shoot and one to hold her hair back. I could see the details of her beautifully toned back, long neck line, and beautiful facial profile. From the angle of the shot, I could see parts of her boob from behind. She truly was a breathtaking woman. She never even sent these to me and I felt lucky to be seeing them second-hand. My jealousy grew as I thought about how Amber shot all of these for Jack. I was so turned on I was nearly blind. There were so many texts and I could have spent the whole day getting hard over reading them all, but I felt like I was already taking too long. I started scrolling to the bottom, passing lots of gorgeous shots of Amber's ass, tits, face, and body. And a lot of Jack's cock. One exchange in particular stood out:

Jack texted, "You love being bad. You love it when Bill and I give you attention for being the sexy slut you are."

Amber responded the next day with a selfie of her smiling with her tongue sticking out. She was lifting her shirt up, exposing her naked tits in the mirror with her beautiful body on display. "Just say 'thank you'," she wrote.

"Thank you, you beautiful slut." Jack responded.

I kept scrolling. There were some links to Pornhub videos, and some to video gifs Jack had sent.

"These look fun," Jack wrote, "Would be fun to try these next time."

Amber didn't usually respond to those, but she did seem surprised to see Jack was sending her these links. "Sorry, I don't take requests," Amber joked. But looking at the links, they had turned from blue to purple. She had clicked them. She had been watching. I kept scrolling.

"Are you going to be playing with my big cock this week?" Jack asked on Monday.

"Is it this week?" Amber responded with a picture of her face in a curious, innocent expression, finger held to her full pouting lips. "Or next?"

Even up to today, Amber was mercilessly teasing and flirting with Jack! Jack probably had balls so blue they were about to fall off.

"Are you excited for our playdate like I am?" Jack asked, showing the outline of his hard cock in gray sweats.

"Mmm, yes. Hope it's fun.." Amber attached a picture of just her legs and ass in today's bikini. "Feel free to come whenever!" Jack didn't even respond, he just came right over after seeing the message.

No wonder that bastard was early.

Seeing Amber still sitting on Jack, I didn't wait any longer. I grabbed another beer and went outside to greet them. As I walked up to them, Amber and Jack both got up. I noticed the huge bulge in Jack's shorts.

"Honey, me and dadd-I mean Jack are going to swim for a bit." Amber said with a giggle. I noticed she was already a little tipsy. She must have had a drink or two before she came down.

"That's fine. I'll go ahead and finish cooking the food. You behave now.." I said, with lust towards the end of my sentence.

"I'll keep an eye on her." Jack said. Grabbing and shaking Amber's ass cheeks. Amber playfully smacked his hand away. Then they both walked towards the pool. Amber removed her sandals and cover-up. Not that it covered anything anyways, but Jack showed appreciation for being able to see her fit young body better.

I watched in agony as Amber and Jack floated around the pool. They were talking closely with each other. Amber had her legs wrapped around Jack as he spun her around the water. It was hard to notice, but I could see Amber gyrating her lower body on him.

Fuck. I was hard as a rock watching my wife with this asshole. Jack smiled his shit-eating grin while talking dirty to Amber. Seeing Bill watching them afar turned Jack on knowing this wife was his for the moment. I couldn't tell what he was saying, but Jack had Amber's supple, toned legs wrapped around his fat body and she was laughing, having a great time. Amber knew her giggles were cute and that it turned me on hearing her use them with Jack, but her smiles at Jack's whispers into her ear made me wonder how much Amber was enjoying being the center of my attention and how much it was her enjoying Jack's. Amber's laughter seemed familiar, like the kinds of laughs she gave me when it was just us alone. Jack's confidence and unexpected prowess at flirting was giving me a strange feeling. All of us knew by now why he was such an arrogant dick, but as I watched him whisper into my wife's ear and make her laugh, giggle, and coo as he warmed her up with his wandering hands, a small part of me far in the back of my mind wondered if I had made a mistake with our arrangement.

After a loud bout of laughter from both Amber and Jack, I heard Jack say to Amber with a mischievous grin, "Remember what happened last time we were out here?"

Without missing a beat, Jack rubbed his hard cock between the thin fabric of their bathing suit. Amber could feel the head and contours of his penis through it all as it excited every nerve ending in her pussy lips.

"You mean what we do every time we are out here?" She replied with a smile. In Amber's arousal, her slightly open mouth could only move her heavy breaths in response. After swimming for a good while. Amber decided she teased Bill enough and wanted to do something a little naughty. She unhooked from Jack.

"I am going to tan. Do you mind rubbing some oil on me?" Amber whispered to Jack. He couldn't even answer. He just nodded his head. They both get out of the pool. The grill and lounge chairs were not far from each other. At first I thought my wife was walking towards me.

Amber walked over to the lounge chair, slowly laying her wet body on it while staring at me. Jack stood over her, admiring her firm back and plump ass. I was wondering what they were doing. I watched what they were doing closely. The food could be burnt for all I cared.

"Jack, the oil is right there...don't use too much now." She pointed to a bottle on the table near them while giving Jack a wink. Jack grabbed the bottle with lightning speed. He opened the bottle and hungrily admired my wife's luscious body in front of him.

'This is going to be fun.' Jack thought. Immediately he started pouring the tanning oil all over Amber's toned back, thighs, and her bubbly ass.

"Jackkkk! You're getting it all over meeee!" Amber's sexy whine filled the backyard. My knees almost buckled hearing it. Jack didn't say a word. He was now kneading her ass cheeks spreading the oil all over her back side.

"Hmmm." Amber moaned, enjoying his rough hands fondling her. He rubbed oil up and down her toned arms, down her back as it tapered into her slim waist, and he rode his slicked oiled hands over Amber's curvy hips. In a coordinated movement, he oiled the outside of her legs before coming up on the inside of them, moving up, kneading, smearing, and relishing every part of her supple body. He spent extra attention on her ass and inner thighs. Amber had a calm look on her face as Jack massaged the inside of her thighs and brought his hands into the border of her vagina, then up to her ass, gripping it with his thick hands. She had been swimming, but in the warm sun, it was clear Amber was extra wet.

After getting her whole back side covered, Amber flipped over. Her eyes glanced at her husband, staring at them not more than a few feet away. Jack grabbed the bottle again, getting the oil all over Amber. Jack was just as thorough, massaging her legs and belly, working her inner thighs. Amber let more sighs of pleasure escape her full lips.

I was cooking the food but couldn't even concentrate. I finally just took them off the fire. Jack was cupping and massaging Amber's boobs when I turned the grill off and went to get a closer look. Amber was just covered in oil. Her hair was still wet. She looked like a glowing goddess laying there. This slob of a man was grabbing her everywhere. It was such a large contrast. Like heaven and hell.

Amber was laying there covering her face from the sun. She felt Jack rub the oil on every inch of her body. Then she saw Bill standing not too far away, with a full erection straining his swim trunks. Smiling at Bill, then turning to face Jack as he continued to massage her body, Amber reached out to caress Jack's enormous bulge.

Jack continued pleasuring Amber with his oiled hands roaming freely across her body and let her free his cock from his shorts. As she pulled them down around his legs, Jack's cock sprang out, flattering her as usual how he was always ready and at attention for her. "Thank you," Amber said, looking up at Jack, "allow me to return the favor."

I could feel my pulse pounding in my neck as Amber escalated the situation. A big wet spot of precum had grown steadily on my shorts, and I reached down to squeeze my cock through them.

Jack moved himself to give Amber a better angle. As he turned his body, she followed, her hand gently gripping his massive, hard tool. Jack sat down at the head of Amber's lounge chair. The warm sun rays soaked their bodies as Amber lay in Jack's lap stroking him. She was looking back at Jack while facing forward. Finally she turned to look at me. She continued to stroke his cock and sink into his embrace more. Jack had his arms wrapped around her, feeling her silky skin.

"Feel how hard I am for you? I know you've missed this," Jack declared, jutting out his dick. Amber's bronze, glistening ass poked through her black bikini. I couldn't tell if it was oil or her juices running down her inner thigh.

"I think you're the one who missed this most," she replied with a confident smirk. Not taking her eyes off me while she answered him. As if she was talking to me. Jack reached down to her ass, gripped a cheek for himself and slid his finger under her bikini, petting her swollen pussy. Amber immediately knew that she was gushing. Pulling his finger back up, Amber's juices glistened in the sun. I guess it wasn't oil.

Jack laughed, "Taste for yourself," he said as he held his finger out next to Amber's face.

Amber was hesitant. She never tasted herself before. Out of curiosity she brought her lips to his finger, her tongue milking it. "Mmm," she purred, "I guess I did miss this big cock of yours."

My mouth was agape seeing her taste herself off Jack's fingers.

'What do you think, honey?" Amber said, looking over to me. "Should I suck his big cock right now?" She said it so relaxed and off-handed, almost quietly, as if she was mindlessly speaking her own private thoughts. She lazily stroked Jack, staring his cock down right at eye level. It must have looked even bigger from where she was laying. She seemed transfixed. The constant texting, flirting, and teasing of both me and Jack had started to affect Amber, in its own way.

I couldn't believe what I was seeing and hearing. This was way more erotic than the last few times. The way she was speaking sent shivers down my spine over and over. He had learned from her relentless teasing. Today, he was here for her mouth. "Quit teasing." Jack said as he confidently chuckled. Amber looked up at him and laughed.

"Besides, we made a deal, right Bill?" Jack winked at me as my wife turned to look into my face. She still held his dick in her hands. The sun cast warm rays across both of them. She looked like Princess Leia laying across Jabba The Hutt. Thinking back to the texts and the times Amber teased me, I thought it would be fun to watch him squirm in real life. I was already horny as hell, maybe I wanted to see more, too.



"Go ahead Amber, keep teasing him. He can take it." The three of us laughed like we were old friends, when we were anything but.

Amber wasn't sure if it was the sun, Jack's big cock, or her husband standing a few feet away, but her body was on fire. She was comfortable with Jack now. Even though she despised him, her body couldn't help it. He knew exactly how to get her where he wanted her: drunk with lust.

Amber wanted to try something different, to give Bill a better show. Jack had helped her find her way to internet porn and videos through his texts. She had been studying and playing with different kinds of blowjobs she wanted to try. She was starting to like watching porn. It gave her ideas that she was excited to try. This was one of them. Amber knew Bill would go crazy seeing what she had planned.

Amber slid her body down. Her head was now on the lounge chair looking up at Jack. His cock hovering right over her face. Jack was surprised to see her in this position, wondering what this hot wife had planned.

I was also confused when I saw her. Her head was buried between Jack's thighs and was under his cock and balls. Literally. Was she going to suck him off like this?

Amber leaned her head up and licked the underside of Jack's cock. She licked up. She started at his head and licked down towards his balls. It was such an amazing sensation.

Jack stared in amazement. As he looked down he saw a beautiful blonde wife worshiping and licking his big cock. Her blue eyes looked right up at him while she did it. Her tan skin is still glistening from the oil. Her wet bikini was hiding almost nothing. He just looked down at her body and saw her toned stomach that led up to her round, perky tits. They just sat there begging to be licked and sucked. Her thighs crossed together showing how plump they really were. She worked so hard for this body and he got to enjoy it. Jack thanked the heavens for his luck but also thanked Bill for making this happen.

Jack couldn't take it and started rubbing her body from her stomach to both tits. Amber made sure to give him access while she licked and hefted his cock all over her face. Sometimes even going so far to put both his balls in her mouth. Jack let out loud groans every time she did. I wanted to savor the moment. I grabbed my phone and immediately started recording. Jack couldn't take it anymore, he needed his cock sucked.

"Come on you fucking slut. Take this deep in your throat." Amber shot him a look but listened to his instructions. She arched her back and was able to get her mouth upside enough for Jack to stuff his cock in her mouth. I was in shock seeing my beautiful, sophisticated wife get treated like a common whore. She was upside down getting her mouth stuffed with cock much bigger than my own. Jack grabbed the side of Amber's head and started thrusting in her mouth. She gagged and slobbered all over it.

I couldn't take it. I had to have my wife. Every time I was left out. While I liked watching, sometimes I wanted to include myself too. And I'll be damned if anyone would stop me. I threw my phone to the side and marched right up to them. I pulled her legs open, which got a reaction from both of them.

Amber's head shot up and saw me. "Oh god! Honey?? Are you going to take me right here!?" She moaned.

"Damn Bill! Alright. Do it. This slut needs it." Jack snickered, pulling her head back down.

Soon she had him in her throat again. Hearing the noises they were making made my lust go even crazier. I pull my shorts down and Amber's bikini to the side. Quickly I thrust all the way into her. I don't think I've ever felt my wife this wet before.

I just started slamming into her. While Jack focused on stuffing his cock into her mouth.

Amber couldn't believe the things she was feeling right now. All she knew was that she's never felt this turned on before. She felt her husband sliding all the way into her. Her orgasm was building quickly with the two men using her. This was the cab all over again except way more intense. Her husband and 'lover' were just using her how they wanted. Her body was experiencing pleasure most women would never think of having.

I was out of his mind fucking my wife. Amber locked her legs around me and right away I knew she was about to cum.

I looked up at Jack and saw him wiping off sweat on his forehead. He was just as close as Bill and Amber.

Amber was being stimulated like never before. She loved the feeling of being full. She began her realization that this whole time playing with Jack had both turned her in ways she never knew, but also that her body starved for cock when she did. That was the only explanation for the sense of fulfillment she felt at that moment as Bill pumped in and out of her throbbing, slippery pussy and Jack filled her throat. Amber was the first to orgasm. Her body buckled back and forth between the both of them. I immediately couldn't take it either. I started cumming deep inside my wife as her warm, tight pussy milked me dry. The contractions of her orgasms always send me off. Whenever Amber comes, the muscles of her pussy clamp down. Today it felt like a vice. I don't know if it was me or her. It felt good.

As the couple finally calmed down. Jack was finally ready and started shoving his cock back in Amber's mouth. Within moments he was shooting loads deep in her throat. She swallowed every drop.

We all caught our breath before the atmosphere started to get awkward. Jack sensing it was time to go said his goodbyes and gathered his things before leaving. Me and Amber just laid there still.

"What a day huh?" I say.

"Mhmm" she purred. "I don't think you've ever fucked me that hard before."

I laugh, "Well let's see if we can change that." I carry her into the house before spending the rest of the day reconnecting.

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

The next few days after Jack's pool day, Amber and I were all over each other. She would constantly tease me about it and what she did. We watched the video I took plus the collection we had multiple times. They would always make Amber embarrassed when she saw herself or heard how she talked to Jack.

Over the few weeks, we finally got back into our regular routine in our lives. Our marriage was strong as ever and the sex we had was always amazing. Sometimes we couldn't keep our hands off each other. It was like we just started dating all over again. The spark was lit and it was burning strong.

As the weeks went by, we knew Jack's other Sunday condition was coming up. For the pool day, Amber and I were both pretty excited since we were doing it together. Now she would have to go by herself. We were both worried Jack would try something that would go too far. Multiple times, Amber said we should cancel or reschedule. I would calm her down and tell her everything would be alright. I promised her that I would have a talk with Jack. I tried to hide it, but I was secretly excited that Amber was going there alone. She would make this asshole breakfast before waking him up with a blowjob? How amazing would that experience be? I was filled with jealousy.

The night before Amber would have to go over to Jack's, we were laying in bed discussing tomorrow's details.

"So what time do you plan on heading over?"

"Jack said he usually sleeps in, but I should be there before 9."

"What? When did he tell you that?"

"When we were texting."

"Texting?? Since when do you guys text? Since the last time?" I thought that private message thread was a one time thing. I didn't know she was still continuing it.

"Ever since I started taking pictures. He tries to call me sometimes, but we don't talk much."

Much? What the hell is going on? As I was deep in thought, I saw Amber giving me a huge grin.

This fucking vixen I thought. She knew what would drive me crazy. I didn't know if she was just kidding or if she really was serious. I thought it would be hotter if i didn't find out.

"So 9 huh? Any plans for breakfast?"

Amber shot her husband a sexy look. Oh so he wanted to tease her huh?

"I don't know what Jack's going to have...but I know I'm going to have a BIG sausage." Amber said in a sexy voice. Without saying another word. She kissed her shocked husband and turned over to sleep.

It took a while to fall asleep. I had to wait for the huge erection my wife gave me to subside. Until finally drifting off to sleep.

When I woke up the next morning. I felt next to me and felt an empty spot. Looks like she already left. I was disappointed because I wanted to see what she would wear...

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

Amber woke up the next morning very early. She could hardly sleep anyways. She wasn't sure why she was so nervous. This would be just like the other times. Then she could come back and tell her husband all about it before having great sex with him. There was nothing nervous to think about, she said over and over.

She made sure she wasn't loud and slipped out of bed. She didn't want her husband to see what Jack was making her wear. He wanted her to come wearing only one of her husband's big t-shirts. Nothing else. He told her to be completely naked underneath but she thought better of it. She slipped on a pink thong to have some sort of modesty.

She put her hair in a tight bun and wore her reading glasses. She thought maybe a new look would make him cum quickly.

Amber took one last deep breath before heading over to please their arrogant neighbor. She cursed herself for already being a little wet. She questioned why she was excited, but the thought of doing something new, something private, and playing with Jack's big dick answered her questions quickly.

Sometimes as the weeks got closer she would be with patients or coworkers at work and her mind would drift off imagining his big cock. She imagined herself going over to his house. Taking one last look at her loving husband, before submitting to that big cock. She didn't think of herself submitting to Jack himself but rather to his cock. Every time she saw his arrogant smirk, it still irritated her. The thought of being bad and letting go excited her. The idea had begun to take root in her mind. But this also made her feel guilty. When she imagined Jack's cock, she always imagined how Jack would humiliate Bill as she pleased him. The man she loved and took care of was watching a disgusting, unworthy man conquer her.

Her fantasy kept imagining a foreign invader conquering a queen while the king is forced to watch. She still loved her king. But her body was helpless to the expert touch of the invader. Seeing her king submit to this invader and give her away sent shivers down her spine. Amber started wondering if her fantasy had become naughtier than mine.

Amber didn't hide anything from me, and even told me about her view of our fantasy as it evolved. It always led to great sex between us. Amber would edge me and tell me what a good job she was going to do.

Now the day has come. She scampered across the backyard and went out to their side gate. Jack left his gate and back door open so she quickly went in.

Entering from his back door she was in his kitchen. She opened the fridge and pondered what to make him. She didn't want to make this difficult so she picked something simple.

She was making an egg n cheese bagel. She stood there in Jack's kitchen wearing just a thong and her husband's shirt. Making another man breakfast which he would enjoy while she serviced him.

Amber was soaking wet thinking how wrong everything she was doing. She shook it from her mind and finished making his breakfast. After pouring him a cup of OJ, she placed it on a tray and quietly tiptoed upstairs, her silky legs confidently marched with her wide hips swaying under the large T-shirt.

Amber quietly opened Jack's bedroom door. He was snoring loudly with only his hefty upper body showing. Amber glanced at him in disgust seeing him sprawled out. She placed the tray next to the side table next to the bed. Walking in front of the bed just looking at Jack, Amber took a deep breath. She slowly got in character and knew what she was about to do. The more she was into it the faster it would be over, she kept telling herself.

Slowly trying not to wake up Jack yet, Amber slid under the covers by his feet. She crawled up until her head was right over Jack's boxers. He was still snoring deep in sleep. Gently as possible, she pulled his boxers down until his soft, heavy cock was freed. Seeing it, Amber's body started to heat up. She wanted to make it hard immediately and see it in its full glorious state.

She picked it up and still felt the weight of it. She started stroking it and his cock immediately started to harden. She held it in one hand while she licked the shaft up and down and tongued the underside of his cock head. Amber didn't wait any longer. She still heard that pig of a man still snoring. 'Time to wake up!' she thought.

She dove her head down and swallowed his whole cock. Gripping it with her throat and giving it a shake. She slid her mouth up and down a few times before coming all the way up licking up and down the sides of his cock. The snoring stopped and she heard a faint "hmmm" from Jack. He was already half hard, without wasting anymore time she went back and started giving him a slutty blowjob. She heard him moving around a bit. She was too focused on his big cock now to care about it though.

After a few minutes, Amber felt the covers being pulled off and she looked up at Jack. He had a big grin on his face with both hands resting behind his head letting him look down at her.

"Now that's one hell of a way to wake up. Any guy who can't experience this I feel so bad for...wait I guess Bill is one of those guys!" Jack laughed.

When Amber saw Jack again she didn't look at him in disgust anymore. His cock was so magnificent it made up for all his other defects. Honestly Amber liked it this way. She knew she would never fall for this man.

"Guess he is...he's all alone in bed right now. While his wife is sucking a cock much bigger than his right next door. I'm such a bad wife." Amber said in character. Her voice sent chills down Jack's spine. It was sweet with a hint of lust in it.

Jack's cock was now standing at full mast. Amber just admired it while licking its side. She started to realize this was a tension relief for her. Not a sexual one because her and Bill have a great sex life.

It was a release from the tension of life. Daily struggles and problems. To be able to act so unlike herself and let out a side of her she wasn't used to. It somehow made her feel more confident and sexy. If her husband wasn't into this she could've never experienced this kind of behavior. It was like he opened a whole new world to her.

She couldn't wait to run home to Bill. Even when she was submitting to Jack she never stopped thinking about Bill and pleasing him. If he were to know this, his love for her would somehow be even stronger than it already was.

For now though...she was Jack's slut so she acted like it. She arched her back so her shirt fell down showing that magnificent ass of hers, only covered with a thin g string.

As Amber licked Jack's cock, she shook her ass in the air. "It misses youuu.." she whined.

Jack grinned. He leaned up smacking both ass cheeks a few times. Amber just kept licking his cock and took it.

Finally "Ok, ok. Lay back." Amber said.

Jack did and closed his eyes. Amber went to work from there. She double fisted and slobbered all up and down Jack's cock.

Gagging and slurping noises filled the room.

"God damn. I didn't think you would be as into it without your husband around. You're acting crazier without him." Jack groaned.

Amber was surprised. She already felt he was about to cum. Not wanting him to drag this out she started even sucking harder and faster.

Her perfect nails ranup his thighs to his balls. She started massaging and teasing them while still sucking his dick.

"God damn! Slow down. Slow down!"

"Why?" Amber said in an innocent voice.

"I'm about to cum bitch. Not yet."

"Too bad...I want it." Amber didn't listen and went back to sucking his dick.

"Oh you fucking slut. I'm going to get you back for this."

"I'm sorryyyyy. Your cum is the only one I've ever tasted. I miss it...pleaseee. I want it all. I promise to swallow everything." Amber continued to tease and push Jack. She knew he was right on the edge. He couldn't take it anymore. He grabbed both sides of her head and shot deep in her throat.

Amber kept her promise and swallowed every last drop.

Jack was huffing out of breath. Amber crawled up next to him and saw the bagel mostly eaten and OJ half full. Looks like he enjoyed himself while I was under there, she pondered.

"Damn you slut. That was too fast for me. I trained a monster."

Amber smiled at that comment. "Come on big boy, time to shower. My husband is waiting for me..."

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

Things were going well for Amber. She was having fun using her exceptional skills, and she was making good time. Soon, she would be back home and could look forward to spending the day with Bill. Amber happily skipped to Jack's shower, her large shirt riding up and showing her juicy ass, teasing Jack. She turned on the water, warming it up while he slowly found his way there. Already naked, he lumbered up to her. Jack thought that at this pace, she would be back in Bill's arms in 15 minutes. He wanted to keep her as long as he could. She wouldn't get away with just making him cum once. "Take it off. Slowly." Jack demanded, leveling his gaze at Amber's deep blue eyes.

With a naughty smile and unflinching eye contact, Amber brought her hands to her body, pressing the baggy shirt against her perfect hourglass body. She ran her hands down the contours of her sides, back up to cup her heavy breasts, and back down along her flat stomach to the hem of the shirt. Waving it like a skirt, she flirtatiously flashed her panties underneath while crossing her toned, long legs, then spun around to show her ass. The firm globes of her ass bounced when she did. Turning back to face Jack, Amber locked eyes with him once again and slowly pulled the shirt up. Jack hungrily stared as the shirt went higher and higher, revealing first her panties. Jack noticed Amber's pert ass cheeks showing through the gap in her thighs. He could feel the blood start to pool again in his cock. The shirt traveled higher, showing Amber's perfectly flat abdomen with the faintest hint of muscular definition. The curves of her wide hips and skinny waist made Jack want to wrap his big hands around her waist. Higher still, and the hem of the shirt caught under Amber's full tits. The shirt strained around them, building anticipation until simultaneously, they popped out from under the shirt. Amber's pierced, small areola on her round, full, perky tits made Jack audibly groan in pleasure. Removing the shirt from around her head, Amber now stood in her pink thong. Turning to the side, she hooked her thumbs into the waistband, teasing Jack as she gave a little dance. She turned to face her back to him. Bending over, she slid her panties down her tanned, silky legs. Jack's hungry gaze took in her ass, her tight little asshole, and her pussy, glistening from her arousal.

Jack reached out and grabbed two handfuls of her ass. "You have the perfect ass," he said as he massaged her.

Still bent over, Amber looked back at him. "Better enjoy it while you can," she laughed.

Jack had every intention to. In one swift move, Jack got to his knees and licked Amber's pussy from behind.

"Oh!" Amber said in surprise, feeling a jolt run through her body. She stayed bent over as Jack got to work lapping her up. She looked over to see herself in the mirror. With her cute glasses on and silky blonde hair tied into a tight bun, she saw the toned body she put hours of love and work into being eaten out by her flabby old neighbor. Watching him eat her in this position made her feel powerful and in control as she reached behind her to grab Jack's head.



Just from the few times already hooking up, Jack knew exactly where to touch her. His tongue darted up and down her pussy as he gripped her ass. Eventually one of his hands slid down and massaged her clit. Amber's ass went even higher in the air. She was on her tiptoes.

She looked at this despicable man between her legs. In frustration, she started shaking her ass all over Jack's face. He was in ecstasy receiving this punishment.

After a few minutes, Amber's body was already burning with the need for cum. Then she felt that nasty man lick his tongue up her pussy until reach her perfect little asshole. She knew what was coming but she still jumped when his tongue started eating out her ass. This was so dirty she thought. But why was she loving it so much? She didn't think her husband had ever done this with her.

Letting Jack, she didn't have any scruples about it. Of course a nasty man would perform a nasty act. Now she enjoyed his expert touch in places she wasn't used to feeling pleasure. Just when her body was about to lose it. Jack pulled away.

"Noooo, Jackkk! Pleaseee, I was so close." Amber pleaded.

"Uh-uh. Not yet. My slut needs to be punished for not listening earlier.

Amber slapped her hand against the bathroom counter and stood up straight. "God, just when I forget how much of an asshole you are, you always remind me!"

"Don't be mad. I'll give you what you want." Jack snickered. Happy that he got his revenge from earlier. He had a steam glass shower and pulled Amber in with him.

He closed the door and positioned Amber against the glass facing him. The water was already hot and steam started to fill the whole shower. Water cascading over them and they were getting more wet by the second.

Jack stared on at what his dumb luck had brought him. He was standing alone in the shower with a drop-dead gorgeous woman who might as well be with some millionaire athlete, warm water cascading down her fit hourglass body. Her round, natural tits were capped with hard nipples that called to his mouth. Amber's tight, round ass shimmered atop her toned smooth legs that seemed to stretch forever. Amber caught his shocked gaze and smiled back at him. She decided to tease him by winking and bringing the warm water against her smooth skin to cup her breasts.

Jack, wanting to take his time, handed Amber some body wash. "I want to feel you clean my body with your soft hands."

Amber grimaced at the suggestion but still accepted the bottle. She turned Jack around and started pouring the body wash all over his back and down his chest.

She set the bottle on the ledge and started massaging his whole back and front of his chest until his skin was covered in soap. She reached around and grabbed his semi hard cock. Making sure she thoroughly covered it in soap. She knew she was going to be playing with it again soon. The least she could do was make sure it was clean for her.

He turned around and looked her right in her eyes while she continued to massage his soapy skin.

She was looking right back at him. Suddenly she was surprised when he leaned in to kiss her. It was a brief wet kiss and soon she felt his hands on her shoulders pushing her down on her knees.

She looked up at him. His cock right over her face as the water slowly pushed all the soap down his big body and even bigger cock.

"You look so good on your knees. You belong there with a big cock in your mouth."

"Well I'm on my knees...but no cock in my mouth yet." She shot back while staring at his cock while it grew by the second.

Jack laughed at her attitude and thrust his hips forward. Amber responded by grabbing his cock by both hands. She was stroking him making sure she rinsed all the soap off his cock. Seeing it nice and clean, Amber didn't hesitate and swallowed his whole cock.

Jack was always in awe of how this sexy wife could take his whole cock, which few women ever could.

Jack looked down and caught Amber's eyes while she serviced his cock. If only Bill could see how his wife was soaking wet on her knees before him, Jack thought.

Amber wasn't wasting any time and was giving it her all. The water made his cock super slick which helped her slide her mouth up and down on it easier. She wasn't going for too long before she felt Jack's hands lift her up from under her arms.

"Wha-? What are you doing??"

"I don't want to cum yet. You are trying to rush this." Jack said sternly.

"Again? But I want it..." she pouted. She was still stroking his cock against her body trying to coax his cum as fast as possible. She knew her dirty talk drove Jack crazy. He's not the only one who's been learning what the other likes.

"I don't give a fuck. Turn around." He ordered. Pushing her against the glass door. The steam was thick in the shower and Amber's body couldn't have been hotter.

"Jack! What do you think you are doing?? We can't have sex!?" Amber was looking back at Jack with her ass sticking out with fear and lust on her face.

Jack smacked her ass in response. "Relax. I'm just going to have some fun with this ass of yours."

He grabbed his cock and started smacking both of Amber's ass cheeks.

"Fuckk! Jack!" Amber put her forehead against the glass and took the spanking. Jack wasn't too rough but he wanted to make sure he left a nice handprint on each cheek. Each slap sent water flying as her ass cheeks jiggled. Amber couldn't imagine how much of a slut she looked right now. Just when she thought she couldn't take it anymore. He stopped.

Amber turned her head and saw Jack standing looking down at her ass arched high behind her. His cock slapped each ass cheek.

"Hmm. Jack..stop it." She whispered.

"Stop what?" He did it again a few times.

"THAT. You are getting very close." She warned him.

"I won't do anything against the rules. I just want to do what you did the second time we hooked up.

Amber, wondering what Jack was walking about, saw him slide his dick right between both of her ass cheeks.

"So that's what you were talking about..." Amber knew it was wrong. She was only supposed to suck his dick and take a shower with him. Now she was bent over feeling him slide his big cock between her perfect ass cheeks. Amber started wondering if she should stop this. Would Jack try to go too far?

Just when she was about to stand up, Jack snickered, "I can't believe your husband actually watched you do this for me in your own backyard no less." Amber got so embarrassed hearing his words. She wanted to tease her husband and put on a show for him, that's why she did what she did. Unfortunately this gave Jack a pleasure he wouldn't soon forget.

Amber decided to go along with it and tease this bastard so hopefully he can hurry up. She wanted to get back to her husband.

She waited till his big cock was between her ass cheeks. Then Amber wiggled up and down his cock. Jack was staring in amazement as her wet body shook up and down his big cock. She was literally giving him a preview of how it would be to fuck her in this position. Her tone back and round ass were world class as they dropped with water.

Jack reached down and squeezed her ass cheeks against his cock.

"God damn. You have no idea how good you look right now. Do this for Bill one day. Trust me."

"Maybeee." She said playfully.

Amber took her time grinding her ass on Jack's big dick. She felt the underside rubbing on her pussy and asshole, driving her crazy. Suddenly she felt Jack step back.

She felt Jack kneel behind her. His tongue darted up her pussy.

"Ohhh goddd!" Amber was losing it. She put more weight on Jack's face until she was practically sitting on it being held up by his shoulders and hands. His tongue licked all around her pussy up to her perfect ass. He massaged her ass cheeks at the same time which felt amazing to Amber after her spanking.

"Hmm. Fuck...your gonna make me cum. Please don't stop! Don't stop daddy!! Uhhh god yes. Eat my pussy. Eat all of it up!" Amber was out of control as she bounced on Jack's face.

Within moments she was cumming so hard her body was shaking. After a few aftershocks she slumped to the floor. Jack got up with her juices dripping off his face. Amber was embarrassed seeing that she couldn't even look at him.

Jack rinsed his face standing above Amber. His cock was still standing at full mast. He let out a cough looking down at her.

She was still catching her breath when she looked up at him and saw his cock staring right at her. She didn't even resist. Letting out a light moan she leaned forward engulfing the head of his cock.

Jack just leaned his head up letting the water pour on his face. Feeling this beautiful wife suck on his cock once again. Jack was feeling all sorts of emotions as well. He's lived a long life..never would he think he could experience pleasure with a woman like this.

Jack enjoyed her blowjob for a good while. Amber was exhausted from her orgasm so she was taking her time licking and enjoying Jack's big cock losing the sense of time.

Finally Jack wanted to try one last thing.

"You want my cum don't you?"

Amber nodded without taking her mouth off his cock.

"Help me dry off first." Jack said, pulling away then stepping out of the shower.

Amber was left kneeling in the shower alone. She was starting to get frustrated that she was being swept in his pace.

She got up and followed behind him. He handed her a towel then stood in front of her smiling. She dutifully dried him off, then herself.

"Bill is lucky to have you. You are the perfect wife." Jack teased her.

Once they got back in the bedroom, Jack tried pulling her to the bed but Amber got a mischievous smile. Since he wanted to tease her she would return the favor.

"Well I guess we are done for the day." Amber said flatly.

Jack's face froze. "Done?" He looked down at his hard cock which Amber was already looking at.

"How the fuck are we done? You need to finish this." He pointed at his cock.

"Well the condition was I gave you a blowjob and breakfast. I did. Then I was to shower with you. I did. So we are done for the day. Amber grabbed her clothes and started to head out. 'Next time he better think twice about teasing me,' Amber gloated in her head.

Just when she was about to get to the door Jack was right behind her. She turned around and tried to push him back. He grabbed her hand and put it on his hard cock.

"You can't just leave me like this." Jack growled.

Amber was flustered immediately feeling his hard cock. He walked her back against the door. Amber dropped her clothes and was stroking his cock with both hands.

Jack and Amber's faces were right next to each other. "Are you going to take care of this for me now?"

Amber didn't or couldn't even answer, she just nodded her head.

"Then get on the bed. Face down."

Amber got red after hearing his words. She still complied and walked over to the bed with Jack in tow. She got face down on the bed with her ass high in the air. Jack kneeled down and was immediately eating her out.

"Ughh. God. Fuck, fuck, fuck." Amber moaned. She was feet from leaving and being in the arms of her husband. But within moments she was acting like a slut once again.

Once Jack had enough he stood up right behind Amber. He smacked her ass cheeks a few times. After making sure her back was arched enough. He slid his cock between her perfect round ass cheeks. He couldn't get over what an ass she had. He just see-sawed his cock against her while squeezing her waist and ass.

Amber felt her pussy dripping once again. This time though it wasn't water from the shower. Jack also felt his precum dripping all over Amber.

After a bit, Amber heard Jack say to flip over. When she did. She looked down to see Jack resting his cock right under her belly button. Seeing how easy it would be did him to fuck her, Amber starting to worry. Her body was burning up once again and she wasn't sure if she could stop him. Or if she wanted to.

"Don't forget our deal." Amber said, looking into Jack's eyes with a stern look, even as she let Jack spread her legs.

"No funny business. I promise. I just want us to both cum."

Jack smiled and slid his cock down further. He let the underside of his cock slide up and down Amber's glistening pussy. "You're so fucking wet," Jack remarked as he spread Amber's labia and coated her pussy with her own juices. Amber's arousal grew as she felt what he said was true. Jack and Amber both looked down, focused on how it looked to see Jack's thick cock spread Amber's pussy lips apart. The sawing motion felt amazing on Amber's yearning clit, and she felt every vein and contour of Jack's thick cock as it rubbed against her sensitive lips. Jack felt Amber's slick secretions as he periodically took the wet underside of his cock and smeared his dick with Amber's nectar. Soon, his cock was a glistening rod. He looked up to Amber's face briefly as she stared at it, falling deeper and deeper into the sensations of pleasure they were giving each other. Her hips began to make small movements as she timed when Jack's sawing cock would be over her engorged clit.

"Imagine how it would feel on the inside," Jack said, breaking Amber's focus. Amber shot a glare at Jack immediately, but her hips didn't stop. "Of course I won't break the rules," Jack reassured her, "...Unless you want me to." He looked into her face with a smirk. Amber responded by holding her glare...and her legs apart. Amber didn't want the good feelings to stop. She wanted to cum.

"I know you've thought about it. All you need to do is ask me nicely and I will put this inside of you. It will make you feel good."

Amber split her attention between Jack's sawing cock and his smirking face. She had wondered what it would be like to see that big cock split her.

"Look at how wet you are for this cock. It would slide in easily. It will make you feel things you've never felt before. Ever had one this big inside you?"

Amber's deep blue eyes smoldered on top of her flushed red cheeks. "No." she responded, both honestly and defiantly as Jack teased her.

"Do you regret the deal now?" Jack scanned her beautiful face even as he played like was teasing her, gauging her resistance. He kept sliding the underside of his thick cock over her clit, watching Amber respond by biting her lip. A small moan of pleasure escaped her throat.

"Just ask. I'll put it inside. Make you feel good." Jack pressed again.

The two were silent for several moments. Jack looked down at his hard cock sliding between Amber's slick lips, red from arousal as she continued to move her hips in response. Only the sounds of their wet organs rubbing against each other could be heard.

"Okay..." Amber said confidently.

Jack snapped his gaze to meet Amber's squinting, angry eyes already staring him down. "That's enough," Amber followed up. Amber released her legs and rolled over to her side. Jack had gone too far. Still not having cum, Jack kneeled on his bed trying to hide his panic and disappointment as Amber sat up straight on the edge of the bed, looking ready to leave, possibly forever. Jack stared at her toned back, thin waist, and back dimples that bordered her beautiful, bouncy, round ass. She looked upset.

Amber sat on the edge of the bed, internally fuming at how Jack teased her all morning. The son of a bitch was trying to push her to fuck him by constantly denying her from cumming like she needed to. She stood up from the edge of the bed as if she were about to leave. Jack watched her back and side as she adjusted her hair, unsure of what to say to salvage the situation he had fucked up. In that moment of silence, an idea crossed Amber's mind.

"Get on your back." Amber demanded, her back still turned to him. Jack wasn't sure what was coming next. Maybe she was going to blow him again? He would like that. Amber turned to Jack as his old body flopped onto the bed, looking at her with a curious stare, unsure of what was going to happen next.

Amber crawled back into bed, feeling her wet juices exposed to the cool air against her pussy, ass, and thighs. She grabbed Jack's hard cock and swung her leg over Jack, straddling him. She held Jack's cock in front of her. She stroked him as she brought her hips down against Jack's cock, resuming the pussy job. Amber pushed her hands down onto Jack's chest and gut as she took control of the pace, grinding her pussy against Jack's hard cock and feeling him once again spread her slippery pussy lips. She was in control now.

"Tell me how bad you want to fuck me," Amber said to Jack as she grinded against him. "Tell me how many times you've jacked off thinking about my tight pussy sliding on your big, hard cock." Amber said, only beginning her torture of Jack.

Jack looked down at Amber as her tits were pressed together while she supported herself on his body. Amber took one hand and gripped Jack's cock as she slid across the underside to the base. She stroked Jack briefly and raised her hips. She held Jack's cock close to her pussy, looking as if she was going to impale herself and finally, finally, Jack was going to be inside his fit, young, gorgeous, neighbor.

Amber hovered her body an inch from the opening of her vagina. They both looked down to see daylight between where Amber held Jack's hard, thick cock, and Amber's hungry pussy. They both watched as a drop of Amber's lubricant shimmered in the morning light before gently dripping onto Jack's cock head. Amber gave Jack a stroke, spreading her lubricant around him. "It would be so easy for me to fuck you right now. I'm so wet, it would go in easily," Amber said, accentuating her words with a sultry emphasis. Jack moaned.

"Can't say I'm not curious about how your big cock would stretch me out," Amber continued. "Is that what you want, Jack?" Amber stoked him as she talked, keeping one hand posted on his body, one on his cock, and one knee on the bed while she leaned away from putting Jack inside her. "You want me to scream out your name and call you daddy while you fuck my tight little pussy?" she cooed at him, goading him to respond. Her eyebrows were pleading for him to say something. Jack just moaned.

"Are you going to let me use your big cock however I want?" Amber continued, as she felt Jack's cock swell further at her words. She would have smiled to herself, if she wasn't so focused on getting back at Jack. "Are you going to make me feel things my husband never has?" She lowered her hips, backing up first to rub her clit and labia against Jack's dick, still held captive in her hand.

Amber put herself back in position where she was an inch away from impaling herself with Jack's cock, stroking him slowly as she continued to tease. "You want to hear your young wife of a neighbor beg you to fuck her? You want to make me cum on your big cock over and over again?" As she said that last phrase, Amber pumped Jack with each slow, drawn out word. Precum oozed out of his cockhead and slid down Amber's fingers. She could feel its warmth.

"How does it feel being this close to fucking my wet pussy?" Amber asked, staring at Jack's face. He was barely holding it together. "If you thrust up right now, you could be inside me," Amber whispered. Jack thrusted his hips in his blind lust, but Amber was posted on his body and moved away easily.

"Ah, ah. Bad boy," Amber chided him in a sultry whisper. Amber's relentless teasing was getting to Jack. He was as hard as she had ever felt. Amber felt powerful in this position. She brought her grasping pussy down, close, close, so close to his cock head. Before his head ever touched her opening, she slid Jack's cock up towards his belly and slid her pussy against the underside of his throbbing hard cock. Her clit flooded her body and brain with endorphins each time Jack's cock began to slide against it. It demanded that she keep going. She repeated this several times, each time taking away that which Jack had been obsessing over for months the moment he was about to get it. Amber was becoming more aroused with each moment. She wanted to push Jack further. She wanted to see him squirm.



Amber returned to the original pussyjob position as she rode the underside of his cock, pinning the length against his body where she knew he could not enter her unless she let him. She took both of Jack's hands and placed them on her body as she rubbed her pussy against his cock. Jack's hands immediately began to wander across her soft skin, rubbing her hips and thighs. Amber was hot to Jack's touch. He loved the feeling of her smooth, firm skin in his hands. Amber took one of his hands and brought it to her chest. Jack could feel her pounding heart as he kneaded her breasts and played with her nipple, gently twisting her piercing. She was excited as he was. Every turn of her nipple sent electric waves through her spine. She looked down at Jack as he stared hungrily at her beautiful body. Every time he looked at her like this, she felt complimented. She could see all over his face how bad he needed her. She could feel his need as she pinned it against his body and hers. Her confidence grew.

"Wow, you really want to fuck me, don't you?" Amber said, finally allowing a smirk spread across her face. "Tell you what," Amber said in her confidence, "I'll give you what you've been craving. But you'll have to beg me first." Jack didn't know how to react as he looked into her face. Was she bluffing?

"Beg me nicely, and I'll put your big cock in my pussy." Amber said, looking down at Jack as he tried to read her face, not daring to call her bluff. Not yet.

"I'm so wet for you,more than I've ever been for my husband," Amber looked into Jack's eyes as she tortured him with her dirty words. Amber was dripping with anticipation to make Jack beg like he made her do so many times. Jack's cock was pinned against his body, drenched in her juices and his own precum. Amber slid easily back and forth against Jack's thick penis. He could feel her pussy lips part and the weight of her body milking the precum from his cock. Amber could feel Jack's rigid cock. Her lips tasted the edges of the head as she passed over it with her dripping pussy. "When was the last time you've been inside a woman, Jack? Must have been a while." Amber's relentless teasing was getting personal. She was going deep, reaching into his psyche as she offered her body to him. Jack was closer than he had ever been to genuinely using the words, 'Please, ma'am,' than he had ever been in his life. He held out for several agonizing moments, hearing only himself and Amber moan softly amidst the wet gushing sounds.

Jack felt like he was put in a corner. He thought that if he just kept his mouth shut, he would see how far she was willing to go with her teasing. Jack stared back into Amber's gorgeous face and just closed his eyes, leaned his head back, and moaned. He would remain strong from her manipulations.

Amber pouted when realizing she was probably not going to see Jack beg. They were both close, it was time to finish this 'pussy job' of hers. She slid off Jack, reached down with one hand, and gripped Jack's cock. She pumped him, milking his precum as she scooped it with the finger on her other hand. She watched Jack's face as she placed the finger in her mouth, sucking it while staring into his eyes. "Mmm, I love the taste of your precum."

Jack watched the sexiest woman to ever step foot into his life get high on her own sexual power. She reached underneath her, between her legs, and entered her pussy with her fingers. Jack watched as Amber's eyes closed in pleasure as she let out gasps and moans while she fingered herself. Her hungry pussy was aching to be entered. Amber pulled her fingers out, now coated with her juices, and brought her pussy sliding against the underside of Jack's cock again. She gyrated her hips as she took her fingers coated with her nectar and shoved them into Jack's open, panting mouth. Jack sucked her fingers and tasted her delicious juice while Amber happily watched. She removed her fingers from Jack's mouth and grabbed his pudgy face, turning it away from her as she leaned over and stuck her tongue in Jack's ear.

Amber's clit was in ideal contact with Jack's cock as she grinded away with her hips. Jack's eyes were rolled back into his head as my wife licked his ear, then his neck, all the way up to his cheek. Amber turned Jack's head back towards her and stuck her tongue into Jack's rapidly panting mouth. As they kissed, they both soon reached their limit at last. Jack moaned into Amber's mouth as he came. Amber's hips held his cock against his belly as he blasted all over himself. Amber felt Jack's load travel though his cock as it spasmed under her clit.

"Ah! Fuck! I'm cumming!" She moaned, still holding Jack's mouth against hers.

They just laid there for a few minutes and kissed. Amber had aftershocks go through her body. She finally sits up and lets Jack's cock pop out from under her. It was absolutely covered and for some reason she wondered how it would taste. Right on cue she heard Jack say.

"Clean it"

Without a word of argument Amber slid down until she got on her knees. She picked up his semi-hard but still heavy cock. It was covered in some of his cum but mostly her juices. It was literally dripping off of it. She licked up the base before diving down his whole cock.

"Hmmm. So this is what I taste like. No wonder you go crazy."

Jack's hips lunged letting out even more cum hearing her nasty words.

"Oh!" Amber saw that and immediately covered his cock sucking hard. Before long she cleaned and licked his whole cock.

Amber stood up first, assessing the damage. Fortunately, most of the mess had landed on Jack and not her. She found her clothes on the ground. Jack emerged from his daze, still breathing heavily as he watched Amber as she dressed.

"Okay Jack, don't try this again. We went too far this time.." Amber said, as firmly as she could muster as her brain was swimming in post-orgasm endorphins.

"I was just teasing. I thought you were, too." Jack said, "Plus, you always seem to have fun with it." Amber blushed a bit and fell silent as his words rang true. Maybe to him it was just teasing. Maybe to her it was a little more than that. Jack couldn't see her expression as she was looking away from him, busy looking for her panties.

"Whatever. Teasing is one thing. Just respect the rules if you want our arrangement to continue." She turned to see Jack reach his hand under his pillow, bringing out a balled fist. He opened it, and crumpled inside was her pink thong. Jack gave it a deep whiff, amusing Amber at his bottomless sexual hunger for her.

"Yeah, no shit. This is a good deal for me. I'm not going to ruin it," Jack said. He gave her panties another whiff as he made eye contact with her. Smirking, he added, "Unless you change your mind." His stare looked hungry. Patient.

Amber's brow furrowed into a glare. "Ha! Just kidding. I'll be good, I know the rules. No sex." Jack laughed. "Do we have time for one more shower? You don't want to go back to Bill all dirty." Amber looked down and saw the dry cum on her stomach.

"Ugh. Fine. A quick one. No messing around." She said reluctantly.

Jack just nodded with a smile.

Amber was cursing at Jack in her head an hour later. She was supposed to be there for 1 hour, tops. After he coerced her to another shower. She ended up giving him another BJ and an 'assjob' before he blew all over her back. He apologized and helped clean her off. Next thing she knew she was making out covered in soap with him. She got here a little before 9AM. It was now past 11AM.

What was she going to tell Bill? The condition was a blowjob and shower. She ended up doing a lot more than just that!

As she was wondering what she was going to do, she took a deep breath and walked into the house.

As soon as she walked in, her nose was filled with the smell of bacon. Then she heard someone in the kitchen. As she walked in. Wearing just Bill's large t-shirt and pink thong in hand. She came face to face with Bill cooking breakfast in the kitchen.

I look over and notice my wife walking in. She looked absolutely ravished but also glowing. She also looked what's the word. Satisfied? The biggest thing he noticed was the worry and fear in her face seeing me.

Before she could say anything.

"Thought you would be hungry so I'm making your favorite. I got some hot water ready for you in the tub. Go upstairs and unwind while I finish up and bring you the food. Once we are done, we are going to hit the mall and get some shopping done. I know you've been needing to go. Maybe after we will have a movie night. What do you think." I say with a big smile

Amber's tears started to well up and she ran into my embrace. She started to kiss me over and over. Saying how much she loves me.

I tell her everything is okay and we will talk in a bit.

Amber smiles and gingerly walks upstairs. I couldn't help but wonder what took her so long. I had to heat up the water four times. As the multiple rounds of food I made rotted in the trash we can just say I messed up a few times...

Amber was relaxing in their tub closing her eyes trying to relax from what just happened. She didn't have to wait for long before her husband came in with a tray of breakfast food.

He sat it down on the ledge of the tub and sat on the floor next to his wife.

"So? How are you feeling now?"

"Better. Thanks to you. I just love you so much." Amber said in a low voice.

"Always honey. Nothing will change that."

"Are you going to ask what happened?" She finally asked.

"You can tell me when you're ready." I said trying to put on a nonchalant face. As if it wasn't eating at me trying to find out what they did.

"You are a bad liar. You so want to know."

"I'm not a bad liar," I laugh "You just know me so well."

"Get in with me. I'll tell you everything."

Immediately I stripped and got in the tub behind my wife while she made room for me. She then told exactly step by step what happened. How she felt. How she was trying to hurry up. How she got swept up in his pace..

After finding out how naughty my wife was as the story went on and on. She felt my cock get harder and harder as the story went on. I came twice by the time she told me the whole story. Amber giggled and was excited seeing how her actions turned her husband on.

"As hot as everything was, I need you to talk to Jack.." Amber said in a low voice.

"What's that?" I ask when I see her change of demeanor.

"No more showers or 'pussy jobs', whatever it's called." She said with an embarrassing expression.

"Did it make you feel uncomfortable?"

She nodded her head no. "It was too intimate. If he keeps trying he is definitely going to break rule one...

I gulped, "Do you want him to?"

She looked down. "I don't know. I'm scared.."

"Ok. That's fine. I will tell him about blowjobs only. The rest is over with if he wants this to continue. Also stop texting him. He will get to have you tease him. That's it."

Amber was glad to hear her husband's words. She didn't want to lose control with Jack and do something they will both regret.

So Bill went over to Jack's later that week and told him the new rules. Jack immediately tries to persuade him otherwise and is devastated. Seeing how determined Bill was he didn't want to push the couple. He helplessly agreed...


Neighbor Chronicles Pt. 04

Sometimes the steps you avoid to take lead you to the place you most desire...

The following week, I could tell Amber was still feeling guilty about what happened during her last hookup with Jack. I was hoping she would start getting comfortable with him, but the last experience had made them take a step back.

I wanted to make sure Amber knew anything she did wouldn't upset me or change my love for her. I started to pull out all the stops. After work, I would pick up flowers for her, and when I knew she was having a long day at work, I would bring home her favorite dinner. As our next hookup with Jack was getting closer, I rented a room for us in the city. We got a couples massage and they were as fantastic as they were expensive.

After a long day and dinner at a restaurant, we got back to the hotel room. I wasted no time and soon had Amber in bed. Our sex life has gotten even more passionate. The thing that excites me the most was how open Amber is to talking compared to before. We were both learning what the other liked without judging each other.

"Bill, God yess. It feels so good, please don't stop!"

"Yeah? You like getting fucked hard like this?" I said as I looked into my wife's stunning blue eyes, slamming my cock into her wet pussy.

Amber nodded quickly, "You fuck me soooo good," almost out of breath with her face flushed pink.

I slowed my thrusts to a stop. Amber started whimpering.

"Please baby, I'm so close," she whined as she started trying to move under me.

I just smiled at her and didn't move.

"I don't know. You've been such a bad wife," I said as I flexed my cock inside her to emphasize the last two words.

Amber was being driven crazy. "Don't say that...I was bad for you. It's always for you baby." She said with love in her voice.

I lunged at her and started kissing her. I started moving my cock again slowly. Amber wrapped her legs around me and wanted me to get as deep as possible.

"That's right. You're my bad little wife. Sucking our neighbor's dick whenever he wants huh!? You love being his slut." I said all the while I kissed her.

"I only wanna be your slut..." Amber pouted.

I smiled at her answer as I leaned down and whispered. "Well I think my slut only wants to suck the neighbor's cock. I mean you've sucked his cock plenty of times now. You like his big cock don't you?"

Amber didn't answer. I started fucking her harder.

"Don't you?" I demanded.

"Fuck! BILL!! Yesss. His big cock drives me crazy!! I love making you watch me suck his dick. I love seeing the look on your face while I do things for him that I still don't do for you. Is that what you want to hear??" Amber said out of breath while her body was getting pounded.

"Fuck baby, you're such a naughty wife now!" I leaned back and gave her powerful thrusts. Amber was going crazy getting fucked like this. Her face was flushed pink as she looked down to where our bodies connected. Her perfect tits bounced up and down. Our bodies were covered in sweat not long after but our pace never stopped.

I was squeezing Amber's tits when I saw her biting her lip at me. I raised my eyebrow at her while I slammed into her while taking turns to squeeze her tits and perfect pierced nipples.

"I wanna try something.." Amber whispered. She grabbed my hand that was on her tits and pulled it up to her throat. I questioned her actions because I didn't want to hurt her but I followed her lead. She wrapped my fingers around her smooth neck and leaned back.

"Fuck me baby. Make me forget how much bigger our neighbor is than you. Fuck your naughty wife." She said while biting her lip.

Her words made my lust explode and I started fucked her hard again. I left my hand on her neck but didn't squeeze. I mostly held her in place with my grip. It was so erotic holding her like that.

Amber was losing herself in the pleasure I was giving her. She saw this in one of the porn links Jack sent her and she thought it would be hot to try. She didn't realize how much she would like it. It felt like she was being dominated. It was different then their regular everyday sex. A few minutes later her body was on the brink of another orgasm.

I could feel Amber losing herself in the pleasure I was giving her. My hand around her throat along with her words were setting my desire ablaze.

'I wonder where she thought of this? Maybe she saw it in all of that porn that Jack is sending her.'

Amber's breath grew ragged and I saw that her eyes were wide with a mixture of lust and surprise, maybe she had not even realized how much she would like being choked. To my knowledge, she had never been into domination, but it seemed that Jack's influence was having a great effect on her sexuality.

I couldn't take it and finally shot inside my wife, each of us experiencing the biggest orgasms we ever had. If Amber wasn't on the pill, she would have had a huge chance of getting pregnant.

Amber loved the feeling of her husband shooting deep inside of her. When she felt that feeling she loves, her orgasm exploded together with me. As our orgasm subsided we just laid together in bliss.

I didn't get up for a while. I just laid on top of my wife and kept my mouth by her ear.

"You're amazing. I love you so much," I whispered again and again.

-----------------------------------------------------------------

I think before these last few weeks, Amber underestimated how much I liked watching her be bad.

Even when Amber and I first started dating, the romance between us never felt this vibrant. Our relationship was stronger than ever. At first she thought since I was letting her do something she felt like she owed me because she ended up enjoying it so much. Now she's realizing I feel like I owe her because she made my biggest fantasy come true. She smiled at that thought. She felt like she owed me and I felt like I owed her. All this did was make our relationship flourish even more. Friends and family would even comment how we seemed like we were glowing recently. Which always got a big grin from me and a shy pink faced Amber could do nothing but look away.

Our next pool day with Jack was awkward at first, but after a few hours and some alcohol. I was stuck in my chair watching Amber service Jack right in front of me once again. Jack stood over her and enjoyed her blowjob. Occasionally making snide remarks at me and Amber. I got angry with jealousy, but all I did was record the show in front of me on my phone.

As the weeks and months went by, we got more comfortable with Jack. He abided by the rules, not trying to push any limits. I was glad to hear that from Amber. I slowly started realizing she was getting accustomed to our fantasy. The sex was getting naughtier with our words. I was loving this new side of her.

I had multiple recordings of Amber acting like a slut with Jack. Sometimes I would lay there and watch our collection of videos when she was gone. Some were the ones I took and saw. But I even had a few that Amber let Jack take on her phone. She made sure she didn't get her face just in case he wanted to start bragging.

It drove me crazy when I would wake up on some Sunday morning and Amber wouldn't be there. I would have to patiently wait for her. She wouldn't be gone for nearly as long as the first time. She always came back wearing one of Jack's big t-shirts. The sex on those days were usually the best.

Amber got more and more comfortable with Jack's cock. She knew how every inch felt and tasted. She knew how to drive him crazy and it always pleased her seeing his soft cock become hard as steel. As a woman in the medical field she couldn't help but be in awe of Jack's physical specimen. On a certain Monday, Amber was at work and a new coworker needed help completing a task. Amber expertly solved the problem. Her coworker smiled.

"Wow Amber! You are really good at that!"

Amber got beat faced red and said thank you, before quickly walking away. Her coworker was confused by her reaction but didn't really think anything of it.

As Amber walked down the hospital hallways she couldn't stop shaking her head. What was wrong with her?! She got embarrassed hearing those words from her coworker. Less than 24 hours ago she heard those same exact words. In much different circumstances...

"Wow Amber! You are really good at that!" Jack laughed holding Amber's hair in a ponytail. Amber had both of Jack's hairy balls in her mouth while her tongue licked every inch of them up to the base of his cock.

She let his big balls fall from her mouth as she licked up his cock.

"I have to make sure I get better or I'll end up being here all day. Don't forget, my husband is waiting for me." She said, going back down on his cock.

Jack was irritated hearing that she was trying to rush back home. He took several short, shallow breaths through his mouth as he glared at her with his beady eyes.

He gave her a few smacks on her ass for punishment. "What does it matter what you are going to do after this? You're going to beg me. You want me to cum? You better act like it. You know how I like it."

Amber didn't even hesitate. I didn't know that Jack would often make her beg him when they were alone. I knew Amber and Jack talked filthy, just not the exact details. The videos they took never showed the real dirty stuff. Amber learned that the filthier she talked, the faster Jack would cum. She knew the exact words that would drive him over the edge.

"Please give it to me. I'm so hungry for my daddy's cum. Bill can never satisfy me like you can. You are so much bigger and better. Fuck, this big cock makes me such a bad wife. Cheating on my husband while he is right next door makes me so hot." Amber said in her sexiest voice as she licked Jack's cock hungrily.

"Good," Jack said, feeling himself get closer to cumming. "Who is my slut?" he asked.

Amber bit her lip as she stroked Jack with two hands. "I'm your slut, Daddy," she said in as sultry a voice as she could muster. She looked at him with a smirk, staring into his eyes as she provoked him into cumming.

It wasn't long before Amber was swallowing gulps of his big load.

Amber's mind flashed back to work as she continued to walk down the hospital hallways. She couldn't shake the image out of her head. She could feel blood rush to her clit. Before long, she could feel a bit of a wet spot on her panites. Why did she get so wet when she heard those words again?

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

Winter came. Since we closed down our pool for the winter, Jack was disappointed. I offered use of our hot tub, which got a big grin from Jack and a shy faced Amber glaring at me with amusement. Jack was ecstatic hearing that suggestion.

"We've certainly made e some good memories in there," he said, shooting a glance at Amber.

She looked shyly down. "Yeah...I guess we have."

Something important to note about Jack and me is that we were very competitive when it came to sports. The Bears weren't doing anything this season. The whole football season I kept telling Jack how the Falcons were gonna win it all this year. Jack laughed and claimed that Tom Brady doesn't lose. He was born and raised in Boston so he's a die hard Patriots fan. Guess that's where he gets his asshole personality.

As the weeks went by, the NFL playoffs finally started.

One Sunday afternoon after Amber finished sucking Jack dry in our hot tub once again.

"Fuck! I love how you swallow it all every time."

Amber coughed trying not to spill a drop. After taking a big gulp she smacked his thigh.

"Well if I didn't, you would make a mess on me!"

Jack laughed, "I guess you do learn."

Amber flashed him a smile, then stepped out of the hot tub. I handed her a towel immediately. Jack gawked at her sexy back dimples and ass as she covered herself up. She was dripping wet wearing a yellow bikini. Jack could notice her perfectly pierced nipples poking through her top. He wasn't usually a fan of nipples pierced but on Amber who looked so innocent they fit just right. Not too large or small. They were a perfect accessory to make her tits shine. He was already having thoughts of sucking them the next Sunday they were alone.

Amber went inside while I was left with Jack.

"So your Falcons are looking pretty good. Too bad they aren't going to the Super Bowl, huh? Haha!" Jack sneered with his usual condescending voice. It especially irritated me that he was talking to me with so much attitude after my beautiful wife had just sucked his balls dry. She was walking around with more of his cum inside her stomach than she had ever had of mine. Yet here he was, acting like a dick.

"Always talking shit huh? They aren't MY falcons, I just said they looked good this year. But yeah I actually think they are."

"Well, Bill, I know more than you. But I actually think you are right, I think it's going to be the Falcons and Patriots this year in the Super Bowl. What are you two doing for the big game?"

"You Boston guys always like to dream." I laughed at Jack, knowing that's where he grew up. I wasn't about to take his condescending bullshit about sports from a guy who breathes heavily after a few flights of stairs.

"Honestly, we always go to a friend's house for a party, but we just might watch it at home this year."

"Perfect! Let's make a deal. If the Falcons and Patriots do meet in the super bowl, I'll come watch the game at your place. Your pretty wife can sit with a Patriots fan to finally witness what a real winner looks like. Maybe do some friendly bets." He said with a loud laugh that was funny only to him.

"Yeah, yeah. Sure. Time for you to head home, isn't it? I've got some shit to do," I said, arms crossed. Strangely, Jack reached out of the hot tub with an extended hand. I thought he was looking for some help getting out of the tub. Wanting him gone, I politely and instinctively took his hand. I was caught off guard as he held my hand and pumped it. It took a moment before I realized he was shaking my hand. What the hell for?

"Great! Done deal. I'll see you folks for the Superbowl," he said jovially.

I awkwardly looked around as he pumped my hand. I looked into the sliding glass door and caught Amber's gaze as she was walking around gathering some things while she had the towel wrapped around her. We both sort of visually shrugged before she went off and did her thing.

It was a few weeks later. The fucking Falcons and Patriots actually made the super bowl. I was shocked that Jack called it, but to be honest, I had completely forgotten about him inviting himself over. Until I was reminded. On Superbowl Sunday, I was walking in from the garage with some extra ingredients for Amber prepping a spread worthy for the evening when I saw her in the kitchen on her phone. Her thumb just hit 'send' when I walked in.

"I just told Jack he could come over at 6. Is that ok?" she asked. The deed was already done.

I was surprised. "Jack? Why is he coming over?" I asked this as a way to think out loud. My heart skipped a beat as an image of Amber curled up on the couch with Jack's arm around her flashed before me. One of her arms was rubbing Jack's lower back. The other rested on Jack's thigh and she pet a bulge in his pants, smiling deviously my way.

"Oh, you didn't know? He told me that's what you guys agreed to last time we were hooking up. He said you both shook on it. I thought that's what you guys were chatting about after I went inside."

"Oh fuck, I guess I forgot," I said. "Sure, I guess that's ok if you're ok with it."

"I guess," Amber shrugged nonchalantly. She stood there and watched me for a little longer than I realized.

We spent enough time with him the last few months that me and Amber really didn't mind watching the game with him. Even though we still considered him an asshole, maybe we had become more used to it. To be honest, my excitement started growing the second his name slipped her lips. I secretly was hoping maybe Jack and Amber would have a spontaneous hookup. Amber was definitely picking up on it and smiled when she saw me more excited than usual.

Jack came over wearing shorts. It was fucking winter and this guy was wearing cargo shorts! He wore his authentic Patriots jersey and big grin on his face.

"Man, I can't wait to see my Patriots kick these guys' asses!" He bellowed.

At least he didn't come empty handed. He carried a six-pack of beer under his arm as he entered.

"Oh that's nice, you brought something," Amber said, trying to be a warm host.

"Oh, these? These are just for me," Jack laughed. "Just like that pretty mouth of yours," he added, teasing Amber and me.

Amber and I looked at each other and rolled our eyes. Jack laughed again. Asshole. Right before kick off, we had food laid out and Amber brought out drinks from the kitchen.

"So Amber. Are you smarter than your husband and going for the Patriots, or those dumb birds?" Jack said condescendingly.

She gave me a smile. "Well, I don't know sports too well. But I know who Tom Brady is. So I'm going with him!"

I was a little turned on seeing how my wife would side with our neighbor instead of her own husband. She lied to Jack when she said she didn't know sports. She wasn't some sports fanatic, but she watched a good amount of basketball and football to know what's what. It's a mistake to think of Amber as a clueless bimbo. She had been following the Falcons for some time and felt they were indeed pretty strong this year. Even someone as arrogant and abrasive as Jack knew she was no fool.

Jack gave me a victorious smile, "Well, Patriots fans have to sit over here." Patting to the cushion next to him.

Amber gave me a sexy look and I gave her a look wondering what she would do next.

She slowly got up and sauntered her way to him. She was wearing a crop top and jean booty shorts. It was a regular outfit but they accented her stomach and lower back wonderfully. Although her ass looked good in anything that it fit in. Whatever material it was, it strained against her plump, juicy ass that she works hard to maintain.

She gave her hips an extra sway, seeing Jack's hungry eyes on her. She felt my stare drill in her back. Amber sat next to him and then got a little close before leaning into him. It immediately made my stomach a pit of jealousy.

"So Bill. You want to make a friendly bet?" Jack asked while putting his arms around my wife. He was getting comfortable. Amber had her legs tucked underneath her towards the side and stared at me while in his embrace. She flashed me a naughty grin.

"Yeah sure I'm going with Falcons for $100." I barely managed to say as most of the blood in my body immediately got sent to my crotch.

"100? I'm not trying to bet with money." Jack said, glancing at Amber.

Amber noticed this and gave me a questioning look.

"Money isn't important to me. I have plenty with no kids to give it to. So how about this: If the Falcons win, I'll give you five thousand dollars."

Me and Amber weren't rich, but we did fine. We were comfortable and both had careers with no kids yet. But five thousand dollars was still five thousand dollars. Immediately he had both of our attention.

"And if you win?" I asked.

"If I win, I'll still give you a thousand dollars... but I want your wife to give me another pussyjob," Jack smiled at me with his arm still around Amber.

Amber looked at me and I looked back. Her face was in shock, but she did not recoil from Jack's embrace. A thousand dollars for something she'd done once before, but knew was now off limits? And that's only IF we lost. Jack must have been so desperate. It was almost pathetic.

"That's one hell of a bet. What's the catch?" I asked with a questionable look on my face.

"Yeah," Amber added, "what the hell are you trying to do?"



Jack turned to Amber as he looked down into her blue eyes staring up at him. "Honestly, as much as I love your blowjobs, I can't stop thinking about how extremely hot that pussy job was. I want it again. I get if you think it got out of hand last time, but maybe you've had some time to come around on it. Also, that's if you guys aren't confident you'll win." Jack smirked at me with the last sentence, before looking back at Amber.

I decided to put the ball in Amber's court.

"Seems like the bet isn't between me and you. Amber? What do you think?" I said.

It was quiet in the room besides the TV.

"Ok." Amber said softly.

Jack smiled with his wide, ugly grin. Before he could get too excited, Amber spoke up.

"On one condition," she said, looking up at Jack with a face of confidence and determination.

Jack looked at her, "What's that?"

"If we win, not only do you have to give us the money. You also have to sit there and watch me give my husband a blowjob." Amber smiled with an innocent look.

Jack and I were surprised to hear that proposal. She grinned devilishly, goading Jack to be stupid and think with his dick.

She continued, "I've wanted to give one to him for a long time now. I've been waiting to do it on a special day. I guess this could count. All the times you made him watch, it would be nice to make you suffer for once."

A big grin spread across my face as I threw my head back, laughing, "I definitely agree!"

"Deal." Jack said through clenched teeth.

He prayed Tom Brady wouldn't fail him. The whistle blew and the game started.

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

The first quarter was pretty uneventful and we made small talk, cheered when our teams were making runs, and snacked. We even laughed together at the dumb commercials. Things really started taking off in the second quarter. The first touch-down was celebrated loudly by both Amber and me. Jack nearly spilled his beer as we jumped up and screamed in his ear. Amber rushed over from Jack's side to give me a hug and kiss. She wrapped her legs around my body and I gave her ass a squeeze in celebration. We settled back on the couch together.

After The Falcons' second touchdown, the score was 14-0. With a few drinks between the three of us, the trash talking started.

"Better get comfortable, Jack," I sneered, "You're going to have a great seat watching Amber and me from there!"

Amber laughed as Jack seethed in silence, taking a big swig from his beer. Amber pointed at him and giggled again. The man who always seemed to have something to say was quiet at last. Soon he'd be $5k lighter, too.

The third touchdown put the score up to 21-0. As Alford crossed the entire field on an interception, we screamed louder and louder.

"NO!" Jack screamed as he smacked his balding head with his hands.

"Fuck you, Tom Brady!" I shouted, throwing my middle finger at the screen while Amber wrapped her long, silky legs around my body again.

We kissed deeply. And then we kissed some more. Amber held my face in her hands while she looked down at me. My hands supported her ass and I gave her another hard squeeze. Amber moaned into my mouth lightly. Holy shit, I was getting hard. We kissed like we were the only ones in the room. It seemed to go on for a minute or two. Amber and I made out while I kept her lifted up around my waist. Finally, Amber broke the kiss.

"I can't wait to suck your cock, baby," She said in a sultry tone just loud enough for Jack to hear.

"So the guy who thinks he owns your mouth is about to lose that delusion, too!" I laughed.

Jack scoffed at that. "As far as I can tell, I'm the only one who's ever cum inside that pretty mouth of yours, right sweetheart?" he sneered at Amber.

She turned red, but said nothing.

"Ignore him. He's already a sore loser," I said. Amber smiled and we went right back into our cuddling.

The announcers were picking apart the play on TV, saying how difficult it would be for the Patriots to make a comeback. Cameras showed the angry reactions of Tom Brady and Belichick over and over. Jack kept his big mouth shut. Served him right.

Amber and I sat back down. We couldn't keep our hands off each other. I sat back, and Amber sat in my lap. I started rubbing her shoulders and neck while I breathed in the smell of her shampoo that made her hair smell warm and fragrant.

"Mmm, that feels so good, honey," Amber remarked, "I love your hands."

Jack gave us the side eye and I laughed at him. "That's right baby, who is the only one who can make you feel like this?" I asked.

"Haha, only you, honey," giggled Amber as her eyes were closed in pleasure.

Jack was watching her moan softly as he studied her face and body as I pleasured her with my shoulder and neck massage. I looked over at Jack and gave him a wink. He gave me the finger. I took that as a sign.

"Amber, I can't wait to feel your lips around my dick. I'm already hard just thinking about it," I said out loud.

Amber kept her eyes closed as my hands kneaded her body.

Her pretty smile grew and she said, "Keep touching me like that and you're going to get a lot more than a blowjob, baby."

She opened her eyes and looked up and back at me, still smiling.

"Oh yeah, what do you have in mind?" I asked quietly.

"Keep warming me up like that, and we'll show Jack what he's never going to get," she winked at me, then turned her head to face Jack who was glaring at the tv.

"Oh, are you thinking of what I'm thinking of?" I asked her. Was she really thinking of making Jack watch us fuck? I gulped at the thought of him paying us and then having to watch us fuck. My mind started to spin.

"Yeah, hopefully a win for the Patriots!" she responded with a sexy smile. I snapped out of it hearing her tease me.

Wow. She really was trying to push my buttons tonight. "Oh yea? So you want him to win?" I kissed her neck.

"Hmm I don't know..that extra money doesn't sound too bad." She giggled. She knew we didn't really need the money, but it was pretty easy to win.

"Yeah that extra money does sound nice from how easy we got it. Maybe put it on the side for an extra vacation soon." I said. Amber smiled big at that remark.

It was a minute before halftime and Jack had a displeased expression on his face. The Falcons were up 21-3. His confidence was wilting and his fortune was reflected by the fact that Amber was now back to sitting next to me, with my hands all over her supple body. We were whispering, laughing, and cuddling on the couch. Everything was going our way. Amber and I necked and cuddled our way through Lady Gaga's halftime show and what seemed like 2 hours of commercials. I had nearly forgotten about Jack as Amber and I became more aroused. We were basically dry humping when Amber sat me up on the couch.

She swung one leg over my lap and leaned down to kiss me. My hands roamed all over her toned body. I squeezed her ass, ran my hands along the outside and inside of her thighs, and ran my hands under her shirt, up her spine, and gripped her neck, massaging it. Amber moaned lightly into my mouth. I could feel her cut off jean shorts through my pants as she rubbed my hard dick. She could tell how excited she had me. I was ready for her.

She broke the kiss and looked into my eyes, "I'm so excited, baby," she said.

She looked it. Her cheeks were flushed and breathing was shallow and rapid. Her body was hot to the touch.

"How would you feel if we gave Jack a full show when he loses?" I asked, giving her the elevator eyes down to our mashed-together crotch area and back up, flashing my eyebrows. Amber read my mind, or maybe I read hers.

"God, Bill. I'm so fucking hot for you. Let's really rub it in his face!" She said, smiling deviously.

"I have an idea," she said, whispering into my ear.

I listened to her explain the plan and nodded vigorously once I understood.

"Haha! You're so bad. Fuck, I can't wait. He's just going to have to watch." We both looked over to Jack, who looked from the TV to us, glaring at us. We both laughed at his displeasure.

She leaned into my ear, whispering, "I'm going to go upstairs and get ready for you." She hopped off my lap, skipping happily to the stairs. She was so damn cute. Jack could do nothing but stare at Amber's perfect ass jiggle as she skipped out of the room with her long, toned legs.

With a plan already in mind, Amber entered our bedroom swiftly and confidently, grabbing her evening wear while laying it out on the bed. She turned on the shower and stood outside of it, scrolling through her phone for the right playlist. When she found it, she stripped down, peeling her tight denim shorts off her wide hips as they fell down her silky long legs. She peeled her panties off, and remarked at how wet she was after she and I spent the last several hours warming each other up. She hopped into the warm running water and got to work. Amber laughed to herself at how she and I were going to make Jack eat himself from the inside out as he watched with jealousy. She was highly aroused. As she put thought and intention into shaving her body down and getting every bit of stubble from her legs all the way to her pussy, that arousal only grew. She wanted this to be perfect.

Hair and makeup was next. She dried her hair and got to work on giving her blonde hair a bouncy, wavy, silky feel. Amber never put on what looked like "heavy" makeup. She always concentrated on her best features, but that is the thing about makeup most men do not understand. Applying makeup to look good and natural to emphasize beauty is a skill. And when done right, few men understand how subtle it can be. She knew it drove me crazy when she put on lipstick showing off her luscious lips. She touched up her eyebrows slightly. She gave herself a good smokey eye, with dark, long eyelashes that popped so that her piercing blue eyes could be seen across the room. Amber's excitement grew with each minute that passed. She reflected on the months of blowjobs with Jack. She had amassed a strong set of skills. It was like her own championship day. At last, she would get to use her training on who she always intended it for: me. I couldn't be luckier. Amber was a beautiful, smart, caring, kind woman. Combining that with her sex appeal, skill with makeup, and fashion sense, made her unstoppable. Amber could really be with any man she wanted. She was; supermodel, athlete's girlfriend, and 10-million followers on Instagram; level hot. And she chose me. I thought one day I would wake up from this dream and she would be gone. But every time she was right there when I woke up.

But her plans didn't end at a blowjob. Before she went upstairs, she whispered her plans into my ear: she wanted to make Jack watch us fuck. It's something he'd never have, and he would have to watch Amber and I do what he probably spent countless hours jacking off over. Amber's body was aching with anticipation. She briefly considered masturbating, but she chose to let her anticipation grow until I could be inside of her at last.

She smiled as she looked down at her choice of clothing. First came the pantihose that slid up her lovely legs up to her mid-thighs. The black lacy garter belt was next as it perfectly hugged her slim waist, accentuating her wide hips. She clipped her straps to her pantihose and the vertical lines complimented her frame. The straps for the garter strained against her juicy ass. Amber then pulled herself into the matching strapless black lace bra that pushed her round, perky tits up, amplifying her already gorgeous cleavage. She slipped on black heels to go with her outfit and stood in the bedroom mirror, assessing the details. She was ready. She slipped on her black silk mini-robe, tied it, and strutted out the bedroom door with an equal mix of confidence and anticipation. Had she worn panties, she would have been able to hold in some of that arousal. From behind, a slight glisten from her wet pussy could be seen.

The game was nearly halfway through the third quarter when Amber made her way back downstairs. Jack was sitting forward in his seat. If they had any chance to come back it would have to be now. His full attention was on the TV, but when he saw Amber come down, his mouth literally opened wide. TAK TAK TAK. I heard Amber's heels against the hard floor and noticed Jack's reaction. I turned to look, both Jack and I were immediately rock solid seeing that blonde goddess in front of us. There she was, now about 5'9" in her heels. Amber's long legs were mostly covered by her dark stockings but as my eyes traveled up her legs, I could see a hint of her smooth skin and the garter clips at her mid-thigh. Her black mini-robe teased us with her ass and legs, just barely covering under her ass. We couldn't tell what she had underneath. The robe was tied tight around her waist, showing off her hourglass figure. Her blonde hair fell in soft, bouncy curls around her shoulders, and her already-beautiful face was taken to the next level with her expertly applied makeup. Most of all, she had the most incredible aura of confidence. She had no reservations with Jack gawking at her, but that probably had to do with months of being intimate as they were, along with the fact that Amber was excited to finally make Jack watch for once.

We could tell she was in a good mood. Amber walked over to me and took my face in her hands. She bent down and kissed me deeply. Though she looked like a stone-cold killer, I could feel Amber's lip quiver with anticipation as we locked together in embrace. Amber could feel her pulse racing in her neck. Jack watched her robe hike up as she bent over. From the angle Amber stood, I am not sure if he could see her pristine, bald, glistening, naked pussy. Only she and Jack would know that.

Breaking the kiss, she smiled and said, "Looks like the Patriots are still losing. You boys need a drink?"

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

Halfway through the 3rd quarter, The Falcons were up 28-3. Victory was all but guaranteed. Amber decided to gloat in front of Jack. She kissed me on the cheek.

"Honey. I can't wait to suck your cock for the first time. I've learned so much. I'm going to do such a good job. Oh! Sorry Jack, I didn't realize you were listening." Amber giggled seeing him stare daggers at her.

Amber looked as beautiful as she was out of place surrounded by chip bowls, empty beer bottles, and the gassy, bloated Jack, still marinating in jealousy, wrapped in cargo shorts and the jersey of a soon-to-be-loser.

I laughed with her and pulled her closer. I was excited, too. Finally after all these years I was going to get a blowjob, and an expert one at that. Amber seemed better than most pornstars I'd watched by this point. The cherry on top was that Jack would have to watch. It was a nice reversal in the fantasy that Amber and I were quickly realizing turned us both on.

'Fuck if I lose this bet,' Jack thought. 'I'm gonna get my way one way or another.'

Amber looked way too fucking hot tonight for him to not get any action. There was no way he was going to let her get away with all the teasing she'd done tonight. He had a plan.

"What are you drinking?" Jack asked me.

"Just another one of these. Thanks." I said, waving my close-to-empty brew.

Walking into the kitchen, Jack popped open two bottles and quickly pulled a bag from his pocket. Jack had been planning this for some time. He had no idea what was going to happen. He had no idea if he was dumping in the right dosage. He just knew he wanted me out of the picture for as long as he could get Amber to himself. Amber simply looked way too hot that night for him to think straight. His heart pounded and his hands broke out in a clammy sweat as he fumbled with the ziploc bag. He was trusting the benzos mixed with the crushed sleeping pills his doctor prescribed him would do the trick.

'Sleep tight, asshole.' Jack thought to himself before deftly dumping it into one of the brews.

"Cheers," Jack said, handing me my tainted beverage as we raised our bottles and each took a sip.

The third quarter was almost done when the Patriots finally scored. It was 28-10.

"Hey at least you guys aren't going to get shut out" I laughed to Jack.

Jack didn't answer but he gave me an annoyed look. I just smiled and took another swig from my tainted drink.

Little did Jack know his fortunes were about to change. The next quarter and half of football would go down in history.

The Falcons made multiple blunders that the Patriots kept capitalizing on. Within 10 minutes it was almost at the end of the 4th quarter. The Patriots made a miraculous comeback and were only down 28-20.

Every touchdown got a look from me and Amber. We both kept thinking the same thing.

'No way....right?'

Jack was surprisingly quiet; he didn't think they had a chance and the next thing he knew, the Patriots were down a possession. Soon, the game was tied and the 4th quarter was over. Overtime.

Amber and I were dead silent. We couldn't fucking believe our eyes. How could this happen?! Amber and I shared nervous looks at each other as our confidence had completely evaporated, leaving behind only the promise and anticipation of what we thought was a sure-thing.

Jack was on pins and needles. He couldn't believe they made a comeback either. He was so excited with the bet but was also worried he might lose. This rollercoaster of emotions wasn't good for a man of his age.

Jack glanced at me. My beer was a little less than half-way done. He tried to read me to see if I was starting to get groggy.

'I'm winning now...no matter what!' Jack kept telling himself.

As soon as overtime started, my eyelids started to feel really heavy.

Amber noticed me starting to become tired. "Bill. You okay?"

"Yea just a little tired. I'll be fine." I smiled and gave her a light kiss.

She nodded but was also clearly nervous on what the outcome of the game would be. Not too long ago she was imagining finally sucking her husband's cock. Thinking where she should start. His balls. Maybe the tip. Around the glans. Now she was fully focused on the game.

'Am I going to have to do THAT with him again?' She thought nervously. 'At least Bill will be there, maybe it will turn him on?' She could at least set aside her worries that she might go too far with Jack with me being there. Though the thought made her slightly nervous that she would have to deliver, perhaps a part of why her heart was beating a little harder was excitement.

Overtime started, and with just my luck the Patriots started with the ball. Tom Brady, overtime, in the super bowl? I never stood a chance. He marched down the field, winning his fifth super bowl and with it, Jack's bet. The closer he got to the end zone, the heavier my eyelids became. My eyes were bloodshot trying to keep them open. As soon as the Patriots scored, I lost the bet. My heavy eyes finally closed...

"I guess you won the bet," Amber said, looking at the score. Then she noticed me passed out next to her. "I'm glad Bill isn't awake to see you gloat," she pouted, crossing her arms.

"Ha!" Jack crowed. "I will be accepting my payment now. Bill or no Bill. If he wants to see it and can't wake up, it's his loss."

"Bill?" Amber nudged me.

"Hmmmm." Was all she heard in response. I was dead to the world.

"Are you sure we can't do this another day? He will be upset if he can't watch," she pleaded honestly.

Jack took in the sight of her beautiful face, and her seductive evening wear tucked under her silk robe. It gently draped over her long legs and juicy thighs. There was no way Jack was going to let her go looking like that.

"That wasn't part of the bet. You both agreed."

"Ugh fine! Just...give me a second to go and change. I wore this for my husband, not you." Amber said, looking down at the lingerie she was wearing under her silk mini robe. She crossed her arms and blushed, suddenly feeling more exposed than she had all night, even knowing that she had deliberately flashed her pantiless bottom to Jack to tease the old man.



Amber got up from the couch, taking one last look at me before going upstairs. Seconds later, Jack also got up and gave me a smile. If I was awake to see it, I would see a smile of a man whose plans are falling into place. Slowly, quietly, he followed after Amber without her knowledge.

Amber had just stepped into the bathroom connected from their room when she heard her bedroom door open. For a moment, she thought it was me who had woken up. When she looked into the room, she did not find me standing there. Jack was sitting there in his shorts on her bed. Our bed. She thought it was so wrong he was in our room, especially with me being asleep downstairs.

"What are you doing?" She whispered as if I was listening in on them.

"What do you think? He leaned back with his arms propping him up.

"Here!?!" Amber said incredulously. She was looking right at him and his out of shape body. Then she caught the huge tent in his boxers. Once she saw it, her eyes were glued to it. She took a deep gulp as saliva began to fill her mouth. She licked her lips. Why did she feel like she was hungry for it?

"Yeah, why not? It'll be hot doing it in your bed where you and your husband sleep every night. Also keep that jewelry on. Makes you look sexier with the lingerie." Jack said with authority in his voice.

"Oh my...I don't know. It's just wrong. We have a guest room?" Amber tried to suggest.

"No. Here. A deal is a deal, and I'm sick of waiting." Jack said as he pointed at the floor between his legs.

Amber grunted in displeasure but still walked up to him before dropping on her knees in front of this despicable man. Funny thing is she was comfortable kneeling before him now. Like she belonged there. Amber didn't say anything but went to try to pull his shorts down.

"No wait." Jack pulled her hands down. " I wanna try something different." He stood up in front of Amber while she looked up at him. Jack couldn't believe how sexy she looked kneeling before him with her beautiful features highlighted by her makeup and hair, and with her lacy lingerie teasing him from under her minirobe. He unbuttoned his shorts but left the zipper up.

"Pull out my cock. No hands allowed."

Amber was confused. How was she supposed to do that?

"Come on. Figure it out." He announced louder now.

Amber jumped a little hearing his voice a little more forceful. She leaned forward looking confused about what to do. Finally she leaned forward and bit his zipper and pulled it down slowly. Amber could feel the heat of his cock already behind his zipper.

When it was all the way down she let go and looked back up at Jack. "Like this?"

He just nodded down at her. Amber, for some reason, felt happy she was doing it right and went back to it. She found the challenge exciting. Fun, even. She wanted to figure it herself how she was going to get his big cock out without using her hands. She used her mouth and pulled the sides of his shorts down. His big belly helped her actions and his shorts finally fell to the floor.

Amber knew she was close to accomplishing her goal. She bit his boxers and pulled them down. His cock finally sprang free. At her eye level, the massive rod appeared even larger and more impressive. She gasped a bit when it sprung to attention, ready for her expert skill.

Tossing his boxers to the side, she finally took his whole cock in her view. It was pulsing like a heartbeat and she felt her own heart sync with it. It was like a drum beat in her head. Without another thought, she leaned down and started to give him a blowjob. She had a lot of practice and didn't hold anything back. Jack had other plans. He enjoyed feeling her hot mouth encircle his cock for a bit before stopping her.

"As much as I love your blowjobs, today you are going to give me another pussyjob. Don't try to back out of the bet now." He said slowly.

Amber didn't say anything. She just wanted to get this big fat cock to cum for her. She would think of the rest later.

He pulled his cock away. "We will go at your pace and get on top. Just like last time." Jack sat on our marital bed as if it were his. He looked at Amber with a wide, arrogant grin, motioning for her to join him.

Amber wiped the salvia off her lips with her back hand. Using Jack's thighs, she stood up. Jack watched her with pleasure as more of her body came into view. He had his hands resting on the sides of her hips, petting the smooth silk that covered them. She looked down at him for a moment, with her hands resting on his arms. She couldn't believe how she was acting with him once again. Amber had an attractive husband. Great friends and family. What would they think if they were to see her with a man like Jack? Maybe if they saw his cock they would understand. She has never and still doesn't find him attractive whatsoever but...

His cock had a hold on her. Every time she saw it, it amazed her. It was the biggest she'd ever seen in person or video. She wondered deep down if she was kind of glad that Jack won. Certainly no one had asked her to suck his cock, yet she went for it perhaps by conditioning. I was asleep downstairs while she shared this moment with Jack. Even if I was awake, she knew I would probably want her to enjoy herself. So that's what she did.

Amber pushed Jack down onto the bed. From his back, he watched her face. She never broke eye contact as she slowly brought her hands to her waist. Reaching the silk belt that tied her robe closed, Amber dug her fingers through the knot. In a swift motion, the belt became undone. Amber pinned her hands to her body, keeping the robe closed until the last moment. She felt the heat from her body as she brought her hand along her trim waist to grab at her robe. Slowly, she opened the robe to her neighbor as she stared into his eyes. She felt her heart pounding in her chest as she brought the robe over her shoulders, then let it fall to the floor. In front of Jack, she stood in her lacy bra that held her round, perky breasts up, her black lace garter belt, and the straps that connected her mid-thigh pantihose to it. Jack drank the sight of her standing there, with every curve of her body glowing in the intimate bedroom lamplight. She wasn't wearing any panties, but they both knew that. Amber stood in front of Jack for a minute, watching his reaction and growing more excited as the fire in his eyes grew. If I were standing in the bedroom doorway, I would have seen Amber, dressed to kill with her heels still on, pushing her already impressive ass up. Amber and Jack's hungry eyes devoured each other as Jack's huge cock stood at attention and Amber stood facing it. If I were there, I would have seen Amber dressed for an intimate night with me, about to deliver all of our preparation, anticipation, hopes, and dreams of what this night could be...to Jack.

"Fuck yeah. You are sexy as hell. Hop on," Jack said.

With that, Amber climbed into bed, straddling one leg over Jack's lap. Her eyes were starting to haze with lust as she felt his cock resting against her stomach. They both looked down at it, then back at each other.

"You're going to take care of that for me?"

Amber nodded. Her body was pumping so much blood through her body she could hardly hear him over the ringing in her ears.

"Are you going to slide that tight pussy on my cock again?"

Amber answered softly, "Yes.."

"Kiss me like you did with Bill during the game. We've never kissed like that."

Amber slowly shook her head. " I can't...that's just for me and my husband."

"Well it's going to be mine just like you are." Jack grabbed her ass with two handfuls and pulled her close.

Amber could feel their hot bodies against each other. Jack felt her lacy bra against his chest and her garter belt against his belly. Amber propped herself against his body, feeling his hands massage her ass. It felt good. She bit her lip, staring up close at Jack's coarse face. He pursed his lips for his kiss. Amber moved her face closer to his, relenting with a kiss. Feeling his mouth on hers, Amber's body chemistry got to work immediately. What began as small, almost polite kisses soon became more. Then more. Both Amber and Jack began to lose themselves in the feelings of their lips grabbing and massaging each other. Jack pulled her down until she was laying on top of him. His cock was being pushed up against Amber's stomach as he grabbed and kneaded her ass cheeks. With both their eyes closed, Amber and Jack soon found the other person's tongue in their mouth as they tasted one another. Amber's hair fell around their faces and Jack breathed the smell of her hair deeply. Jack slowed down his lips and pushed to start sharing a sensual kiss with my wife in our marital bed. Amber was breathing heavily. She paused for a moment.

"Bastard..." she whimpered. She licked his lips before adjusting her hair to the side of her head, reaching back in to continue their slow kiss.

Amber slid up more and positioned Jack's cock between her ass cheeks. She knew he loved this position. Immediately, he squeezed her ass heavily against his cock. Amber started grinding on his dick like she was at the club. Her ass shook side to side, sliding up and down his big cock. Never stopping their kiss, Amber slid her pussy lips and ass cheeks all over Jack's giant python. Soon, Amber couldn't take it anymore and pushed her body up. Her hands rested on Jack's chest while she shook all over him. Her body was on fire. She felt his hard cock split her lips apart as she rubbed her clit on Jack's unyielding turgid rod.

She let out a loud moan. "Fuckkk. You are getting me so wet, Jack. Mmm."

Jack didn't need her to tell him. He felt his cock covered in her juices. He could hear it getting slicker down there. Amber was dripping from how horny she was. Jack knew he had this slut under his spell. Pushing his luck, he stopped moving her.

"Lay down on your back. I'm getting close," he lied.

"Ugh! Ok.." Amber said, feeling strangely disappointed as the taboo sensations stopped.

Jack got up and moved out the way letting Amber slide up the bed, laying on her back. She looked down at Jack while he positioned himself above her pussy. His cock hovered over it, sometimes letting the underside tap her pussy lips. Amber groaned everytime he did. She watched Jack as she held her head up from the bed, occasionally throwing it back when Jack slid across her clit in just the right way. Jack watched her cascading blonde hair bounce as she did. She was a sight to see as she held her legs open for him while Jack kneeled between her legs, her heels dangling in the air. She looked down at Jack's big cock hovering over her pussy. It was so thick with veins showing. It had trails of her juices sticking from his cock down to her glistening pussy. The lighting in the room was low and intimate. It felt like she and Jack were sharing a secret. Jack held his cock with one hand and rubbed her body with the other. He could feel her hot skin as he ran his hands along her torso, belly, thighs, and ass.

"I'm so wet..." she whimpered.

"Hell yeah you are." He smiled, lowering the underside of his cock and sliding the bottom of his head to the base of his cock on her pussy lips. Amber let out a groan. She covered her face with her arms and enjoyed the sensations of his cock on her.

After a few minutes Amber heard Jack ask, "Are you curious?"

Amber removed one of her arms and looked at Jack, almost in a bit of a stupor, "Huh?"

"Aren't you curious how good I could fuck you with this?" He said, rubbing his cock against her pussy lips once again.

"Stop that..." she whined, taking a deep exhale, "...and no. Me and Bill have a great sex life."

"I didn't ask you that. I'm sure your husband mfucks you a lot and it's probably fine...but aren't you at least curious?" he said, continuing to rub the underside of his cock on her.

Amber's body was already on fire. She started breathing harder and slowly said, "I would be lying if I said I haven't at least thought about it but....honestly it scares me. You're too big. It would hurt too much. And I'm married. I would never do that to Bill."

Jack laughed quietly at that answer. "The real thing that scares you is you are worried that I would fuck you better than anyone ever has. I'm a guy you don't find attractive or even like, but I'll fuck you better than the man you love. You are scared that you will become hooked, running over to my house every night. You wouldn't be betraying your husband. Deep down, he wants this probably more than you. He knows that I could make you feel things you have never experienced. He loves you and that's why he wants my big cock inside you. He wants to see it give you pleasure you never thought you could experience."

As neared the end of his little speech, Jack rubbed his cock faster and harder on Amber's pussy. She reached down and tried to stop the rubbing of the head of his cock on her electrified clitoris. She felt his hard, hot cock against her hand leave a cool trail as it left her own juices onto her hand, reminding Amber once again how aroused she already was.

"Hnnn," Amber mewled as wet sounds found their way into her ears. She barely heard him. "We shouldn't do that," she responded, not really in response to anything he said. It was as if she were arguing with herself about what Jack was talking about.

"You're making me so fucking horny," Jack said, rubbing her clit with his dick and making her labia ache with desire. Jack's hands intermittently wandered across her body, touching her lacy lingerie and rubbing her fit body.

"Mmm, fuck, me too," Amber said in a reflexively honest way. "...But we shouldn't," she added after several moments of gathering her thoughts from her state of arousal.

Jack ignored her and continued to stroke his hard cock against her soaked, throbbing pussy. Her face was flushed and the heat emanating off her body made Jack woozy with lust. The bedroom was dimly lit by table lamps at the head of the bed. Even in the dim light, Jack could tell Amber's pupils were the size of saucers. Her skin glowed and her body was wrapped in her lingerie like a gift.

"Your pussy was made for me. I know you. We both know what you are. And how much you need my cock." Jack said through his gritted teeth.

Amber didn't know what to say. After months of playing with Jack's massive organ and growing proud of her slutty ways, she felt there was truth to his words. Amber moved her hands from his cock and rested them on his hefty stomach.

Jack started to press the head of his thick cock down toward her opening. Her wet lips began to part as he did. Jack stared down at Amber on her back, looking into her glazed, dark blue eyes. Her freshly curled blonde locks fell around her face, framing Jack's view of her skillfully painted face, her dark lids and long lashes combined to make her lustful stare especially potent.

"We shouldn't," she said, after gathering every last ounce of determination.

Jack continued to rub his hard cock on her slick pussy lips and clit. Amber looked down to see his massive organ trying to spread her lips apart. Jack's cock dripped precum. Amber's lips trembled watching it. She breathed heavily through her mouth, barely able to think. Their mixed juices flowed down her pussy, dripping down her ass.

"Here. Let me," She said, reaching down with one arm, Amber gripped Jack's penis. Instead of keeping it pressed parallel to her pussy lips hot-dog style, she now gripped it like a sword. Jack continued to move his hips and cock up and down her slit. Amber rubbed the tip on her clit. Precum oozed from his dick as she gripped and milked him. She rubbed it into her clit. Despite her protests, she began to rub his cock in wider circles on her pussy. First her clit, then her pussy lips and clit. Amber brought Jack's cockhead to the entrance of her hole, pausing for a moment and feeling him stretch her open ever so slightly. She could feel his dripping precum mix with her juices and as they flowed around her opening. She was drunk with lust. They both were. Jack couldn't stop himself.

As Amber pointed his hard cock at her opening, Jack thrusted forward slightly. Both he and Amber watched as the very beginning parts of the tip pushed her lips apart.

"Jack. It's wrong." She said, her long eyelashes fluttering as her gaze darted from their joining bodies to Jack's face.

Jack backed off.

Slowly, Amber began to circle her clit, then her lips, then her opening with his cock. Jack thrusted again. A little more of the tip pushed her entrance apart.

Feeling the stretch from his thickness, Amber looked at Jack out of breath and sighed, "Jack...it's not...right..."

She began circling again. Another thrust. More of Jack's cock entered.

"Mmm, fuck. Oh my god. Jack...we shouldn't," she cooed, unconvincingly.

More circles. Jack and Amber were soaking the bed with their juices. Amber continued to hold one leg up under her thigh with the other leg held by Jack as she steered the tip of his cock over her soaked pussy. Amber and Jack were barely functioning. Every fiber of their being was focused on the circles Amber drew over her engorged clit and labia. Both Amber and Jack were breathing fast with their hearts pounding. Jack felt like he was about to pass out. And then he had enough teasing. With a final, slow, steady thrust, he pushed his entire tip and several inches of his shaft into Amber's hungry pussy as she held him over her opening, stretching her and making her body erupt with pleasure.

"Oh, oh, god. Jack! You're so big!" she cried out as she threw her head back, feeling her body celebrate as her walls were at last stretched.

"Fuck! Oh my God, you're inside me!" she gasped in a whisper as she bought her gaze back down to Jack's cock partially buried inside her.

She continued to hold her legs open for Jack's dick as she loudly whispered, "Jack, this is so wrong."

It was as if she still wanted to keep this moment between the two of them. It was as if she didn't want to get caught.

Jack grabbed her by the chin and looked her into her eyes with a deep intensity. "Tell me you want me to stop," he said.

Amber looked at him and bit the corner of her bottom lip. She nodded very slightly, acknowledging that she had heard him. She didn't say a thing.

Slowly, Jack slid more of his cock into my wife's pussy.

"Oh goddd! It's too big," Amber was barely able to say in short breaths. She felt like a tree stump was splitting her open. But no, it was Jack the neighbor. They both felt the other's incredible body heat through their coupled organs. Her walls eagerly stretched to meet him. They ached for it, and her body was hungry for more.

Jack pulled out until his cock head was just about to pop out, then slid back in. He repeated the process and only very slowly sped up as he went. He had only fed her about half of his dick.

"Jack. Please, please...oh god. Slower. Fuckkk!! You're gonna break me!" Amber moaned uncontrollably.

"I'm just warming you up baby, we haven't even started yet." He was telling the truth. He had more to give.

Amber couldn't answer. Her body was losing control. She'd never felt something like it. Jack slid his cock just till the tip was left before sliding slowly into Amber, getting her pussy accustomed to his big dick. The arousal from the night had dulled her judgement and kept her body so hungry and desperate to cum. Even at this slow pace it still only took her moments to build to an orgasm.

"Hooo my God!" Amber moaned as her abs involuntarily made her crunch up. She could feel his hard cock inside her. She could feel her own wetness. She could feel his hands on her body and her marital bed beneath them both. The taboo nature of their pairing made her so turned on that her ears rang. Her pupils were so wide that the dim light of the room seemed bright as mid-day.



"Ohhh. God. Fuuuuck!" Amber shook under him as her orgasm shattered her mind. Her legs shook lightly as she came on her neighbor's dick. Her heels bucked in the air. It was by far the fastest orgasm she'd ever had and it was definitely one of her biggest.

"Haha. That's right. Damn, your pussy is so tight." Jack whispered while kissing her neck during her orgasm.

Her strong response to his cock made his ego swell almost as much as his own penis. He looked down at Amber's beautiful body, quivering under the might of his cock. He felt her warm walls shudder against his cock head and shaft. She felt as amazing as she looked.

Amber laid there catching her breath. Jack left his cock inside of her while she got herself together. She was out of breath and took a moment to recuperate as she lay her head back into the bed with her eyes shut. The afterglow washed over her and she finally felt herself come to the surface after being awash in an unstoppable tide of desire. Briefly.

"You fucking asshole...you broke the rules! What am I supposed to tell Bill?" Amber hissed in a loud whisper. Tears started to collect in her eyes. Jack was still inside her.

"How about you tell Bill the truth: you wanted my cock and I made you cum fast. I don't care. Now flip on your stomach and get on your knees." Jack ordered, sliding his cock out of her. She could feel her vaginal walls hold onto him as he did.

"You think I'm gonna have sex with you again? This was a mistake. Just get out." Amber rolled over on her side and looked away.

"You fucking loved it. Why are you so mad?"

Amber couldn't look at him. She just lay there on her side, looking at the doorway wondering what she would tell me.

"Fuck you, Jack! So what if it felt good? I just went behind my husband's back and betrayed his trust. I told you to stop." Amber said, fighting back the urge to cry.

Jack leaned in closer to spoon her, wrapping his arms around her. She let him. Though she was upset with Jack, she was angry for letting herself get so carried away. After cumming hard, being cuddled by Jack was surprisingly intimate and comforting to Amber. She still couldn't believe how easily and quickly she had cum.

Jack whispered in her ear, "Why would Bill be mad? He waves this big cock in front of his pretty wife for his own kicks. Something is bound to happen. Matter of fact, I think you both like the taboo nature of our little arrangement. If anything, he will tell you to keep going. I mean, you know him better than me, and I already know he loves seeing you act like this. You definitely enjoyed it...didn't you?"

Amber calmed down a bit in his arms and started to think about what he had said. She also started feeling Jack's still-hard cock rubbing and touching her. She could feel the heat from it between her thighs. She could tell it was wet from her own juices. The thought of it made her slightly dizzy.

She turned her head to look back at him. They were both laying on their sides facing the door. Amber looked incredible in her lingerie and Jack's hands wandered her fit body. They locked eyes, and her pussy started to throb for him. She wanted to feel his big cock close to her once again. Her body was starting to heat up. She thought about everything I let her do with Jack. She remembered how I loved seeing her act bad. Over the months, she had grown to love it, too.

"You're worried about what Bill will think, I get that. But come on, you think he wouldn't want to see you enjoy yourself? With me? After everything we've been through?" Jack asked, for once not sneering, seemingly concerned for Amber. His hand was around her taut belly as he traced the rim of her lacy garter belt. Amber's arousal grew as her old, ugly neighbor made her body tingle with his touch in her marital bedroom.

"I guess he would..." Amber confessed, looking into Jack's ugly face with her smoky blue eyes and long lashes.

"And it felt good to you...?" pressed Jack, leading her to an answer they both already knew.

"Yes..." Amber whispered as she became more focused on Jack's rock hard cock still nestled between her smooth thighs. She brought her attention to Jack's hands roaming freely over her smooth skin. She felt warm all over. For the entire night, her hunger had grown stronger for wanting to be touched. Smelled. Tasted. Fucked. Every fiber in her body tingled for more.

Jack took his cue and nestled his head into her neck, kissing her softly. Amber closed her eyes and let out a soft moan after several moments of feeling Jack's hot breath on her body, and his hard cock swell between her slick thighs.

"Then just enjoy it like your husband wants you to," Jack said as he kept nuzzling her, nibbling her ears, and licking her lightly.

She smelled incredible. Jack wasn't sure if it was her shampoo or perfume, but her aroma was intoxicating.

Finally, Amber leaned back. Jack gave her space to look at her. She was breathing harder now, and her eyes were still shut. She looked so fucking hot. Her sexual arousal was so thick in the room that it could be physically felt. Jack brought his mouth onto her full, pursed lips. Amber returned his kiss, grabbing at his lips with hers. Jack smiled. Soon, his tongue was in her mouth as she played with it. He had her. He traced his fingers along her arms, then grabbed her wrist, guiding her hand behind her to his cock. She did not resist. She moaned into his mouth as her fingers wrapped around his thick cock, stroking his hard, heavy member. Amber didn't want to think about anything. She just wanted to feel that taboo feeling once again. Jack lifted one of Amber's legs up. He broke their kiss and stared into Amber's eyes.

"Go ahead, put me inside of you," he encouraged her.

Amber bit her lip at Jack's request. She looked down between her legs, and with her hand still wrapped around Jack's hot, throbbing girth, guided his big cock to her wet pussy. Once she aligned his cock with her opening, Jack slowly moved one of his hands to Amber's throat and made her look right at him. Centimeter by centimeter, his cock entered her again.

"Ohh! Mmm!" Amber moaned as her slick vaginal walls were reintroduced to Jack's large cock.

Amber felt as though she were looking through a window where curtains were being pulled back to let in a breathtaking view as each part of Jack's cock opened her more and more. Her body sang with electricity as her nerves fired and her body screamed for more. They each watched the other person's face twist in pleasure and relief as Jack entered her warm pussy. Jack let out a loud moan as he entered my wife's slick canal for the second time ever.

"Oh fuck!! It's so big. Jack, please go slow." Amber gasped.

Jack replied by thrusting slowly and steadily forward. He was now able to get a little more than halfway into her.

"Oooh!"

Amber could feel Jack's thick shaft and cock head dive deep inside her, stretching her wide. He pushed his cock as far as it would go inside of her, her slick pussy was molded around his cock like a glove. In this position, he was unable to attain completely deep penetration, as the angle of their bodies and Jack's belly were in the way. But it didn't matter. He was as deep as he could get inside her at this angle, and he was going to enjoy it.

Jack knew he had a clear runway for takeoff. He pulled back almost to the head, then thrust into his tight, 29-year old neighbor as hard as he could. Her silky, wavy blonde hair swayed back and forth as he did. He repeated this in a rapid rhythm. He had waited long enough to be buried inside Amber. He wanted to slide his whole cock into her and make her scream. He didn't have any plans of going slow this time.

Amber felt herself getting stretched like she'd never experienced.

"Please Jack, slowly! Ah! Oh!" she cried as her breath started to become shallow and rapid.

Jack's merciless pounding continued. She didn't protest after the first few thrusts. The only noises that escaped her full lips were the sounds of her rapid, punctuated breathing and moaning. He was giving her one of the best fuckings of her life as his thick cock plunged in and out of her wet pussy. Amber felt her aching vagina relieved as Jack's pummelling filled her at last.

"My god. Oh fuck. Oh fuck! JACKKKKK!!!!!!!" Amber screamed having her second orgasm of the night.

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

"JACKKKKK!!!!!!!" I heard from my slumber, the scream rousing me from the grave.

My eyes weakly opened. All the lights were on, the TV was still blaring obnoxiously, and my wife and Jack were nowhere to be found. I slowly rolled over onto my feet, stumbling a bit as I tried to get my bearings. I shut off the TV while the post-game show played. It was making my head hurt. After a moment of silence, I heard a loud moan from upstairs. Amber. I needed to get to her. My heart kicked into overdrive, the blood in my body rushed to my muscles and brain as I worked as quickly as I could to the stairs, still stumbling.

As I made it to the hallway, I heard from our bedroom, "Jack! God...it's splitting me open."

I was dizzy. I knew what I was hearing. I just couldn't believe it. I must still be dreaming. I moved towards the cracked door but as I came close, I heard another moan. A deep one, one of satisfaction and pleasure from Amber. It gave me pause. I peeked into our bedroom and saw them. Amber was laying on her side with her eyes closed and one her arm hanging over her face. The other was wrapped around Jack's head. Jack was behind her with half his body hovering over her. He was kissing her neck and feeling her smooth, tight body. My eyes traveled down, seeing a sight I would never forget. Jack's big cock was sliding inside my wife's glistening pussy.

What the fuck! This wasn't part of the deal! I fixed my gaze on Amber laying on her side. Jack held one her legs up while her other leg wrapped around his. Amber still had one arm held up covering her eyes, and but now her other arm held up, pressing against Jack's torso as if to put up an ineffective resistance to his slow rhythmic penetration. Her mouth hung open and another moan of pleasure escaped her full lips. Amber's pleasure seemed to be coming from the thickness of his cock. She had never felt so full. I've never seen something so raw. It was like her body was made to be fucked like this. Her perfect ass was slapping against Jack's groin as he stroked inside of her.

"What would Bill think?" she asked, weakly failing at her attempt to resist the pleasure Jack's cock was giving her.

"Bill would love seeing you take my big dick. You want it, I want it, and he wants it. And we all know it." Jack grunted, focused on the way Amber's tight pussy was gripping him.

Was he right? Still a little woozy, I just stood there in shock watching the taboo scene in front of me.

He thrusted once again trying to get even deeper.

"Ohh Jack! You're so big..." she mewled. Perhaps she heard herself a little too well. She momentarily regained her composure.

"Noo, I can't." She whined. "I'm married. This isn't right."

Jack used one hand and covered her mouth. "Stop lying to yourself, you want this big cock!!"

He gave her several powerful thrusts. He was finding the angles that allowed him to get deeper and deeper. She was getting stretched like she had never been before. He was hitting spots she didn't know she had. All Amber could do was let out soft whimpers that enticed Jack to fuck her even harder. He was happy to oblige..

"Oh! Oh!! Ohhhhh fuckk!! Jack plea-please slow down. Fuckkk! Oh god! You are so deep. I-I..." Amber was losing herself in the pleasure.

"That's it! Take my cock slut. Your husband can never fuck you like I can." Jack roared.

Smacking the top of her ass, she moaned even harder. Finally I couldn't take it. Out of instinct I threw the door open.

"Hey!" I tried to shout as I stumbled my way in.

Amber's arm moved away from her face. Her eyes shot open in surprise.

"Bill!" she gasped.

Jack stopped pumping my wife. He turned his head up and stared at me, not saying a word. He was surprised that I was awake. That sleeping powder should have knocked me out for at least 8-10 hours. His cock stayed inside my wife. He was watching what I would do next.

'He must have not finished his drink,' Jack thought.

"Hey," I could barely say again, more softly as I noticed that my pants strained to conceal my rock-hard erection.

Jack was the first of them to notice. Moments seemed like minutes as we stood there in silence. Jack, seeing me not make a move, thrusted slowly inside Amber as he watched my reaction. My eyes were glued to seeing his big cock inside my wife.

So many scenes flashed in my head. Me and Amber growing up together. Seeing her after so many years. Our first date. The first time she told me she loved me. Seeing her walk down the wedding aisle. Her perfect smile. Everything just flashed before me. My perfect wife was actually fucking our neighbor, who was giving her pleasure I never could even dream of giving her. All because of my fantasy. I was mad, jealous, hurt, so many feelings all wrapped into one. But there was one feeling that triumphed over them all...lust. I've never been more turned on in my life. Hearing her moans coming up the stairs I already knew what I wanted to witness. I still couldn't wrap my mind around seeing it come true.

I walked closer to the bed, moving slowly because that's all I could seem to do. My legs felt like lead. A cold sweat broke out on my forehead.

"Bill? I'm sorry he-." Her words were cut off by a strong thrust from Jack.

She looked back at Jack. "Oh fuucc- Jackk, stop, he's watching us."

She turned back towards me, a concerned look in her eyes, "Please don't be mad...he just...I'm sorry."

Then she finally saw as my tented pants came into her arm's reach. She touched my cock through my pants softly, looking at it, then looking up at my face, trying to figure me out. She began to caress my cock, feeling my hardness.

Seeing his opportunity, Jack started building a rhythm while he stuffed his big cock in my wife. He was moving slowly trying not to throw me and Amber off. Jack knew he could have us wrapped around his finger, but he didn't want to push us too fast. He had made it this far on his dumb luck. He wasn't going to throw it all away now.

Amber and I just stared at each other. She stroked my hard cock through my pants. It was as if our neighbor wasn't behind her laying on our bed with his raw cock sliding in and out of her slick, yearning pussy.

Jack finally broke the ice. "You like what you see Bill? Finally giving your wife the fucking she deserves? You are such a good husband for arranging this pleasure for her. Just stand right there and watch how turn her into my slut!"

He gathered her hair in his hand at the roots and pulled back. Amber's neck was even more strained looking up at me now. Jack thrust his cock as deep as he could, pounding Amber as hard as possible.

"Ohhh, no no. Fuckk, Jackkk," Amber moaned while staring at me.

She had one hand still stroking my cock, and the other on my thigh for support as Jack fucked her.

"Oh my fucking god," I was barley manage to say with a delirious voice. Amber could tell from my expression that I was delirious with desire.

I dropped to my knees so that we were eye level. Jack let go of her hair and let Amber's head fall towards me. She grabbed onto my shoulders and looked into my eyes as Jack kept fucking her. She bit her lip but didn't say anything. I was so fucking turned on she was trying to hold in her moans but couldn't help it. I grabbed the sides of her face and kissed her furiously. Our tongues danced while her pussy was pushed to its limit by Jack's thick member.

Finally I looked my beautiful wife in the eyes. I could tell she was holding back for my sake. I wanted her to enjoy it and forget about everything else.

"Amber, it's okay if you like it. You can let go...I want to see you enjoy yourself."

Then I leaned down and whispered, "You look so fucking hot being his slut."

Amber was shocked by my encouragement. She realized I wasn't mad, despite the rules having been shattered before our eyes. Did I really want to see this like Jack said? Her mind went into overdrive when Jack broke her train of thought.

He stopped moving and looked at me saying with a sneer, "Since you don't mind me fucking your sexy little wife, why don't I let you get a blowjob from her? I told her she had to save her mouth for me, but since I'm enjoying her pussy, you can feel what I've had the pleasure of knowing for months. I don't wanna be a bad sport."

I was too turned on to get mad at his cockiness. My anticipation at feeling my wife's tongue on my cock while he fucked her was already making precum leak out of my dick. I stood up and dropped my pants as fast as I could.

My cock bobbed hard as a rock before Amber. She didn't think she could have been more excited. She was immensely turned on at the thought of pleasing me while our neighbor pleased her. She gave me a big smile and gave the head of my dick a lick. And another. Then a big lick with her whole tongue under my shaft. We looked into each other's eyes as she lay there. All the feelings of guilt just started to melt away. She started to embrace the situation more now that I was there and involved. Seeing that I wasn't mad, made her also enjoy Jack's cock filling her up. Because she felt like we were doing it together, and not her betraying my trust.

Jack immediately noticed the difference in Amber.

'She really is in love with her husband huh?' Jack thought.

He grew jealous at the thought that Amber would never truly be his. As his anger grew, so did the force of his strokes. Amber's ass had ripples going through it from the pounding she was taking. He wanted to give her a fucking she would never forget.

"Ah! Fuck!" Amber cried while she tried to concentrate on licking my cock. Vindictively, Jack reached forward to grab ahold of Amber's tits. He wrapped his fingers into her lacy bra and violently pulled it down. Amber gasped as the lace bit into her skin and Jack freed her round, perky tits. He roughly kneaded them while her pussy whistled with wetness as it held securely gripping on his cock.

It was so hard for me to focus on everything going on, except I knew that my wife was about to suck my dick like I had seen her do so many times before with Jack.

'Holy shit. Cumming is going to feel amazing.' I thought as the image of myself shooting my first load down her throat tantalized me.

When her full lips were just about to surround my dick, Jack's face grew a wide smile.

"Come on, show your husband how much I taught you. His dick might not be as big as mine, but you should still know what to do. You might enjoy it...but don't forget who owns that pretty mouth if yours," Jack sneered.

Amber's pussy gushed hearing his words. Jack smiled, feeling her tighten around his cock. He raised his eyebrows at her which made her turn red. Now they both knew she got turned on hearing him humiliate her husband. It was her fantasy about the ugly invader coming and taking her from her king. It was really coming true now.

Amber's breath started to speed up. She was almost panting. I didn't even put up a struggle or argue. She found it so hot that the man she loves, who takes care and protects her, just surrendered her to a much more endowed man. Bill was better than Jack in every department...except one. She knew that. I knew that. Jack knew that. Amber gave me a sheepish smile. Jack just gave her a few thrusts and finally she leaned closer and took my cock in her mouth.

I should have been the one with those privileges. I should have been the one to fuck Amber raw. I should be the one to get my dick sucked. It was my cum she should have been swallowing. Instead it was Jack and his big dick who got to enjoy most of those things first.



Jack laughed, sensing us fall deeper under his control. He had to make sure he completely took Amber into another dimension with his fucking. He wanted to fuck her into orbit. His greed pushed him to imagine himself as the only one who got to fuck her raw. Jack thought about how delicious it would be to make Bill wear a condom while he fucked Amber, while he went bareback. It was a far away dream, but so was fucking this perfect blonde wife. And here he was, staring at her bouncing ass and toned back as they lay on their sides in her marital bed. He watched himself stuffed her with his big cock. He laughed to himself that on the first night he fucked his neighbor, she sucked her husband for the first time. It made him feel powerful.

He continued pumping his hard cock into Amber. The bedroom filled with sounds of flesh slapping against flesh along with the wet sounds of Amber slurping my cock. Her tongue was circling my head as she pulled away and her hands milked me as she moved her mouth. I felt her throat grip me tightly, causing a moan of pleasure to escape my lips. I could tell how skillful Amber was with her tongue and mouth. It drove me insane knowing how she learned those skills. Amber's perfect tits bounced toward her neck and back down as Jack pumped her with his thick cock. I just looked down at them laying on their sides going at it. I knew this night would forever change my life, but I was too drunk off the fantasy to think about that right now.

Jack wanted to push things further. He stopped fucking Amber and pulled out suddenly. I watched as his big cock slid out my wife covered in her juices. She whimpered, feeling a great emptiness.

"I want to play with this big ass. Get on your knees and face the end of the bed. Bill, go ahead and stand in front of the bed. You are going to love seeing this. I'm sure you love seeing her in this position." Jack said.

Me and Amber clumsily followed his instructions, moving to the requested positions.

Amber was now face down on her knees and elbows, her round ass high in the air. Jack got up behind her, and started slapping his cock against her jiggly ass. He couldn't help but admire the perfect shape and smoothness of them, especially in this position. I stood in front of them in awe of what I was witnessing.

Amber had her head turned back looking at Jack. She was nervous as she had never done this position with me. She reached back and grabbed his cock.

Slowly whispering, "I've never done it like this. Can I lay on my back?"

Jack's face dropped.

"You're joking." He quickly looked up at me. "Why?"

I couldn't answer. Doggy was one of my biggest fantasies with Amber. She knew that too. When we first started dating, I tried plenty of times, how could I not? Her ass was one of a kind. But she would constantly get embarrassed and say it was too slutty of a position. She loved sex because of the intimacy. She wanted to look into my eyes and feel close to me, not feel like some slut.

Amber turned to look up at me. She saw the distraught look on my face but also noticed how my cock was practically twitching. While looking at me she answered Jack.

"I never let him."

Jack crowed with laughter. He smacked her ass.

"Your husband is an idiot! This ass was built to be fucked like this. So what? Are you gonna let me?" He said with an evil voice looking down at Amber.

She turned to look at him. Then back up at me. She didn't answer. She grabbed hold of my cock and started stroking it. Then she put her cheek on the bed while arching her back and ass, presenting it to Jack's big cock.

Jack laughed triumphantly. He moved her legs trying to get comfortable behind her. His stomach was practically resting on her ass. He slid the underside of his cock up and down her pussy, enticing Amber once again. His out of shape body and her perfect toned body were such a different contrast it drove my mind crazy with desire that he could bring her pleasure that I could never dream of. A pit of jealousy ate at my stomach when I thought of the way Amber was bringing Jack the greatest pleasure of his life, and a pleasure that was exclusively mine, before tonight.

"Sorry, Bill! I'm not going to let your wife's ass go to waste like you. I'm sure you don't mind! Look at you!" Jack laughed as I trembled with excitement over this whole ordeal.

Amber moaned under us. I could hear her heavy breathing. Finally Jack leaned back and slowly guided his cock inch by inch into my wife's tight pussy. He gripped each ass cheek while he pushed inside, spreading them open to see his handy work.

Once he was halfway in, Amber couldn't take it and moaned out loud, "Fuckkk, it's so big. I've-I've never felt this. Ohhh!"

Her head shot up and looked up at me once she opened her eyes. She saw me staring at her ass where Jack was shoving his big dick in her. He was hitting spots she never felt before, especially in that position she wasn't used to. He reached down to grab a hold of the garterbelt that synched her slim waist. Like a jockey riding a horse, Jack gripped Amber and stretched the delicate lace around her body as he drove his dick deeper inside of her.

Jack laughed seeing Amber under him. At last, he was fucking her how he always wanted. With her husband in the room no less. He was the only man to ever take her in this view and he truly pitied me for not doing so.

"You like seeing my big cock break your wife open Bill? I bet she never sounds like this with you huh?"

I shook my head no. Amber, seeing me answer him, could do nothing but groan. Jack pulled out and I saw his cock absolutely covered in her juices. I don't think Amber has ever gotten that wet with me. He slapped her ass with his wet cock a few times.

"Man this pussy and ass are just one of a kind! I don't think I'll ever get sick of seeing this view."

I was jealous because I'd never seen the view he was talking about. Instead, my view was watching my old neighbor hold my wife's trim waist as he admired her glistening pussy, red from arousal. Even though he was out of shape, he still had broad shoulders, with his big belly he was able to practically rest it on her ass. His uncut hair and face looked rough and beads of sweat began to collect on his head. Amber's toned, smooth body couldn't be more different. She was on all fours and wrapped in her stretched and ruined lingerie. I could see Jack's hands press into her supple skin. Her gorgeous face was lit especially beautifully in the soft bedroom light.

After playing with his cock on her ass, I once again saw him slide his huge cock right into my wife. I could tell he was trying to get my wife's pussy used to him and also for her to relax and enjoy this more. And by the sounds she was making, she was definitely enjoying it.

"Fuckkk! It's-It's just so fucking thick. Ohhhh!" Amber moaned uncontrollably.

Jack started thrusting in and out and wrapped his hand in her hair picking her head up. Her back had an insane arch as she was pumped full of his big cock.

"So Bill.." Jack said between his ragged, rapid breaths, "...you want...to see...your pretty wife...cum on my cock?"

Sweat was collecting as light moisture on his face as he didn't drop a single beat in tempo while fucking Amber. I was speechless for a moment. My mouth must have been hanging open as I looked into Amber's eyes. Her facial expression was that of pleasure and anticipation as she awaited my answer. But she knew what it would be.

I answered anyway, "Yes...I want to see her cum.".

Seeing the lust in my eyes while I stroked my cock made Amber smile as she started to meet Jack's thrusts, giving me a show I will never forget.

Jack continued to pull on Amber's hair as she arched higher and higher.

"Oh my God!" Amber cried as her neck curved back and her tits pushed forward.

They swayed in the air as Jack pounded her. My wife's body was still wrapped in lingerie. The garter straps around her thigh-high stockings to her waistband strained around her ass in the back. The ones in the front loosely dangled, matching the flow of Amber's natural, round tits. Her eyes were closed as she focused on the sensations Jack was giving her, fucking her like no one had before.

"Holy shit," I muttered as I watched the scene unfold before me.

I don't know if Amber heard my tone of awe, but she loudly moaned.

"Fuuuuuck!"

Jack continued sawing away as his face twisted in pleasure. He pulled Amber's beautiful, silky blonde hair that she had meticulously prepared back, back, back, until Amber was upright on her hands and knees. Her manicured nails splayed wide across our marital bed, and pierced tits faced forward. Her head was nearly upside down, facing Jack. He leaned forward without missing a single beat of his relentless tempo, and took her mouth in his.

My sense of amazement grew as I watched Amber return his kiss as she craned her neck to meet his lips. Her prowess in yoga was paying off. Amber's perky, thick ass bounced against Jack's thighs as he fucked her with long strokes. Amber's toes were pointed, curling inside their dark stockings as she experienced her newest stretch.

"Don't leave your husband by himself. Finish giving him that blowjob he always dreams about."

Amber was on her hands and knees sticking her tongue out waiting for my cock. I was out of my mind watching the scene in front of me. I couldn't believe he was taking her doggystyle. Her ass looked breathtaking in this position. I could see her ass bounce firmly against Jack's thighs. She was slamming her ass back to meet each of his thrusts. When she stuck her tongue out at me, my knees almost buckled.

I got my bearings about me and slowly walked forward until my cock was covered with my wife's full lips once again. I stared down at her blue eyes while her mouth moved up and down on my cock. Following down her body I saw her toned back and jiggly ass moving with frantic passion. Then I saw it once again. Jack's big cock pumping in and out of her. He was literally shaking her up and down his big cock. I knew this day would come. Deep down I always knew I wanted it to happen.

I couldn't take it anymore. I shut my eyes tightly as I drew closer to the edge.

"Fuck! I'm about to cum!" I said after a couple minutes of Amber's expert blowjob.

"Mmm!" She moaned on my dick.

I was just about to cum in her mouth. I could feel her making small moans on me, which signaled that she was just about to cum too. Suddenly I felt her grip fall away from me. I opened my eyes and saw Jack pulling her back by the hair. His face was right next to her ear while he licked her neck.

"He can finish himself. I want you all to myself now."

He continued pumping his cock into her pussy while her ass kept bouncing back in return. Amber's long lashes swept the air as she shut her eyes. She pursed her lips as Jack fucked her.

"Ohh," she cooed, losing herself to the sexual passion.

I was furious after being so close to cumming. I couldn't do anything but stroke my cock while I watched my gorgeous wife get fucked in front of me.

Amber didn't notice the distraught look on my face. Jack was pounding into her so hard she could barely look forward. I was dying to feel my wife swallow my cum for the first time, something Jack had experienced plenty of times now.

Jack was vigorously fucking her, stretching her soaked, throbbing pussy with his thick meat. As Amber came on Jack's dick, Jack again felt what I had the previously-exclusive privilege of knowing. Amber's pussy clamped down on Jack, milking him and massaging him.

Jack flipped Amber on her back once again without disconnecting. He lunged down and started to kiss her while he kept fucking her like a man possessed. He knew he wasn't close yet. He was going to give us a show that they would never forget.

I dropped to my knees before the bed, stroking my cock furiously. The scene I was watching was so depraved. Her legs wrapped around his body, or at least tried to. Jack's big body pounded her into the bed. Our bed. The one we sleep together every night in.

She wrapped her arms around his head and kissed him back. My presence and watching her get fucked amplified her pleasure. It was almost too much. The taboo candy that this is was filling us both up.

Both Amber and I were on a sexual high we had never experienced. Just as I was cumming, Amber was having her own orgasm on Jack's cock. If Amber's mouth wasn't covered with Jack's lips she would've let out a scream. All I could hear were whimpers and moans. I just held my flaccid cock and watched the live porn movie in front of me.

Jack was sick of doing all the work. He flipped on his back and pulled Amber on top of him without disengaging his cock from her tight pussy.

"Alright slut. Dance on my cock like you did at the club." Jack laughed while giving her ass a hard slap that echoed through the room.

"Whaa-??" Amber was confused.

Jack furrowed his brow. His cock was half-buried inside Amber. He gave it a light flex which expanded in Amber's hot, wet love canal.

"Oh god. That-that feels amazing. Ok, ok." Amber's labored breaths came out so hot.

"Like this..?"

Amber was moving her hips in a circular motion. She used her arms as support on his hairy chest. Her perfect fingernails scratched and clawed his chest while wiggling her smooth body on him.

"Fuck that's it. Just imagine like we were in the club. Give your hubby back there a show he won't forget." Jack sneered.

Amber looked back at me and saw me stroking my now rock hard cock. She was surprised seeing how fast I got hard again. I could usually go a few rounds but never this fast.

"Does this look good baby?" Amber looked back over her shoulder at me.

Her beautiful blonde hair fell in front of her face. I was at a loss for words. My wife's body had an amazing arch as she leaned on our asshole neighbor. Her taut stomach pressed against his big gut as she arched her back. He had both hands on her jiggly ass which had been spanked light red by Jack's hands. When we locked eyes in that position, I truly believed she was the most beautiful woman in the world.

"I've never seen any woman look more beautiful than you do right now." I whispered.

"Oh my...Bill. Fuck. I'm going to do so good for you! I fucking love you!!" Amber's body started moving rapidly on him now.

She was sliding up and down his cock while still grinding her hips. This made her ass literally shake up and down his cock covering it in her juices.

"Yeahhh. Oh godddd!! Yes!! I'm your little naughty wife, right baby?!" She kept looking back at me without stopping her wild movements.

I couldn't take it anymore and lunged towards her. I grabbed her from behind and kissed her furiously. I held her by her hips and felt Jack thrusting up to match her movements.

"Holy shit Amber. I can't believe we are doing this."

"Well believe it buddy!" Jack laughed. "Now go back and sit down. Shut up and just enjoy the show."

Jack pulled Amber towards him. Amber glanced back at me when he said that. She wanted to be held by me some more, but decided to go with the flow and tease me with Jack. She wondered how much I would really like her pushing me.

"Honey.." she leaned forward to lightly kiss my cheek as she whispered in my ear, "...I'm about to get fucked reallyyy good by this asshole on our bed. So I need you to sit down and watch closely. I'm going to make sure I give you the show you always wanted. Is that okay?"

I could barely even nod with my mouth open. I was at a loss for words. She giggled and kissed me again while pushing me back. I stumbled back and sank back to the chair which now seemed way too far away.

Jack laughed. "Wow what did you say?"

Amber looked at me then back to Jack. She gave him a smile before whispering in his ear. "That I'm going to fuck you better than I've ever fucked him right on our bed while he watches."

Jack smiled as her hot breath hit his ears. He smacked her ass, drawing out a loud moan from Amber.

"God! I can't believe how much you made me like getting my ass smacked now."

She lunged forward and kissed him just as she was kissing me not too long ago.

"I'm going to ruin you right in front of your husband, slut. Watch how I fuck your pretty wife, Bill!!" Jack said to me while looking over Amber's shoulder as she straddled him. Jack closed his eyes and smiled wide as Amber held his engorged cock in her hand. She aimed it at her throbbing pussy and slid down onto it. Her head slowly rolled back as she let gravity pull her deeper and deeper onto Jack's cock. I couldn't tell what her facial expression was as her back was turned to me, but I did see Jack with his satisfied smile and I heard him breathe a happy sigh of relief as he felt my wife's slick pussy snugly envelop his wide girth.

"Ooh, mmm," she murmured from the middle of her throat. Amber was bouncing on his cock while he met her halfway. He was virtually bottomed out every time they met. Seeing this spectacle in front of me drove my mind dizzy. This was my wife. With our neighbor. He was somebody who shouldn't even have a chance to even touch let alone fuck like this. Amber was moaning and giggling into Jack's ear as she nibbled on his earlobes and licked the side of his face while she took his thick cock inside her engorged pussy. She focused her attention on Jack, knowing that a better show for me meant a hornier, more crazed Jack. She whispered filthy words of encouragement into Jack's ear for only him to hear. Jack moaned as Amber elevated his sexual excitement and made his cock harder than steel. He rewarded her by pounding her ruthlessly as she tried to hold her focus. Jack was stretching her and touching her in places that made her body shudder with excitement. It wasn't long before I was ready to cum right on my carpet again.

"Yesss!! Ruin me!! Fuck me like I've never been fucked right in front of my husband!!" Amber poured it on. She kissed Jack but could barely hold it together. He was really giving it to her and her body could do nothing but take it.

Finally, her orgasm that had been building began to spill out of her control. Jack wasn't far behind her.

"Jack! I'm gonna-" She continued to ride him and the steady tempo of their copulation filled the silence between her gasps.

"...oh fuck!! JACK!!! I'm cumming on your big cock!!"

Jack fucked Amber right through her orgasm. Her legs quivered on Jack as he mercilessly fed her his cock over and over. When she was done within several strokes, Jack pulled out with a plop and leaned back onto his elbows. He fixed his stare on my wife's supple body and round tits as he blasted what seemed like way too much cum on Amber's flat stomach. Both Amber and Jack had been so worked up that both of their orgasms were necessary pressure releases. Jack's blasts of cum were so hard that they made audible noises, splashing onto Amber's tight body. Amber reached down between them to help milk the cum from Jack's cock. She was breathing hard as her mouth hung open and she felt his copious load strike her skin. The three of us caught our breaths while we soaked in what had just taken place.

Amber turned her head to look at me. She couldn't believe how much she just lost control. The words she said echoed in her mind and it made her body even warmer just thinking about it.

I looked at Amber and smiled. I finally stood up and made my way to her.

"That was amazing," I said, standing above them and watching them catch their breath.

"That was...definitely something." Amber said in a shy voice still unsure of the situation.

She was worried they made a big mistake, but she couldn't deny how much fun and pleasure she just had.

"I love you, Amber." I said, bending down to kiss my wife.

She was still straddling Jack as she turned her face up towards me to meet my lips.



"I love you too, Bill." she replied with her smiling eyes.

Jack was the first to break the silence after our tender moment of connection.

In a friendly tone, he said, "Well this is quite the mess. Especially on you, Amber. Should the three of us hit the shower?"

"I am a mess, but I don't want to ruin my hair and makeup. What do you think, Bill?" admitted Amber, dismounting from Jack's lap and laying back in the bed, propped up on her elbows. Her lingerie was stretched, tangled, and bunched up on her body.

Still, she looked incredible with her garter belt still on and her pussy glistening in the light. Her long legs shared their juices on her inner thighs which gave way to her mid-thigh stockings, still intact and held up by their straps. She originally had plans for me to enjoy her looking especially beautiful tonight. After what happened, she still wanted to have fun with me and to have me enjoy her like Jack did. Her arousal was only temporarily satiated by what had just happened. So was mine. I stared at her as Jack's cum pooled in her belly button and leaked off the sides onto our bed. The bed pushed her thighs and ass up, accentuating her hourglass body and thin waist. Her tits sat at the ready to be played with, and her long neck line gave way to her beautiful smiling face.

"I think we could all use one," I said with a smile, "Why don't you two get ready and rinse off. I'll meet you there."

I knew this situation was awkward for me and Amber. I thought if Jack had more alone time with her she would get more comfortable with everything that's happening. I couldn't help but want to see Jack fuck my wife more. What was wrong with me?

Amber hearing my answer got butterflies. I was purposely letting our neighbor shower with my wife after fucking her. Any pretense of the past rules seemed to be thrown out the window. Amber thought back to my face when she was getting fucked. She loved when I gave her that look. It was as if she was the only woman in the world. Amber decided to embrace this for now.

"Ok, honey..." Amber got off the bed and walked over to me. She whispered, "You better hurry up, I think he wants me again, but I want you instead."

My jaw dropped on the floor. Seeing my expression made her smile, she walked to the bathroom with Jack following her. He gave me a smile and a wink.

"Make sure you stay hydrated," he said. It seemed like he got serious, like he wasn't asking me, but telling me.

"Don't take too long now buddy." With that he shut the door. I started thinking about what this night had in store for me and Amber's marriage.

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

My head was clearing by the minute and I walked downstairs to clean up and shut off the lights. After what had just happened I didn't think the three of us were going to be getting much sleep. Maybe if Jack left, I know for a fact Amber and I would be up all night as I sampled more of the skills she had perfected with Jack. I was a little jittery and nervous about the prospect of fucking my wife, possibly again with Jack in a threesome. As I cleaned up the downstairs area, I noticed my partially consumed beer. Not one to waste a good beer, especially in my current nervous situation, I downed the bottle. I put the dishes in the dishwasher quickly, shut off the lights, and went up to hear Jack and Amber speaking in the bathroom. It sounded like they were waiting for me. With how complicated and tangled her lingerie looked, it was probably taking a while for Amber to take it all off. I sat down on a chair in our bedroom, suddenly feeling like I could use a good rest after all the excitement. I heard this hiss of the shower being run to heat up the water. It sounded so soothing. Almost immediately, I felt myself getting drowsy again.

'What the hell is going on?' I thought. I couldn't be this tired. I thought of Jack handing me the beer. I thought of his reminder to stay hydrated. I immediately put it together. That fucking bastard.

Then everything went dark. I was drifting in a black abyss. In a stupor, I barely heard Amber and Jack conversing around me.

"Let's let him rest, he's had a long day, and work has been stressful," Amber rationalized.

"Fine by me. Come on, the shower water is already warm," Jack responded.

At some point I thought I heard the shower running with laughter, moaning, and the sounds of wet flesh slapping together.

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

"Help me move him to bed," Amber said, hands on her hips and fresh from the shower.

She was wearing her silk mini-robe that showed off her long legs and thin waist. After they got out of the shower, they found me still passed-out on the chair in the corner. Amber was immediately disappointed. She thought we were going to have a wild night of fun, maybe even tell Jack to leave so we could reconnect. At least she thought tucking me into bed was a good way to get Jack to go home.

"Here? This bed?" Jack asked, wet from the shower, naked ass sitting on Amber's and my marital bed. "There's already a few big wet spots here."

He motioned to where he sat, and where Amber's juices and Jack's cum were pooling an hour ago.

"Okay fine, help me move him to the guest room," Amber relented without much effort.

They picked my body up and dragged me to the guest room. As Amber tucked me in, Jack stood there laughing.

"Poor guy, I don't think he can handle your blowjobs yet! You put him right to sleep!" Knowing damn well it was the stuff he put in my beer.

"Good thing you don't have that problem," Amber said sarcastically, but couldn't help as she fluttered her long eyelashes at him as she looked at his soft, heavy cock and back up to his eyes.

She smiled as she bit her lip. As Amber sat on the edge of the guest bed with her long legs crossed and my comatose body behind her, Jack could feel the blood in his body rush back to his dick. His cock swelled watching Amber in this intimate setting, her hair and makeup still immaculate, as if modeling just for him.

Amber finished tucking me in with a kiss to my forehead. Her bouncy curls brushed against my face and my sleeping body breathed in her sweet aroma.

She looked up from my sleeping body to see Jack in the doorway. His body was turned to Amber and she could see his hard, thick cock silhouetted in the brighter hallway lights behind him. He stared at her with a hungry grin and squinted eyes.

"After all that, and you're still not done?" She asked with a giggle, motioning with her eyes at Jack's cock.

Amber left me in the bed as she met Jack in the doorway. Her tits pressed against his body. Jack felt her hard nipples and their piercings brush him through her silk robe.

"Let's go one more time," Jack said, letting his hard cock press on her body. "I'm still not done."

Amber blushed as she thought, 'After all of that? How many times can this man cum?'

"You know this shouldn't have happened," Amber said with a slightly embarrassed look on her face.

"No, this needed to happen. Look how much Bill enjoyed watching you. You enjoyed it. I know for a fact that you did. You were milking my damn cock for Christ sake."

"Jack! Don't say that," Amber blushed knowing his words to be true, "...plus, Bill is asleep now. I would feel like I'd be going behind his back."

Amber wore a guilty expression on her face.

Jack's cock hardened at her demure front. "So don't. Tell him in the morning you gave me one last goodbye fuck. Who knows if this will ever happen again?"

Jack flexed his cock, getting Amber's attention. Her body remembered the way it made her feel.

The devil on her shoulder started to also whisper. 'He's right, who knows if this will ever happen again. You've already done it once. How could one more time hurt?'

"Hmm," she said, leveling her smoky eyes at Jack, "You don't think you've had enough fun for one night?"

"Do you?" Jack said, making his cock twitch against her body.

Amber felt it's heat. Her heart was pounding with excitement. Jack could almost feel it through his cock. A tiny smile spread across her full lips.

"Ok, but just one more time," she said in a sultry whisper, looking him in the eye, "Then you need to go home."

With that, Jack smiled wide and stepped into the hall. Amber turned around and followed him into the hallway back to our bedroom, reaching behind her as she left, turning out the lights.

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

10PM

"This pussy is incredible!" roared a triumphant Jack as he pumped his thick cock in and out of Amber's tight, drenched pussy.

"Uh! Yeah! God!" Amber could only reply in a daze of lust.

How long has it been? She thought Jack wouldn't last long after already taking her in front of me and once again in the shower. It had been at least an hour since I fell asleep. Amber laid on her back with her legs in the air, and her limp arms over her head. With each thrust, she became more accustomed to Jack's big cock. Her pussy sucked him in every time he slid out, as if her pussy lips didn't want to let go.

Amber's eyes were shut and her face was contorted in pleasure as her full lips let gasps escape her open mouth. She felt every contour of Jack's cock as it stretched her, with the head and veiny shaft diving in and out at a steady pace. Her pussy held him lovingly, as each of his thrusts brought pleasurable sensations, flooding her brain with feel-good chemicals. She had no idea sex could feel this good. She was stretched and stimulated in ways she had never felt before. Jack looked down at his perfect slut. With every pump, her soft, round, perky tits bounced up and down while her pierced nipples glimmered in the lamplight. Her tanned, taut belly contrasted his jiggling gut. Jack's breathing was already rapid and labored as sweat beaded on his forehead, but he was only just beginning.

10:30PM

PLAT PLAT PLAT. The sounds of Jack's saggy body pounding my wife's fit hourglass frame filled the bedroom. Amber was on her knees and elbows with her back arched across our marital bed getting pumped and stretched by the fattest cock she's ever had. Her wet pussy juices flowed as she pushed back on Jack's thrusts, matching his motion and devouring his cock with her body. She was quickly falling in love with this new position. Her pussy was getting hit in spots she didn't know she had. Sometimes when Jack bottomed out inside of her, she rubbed her ass side to side, trying to feel every inch of his cock.

Amber's head fell forward with her arms above her head. This gave her an amazing arch on her back. Jack's eyes exploded as he took in the view. Her toned back was like a valley that led up on her perfect ass cheeks, like two mountains meeting at the summit. Jack stopped moving and just admired the view on top of the mountain.

Amber, not realizing Jack even stopped moving, kept slamming her ass back in his cock. Jack was doing no work. Amber was on a sexual journey. She wanted to coax out her orgasm with this amazing tool. Her eyes were closed and she enjoyed the 'beating' her ass was taking. At one point, one of her hands traveled on top of her breast while the other went to her mouth. She bit one of her fingers while whimpering.

Amber opened her eyes and turned slightly to look back at Jack.

"I can't believe you're really fucking me! Oh-fuckkk!" She moaned as she threw her head back.

"Feels good, huh?" Jack asked.

"It feels so gooood. I can't help it." Her eyes were glued onto Jack's as she leveled her gaze at Jack..

Jack almost lost it. The way her body looked. That sexy face she was making as she stared into his eyes while biting her finger. Jack wanted to punish her for being so damn sexy. And that's what he did.

Not taking his eyes off her, he started thrusting harder and faster. Amber's voice started to pick up.

"Oh!! God!! Wait, wait. Slow down!!"

Jack didn't didn't answer. He grabbed her by the hair and pulled her into a kiss. Her body had an amazing curve while she was pumped furiously. Jack broke the kiss and snarled.

"You glad we fucking now, huh? All that teasing got you what you wanted." Slapping her ass a few times in succession.

"Jack!! Fuck!! Yessss. Give it to meeee." Amber moaned uncontrollably.

"Oh I'm going to give it to you alright." Jack laughed while not stopping his furious pace.

"Oh god I'm cumming! Ah! Ah! Oooh!" Amber cried out in a flurry of speech as another orgasm rocked her body.

"FUCK YES!" Jack screamed as her muscles contracted rhythmically, milking his hard cock.

He pulled out and erupted, dropping globs of cum into the valley made by Amber's back muscles.

11:30PM

With short, quick strokes, Jack brought the thickest aspect of his cock to Amber's sensitive opening. He sawed inside her with determination and focus. She gasped for air as the pleasure took her breath away. Jack listened to her body as he looked down at her on all fours. Her back dimples smiled up at him and her jiggling ass applauded him, encouraging him to continue for as long as he could. When he felt that Amber was adjusting to his short strokes, Jack pumped himself deep, all the way in, causing Amber to gasp and moan loudly. Jack repeated this pattern as his hands spanked her ass, gripped her waist, wandered over her smooth legs, and kneaded her tits.Switching between short and long, deep strokes, Jack felt enormous to Amber. With his incredible technique, Amber felt that Jack was hitting even the spots that were shallow. Her wet pussy sang his praises in chorus with her happy moans.

"Who's pussy is this, slut?" demanded Jack, slapping her big, tight ass.

"Ohhhh! Oh god!" Amber moaned as he filled her.

"Who's pussy?!"

"It's yours daddy! Ah! Yes!"

"That's fucking right! How does it feel to finally have my big cock fucking you?" Jack grunted.

"It - ah - feels - ah - amazing! You're so fucking big"

"Ever been fucked like this?" Jack demanded.

"No! Never like this!" Amber gasped. "So good!"

"Bill fuck you like this?" He asked as he smacked her ass.

"No one fucks me like this!" She admitted.

"Haha, that's what I thought," gloated Jack as he pushed his thick cock to the base into her tight vagina, hitting her deepest spots.

Jack thought back to times Amber mercilessly teased him with her flirtations, pictures, videos, and empty suggestions for sex. There wasn't much that was empty about her any more. Jack's brow dripped with sweat as he made Amber's pussy pay for her months of teasing. He was fucking her as hard and as fast as he could. He watched as her ass bounced against his body and listened to her moans grow louder. Amber's hair lay splayed around her head and her eyes were shut. Her facial expression twisted as Jack's pounding cock gripped her senses. She breathed heavily from her mouth between gasps and moans. Amber was his now.

12AM.

Amber knelt between Jack's legs, licking his heavy cock and stroking his wide girth with both of her delicate hands. She tasted her fresh nectar on him. With a mischievous smile, she looked into Jack's sweaty face and hungry eyes.

"I always imagined it would feel good. I never thought it would feel this good," she growled.

"Does Bill make you feel like this? Tell me honestly."

Amber looked down for a split second, flashing her long lashes. She knew what he wanted to hear.

"No. He doesn't." Her blue eyes looked deep into his.

Her mischievous smile never broke. Jack groaned victoriously as she gave him a hard lick with her whole tongue starting from the base to the tip, never breaking eye contact. Amber loved the power she had over Jack's mighty cock. She loved the way it made her feel.

"Aren't you glad we're finally doing this?" Jack said as he reclined back in my bed, his fingers lacing together behind his head.

He wore an arrogant grin as he watched my wife lick his cock.

"Mmm..." Amber playfully feigned at being deep in thought as she smacked Jack's hardening cock against her chin as if she were pondering.

"Yes," she admitted, laughing with her bright smile.

"Me too. You're the perfect slut. You've really got it in you." Jack said confidently.

"What?" Amber asked, with most of her attention focused on admiring Jack's heavy, swelling rod in her hands.

"Well my cock, now," Jack snickered.

Amber laughed. She stroked him with two hands several more times before taking him down her throat. Jack laid back in my bed and moaned loudly in pleasure as Amber treated him with her skilled mouth, slurping and humming on it with pleasure as she did.

12:45AM

"I can't believe you're hard again," giggled a flattered Amber as she cuddled her smooth and soft skin next to Jack's body.

"I'll always be hard for my perfect slut." Jack said, turning his head to meet her mouth.

"Mmm," Amber moaned into his mouth, accepting his tongue.

Jack's hands began their journey across every inch of Amber's body. Amber enjoyed it as he ran his fingers through her hair, kneaded her tits, and massaged her ass and thighs. She reached across his belly while they still made out and stroked his cock, moving down to his balls where she gently pet his scrotum, then back up to his cock. She felt his turgid member swell even more as she gave Jack more access to her body by moving it on him. She disengaged from licking his tongue for a brief moment while she held his face in her hand. Jack gazed into her deep blue eyes framed by her long, dark eyelashes.

"You're a machine," she complimented him with a smile before putting her mouth back on his.

1:10AM

"You like fucking my tight little pussy?" Amber cooed as she straddled Jack, reaching in front of her and guiding his cock into her hungry vagina.

Her toned body was giving Jack the workout he had craved since the moment he saw Amber's beauty on their move-in day. By some miracle or act of relentless willpower, he was keeping up. Amber bent down and gave Jack a deep kiss as she kept her hips moving on his dick. Jack could feel her pussy juices drip down his balls.

'God damn. Amazing slut,' thought Jack through his animalistic stupor.

There was no blood left for his brain. Every cell of his body commanded him to stay hard to keep fucking this perfect mate. Amber rode Jack. She gyrated her hips, taking control of where and how she wanted his big thick cock to stretch her.

"Mmm," she moaned as she explored sensations she had never felt, letting tiny mewls loose as she closed her eyes and focused on the different amazing ways Jack's big cock could make her feel.

Jack enjoyed the view as Amber's perfect body straddled him. He loved watching his cock disappear into Amber's taut body. He loved hearing her quiet moans and gasps as she rode undulating waves of pleasure. His hands gripped all over body. Her waist and breasts received a great deal of attention. She felt his hands knead her thick ass while her hot, wet pussy stretched on his hardness. He watched her gorgeous face concentrate on the pleasure she was receiving from his thick cock. He felt her warm pussy stroke every side of his cock in a loving caress. Occasionally he would give her a spank, which she rewarded with a louder moan.

Amber was lost in her own world, seeing where her new toy would bring her the most pleasure. It felt good stretching her, but what if she tried this angle? And another? Her curiosity was at last free to roam unbounded. In the quiet bedroom, all that could be heard were wet squishing sounds and Amber's soft moaning. Amber worked Jack's cock around her insides, looking down as his huge organ split her. With her hair draped over her face, she watched it go in, amazed that her body could handle Jack. Watching his dick stretch her made the already pleasurable experiences even better. After some time of exploration, Amber found a spot she really liked. The combination of Jack's cock shape, head, and girth helped her uncover a sensation she had never felt with anyone else. She focused on this spot, repetitively driving and rubbing Jack's cock against it. She was building to orgasm, and Jack could tell. He was watching her, studying her. Learning. Maintaining the same angle and depth, Jack brought his wandering hands up to her waist and began pounding up to hit the spot again and again. Amber threw her head back, flinging her thick blonde hair towards her back arch. Her eyes rolled up into her skull.



"Fuck yes," Jack mumbled from below as he watched Amber's body rocked with ecstasy.

"Here you go slut, is this what you wanted?" Jack bellowed as he drove his hips up and down, holding tight to her slim waist and all but lifting her from the bed.

He marveled at her wide hips and the way he could see her ass bouncing from the front as he thrusted against her.

"Ohhhh fuck!!! Jack! Yes!!" Amber had lost control of her arms and they flailed and thrashed in the air as she struggled to maintain balance.

She instinctively brought them to her chest and cupped her breasts as Jack fucked her. Jack drank in the view of her full, beautiful tits pushed up and together.

"Cum for me, slut! Cum for your daddy!" Jack yelled as sweat rolled down his forehead.

"Daddy!!! Uhh! I'm fuckin cumming!" Amber screamed into the quiet, still house.

2:20AM

"Oh God I'm cumming! I'm cumming!" Amber panted as she arched her back, thrusting her tits to the ceiling.

Jack knelt between her legs as he continued lapping at her pussy, sucking her clit, and fingering one of the spots in Amber he was now even more familiar with. Jack moved down, using his tongue to play with her asshole, tickling it with his finger pad while Amber's body continued to convulse in post-orgasm. Jack stood up and bent over the side of the bed to suck her tits and knead them in his hands. He moved his way up, hungrily kissing and licking Amber's neck, then mouth. Their tongues danced while Jack hooked his hands under Amber's torso and neck, pulling her into a seated position. Amber held Jack's face in her soft hands while she continued to attack his mouth with hers. Jack grabbed a hold of his rigid cock and slipped it into Amber's pussy. She moaned right into his mouth, eyes shut as she once again felt the pleasure of his fat, veiny cock meet the limits of her welcoming vaginal walls. Amber threw her arms over Jack's shoulders as he began to pound her warm pussy, wailing in pleasure into his shoulder.

"I fucking love this pussy!" Jack grunted while Amber licked his neck.

"Ohh! It's yours! Fuck me!" Amber moaned, moving her hips on him.

"That's it, slut! You love fucking my cock, don't you?" Jack hissed into her ear.

"Mmm! Yes! I love fucking your cock," Amber replied, as her wet pussy sang in agreement.

It was everything Jack had wanted to hear. Now that the young, fit, blonde wife was grinding her pussy on him with his cock buried to the hilt inside her as she moaned into his neck, Jack found that this was way, way better than he ever imagined. After some time of feeling his cock sucked by Amber's wet, tight sleeve, he was ready.

"I'm going to cum! Where do you want it, slut?"

Without saying a word, Amber pushed back from the bed, hopped down, and got on her knees. In the bedroom she shared with her husband, she knelt before her rude, asshole of a neighbor Jack, milking him with two hands and her lips while she stared up at him. She was starting to really love the taste of her pussy on Jack's cock.

"Cum in my mouth, daddy," She requested sweetly, sticking out her tongue and opening wide.

Jack complied as his face grimaced in pleasure. Amber smiled as she watched him squeeze his eyes shut and shudder as he blasted another hefty load into her soft, open mouth and awaiting tongue. Amber kept her mouth open and with both hands around his massive girth. She squeezed every drop of cum into her mouth, never once taking her eyes off Jack.

As he came back to earth, Jack looked down to see Amber smiling up at him with her eyes, his ample load still sitting on her tongue. Amber released Jack's cock and brought her hands up along her belly, cupping her tits, and playing with them. Closing her eyes, she tilted her head back and brought her tongue back into her closing mouth. Her hands wandered up towards her neck and caressed her own soft skin. Her silky, curled blonde hair cascaded down towards her tight ass. She was lost in her own world. In the lamplight of the bedroom, she was a sight to see. Amber was reclined on her knees with her cute feet folded under her wide hips. Her hip cleavage framed her flat stomach and hourglass figure. Her smooth skin was glowing. She was a goddess. She stuck out her chin and elongated her neck the way a model would do posing for a picture. She swallowed the load, and Jack could see her throat move his load into her belly. Amber smiled warmly before opening her eyes and meeting Jack's gaze.

"Ahh," She showed her empty mouth.

"Haha!" Amber laughed in the genuine, full-throated kind of way, showing off her brilliant teeth.

Jack stood there with his jaw on the floor, but took only a moment to gather himself as he bent down and took her face in his hands.

"Good slut." was all he could say. Amber's smile grew. Craning her neck up to embrace her looming lover, they began kissing.

3AM

Amber lay prone, propped up on her elbows making her back arch and ass pop spectacularly. Jack noticed. He walked around the bed and got behind her, gripping his hefty cock in one hand as he slid it into Amber. Slowly at first, Jack pushed all the way to his balls. Amber's slick opening devoured every inch.

"Oh my God," she muttered, "It's so deep."

Picking up the pace, Jack was soon pounding her relentlessly. Amber's toned ass bounced with each descent. Jack was taking her as he propped himself in a plank position, pounding away for minutes and building Amber to another one of a dozen orgasms. If her mind was not consumed with the sensations of thick cock against her stretched, wet, welcoming walls, Amber would have remarked at what an impressive athletic feat Jack was accomplishing.

Jack leaned down and started to kiss her neck. He would occasionally bite her ear and whisper dirty things that would make Amber's mind succumb further to the debauchery that was taking place.

"I fucking own this pussy now." Jack whispered.

Amber didn't answer but ground her ass harder back on his cock. She could not get enough of Jack's deep penetration while simultaneously being stretched.

"I'm going to keep giving you my cock. If I feel nice I'll let your hubby watch while I take his pretty wife over and over again." Jack smacked her ass a few times.

For months, Jack had told her that she would feel amazing sensations with his cock. He was right, and she knew he knew he was right.

"Oh god. Oh god. Yesss. Fuck me with this big cock whenever you want. Don't stop!! FUCKK I'M CUMMING!!" Amber pleaded while she was pounded into the bed she shared with her husband.

Jack continued to pound as she uncontrollably twitched on his rod. Amber let out a deep wail as her legs twitched and her toes curled. By now, Amber lost count of what time it was and how many times she had orgasmed. She was focused on the pleasure this cock was giving her.

4AM

Amber balanced atop Jack's cock as she rode him, running her hands through her silky smooth hair. She caught a glance of herself in the mirror as she watched Jack's thick cock slide into her with great pleasure. She felt so confident and content, and her reflection showed it. A devilish smile appeared on her face as she thought of an idea. She hopped off and turned her body towards the mirror on all fours.

She wiggled her ass in the air and invited Jack, "Come fuck your pussy, daddy," the smile never fading from her face.

Obediently, Jack sat up and positioned himself to mount her. As he got close, Amber reached behind her and wrapped her fingers around his thick cock. It's heat and hardness impressed her as she gave it a few pumps. She smiled excitedly and bit her lip. With anticipation, she guided his cock into her wet hole. Jack began to thrust into Amber's depths as she looked over her shoulder at him and smirked. Jack picked up the pace, getting focused. Amber was thrusting her ass back meeting his strokes. Slapping sounds filled the room. Panting, he looked up from his prize to see their reflection in the mirror.

There he was at last, balls deep in his neighbor's young, gorgeous wife, in their own bedroom no less, as she moaned and cried out for more. He saw their contrasting bodies with his body being his and hers being one of a goddess. No man of his caliber had any business fucking her. Amber belonged on Instagram making hundreds of thousands every month for simply being hot. Jack belonged wherever it is that old assholes go to be forgotten. Instead, he was inside Amber, and she was loving it. Jack had spent months waiting patiently for an opportunity like this. He had put in the work and he had played his cards right. Now, he was balls-deep in Amber, his sexy, young, fit, and married neighbor; fucking her while she smiled with satisfaction as she felt him stretch her tight pussy. For months, Amber had heard talk about how she would beg him to fuck her, how she would feel things beyond her imagination. She imagined Jack's big cock sliding into her hot pussy. She imagined how his throbbing, pulsating, rigid cock would feel as her walls stretched around him. She thought about his cock head digging her sensitive spots. She thought about the fantasy of being bad for Jack, and was excited by it. Now, it was no longer a fantasy. That time had arrived, and Amber was having more fun than expected.

Amber looked up into the mirror and caught Jack's eyes in their reflection. She knew how to push his buttons. She rose from her elbows to her hands, arched her back, and used her arms to push her tits together. Smiling, she gave him a wink and blew him a kiss. She felt his cock swell with blood and his pace quicken feverishly as Jack gripped her thin waist and continued to pound. Jack rewarded her flirtations by pounding one of the several spots he was now familiar with. At the angle only a dick his size and shape could hit, he rubbed Amber's favorite spots. These feelings sent Amber over the edge causing her face to contort in a beautiful expression of pleasure. She grabbed her nipple and kneaded in ecstasy.

She came again on Jack's thick cock, loudly moaning, "YES!"

Jack was close. He gave her a few more rounds of thrusts before pulling out and nutting all over her ass and back, bellowing like an animal. For several minutes, the couple collapsed in the same position, sweating, wordlessly panting, and dazed with lust.

Even if I wasn't passed out and had seen it all for myself, I still would find a hard time believing it. This was at least the seventh time Jack was cumming in one night, and he was still able to get hard. Maybe it was a lot closer to a dozen. The volume of his loads was not decreasing as he blasted load after load onto my wife and into her mouth. This old out of shape man was able to give Amber, a fit goddess in her late 20s a run for her money. I knew from our previous encounters that that guy was a machine able to get hard and cum for 3 or 4 rounds, but this night, he was pulling out all the stops. He was a fucking maniac. Amber was on the same level. I had never seen this level of raw sexual need come from my lovely wife. We have great sex. But this was something else. Something pure, in a primal sense. I wish I could have seen it all.

7AM

Amber slowly opened her eyes, feeling someone's tongue between her legs. She smiled and stretched. The gentle tongue felt amazing on her lips and clit that were feeling a little more tender than usual. She looked down, still half asleep.

"Bill?"

"Try again." Jack laughed coming up from under the covers.

Amber's eyes went wide and she realized the events that took place last night. Her and Jack...

She felt like it was all a dream. It definitely wasn't the way her body was feeling. She thought back how Jack just completely owned her body. Amber had never experienced a sex filled night like that. It seemed like an endless stream of orgasms. Over a dozen. Even though she was exhausted, her body and mind felt more satisfied than she'd ever experienced. The most she ever orgasmed in one night was maybe their honeymoon and that was only three or four times that night. On a special occasion she might have two orgasms in one night. To be able to have over a dozen in one night, to the point where she lost count...

Her guilt started to build, thinking about how she was going to explain this to me. Whatever happened last night with Jack, I had agreed. I told her to let go and enjoy herself. But for most of the night, I was passed out. I didn't see most of what happened. Amber wondered if I would be okay that she fucked Jack until the sun came up. And that she experienced the kind of sex she didn't even know existed.

Amber also didn't understand why she went along with Jack when he talked about Bill. Maybe the fantasy really had rubbed off on her. Every time Jack said he wished I could see her, she kind of wished I was there. Maybe she wouldn't feel as guilty for enjoying it as much as she did. She wanted to go find me and immediately talk to him about everything. First she had to get this big cock out of her bed.

She didn't love Jack but she definitely looked at him differently now. He laid next to her admiring her body.

"I am still hard, you know." Jack said laying on his side stroking his fat dick. Amber's eyes fluttered.

"I think you had enough..." she said, looking away from Jack.

Jack sat up and got off the bed. Amber was glad thinking he had enough and was about to go home. He proved her wrong when he walked around to the side of her bed.

"I'll say when I've had enough." Jack picked up his cock and laid it down on Amber's face, making a slapping noise as he did.

Amber wanted to lash out on him...but her eyes were glued on to his cock. It still looked as magnificent as the night before. That thing took her to heights she's never experienced. Getting treated like that in the bed she normally shared with her husband excited her. Jack wanted her, and her body wanted to be filled. Amber's eyes started to glaze over and her mouth opened slightly from breathing hard. Seeing his chance, Jack slid his cock right into Amber's sweet mouth. Amber thought she could still taste their juices from the night before. It should've disgusted her but she realized she actually liked the taste. Her body started heating up.

Jack looked down watching my wife. He had just fucked her for hours, and she was once again worshipping his dick. Every time she showed some reluctance, his cock overpowered her. She licked and jerked him, slapping it on her tongue before stuffing it back in her mouth. Jack looked down at her body and saw her flat stomach with her perfectly pierced tits thrusted out. He ran his hands on them, squeezing them before feeling down to her stomach. His gentle touches continued down her body until he reached her wet pussy. As soon as his fingers touched her, Amber started moaning all over his dick. She crossed her thighs trapping his hand between her legs as he fingered her and continued sucking his dick.

Her eyes finally opened to see Jack staring right at her. She couldn't take it anymore. She pulled her mouth off his dick.

"Fuck. I need you in me again. Please fuck me." Amber said in a haze of lust.

"I don't know.. I'm pretty tired." Jack smirked.

Amber squinted her eyes at him. She looked back down at his cock and gave it a long lick.

"Then I'll do the work." She didn't care anymore.

Amber needed his cock inside her. She pulled Jack down on the bed and straddled him. She hovered over his big cock. Wasting no time she began to slide down slowly. As Jack's cock penetrated her, Amber once again felt his big cock filling her up like she'd never felt before with another man. She loved the feeling of feeling so full! She grinded down, letting him hit her favorite spots. She forgot about her marriage, her daily life, friends, everything. All she concentrated on was how this cock was giving her sensations she's never felt before.

Jack's hands were behind his head but Amber gripped them and moved them down to her ass. Jack smiled at that and grabbed her asscheeks aggressively. They stared at each other, communicating only with moans of pleasure while Amber grinded her pussy on Jack. Amber was letting out light moans and slowly started moving faster as time went on. Jack started picking up her ass and slamming it back down until she was doing it on her own. From behind, her round ass looked incredible as she rode up and down.

"That's it. That's it. Fuck that big cock. It's all yours."

"All mine? Oh god yes! It's all mine!"

Amber tightly clenched Jack's wrists while she arched her back. She slammed down her ass, pushing the cock inside her once again. As the length filled her she began shaking her hips allowing the big cock to hit all the sensitive places inside of her. She felt its heat inside her as it took up what seemed like every possible millimeter of space inside her. She felt full when she brought her pussy to the hilt of his dick, and she felt an empty, yearning feeling when she rose to bring his dick out of her. Her tied-back hair swung like a tail. Her pussy was creaming all over his dick once again.

Jack wanted to push her further not knowing if this would be his last time or not.

"Tell me I fuck you better than your husband."

Amber didn't respond so Jack smacked her ass. "Say it!"

Amber was still bouncing on his cock and his slap sent shockwaves through her body. "You fuck me so much better. Your big cock is so much better than his."

"Yeah? You going to come over behind his back if he doesn't want to do this again? Fuck me whenever he's not home??" Jack continued to push her.

"Yes! Yes! You can fuck me whenever you want. Fuck! Jack!! I'M CUMMING!!" Amber shouted, not even thinking about the possibility of waking me up if I wasn't awake already.

Jack watched her orgasm on top of him. He loved watching her beautiful, fit, 29 year-old body cum on his cock. He loved hearing her cum as she drowned in pleasure. He firmly held her soft, round, pierced tits as she did. He watched her flat belly heave with her panting. After calming down, she just lay on him, breathing heavily.

"Let's take a shower. We can finish there. I wanna cum all over your pretty face..."

Amber didn't say anything for a bit then came a quiet "Ok."

She got up and walked to the bathroom door. Jack lay in bed and watched as my wife's perfect hourglass body was framed in the doorway. As she turned half her body back to face him.

"You coming?"

Jack would never forget that moment. He watched the most beautiful woman he had just fucked for hours looking back at him. Her blue eyes were still glazed with lust. Her legs were glistening with sweat and her juices. Her plump ass was red with his handprints. Amber stretched her arms under the doorway and her toned back muscles flexed. She felt tired, but relaxed. Satisfied. She felt that same warm feeling as though she had completed a hard workout, and she felt accomplished as if she had finished a tough exam or long productive day of work. She felt completely present in the moment, as if there was nothing before, and nothing was coming after. It was a moment where one second felt like it held the entire day, and there was nothing left to do but to cum and to take a long nap in the warm sun. Jack had done this to her, and she let him. She wanted this. She needed this. Jack smiled. He could live again ten thousand times as ten thousand different men, and still he would never have gotten as lucky as he did with a woman like Amber. He rolled his old ass out of bed and followed her to the shower.

The water was already running and warm as Jack lumbered up to the shower. Amber was underneath the water as it cascaded down her fit, shimmering body. Her eyes were closed as she placed her face directly in the water streams. After sweating, cumming, riding, sucking, and fucking all night, Amber needed the water to flow over her and wash her clean. There was not a single spot the water touched that Jack had not had his hands on last night. There was not an inch of Jack's cock she had not held inside her pussy or her mouth. Her thick blonde hair was matted against her head and being wet, now looked much darker. She had removed most or all of the makeup from last night. Under the warm shower, she began to realize how tired she really was and how much of the night she spent drunk on Jack's big cock. Finally she had given herself what she had spent months building towards, even if she didn't know it at the time. She thought she was in control, all the way up until she wasn't. And that is what excited her most of all. Not only did Jack have a giant cock, but he knew how to use it. He could go forever.



Most of all, her husband's fantasy had become hers, too. It excited her to give herself to Jack, a disgusting man who didn't deserve her. The thought of fucking her old, creepy, asshole of a neighbor made her shudder with nervous anticipation. She had no expectations for a man like Jack, other than to please her body. All she had to do was submit to him sexually and easily push his buttons in the right ways, and she would be guaranteed sex in its purest, most raw form. She had tasted this now, and she liked it. Jack drew from a bottomless well of desire for her, after his whole life being denied by women less attractive than she was. She understood now that the hotter she was and the sluttier she was with Jack, the sweeter the fantasy would be for the both of us.

She noticed Jack standing in the doorway, watching her. She looked into his eyes and without a word, beckoned him towards her as she indicated with her manicured index finger for him to 'come here'. Jack obliged, as Amber made room for him under the water streams.

As Jack stood under the water, he too began to realize how tired he was. He was caked in dried sweat and probably a good deal of both of their juices, especially on his heavy organ. Jack stood facing the shower stream, wetting his face and what was left of his thin, scraggly hair. Amber stood behind him while soaping her body. She reached from behind Jack, grabbing his arms, startling him from the trance the water put him in. Jack felt Amber's smooth, soapy body rub against his backside. Her hard nipple piercings contrasted her soft, full tits. Amber guided his arms to the wall and wordlessly, Jack understood to keep this position. Amber began to soap Jack's broad, hunched back, neck, and smelly armpits. Jack closed his eyes and basked in enjoyment as my 29-year-old wife pampered the body he spent more than her lifetime neglecting. She reached towards the front and lathered his chest, then abdomen, then his hips, until she reached her destination. With Jack's hands still against the shower wall, Amber gripped his hefty cock with one hand and stroked it. Amber was not surprised at how quickly blood engorged it. Soon, it was impossible for her to wrap her fingers closed around it. Since they began this adventure months ago, Amber tended to be surprised at Jack's vigor when it came to sex. But after last night, she knew on a deep level that she could expect a lot from Jack and his cock.

Jack savored every second as my beautiful wife attended to his hard cock with her delicate hand. He closed his eyes under the water and imagined every centimeter of her smooth, soapy body as it brushed against his back and side. Aside from his moans of affirmation, my wife and neighbor continued to share no words. Once Jack was hard to her satisfaction, Amber ran her hands up Jack's torso, wiping off what was left of the soap suds along the way. She grabbed his arms again, and slowly turned Jack around. Jack's back was now to the water stream and he had a full view of Amber's beautiful face and body. Jack turned his body halfway to the side, allowing Amber into the warm water. She accepted his invitation and they both huddled under the water. Amber felt Jack's cock against her belly, and Jack felt Amber's soft tits press against his torso. Neither Jack nor Amber knew who made the first move, but they were both soon making out under the shower streams. Their lips grabbed at one another and their tongues writhed in dance. From this angle, Amber could now grab Jack's erect cock with both hands and she stroked him while they kissed. Amber broke the kiss. She moved down to her knees while never letting go of Jack's dick. Expertly, she lapped at it with her tongue, kissed it with her soft lips, and took Jack into her mouth. She swallowed some of the water as it ran from his body down his cock, into her mouth. After last night, she knew her body could use the hydration. Water ran down Amber's blonde hair, shoulders, and dripped off her perky, round tits. It flowed down the valley of her spine bordered by her back muscles and down her cute back dimples, cascading off her round bubble butt. It dripped down Jack's body towards his balls where it collected in Amber's hand while she stroked his nutsack, finally running down her arm and dripping off her bent elbow. Minutes passed as Amber worked her considerable skills on her pleased neighbor.

Jack's hands rested on my wife's wet hair as she blew him. He pulled her head away and looked her in the eye as he stood her up. They kissed for a few brief moments until it was Jack's turn. He turned Amber away from him and felt her wet asscheeks slide across his hard dick as he reached from behind her and fondled her tits. He took her mouth in his. Jack ran his hand down her flat stomach to her clit and began to gently pet her. Amber reached her arms up and wrapped them around Jack's head as he touched her under the running water, kneading her breast in one hand and stroking her pussy with the other. Jack slid his finger between my wife's folds and felt her slick mucus. Even with the running water washing her secretions clean, Amber's nectar flowed for him as it did all night. Amber felt Jack's finger slide between her slick, lubricated pussy. His cock pressed it's way between her asscheeks, and she pumped her ass back into Jack as they continued to make out.

Like Amber did for him, Jack placed her hands against the wall and bent her forward slightly. With one hand around her waist and one on his cock, Jack guided himself into my wife's slick pussy. Even in the warm shower, the heat he felt through his cock as he entered Amber made Jack shudder. With long, slow, deep stokes, Jack was standing in the shower I bathe in every day as he enjoyed fucking my beautiful wife. Amber had her eyes closed and softly moaned as the pleasure of the warm water fell on her body. The context was far from Amber's mind. In her tired, satisfied state, all she could think of was how that big cock felt good. If she had any concern at all, it was making Jack cum. She allowed her tired brain to turn off, letting her body have what it craved and what Jack needed to finish. Their bodies knew exactly what to do. On a primal level, they had become familiar with each other. Nothing could feel more natural to the both of them. Their moans of pleasure were accompanied by the sounds of their wet flesh splashing together. Each sound echoed against the tiled shower, creating a cacophony of intense pleasure.

Before long, Amber felt an orgasm building. After having just cum on Jack's dick in bed, her body was responding once again to her coupling with this man. In Amber's state of relaxation, she simply felt the sensations wash over her. In her normal state, maybe she would have gotten in her own head. She would have inhibited her own pleasure. But now, a night of fucking Jack's big dick had helped her reach the edge of orgasm, completely immersed in the moment. There was no stress from work, no issues with relationships, no concern about finances, kids, in-laws, drama, or anything going on in the world. She was not even concerned about how she would deal with me, her husband, still sound asleep in our guest bedroom. She had given her pussy to Jack, and there was only the pleasure of fucking and cumming. She never wanted this feeling to end.

Jack sped his pace up. He was close too. Amber kept backing him into her until Jack was on the brink. Both were running on pure instinct. Amber was playing a dangerous game as she worked her pussy on Jack's dick. It swelled to threaten dumping Jack's seed deep into her womb. Amber breathed heavily as she neared her next orgasm. In seconds, she was cumming. Jack felt her pussy clamp down and saw Amber's body react to another tsunami of endorphins. Within two strokes, he was cumming, too. At the very last second, Amber pulled her grasping pussy off his cock and turned to kneel once more to receive her reward. Jack was already cumming as she moved into position. Amber used both of her hands to clear her face of her wet hair and hold it back. She closed her eyes to keep the falling water out as she received Jack's hot cum. Amber looked beautiful in the shower as her elevated arms brought her round tits out further, accentuating her hourglass figure. Jack brought his cock to kiss her chin and with a series of continuing animalistic groans, he blasted the rest of his load all over Amber's face while he jerked his cock, still slick with her delicious juices.

The first words throughout the entire ordeal were spoken by Amber. Wiping away the globs of cum into the drain, Amber stood up and looked at a panting Jack.

"Feel better?" she asked with a tired smile.

"Mmm, yes I do. Thank you." Jack reached in and kissed my wife as she returned his gesture.

They finished showering up. As Amber toweled off in front of the vanity, Jack appeared back from the bedroom, towel around his waist but still dripping wet all over the floor.

"Here's a shirt," he said, tossing a dark navy blue one in Amber's direction.

"Thanks. Would you like a cup of coffee before you head out?" Suggested Amber.

"Sounds good," Jack said, drying himself poorly before heading out the doorway to the master bedroom.

Amber stepped out of the bathroom into the marital bedroom we shared. She looked at the damage: crumpled kleenexes full of cum had collected on the bed, floor, and nightstand. Pools of cum and large damp spots had settled in several spots in the sheets. The pillows were strewn about. Some had either drool, sweat, cum stains, or any combination of the three. She got to work quickly tidying the place and tore the sheet off, getting them ready for the wash.

Amber crept into the hallway with the balled up sheets, hair wet and towel still around her torso. She turned left towards the laundry room, threw the laundry into the wash, and started it. Before heading downstairs, she tip-toed into the guest room where she last saw me in a coma. She checked in on me and saw I was still dead asleep. Amber went back into our bedroom, surveyed the damage once more, and walked into the bathroom where she put her towel up to hang. She grabbed the shirt Jack had tossed her way and threw it on. In the mirror, she laughed to herself once she saw what she was wearing.

Amber's long legs crept down the stairs as the smell of coffee wafted up to her from the kitchen. Jack smiled as she walked into the kitchen as he rummaged through our fridge and pantry to food.

"I started the bacon," he said. "I'm hungry."

Amber poured herself a cup of coffee and sipped it as Jack rummaged for more food. He was helping himself to our food like he had helped himself to my wife for an entire night. Minutes passed as the two of them sipped coffee, letting the stimulant work its temporary magic on their minds.

She might be my wife but she was so much more than that. She was Jack's slut...

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

My eyes burst open. Looking around, I was unfamiliar with where I was at first until I started to get my wits about me. I realized I was in the guest room. The clock read 8AM. I got out of bed in a rush, still dressed in my clothes from last night. The memories of last night trickled back in when I wondered where Amber was. Why was I in the guest room? What happened to Jack last night? I knew for sure that Jack had tampered with my drink so he could be alone with Amber. I tried to be mad but my thoughts jumped, unbidden, to the intense arousal I felt while I watched him fuck her last night. I needed to find my wife.

I slowly cracked open the door because I didn't want to wake Amber if she was asleep. But when I did, I was immediately hit by the aroma of coffee and bacon. Since I was close by, I stopped by our bedroom first to investigate. She wasn't there. The bedsheets and pillowcases had been cleared off and the room seemed tidy as usual. Muffled conversation reverberated from downstairs, peppered in with some of Amber's laughs. Jack was still here?! I crept down the stairs.

I picked a view where they couldn't see me from the kitchen and took up my camping spot. Sure enough, Jack was still here, naked except for a towel around his waist. Amber wore his large jersey that went down to her bare mid-thighs. Her hair looked damp. On closer inspection, I saw that she was wearing the same Patriots jersey that Jack had come in with yesterday. She looked like she was glowing, busy preparing food. Looked like she was making half the pantry.

After some banter, Jack asked, "So when are we doing this again?"

I heard Amber admit, "I had a great time last night. And this morning. We both did."

With emphasis she added, "You really know how to fuck. I don't think I've ever cum so much in one night."

You might be right about who I am and what I need, but I love Bill. He is my husband, and our marriage comes first. He and I need to have a conversation about how we are going to deal with this," Amber said, adding with a wink and a smile, "and that big juicy cock of yours."

"If this might be the last time, we better enjoy it," Jack said playfully.

mber giggled and danced around the kitchen as Jack chased her. He caught her after some teasing, and ran his hands up and down her body, gripping her tits as he stood behind her. She turned around to face Jack, and Amber had her back facing me when she and Jack hugged. Jack reached down to grab her ass. He pulled up the jersey, getting two big handfuls of her. She wasn't wearing any panties!

"You're not tired from last night?" she teased him.

"I'm sore," she whispered into his ear, wearing a grin.

"I'll warm you up," Jack smirked, squeezing her ass and reaching his head in for a kiss.

She accepted his mouth and ran her hands through his sparse hair and shitty haircut. Jack's hands continued to roam Amber's tight body as he rubbed her hips, then ass, and resting them on her slim waist. After about a minute of mouthing one another, Jack used his dominant grip on her waist and spun her around towards the counter. She yelped happily at his strength.

"Mmm," smiled Amber as Jack rubbed his hard cock against her asscheeks through his towel.

Pressing her against the counter, Jack took her mouth in his. I watched as Amber's tongue darted into Jack's mouth and her delicate hands caressed his face. She could feel Jack's cock spread her asscheeks. Jack played with Amber's nipples through her shirt, and even from where I was standing, I could clearly see that they were hard.

Still making out, Jack worked his hands down to my wife's hips and hiked up the hem. He reached between her legs and kneaded her thighs, drawing out a moan from Amber. With his fat middle finger, he brushed her clit briefly before working his way down to her lips. He felt her wetness and stuck a finger inside her with no resistance. She was getting slicker by the moment and he covered more of his finger in her juice. Amber's breaths became heavier and her full lips parted to let small moans go. Jack quickly pulled his finger from her and brought it to her mouth. Amber greedily sucked his finger, swirling her tongue around it inside her mouth while staring at Jack. He pulled his finger away and replaced it with his tongue, grabbing her face as she twisted her body to accommodate more.

Jack broke the kiss and placed his hand between Amber's shoulder blades, pushing her torso flat against the counter. He knelt down to worship behind her incredible ass and legs, taking in the view and appreciating the Amber's heat. His hands rose to massage her ass and lift her pussy closer to his mouth. She felt him grip her tired body as he massaged her legs. With one lick, Jack lapped up a scoop of Amber's sweet clear pussy juice, leaving a trail of secretions that connected his tongue to her pussy. He dove back in.

"Ohhhh yes!" Amber sighed as she felt Jack suck her clit, pussy lips, and tongue her wet hole.

Amber had her eyes closed with a content smile on her face. She looked so beautiful in the morning light as the warm smile illuminated her face.

Slurping and sucking sounds were punctuated by cute squeals and moans of pleasure by Amber. Jack continued to eat her pussy from behind, letting go of one ass cheek and moved it towards her pristine asshole. With the pad of his thumb, he began to tickle her ass and apply pressure into it.

"Ohh daddy!" giggled Amber, encouraging him.

Jack brought his tongue up to her asshole, playing with it and trying to get his tongue as deep as he could. Amber was loving this! I had never seen her respond so well to assplay. Eventually, Jack had played with her enough. She was ready. He stood up and dropped his towel, letting his raging hard-on spring free. Amber, still flat against the counter, raised herself to her elbows and looked back at Jack, giving him a sultry stare. She hiked up the jersey and arched her back, looking first at his stiff rod, then his face. She finished her invitation by wiggling her ass. She looked over her shoulder at him, smiling and biting her bottom lip.

"Fuck me, daddy."

Jack grabbed her by the waist and slid his cock under her pussy, coating it in her juices and his saliva. He sawed back and forth with a grin on his face.

Whispering into her ear, he asked, "Doesn't this feel good?"

"Hmm," Amber let out a small whine.

It did feel good. Jack's thick, hard cock was spreading her lips, working her juices around, and brushing her clit. All of these just made her pussy throb in anticipation for Jack's thick cock to enter. Amber was growing impatient and let out another small whine in protest. He was teasing her! To counter this, Amber began swaying her hips back and forth, catching Jack's cock between the gap in her smooth, slick thighs and softly pulling him side to side.

"Ohh," Jack moaned, hypnotized by Amber's seductive hips and the sensations on his cock.

With a little more teasing, Amber had enough. Without reservation, she swiftly reached behind her and wrapped her fingers around Jack's thick cock, aiming it to where it belonged.

"Mmm..." Amber sighed with relief as Jack thrust himself inside of her.

Jack pumped into her slowly, coating his dick in her lubricating fluids and pushed his cock until she was accommodating his entire length. From there, the two lovers began feeling eachother out, matching the pace of the other. As Jack pulled out ready to thrust back in, Amber pushed back into him, taking him to the base of his cock. The sounds of Amber's ass slapping against Jack rang through the kitchen. Jack deliberately slowed his thrusts to a stop. Amber knew it was her turn and began gyrating her hips and throwing her bouncy ass back. For a couple minutes, Jack stood there watching his neighbor and my gorgeous wife wear his team's jersey while fucking him in her own kitchen. Life was good for Jack. He smacked her ass as she rode his cock.

SMACK! SMACK! "Who's my little slut?" he asked through his gritted teeth.

"Ohh! Yeah!" Amber moaned, dancing on Jack's dick. "I'm your little slut, daddy!"

She loved feeling every part of Jack's hard dick stretch her while her pussy milked him.

"How do you like that, daddy? Are you going to cum for your little slut?" she cooed. "I don't ever fuck Bill like this."

"Of course you don't, slut," Jack spat, "Does Bill have a dick like mine?"

"No, Daddy," Amber replied as she slammed her ass back.

Her full cheeks bounced gloriously against Jack's belly.

"Does Bill fuck like me?"

"No, Daddy," Amber replied, unable to hold small moans back as she felt her walls stretch. She reached her hips back for more.

She panted, "No one fucks like you, Daddy."

"That's right. So why would you fuck him like this?" Jack asked arrogantly.

Amber purred in response to his line of questioning as she continued to fuck him.



"I love the way you fuck my cock, slut," Jack said, collecting the loose-fitting jersey in one hand and using it to grip Amber as he took over.

"I'm the only man who has what it takes to fuck you like this," Jack turned up the pace and began pounding the shit out of her.

He focused on hitting another one of Amber's spots. He wanted to remind her once again that only he could give her pleasure like this. Amber grabbed onto the countertop edge as her damp blonde hair waved back and forth. Jack could feel Amber was close. She was in the zone, eyes closed, breathing hard while her pussy slowly tightened its grip on him.

"Yes yes yes yes yes," Amber threw her head back and arched her back hard. "I'm cumming!"

Jack stopped pumping her to let her come down. As she did, she turned her head to him. With his hard cock still buried in her, Amber kissed him deeply. Jack lifted the jersey off her, and scooped one of her legs to the counter and continued to saw into her, playing with her tits and getting a full view of her toned back. From this leg-up position, I could see Amber's glistening juices had run down the inside of half her whole inner thigh.

"Fuuuck! You're fucking me so hard with your big cock, daddy!" Amber wailed.

"You're my slut! I'll fuck you however I want, is that understood?"

SMACK! With the hand he wasn't using to spank my wife, Jack reached out and grabbed a hold of her hair and pulled her head back.

"Oh god! Jack! You're breaking me!" Amber cried as Jack kept his rapid pace up, pummelling her stretched pussy.

SMACK!

"Yes! You love it."

SMACK!

"Tell me how much you love fucking my cock." Jack demanded, punctuating his thrusts timed with smacks to Amber's bare, bouncing ass.

"Uhhh! Yessss," Amber moaned as Jack brought both of his hands around her throat and under her chin, pulling her into a high arch.

Her voice was ragged and hoarse as her vocal cords stretched. "I love it, daddy!"

"Do you like giving me this pussy?" Jack followed up.

"Ah! Fuck! I love giving you this pussy, daddy," Amber moaned.

"Your big cock feels so good in my tight little pussy!" Sounds of flesh slapping filled the silence between both of their heavy breaths.

"This pussy is yours!" Amber called out as her breathing became more labored.

She shut her eyes tight as Jack held her under her chin, sawing into her as she stretched her back towards him. Her pierced tits jiggled with each of Jack's thrusts, and her moans grew closer together and louder. Was she about to cum again? No way! I had never seen her cum twice in such a quick succession.

Jack knew better. And so did Amber. Amber's already wet, warm, snug grip started to tighten as she got closer.

"Oh God! Jack!" she wailed.

"That's right slut, who owns this pussy?" Jack growled.

"You do, daddy! Fuck I'm gonna --" Amber gasped suddenly, "Uuuuuh!"

Amber's expression warped with pleasure as she came again.

"Good slut," Jack encouraged, even as his pace didn't change.

He kept pumping my dazed and beautiful wife as she came back down.

"My turn. You want me to cum?" Jack panted at last, moving his hands to grab hold of her tiny waist.

"Yes! Cum for me! Please, I want it!" Amber begged.

Now released from Jack's grip, she looked back at him with pleading eyes, biting her lip with desire. Jack sped up, getting desperate to cum.

"Tell me what I like to hear," Jack said, pushing her to make him cum with her words.

Amber looked Jack in the eyes as she looked over her shoulder. His face grimaced with the effort it took to fuck her this hard. Amber took a deep breath even as Jack's massive rod continued to fill her.

"You own this pussy," She said seductively, slowly, and clearly.

Jack moaned in affirmation for her to continue.

"I love your big dick in my tight little pussy. It feels soooo good."

"This pussy is all yours, daddy. Whenever you want it. Take it. You fuck me so good. My husband doesn't fuck me as good as you do, daddy. That's why you own this pussy." Jack's rhythm became more chaotic and forceful after she said this.

My heart was pounding in my head as I heard her slutty declarations. I felt like my eyeballs were about to burst with blood as my vision went blurry. What had happened last night for her to get so wild with him? I knew he was showing her a pleasure she'd never experienced. Just hearing Amber's loud moans echo through the house made me want to cum. She had previously teased me with talk about Jack, but this was on a whole other level.

Why did it not anger me? I was filled with jealousy of course, but seeing the love of my life get fucked like this was something else. To top it all off, I knew deep down that I was the one who led us to this. I led my wife to experience something few women will ever be able to.

Amber kept her blue eyes on Jack as she reacted with a cute gasp and a big smile. Amber, flexible as ever, reached back and took Jack's head in her hands, turning her body to bring him in for a kiss. Their lips smacked amongst the sounds of Jack's pounding. She kept his face close to hers as she quietly whispered to him.

"Take your pussy, daddy," she whispered as I heard the PLAT PLAT PLAT of their bodies ringing through the otherwise quiet morning air.

Jack and I had a fantastic view of Amber's magnificent ass bouncing against his thighs and belly. I heard Jack's haggard panting as he drove his dick into Amber over and over. Amber loved the sensation of Jack's cock head digging her out as her walls stretched to accommodate him.

"You're making me feel so good!" she hissed.

"Yes, daddy! Yes! Yes! Yes! Yes! Mmm!" she whispered, her exclamations timed with the sensations each thrust gave her.

"Have I been a good slut for you, daddy?" Amber asked innocently, as if she was concerned for his approval.

She still held his face close to hers. Her expressive eyebrows were turned up quizzically. Jack's eyes were glazed over as he nodded absent-mindedly.

"Your slut wants her daddy to cum," Amber said quietly, looking him straight in the eye.

She emphasized the last word, letting it drip from her lips and tongue.

"Please cum for your little slut, daddy."

"Want this cum? Huh?" Jack whispered, feeling her tight, warm, wetness envelop his cock as he plowed in and out of her.

"Mmm-hmm," she quietly nodded.

She bit her lip and continued to wear her expression of submission on her face.

"Yeah?" Jack pressed.

"Yes," Amber assured him with the cute expression on her face.

"Please give it to me," she begged.

"Ahhh! On your knees!" Jack said, pulling her away from the countertop.

His heavy cock pulled out of her with a loud, wet plop. Sinking to her knees, she immediately took Jack down her throat. GLUG! GLUG! GLUG! Amber grabbed ahold of Jack's hips and pulled him down, swallowing him whole. Her beautiful face was smashed against Jack's fat belly as she massaged him with her throat. Amber pulled out to catch her breath and dove straight back in. She really was athletic. After a few cycles of this, Jack used both of his hands to pull Amber's head against his belly.

"AH! SHIT!" He groaned as he shot his load down Amber's throat.

Amber reached up to gently massage Jack's hairy, heavy balls even as her airway was closed off. She could feel his spasming cock move sperm as it traveled through it cock from her lips, to her mouth, to the inside of her throat. Finally, she felt his load as it dropped hot cum down into her belly. Jack relaxed after a few moments and Amber pulled herself off his cock, slurping and shaking her head back and forth, pulling out every last bit of cum. Jack's body spasmed as she did. She was sucking the soul out of him.

"Mmm," she hummed pleasantly.

She brought both hands up to stroke him lazily. Wiping tears from her eyes and catching her breath, she looked up at Jack.

"Thanks for breakfast, haha!" she coughed. She seemed to get serious for a quick second while they both caught their breath. Jack watched his 29 year-old neighbor, butt-naked on her knees as she stared up at him in the face and remarked with astonishment.

"God damn, Jack. You can really fuck."

After they recollected themselves, Amber got back to work preparing breakfast. Some of it was already done, and now it was cold. But she whipped up egg and spinach omelettes, hash browns, and oatmeal to go with the cold bacon and coffee. Jack watched Amber's beautiful naked body move with graceful efficiency around her kitchen. He sat at the dining table just catching his breath, sipping coffee, and munching on bacon. Soon, the two were sitting at the dining table, both completely nude, stuffing their faces.

"You really gave me a good workout last night," Amber remarked, "I'm famished."

They cleaned their plates and surprisingly, Jack helped Amber clean up as quickly as he could. It was getting late in the morning and if they had forgotten about me in their lust, they were probably wondering if I was dead now. Jack threw on his clothes. He picked up his jersey from the floor and put it on.

"Thanks for the food," he said, "And the good times."

He looked at Amber's pristine, naked beauty from her feet, up her long slender legs, wide hips, narrow waist, flat stomach, toned arms, full tits, and gorgeous face. He locked eyes with her deep blues. She smiled at him.

"I understand if you need to talk it over with Bill. Take the week to think it over. When you make your decision, my door will be unlocked next Sunday." Jack had a tone of absolute confidence in his voice.

Amber nodded.

Jack walked up to my wife, grabbed a handful of her ass, pulled her close, and kissed her deeply. I watched as Amber sucked his lips and tongue, returning her tongue into his mouth. Her arms were folded against his body, making her tits pop from under her arms. She wiggled them free to hold Jack in her arms, running her hands along his belly and back. Jack broke the kiss and looked into my wife's eyes as she wore a sly smile on her face. If time wasn't an issue, she was ready to go another round, and she knew Jack was up for it. She watched for his reluctance to leave her at last. The wheels turned slowly in Jack's head, and for a minute it seemed like he was going to drop his pants and bend her over the kitchen table. From her sly smile, perhaps that's what Amber wanted. But it was time for him to go, and they both knew it. Jack turned and left.

I was shaken after what I had just witnessed. What the hell happened last night? I thought Amber and I had great sex, but I'd never heard her make noises like that. She sounded like a completely different person. It turned me on seeing Amber act like such a hot slut for Jack. I'd never seen her cum like that. There was no indication either of them had seen me, so there's no way Amber was pouring on the act just for me. My head was spinning and my heart was pounding. I was hard as a diamond, but without another plan, I slunk back to the guest bedroom and crawled under the covers. It was 9:30AM.

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

Around 10AM, Amber knocked softly on the door.

"Bill? Are you awake honey?" She whispered.

I pretended to still be asleep. Amber tip-toed in wearing one of my big t-shirts and crawled into bed next to me. My back was turned to her and she snuggled up to me as the big spoon.

"I love you, Bill." It was the last thing she whispered before she fell asleep.

I was out of bed within 10 minutes. The events of last night and this morning were running through my head. The first thing I did was masturbate. Twice. Still needing to clear my head, I tried to put down some of the food Amber had prepared and set aside for me. I stood in our kitchen eating this food and thought about how Jack was standing here an hour ago fucking Amber as she cried out in pleasure, begging for his cum. I'm not a rocket neurologist but I put two and two together and figured they had fucked since I passed out. Even knowing what I knew at the time, I knew Jack could go multiple times. So could Amber.

I could only put down a few bites of the cold omelette before I had to jog over to our bathroom. I felt nauseous, but instead of puking, I jacked off. Again. I snuck back upstairs for a change of clothes and noticed that Amber had cleaned our bedroom and replaced the sheets that had been soiled by a night of Jack blasting his cum all over her eager, willing body heaving with her deep breaths and moans.

I threw on my cold-weather base layers and grabbed my running shoes. I was out the door pounding that pavement in 2 minutes. I ran in the opposite direction of Jack's house. I didn't want to think of him waiting in his window at night, snickering as he watched my beautiful wife cross our property line in secret to beg him to fuck her again.

'Bill is finally asleep,' I could hear her say in my head, 'We have all night. Please fuck me, Daddy,' she begged her sneering, arrogant neighbor. I shut my eyes against the image, afraid to imagine further. I didn't want to have to masturbate for the fourth time.

I put in 10 miles in a little over an hour. A personal best for me. Gasping for air in the cold February Winter did help my head clear up.

I remembered encouraging my wife in our bedroom as she was split roasted by me and Jack. I remembered receiving her expert blowjob, fulfilling a years-long fantasy of mine. I remember cumming as I watched her fuck Jack in our bed. Walking back into our kitchen with a real appetite, I remembered watching my wife's beautiful face of contentment as Jack slid his thick cock into her at the counter.

The things she said and how the noises of their sex reverberated between my ears. I ate my food and masturbated again. It was my fourth time. I thought about the way she milked his cock with her throat. Then, the way she stared up at him in genuine awe, telling him how great of a fuck he is. Five. Also a new personal best for me in recent memory.

It was mid afternoon when I went to check on Amber, still sound asleep. She looked peaceful and angelic, as if nothing had changed. Maybe it hadn't. I still loved her. I knew she still loved me. I went to our shower and saw that the ledge where we usually stored our shampoos and other various bathing things had been cleared off.

Immediately, I imagined Jack's fat ass sitting there with Amber's slick, wet body sliding up and down on his cock in reverse cowgirl. Jack would have the perfect view of Amber's delicious ass and toned back as she balanced herself on his thighs, moaning as she fucked him.

I imagined her body flexing and extending on his dick as her announcement of 'Oh my God, I'm cumming!' echoed off the tiles and shower door. Or maybe he sat there while she rode him, her arms wrapped around his neck as he sucked her wet, pierced nipples while she moaned softly. I imagined her shimmering wet back all the way down to her back dimples and ass, gyrating with Jack buried to the hilt inside her pussy. Maybe he reached behind her and pulled her wet hair down, making her back arch and her round tits point towards the ceiling as he took over and rammed her. With each thrust, her round tits rippled. Amber was playing a magic trick of making Jack's thick cock disappear into her body over and over again.

I imagined how Amber screamed, 'Fuck me, Daddy!' as she relinquished control of her fit body to the man filling her with indescribable pleasure. Maybe she would have hopped off and sucked him dry as the warm water fell on her. Or maybe she continued to straddle him while kissing him, jerking his cock with one hand as he came all over their wet bellies. His hands probably wandered all over Amber's supple, flawless, shimmering wet skin. Maybe they did all of this. I jacked off while standing in the corner of the shower, staring at the empty ledge. Six.

Amber didn't wake until the late afternoon. She must not have slept at all with Jack. I tried to busy myself around the house, getting work done and making a late lunch. I was making a little food at the stove when I felt Amber's arms wrap around my torso from behind, surprising me. I wrapped my arm around her.

"Before you say anything, you must be hungry. I made some for you, let's eat." I said with a smile.

Amber looked up at me with a tired smile and nodded in agreement. We ate together at the table and I served Amber her food with a tall glass of water. We ate for a bit, making only small-talk.

"Thanks honey," she said with a smile, "This is great. I would eat more, but I had a big breakfast before you woke up."

I looked her in the eyes and with the kindest smile I could muster, I said, "I know. I saw."

Amber's eyes went wide.

"You were watching?!" Her face turned red, "Bill, about that, I-"

"It's ok. We can talk about it when we're both ready. Let's just relax."

"Are you mad?" Amber asked, bypassing my suggestion.

"I don't really know what to think. I guess we need to talk about that. But I'm not mad," I replied honestly.

We finished our food and cleaned up. I could tell Amber had something on her mind. She was probably trying to figure out how to broach the subject of her fucking our neighbor for entire night straight, but I'm not a psychic. I knew how important exercise was to her, but also in general just getting our heads on straight.

"Maybe you should go to the gym. Don't worry, we can chat when you get back," I suggested.

She thought it would be a good idea.

"Do you want to come?" Amber asked, as she walked down from the stairs, tucking her blonde ponytail through the hole in her black cap pulled low.

She looked cute as ever in her black yoga shorts and tight long sleeve peach-colored crop top.

"Stacey is coming, too."

Amber's best friend and coworker was a regular workout partner for Amber, and sometimes I would join for a group workout. It was always a good time when we hit the gym together, but I was already pretty torched from the run.

"I'm ok, I went for a run this morning and I'm pretty tired. I've got some stuff that I need to work on," I said.

"Okay. Love you, we'll miss you!" Amber said as her usual bubbly self as she laced up her shoes and walked out the door.

The day was drawing to a close. Amber and I were showered and in bed. Finally, we had time for pillow-talk.

"So..." I said while gently grabbing at her thighs.

"Wait..Bill." She shyly looked down between us. "I don't know if I can...I'm still really sore."

She said while barely being able to whisper the end of her words.

"Ok..how about I give you a massage while you tell me about it?" I asked with a sincere look.

Amber looked up at me with some concern in her face."

Ok..." she finally said.

Amber turned on her stomach. She was wearing just underwear. I got up and went to the dresser. I found some massage oil that we had leftover from the massages we got in the city. As I walked back up to the bed, I couldn't help but admire her perfect ass. It was still a little red from the pounding and spanking Jack gave it. Seeing his marks only fueled my lust.

I slowly stripped her from her underwear, she just kept her face in the pillow covered by both arms. Wanting to break the ice and make her feel more comfortable I dripped the oil on her back which got a jump from her. I laughed while massaging it in her back and she turned to give me a glare for not warning her, before falling back to the pillow.

I chuckled at her.

"So the last thing I remember was walking in and seeing you two having sex, joining in on the fun, and getting the best BJ on earth," I looked at Amber who know turned her head again to smile sweetly at me, "And watching you cum so hard on Jack's dick. You were so hot, baby."

Her smile grew.

"How did it get to sex in the first place?" I asked.

"Well..." Amber started, getting into a matter-of-fact kind of reporting, "We lost the bet, as you know. I wanted to change out of my lingerie, but Jack followed me up here. I thought I could maybe just give him the pussyjob, but one thing led to another..."



I started breathing heavier as she told me. I could feel the blood rushing to my dick. After beating it all day, I was surprised to feel it stir.

"Wait. Tell me everything." I got more of the oil and spread it on the back of her legs.

Amber could sense my excitement growing. Every uncovered detail was unbearably tantalizing. I needed to know.

"Baby, I was so turned on. The lingerie, us playing downstairs, I thought we were for sure going to win. I was so ready to suck your dick in front of Jack and make him pay. But the opposite happened. I started giving him the pussyjob he wanted and it was only adding to the turn-on." She watched my reaction as I seared every word into my brain. "It was so bad, Bill..."

Amber started to feel her body heat up. Telling me what she did last night as I gave her such a sensual massage made her arousal grow. It made her really feel like a true hotwife. She was surprised she was learning that she loved this new found sense of sexuality. Being able to be so open with her husband and the love of her life. Made her feel safe and secure. Maybe that's why she let herself go so much that night.

"What was bad?" I asked.

"Everything. Being up here in our bed, giving Jack a pussyjob wearing the lingerie I bought for a special occasion with you while you slept downstairs..."

As she spoke, I slowly moved my hands from her smooth calves, to her shapely thighs, and all the way to her plump ass. Her whole backside was now glistening with the massage oil. After her workout that day -- and the previous night -- she really, really needed a good massage. Amber felt tension melt with each stroke of my oiled hands across her body.

"...It was turning me on." She said out of breath now, I could tell that talking about the events while getting massaged by me was driving my beautiful wife crazy.

"Flip over, baby."

Amber flipped on her backside. Her round, soft tits came into view. Even those had some red marks. I'm sure Jack had fun playing with them. Her piercings were asking to be kneaded and bit.

Amber saw me glaring at her markings and blushed. "I'm sorry...he was relentless."

"You know how much I love to see you act bad," I said, my heart pounding.

I was tingling with arousal. Needless today, I was getting hard from this.

"I do, baby," smiled my beautiful wife.

"What did you both do before I came upstairs?" I asked. As I did I grabbed more of the oil and spread it on her stomach. I started rubbing it on her tits and upper body. Amber just closed her eyes and enjoyed my touch.

"Just the pussyjob...and what you saw when you came up," she said quietly.

How was she supposed to say that Jack made her have an orgasm twice within minutes?

"Actually I'm not sure, but we weren't...doing it...for that long. Then you showed up."

"How did it feel?" I asked, fully hard now.

"Good." She said, almost hoping to leave it at that.

I looked at her for more and didn't say anything.

"...Ok, it was really good. Like I said, I was really turned on." Amber said shyly knowing I wanted to know more.

"Did you cum before I came upstairs?"

Amber hesitated for a couple brief moments.

She opened her eyes and looked at me. She replied honestly. "Yes."

"How many times?" I pressed, my heart pounding deep in my gut.

"Twice."

Twice!? Jack had made her cum two times in a short period of time even before I showed up and he gave her multiple not long after I got there. How many times did he make her cum last night?

"Wow," I said, trying to hold it together, "What did you do after I passed out?"

We were only recalling events at the beginning of the night. I don't think I could handle much more.

"We took a shower," Amber said, "Like you suggested, but you passed out. Jack was being a dick and demanded I wash him with your body wash." She looked away and got a little more serious.

"And he..."

Confessing all of this seemed so alien to Amber. She was used to being honest, but her honesty was being tested in the face of the guilt she held over the pleasure she felt from Jack.

"...We had sex in the shower."

I closed my eyes and gulped hard, but my mouth was dry.

"I think I did hear some of that when I was fading in and out," I mentioned.

My wandering hand reassured Amber to continue.

"Bill I'm sorry I-"

I cut her off. "Don't be sorry. Feel what your story is doing to me." I took her hand while looking right into her eyes and placed it on my cock. A giggle escaped her smiling lips that had a mix of relief in it.

"You used my body wash, huh?"

She stroked my throbbing dick.

"Yes, he ended up smelling like you. I missed you," Amber replied, making my heart melt.

"How did you two fuck?" I asked.

"Hmm, it's kind of hard to remember but I wanted to make sure my hair and makeup stayed dry, I thought you would wake up later and we would get to play."

She could feel a wet spot of precum collecting on my boxers. "First, he kept touching me. He kept playing with the water, teasing me like he was going to ruin my hair and makeup. Next thing I knew, he was eating me out from behind, and then he pushed me against the wall and fucked me from behind. That's when I came. I think we moved after that. I rode him reverse cowgirl while he sat on the ledge. That's when he came."

Ah-ha! I was right. Jack was treated to quite a show watching her glistening back as her ass bounced off his thighs. It drove me crazy with jealousy to know Jack fucked my wife in all these unique positions that we had never even done.

Amber replayed the scene for me: she laughed, giggled, and yelped as Jack played with the water and teased her. Laughter turned to moaning as Jack squatted down to take Amber's pussy into his mouth from behind. He sucked on her pussy lips and clit, played with her asshole, and lapped at her with his tongue until she was putty in his hands. He pressed my willing wife against the cool tile and slid into her with ease as he pumped his hard, veiny cock into her. Amber felt his hardness press against her vaginal walls and she could feel him snugly rub her sensitive spots. She could feel the ridge of his cock head dig her out. He pushed her against the wall as he fucked her. Jack's arms were wrapped around her tight stomach and his hands played with her nipples. She came on his big dick, moaning, gasping, and shuddering as she did.

Jack sat in my shower with his hands on my wife's tits, ass, thighs, and waist as she balanced on his thighs and took his cock into her hot, wet pussy. Jack marveled at her glimmering, flawless skin as she rode him. He admired her back and devoured her body with his eyes and hands as she moaned on his big dick. He marveled at her big ass and toned back as her pussy stroked him in a snug embrace. My wife felt our neighbor stretch her walls. She took his hard cock into her at her own pace. In the place where she spent her most comfortable, relaxing moments, she would now always have the memory of the time she took our neighbor deep inside of her. She'll always remember the hot water falling on their bodies the night where she fucked him, teased him, and pulled another load of cum from his balls. She'll always remember Jack screaming as he stroked his cock against her back and butt while he blasted on her supple, wet skin. Even if they didn't know it then, their moans echoed off the shower walls into her head and will continue to do so at any given moment when she is in there. Jack was inside her now, in more ways than one.

I pulled my boxers off. Amber could feel the heat of my cock in her hand. I scooted closer. Closer. My cock was pressing against her body now. I could feel her breath on my face.

"God, I know you looked so fucking sexy. Lucky old man. Did you think it was hot?" I asked.

"Yes," she breathed into my mouth as we kissed.

I could feel that she was getting more excited as she filled me in on the way she was filled up. I couldn't handle it anymore. I knew they must have fucked plenty of times throughout the night. But I needed to have her now. I could hear the details of the day later.

I got on top of my wife and was soon inside of her. I thought Jack would have stretched her to the point I'd never feel her again. My concerns were quickly answered when I felt her tight grip on my cock. She felt the same to me. I don't know if I felt different to her.

We looked into each other's eyes. I slowly pumped my cock into her. I gently grabbed the side of her face and held her in my hands. Amber was lost in our lovemaking. Her eyes were glazed looking at the love of her life.

I kissed her lips and nibbled her ear, working my way down to her neck. I can't remember what exactly was whispered, but we both repeated our conviction and love for each other.

"I love you." I whispered in her ears. "When I look into your eyes, I feel so happy to call you my wife. Thank you for being the best wife I could ask for."

My loving words and touch had their effect as Amber's heart gushed. She just wrapped her arms around me and tried to merge her heart into mine. She felt her love for her man grow deeper. To receive not only my enthusiasm and passion, but the reassurance of my forgiveness after everything she had done with Jack, she loved me more than life itself. As we built a mutual, passionate orgasm, Amber felt so full. It was different from the kind of fullness she felt with Jack.

It didn't take us long before we were both cumming together. Our kisses and loving words never stopped as we came down from our sexual high. I knew the rest of the week would have a lot of discussions about where we would go from here. But for now, I just enjoyed Amber in my embrace until we slowly drifted off asleep...


Neighbor Chronicles Pt. 05

TUESDAY

It was a cold, quiet Chicago morning. The silence was broken with the bitter wind whistling through the trees and the crunching sounds of a man walking up his driveway. A man in his 50s was walking inside his house trying as quickly as possible to get out of the terrible weather conditions. Right before he opened his door, he looked over to his neighbors house. A sly grin came across his face as the memories from a few days ago warmed him. Jack finally got into his house, even growing up in Boston he absolutely hated the cold. Even as the years went by, that had never changed. As a retired man, he tried to leave the house as little as possible during the winter. He grumbled to himself over needing to see his doctor, but not for anything routine. We all knew he had let himself go and he didn't care to adjust his lifestyle. I knew it, Amber knew it, Jack knew it, and the doctor knew it. But no, there was another reason he needed to make the journey in the snow to his doctor's clinic.

On that fateful night at the super bowl, Jack went to his neighbors house prepared. Not only did he have sleeping pills crushed up for Bill, he also had a couple viagra on him just in case. He wasn't sure what the night would hold, but little did he know the viagra he borrowed from an old buddy would prove so potent. Jack was unlike most men and could definitely last longer than average, but with a woman like Amber, he wanted to last as long as possible. He wanted to do more than he ever had in his long years. So in the middle of the night he took a viagra, he was just as drunk on lust as Amber. After a little bit, he took another one.

Hearing my wife's hypnotic moans of lust and feeling her tight, athletic, supple body on his, feeling her tight pussy grip his cock, and hearing her beg for more, he found himself wanting more and more. He never wanted the night to end. Jack had been with plenty of women throughout his long life, but none held a candle to Amber. It wasn't just her sexiness that made her stand apart. She was a pleaser. She wanted to please her husband so much that she did things with him she's never done or said.

What a turn of events that Jack found himself living next to a woman who was as hot as she was good at sex. The fact that she enjoyed it and gave him the best fuck he'd ever had after months of no strings attached hookups and blowjobs was not lost on him. It was as if he had won the lottery several times. He wasn't going to waste the opportunity. Everytime Jack thought about it, his cock couldn't help but throb.

Unfortunately, his decision to pop so many dick pills during the night was not without consequence. He was dizzy that morning after he got home. When he woke up, his body ached to a concerning amount. His dizziness came and went, but it wasn't fully going away, and from the doctor's assessment, it was due to low blood pressure. His back also hurt, but that might be from how much he pushed himself. Jack was vague to his doctor about what happened but the doctor strictly warned him never to do something so foolish. A man taking viagra that didn't need to was very dangerous especially at higher doses. Regardless, Jack thought the risk he took was worth it. Amber was by far the best fuck he ever had and although he knew she might not love him, it was definitely the best sex she ever had. He couldn't stop remembering how she enabled herself to experience one earth shattering orgasm after another.

Jack sat down on his couch exhausted from his long morning, also his low blood pressure wasn't helping. The doctor said he would be fine after a few more days. As he sat there thinking how he would actually hook up with his sexy neighbor again, an evil grin came up on his face. In his confidence, he wasn't thinking about IF, he was thinking about HOW. He had a secret weapon that assured he would. He picked up his phone and fumbled through it with his thick fingers stabbing at his screen. Soon the video started playing and loud moans filled his house playing through his phone...

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

After the events of the weekend, Amber and I tried to get back to some normalcy. We went back to work, but both of us could barely concentrate. I still had so many questions I wanted to ask my wife, but I knew that I couldn't rush it. The best things in life took time. Maybe she knew that the anticipation made the fantasy hotter for me. Personally, I wanted to make sure my wife didn't feel uncomfortable with the way I dogged her with questions. She had already done so much for my fantasy.

Amber was embarrassed that she let herself go. She kept telling herself that she was just acting in-character, that it was just so I would be turned on from her acting bad. But deep down, she knew sometime throughout the night she lost herself in that character. As much as she hated Jack, she knew it was the best sex of her life, but how could she admit that to herself? A man who was almost twice her age, who she didn't find attractive, gave her one mind blowing orgasm after another. It was the whole taboo nature of what she was doing that made this whole thing come together.

Even on Tuesday, her body still felt like it was levitating from Sunday. She had to cut Monday's workout a little short, opting instead to hang out in the sauna with Stacey. Her body needed to detox. Stacey knew something was up, but Amber was vague on the details. She just told her that she discovered a new fantasy of mine that opened their sex life. If she was anyone she could trust outside of me, it would be Stacey.

Amber just wanted to finish work early Tuesday to go home and relax, possibly hang out in our hot tub and decompress. But it wasn't just her body. Her mind was constantly running. She knew that I would have more questions and she prepared herself to answer them. She didn't want to lie. Our whole relationship was built on trust, but she was nervous. Maybe it was because the answers she would have to give would ultimately lead her to remembering all the wild things she did with Jack that night. She was out the door the second her shift was over.

I also left work early that day. Not as early as my wife, but I also had too much on my mind. When I got home I saw Amber's car in the driveway, but didn't find her right away as I walked through the house. My heart started accelerating, was she at Jack's? My cock swelled immediately.

I found her in the backyard in the hot tub. Her serene demeanor calmed my nerves. She had her headphones in with her eyes closed, just basking in the warm water and breathing the cold evening air. I admired her beauty from afar. Her hair was in a ponytail and she was wearing a red two-piece that looked like fire on her smooth body.

I ran upstairs and got out of my work clothes. Threw on some shorts and grabbed a towel. Right before heading out, I made two pretty strong drinks for the both of us. I knew we both sure as hell needed it.

I stepped out on our back porch and the cold wind immediately hit my body. So I quickly made my way to the hot tub. Amber still had her eyes closed, listening to music with her headphones on and was oblivious to my presence. I smiled and set the drinks down at the table near the hot tub. Sitting at the edge of the hot tub, I finally splashed some water at her.

"Ahh!" Amber's eyes shot wide open, "Bill! Don't do that! You scared the crap out of me."

"I'm sorry, you just looked so peaceful. I didn't want to bother you..at first." teasing her while I smiled, looking at her ocean blue eyes down to her perfect body that had the most luscious curves you could think of.

"Well? Are you just going to keep staring? I've been thinking about you all day. Come join me, it's nice and warm in here." Amber said with a loving voice while pulling my arm in the hot tub with her.

I climbed in with her and she nestled her head on my chest. We just sat there in bliss and enjoyed each other's presence. I loved being in the hot tub when it was cold outside. It was a perfect balance. I stroked her slick back while her hand rubbed on my chest and abs. That continued for a while until I broke the ice.

"What are you thinking?" I finally asked.

She looked up at me and gave me a naughty smile. "Thinking about how different you and Jack's bodies are."

My cock immediately twitched after hearing her words. I pinched her sides, "Oh really, huh?"

"I'm kidding! I'm kidding!" She giggles trying to escape my grasp.

I kept pinching her, making her giggle and rub all over me as she tried to get away. "Oh really? I don't think you are! Especially after all the things you told Jack..."

"Wait, wait! What things?"

"Don't act like you don't know." I smiled while looking away.

That finally made her stop wriggling around and she sat on top of me in the water. She sat on my lap looking down at me.

With a trembling voice she asked, "Are you mad at me? What things did you mean..."

Immediately I realized my mistake. I definitely didn't want her to think I was mad at her. I just wanted to know more about that night and what she was thinking. I pushed up and started rubbing my now hard cock against her bathing suit.

"All those things you said about Jack fucking you whenever he wants, how he owns your pussy, and how he fucks better than me?" I said with a deep, lustful voice.

Amber got red and her eyes became hazy hearing her words told back to her. Her mind raced remembering all the naughty things she told our big cock neighbor. She took a deep breath before answering.

"Don't get me wrong, sex with Jack felt amazing, but I wonder how much of that is from the acting effect," Amber replied analytically.

"What's 'the acting effect'?"

"I don't know, I just kind of made up that term. Basically, I wanted Jack to cum. I knew that saying those things would turn him on and make him cum faster. It would also make his cock harder, which felt great," she giggled, "but I didn't necessarily always mean what I said. I just wanted to push his buttons. Get a rise from him. Play with him a little, you know?"

She continued, "And when saying those things and acting like a slut, it made me feel more like one. Just acting like it was true helped the sex feel better for me. It helped me cum more, and harder."

"That's what I've been thinking lately, anyway. I don't think there's really anything all that special about Jack, but the sex does feel so good. Being bad for you feels even better," Amber said with a wink and smile.

"Nothing special about him? Besides him having a huge cock, the guy can stay hard forever and cum like a thousand times in a row!"

Amber saw how much our discussion was getting to me and wanted to tease me back.

"Oh, that? Yeah, I guess that's true," she giggled again.

"He can also hit sooo many different spots," she said, rolling her eyes back and smiling just thinking about the pleasure.

"Except for one."

"Oh?" I asked.

"This one," she said, pointing to her heart, "I'll never love another man the way I love you, honey. No matter how big his dick is."

"Wow that was cheesy," I said as I rolled my eyes and smiled.

"Don't laugh!" Amber chuckled as she smacked my arm, "It's true!"

"I know honey. I love you. I'm so grateful that you're my wife and we can explore this stuff together."

"I love you too, Bill." She said while giving me a deep kiss.

After breaking off our kiss, "Honestly, I have something to tell you to."

"What's that?" Amber asked curiously.

"All that stuff you said about Jack owning your pussy and how I can't fuck as good as him..." I said as Amber watched me intently, "...I think it got a rise out of me. Like I want to prove him wrong. Reclaim you, you know?"

"Is that where all the passionate sex we've had recently came from?" she asked, smiling.

"Well not all of it. A good deal. I keep thinking about the things you said and the ways you submitted to him. It makes me go crazy when you let him do things with you that I've never done. I've never heard you make those noises with me. It drives me crazy knowing that asshole fucked you so well." I admitted.

"I guess maybe I like the feeling of losing control. I like the feeling of, I don't know, letting the stress of the world go, watching you so pleased, it is all so erotic. Seeing your intense pleasure makes the fantasy for me. If you can enjoy having sex with a man like that, then you're experiencing true, pure, physical pleasure. There's no emotional or romantic connection, it's about physical sex. Thinking about it turns me on so much." I tried to hold back my body from trembling thinking about it. I don't know how successful I was.

"I love you Bill. I always will. I promised to always tell you the truth, sex with Jack was definitely...different. But that's the thing. Yes, he made me feel good, but he doesn't have the connection we have. Our sex life has always been great, and maybe we should have been a little more adventurous. I'm discovering this whole new side of me. Not because of Jack, but because of you. Knowing you are right there next to me makes me feel so safe, which in turn lets me get out my sexual emotions." She said while caressing my face.

"Did you really enjoy watching me with him?" Whispering in my ear.

I nodded slowly, like I was admitting I had done something wrong.

"Bill, we don't need Jack. We can have what we want without him."

"That's true..." I said, hearing her resolve to end our adventures with Jack slowly crystallize. It was her decision, and I would stand by her. I wanted to make it clear that she was in the driver's seat here.. as much as i wanted it to continue.

"...It was an interesting experience, for sure. Even though this all started out as just a fantasy of mine, you surprised me every step of the way. You are amazing. Thank you for making this crazy fantasy come true." I said while kissing her neck.

Amber smiled sweetly as her deep blue eyes glowed.

She fished my cock out of my shorts. Leaning up a little, she pulled her bathing suit to the side and sank down on me.

If Jack was outside, he would hear splashing noises and Amber repeating over and over.

"I love you, Bill! Oh my god, I love you..."

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

WEDNESDAY

It was a normal afternoon in our home. Amber was in the kitchen preparing her lunch for a night shift at the hospital. She looked great, wearing a sports bra and gray yoga pants that showed off her phenomenal ass. Immediately after she packed her lunch away, she heard a knock at the door. When she opened it, her jaw dropped.

It was Jack.

"Been a while." He sneered.

Within milliseconds, Amber's legs were shaking with anticipation. Her heart started pounding. Her pupils went wide. Blood rushed to her clit and pussy lips as the memories came back.

"Wh-What are you doing here?" Amber asked with quick shallow breaths. Her chest heaved up and down, making her tits look even more intoxicating. Something Jack noticed right away.

"What do you think? I see your hubby isn't home. Aren't you going to invite me in?" Jack asked with a cocky grin.

"I don't know if that's a good idea..." Amber said almost as if she was out of breath.

Her eyes darted from his face to the obvious bulge coming out from his shorts. Jack ignored her and took a step towards her. Pushing her against the open door for the whole neighborhood to see. Amber immediately felt his thick cock against her smooth body. She wanted to lash out on him and tell him to get away, but no words came out. She bit her lip and stared defiantly at his eyes. Jack couldn't take it anymore and gave her a deep kiss.

Amber wasn't prepared for this. Jack's kiss took her off guard and soon she fell into his embrace. Her mind kept saying how wrong this was, but her body had a different reaction. She took his face in her hands and kissed him deeply back.

"This is so wrong," she whispered between kisses while their tongues battled.

Any neighbor who was looking out their window or walking along the street would have been able to see Amber making out with Jack as her mouth attacked him. His thick, leathery hands wandered all over her tight body. He could feel Amber slightly trembling as she ran her hands through his unkempt hair. He could taste her hot breath in his mouth. Amber took his tongue into her mouth and milked it with her lips. He took her hand and led her into her home, slamming the door behind him.

"Bill is going to be home soon," she said, trying to dampen whatever he had planned. She was quickly losing control. Only the threat of me discovering them was going to stop them.

He ignored her and just held her hand, taking her up the stairs.

"Is he at work?" asked Jack looking back at this bombshell of a wife.

She nodded shyly. "Yes..."

Jack laughed, "Guess that means we should be quick then huh?"

Amber couldn't believe what she was doing. She kept saying to herself that she had to stop this. As soon as they got to the landing, Jack turned around, already trying to strip off Amber's clothes, and worked to get his off as well. They continued to kiss once again as Jack moved forwards towards the bedroom and Amber walked backwards. Jack led her hands at his waistband to help work his shirt and pants off. By the time they reached the bedroom, Jack was only in his boxers, and Amber only had her yoga pants on.

Jack spun himself around and worked his way backwards to the bed while pulling Amber with him. Jack's thumbs hooked under his waistband and pulled his boxers down, freeing his hard cock. Amber let out a moan and knew there was no turning back.

"Turn around." Jack ordered.

She didn't hesitate. She pushed Jack down on the bed and turned around so Jack could see her ass. She backed her ass up and rubbed her booty against Jack's naked cock as he held her hips. Jack's hands moved up her tight, warm torso to her tits, massaging their soft fullness in his hands.

Amber let out a whimper as she gave Jack a little dance on his dick, feeling the heat of his hard cock through her pants. She felt his hands on her body as they roamed freely, paying special attention to her tits. Jack kneaded her nipples with their piercings and massaged her breasts. He could feel her strong heart beat as her arousal grew. Each twist of her nipples and each rhythmic, firm grasp at her tits gave her a small tingle of pleasure. She felt a sense of relief that Jack was fighting gravity for her full, perky breasts as he played with her body.

After a quick dance, Amber hooked her waistband with her fingers. Peeling off her yoga pants and panties all at once, she bent over in front of Jack. She was presenting just for him. As she pulled her panties down, a strand of her juices shimmered in the bedroom light.

"Oh my god. I can't believe you already got me so wet Jack," Amber said seductively to Jack and somewhat to herself. Her mind was completely lost now. All she wanted was now the pleasure that fat asshole with his big cock would give her.

Her blonde hair was brushed to one side of her head so she could get a clear look at Jack. Her long neck line gave way to her beautiful facial features in the bright afternoon light coming through the sheer bedroom curtains. She locked eyes with him and her excitement grew as she stared into his beady, hungry eyes. She felt his hands sinking into the backs of her thighs. Tingles raced across her skin and she felt her pulse jump. She felt as though she was getting high off his touch. She spread herself for him. Jack relished the view of her wet, pink pussy and her perfect little asshole.

"A show with a view. I'm the only man who even gets to see you like this." Jack reflected with gratitude out loud.

"That's right, baby. Only for you," my wife smiled with lust in her eyes.



Amber's ass was right in front of his face, and Jack dove in with his tongue, lapping at her pussy.

"Haha! Mmm! Yeah, daddy, eat your slut's pussy," Amber said with her whole body shaking.

She turned her gaze to face forward and craned her head up. Her eyes closed as Jack's mouth swallowed up her mind. She stopped him after about 30 seconds. She turned around and stared down into his face. Jack smiled as he brought his hands up behind her, cupping her ass as she closed the distance between them. She wore a sly grin as she looked down at him.

"I know I shouldn't be doing this...." she said, pushing him down to the bed until he was laying down, "But I can't wait anymore." She gripped his cock as she straddled him.

"I need your big cock in my pussy," Amber stared into Jack's eyes as the words dripped from her full lips. My young, horny wife smiled at the weight and heft of her neighbor's big cock in her hands. His cock felt like it was full to the brim. To the point she could've swore there was steam coming off of it. Amber bit her lip as she pointed his hot organ towards where she wanted it.

Jack laughed loudly, shouting "Then get to it slut. Fuck, you're such a naughty wife! Let me show you something your husband will never be able to."

Amber felt Jack's dick spread her sensitive pussy lips as she brought her eager body onto it. Almost immediately, she felt her walls stretch to embrace him. She could feel her slick pussy pull him in for more as inch by inch, she took him inside.

"Mmmm," Amber hummed deeply as it reverberated off the walls of our marital bedroom. It was the only thing Amber needed to say to communicate exactly how it felt to her hungry pussy.

Jack could feel her hot, wet walls encircling more and more of his hard cock. He entered with the only resistance being from the tightness of her lubricated canal. They both felt like fireworks were going off inside their bodies. Within two seconds, Amber had taken Jack's throbbing cock to the very base, as far as he would go. Without a need for much build up at all, Amber was already moaning and breathing hard as she vigorously rode Jack's cock. Amber controlled the rhythm as the clapping noises from both of their bodies filled the bedroom. It was music to their ears.

"Oh my God! I can't believe how much I've missed this dick inside of me," she moaned, flashing a hint of a content smile mixed with concentration as she stretched her pussy on Jack's cock.

Her hands pressed into Jack's thick chest and shoulders as she pinned him down. Her feet were posted flat on the bed as she used her toned legs to squat up and down on Jack. She moved her legs into a kneeling position so she could grind on top of him as deep as he would go.

"Fuck yeah, slut!" Jack shouted, spanking her ass.

She felt the sting of his hand and moaned her approval of his rough treatment. Even from the front, Jack watched her big ass rebound magnificently on her wide hips.

"Tell me why you miss my cock," he smiled up at her.

"I needed it," Amber said as she stared into his face with her deep blue eyes.

She drew her pussy up and back. Lowering herself down onto her neighbor's raw dick, feeling the ridge of his cock head rub against her sensitive canal engorged with blood.

"Hmmm!" She gasped as electric shocks of pleasure shot through her spine.

This was the spot she needed touched. It was the itch she needed scratched.

"You need this cock? Every day? Every night? Huh?" Jack asked as he started to pant, thrusting up to match her.

"Yes!" Amber heaved with pressured breathing.

"Fuck yes!" She cried.

"Yeah! Yeah! Yeah!" Jack encouraged Amber as she bought herself up and down on his dick, then back down in a grinding motion.

Doing this brought her clit into play along with the building sensations inside her.

"Cum on my cock," Jack said to her as he read her body.

"Uhh! Yes! I love it, Jack!" She shouted over the wet slurping sounds of her pussy sliding on his rod.

"Ohhh! Fuck!" I could see Amber as if I were Jack looking up at her beautiful body and her face twisted with pleasure.

Her round tits bounced as she took his cock to the hilt. Between her increasingly rapid breathing and whimpers of pleasure, Amber managed to scream,

"Oh my God! Ah! You're going to make me cum!"

"Ohhh!" Jack moaned progressively louder as he neared his climax.

His thick hands pressed into her supple skin as he gripped her waist. Her slick, warm pussy pumped him like he was receiving a handjob and blowjob at the same time. He could feel the hot walls of her pussy hold him tight, stroking him, caressing him, and milking him for everything he had. He looked down past his hefty stomach to see Amber's tight, curvy body ride him with passion and precision. Her tits bounced beautifully and glimmers of light danced off her piercings into his eyes. Her gorgeous face furrowed in concentration in an expression of mind-bending lust few were lucky enough to have ever seen. Her thick, silky, bouncy blonde hair undulated with a slight lag as it followed the movements of her toned body.

Amber could feel Jack swelling inside of her. She heard his ragged breaths and felt her toes curl as her pussy walls gripped her neighbor's big cock. She felt his hands nearly encircle her slim waist. She felt his big body rubbing against her fit body, the contrast so taboo and wrong.

Amber vigorously rode Jack and I could feel the tension mounting. They panted and Amber moaned as Jack grunted, becoming more chaotic and desperate as they drew closer and closer to mutual orgasm. The room vibrated in chaos. The bed groaned and creaked as the headboard smacked against the wall.

"Ahhh!" Amber cried.

"Ohhh!" Jack bellowed in chorus. They were both lost in lust, committed to inevitable orgasm like it were half-second before a roller coaster drops.

"Cum inside me!" Amber moaned.

At the moment they were both about to cum, I woke up.

I was wide awake with my heart pounding. I looked over at the clock. It was 3:15 AM. Fuck! Just a dream. Was it just a dream? I was hard as a fucking rock with an embarassing amount of precum on my underwear. I'm a 30-year-old man, and I nearly had a climax in my pants from a wet dream like a damn teenager. I looked over at Amber, sleeping peacefully next to me. She looked as real now as she did in my dream. In her sleep, she rolled over so her back was facing me and I heard her slow, rhythmic breathing once again. I couldn't take it. I had to have her right now.

I stripped off my boxers with my trembling, clammy hands and reached under the covers for Amber's hips. She was incredibly warm. Unfortunately, she was wearing panties, but that wasn't going to stop me. Amber stirred as I hooked my fingers under her panties and pulled the only part I was interested in to the side. I stroked my dripping precum around my cock and aimed at Amber's pussy in the dark.

"Mmm, Bill? What are you doing, baby?" She asked in a groggy voice.

"I need you now. Please," I said.

She could probably hear the desperate horniness in my voice as she reached back to grab my dick.

"Oh, wow," she said, still incredibly tired. "Okay honey," she said as she led my cock to her pussy.

I slid in with a little effort, but my dick lubricated with precum helped. Amber was turned away from me with her top leg in a figure-four. I ran my hands over the smooth skin of her ass. I started to slide in and out of her. Soon, her pussy responded to me by getting wetter as I found I was able to slide in and out more freely. She felt amazing. She let out tired moans into the pillow as the quiet room filled up with sounds of my hard dick plunging into her wet pussy.

With my hands on her hips, I pushed her belly-down into the bed. I followed her up with my dick still inside of her so I wouldn't miss a beat. I threw off the blankets and started pounding relentlessly. Amber's ass bounced against my thighs as her moans became louder. My hands were tucked around her thin waist, and my thumbs were above her back dimples. The big t-shirt she wore to bed was hiked up around my hands and I grinded and pounded my dick as deep as I could into her. This was a new position for me, but something I knew she did with Jack on that fateful super bowl night.

I thought about the dream. I thought about Jack pounding her like this once again. I thought about Amber, moaning and cumming on Jack's thick dick as he was buried inside of her, feeling the same sensations that wrapped her silky pussy around me now. I couldn't even remember the last time Amber and I had woken up in the middle of the night to fuck with passion like what I was giving her.

"Uh! Uh! Bill! You're so deep!" Amber's muffled cries rang out from her pillow as her body woke up.

I thought about the dream and how eager and excited Amber was to fuck Jack in our bed. Her resistance slowly went away once she was exposed to that huge cock once again. How she giggled and cooed at him as they fucked on our bed once again. I thought about her asking him to cum inside her. Just days ago, Jack fucked my wife much like this and was treated to the incredible image of Amber's big, thick ass bouncing against his thrusts. There was no way in a million years he ever deserved to experience such a glorious sight. There was no way someone like him should ever have felt the hot depths of Amber's delicious, slick canal wrapped around his dick.

"Amber! I'm going to fucking cum!" I panted.

"Cum, baby!"

"Oh! Oh!" I howled as I thrust balls-deep into Amber and blasted my load.

Amber felt my final, panicked thrusts as my cock reached as deep as it would go inside of her. She felt the warmth of my cum spurting inside her, with each blast touching her even deeper. With this, Amber was brought over the edge too.

"Uhhh!" Amber cried out as she came.

Panting, the two of us spooned with my cock still buried inside her as I collapsed and pulled her to her side. After a while, Amber grabbed some tissues from the night stand and I pulled out.

"Jesus, what brought that on?" Amber asked after we settled down back into the spooning position.

"I had a dream that you were with Jack again. It was so fucking hot. I had to have you right away."

"Oh my God, Bill," Amber laughed, feeling the tiredness come back on. "Are you going to tell me the details?" she asked after a few seconds of silence.

"I was away at work or something. You were getting ready for a night shift and you were looking so hot. Jack knocked on the door and you were shocked to see him. But once you seen his cock you slowly let yourself go and soon you fucking him in our bed. You rode him. I woke up before you both came." I didn't have the courage to include that I dreamed she asked Jack to cum inside her.

"Haha, mmm, that's kind of hot," Amber mumbled in a disinterested way as she was already drifting back off to sleep.

We were both up in the next 3 hours and got our day started for work. Because of our schedules, I was able to workout during my lunch break. Amber met up with Stacey after work to get her gym time in.

The next time we saw each other on Wednesday was over dinner. Amber has a huge collection of yoga pants and gym attire. On Wednesday night, she just so happened to walk into the house after the gym, wearing one of her gray yoga pants, even though her top was different. I saw her putting her lunch away and settling in for dinner as she walked around the kitchen. Her ass looked phenomenal.

She must have noticed I was drooling over her more than usual when she asked, "What? What is it?"

"You just look so fucking hot wearing those leggings. Your ass looks incredible," I said as I exaggerated a cartoonish licking of my lips. "You were wearing something similar in my dream this morning."

"That really happened?" Asked Amber with a smile, "I thought I was having a really good dream. I almost forgot when I woke up this morning until your little gift slowly came out of me! If I wasn't on the pill, I could've seen myself getting pregnant from it..." She said with an embarrassed smile.

I walked up behind her and put my hands on her hips. I inhaled the aroma of her hair as I slid my hands forward towards her flat belly.

"You know what was real? Watching you and Jack fuck. Right here where we're standing now." I felt Amber inhale sharply as if my reminder startled her.

"That's right..." I said as my cock hardened against her ass, "I remember seeing how beautiful you looked when you were happy his cock was deep inside you."

"Bill..." she started to say.

I took her chin in my hand and turned her head towards me, then muffled what she was going to say with my lips. Amber tried to say something, but quickly gave into my kisses and returned them.

When our tongues began to dance together, I moved my hands over her body, feeling under her shirt. She felt my strong hands caress her flat tummy as they moved upwards to cup the bottom of her breasts. She had no bra on. I massaged her tits and played with her nipples. Amber responded by breathing harder, which told me I was doing my job. I kept going, running my hands up and down her taut stomach and letting my hands wander out to her hips.

I kneaded her ass in my hands, imagining the dream from the morning where she put her same yoga pants-clad ass on Jack's dick. The big, tight ass in my hands is what he would have felt. My heart was pounding in my chest so hard that Amber could feel it as I pressed my body against her.

I held the image of her fucking Jack on the counter in my mind as I attacked her mouth with mine. Her moans from that morning were fresh in my mind. I thought of the way she looked back at Jack and asked him to fuck her pussy as she called him 'daddy.'

I hooked my thumbs into the waistband of her yoga pants and pulled down. Amber gasped as I took her panties with them. I found myself in my kitchen eye-level with Amber's big, tight ass. Amber looked over her shoulder and we made eye contact.

A sly smile spread across my face as I raised my hand to the middle of her back and nudged her forward. I bent Amber over the counter. I could see up her loose t-shirt to see her round tits pressed against the cold countertop. I dove in, licking at her pussy from behind.

"Oh my God! Bill!" Amber smiled.

I took my time eating her out. Kissing and licking all over her pussy while I played with her ass. I tried remembering Jack's exact actions when I spied on them the other morning. I felt bold and gave her a hard spank.

"Oh!! Bill! Wait-wait..fuckkk" Amber was out of breath getting treated like this.

She was on her tiptoes again while I ravished her pussy. She realized that I was trying to copy Jack's actions. So she gave me the same treatment she did that morning and wiggled her ass on his face uncontrollably. They've NEVER been so wild and passionate.

I couldn't take it anymore. I stood over her and pressed her back down, getting her settled. I quickly dropped my pants. It took no time before I slid inside her. Within moments I was pounding her just like Jack did. King forceful thrusts which get a wild moan from Amber each time. She started to meet my thrust and I had a perfect view of her world class ass bouncing against me.

"This was the view that the bastard got to enjoy huh?" I was filled with jealousy and started to pound Amber even harder.

"Bill!! Slo-slow down! Oh god!! I'm gonna-fuckkk!! I'm cumming!!" Amber's body started to orgasm against me.

Usually I would cum with her or slow down until she finished before cumming myself, but this time I was on a mission. I didn't slow down and fucked her right through her orgasm. Sweat was dripping off my forehead onto my wife's jiggling ass that slapped against me. I tried remembering what else Jack did to her that I wanted to try. My eyes followed from up her ass to her toned back, to her hair worn in a ponytail. I got the idea and the courage to grab her by her hair, forcing her to make an amazing arch with her back.

"Ah! Bill!" She cried as I looked down at my hard cock sawing in and out of her wet pussy.

Her bouncing ass cheeks grew my excitement with each ripple. I kept up my pace as I stared into her back dimples as if they were eyes. The toned muscles of her back formed a deeply satisfying valley as I gripped her waist and sunk my thumbs along her spine, embedded in her back cleavage.

"Fuck me, baby!" she moaned.

"Yeah? You like getting fucked like this huh? Does it remind you of anyone?" I said in her ear while never slowing down my thrusts.

Amber gasped as I continued to pound her relentlessly. She said nothing for a few moments as she gathered her breath.

In a mix of sultry defiance, she asked, "You...want to fuck me like Jack did?"

I paused for a moment, not sure how to proceed. But Amber had different ideas. She started to throw her ass back on my dick.

"If you want to fuck me like Jack fucked me, you better keep this up," she said. "Come on, Bill. Make me forget about that big dick asshole!" She challenged me.

I choked up on my grip of her ponytail. I pulled her further into an arch and began to pound her with all of my force.

"AH!" she screamed.

She laid her hands flat against the counter and fully extended her arms. Her tits looked incredible as they shook with my thrusts. I looked down at her face that was twisted with exertion and pleasure. I brought my lips to hers. Amber moaned into my mouth as I felt and heard her wet pussy on my hard dick. Amber could feel my lips massaging hers as her mouth was ajar to gasp for breath.

Seeing her jiggly ass bouncing against me was driving me insane. I can't believe Jack, our arrogant neighbor, got to enjoy this view first. I remembered how much she liked getting spanked by him. I lifted my hand and gave her a few spanks on each ass cheek immediately giving them a light red color.

Amber couldn't believe the passion and treatment her husband was giving her. It was all so new in their relationship. Suddenly she thought back on what her husband said the other night. How it drove him crazy how she allows and does things with Jack that he doesn't get to do.

Amber started thinking of a naughty plan to push me over the edge. She stopped thrusting her ass back against my hips and stood straight up, pushing me back away from her. She turned around covering her tits as if she were shy and modest.

"Honey, you are being too rough.." she said with a shy face looking down at her feet.

I was baffled from her reaction, "Wha-? Baby I'm so sorry. I thought you liked it. The other night with Ja-"

"That was him!" She cut me off, "He's just some asshole, of course he's going to treat me like some random slut. But with the man I love, it doesn't feel right. With him it's just a raw physical thing. With you, I love our intimacy and our emotional connection." She saw the shock in my eyes and tried staying in character.

She grabbed my hand and pulled me close. She sat on the counter facing me and wrapped her legs around me. Finally she grabbed my still hard cock, and rubbed in against her pussy lips.

"Amber, I'm sorry. I didn't mean to hurt you or make you feel like some random slut."

She put her finger on my lips and whispered in my ear, "Shhh, you didn't do anything wrong. I like being a slut sometimes....but only for that asshole Jack."

Right at the end of the sentence she pulled her hips forward and my cock in her hand thrusting deep inside her.

Her words almost made me erupt. This little vixen I thought. It finally dawned on me that she was teasing me with what I said the other night. I pulled my head back and saw her little smirk with her mischievous eyes.

I raised my eyebrows and she giggled. Amber started kissing my neck while continuing to whisper in my ears.

"Only guy who is allowed to spank me is that asshole. I like acting like a slut for a man I can't stand. It makes me feel so naughty that he fucks me so rough and treats me like I'm just a whore for him."



My breathing started to get heavier hearing her taboo words. This made Amber giggle even harder, but never stopped her harsh words.

"Is that okay honey? Even though I love you more than anything, I let a man we can't stand do things to me that I don't let you do? Oh my god, I feel like such a bad wife for even saying it. You still love me right? Please say it baby. I need to hear it."

"Amber, oh my god. Fuck. I love you! I love you so damn much!" I couldn't take it anymore and was cumming deep inside her after a few more strokes.

"YES! Honey!!! Fuckkk, cum for me. Cum inside your little hot wife! Deep inside meee! Oh god!!!"

Amber lost it and started cumming at the same time as me. Her pussy gripped and milked my cock for all it was worth. I felt her juices all over my cock and dripped down to our kitchen tile. This was one of our hottest fucks ever.

We just stood there for a minute, catching our breath. She just stroked my toned back and had her head against my firm chest. We didn't say anything for a while.

Finally I broke the ice, "We made quite a mess, didn't we." As I glanced down between our bodies. Our juices formed a little puddle on the tile beneath us.

Amber giggled and had an embarrassed look on her face.

"Why don't you clean up and I'll go pick up some takeout for dinner tonight."

That got a big smile on her face. "You always know what to say. That sounds amazing." She gave me a kiss on the cheek. She threw a hand towel on the floor before marching upstairs to clean herself up.

At that moment, as I watched her smooth, fit body walk away. I realized I was one lucky man.

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

THURSDAY

I woke up earlier than usual the next day. I looked next to me and saw Amber sleeping in my embrace. So many things running through my mind. Everything that's happened the last few days made my heartbeat race every time I thought about it. The super bowl night changed so many things in our life. Just the other day when me and Amber had sex in our hot tub, made me realize, that was the first and only time we had sex outside. Even though it wasn't in a public space, just doing it out in the open where Jack or any stranger could've caught us made the sex that much more exciting.

Another example was yesterday, the roleplay we did in the kitchen was one of the most exciting things we have ever done. The way Amber teased me, was so naughty and unlike her normal self. It was then I realized how much this fantasy had opened a sexual side to Amber.

There was still so much I wanted to know about that super bowl night. It baffles me how I was upset that I didn't get to see more of Amber and Jack together and not how Jack took advantage of us and put something in my drink.

Although I didn't have proof, I was 90 percent sure he slipped me some sort of sleeping drug. I understand why he did it but also didn't. Maybe he just wanted to be selfish and have Amber focus on just him and his big cock rather than myself.

It wasn't long before Amber woke up. Her blue eyes slowly cracked open. The first thing she saw was me staring at the ceiling. She could tell right away that I was in deep thought. She stared silently at me for a moment.

"Good morning honey." Amber said quietly as if I was still asleep.

My eyes flashed down at her. We silently stared into each other's eyes for a moment. I looked at her like a kid who just got caught doing something he wasn't supposed to.

Good morning, beautiful." I gave her a wry smile.

"What were you thinking about?" Amber still asked in a quiet voice.

"The truth?" I said with a nervous laugh.

Amber nodded her head while still looking into my eyes with all the love in the world.

"I can't stop thinking about what you and Jack did that night," I said with a nervous voice.

I gulped while continuing, "I keep imagining all the ways he took you. The things he made you say and do. I feel like I'm going crazy. I'm not mad that you guys had sex. I'm mad that I couldn't have seen more of it."

" Oh Bill.." Amber tried to say something, but I quickly cut her off.

"I'm already grateful for everything you've done. I feel selfish for even asking for more. That's why I'm okay if the fantasy is over. We don't need him to have amazing sex. I'm already happy being with you. A part of me is just wondering about that night. That's all."

"Okay how about this: After work tonight, I'll fill you in on everything that happened that night. I won't hold anything back. I know how much this all turns you on, and I want to please you." Amber said with a red face. Her full breasts heaving quickly as it rubbed against my body.

"So you'll tease me again like yesterday?" I smiled.

Amber agreed despite her embarrassment.

After giving her a long kiss. I got up and took a deep breath knowing today was going to be one of the longest days in a while.

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

Work couldn't have gone slower throughout the day. I was constantly checking the time, but that just made matters worse. Even the damn blank Excel boxes, dry spreadsheets, and supply chain reports made me think of my wife moaning.

Luckily for Amber she had a busy day at the hospital which kept her occupied most of the day. From time to time she did check the clock, which would always give her a nervous smile knowing that time was drawing near.

A few hours later, Amber and I were sitting in the living room. We ate a light dinner and have been talking ever since. It's been over an hour and Amber has already more or less told me everything that happened while I was asleep.

How Jack fucked her in every immaginable position. How she woke up with him between her legs,eating her out. How he laid his cock on her face before the lust took over her once again. How she told him to lay down so she could fuck him. How they fucked in the shower, and cleaned each other off.

It was so erotic. I felt like I was going to burst for a while hearing all her naughty words and taboo acts.

"I've told you so much about what happened that night. Now tell me this, you mentioned you woke up. Then you saw me and him in the kitchen...but what did you do after?" Amber asked.

"Well, I really didn't know what to do, so I just went back to sleep in the guest room. Thinking about what I saw got me so worked up that I had to jack off a bunch of times after I woke up later."

"I tried to eat, but my head was so full of thoughts that I went for a run to clear my head."

"When I got back, I ate and showered, and I saw that you had moved the shower around. I kept fantasizing about the ways you and he fucked in the shower. I had to jack off a few more times after that."

"Oh my God, Bill," Amber said as she smiled and rolled her eyes, "you are so hopeless."

"So where do we go from here?" I asked.

"What do you mean?"

"I mean, at first we said no sex. Now that's a thing of the past. Where do you see this ending for us? Let's say we keep going down this path. What's next?" I asked nervously. I knew I wanted to continue this crazy adventure we were on, but would it ruin us? Was it the smart thing to do? But I was not prepared for what Amber had to say next.

"Would you be ok with it if Jack fucks my ass?"

"What if he starts coming over whenever he wants and I fuck his brains out every time?"

"Would you want me to start going over to his house? Maybe if you listen closely you can hear me screaming his name and calling him daddy as he makes me cum?"

"Do you want to look outside the sliding door to our back yard and see us fucking by the pool?"

"How would you feel if one day you come home and hear us fucking?"

"How close do you want to be while you watch his big cock fuck my tight, wet pussy?"

She asked all those questions in a rapid fire manner. I didn't even have time to think before the next question came out her lips.

"When are we ever going to move past this? Start a family? Have kids?"

"Are you worried that people will find out? What if someone sees me with Jack?"

Amber was getting a little heated. She had thought about this. I didn't want to make her feel captive to my fantasy. Her last questions really left me tongue tied. I didn't even know how to answer, but they were all serious questions that I needed to think about.

"Ok, ok. I get the point you're making. There's so much we have to think about. We've done so much already, maybe we should take a step back and think about everything." I sat there seriously contemplating our future and how we should proceed.

"Honey, look at me," Amber said with a gentle face, turning my face with her soft hands to look into her eyes, "The reason I'm saying all these things is because I don't want this fantasy to take control of our lives. Just because I stop hooking up with Jack, doesn't mean we have to stop this fantasy completely. We can still roleplay and have loads of kinky stuff to talk about. What do you think?"

"You've always been the more clear headed one," I said, giving her a light smile, before leaning in and giving her a deep kiss.

Amber stood off the couch and grabbed my hand, "Come on let's go to bed, I wanna try some things tonight."

With a naughty smile she led me up to our room.

As soon as we got in the room, Amber pushed me down on the bed and got on top of me.

Within moments we were taking our clothes off while laughing, kissing each other's bodies.

I felt the weight of Amber's body on my hips. I could feel her heat from her legs as she straddled me. I looked up at my beautiful wife and her deep blue eyes with her long golden hair. Her eyelids were heavy with lust. Just behind them were her dilated pupils. My breaths were shorter and more rapid as I anticipated what we were about to do. She could feel my pulse through the backs of her warm thighs. She could tell I was excited just from my face, but she had one other big clue.

Amber reached her warm hand behind her ass and placed it underneath my hard cock. She pinned it against her ass and gave it a long stroke, all the way up to the head. She felt the heat of my cock against the skin of her supple, smooth ass. Her brilliant white teeth flashed in a smile as they softly pinched her full bottom lip.

Amber's body twisted away from me, as she looked behind her. Her hair fell over her right shoulder as she gripped the base of my hard cock with her left hand. She squeezed it firmly, tightly so that it would be held in place. It was unnecessary with how turned on I was, but her grip ensured every drop of blood in my turgid member was straining against the walls with as much pressure as possible. I could not be any harder. She could feel it.

Amber was teasing me in a way I had never seen her do. She brought her fit, curvy body down onto my cock and grinded the walls of her wet, juicy pussy against my cock head. I could feel her warm wetness on my cock. We were in position: my slightly upward turned cockhead was in the perfect position to rub a spot she wanted to focus on. Her moaning grew more intense as she grew closer to orgasm.

"Right there! Right there!" she gasped. "Oh my fucking God!"

I reached up with my hands to fondle her tits. I held them in my big hands and rolled her pierced nipples between my fingers. They were so tempting, I had to have them. I sat partially upright, posting one arm on the bed and brought my mouth to her right nipple. My wife's hair fell over my face and I breathed in its aroma of blossoms and coconut. My free hand traveled to her thin waist and moved down to her wide hips. Amber felt my hot mouth suckling on her hardened nipple. Small shocks of electricity traveled up her spine as she felt my tongue occasionally flick her light brown nipple. The way I suckled her nipple perfectly complimented the way her tight pussy was suckling my dick. We were both in ecstacy.

Amber's tight walls around my cock head were starting to become too much for me. The intensity of her riding made my cock tingle with a sensation that was almost overwhelming. Amber stayed focused with her right hand planted on the bed and her left gripping my cock. My head was buried in her chest with my hand gripping her incredible ass. I knew she looked sexy as hell with the light dancing off her toned body. But seeing this was not the same as living it. It is impossible to do justice with words or sights or sounds. It had to be experienced in the present to fully and truly appreciate.

"Mmf!" I moaned with her nipple in my mouth.

My gorgeous wife was smothering me, suffocating me, and grinding me to dust with her body. I was breathing in the flesh of her tit with my nose and mouth pressed up against her soft body. My nose struggled to pull any air in at all.

I was being crushed by her ass and thighs. Her pussy walls were wiping my mind with their tight wetness and her perfectly calibrated riding. I was being lulled to another world by her breathing and moaning.

"Mmmff!!" I cried again, surprised at myself. I snapped into consciousness already too late to realize that I was about to cum. There was nothing I could do.

"Oh!! Shhhhhhit!" I hissed, pulling my mouth from her hot body. "I'm fucking cumming!"

"Ahh! Shit!" I tightened my grip on Amber's ass and pulled at her, trying with my strength to stop her from riding.

My cock was being overloaded with sensation and my brain burned with each stroke of her pussy. My wife didn't stop. She kept her firm grip on my cock to the point that cum could not escape. I fell back into the bed and watched her continue to fuck my cock. I was helpless against her body claiming my cock for her own. I could only hold on to her ass with both hands and grit my teeth. I could feel her gluteal muscles contracting under my fingers, not stopping her ride.

"Fuck! Bill!" She cried into the night. "I'm gonna fucking cum!" she announced.

"Ahh! Fucking cum baby!" I urged her, partly in desperation to make this whirlwind stop. Partly to give my wife what she needed.

"Ohhhh! Fuck!!! Yes!!" my gorgeous wife's eyes were tightly shut. Her brows strained in emotion and her beautiful mouth hung open.

"Ohhhh! Uhh!" She howled into the bedroom wall as she came.

Finally, she stopped moving as she too was overwhelmed with sensitivity to touch. The reprieve was what I needed to recover enough to drink in the sight of my wife's beauty. Her face was flushed with blood and partially obscured by her thick, golden hair. Her modelesque chin and jawline complimented her neck and her toned arms, perky, full tits that heaved with breaths. Her flat stomach moved with her breathing and my eyes followed the contours of it down to her wide hips. The crease between her hips and thighs played out in such a way that even facing her from the front, I could see she had an incredible ass. But I didn't have to just see it. My big hands continued to hold her supple ass. There was nothing like feeling the softness of her skin and fat in my hands with the contractions of her strong muscles under them.

Slowly, Amber came down. Her left hand softened before finally letting go. I was still inside her as she slid down the rest of the way down to the base of my cock. She relaxed her posted right arm and rested herself on my chest. We both heaved to draw in more air. I brought my hands up to cup her face and brought her in for a kiss. We made out passionately. I relished the feeling of her full lips moving against mine. I tasted her hot breath and licked her teeth with my tongue. Our passionate kissing continued as our bodies calmed. The cum that had been backed up behind the pressure of my wife's grip oozed out in waves into her warm canal, even as my cock softened inside her.

She moved to the side of my face and nibbled my earlobes before moving her lips down my neck.

"Oh my God...What was that? We've never done that before," I said with my eyes closed, feeling her move her lips around my body.

"Hehe," Amber giggled, almost as if she were keeping a secret.

"I found a new spot inside me that I rubbed your cock on. It feels amazing, honey..." I felt her rise to a kneeling position on top of me. She giggled again before finishing her thought.

"Hehe...Well... I guess Jack found it." She whispered quietly.

My eyes snapped open. A small spurt of cum jumped out of my soft, heavy cock into my wife. I brought my gaze down slightly to lock eyes with my stunning wife. Her blue eyes glowed with intensity. Both of her hands were posted on my chest, which brought her arms and tits together, gathering her perky cleavage. Amber looked down on my face, wearing nothing but a naughty smirk.

Soon darkness descended and the late night took us in, fully satisfied. We both felt in complete bliss while we laid in each other's embrace.

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

FRIDAY

The day before the weekend was always the longest of the week. Looking forward to the weekend always made the work day drag on.

After the week Amber and I had, we just needed a relaxing weekend. I was also excited to try something new with Amber that I've been thinking about. The roleplay we've had recently drove me crazy with lust. Every Friday night we always had a date night. It wasn't until right before bed that I brought up my new idea.

"You know what I thought was really exciting about the way you talked to him?" I asked Amber as we were chatting in the bathroom getting ready for bed. I was shaving, something I like to do at night so I can run out the door quicker in the mornings.

"Oh, yeah? What did you think was exciting, baby?" asked Amber, speaking loudly over the sound of the falling water as she showered.

"I know you said it was just an act, and I understand that, but...it turned me on to hear you talk down on me a little. You were saying things like Jack was better than me. Bigger than me. He owned you."

"Yeah, that seems like it's a common theme in the 'cheating wife' fantasy," Amber remarked, "and you're into that?"

"I don't know. Maybe. Would you like to try it tonight?" I asked.

"Wait. Hold on. Why do you like it?" Amber asked. I looked into the steamy mirror reflection to see her lathering up her hair, multitasking.

"I like the idea of my beautiful wife submitting to someone who should be...I don't know, below us, I guess. Not on our level. It's a contrasting thing and maybe I want to feel like I've lost control. I really don't know. Maybe that's why we should try it."

"Okay..." Amber said with hesitation, "I guess I could try," she said.

I could tell she didn't want to hurt me, but after everything that we had been going through this week, we were more open than ever.

"What do you want me to say?" she asked.

"You were coming up with some pretty hot spontaneous things the other day," I said, "Maybe just improvise and say some of that stuff again?"

"Okay honey. I'll think of something," Amber said.

I could practically taste the lust in her voice. Looks like our discussion was turning her on to. She was pretty quiet after that. I could tell she was thinking, but I was done with the bathroom so I left to head to bed.

I sat on the edge of the bed waiting for Amber to join me. Fortunately, I didn't have to wait long.

"Lay on your back," Amber said to me.

She kneeled on the bed between my legs, massaging my cock as it started to fill with blood. Was she going to give me a blowjob again? My mind started to race at the thought. This would be the first blowjob, I received since the night she was with Jack.

"Jack is bigger than this," she said, looking me in the eye, reading my expression.

Amber just held my cock against her face. She just gave it kisses and light licks all along my shaft and tip. She did not suck it. The teasing was already driving me insane.

"You know, I'm starting to miss that big cock asshole." Her lips smacked the side of my cock head loudly.



"I already miss the feeling when Jack fucks my throat," She started pouring it on.

"Should I keep going?" Amber asked, breaking character for a second.

"Keep going. Give it all to me. I want to hear it, baby." I barely croaked. She decided to give me the taboo candy I wanted to hear.

"You really messed up, Bill. You should never have pushed that dumb fantasy of yours. Now I crave his cock. I need it. I need my daddy Jack to treat me like the slut I am." Amber decided to stop holding back. Jack got off on her saying it and I was even more into it.

"Jack fucked me in this bed, right here. He made me cum for him, over and over." I suddenly became aware of the bed that my back was sinking into. I could easily imagine the way it rocked with Jack and my wife in it, fucking eachother senseless. I knew the sound of the headboard banging against the wall. For the first time last Sunday, my wife was making that same drumbeat with Jack, our old neighbor.

"I love you, Bill, but you lost me to Jack that night. Every time he made me cum he made me his. Again and again. There's nothing you can do about it, sweetie. You shouldn't have thought with your dick with that fantasy of yours. Now Jack is my daddy. I belong to him." Amber's stomach fluttered hearing those words come out of her mouth. She felt her pussy drip remembering the things she felt with Jack.

"You made this happen, honey. Are you happy?" she asked innocently, "Now your pretty little wife is addicted to our neighbor's cock."Amber stroked me with a firm grip at my mid-shaft, just the way I like it. She licked my hard cock up and down. She dragged her tongue across the underside of my cock and rose up as if to take my cock into her mouth, but she lightly licked the tip of my dick instead. She lapped lightly at my precum.

"You know..." she started, "I really do like sucking cock. I would love to suck yours right here, right now, baby. My mouth is watering for it." She swallowed as she finished her sentence. She wasn't embellishing at all.

"...But I think you would like it more if I saved my mouth...For Jack." She stroked my rigid cock with two hands, twisting as she reached the end of the sensitive tip.

"I might just go over there after you fall asleep and have him fuck my tight pussy all night. Would you like that, dear?" Up until now, I was just letting her speak to me as I marinated in her words. I took her last question to be rhetorical.

"Hmm?" She pressed, as if asking for a response to her last question. "Would you like it if I fucked him again?"

"Fuuuuuuck, baby. Turn around. Put your butt right here," I said, indicating a spot next to me on the bed. I wanted to play with her pussy while she continued to tease me.

She moved into position, then picked up her phone and pretended to dial Jack.

"Hello?" she asked while pouting, "It's your little slut. I miss you, Daddy."

"Oh Bill? He's here. You were right, he couldn't satisfy me. Not like you do. Hmmm? What am I doing? Well I'm teasing my husband. He wants me to give him a blowjob so badly, but all I'm doing is giving him some kisses. That's right daddy, no one is as big as you. It's true, you do know how to use it, too. Can I come over tonight after I finish making Bill cum? Will you give me the kind of dick you know I need? What's that? You want to come over and fuck me in the bed I share with my husband? You want to make him watch us fuck? Oh...I think he would like that. Are you going to show him how a real man is supposed to please me?" I played with my wife's pussy as she pretend-dialed our neighbor. She was soaking wet. Her naked pussy was covered in a thin sheen of her silky nectar. I played with her clit while she giggled on the phone.

"Mmm...yes...I would like that...'' Amber said. Her voice was seductive, deeper, and slightly raspier. It turned me on so much to hear her speak this way. I dove my long fingers inside of her, feeling her warm slickness. With my thumb, I gently played with her clit and massaged her labia. The sounds of my wet fingers plunging in and out of her slowly and steadily excited us both. My view was incredible. I rarely got a chance to watch my wife from behind on all fours. Not only did I get to see her naked skin glowing in the bedroom light, but I also was treated to views of her beautiful face occasionally looking back at me. When she turned her head to focus on my cock, I stared at her pink, wet pussy. I looked deep at her tight, puckered asshole. I fucking loved it.

"What am I going to do to you? Hmmm. What do you want, Daddy? Okay, I'll give you a real blowjob first. Then I want to ride your big cock. Will you fuck me from behind after that? Mmm, ok daddy. Please hurry. I'm so wet just thinking about it. We'll see you soon." Throwing her phone away, she turned to flash me a bright, naughty smile. Amber's had become incredibly lubricated. My wife was practically oozing into my hand. I gently stroked her clit and stuck my fingers inside of her. Her warm, wet insides felt incredible on my fingers. I had never seen this amount of juice flowing out of her. There was no doubt that she was turned on.

"Bill, that feels so good!" Amber moaned, throwing her blonde hair back as she jerked my hard cock.

"Come on baby, isn't that enough?" She asked, breaking character. "I need your dick," she said, "Please..."

"You got to tease me, now I get to tease you." I said, hardly able to think. She shot me a dangerously playful look.

"Just so you know, I don't think you should cum inside me anymore. Even though I love when you do. It's rude to cum in my pussy when it belongs to our neighbor now."

I moaned as my cock twitched in her hands. She was back to teasing me relentlessly.

"Do you think you can go back to sleep in the guest room tonight? Jack is coming over tonight and we need the bed."

"I'm going to let him fuck me however he wants. I'm going to let him do whatever he wants with my body," Amber whispered, as if sharing a secret with me from down below.

My face had nothing but pure lust and jealousy. I looked at her with heavily lidded, lust-clouded eyes. Amber couldn't take it. She absolutely loved when she made me give her this look. It showed so many emotions that drove her crazy. She really loved me which still always surprised me.

"Oh god Bill. Please keep looking at me like that. Don't stop! Please." Amber lunged forward across my lap and was stroking my cock furiously like it was the end of the world while licking it all over.

My fingers were moving in and out of her at a rapid pace. I could feel her clenching me. I hear her breathing faster. I felt her strokes on my cock become more distracted and chaotic as I brought her closer to her own orgasm.

After all her teasing, I couldn't take it and finally came right on Amber's face for the very first time. Amber was so turned on finally being able to get covered by my cum for the first time. As it slid down her face, she had her own organsm feeling my fingers flying in and out of her while feeling my hot cum dripped down her face. It was amazing to watch her cum from getting covered by my cum and fingers.

We were both spent from such a wild session. Amber cleaned herself off in the bathroom, then came back to join me. We cuddled and were soon drifting off to sleep.

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

SATURDAY

After last night, Amber and I enjoyed our weekend off. We did some chores around the house and ran around town. After we were done, we went to the gym. We both enjoyed going to the gym. It always relieved our tension from our long work week.

We both got an amazing workout in, and like usual the guys at the gym were constantly checking Amber out.

As we were driving home, I constantly teased her about the men checking her out. Which she dismissed with a wave of her hand.

"Seeing those guys who couldn't keep their eyes off you reminded me of a certain someone." I said with a laugh.

"Don't think I don't know what asshole you're talking about." Amber rolled her eyes and crossed her arms. Which did nothing but accent her full breasts.

"Asshole?" I looked at her, raising my eyebrow, still giving her that sly smile. As if I didn't know what she was talking about.

"Jack is definitely an asshole," Amber said after taking a deep breath, like she was about to go off. "He's disrespectful. The way he's always talked to me has been abrasive, rude, and objectifying. His gross, leering comments about my appearance have never been welcome. I get that the fantasy relies on him being mean, but I'm just pointing out what he is in reality."

"He has issues with boundaries. You know how he kept trying to fuck me. He always kept pushing until he finally got it."

"Yeah he definitely crossed some lines when he spiked my drink." I said nonchalantly.

"He did WHAT?!" Amber yelled in surprise.

Her outburst practically shook the whole car. I almost veered off the road.

"Woah. Um yeah, I am pretty sure Jack slipped something in my drink. That's why I was so knocked out. You didn't know?"

"I...I guess I didn't really think about it..." Amber had a painful expression of guilt on her face as her eyebrows were furrowed up in concern.

We both knew her guilt stemmed from how excited she was to fuck Jack that night. She was truly drunk with lust.

"...I guess it makes sense...I'm so sorry, Bill! If I had known I would have kicked him out and taken you to the hospital. Do you know what he gave you?"

"Honey, it's ok, I am fine. Nothing happened. I'm glad you didn't take me to the hospital. They would have charged us an arm and a leg, even if you work there."

"It's not okay, Bill! Who knows what kind of shit he gave you? You could have overdosed!" Tears began to well up in her eyes as she imagined harm coming to me.

She immediately thought about the worst possibilities that, depending on what the drug was, I could have stopped breathing in my sleep. I could have vomited and choked to death on my own puke. If that had happened at any time that night, she would have never known. What's more, she would be busy fucking our neighbor and cumming on his dick just down the hall, begging him for more. It was a dark thought that scared her.

"It's not like I've never taken painkillers or sleeping pills before. I don't think it was anything dangerous. You know how I need to get sleep sometimes after getting jetlagged. I had a good sleep, anyway!" I hoped my light-hearted joking would help diffuse the situation.

Amber's gaze narrowed into a glare. "Who knows what the hell he gave you."

"I get why you are mad. A lot of things could have gone wrong. He was wrong to have done that. But overall I have mixed feelings about what happened that night. I don't think we would be where we are now had he not done that..."

"Oh so just because you got to live out the fantasy it's ok? You got to cum from it and it's fine that he just slipped something in your drink. Come on, Bill! Sure, it was a wild night and I had fun too, but quit thinking with your dick for one second!"

"Babe, I'm just saying I am fine with it. I get there's this aspect that he tricked us or something, but I am ok with the way things turned out. I am glad you enjoyed yourself and I am happy about where these events have brought our relationship. I don't fear Jack or think he's going to do anything crazy. I'm starting to believe him that maybe he always knew what we needed but we were too scared to take that step."

That seemed to soften her up a little. She sighed, "Maybe you can be fine with it, but this is totally why we can't trust the guy. He's a fucking scumbag. We should stay far away from him."

"If you think that is the best plan of action, I am behind you one-hundred percent," I said.

"But be honest with me, baby. Isn't it kind of hot that 'scumbag' fucked you better than anyone ever has? I know it's wrong, but seeing you with him that night was one of the hottest experiences I've ever had. I know it's not something we can do all the time. So if you want to stop and never talk to Jack again I'm completely in support of you. This adventure is something that I think we will enjoy talking about for the rest of our lives."

Amber tried to look into my eyes for what seemed like forever, but I was focused on the road. Her face was flushed red.

"Would you be okay if we stopped this fantasy with Jack?"

"Of course. I want you to be happy. You've already made me happier than I could have ever imagined in just the last few days. I know this fantasy is our little adventure, but we can turn the chapter, no problem." I answered her truthfully.

"You know I want to make you happy, too, Bill."

"I guess, the real question is, would you be okay with it too? I know this fantasy is something you're enjoying, too." I asked.

Amber looked almost surprised I asked her, as though she hadn't considered the question. "I didn't think about that. I just wanted to make sure you enjoyed it."

"The only way I enjoy it is when you enjoy it." I insisted.

"Bill...I love you so much." Amber whispered.

She continued, "Ok, yes I enjoyed it. He gave my body sexual experiences I've never had. Even now, it's been days after and sometimes when I think about it, I still feel like my body is floating from all the orgasms he gave me, but that's nothing if it's going to hurt what we have."

"Nothing will ever hurt what we have. It's me and you forever." I reached over and grabbed her hand. She squeezed it tightly. She felt like the luckiest woman in the world in my arms. She just knew that this adventure with Jack must stop.

After we got home and had dinner, me and Amber watched a movie. We enjoyed each other's presence for a while, before we started rubbing each other's body's more and more. We gave each other a knowing smile.

She stood up and turned off the movie before grabbing my hand, leading me upstairs.

It wasn't long before me and Amber looked into each other's eyes as we made love in missionary. Amber's soft, loving eyes met mine as we both gasped and moaned our way to an orgasm.

"Oh my God! I'm cumming! I love you!" Amber cried as she came.

I was not far behind her. With our passionate love-making, watching her cum excited me. Within a few strokes, I was cumming, too.

"Amber! I love you too!" I moaned as I blasted my load as deep as I could get it.

"Holy shit, that was amazing," I said as I tried to catch my breath.

"Are you convinced yet?" Amber said after we both came down. "We don't need Jack to have mind-blowing sex."

"I know, I know, you don't need to remind me," I laughed in agreement. We both laid on our backs, catching our breath.

"I have half a mind to go over there and tell him it's over. I think I'm pretty upset about the whole drugging situation. What do you think? Should we go over there someday and give him a piece of our minds?" Amber asked.

"I understand you're upset and it's okay. Still, I don't think that's a good idea. I think we should just stay clear of him and he will get the picture. Otherwise, who knows what will happen? I don't think he's dumb enough to create a scene, but you never know. Especially when it involves such a hot woman like yourself."

"Ever since you told me about that drug thing I haven't even wanted to think about him. I don't know if I can play along with all the talking we've done about him and what happened that night without feeling sour about it. It really tainted my view of that night." she replied.

"You have every right to feel that way," I reassured her, "maybe we can talk to him. Get it out in the open. It's a fucked up thing he did for sure, but I'm just happy it turned out ok. We can look back on this in time and laugh at what a wild ride it has been. But let's hold off on talking to him for now." I worked hard to be a good partner on my response, trying to validate my wife. I was secretly a little disappointed that she had just told me she wasn't into even talking about what had happened now, after an entire week of incredible sex and new experiences for both of us. I didn't want it to end, but it wasn't just about what I wanted.

"I guess..." Amber pouted, getting up to go clean herself off in the bathroom.

"I guess he'll be sad when you don't show up tomorrow," I mumbled watching her walk away. As my breathing became slower and deeper. The satisfaction of cumming had relieved my body of all tension, and the bed was pulling me into sleep.

When she got back, I was already underneath the covers and breathing deeply, fast asleep. Amber started to say something softly. But it was no use, I could not be stirred. Amber climbed into bed and turned out the light.

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

SUNDAY

Amber sat at the kitchen island munching away at her lunch while aimlessly browsing through an old medical journal from the hospital. She sat with her legs crossed on the stool. She was wrapped in blue leggings from the waist down. The color and fabric looked soft and smooth. Her thighs and ass popped on her crossed-leg. She wore an oversized fleece and looked totally comfortable. I was slightly torn between wanting to touch her and wanting to just admire her beauty.

"Want to go to the gym after you eat?" I asked my wife. We both liked to fuel up before hitting the gym. We hated going to the gym and performing like shit because our tanks were empty. I had already eaten and was coming down dressed ready for the gym.

"I went yesterday, so I am just going to rest today," she replied, stretching her sore back and shoulders thinking about it. She eyed my well-developed quadriceps from under my gym shorts. She loved seeing me in them, which is why she bought me five pairs.

"Alright then, I'm going to head over there now. I'll grab some groceries and some stuff from the hardware store on our shopping list on my way back," I said, approaching her for a kiss.

We pecked politely with a light smacking of our lips. But I wanted more. I hovered my lips in front of her face.

"More." I said.

Amber smiled and gave me another peck, this time with more lip.

"More." I repeated firmly.

Amber grabbed my face and kissed me firmly, pressing her whole face into mine. We smacked our lips several times with almost cartoonish kisses. I backed away without ever taking my eyes off her. I looked down at her and chuckled playfully.

"More." I said again.

Amber laughed and stood up from the stool. She reached up around my neck and got on her tip-toes. I could feel the textured fluff of her fleece around my neck as she pulled me down. Her ass and bare midriff were exposed as she reached up, tempting me. We closed our eyes and kissed deeply. We stayed in position as we began to kiss slowly. Her full lips massaged mine. I could taste her delicious, savory lunch on her breath. My hands were wrapped around Amber's back in a hug. As we continued to make out, I ran my hands down to her waist, then hips. I felt the suppleness of her legging fabric and wrapped my big hands around her ass. I gripped her ass low and close to the back of her thigh, pulling her up towards me.

"Mmm..." Amber hummed into my mouth. I could feel her lips smile against mine. I broke the kiss and grinned like an idiot at my beautiful wife.

"You better get the hell out of here if you're going to make it to the gym. Otherwise you're going to have to finish what you started," Amber said in a sultry tone, leveling her hungry eyes at me.

"Haha! There will be plenty of time for that when I get home," I laughed. Amber spanked my ass as I turned to leave. We both laughed again.

Amber listened to the garage open as my car backed out. She sat trying to return to her meal and book, but something was different about her focus now. Our little exchange did turn her on, but as she sat marinating in the feelings of my hand gripping her ass, she thought back to last week when she stood so close to where she was sitting now, butt-naked, making out with our neighbor after he had fucked her so well all night and all morning. Jack had gripped her ass much like I had just done. Amber's skin, fat, muscle, and nerves all remembered the way hands felt amazing on her regardless of who had done it.



She looked at the floor by the counter where she dropped to her knees and took Jack down her throat. She imagined the way his cock slid against her tongue and how she eagerly gripped it with her full lips and wet throat. She thought of the sensation of Jack's hot cum blasting down her esophagus as she sat now swallowing her lunch, distracted by the memories and sensations returning.

With the revelations of what Jack had done to me, Amber's memories of fun and pleasure were now knotted up with feelings of anger. Rage. Most of all, she was angry at Jack for endangering my health. Her anger grew when she thought of the ways Jack's scheming had contextualized her fucking him. Every time she called him daddy, every time she came, every thing she did for him to bring them both pleasure was tainted with feelings of Jack's treachery. Through his persistence, recklessness, and extreme luck, everything had fallen into place for Jack, including Amber's sexual submission, desire, and undivided attention that night.

To Amber, it was just sex. It was a fun culmination of our fantasy that she had played into and enjoyed with my encouragement. It was just going to be a footnote in what was going to be a giant tome of our love life together. Imagining Jack's dirty scheming tarnished that. Amber felt she had been confronted with a loss of a sense of control.

Amber was livid at this. Had she known Jack stooped to drugging me to eliminate me from the picture, she would never have succumbed. To be honest, she and I had always considered Jack to be sort of a loser. The thought of Jack using cheap and dangerous gimmicks to give himself the upper hand made Amber feel like Jack was treating our lives like a fucking game. Her anger grew at the thought of Jack gloating to anyone including himself about the night he was victorious and lied, cheated, and stole his way into her body and mind, as well as our home. We had brought Jack into our fantasy and gave him a wide berth to act in his shitty, assholish ways. Amber had tolerated this for the sake of our fantasy. Over the months, we came to expect his behavior and trusted him to abide by the boundaries. Jack had violated these boundaries.

Amber felt like a fool for being so horny that she didn't think about much else besides fucking that night. But ultimately, it wasn't the sex that was the problem, as Amber felt that was a shared decision between her and I. It was the dangerous and lying schemes to get one up on us. It was the fact that it worked, and because of it, she had to grapple with the best sex of her life being mixed up with these feelings of violated trust.

Amber chewed these thoughts and emotions over in her head. Her anger grew and grew. She muttered to herself, going over the arguments again and again, strengthening them along with her resolve to say something about it.

"My door will be open next Sunday," She heard Jack's last words in her head. He was confident she was going to want him again. After a night and morning like they had, anyone would think the same. At that time, maybe Amber thought so, too. She recalled reading the name 'BRADY' across his back when she last saw him turn around, walking out of her home. Amber remembered the warm afterglow of post-orgasm when she stood there watching him leave last Sunday.

She promised me the night before that we would just stay clear from him and he would get that the fantasy was over. There was no reason to blow this up because the repercussions could be worse than the solution. But her anger won out. Continuing on with the fantasy may have been a thing in the past for us at that point but she needed closure. She needed to know that Jack knew why he would never get to touch her again. She wanted to release her pent up frustration and give him a piece of her mind. Not long after, she marched out her door, full of determination.

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

Jack was sitting lazily on his couch. His classic white t-shirt and black shorts. He has checked the time multiple times already wondering if his sexy neighbor was ever going to come over. He really hoped she did, he didn't want to resort to other means to get what he wanted.

It was at that exact moment that he heard a knock on his front door.

'Finally!' He thought with an evil smile.

He slowly pulled himself off the couch and made his way to the door.

'What position should I take her first? Should I make her give me a blowjob first, then carry her upstairs? Maybe just take her right there in the living room? Better yet, push her against the window facing her house! Make her belittle her husband once again, while she is facing their own home.' All these thoughts came rushing in.

All Jack knew was this was going to be fun.

He opened the door with a smile, "Hey, how's my favorite neighbor?"

SLAP!!

What greeted him was his sexy neighbor and a huge slap across the face.

"What hell is wrong with you woman!?" Jack grabbed his cheek and stumbled backwards into his home.

Amber forced her way in and slammed the door behind her.

"You deserve a lot more than that you asshole!" She berated him pointing a finger in his face.

"What did I do?" Jack asked with pure confusion on his face while still rubbing his cheek. Amber had one hell of hand.

"Your still going to act dumb? I know you slipped something into Bill's drink so he would pass out all night. How could you do something so dangerous? What if something happened to him!"

Realization flashed across Jack's face. Looks like his plan from that night was all out in the open.

"Yeah...sorry about that," he chuckled.

Amber's face couldn't have been more furious. "You're 'sorry about that'? God I can't believe you sometimes. You just put my husband at risk so you could get what you want!?

"Put your husband at risk? I think you're overreacting, it was just crushed up Ambien. The only thing he was at risk of was getting some extra sleep."

The confirmation that it was in fact just Ambien, calmed Amber's anger a little, but only a little.

"The point is, we decided to bring you into this fantasy, and you betrayed our trust. I'm just here to tell you that this adventure is over. We are going to go back to being just neighbors, and hopefully that will be the bare minimum. It's hard to even look at you. If it wasn't for Bill convincing me to make his fantasy come true, you would've never had a chance to even touch me!" Amber turned around furiously and made her way to the door.

Jack let my wife's words churn in his mind. Flashes of last week came to him:

"Does your husband make you feel like this?" He sat with his torso propped up on pillows in her marital bed with his hands behind his head. She kneeled between her legs and supported herself on her elbows before him.

"No. He doesn't," Amber had said as her beautiful, deep blue eyes stared deeply into his. She held a sly smile on her face as she said it, and in the next second, dragged the entire flat surface of her tongue across the complete length of his cock. He recalled the feel of her smooth tongue sliding across the underside of his cock. He vividly recalled her beautiful face meeting his thick, heavy cock.

"Uh! God! Yes!" He heard her cries echo in his head.

"Come fuck your pussy, Daddy," he had heard her say, wiggling her ass in the air.

"Ok, but just one more time. But then you need to go home," she had said to him with a mischievous, knowing smile.

He heard her breathe heavily over the roar of the shower. He remembered the way she backed up into him as he fucked her in her shower. He remembered the way her slick pussy swallowed him, again, and again, and again. She had kissed him, bathed him, sucked him, and fucked him with intimacy.

He looked at my wife walking away from him and he remembered looking down at her as she pumped his cock with two hands, kneeling on her kitchen floor, nearly ten hours after she had told him 'just one more time'. She had said to him, "God damn, Jack. You can really fuck."

"Ohhhh fuck!!! Jack! Yes!!" Amber's arms grabbed at the air for balance before finding their way to cup her tits in ecstasy while she rode him.

"Daddy!!! Uhh! I'm fuckin cumming!" Amber's screams surfaced in a quick flurry in Jack's mind.

He remembered her genuine laughter. Her moaning. He remembered the way she seamlessly flowed between positions and how she kept bringing them water during their breaks to maintain what melded into a fuck-fest of a night with the young wife cumming again and again. There was no lying with her lips after the way she massaged his mouth and tongue with hers. There was no faking the way she relished his dick in her mouth. No way to fake the quivers of her legs and the spasms of her body that his thick cock had released inside her with the caressing of his hard cock against her dripping walls.

He recalled the incredible way she looked as she teased him in her lingerie, blind with horniness as she aimed his cock at her red, soaking pussy.

"Mmm, it feels good," he remembered she had said, her face flushed and visibly drunk with lust. He could still hear the wet noises their bodies made as Amber drew his engorged, purple cock in circles across her soaked labia.

All of this had flashed before Jack's mind. He smiled arrogantly. "If that was all an act, you need to quit your day job right now and go pro."

This stopped Amber in her tracks. She turned to face him once again.

"What do you mean by that?" Amber glared at him.

"It's fucking bullshit that that was all an act!" Jack laughed confidently.

"I never said I didn't enjoy it. I said I leaned into it deliberately, to make the fantasy naughtier."

"Why?"

"To make it better!" She retorted quickly.

"For you or for me?" Jack shot back instantly.

Amber was taken aback and inhaled a sharp and shallow breath as the truth the question exposed sat with her in her chest. She was silent for a moment too long. Jack laughed again.

"For all of us. Including, and importantly, my husband. My husband, who you drugged so you could have your way with me." Amber said firmly after he had stopped cackling.

"'Have my way with you'? From what I remember, you had your way over and over. You couldn't stop having your way."

"Let's stop playing these games, Jack."

"Ok, let's stop playing games. You're mad about the drugs. I get it. You want to end our arrangement. I got it."

"You deserve a lot more than just never seeing us again for that..."

Jack laughed, "What do you mean?"

His laughter pissed Amber off. She wanted to go for the kill.

"Spiking drinks with a controlled substance is a felony crime. Did you know that, dumbass? Regardless of what kind of pill it was, it still could've been dangerous. You should be behind bars for that shit you pulled. You deserve to never be able to touch a woman again. You're just a manipulative asshole who has a big cock, and let me tell you that's all you have going for you. My husband is a better man than you in every way possible."

"Oh really? That's not what I remember you saying. At least I have all those sexy pictures of you that you sent me." Jack laughed.

Amber was surprised. She had forgotten about them.

'Fuck!. I'm going to need those,' she thought quickly.

"Honestly, I don't care for them. I can delete all of them right now, but there's one video I definitely don't want to part with."

This took Amber back, she was surprised that he would part with them so easily. Unfortunately the second half of his sentence made her squint her eyes at him. All the videos they took were on her phone, what could he be talking about?

"Video? What video are you talking about?" She asked with a nervous voice.

Jack laughed and turned around walking to his living room to retrieve his phone. Amber followed him and stood at the entrance of the room. A bad feeling was rising in her stomach. This may not have been a good idea as she thought. Maybe she should've stayed away like Bill suggested.

Jack grabbed his phone, fumbling through it as he made his way back to Amber. He found the video and turned the phone to face Amber, pressing play.

Amber watched the video in Jack's hand, quietly stunned.

PLAT...PLAT... PLAT... PLAT... PLAT... The tinny sounds rang out from his phone as Amber watched a woman's ass bounce gloriously against Jack's thighs in his point-of-view. A thick cock took long, slow, steady strokes in and out of a red, shimmering wet pussy. It looked tight around the man's rock-hard organ.

"Uh! Yes..." cried the beautiful woman in the video. She was on her knees with her ass high in the air. Her arms stretched out in front of her and her toned back and shoulders were in full view. The video was well-framed as her wide hips, ass, back dimples, slim waist, back, and blonde hair were all in frame. The beautiful woman's eyes were closed and her mouth was agape as half of her face lay flat on the bed.

The man in the video continued to fuck her steadily as he reached forward, grabbing a handful of her silky, flowing hair. Without any violent jerking, he applied pressure to her hair, pulling her up until she was on her hands. He didn't skip a beat as the sounds of their bodies fucking maintained a constant tempo.

The camera panned from the view of her backside to the large mirror on the wall. There she was in full view. If her phenomenal ass and bedroom decor was unrecognizable, this was the nail in that coffin. Unequivocally, Amber stared at her own face as it was warped in pleasure. Her eyes were still shut in the video as Jack continued to pound her from behind. She also saw Jack's face. He was beet red and sweating profusely as he panted into the camera microphone. His unkempt hair and shitty smile were unmistakable. It was a massive contrast between Amber's gorgeous face and his.

Compared to where she was emotionally and mentally when that video was taken and as she stood there speechless and angry, Amber couldn't feel more alien to the person on the screen. She felt as though she was watching someone else as a voyeur would.

"You like this?" Jack asked in the video.

Amber's eyes were still shut. She was in her own world of sensation as Jack rubbed her insides with his raw cock. She felt the ridge of his cock head drag all the way out...then push all the way in. Her canal stretched around him as he plunged forward. His thick cock disappeared between her thighs and the contours of her beautifully shaped ass. It reappeared as he pulled back, coated in her shimmering juice.

"Oh God!" Amber a smile spread across her face, "Mmm! Yes!"

She inhaled sharply as the smile quickly morphed to an open-mouthed "O-face". PLAT...PLAT...PLAT...

"Oooh!" she gasped.

"You're going to make me cum," she hummed the last syllable.

"You gonna cum on by cock?" Jack's voice bellowed being so much closer to the mic. "Right here in this bed you share with your husband?"

"Mmm! ... Yes..."

"Bill fuck you like this?"

"No...Ah! Fuck!" she gasped.

"You like this dick?"

"Your dick is so good," she whispered in a hiss.

"It's so fucking good!" She brought her right hand up to her breast and pulled at her nipple.

Jack kept his slow, long, steady strokes while Amber gasped loudly.

"Oh my God! Fuck! Oh fuck! I'm cumming!" she cried.

"Shit! I'm cumming!"

She slapped the bed with her hand and balled it into a fist. Her left hamstring quivered involuntarily. It made her ass shake. Jack's cock stayed buried in her pussy, firm and unyielding.

As Amber watched the video, she was taken aback watching her jiggly ass cheeks slapping against Jack. She wasn't used to seeing herself like this.

Jack released his grip from her thick, silky, blonde locks. She collapsed chest-down onto the bed. Jack tried to hold her hips, but with only one hand on her hip and the other on the phone, Amber slipped from his grasp onto the bed. On the video, you could see her slide off his cock to reveal just how much of it was sheathed inside. His hard, angry looking cock shimmered with her juice. Amber fell to the bed and her ass shook gently as her hips made contact with our marital bed. Her chest heaved with heavy breaths after being overwhelmed with pleasure.

"Oh my God...How are you making me cum so much?" she asked with her face half muffled by the bed.

"Just say 'thank you'," Jack teased from behind the camera.

The thick fingers of his hand fell away from the camera and smacked my wife's ass. The way her flesh rebounded revealed the quality of the way she was built. It wasn't all loose skin or fat, nor was it all muscle. She had the perfect balance. He held on, pulling at one of her full ass cheeks. Her asshole and more of her well-fucked, wet pussy were revealed to the camera.

"Thank you for making me cum all night, Jack..." Amber sighed into the bed, with a tone of sincere satisfaction in her voice.

"Good slut. You're welcome." He maintained his hand-hold on her ass and kneaded it, maintaining his claim.

"Hehe...mmm," Amber cooed cutely.

The video ended.

"See?" Jack sneered, "We have a good time together."

"You can never show that to anyone." Amber would have been pale from her shock if she wasn't beet red from the embarrassment of having just watched herself cum all over his cock on camera. A small part of her marveled at how good the video looked. She quickly buried any thoughts of how hot the video was, along with the warm memories of getting fucked as good as she did in the video.

"Maybe I won't, but you just spent five minutes chewing me about how you can't trust me," he pointed out arrogantly.

"You can keep the $1000 from the bet, in exchange for the videos and images you have of me." Amber offered.

"I don't give a shit about the $1000. I'm going to hang on to these videos. My friends and folks in the neighborhood aren't going to believe that I was able to fuck a woman as hot as you."

"Don't you dare show anyone!" Amber shouted.

"I'll give you these things...in exchange for something."

"...What?" Amber glared, crossing her arms. Her face twisted in disgust.

"You know what."

"Fuck you, asshole." Amber's glare stabbed at his face.

"Maybe if you weren't such a 'good actor' I'd have been ready to hit it once and drop you. But the way it turns out, you're the best fucking slut there ever was. I'm going to want more of that. Don't tell me it wasn't good for you, either. I know it was." Under his large, heavy brow, there was a dangerous glint in his beady eyes as he stood his ground against my angry wife.

"I want to hook up with you at least a few more times, but only keeping it between us. I loved the beginning of this fantasy when I thought you were going behind your husband's back. That was fun until I found out Bill was the one pushing for it. I want it to be just you and me next time." He said his final terms.

"No way! You can forget it. Keep the videos, I don't give a shit. Spend the rest of your life beating your meat to them. But if this comes back to me or my husband in any way, I'm coming over to make sure you'll never get to touch yourself ever again."

"Oh, threatening assault? Maybe you're the one who deserves to be put away." Jack snickered.

"Last chance. Hand over the videos and keep your $1000 along with the memories."

"No way."

"I can't believe I ever let you do anything with me, asshole. Don't ever come near me or my husband again." Amber gave him an angry glare and started to leave again. Right when her hand reached for the doorknob, Jack's voice rang out again.

"Whatever you say. I wonder what your coworkers and the other neighbors will think of our little video."

Amber's face paled, "You-you wouldn't!"

"Maybe I will, maybe I won't. I'll give you the night to think it over. If I don't hear from you by then, maybe you'll see me stop at your job later this week. Introduce myself there, I'm sure your coworkers would love my stories."



Amber gave him the dirtiest look she could muster and stormed out. While Jack stood there with his arms folded across his chest, as if he could see victory in sight.

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

I got home from the gym to find Amber cuddled up on the couch in deep thought. Amber was so into whatever she was thinking about, she didn't even notice me come in.

"Hey beautiful," I smiled at her, "Is something bothering you?"

Amber jumped to see me, "Oh. It's just you honey. Sorry, just some work stuff has my mind wandering."

Amber wanted to tell me what happened at Jacks, but she was worried it would make the situation even worse. She had to think of a solution to get out of this mess. Her mind was running frantically, she needed to ask advice from the only person she could think of. Stacey.

"Maybe I'll go on a run. I think the cold air will help clear my head." Giving me a light kiss on the cheek, before heading upstairs to change.

"Are you sure you're okay?" I asked with a concerned look on my face as she made her way to the stairs.

Amber nodded with a light smile, before going up to their room to change. She put on sleek black thermal yoga pants with a matching longsleeve and black headband. I marveled at how easy it was for her to look so beautiful. She grabbed her headphones, and gave me one last kiss before heading out the door.

This wasn't the first time Amber stressed out about work. Working at a hospital, there were bound to be some problems, so I didn't think anything of it. I thought I would take her somewhere nice to eat tonight and help get her mind off of it.

After putting away the few groceries I picked up, I took the hardware stuff from the store out of my car and put it in the garage. As I was finishing in the garage, a scene flashed before me. It was one of the earlier videos Amber took with Jack. Leading him to our garage before sucking his dick in my own car. It was yet another privilege he took from me before I could experience it. It made my blood pressure spike thinking about how my wife had snuck our neighbor into the garage while I slept and sucked him off in my car without my knowledge. My cock was already starting to harden thinking about it.

Although I knew the fantasy was over, after everything me and Amber discussed. I just couldn't help but still get turned on from the fantasy. So many parts of our house will forever be tainted by our asshole neighbor. I needed to suppress my urges, maybe start reading literotica stories again. After time, maybe these scenes will stop flashing before me.

Amber's runs always took at least 20-30 minutes, so I knew I had some time. I quickly made my way to my office. I uploaded a few of Amber's videos on my computer for a rainy day, I guess this would count as one.

As I went through my files, I realized how many videos I actually had of Amber and Jack together. The only downfall was I had no sex videos between the two of them. If I only knew that one sex video I wished I had, was the video that Jack was threatening Amber with.

I finally found the video I was looking for. It started exactly how I remembered it. Amber was hushing Jack in her skimpy clothing, as she led him through our backyard into our garage. It wasn't long before Jack had Amber over the seat and sucking his massive cock. I didn't realize how loud I had the computer, and the sounds of their taboo acts echoed through the house. If only I was smart and used my headphones.

A few minutes later, Amber walked home. Her 'run' turned into a walk around the block. She had called Stacey who gave her much needed advice.

Amber expected to find me when she walked in, but what greeted her was a sound she was all too familiar with. She slowly made her way to the source and it led her right to my office. She peeked her head in and saw me with my hard cock out stroking it while engrossed in whatever I was watching.

'Is he watching porn?' Amber thought.

Her questions were quickly answered by the video on the speakers.

"Fuck, your pussy tastes so good. Your husband is so lucky. Can't believe you save this just for him. We should change that some day." Jack's voice projected from the speakers.

"Oh my God..." I moaned out loud, knowing that day had come and gone. There was a pain in my voice. I wish I had seen it all. I thought briefly to what I had seen when I walked into our bedroom, and when I watched them fuck from the kitchen.

"Not tonight.....and yeah, he is lucky, But what about you? My husband never gets this slutty side of me." Amber said on the video.

How far had we come since that video was taken...and how many times? I kept stroking my cock. The blood flow from my workout made my veins pop out in my muscular arms as I gripped my cock.

"Since your pussy is for your husband, you should save this for your daddy."

"No...That's so wrong! Stop! No one ever touched me there before!!"

"You should let my cock break this big ass open."

I deeply moaned at their dialogue into the air, thinking I was alone.

Amber was in shock. It wasn't porn, it was an old video of her and Jack. She leaned back into the hallway out of sight. She quietly made her way out of the house and decided to walk around the block again. She didn't want to catch me in the middle of it and make me feel embarrassed. Just the other night, I told her the fantasy was over and we could move on. Maybe Stacey was right...

Amber had too much on her mind as she slowly walked down her block. She loved me and she knew deep down that this fantasy wasn't out of my system. That I was just going with what she wanted because I didn't want to push her too far. Now with this video Jack was holding over her, on top of me still watching videos of her and Jack, she knew what she needed to do. As she made her way to the street, anybody that saw Amber would see the determination in her eyes. If my office window was opened, I would have seen the tracks of my wife's footprints in the snow as they marched away from the warmth of our home as I blew my load to the video on my screen.

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

MONDAY

Amber and I woke up as usual the next day. After she got home last night, we went out and had a romantic dinner. As soon as we got home we had amazing sex, maybe our most passionate yet. I've never seen Amber so loving and caring. It made me feel guilty watching that video behind her back, but I quickly pushed those thoughts away.

My Monday's usually started a little earlier than Amber's. So by the time I was out of the shower and ready for work, Amber was just getting out of bed.

"Any plans for after work?" I asked as Amber stood up stretching her lithe body.

"No, nothing I can think of." She answered looking at me with a smile.

"Why don't I grab some wine after work and we watch a movie? Just a nice quiet night in between us."

My beautiful wife walked up to me just in her bra and thong. She wrapped her arms around my neck.

"Nothing would make me happier."

I gave her even a bigger smile and leaned in for a kiss.

"Okay, okay. I gotta head out. You better hurry up or you're going to be late too."

Amber nodded lightly and watched me walk out the room. She waited to hear the door close and came down the stairs quietly. Looking out the window, she saw my car backing out the driveway. She took a deep breath and went to grab her phone. She dialed her work and requested a personal day. Thanks to her union, her job had to give it to her graciously.

After taking care of work she went upstairs and took a quick shower. She knew she wasn't going to some high class place but she decided that the better she looked, maybe the faster she could get over it.

After getting out of the shower she blow dried her hair and touched it up a bit with a curling iron. Which gave it a straight, wavy look. After she applied light makeup. Mostly touching up on her eyes which just accented how blue they really were. Then she added light red lipstick, giving her lips a pop.

Amber stared at herself in the mirror. Her blonde wavy hair, beautiful blue eyes, and full lips made her look more than desirable.

Next she went to her closet to find something to wear. Knowing that whatever she did wear probably wouldn't last.

She picked a thin, white long sleeve that had a deep v cut. I always loved how this looked on her. The shirt made her boobs look even more perfect than they already were. Also it fit her so well. It showed off her fit stomach and how amazing her curves were.

She didn't bother wearing a bra but she put on a matching white thong. Then she found a pair of long white socks that came up to over her knees. All the white on her made her tan skin practically glow. The final thing she put on was a pair of black and white shorts that barely covered her plump ass that she worked so hard to maintain.

She grabbed one of Bill's trench coats that went down to cover everything above her knees. After sliding in some flip flops she was out the door. Heading over to where she knew someone was patiently waiting for her.

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

Jack laid in bed with his hands behind his head wondering if Amber was going to take the bait or not. Was he really going to go to her job and show all her coworkers that video? Probably not. It was just that his cock throbbed in his shorts every time he thought about that super bowl night. He hasn't cummed once since that morning with Amber. He didn't want to force her to hook up with him again, but he couldn't help it. He felt his blood pumping every time he thought about her smooth, selvete body rubbing on his. The way her magnificent ass slammed against him on every stroke. He couldn't stop thinking of the way her pussy clenched his cock on every orgasm that shook her body.

Jack might have believed her when she said she didn't like or care for him. Despite that he knew for fact that the sex he gave her was unlike anything she's ever experienced. He didn't want to ruin their marriage, he just wanted to fuck her. If it was once, that was fine with him. If it was more, that was better. If she really pushed back and called his bluff, then that would have been it. He was never going to show that video at her job or other neighbors....Probably. After that first night and morning of fucking his hot neighbor, he thought a more shrewd approach would increase the likelihood of having another shot with her.

Ultimately, it was an empty threat. He was an impulsive, brash idiot, but even he knew he was not prepared for things to spiral out of control just yet. But like any threat, it depended on the power it wielded over the minds of the threatened.

It was at that moment, he heard a knock on his front door. Jack's beady eyes perked up.

He climbed out of bed wearing only black shorts. He made his way downstairs as he heard another knock.

"Yeah, yeah. I'm coming!" he shouted.

He opened the door and the cold air smacked his body. His burly chest and big belly shivered from the cold. Luckily for him the sight he saw before him made the blood in his body start to boil.

Amber stood before him wearing long white socks and a black trench coat. She shyly looked down knowing what she was here to do. Without missing a beat, she collected herself and looked up into his face.

"Can I come in?" She asked in a quiet voice.

Though she asked quietly, her confident eye contact never wavered.

Jack looked her up and down before nodding his head. He turned his body and let her walk in. As she passed him, he could smell her fragrance. It was sweet like honey.

"So," Jack asked with his eyebrows raised, "Have you thought about my proposal?"

Amber didn't answer, she walked into Jack's house and went straight for the living room. She looked around before slowly turning to face him. Amber stood before him as she pointed at the couch for him to sit.

"I am here to accept some of your proposals." Amber's throat felt tight and her stomach churned, but she did not give any of this away to Jack. Upon hearing this, Jack stifled the urge to jump for joy.

"First and foremost, I'm doing this only to keep your mouth shut. After we are done with all this, you have to keep your word and give me everything you have of me."

Jack nodded for her to continue.

"Also after some revelations yesterday, I decided I still want to tease my husband more with this fantasy."

"Revelations?" Jack said, "What do you mean?"

Amber took a deep breath and let it all out in the open.

"Yesterday, I caught Bill watching an old video of me and you. I realized how much this fantasy will always turn him on, and I want to please him. He doesn't really know what exactly happened last week after he..." she leveled a glare at him, "...was drugged."

"I know he wants to watch you and me fucking."

Jack laughed out loud at her remark, thinking to himself, 'Of course he does!'

He otherwise kept quiet, waiting for her to finish.

Amber continued, "So I decided if i'm going to do this, I'm going to do it my way. So all parties will be pleased. Ok?"

Jack nodded hoping for her to hurry up so they could get on with it. He had already heard most everything he hoped to hear.

"My anniversary with Bill is a little more than 3 months away. I have a project I am working on for him..." Amber's breathing started quickening.

Finally Amber said with determination, "So the catch is this: I want you to record everything we do on my phone. I'm not going to tell Bill like you asked, but we are going to make a video that I will give to Bill on our anniversary. God, even the thought of what I'm doing is so wrong, but I know it will drive Bill crazy with excitement when he finds out."

"But once I am done with the project, we're done. You get no say in how long we have our fun. When I say it's over, it's over. We can hook up a few times and once I think we have enough content, that will be it."

Jack thought he couldn't be more blown away by her foresight, but my naughty wife continued to surprise him. His eyes were wide and he grinned widely. He thanked the heavens that I had such a wild fantasy, it led to this crazy adventure he was about to embark on. Jack started to imagine all the wild things he was going to do with this hot neighbor of his. He wondered if he could hook up with her the whole 3 months.

"Third. If you want to take part in this, you are going to wear a condom. This is punishment for what you did to Bill. If you don't like this, you should have thought before drugging my husband. You're never going to fuck me raw."

She watched Jack's reaction for any sign of discomfort. She wanted to see him suffer even as she offered sex to him to give her some control of this whole situation. And even though she was on the pill, she didn't want any accidents to occur.

"So, what do you say?" Amber said everything she rehearsed in her mind.

Jack's eye twitched at the mention of the condom.

'What the fuck? I already hit it raw, what the fuck is the point of that!?' He thought. He knew better, and kept his mouth shut for once. Jack was prepared to go along with it. For now.

"Well, well. Shocked is an understatement. I want to call you a little slut, but wow you really do love your husband don't you? Otherwise why would you do all this?" Jack said, waving his hand up and down her body in a large gesture.

Amber's face was still flushed red for embarrassment after presenting her terms, but she didn't hesitate to nod her head in agreement.

"More than you ever would know." She said firmly.

"Ok, I'm in for your little game. With your so-called 'acting' that's world class, I think we can make a very naughty movie for your husband. Where's your phone? But now that I think of it, a little problem: I don't have any condoms. I don't wear that shit. As you know already."

Amber didn't respond except for bringing her hands out of the coat pocket. She pulled out her phone from one pocket and a box of Magnum XL condoms out of another. Jack laughed seeing that she already came prepared. Amber's body language communicated to Jack he was to take them. She handed him her phone and the condoms.

"I guess that answers my question," he smiled with a big grin.

Jack looked at the items in his hand, then glanced up at Amber's piercing blue eyes.

"How far are you prepared to take this? If your husband isn't here, you might not be as into it. I want what we had last week."

"Don't worry. I'm going to act like the camera is my husband's eyes. You won't be disappointed, I'm sure." She rolled her eyes, but couldn't help squeeze her legs together knowing what she was about to do.

Amber knew she hated this man. He was the opposite of the man she married in almost every way. She couldn't stand him especially after what he did, but now she was here about to please him. Even with all that she understood what his big cock did to her. This man she despised so much made her feel so naughty every time she was with him. The contrast of their bodies did nothing but elevate the taboo nature of it all.

"Ok, you better not disappoint then. Your hair and makeup looks good! You anticipated being ready to get started already!" Jack sneered. His perception sometimes took Amber off guard.

"Yes, we can start today. But I want every video, image, and file you have of me. You don't get to keep anything. Deal?" Amber asked, focused and business-like.

"Hell yeah let's do this! But before I start recording I want to see your sincerity." Jack flashed an evil grin.

"I knew you would," Amber gave him a glare before taking a deep breath. She knew what she had to do. Amber's hands reached to the belt around her coat with the knot on the side. Jack's heart jumped at his excitement to have a strip tease reveal.

Slowly, Amber took off the trench coat, letting it drop around her shoulders, then to the floor. It fell to the floor with a soft crumple on the carpet.

Jack's breathing immediately grew heavy when he laid eyes on Amber. From head to toe she was oozing sexuality. The way her long sleeve t-shirt gripped her body and accented her perfect breasts and slim waist, flaring out to her wide hips. Her tanned, toned thighs were on display in the window between her shorts and her long socks. Even from the front he could see how amazing her backside looked. The thing that completed her look were the long white socks that went over her knee, up to her mid thigh. She looked like a sexy bunny. It was at that moment he licked his lips like a predator looking at his meal.

"Is this what you were hoping to see?" she whispered to him, her breath shallow. Though she had disrobed willingly before him, her gaze was slightly defiant, almost angry.

"Good start. Keep it up," Jack said, staring into her eyes.

Amber took a deep breath and leaned forward, bending at the hip. Her cleavage gathered in front of Jack due to gravity. She wrapped her arms around his neck while keeping her legs straight, arching her back. Jack was reminded of how limber her body was. They stared into each other's eyes for a moment. His exhaled breath loudly left his mouth and splashed against Amber's face. Jack reached up to grab my wife's waist, feeling her fit body in his hands. She felt warm to his touch. Amber could feel our neighbor's rough hands start to roam over the thin shirt that covered her body. He went high up to her mid-ribs before diving down towards her hips. She felt slightly lightheaded.

Jack turned his head and gently reached forward with his lips. Amber obliged, closing her eyes and meeting him with hers. Jack's tongue parted her lips and started exploring her mouth. His hands were at her hips helping her keep balance, but found their way to her soft ass cheeks.

Amber couldn't help but whimper in his mouth. She started kissing him back even harder while their tongues battled back and forth.



Surprisingly, Jack was the one who broke off the kiss first. When he looked at her again, her eyes were already covered with a hazy look.

"Yeah, I don't think this is going to work." Jack said plainly. Half heartedly he also tried to get up off the couch.

"Wait, what the hell?! Why not??" His words broke her out of her haze and shocked her. She put her hand on his chest to stop him from getting up.

"I knew with your husband not here or involved somehow, you would be boring. I just don't feel your sincerity like the other times. I'm sure you could find someone else for your guy's fantasy."

'Fuck!! This man is just so...ugh!!' She knew he was bluffing but the last thing she wanted to do was find someone else, especially after coming this far.

She closed her eyes for a moment and took a deep breath. Slowly she opened her eyes, but this time there was something different in them. Jack immediately noticed this small change.

Amber's hand was still on his shoulder and she pushed him to lean back more. Then she climbed on top of him wrapping her hands around his head.

"So you want to see my sincerity?" Amber whispered with her sexiest voice.

Jack's smile brightened even more. He had her now. He nodded at her waiting for her to take the lead. There was no camera, no husband, nothing but just her and him.

Amber leaned to his ear, "Did you know that my husband tried spanking me like you do? I told him right away that I didn't like him doing it. That you were the only man that could...treat me that way." She gave her ass a wiggle on his lap at the end of her sentence.

Jack raised his eyebrow, and raised his hand giving her ass a light spank.

Amber moaned in his ear, "I know you can hit harder than that."

Jack once again spanked her ass with a little more force.

"Harder." She moaned in his ear again.

SLAP!!

"Oh god daddy, just like that!!" She moaned in his ear once again while grinding her body on top of his.

Jake answered with two more spanks on each ass cheek then left his hands there kneading them slowly.

Amber was besides herself, getting treated like this after denying her husband the same actions.

"Hmmm, you really like my ass don't you?" Amber said, kissing his neck while he played with her ass.

Jack closed his eyes and just nodded at her answer, enjoying this intimate session.

"I'm so glad that my neighbor has such a big cock for me to play with. A cock to make my husband jealous. A cock that gives me pleasure like I've never experienced." Amber gave him kisses all over his neck and cheeks at the end of her sentences.

Amber finally leaned up and looked down at Jack. He slowly opened his eyes and saw this goddess of a woman staring at him.

Without breaking eye contact, "I'm going to fuck you better than I ever fucked Bill. I'm going to give you an experience way better than the night of the super bowl....that I can promise." During her words she slowly leaned her face towards him. Her breathing got heavier and heavier with every word that spilled out of her mouth. Finally when the last syllable came out. Her lips locked with his.

This time however there was pure passion with her kisses. She started to grind her body on top of his again. Pushing her breasts against his chest trying to merge her whole body with his.

Her break in her kisses all you could hear was her heavy breathing. Jack was absolutely shocked, feeling her passion. He was really feeling her sincerity now. He grabbed her ass with both hands, squeezing and jiggling them. Enjoying her plump ass cheeks in his grasp. The thing that made it hotter to him, it felt like this hookup was more personal. Her husband didn't know she was here, the camera wasn't on. Nothing but lust was in the room.

Jack was starting to have enough, he wanted to get to the next step. He started to lean up.

"Alright, alright. You proved me wrong, that was enough." Jack said, breaking off the kiss.

Amber looked at him for a moment, "No it wasn't." She pushed him back and started to kiss him again.

If Jack was surprised before, there were no words now.

Amber just kissed him over and over again. Her tongue danced in his mouth, exploring it. Jack felt her tongue rub and tangle against his own. Her kisses got more and more sensual. Kisses she usually saved just for me, were being given to a man she should hate. They continued their kiss while rubbing their bodies together for a long time.

Amber finally knew it was enough now, and she had to continue what she was here to do. Before giving him one last kiss, she bit his lips gently. It was something she never really tried but she felt it was a funny and sexy thing to try.

"Was that enough sincerity?" Amber smiled at him.

Jack had his eyes closed and just nodded his head. Amber giggled seeing the state he was in.

She reached next to her on the couch and grabbed her phone and handed it to him once again. Jack had his head laying back into the couch with his eyes closed. He opened his eyes, reached for her phone, and realized the fun was just beginning.

He immediately brought his right hand up, holding Amber's phone. He fumbled with it for a moment due to his anticipation, before finally getting it ready.

"Ok, sit on the couch next to me and I'll set up the camera," he directed.

"Get into character a little," He reminded her. "Not that you need it..." He mumbled to himself.

Jack set the camera on his living room table and made sure Amber was in frame. He hit record, then went to sit next to her as Amber fiddled with her hair, making sure she was cute and presentable.

"This can be just practice or we will edit it out if we don't like it." Jack said, putting his arm around Amber pulling her body next to him.

Amber turned to look at the camera and wrapped her arms around his neck once again.

"Does this look good Bill?" She asked as if I was in the room with them. "I'm about to make all your dreams come true baby," she said as she stroked the back of Jack's head while still staring at the camera. Jack looked at the camera and smiled like an ugly fool.

Jack looked at the camera with her, "What can I say little buddy? Sorry you couldn't see us last week. That was my fault. Won't do it again... But anyway, you really opened the gate to Hell letting me get a hold of your woman. Now look where she is!"

As he was talking to the camera, Amber smiled sweetly, as if calm and serene in his arms.

Jack just continued, "By the time you see this, I've probably will have fucked your pretty wife in every imaginable position. Maybe you're going to watch this on your couch. Just know I'll have fucked her there too. Maybe you're in your bed? Wait! We already fucked there!" He laughed loudly.

"God damn, I mean, look at this! Here, stand up," Jack lifted Amber's arms. Amused, my wife rose to her feet. Jack leaned forward and put his hands on her hips. She faced the camera. Jack was eye-level with her ass and licked his lips. He turned Amber's ass towards the camera.

"Look at this ass!" He dropped his hands to her ass, reaching around to scoop it up. He dragged her shorts up even further as his fingers dove under the fabric to grasp her flesh. He revealed the toned sides of her ass as he did. The material of her shorts strained against her, getting caught in between her bouncy cheeks. He shook her ass at the camera.

"I'm going to fuck this all day today!"

Amber covered her mouth to stifle a giggle. She arched her back away from Jack and stood on her toes, pushing out her ass more. She looked over her shoulder so the camera could see the beautiful profile of her face behind her golden locks.

"Isn't that right?" Jack asked, looking up at my wife.

"Mmm-hmm, we'll see..." Amber replied in a soft, flirty voice. She put her arms around Jack's shoulders, petting him and massaging him across his back and head.

"She came over to my house today just to fuck my big cock! Isn't that right, sweetie?"

Amber blushed red.

"That's right," she nodded slowly.

"Here, sit back down. Right here." Jack brought her down on his lap. "Tell your nice little husband what you told me today. Tell him why you're here."

Amber sat in Jack's lap with her right arm over his shoulders. With one hand she rubbed his back. Her left hand stroked up and down on his chest. She leaned against him slightly, pressing her tits into the side of his head. He could feel her nipple piercing against his temple. Jack's thick-fingered hands roamed up her back and across her flat stomach. His right hand moved across his body to pet the smooth skin of her long legs. They could each feel the other person's heat. Jack felt slightly drunk off it. Amber's heart was pounding in her chest. Just being felt up by Jack on camera like this was more intense than she anticipated.

"Well...Bill, I told you that our little fantasy is over and that we should stop. But yesterday, I came home from a run and caught you watching an old video of me and our neighbor here. At first, I was hurt because you tried to sneakily watch it behind my back, but then I realized that I can't force you to push down your urges. I want to please you anyway I can. So I'm going to make new videos. I think you'll like them, baby." Amber smiled at the camera, then turned her attention to Jack.

"Is your husband the only one whose urges you're going to fulfill? Don't leave out any details...slut."

Amber registered his pause as his way of reminding her of the character she was to play.

"Of course," she looked at the camera, "If your urges are being fulfilled that means I'm going to have to be fulfilled too, honey..." By definition, it was true from what she and I discussed. Seeing her act so unlike her usual self with a man so beneath us was such a taboo act.

Amber ran her left hand down Jack's chest, to his belly, then down lower. She gripped his hard cock from outside his shorts as it rested against his thigh. It seemed bigger than she remembered. She gave it a squeeze. Then a stroke. More of her chest was turned into Jack's face as my wife reached down across her body to his cock. He grinned wide.

"Everybody gets what they want." Amber said in a quiet, seductive way.

"And as for you!" She removed her hand from Jack's cock and slapped him in the chest, sitting upright.

"You have a video you took without my knowledge when you were fucking the life out of me last week! I'm forced to come here to keep your BIG mouth shut." Amber wanted to make sure she got on video that Jack had something on her so I would know how this all started.

Jack laughed. "The only one who is going to get their big mouth stuffed today is you!" He held her tight and looked up at her. She brought her left hand up to hold his face.

"Oh yeah? Is that a promise?" She asked seductively, not missing a beat. She looked down at his coarse face.

"You know it is," Jack replied, looking up at the face of a goddess. Her blue eyes smoldered and her pupils were slightly dilated. He hooked one hand around her neck and pulled her into his face.

"Mmm," Amber hummed into his lips as he stuck his tongue into my wife's mouth. Jack felt her lick his tongue with hers before sucking his tongue with her full, strong lips. The room was quiet now except for the smacking of their lips. Amber brought her hands up and tucked her hair behind her ears as she and our neighbor made out. Jack broke the kiss.

He leaned back. They both turned to look at the camera. "She looks good on top of me, don't you think?"

"I'm going to make her do things with me you guys haven't tried yet. I'm really going to open her up if you know what I mean." He laughed, giving Amber a hard smack on her ass cheek at the end of his sentence.

"Oh god, Bill he's going to ruin me. I'm gonna want nothing but his cock soon. I can just feel it." Amber whimpered.

The image of them being so intimate was so wrong, but any sane man would get turned on seeing it.

Jack turned Amber's face to him once again. She put a hand on his cheek and slowly kissed him. They started making out with their tongues battling. Jack made a show of rubbing Amber's smooth thighs and cupping her ass.

This time Amber realized how hot she was getting again and pulled away. Their saliva was still sticking together leaving a long line of it connecting their lips. Amber licked her lips, breaking it apart while glancing at the camera. It always baffled her how easy her body succumbed to his touch. It was like her body knew what was coming, no matter how much her mind told her how wrong it was.

"That was a good start. Now the fun begins," Jack said.

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

"Here, take this," Jack handed her the box of condoms after he pulled the phone off the end table, stopping the recording. He held the phone in his hand while giving Amber directions.

"Walk out there and then crawl to me with the condoms. I expect a world class performance from you, especially if this is going to be the first video in your 'movie' that you want to show Bill."

Amber wanted to give him one more slap, but she just listened to his instructions. She grabbed the condoms and walked back to the center of the room. She was facing away from him, so Jack had a perfect view of how amazing her ass looked in those small shorts. He couldn't wait to have his way with it. He vowed to himself in these 3 months he would do everything in his power to take her anal virginity.

"Are you ready?' Jack asked while getting the camera ready.

Amber nodded while staring out the window.

'There's no going back now.' She thought to herself. She took a deep inhale.

"Alright, here we go." Jack laughed, looking up from the phone.

"Andddd ACTION!" then pressed record.

Just as Amber was about to turn around, her mind flashed with the scene of me watching the video of her and Jack last night.

'He wants me to act bad...the better I am, the more it will turn him on' Trying to give herself the determination she needed to be as bad as possible. Not for Jack. But for me.

She finally turned around and gave Jack a naughty smile with the sexiest look she could muster. Amber could see Jack getting visible goosebumps at how quickly she could flip the switch.

'This is going to be a wild ride' He quickly thought.

"God damn! I can't wait to feel your tight pussy on my big cock again."

"You are such an asshole," Amber took a deep breath giving him her sex eyes, "An asshole...with a big cock who thinks he can have whatever he wants. Even if it doesn't belong to you."

"Well? This asshole is waiting for you. Come show your husband what you came here for." Jack said, pointing between his legs.

Amber knew he was right. She was here to please her husband, and to do that she needed Jack and his big cock. She slowly sank to her knees, then she started to slowly crawl to Jack with a box of condoms in her hand. Jack made sure to capture the moment perfectly on video. He couldn't wait for me to see this. The way Amber was dressed was one thing on its own, but the way she was crawling to him was such a submissive scene. It was as if the closer she got, the more she was succumbing to his desires.

Finally she reached between his legs and set the box of condoms on the floor next to her. She flashed Jack a smile before glancing at the camera in Jack's hand, giving it a flirty kiss.

Jack grabbed the back of her head and pulled it against his shorts. "Have you given your husband a blowjob since that night?"

Amber's face was against his cock while she looked up at him. She shook her head against his hard dick, "No, not really."

Jack broke character for a second, "What do you mean?"

She nodded her head, "He gets turned on when I deny him things that I do for you. I only kissed and licked his cock. I didn't actually suck on it. Not like the way I do with you..."

A big smile formed on Jack's face. Seeing his beautiful neighbor nuzzling his cock between his legs made him glow with satisfaction. He was more than happy to enjoy the fruits of whatever fantasy we had going, if it meant he got to have what he was getting.

"That makes me really happy to hear. Did you miss my cock? I still remember the night you first sucked it like it was yesterday."

Amber blushed but nodded her head, nudging his rigid member against his leg. She could feel it's warmth on her face.

"I like sucking your big cock. You taught me so much. It makes me feel sexy when I do it now."

She might have been in character, but she knew there was some truth to that statement.

"The only time you look sexier than when you have my big dick in your mouth is when you have it in that tight little pussy of yours."

Amber rubbed her hands on Jack's member through his shorts. As he finished his last sentence, she looked up at Jack and the camera pointed down towards her. She flashed a quick grin and raised her eyebrows mischievously.

"Is that so?" she asked, almost sarcastically.

"So tell me: does your husband know you are here?"

"No. He has no idea," Amber said into the camera, letting her naughty smirk grow. It was true.

"Take it out and show your husband how much I've taught you." Jack said with authority.

Jack lifted his hips off the couch while Amber peeled his shorts off until they were at his ankles. His hard cock sprang forth just as magnificent as she remembered it. His big balls also came into view, swollen like a bull. She knew her mouth would soon be wrapped around them, trying to milk the cum out of them.

His balls lead up to his huge cock, her eyes couldn't help but always examine this wild specimen. It wasn't just the length that astonished her, it was also how thick he was. From past experiences she knew if she didn't give it her all with her hands, tongue, lips, and words, her jaw would soon be sore.

"You know where to start," Jack said as he squinted his eyes down at her.

Amber grabbed his cock, slowly stroking it. She leaned forward and gave each of his balls a long lick, before wrapping her lips around the base of his cock, kissing it. She tried to wrap her tongue around his whole cock with no avail. Then she slowly dragged her lips and tongue up the base of his cock until she reached the tip.

"Hmmm, I just love the taste of your dick. I don't think I'll ever get sick of it." Amber said with a devilish grin.

Amber wanted to make sure she put on a show. She glanced at Jack one last time, before wrapping her lips over his cock.

This wasn't her first time doing this now, so she quickly was able to make her way down his cock, until she swallowed the whole thing. His salty taste and aroma was familiar to her. Despite her recent misgivings with Jack, it was still almost comforting to her to have his familiar cock in her mouth and hands.

Jack always was in awe of how she was able to take his whole cock. Even without her gag reflex, it was quite of an achievement to be able to take his whole cock. He remembered the first time in the hot tub with how she struggled to take it, now she was practically a pro.

Slobbering and gagging noises filled the room while Jack used the camera to get a close up of Amber at work. She noticed the camera so close and slurped up his cock while staring right into the camera.

"I'm sorry honey. I just love the feeling of his big cock in my mouth. I promise one day, I'll suck your dick just like his, but for now..." Amber turned her head from the camera and slid her lips down Jack's cock with as much passion as she could muster.

"Damn! You see this Bill? I hope you get to experience this regularly one day. I don't think I'll ever get tired of her mouth on my cock."

"Hmph!" Amber whimpered. Her saliva was dripping from her mouth onto her cleavage, sliding down her breasts making her white long sleeve progressively wetter.



Jack picked up the camera and showed her side profile. She looked so sexy with her back arched while sucking his cock. He absolutely loved how her socks ran up to her calves over her knees. After a little while longer, he couldn't take it any longer.

Jack grabbed Amber by her hair and pried her off his cock.

"I can't wait any longer, hurry up and take off your clothes." Jack ordered with anticipation in his voice.

Amber looked at him with saliva still on her lips while breathing heavily. Amber licked his cock as slow as she could and gave it a kiss at the tip. She shot him a glance and after a moment she pushed herself up and stood before Jack once again. Amber locked eyes with him and slowly peeled her long sleeve off. After throwing her shirt on the floor, she slid her booty shorts off. As she did this she kept glancing at the camera in Jack's hand giving it a naughty smile.

Finally Amber was standing before him in just her white thong and long white socks. Jack just admired her body. He couldn't believe that he already slept with this hot wife and he was about to yet again!

Amber reached for the condoms on the floor and opened the box. Jack frowned seeing her do this, but he wasn't about to ruin the moment.

After grabbing a condom out of the box, she tried handing it to Jack.

"No, you put it on yourself." He said with an angry voice.

Amber rolled her eyes and sunk on her knees once again. She used her teeth to rip the wrapper open and pull the condom out. She was about to put it on his cock, but Jack grabbed her hand just before she could.

"What?" Amber shot an annoyed look at him.

"I want you to put it on with your mouth."

"My-My mouth? What?" Amber was visibly shocked.

Jack flashed his eyes at the camera, giving her a knowing look.

Amber reached into her mind to figure out how to approach the task. The only image in her mind were a few flashes from porn videos Jack had sent her long ago.

"What? Don't think you can do it?" Jack said, challenging her.

"Alright, fine" she said, flashing raised eyebrows at the camera, "Watch this."

She placed the condom in her mouth right in front of her teeth. She grabbed his cock, slick with her saliva and leaned her mouth onto his cock. Amber's hair fell across her face and softly onto Jack's crotch. He could feel her luxurious, smooth strands brush him gently.

Amber felt the condom crinkle against her sensitive lips as it unrolled onto Jack's cock. The sound of it was barely audible to Jack, but loud to Amber as she slowly slid against her full lips. Her saliva that was slathered all over her neighbor's thick member made contact with the latex and stuck instantly. As she lowered her head lower, she felt his sheathed dick travel further back against her tongue. Gone was the salty taste of his skin. Now, she tasted only the slightly unpleasant taste of the fresh rubber.

Firmly, Amber used her lips to wrap her neighbor's rigid rod. All the air pockets were driven out of the condom. He was sealed as tightly as he could be. The lightly lubricated condom left a thin film on her lips as she descended deeper and deeper onto his shaft. Feeling his rubbery cock reach the back of her throat, Amber pushed further until at last, she had stretched her mouth and the rubber to the base of his cock. She gave a few wiggles side-to-side with her head. Jack felt her warm throat grip him as she did. He watched her blonde hair shimmer and bounce with the shaking of her head.

"Mmm," she hummed on him. Jack felt my wife's throat pleasantly vibrate against him, sending tingles through his mushroom down his cock.

Amber brought her head and body more in line with the camera as she disengaged from Jack.

"...Guahhh..." Amber sighed as the tip of his cock left her lips. My wife held our neighbor with two hands. When she looked at his huge cock covered with the condom, she actually felt accomplished that she was able to really do it. She inspected her work briefly and admired it. She pumped his cock with a couple firm, full-length strokes with her hands.

"That's it...You're so fucking good at this," Jack said, "You're a natural."

He was on edge from the anticipation.

"Are you ready slut? I'm going to make the whole block hear you scream my name."

Hearing his words actually made her legs shiver. Amber nodded while standing before him. She reached down to take her socks off, but Jack immediately stopped her.

"Hell no, keep those on. They make you look more sexy." Jack said as he set the phone propped against the lamp next to the couch. Giving it a side view of him and Amber.

"Time to lose the panties though. Look at what a sexy bitch you are. I had no idea we were going to be fucking like this when you came over today. But you knew," Jack sneered.

Amber bristled at being called a bitch. She almost broke character to shoot him a menacing look. She had to remind herself that she wasn't Amber right now. She was indeed Jack's slut.

She peeled her thong slowly off while giving Jack a taste of his own medicine, "I can't wait to ride your big cock, I'm going to slam my big ass on it over and over until I make you cum harder than you ever have. Can you spank me again? I love when you treat me like I'm just some whore."

'Fuck this woman is going to drive me crazy!' Jack's cock couldn't have gotten harder.

After Amber had taken off her thong, she stood before Jack just in her long white socks.

Jack leaned further into the couch and reached out for Amber. She grabbed his hand and climbed on top of him. She set her legs on each side of him while looking down into his ugly grin. Jack felt the heat from between her thighs against his. Amber could feel his heart pounding as she sunk her warm hands into the flesh of his chest, feeling the resistance of his sternum.

Amber had one hand on his chest while the other stroked his cock. It felt so different than what she was used to. She had played with his cock so much over the months, now that it was covered with a condom it felt foreign to her.

Jack had his hands on her hips, petting her. He was quiet for a moment as he watched his hands glide across her smooth, firm, warm skin. His excitement to fuck my wife was palpable. He couldn't believe she was here in his home, straddling him on his couch as I was off ignorantly busy somewhere. He reached around and gave each of her ass cheeks a light slap. He brought his hands further down and cupped her ass cheeks in his hands.

"Fuck yes." He said. "This fucking ass. My God."

Amber could feel his hot fingers massage her ass and upper hamstrings. He drew his fingers so close to her upper thighs that his hands entered her sensitive crotch area. He pet her from behind. She rose up to meet his hands, and he briefly reached to softly touch her pussy lips. My wife gasped at the sudden pleasure she felt when he did. He went further, probing his finger to her sensitive canal opening without entering.

My wife closed her eyes and bit her lip as she bucked slightly against our neighbor. Jack's probing finger contacted her opening to discover that it was slick with her juice. Feeling his finger slide against her so easily amplified Amber's arousal. Her body knew what to do for Jack. All she had to do was let herself do what came naturally. Jack continued to play with her pussy lips and smeared her juices around them. Amber opened her eyes to gaze onto the face of our neighbor. It briefly occurred to her how strange it was for her body to be responding this well to him. She closed her eyes again and dropped her head low while bringing her body higher against Jack. Her eyes were out of Jack's field of vision and she opened them very slightly to peek at the camera. It was propped up, still recording every second.

She thought about how hot this probably looked. Just like the video Jack showed her from last week.

With Amber higher on his torso, Jack's thick fingers had better access to Amber's pussy as he teased and played with her. Amber's arousal grew. She could feel her pussy yearn to stretch against something big. She felt her increasing wetness on Jack's fingers. She felt his wandering, wet hands switch up from playing with her pussy to firmly massaging her ass and thighs. They moved up and down her gorgeous body. She felt his presence all over her and soon, he would be inside her.

'Shit,' she realized, 'I am so wet for this fucking bastard.'

Moments passed as Jack's fingers and hands roamed my fit, beautiful wife without restrictions. He marveled at her taut belly and wide hips. She had the right amount of fat and muscle in all the right places. She was growing hotter to his touch. Just 24 hours ago, Amber was sure she was never going to see Jack again. Now, she was on his couch straddling him, dripping wet in anticipation. Amber couldn't stand the man, but she had to admit that he was the perfect tool for our shared fantasy. She was strangely proud of the deal she had struck with him. She knew I was going to love the video they were making. Sneaking into Jack's without my knowledge excited her, like she had bought me the perfect gift and was busy scurrying to hide it. Ultimately, all of that only got her body to where it was now: about to once again fuck our neighbor. Amber's body asked her unambiguously, clearly, and repeatitively: 'Can we fuck right now?'

Jack turned his head to the camera and smiled deviously as my wife's soft tits were smashed against his face. He turned his rough, stubbly face into them and took one of her perfectly sized areolas into his mouth. She could feel his coarse hair against her smooth skin as it scraped her. He suckled on my wife's nipple and tongued at her piercing. Her brain tingled with the sensation.

"Uhhh..." Amber moaned, her arms posted against the back of the couch. She arched her upper back harder to give Jack more room to suck her.

"Mmmf," Jack murmured underneath her as he firmly gripped my wife's body...

SMACK! With a stinging slap, Jack broke Amber's trance.

"Come on! Stick my big cock where it belongs," he mumbled from under her before sticking his mouth back on her tit. The vacuum from his mouth made a loud suction sound as he played with her inside his hot mouth.

"Oh, fuck." she whimpered as she leaned into him more.

She picked up her hips with Jack holding her waist with a firm grip. Her pussy hovered over his cock as Jack used his grip on her to slowly settle her down on him. Her pussy had been dripping wet. He easily slid into her.

"Oh fuck,fuckkk. God you're so big Jack. I need to get used to this again. Please go slow, baby."

"We're going all the way," Jack demanded, slowly, deliberately shoving his cock all the way inside her.

Centimeter by centimeter by centimeter, Jack felt Amber's hot pussy swallow him whole.

"Ohhhhh yes...." He moaned. Reimagining fucking her all week didn't come close to the actual feeling of that first insertion. He loved the feeling of her tight, warm canal on his cock. Even through the latex, he could feel her wetness as he had little resistance sheathing himself to the hilt into his beautiful neighbor. He felt her body weight on his hips, and her trim waist in his hands. Nothing could beat that feeling, except of course, more of that feeling without a condom.

"Oh... my... godddd!" She gasped through every word, breathing in and out sharply. Her eyes were wide with surprise. The feeling of her neighbor inside her did not fail to wow her.

"JACK!" Amber gasped.

"It's so..." Amber blinked hard, shutting her eyes.

"...fucking..." She opened her eyes wide. Jack watched her dark blue irises lose ground to her deep, dark, expanded pupils.

"... BIG!" Amber gasped to finish her thought as she felt her wet vaginal canal slide apart to make room for his wrapped, lubricated cock. She could feel a flash of heat on her face as she started to sweat. She felt a large pressure inside her that sent lightning bolts through her spine.

"Fuck yes. That's where it goes. All the way inside that tight little pussy," he said, holding firmly around her thin waist.

"Come on," He gave her a slap on her ass which made her cheek jiggle, "Start doing some work. This is what you came here for right?"

Amber could do nothing but whimper in Jack's neck. Though she was plenty warmed up, she had not expected to be surprised again by the girth of Jack and the nearly overwhelming feeling of accommodating him inside her. Her pussy drenched his cock and squeezed him with regular, periodic contractions.

Jack gave her a few slow strokes making her feel his entire length slide in and out. He pumped his hips upwards against her making her ass shake even more against him.

"Come on. Do it." Jack whispered in her ear.

Amber couldn't help but listen. She started sliding up and down his cock with small, slow strokes. Jack gave her a few more spanks on her jiggly ass. Amber leaned forward more and wrapped her arms around Jack's neck. This made her back get her signature arch once again.

Jack decided to help her and picked her up by her ass. He then started slamming her ass down against his cock. This went on for at least 5 minutes with their pace picking up each minute.

"Oh god, oh my goddd. You're fucking me so good," Amber moaned in his ear.

Jack stopped slamming her down himself, and watched her do it on her own. Every couple strokes he gave her a slap on each ass cheek. Amber was already quickly building to an orgasm. She felt her pussy gripping him as tight as it could. She hated this man, but she had to admit the sex with him was mind blowing. Feeling him stretch her tight pussy walls reminded her what a naughty wife she was being. She rode small waves of pleasure that came and went. She felt like it was going on forever, but she worked to ease her mind into the waves of pleasure. She controlled her breathing and focused on the sensations inside of her like her athletic background trained her to do. She liked this. It was a challenge to focus when our neighbor's big cock pummeled her. Soon, the waves of pleasure became larger and larger. She felt warm inside, like a light on a dimmer switch was glowing brighter, brighter, and brighter, until...

"Jack, I'm-I'm gonna, fuckkk. I'm cumming Jack! Oh god!!" Amber's body convulsed on top of Jack. Jack just held my wife while her orgasm shook her body on top of his. Amber gasped and twitched. Jack looked on, pleased at her involuntary reactions. This was no mere act.

"I knew you missed my cock, but damn, I didn't expect that. Your little hubby must not be fucking you right." Jack laughed while staring at the camera and continuing to rub my wife's body.

As Amber came back to, she sat back up straight still feeling Jack's cock deep in her pussy. Jack flexed it, pressing blood into his cock for a quick pulse, increasing the thickness, and making it twitch. Amber took a sharp inhale.

"I'm not done with you by a long shot. Get up and get face down on the couch. I want that ass as high as possible" Jack said leaving no room for debate.

Amber got her bearings together and climbed off of Jack's lap. She looked down and saw his condom, his covered cock was drenched in her juices.

"You really made a mess didn't you?" Jack snickered.

Amber was beet faced and stuttered to speak when she could barely think of the words.

"I-I don't know what came over me.." She was so embarrassed that the man she didn't find the least bit attractive got such a reaction out of her.

Jack saw her looking at his cock, still standing straight in its full glory.

"Don't worry, I'm not even close to being down with you. Now stop staring at my cock and get back on the couch like I said."

Amber was even more embarrassed she got caught staring at his big cock. His words snapped her out of her frozen state and got back on the couch, next to Jack. He had a large couch, since he was a pretty big guy. So she was able to rest her face on the cushion and still keep her knees on it too. Her ass was facing the front of the living room. Jack admired her from the side, and made sure the camera had a good angle. After making sure her body was in the frame, he gave her ass a slap while standing up.

Amber let out a moan and felt his presence behind her. She could feel him rub his cock on her pussy lips.

"You see this Bill? I bet you still haven't fucked your wife in such a fun position yet. Huh, has he?!" Giving Amber two forceful slaps making her ass jiggle.

"Fuck!! No, he hasn't!! Please Jack, you're being so rough." Amber whimpered into the seat cushion.

"'Please' what?" Jack snorted.

"You like when I'm rough, don't you?" Jack questioned while kneading her thick ass cheeks against his cock.

Amber turned to face him while still keeping her face on the couch.

"Yes..." She reached behind her, grabbing his cock. She stroked him twice before lining it up with her pussy.

"Please...keep going..." Amber wiggled her ass in the air. A mischievous smirk spread across her lips. She looked into Jack's face before finishing her sentence.

"...Daddy."

"Hahah! That's more like it!" Jack laughed.

"Come on. Fuck that cock. Show your husband how my little slut works for my cum."

Amber didn't let him finish before pushing her ass back on his thick cock. She knew that she would have to really give it her all so he could hurry up and cum. My wife moved her bouncy ass up and down our neighbor's big cock. After a few strokes, she settled on a rhythm that made the bounce of her ass hypnotic.

Jack marveled at the sight of the perfect housewife dancing on his cock. He had one hand on his hips while admiring her work.

"Ohhh, yeaaaaah..." he moaned, drawing it out to emphasize his satisfaction. He wanted Amber and the camera to hear him. The gray, overcast light showered their bodies from a nearby window. The contrast between their bodies was in stark relief. My wife pumped her fit body up and down his big dick while he stood there looking like a saggy sack of potatoes.

PLAP...PLAP...PLAP. Amber's ass rebounded against Jack's hips. She took him in long, full strokes, bringing her ass back and down until he was buried to the hilt. She could feel his girth press against her wet vaginal canal in all directions until he was buried deep in the back parts of her vagina.

"Mmm...uhh...yeah..." Amber moaned from below. She relaxed into the rhythm she set, letting her body do what it wanted.

Wet sounds of my wife's pussy on Jack's dick were punctuated by their mutual moans and mewls. Seconds turned to minutes as Jack admired his fit young neighbor fucking him. Amber felt so full. She shut her eyes and got into the moment, feeling every inch of our neighbor plunge inside her warm, wet, luxurious canal. She felt the folds of her canal massage the smooth latex around his big member. She honed in on sensations her body felt and let herself ride the waves of their taboo pairing. She found that she liked Jack considerably more when they were engaged in this role.

"Mmm, fuck, you are so good at that," Jack complimented her. "I will never get tired of seeing you fuck my cock. I love seeing your ass bounce."

Amber smiled. "Mmm, this big dick makes me so happy," she cooed.

Eventually, Jack was ready for the next part of the show. He matched her pace with forceful thrusts that met her halfway. The sudden movement startled Amber and all she could do was meet his hard thrusts. He wanted to take her while she screamed his name.

It wasn't long before she couldn't take it and was just trying to hold her ass in the air to take the pounding.

"Oh! Jack! Fuck! God! You! Are! Fucking! Me! So! Harddd!!" she pronounced each word as his hips met her own.

Jack's cock was back to exploring parts of her pussy that she wasn't used to. Because she hadn't done this position with me over the years, when she did it with Jack, different nerves in her body would fire off.



"God damn! That's right slut. Taking my cock like a pro now. Fuck, if you weren't forcing me to wear a condom, I probaly would've came by now. Regret your stupid little rule yet?"

Jack glanced at the camera, "Better yet, I'll make your hubby wear a condom. I'll be the only one with the privilege to fuck you raw!"

"Jack! No..oh my god..that would..be so wrong." Amber moaned out between the hard thrusts he was giving her.

"What do you think, huh? You miss feeling your neighbor's raw cock inside your tight pussy? Skin to skin?"

"Uhhh!" Amber moaned at the thought. As good as it felt now, it did feel amazing to her last week when they fucked raw. But she wasn't about to take any chances. Not now.

POP POP POP POP POP POP POP Jack and Amber's bodies contacted again and again as Jack kept his fast pace steady. Amber shoved back into him, meeting his thrusts. Amber's beautiful ass glowed red to reflect the intensity of the fucking Jack was giving her. A few dozen hours ago, Amber was vowing to herself that she would never see Jack again. Now he was inside her. His sheathed cock stretched the walls of the condom just as they did her vaginal canal.

With the condom on, Jack was flying a little more blindly when inside of her pussy. He remembered some of her spots, but he could only guess where they were. But Amber knew. She made small corrections to her hips and placement of Jack's cock inside of her. With his big cock, it was like shooting a soda can with a shotgun from 2 feet away, but she did value precision nonetheless. She brought her pussy down and back on Jack's dick and honed in on one of her sweet spots.

"Ohhh! Fuck!" She gasped. She could feel the pressure grow inside her. With each thrust, the electricity inside her body grew. All she needed to do was let her body do what it wanted to do. And she did. She brought her hand up to her pussy and with the pad of her middle finger, rubbed her clit.

"Uhhh!!" the sounds of my wife approaching dangerously close to orgasm soaked into the couch. The memory foam of the couch muffled her sounds. Jack heard enough though. He kept pounding away at Amber. Her finger wagged against her clit in tight little circles that grew more chaotic as she felt that warm feeling inside her overflow.

"UH! I'm cumming!" She clenched and squeezed Jack's cock with her pussy.

Amber's face was being pushed down onto the seat cushion while Jack had one hand on his hip and the other on the top of her ass. He marveled at her smooth body slamming against him while he matched her rhythm. Although he loved the position he wanted her to look at him as he thrust his big cock inside of her.

Jack slid his hand down her back that was glistening with sweat now. Then reached up to her hair wrapping it around his hand before yanking her face off the couch. Amber's neck now strained looking up while Jack had her in his grip. With one hand holding her hair, he grabbed her chin with his other hand turning her face sideways towards the camera to look at him. They looked at each other, locking their eyes and Jack made sure to give her even harder thrust.

Amber was now struggling to stay upright with the hard fucking he was giving her. Jack gave her a smirk.

"I'm going to make sure to give you a fucking you'll never forget." Squinting his eyes at her.

Amber felt like she was being challenged. Like he wanted to break her. The problem was I loved when I saw her lose control and Amber knew that now. Jack's fingers were right below her mouth and her eyes flashed with a naughty idea.

Amber's hands were resting on the couch, with her back arched, ass in the air, and face turned sideways watching Jack and his body slam into her. She reached with both hands and held onto Jack's arm that was wrapped around her neck and chin.

Without breaking eye contact, she whispered "Then make sure I don't forget baby," then wrapped her lips around his thumb that was right under her lips.

Jack felt immediate ecstasy seeing her actions. Her soft lips wrapped around his finger, her tongue sliding around it. He felt her hot mouth on his finger as he continued to thrust in and out of her equally hot pussy. He watched her eyes and they never broke eye contact.

"Oh, fuck." Jack groaned out loud, "You're going to be my personal slut before I'm done with you."

Amber's lips slowly slid off his finger with a popping sound.

"What makes you think I'm not?" She put his finger right back into her mouth, smiling with her eyes at him as she sucked his finger.

Jack almost lost it right then and there. He made sure to slide his cock almost all the way out now, giving Amber a long and forceful thrust. The sounds she made immediately let Jack know she was loving it.

Jack was nearing his limit now. Though he could feel less of her from inside the condom, the mental stimulation of seeing his hot, late-20s goddess of a neighbor bouncing on his cock was scratching the itch he needed. He reveled in the sights of her beautiful body back up into him. Her ass bounced against his hips, and the toned muscles of her back absorbed the recoil of their thrusting. He would never tire of looking down on the dimples that bordered her thin waist and wide hips, or hearing her seductive moans of pleasure. It made him feel warm inside to watch Amber back herself onto his cock repeatedly making it disappear and reappear into her hot canal. His satisfaction grew as he looked down to see my wife's virgin asshole, knowing that he was the only one treated to this particular view.

He couldn't believe his dumb luck. 24 hours ago, she had slapped him across the face with fire in her eyes. Now, he was slapping her ass as she moaned in ecstasy. He fucking loved that she had come to him with the deal of a lifetime. Even if he just fucked her this once time, he would always remember the day his hot neighbor came over to offer herself to him. He loved that she snuck over to his home to shoot a porn with him. He loved the power he felt as he made her cum with his big cock. Nothing else mattered to him in that moment except fucking Amber. Feeling her tight pussy squeeze him through the rubber when she came was the physical sensation he needed to take him all the way.

Jack fully slid out of Amber, while pulling her to her knees in front of the couch. He stood before her and ripped the condom off his cock with a loud snap, before furiously stroking his dick in her face.

"I wanna cum all over that pretty face."

Amber, who just finished orgasming, didn't resist. She took his raw cock into her mouth, trying to make him cum. She was unfazed by Jack stroking his shaft chaotically. She camped at the head of his cock, all the way at the tip, and sucked him while he stroked from the base of his cock to the middle of his shaft.

"Yes, fuck yes. Suck it just like that. God, you're such a hot little wife."

Amber could feel Jack's right hand running through her hair as his left stroked himself. It excited her to know that I was going to eventually see this performance. As she took Jack's bulbous mushroom cockhead into her mouth, she felt my frustration that I suffered from not being able to see her and Jack. She felt that frustration channel through her body. It started in her guts, then moved up into her tongue. She took it out on Jack's cock, licking him and sucking him hard. She felt grateful for being able to help me release that frustration one day soon, and to her, that release tasted like Jack's precum. It felt like cumming on his dick. It tasted like his hot jizz spurting into her mouth. It sounded like her moaning Jack's name. The more genuine she was in her own pleasure and the more she could please Jack, she felt the more I would be pleased. As she lashed our neighbor's cock with her tongue and sucked the soul out of his body, she felt oddly righteous. She felt herself let go a little more of what reservations she had left. It was cathartic.

Jack could feel her smooth hair through his fingers as he held her head in place. He looked into her blue eyes as she stared up into his face. He couldn't get over watching my beautiful wife suck his cock. He felt her eagerness to accept his cum as she worked her tongue on his frenulum, the ridge of his cock head, and the opening of his urethra. He was nearly overwhelmed with the electric torture of having his sensitive cockhead battered by her slick, warm tongue.

Amber stared at the man who had come to personify our taboo fantasy. She felt her knees sink into the carpet and felt the reality that it was Jack's carpet. It was Jack's house. It was his cock head that she eagerly swirled with her tongue. It was his beady eyes she stared into as she did it. She savored the feeling of his hot flesh giving way to the strong licks of her tongue. She tasted his salty skin. She felt so bad. It turned her on.

"Fuckk!! Fuck YES!" Jack moaned.

"Here comes slut! Open wide!" He yelled.

"Ahhh," Amber opened her mouth and rested her tongue under his cock, while closing her eyes.

"OHHHH! Shhhit!" he hissed.

His cum splattered on his neighbor. The first rope went into her mouth, followed by another. Amber was initially surprised by the force of the blasts and flinched before adjusting her expectations. Jack's cum splashed across her cheek, eyes, some even in her hair. More cum started to squeeze out of Jack's cock. She leaned forward trying to get it all, but some slid down her chin falling between her breasts and onto the carpet. Jack tried to control his aim to no avail. As Amber moved to try to anticipate his cum streams, his cock moved away from her face and pointed down at her chest. One blast of his cum landed on her tits. Another across her neck. Jack was shooting and stroking as wildly as he could. On an impulse, he wanted to see her covered in his cum.

Jack could feel his orgasm complete and panted as he looked down at the woman he still held steady in his hand. She had her eyes closed with a pool of cum in one eye. She held her mouth open for a second before closing it and swallowing. She looked exactly how Jack wanted her to look: marked by him. Jack staggered toward her for a second, off balance as his legs were shaky. He stepped into a glob of his warm cum.

"God dammit you slut! Look at this mess you made!!" Jack shouted as if he wasn't the one aiming his dick. Amber, wiping cum from her shut eyes, just laughed at the ridiculous notion that it was her fault for him cumming everywhere.

"Let's go, you are getting cleaned up first."

Without giving her time to answer, he swept her off her feet by picking her up. He made a heading straight to the stairs.

"Hey! What are you doing??" She asked incredulously, while holding onto him by the neck her head resting on his burly chest. She felt the cum on her warmed face and body grow cold as the air moved past her.

Jack didn't answer and trudged up the stairs, straining slightly as he did. Other than fucking, this was the most exercise he'd had in a long while. Amber's white stockings that covered her long legs stuck like two bunny ears on Jack's side. Amber and Jack disappeared into his bedroom, and soon the sound of a shower rang through the house, followed by a loud moan echoing off all the walls. On the living room floor were Amber's crumpled clothes, wet panties, Jack's shorts, and an opened box of condoms. Amber's phone stood leaning against a lamp while it continued recording an empty room...


Neighbor Chronicles Pt. 06

Amber was carried up the stairs while staring defiantly at Jack. He had just fucked her until she orgasmed multiple times before finishing all over her face and breasts. It felt like every time she was with him he acted like she was his plaything.

"Oh don't give me that fiery look. I thought this is what you wanted? To be treated like a slut." Jack snickered in delight. His hot neighbor was literally covered in his cum after he fucked her on camera for her husband to watch in the future. The ego boost he was feeling almost felt euphoric.

Amber just rolled her eyes at his comment and kept quiet. She knew she was doing this for her husband's fantasy, but deep down she knew she was starting to enjoy this naughty fantasy as well. The pleasure Jack's cock brought her made her lose herself in the sex every time. She might have been acting on the super bowl night and today. But eventually, she lost herself in that acting which made her feel so guilty for enjoying the mind-blowing sex she was receiving. That's why she told Stacey she was scared, she was worried she was enjoying it TOO much. Stacey's words also calmed her nerves the other night. Bill trusted her. She also knew that it drove them both crazy that this asshole could fuck her better than her own husband, the man she loves more than anyone in the world, could.

If Amber wasn't so confident in her marriage and how much she loved her husband she didn't know what would become of this taboo fantasy. She will always hate Jack but she was worried that she was actually starting to 'love' his dick or at least the sex with him. Emotionally she will always belong to her husband, but the sex she's been receiving from this asshole neighbor has been making her realize how much pleasure she could receive, not only from Jack's massive organ but the fact she was 'cheating' on her husband without him knowing this time. The rough treatment, and his derogatory statements about her and her husband, it was such a different and naughty experience. It was so wrong and unlike herself. She was starting to learn what her husband meant when he said he loved seeing her act like this. Amber was surprised that she was excited to see what Bill's reaction was going to be. Her stomach started to flutter at the thought of him watching the video she just made and the future ones she would make soon enough...

Jack carried her to his shower and dropped her on the floor under the shower head like some dirty laundry he was done with. Amber grunted and looked angrily at him at how he was treating her.

"Damn, I love when you stare at me with those smoldering eyes. Hurry and clean yourself up, I want you to stare at me like that when you suck my cock. Kind of reminds me of the first time in the hot tub." Jack said with an arrogant grin.

Without waiting for her to respond, he turned on the shower and ice cold water hit Amber's face and body which made her gasp loudly. "JA-JACK!!"

He just chuckled and stood at the shower door not giving her an option to rush out. Amber's breath became more erratic under the cold water.

Jack's cock started to grow once again seeing her chest heave quickly due to the frigid temperature of the water. Eventually, the water started to heat up, and as the water got warmer, Amber's body slowly relaxed. The shock she received from the cold now turned into bliss while the warm water ran down her smooth, soft body.

She just closed her eyes and sat on the shower floor while the water cleaned and lightly massaged her body. Amber almost forgot Jack was standing outside the shower door. She peeked over at him and saw he was watching her intensely.

Jack loved the image that was before him. Amber's blonde hair slowly got wet along with her tan, flawless body. He could see the goosebumps she received from the cold water now starting to recede, while his cock started to slowly expand. He thought to leave her for a minute and go get the phone in the living room so he could record another show for Bill. Then he quickly threw the thought from his mind. He wanted to challenge Amber and see how far he could take it without the phone being involved.

'Because of course, what's a victory without a little challenge...' Jack thought as he walked inside the shower door slowly closing it behind him.

Hearing the shower door close, Amber's eyes opened under the water and saw Jack walk in behind her, his cock already almost fully erect.

She should have been shocked seeing him hard already, but knowing him well already wasn't out of the ordinary, his stamina was definitely unlike other men.

"Fuck you always look so good kneeling before me." Jack smiled down at his neighbor while stroking his cock. She was freshly fucked and soaking wet, but for some reason that gave her a different, more sexy look.

Her blue eyes always stood out, especially at this moment.

"What? Haven't you had enough already?" Amber said as she looked away from his massive organ which was practically staring at her.

"With you? I don't think there's ever enough." Jack let out a deep laugh.

"Ugh...fine but I'm not doing this right here. Go get the camera and meet me in your room." Amber said. She wanted to take a break and just enjoy the shower before she had sex with him again. She didn't want him to get used to fucking her whenever he wanted.

"Fuck that," Jack said with an angry look.

"What? We had a deal! I told you if we were going to do thi-"

"I know what the deal was," Jack interrupted her, "and I told you if you wanted me to go along with this, that I needed to see your sincerity. If every time we hook up is on camera I'm gonna get bored quickly."

"Like that would be the worst thing..." Amber mumbled.

"Alright, fine. I hope that one video was enough." Jack took a chance and took a step to walk around her.

"Wait.."Amber grabbed him by his leg and finally looked up at him. She knew this man would always get what he wanted and as much as it angered her, it also made her wet with anticipation.

Jack took a step back and stood over her again and watched the water pour over them. Amber looked up at him, slowly moving her hand up his leg until she grabbed his heavy ball sack.

Amber ran her fingers on his balls, which made Jack's whole back tingle in anticipation. After playing with them for a while, making his cock hard as a rock. She finally ran her hand up his big dick, eventually grabbing his cock with both hands. The water from the shower made his dick as slippery and wet as her body was right now.

Amber just studied his thick cock with its huge mushroom head. His whole dick had light veins running along its shaft. She couldn't believe that she actually could take his whole cock inside of her. She thought back to when she first saw it in the hot tub.

Amber never told her husband this but she never had plans to suck Jack's cock that night. Only to tease him, but after seeing it, that all changed. Her curiosity took over and ended up giving him something she had never given her own husband. Over the months, she learned she enjoyed sucking cock, especially one so big. She would try new ways to please it as if it was its own entity separate from Jack.

As the months passed even further, it made her feel so naughty that she pleased a man that her husband couldn't stand. They never got along with him, and she always thought he was just an old pervert. But now this man she never found attractive, became an object of desire for her body. The way his cock was slowly changing how she viewed him scared her but also excited her. They never got along before this, who would have thought she would get to the point she felt comfortable with her neighbor's cock. What would her husband think if he found out that she now saw Jack as a very masculine man? Even though he was shorter and less unattractive than her husband, the pleasure he gave her would change any woman's point of view on him. She wasn't falling in love with him, but she was slowly coming to the conclusion that her body enjoyed what his cock could do to her, if Bill didn't get off on this her whole point of view of this would be flipped, and probably wouldn't even enjoy it as she has been.

Even now, stroking his big dick she thought about what her husband was doing right now. Probably busy at work, not a clue his loving wife was next door in the shower stroking a man's dick he hated after he just fucked her to a mind-blowing orgasm. Amber again started to get excited at the thought of how her husband would act once he finds out what she's been up to.

Without even thinking she started to bite her lip hungry to taste his big cock in her mouth. Right before she leaned forward to engulf Jack's cock, she felt his rough hand grab her and pull her to her feet.

"Hmph look at you, just a slut hungry for my big cock right?"

Amber looked from his dick to his eyes and gave him another fiery look. Although her facial expressions showed anger, her actions showed something else. Her hands never left his dick and were stroking him furiously.

Amber couldn't believe him, she finally came to grips that she didn't care anymore. She wanted his cock, there was no point in trying to convince herself otherwise. So just before she swallowed his whole cock at once, he actually denied her!

"I thought this is what you wanted.." she said in a soft voice running her hands against his cock. Amber was surprised she sounded so timid, when did she become so submissive towards him?

Jack pulled her against his body grabbing her jiggly, soft ass, mashing his cock against her stomach, and turning her towards the wall. Amber felt trapped against his big body with her back against the wall and the water running down between them.

"It is but you didn't answer me! I said you're just a hungry slut for a big cock, right!?" He lifted his hand and gave her a nice slap on her ass. Which just jiggled in its recoil.

Amber moaned loudly but still didn't answer. She just started defiantly in his eyes, still trying to stroke his big cock against her body, but it was pressed too hard against her stomach so she just wrapped her hands around his neck and stared up at him biting her lip.

Jack just responded with another slap on her ass, leaving a red print in its place now.

Amber just continued to bite her lip and stare up at him. She actually moved her body left and right making his cock rub all over her taut stomach.

"Answer me you slut!" Jack growled. Give her other cheek another slap.

"Oh god!! Yes!!" Amber couldn't take the rough treatment anymore and lost it.

"Yeah, that's what I thought." Jack smiled.

"Please..." Amber whispered, "Don't stop.." her legs were practically shaking in anticipation. She wasn't sure when she started to like him treating her rough, but it only intensified how wrong this fantasy of her and her husband was. A man her husband hates was able to treat her in a way she never experienced before.

"Don't stop what?" Jack laughed. He loved that his neighbor's wife now loved when he spanked her but denied her husband the same thing.

She pulled him closer, and looked back over her shoulder to his hands on her ass, and gave her perfect ass cheeks a wiggle.

"Say it." He ordered.

Amber was silent for a moment and Jack thought he pushed his luck. Then he felt her rise on her toes and lean into his ear.

"Spank me..please don't stop," Amber whispered before biting his ear lobe.

"I thought you didn't like it when your husband tried it the other day?"

"I didn't..not with him. Only an asshole like you is allowed to treat me like that." Amber moaned into his ear. She couldn't believe the words she was speaking but they were true. Her husband gave her love and affection. Him spanking and treating her rough didn't feel right. But when it's from a man they both hate...it felt just right. Also denying Bill something that she allowed her own neighbor to just added to the taboo fantasy that she was spiraling into.

"Hold tight," Jack grunted. She felt her arms wrap around him even harder.

He lifted his hands up and gave each cheek a forceful slap. Not too hard, not too light. Just enough to make them slowly turn light red.

After each slap, Amber moaned out uncontrollably. When did she start to love this so much?

"Oh, Jack!"

"Fuck baby!!"

"Just like that sweetie!"

"Oh god, I'm becoming slut for you daddy!"

Jack loved the names she was calling him. He never really liked the daddy thing his whole life, but when he found out that she denied calling her husband the same thing, he now loved it. Especially now hearing other words mixed in. He felt her walls slowly loosening and couldn't wait until he could order her around as he liked.

After spanking her, he let her body slowly relax in his grasp.

He then grabbed some body wash and started pouring it on both of their bodies.

Without even asking, Amber started to rub the soap all over his body and cock, while Jack returned the favor. They both stood there in silence cleaning each other's bodies. It was a very intimate scene and if Bill could've seen it he would've thought it was as hot as them hooking up.

Jack enjoyed their wet bodies rubbing into each other. Her soft hands rubbed his wet cock, while he squeezed and caressed her ass cheeks.

"You know what my dream is?" Jack said.

Amber was still out of sorts and barely answered.

"I've been taking a lot of your first these past few months, but there's one first I'm dying to have." Jack had his hand slip between her legs and ran his fingers across Amber's ass.

Amber shuddered in response. "No....I could never take it."

"I think we could get you some training until you could," Jack said, an evil plan starting to form in his mind.

"Training?" Amber was starting to wake up out of her dream state. She finally stopped stroking his cock, and looked up at him again.

Jack nodded, his hands running across her ass again, but this time leaving his fingers above her asshole.

Finally, using the water as lubricant he slowly used his index finger and attempted to penetrate Amber's untouched ass. The fact he was the first man to try this made him sweat in anticipation, but the water quickly washed away any evidence of that.

Amber jumped, "Jack!! No, stop." Attempting to grab his wrist.

"Trust me you'll learn to love it." Jack overpowered her and slowly let his index finger slide inside of her.

"Oh, fuck. It's so wrong! God, it feels so...so different." Amber moaned uncontrollably.

Jack didn't say a word and continued his conquest of this perfect wife. His finger barely penetrating her ass now started to slide in and out.

"Jack, Jack. Oh god please slow down. Oh fuck I'm gonna lose it." She couldn't believe this man was actually fingering her ass and she was actually enjoying it!

"Here, you need to relax more. Turn around and put your hands on the wall." Jack pulled his finger out and instructed her in place.

Amber was already close to cumming and was shocked when she realized she wanted him to finish. She followed his orders and put her hands on the wall and instinctively stuck her ass out, making her signature arch on her back. She turned her head, looking back at Jack who was already starting to kneel on the floor. The water now hitting her back sliding down her ass, falling in front of Jack's face. Almost turning herself into a human waterfall.

Amber looked down at him and bit her lip wondering what he had planned for her.

Before she could think any further she felt his tongue slide right over her exposed pussy.

"Uhhh, god. Oh, fuckkk! Yess, yess that feels so good." Amber shuddered.

Without stopping, he started to eat her pussy and slowly slid his hand back over her beautiful asshole. Then without any hesitation, he slid his index finger into her ass, this time getting more than halfway.

"Oh, oh shit! Jack! Please...don't sto-"

Amber's words got caught off when Jack started sliding his finger in and out while expertly licking her pussy lips.

"Fuck, Jack. Oh my goddd! How are you so good at this?? Please, don't stop! Holy shit, I'm getting so close."

Amber unconsciously started to wiggle her ass cheeks all in Jack's face and hands. She was getting so close and the feeling she was getting was so foreign but also was an amazing sensation. It was quickly becoming too much for Amber to handle.

Sensing she was getting close, Jack slid his finger out and ran his tongue from her pussy lips right up to her asshole.

Then Amber received a feeling she never thought she would experience. He was eating her ass now...and she actually loved it. It was such a dirty feeling, but the thought that Jack was giving her such a new experience that most men dreamed of giving her, especially her husband, made her mind on the brink of going wild. It was at that moment, that Jack's tongue ran all over her asshole which made Amber's body explode into an orgasm.

"Yesss!! You're actually-Oh my god!! Fuck, yes eat my ass! Don't stop, yes, yes!!!

She reached her hands back and grabbed his head pushing it as hard as she could into her ass while she wiggled her ass cheeks against him. Jack's face was being suffocated but he couldn't have been in any more bliss. His tongue licked and cleaned her wet ass. His tongue was slipping inside her asshole giving Amber an euphoric feeling most women dreamed of having. He made her cum just from eating out her ass.

Slowly Amber lost her inhibitions and became moaning as loud as she could. The bathroom door was left open and her moans traveled throughout the house, letting a certain phone in the living room downstairs pick up the sound....

Amber's orgasm slowly subsided. As soon as Jack released her from his grasp, she crumpled onto the floor with all the strength gone from her legs from her powerful orgasm.

They both kneeled on the floor with the warm water pouring over them.

As Amber's breath finally got back to her, she looked over at Jack who was sitting on the shower floor now staring at her with a dumb grin.

"You liked that huh?"

"You...you are a dirty man..." Amber said as she looked away, embarrassed to even meet his eye.

Jack laughed, "Damn right, although I wish your little husband could see how much you loved me being dirty. I don't think he ever heard you moan that loud huh?"

Amber ignored him as she blushed and rolled her eyes, looking over at him to see his cock fully hard still. He was lazily stroking his impressive cock while staring at her.

'Oh god...he's probably going to fuck me again.' She told herself as if she would be worried but in reality, her body shivered in anticipation. She let her inhibitions go and decided to be bold for once.

She finally met his eyes, and got on her hands and knees, and crawled over to him.

Jack raised his eyebrow wondering what she had planned.

She kneeled over his body and slowly leaned down and engulfed his cock head in one motion.

What made Jack go crazy though, was during all this she never broke eye contact. As she lowered her head and found his cock with her tongue, she never looked away. She then deepthroated his whole cock, only once, and slowly raised her head off of it.

Then she leaned forward, whispering into his ear, "Dry off and go get the camera. Meet me at your bed so I can show my husband how much better you can fuck me." Amber's stomach fluttered hearing herself say such naughty words.

Jack just smiled and shook his head. Even during all this she still thought about her husband. It was admirable honestly, the fact she could separate the physical pleasure he brought her versus the emotional love she had for her husband.

But Jack thought to himself, 'Why should that upset him? Bill clearly got off on him fucking his wife so why not use that to his advantage?'

He made a note to himself to ask Amber later on what the root of this fantasy was even more. He wanted to actually go along with what Bill wanted and liked to see because that in turn made Amber become nastier and naughtier with him.



"Sounds good to me," Jack said as he got up and rinsed himself off one more time, before stepping out and grabbing a towel out of his bathroom closet leaving an extra one out for his neighbor's wife. He quickly took out and used some mouthwash, leaving it out for Amber to use. He enjoyed kissing her and didn't want to give her a reason not to.

Amber sat there for a moment and got herself together. She already had orgasmed twice and it was taking a toll on her. Also, she knew the sex she was about to receive from Jack was going to be even more intense than the previous time from earlier today.

After sitting under the shower for a good 10 minutes, she finally got up and also rinsed herself off one more time, and stepped out. She grabbed the towel Jack had left out for her, and also saw the mouthwash he left by the sink. She thought how sweet it was for him to remember to leave that out for her then shook her head incredulously. Sweet?! What was wrong with her? Jack probably didn't even do it as more of an afterthought but here she was trying to justify the smallest of things he did. He obviously did that to show her that he would want to kiss among other things. As if that will make the sex with him not as wrong as it already was.

'No, I can't think like this.' She vowed herself not to try to make it anything other than what it was. Bill wanted this to be wrong and taboo. So that's what she would give him...and herself.

Amber knew she would never fall in love with Jack, he was just too repulsive. So why not steer into this fantasy as Stacey suggested. It would please her husband and also get her great sex out of it. Jack was just a tool...a really big one.

Amber's smooth thighs squeezed together knowing what was to come.....

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

Jack was lying naked in bed lazily stroking his semi-hard cock, waiting for Amber to come out of the bathroom. His towel was on the floor next to the bed, while Amber's phone was on the side table next to him.

Jack would usually be thinking about what positions he would take his neighbor's wife. What kind of things would he make her say? But actually, his mind was on another thing. What made Bill get off on this fantasy?

When they went to the club and broke the fantasy to him the first time, he wished he could say he wasn't disappointed. He really thought Amber was hooking up with him on her own accord. In reality, it was to please her husband's sick fantasy. In the end, he was the biggest winner in the whole grand scheme of things.

He was able to hook up with literally one of the hottest women he's ever seen. Since they first moved in a few years ago who would've known she would have been getting her ass eaten out by him in his shower at some point. Jack doubted she or Bill thought this would ever happen.

That's what made his mind wonder, what else could he get this sexy wife to do with him. What did Bill truly want to see or get out of this whole thing?

Jack wasn't sure but he was determined to find out.

It was at this moment he heard his bathroom door open.

Amber slowly strolled out, and Jack loved the image he saw before him.

She was wrapped in a white towel with her long blonde hair, which was still damp, run down to her shoulders. Her blue, intoxicating eyes staring at him with a shy look. The towel was wrapped around her whole body, but due to it being somewhat wet it clung to her body, showing off her amazing hourglass figure.

Her hand ran down the door frame as she leaned into it.

"Hi.." she said in a timid, but somewhat nervous voice.

"Hi back. You look good wrapped around my towel like that. I don't think I could ever get used to how beautiful you are. Your husband is a lucky man."

"Thanks." Amber wasn't used to getting normal compliments from him, so she wasn't sure what to say.

Jack thought it was funny how shy, and nervous she was acting. He thought from all the times she has sucked his cock, the multiple times they had sex, she would be more comfortable around him. But that's when it hit him. She was acting shy and nervous because she knew what was coming, but what was different this time was that she wanted it to happen.

Jack wanted to laugh out in triumph. 24 hours ago she wanted nothing to do with him, but now she was subconsciously excited to have sex with him once again. He knew he had an impressive cock but it had to be more than that. This just made him even more determined to find out what had changed.

"Come here...slut." Jack ordered casually with his finger.

This snapped Amber back to reality. Yes, this was the Jack she was used to. The one her husband hated...the one who fucked her the best...

Amber slowly walked her way to the bed, giving her hips a sexy rocking motion. She reached to undo the towel on her body as she got close, but Jack stopped her.

"Wait. Keep the towel on for now." Jack said.

Amber was confused about why but didn't question his motives.

"Come closer to me.." Jack said, looking her right in the eye.

Amber listened and stood next to him while he laid in the bed. He reached out to here and grabbed her to lean forward.

Amber compiled and was now leaning over him. She kept one hand on his shoulder and another on his chest while they looked each other in the eyes.

"God damn. I just love those lips of yours." Jack said before pulling her down for a kiss.

Amber whimpered but couldn't escape his grasp. His tongue parted her lips open and soon enough her tongue was battling his. Her soft lips were giving Jack an amazing sensation.

Jack was extremely jealous that Bill got to kiss these amazing lips every day. Her tongue was likewise an amazing feeling. The only thing that made Jack feel better was how those lips and tongue would soon be on his cock.

Jack broke off the kiss and saw Amber was out of breath with a red face.

"I could kiss you all day but we have some other things we have to get to right?" Jack smiled while raising his eyebrow.

Amber didn't answer and just stood upright. Looking at the man before her. Her eyes slowly ran down his burly body before reaching the thing that made her body wet with anticipation.

Jack opened his legs more. He pointed with his eyes for her to get on the bed before him, as he continued to stroke his cock keeping it in a semi-hard state. It didn't take long for it to grow though with the image of his neighbor's wife climbing on the bed with him sitting between his legs

Amber got on the bed kneeling between Jack's legs with her feet tucked under her thighs.

Jack just stared at her while stroking his cock, and Amber didn't know what to say. She felt the sexual tension in the room rising by the second.

She kept staring at his cock and looking away, finally, she couldn't take it anymore and blurted out, "Did you get the camera?"

Jack didn't say anything, he continued to stroke his cock. Without stopping, he used his free hand to reach over for her phone and handed it to her.

Amber gently grabbed the phone and wondered why he was being so quiet.

After a few minutes of just watching him lazily stroke his cock, she finally had to ask,

"So...should I start recording?"

It was at this moment Jack let out a huge laugh. Amber was completely confused.

"What's so funny??" Amber was starting to get annoyed.

Jack finally stopped laughing,

"Nothing, I was wondering how long it would take you to ask. Didn't have to wait too long but it was definitely worth it." He said with a big smile.

Amber was incredulous, "You are...are just ugh!"

She was getting incredibly frustrated with his teasing. He knew what his cock did to her body, and before maybe it was just to tease her husband. But now she actually wanted it herself. Jack was slowly learning that and using it against her.

"Alright, alright. Before we have some fun I have some questions for you..." Jack said slowly with a serious voice.

"What questions?" Amber asked, tilting her head slightly with a confused look on her face.

Fuck. Jack loved how she looked before him. Her damp towel stuck to her body like a second skin. Her wet hair fell down her shoulders. Her blue eyes and the confused look on her face. Her soft, full lips slightly open. Jack wanted to consume her whole being at that moment.

He closed his eyes, took a deep breath, and stopped stroking his cock. Amber thought something was wrong but before she could say anything, he opened his eyes.

"Start stroking my big cock and I might tell you." He said with a look of confidence. A look that said that she would without a doubt in his mind.

Amber was confused about how he was acting. She thought he would start recording the moment she came out of the bathroom, but that wasn't the case at all.

But that look was completely correct. Amber listened and shifted forward on her knees, getting closer to his massive cock that was staring at her. While still sitting upright, she slightly leaned forward and grabbed his still semi-hard cock. She was entranced by how big he was when he wasn't even fully hard.

Jack smiled seeing her stare at his big cock. She had an enamored look on her face. She was stroking the whole base of his cock that was quickly becoming fully hard.

"Both hands slut."

Amber heard Jack's voice. Without even breaking eye contact with his cock, like she was hypnotized, reached with her second hand stroking his whole cock from his wide base to his big mushroom head. It didn't take long before he became fully hard under Amber's perfectly soft hands.

"Fuckk, that's good right there. My big cock is perfect for both your hands to fit. I'm not your little hubby. Isn't that right?"

Amber finally broke eye contact with Jack's cock and looked into his eyes. She slowly nodded her head in agreement.

"Say it."

"You're not my husband.."

"Say it right."

"...you're not my little husband." Amber whimpered.

In truth, Jack was bigger than her husband but Bill wasn't small by any means. Jack was just a freak of nature. She knew what he wanted to hear and gave him that pleasure. Deep down though, she knew it made her stomach flutter talking about her husband like that and that Bill got jealous when she did. It was a good playful jealousy, that was part of the fantasy, but it sounded naughty nonetheless. Especially because Bill wasn't here and she wasn't on camera. She was strictly doing this for Jack's ego...and her pleasure.

"Hmmm, that's right. Keep going." Jack closed his eyes and leaned his head back, getting more comfortable.

Amber was quiet for a moment, but then she felt Jack's cock flex in her hand giving her a warning to continue.

She took a deep breath and gave him what she wanted.

"You're not my little husband. You have such a beautiful, big cock. I'm so happy he told me his fantasy that ended up with me being here. He's at work right now, not even knowing I'm here stroking your big cock. Your much bigger cock. That fucks me better than his ever could."

"Hmm, more."

Amber responded by stroking his cock even faster, making her words sting even worse.

"You want more? More of my lips sucking your cock. Does that make you feel good, that you have me hooked on your cock already? I could never stand you, now I can't get enough of you. Fuck me in ways my husband never has. Making me moan your name, shaking me up and down this big cock! Do you like fucking your neighbor's wife? The wife of a man who hates you? Whose wife is now your slut?? Fuck!! I'm such a slut!"

Amber couldn't take it, she was in character but there were small truths in her statements. She cared for and respected her husband, but she kept that separate from the pleasure she received in the bedroom with Jack. She played the hotwife role perfectly to the point she would consistently lose herself in that character, instead of the loving wife she usually was.

Amber leaned down and started sucking the mushroom head of Jack's perfect cock. Her tongue rolled over it before sliding down the base of his whole cock. As she reached his ballsack that seemed so familiar to her now, her tongue slobbered and sucked on each one. Giving each of them the delicate care that a mother hen would do to her eggs.

Soft, and delicate was what passed through Amber's head as she sucked his ballsack. Her stroking of his big dick never ceased as she gave him pleasure that her husband still dreams about daily.

She was completely engrossed in what she was doing before she heard Jack's stern voice,

"That's enough."

Amber looked up at him, almost out of breath. Wondering why he stopped her.

"Just continue to play with my dick with your hands, I want you to answer some questions," Jack said as he looked down at her.

Amber was on her hands and knees looking up at him. The towel that covered her body was now falling down her back that had that amazing arch, something he would never get sick of seeing. Her ass was almost fully on display and couldn't wait to sink his cock deep in her. But he had some things he needed to figure out first.

"Ok..." Amber whispered.

"So this whole fantasy with you and Bill. Explain to me in detail. What makes it exciting for your husband....and yourself. I know you will say that it's all for your husband and that might have been true in the beginning. But we both know that's not true anymore."

Amber blushed hearing his words, finally, she mustered out with a timid voice, "We told you at the club..."

Jack cut her off, "Yeah, yeah, blah, blah. Cut the bullshit, you know what I mean. I remember him saying that he had this fantasy since he was younger. The woman he loves hooking up with a man he doesn't get along with, but I think there's more to it. At least more detail to it. Otherwise, I'm sure you flirting or teasing me would have been enough. Why did he allow you to suck my cock all those months, and never for himself? Why hasn't he tried doggy style with you? Play with your perfect ass? Also with you, calling me daddy and not him. I want to know everything and I'm not going to ask twice." Jack said with an authoritative voice that left no room for discussion.

Amber thought quietly from the words he said. Jack was already part of this. Even questions she knew the answers to but never said out loud. She knew she would need to explain everything if she wanted this to continue and also to be able to make this a better experience for her husband who would soon find out...

"Ok..." Amber laid on the side of her hips, giving her body a snake-like form, while she rested one arm on Jack's thigh while the other continued to stroke his hard cock.

She bit her lip and continued, "...so before this fantasy started me and Bill were completely happy. Deep down though, I kind of knew our sex life was sort of bland. It had a lot of affection, don't get me wrong, but like you know. I had never sucked his cock, we never tried new positions, dirty talking. It wasn't a crazy sex life, but it was very affectionate and loving. Most of it was my fault I would admit, but a month before his birthday I found his search history."

Jack's ears perked up, he was curious how this all started and how to better use that to his advantage.

"It was a bunch of stories of the same theme of his fantasy. A loving couple, someone they don't like, and the wife ends up sleeping with that person. At first, I thought he was getting tired of me, or didn't love me anymore, but I couldn't have been farther from the truth.." Amber had a smile on her face thinking about the adventure she and Bill have been on since that fateful night. How much closer they've gotten and the love they were able to express to each other.

Jack found it absolutely wild. Here he was getting his cock stroked in an intimate way by a woman who was married and she had a smile on her face thinking of how much she loved her husband. Jack knew he could never replace Bill in her heart. But maybe he could occupy a different part of it...

"I confronted him at dinner that night and after his explanation, we ended up having amazing sex that night. It wasn't until his birthday that the fantasy was brought up again."

"Because of me?" Jack interrupted.

Amber nodded in agreement, "Yes, you caught me about to give him my first blowjob. You know what happened after that, but when we got inside he blurted out what if I gave you a blowjob. I thought there's no way I could, but it was his birthday so I thought I'd at least tease you or flirt with you while he watched."

Jack listened closely, he was interested how it all played out and wanted to find out more.

Amber getting more comfortable talking just continued, "From there you know most of what happened. I didn't mean to give you a blowjob, but seeing this massive thing.." Amber shook his cock with her hand, while he flexed it in her grip as response, "...it made me curious. What if I did give you something I never gave my husband? What if I did please the man my husband and I hate? I kind of lost who I was and let myself get sucked into the fantasy. The next day when I invited you, it made my husband crazy with lust and I could see it on his face. So I continued to go along with it. Over the months is when I learned what really drove Bill wild."

"And what was that?" Jack said quickly. This was the information he was looking for.

Amber got quiet for a moment and Jack just held his breath giving her time to gather her thoughts.

Finally Amber said with a soft voice, "When I give you things that I never gave him. When I say things to you I never say to him. When I do things with you that I never do with him. It started with sucking your cock, but it only escalated from there. Calling you daddy. Getting spanked and treated rough by you. Talking naughty with you. Getting recorded on camera. The sexting. Doggy style. Just overall everything we have done is something I usually don't do. That's what makes Bill crazy with jealousy and lust. But not in a bad way. It's more like he's seeing a different side of me and letting me experience a sexual side of myself that I didn't even know I had. That's when I learned I liked seeing him that way. That I liked teasing him. That your cock drove me crazy and gave me a different kind of pleasure I've never experienced. Even with that driver from the club. I had hooked up with him and given him something that I hadn't even given my own husband. But it wasn't to please some stranger or get pleasure from him. It was the face and reaction I received from my husband. It has become intoxicating. Even now, with me here, with you, my stomach has butterflies because of what my husband's reaction will be once he finds out. That I've been getting amazing sex behind his back just adds fuel to that fire."

Amber said everything with a soft, but quick voice. Like she was telling some deep secret that she didn't want to admit.

Jack was quiet for a couple minutes processing everything she said, trying to form the best plan of action.

Amber just continued to lay sideways stroking his cock. She was surprised that he stayed hard through their long discussion. He felt even harder than before she began.

"Very interesting. But now I'm curious what else haven't you and your husband done." Jack finally.

"I mean..I'm not sure. I guess we've done a lot but at the same time, we haven't done a lot either. Like he's never did what you did with me in the shower..." Amber blushed.

"Ok, ok..that's actually good."

Amber was curious, "Why is that good?"

"Think about it. Your husband gets excited at the thought of you doing new stuff, especially with a guy that he hates." Jack said while pointing at himself. "Imagine his reaction when he finds out you've done even more new, naughtier things with me while he was in the dark the whole time. I bet his wildest fantasy couldn't come up with the stuff we could do that would blow his mind."



Amber's breath quickened at that thought. Her hand started stroking him faster without her noticing.

Amber croaked out, "Like..like what?"

"Alright, every time I ask you if you guys have done a certain thing, I want you to lick my cock for no and squeeze my cock for yes. Got it?"

Amber just nodded, completely captured at Jack's pace and orders.

"Have you guys ever had sex in public? Like a parking lot or somewhere out in the open?"

Lick

"Have you guys ever had sex during a barbecue or some sort of party?"

Lick

"How about at his job or yours?"

Lick

"Sex in the pool?"

Squeeze

"Hmm, interesting. Have you guys ever done something at the bar or club?"

"Does that night with you count?" Amber asked.

"No"

Lick

"Have you ever been tied up?"

Lick

"Have you ever cooked up dinner and sucked his cock while he ate?" Jack already knew the answer but he wanted to put it in her head.

Lickkkk. Amber gave him a longer one than usual, obviously getting off on their discussion, imagining herself doing these things.

"Ever order any food and answer the door in some sexy lingerie?"

Lick, slurpppp. Amber is now sucking the head of his dick.

"Enough slut, I said only lick. You'll get what you want soon enough. One more question."

Amber released his cock, waiting patiently waiting for the last question.

"Have you ever fucked your neighbor while your husband watched? Giving him an experience your husband dreams about? Doing positions that you have never done. Moaning your neighbor's name all night while your husband was knocked out in another room. Wrapping your pussy lips so tight around your neighbor's much bigger cock that it seemed it never would let go?!" Jack said in a loud voice.

Squeezeeeee. Kiss. Kiss.

Amber had now reached Jack's face and was passionately kissing him. One hand around his head while the other squeezes and strokes his hard, pulsing cock.

"Please, Jack..this is so wrong but I can't take it anymore." Amber was panting at this point. Her body was on fire and she needed to have his cock.

Jack kissed her back a few times, their tongues battling. Her body had slid up, so he was able to grab her ass, giving it a few squeezes.

He broke their kiss, "Haha, look at you now. I knew you were just a wife that needed a big cock in her life."

"God, just shut up." Amber moaned before continuing to kiss him.

It didn't take long before Jack pushed her head down. She kissed down his neck and burly chest. Then she reached his hefty stomach which reminded her how different he was then her husband. Finally, the true thing that reminded her that this wasn't her husband.

His big, thick cock was practically shaking when her hot breath reached it. She couldn't believe herself, but she gave it a deep sniff, letting the intoxicating, masculine smell overwhelm her.

Jack just watched her intensely. He had a lot to plan for the next couple of months to have some fun with her. She made all the bullshit rules, that he would soon enough break.

Just before her lips touched his cock. Amber thought of a sexy plan. She reached for her phone and got the camera ready. She made sure it was flipped to the front camera and hit record.

The camera was greeted with a view of Amber's blue eyes, blonde wet hair, and body half-wrapped with a towel, holding a cock right to her lips.

"Oh, honey. I can't wait till you can see how naughty I've been for you. Jack and his cock are driving me crazy. I told him so much about our fantasy. I hope you're not mad, baby."

Jack just watched with his hands behind his head while this loving wife made a porn video of her husband using his cock. He had a smile on his face knowing how far he had come with this couple. Soon he would have Amber completely under his finger which in turn would make his neighbor even more jealous. He had a triumphant look on his face.

Amber just slapped Jack's cock against her cheeks. "I thought I was doing this just to please you baby, but I don't know when I started enjoying this myself. Just the thought of your face when you see all of this. God, it makes my whole body shiver with excitement.."

Amber finally wrapped her lips around Jack's dick and sucked loudly. Her saliva quickly ran down the whole base of his dick while Amber let out loud moans the whole time. She brought the camera close to her face and gave a show of how her tongue wrapped around the tip of Jack's dick.

"Hmmm, his cock tastes so good Bill. I love sucking dick now. Does that make you happy? That your wife who only sucked your cock barley once now loves sucking cock? I love the feeling and how I can pleasure a man just with my mouth. It sounds so slutty, but that's what you wanted right? Please, baby, tell me that's what you wanted. I need to hear it."

Slurp, slurp, slurp. Amber was making a show of how much love she was giving Jack's cock.

Amber was completely lost in the character she was in. From getting her ass eaten, to playing with Jack's cock for so long. Making this detailed blowjob video for her husband. It was practically driving her crazy. She let go of the wheel and let her instincts take over from everything she learned.

She released the big dick with her mouth and gave it one last long lick while looking into the camera before stopping the recording.

"Well, that was intense." Jack laughed. "Ready for the next round?"

Amber nodded.

Jack handed her a condom he grabbed from earlier.

Amber without any hesitation now, ripped the package open with her teeth. Then she slid the condom down his cock making it nice and snug.

Amber handed him the phone which Jack took without any questions. He leaned over the bed and propped the camera up on a lamp he had. While he was making sure it was balanced and secured.

Amber wasted no time and unwrapped the towel, throwing it on the floor next to Jack from earlier. It was as if it rehearsed. Their motions were fluid and no words were being spoken. They were going to fuck and it was going to be on camera. They were going to put on a show for their future audience, Bill.

Amber climbed on top of Jack's body, sitting right in front of his cock which was now pressing on her body right above her pussy reaching her stomach. Giving her the reminder of how big and thick Jack was.

Finally, Jack was ready and had his hands rubbing Amber's body.

"You ready?" Jack said with a low voice.

Amber quickly nodded, with a flush face. She was immensely turned on and couldn't wait any longer.

Jack looked over to the camera and reached out to hit the record button.

Amber picked her body up while grabbing Jack's sheathed cock. She lined his cock up and was just about to slide down.

"Wait," Jack said out of nowhere. "Turn around, I want to play with that world-class ass of yours."

Amber just rolled her eyes. She didn't care at this point. She wanted his cock and at the same time, to give her husband a show. So she listened to his words and turned her body around.

Jack wanted her reverse cowgirl, it was a position he knew she wasn't used to and it would give the camera a great view of her getting fucked that Bill would appreciate.

'See I could be a nice guy.' Jack snickered in his head.

Amber finally got into position and without wasting any more time, lowered her pussy on Jack's cock.

Her pussy lips slowly opened allowing the intrusion. Her pussy lips grasped the sides of his cock, and Amber kept giving her ass a little wiggle letting her slide down his cock further and further.

"Hmmm, Jack. Fuck you are just so damn big."

"That's right, much bigger than that little husband of yours. Get used to it cause I'm going to be fucking this for a while." Jack said, giving his cock a flex and slapping Amber's ass lightly. Enjoying the jiggly recoil it gave.

Amber noticed that every time Jack said husband he would add little to it. Her husband was anything but little. He was taller and stronger than Jack. But when he said little over and over, she knew what he was trying to compare and put in her mind. In most circumstances, she should snap, and berate Jack.

Amber looked over her shoulder and saw Jack's cocky look, and the phone recording them right next to the bed. The devil over her shoulder telling her to be naughty finally took over.

"Hmm oh god, so so big. Yeah? You like fucking other men's wives? You like showing my husband how you can fuck me better than he ever could?"

"I fucking love it." He growled, giving her ass another slap.

Amber wiggled her ass, even more, drenching the condom that covered Jack's big dick. Until she was able to slide all the way to the base of his cock.

"Ohhhhh, baby. You're so deep! I can't believe I can take it all." Amber said with panting breaths. Taking his cock in this position was obviously a lot for her. Which made the whole ordeal even hotter for both of them.

"Hmm, that feels amazing. Your pussy is so damn tight. I can't believe your dumb, little husband doesn't fuck you like this. The view is phenomenal." Jack said with a laugh while caressing her ass. Admiring the soft, smooth feeling it gave.

"I've never had sex with my husband like this...you think he would be jealous?" Amber said while moaning, grinding her body against his cock enjoying the feeling it was giving her. She glanced at the camera while she said it but Jack's cock was overwhelming her so that she could barely concentrate.

"Oh, he would definitely be jealous, especially when he hears how loud I can make you scream," Jack said with a serious voice.

The next thing Amber felt was Jack grab the side of her hips, and lifted her body off his cock before slamming her back down.

"Fuck!! Oh, wait, wait!" Amber wasn't prepared for him to fuck her like this.

"Shh, just take it. I'm gonna give you what you've been craving. Make sure your husband knows who owns this pussy now."

Jack continued to slam her body on his cock. Amber's ass was riding up and down the whole length of his big dick. Her pussy was literally drenching the condom he was wearing. He knew her body was loving it so he had no plans to stop.

The view the camera was recording was one that millions of men would pay to see. Amber's body was in a reverse cowgirl position. Her blonde hair barely damp now, gave her a sexy wild look. The arch in her back that led to her perfect ass that was slamming on an impressive cock was a sight for the ages. The cherry on top was the noises she was making would make any man cum on the spot.

"Fuck! Fuck! Please slow down!! Your fucking me so deep. Ugh, god! Hmmm, it's, it's-" Amber was literally at a loss for words.

"Come on slut! This is what you wanted right? Show your husband who fucks your the best! Let him see the real you! The one he wishes he could have!!" Jack roared.

Jack's words sparked a fire in Amber. Soon she was slamming her ass up and down all on her own. Jack released his grasp on her, so it was more noticeable she was fucking him all on her own now.

"Yesss! Yess! It feels sooo good." Amber was starting to sweat from the workout she was giving her body.

"Better than your little husband?"

"Oh yessss. Way better than my husband, so fucking good baby."

"Say it right slut!" Jack started thrusting his cock, meeting her halfway, lifting his big body off the bed.

"JACK!! Oh god, your-your way better than my LITTLE husband. He can never fuck me the way you do!!

"Whose pussy does this belong to??"

"It's yours, it's all yours baby." Amber was out of breath from the onslaught his cock was giving her.

"Who??" Jack challenged her.

"It's Jack's pussy! My pussy belongs to you, Jack!!" Amber was receiving maybe the most intense fuck of her life.

The first couple of times her body was either not accustomed to his size or was holding back. But now she gave him her all. There was nothing being held back.

Jack sensed they were both getting close. So he pushed her off his cock and pulled her down to the bed next to him.

Amber was still out of sorts from the intense sex, and the next thing she knew, she was on her back while Jack was climbing on top of her body.

"You want it back in?" Jack whispered in her ear, hovering over her body.

Amber nodded with a flush face, "Please baby, I'm so close..."

"I wanna hear you beg for it.."

"Please daddy. Fuck my married pussy. Please...I need it." Amber whimpered trying to get Jack's cock back in her to fill the void he had just left.

Jack just smiled and looked down at her, teasing her not letting his dick slide back. Hovering just at the entrance of her wet pussy.

He leaned down to her ear and whispered, "I want you to tell me how much better I am than your husband. I want him to see how much of a slut you are for me."

Amber whimpered, "Oh god, baby, please keep fucking me. You're so much bigger than my husband. I love how rough you are compared to him. His little cock will never fill me up like yours."

Amber's words stung but she was too lost in the character, and her need to cum was way too much to stop now.

Jack didn't tease her any longer, he lined up his cock and slid right back in. Amber let out a moan and felt whole again feeling his big dick inside her again.

Jack's heavy body felt like it was crushing her, but in a way that made her feel even more submissive. Every thrust made her whole body shake, sending electric shocks throughout her body.

She was looking into his eyes and could barely let out a moan. Her body was experiencing another foreign feeling.

Jack's thrust grew more frantic and forceful.

"Oh god, Jack your fucking me so hard. Please please.."

Jack grunted, "Please what? Huh? Say it!"

"Please don't stop!! Oh god!!!"

Jack leaned up more and grabbed both of Amber's long legs and put them on each shoulder.

Finally, he started slamming his body down, sinking his cock as deep as it could go. It was like a hammer slamming into Amber's body.

Amber was body was becoming numb from the pleasure, her head began shaking left and right not being able to comprehend the sex she was receiving right now.

It was at this moment, Amber saw the camera next to the bed still recording them.

"Oh Bill, he's breaking me! He fucking breaking me. I'm gonna cum all over his dick, I'm sorry baby. It just feels too good. I'm-I'm cumm-"

Jack grabbed her by the chin and shut her up with a deep, wet kiss.

He felt Amber's body shaking under him. This was maybe her most intense orgasm to date. Her pussy gripped him like a vice. Jack thought her pussy was practically going to rip his whole cock off.

Jack couldn't take it anymore either and started to cum with Amber. If he wasn't wearing a condom, he would have shot a huge load deep inside Amber like she's never experienced.

As they both came down from their orgasm, Jack rolled over and fell on his back as he gasped for breath. He looked over and saw Amber had actually passed out from her orgasm. He had actually fucked her so good she passed out! Jack smiled happy he had got that all on camera.

'I'm sure Bill is gonna love that.' He thought.

Jack glanced over at the camera still recording,

"Thanks, little buddy, hope you enjoyed the show," Jack said before ending the recording....

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

Amber woke up and felt herself wrapped against a warm presence. She slowly opened her eyes and felt her arm and leg draped over a large man.

As she came to, she realized where she was. In Jack's bed, actually cuddling with him! She tried remembering what happened.

Finally, it all came back to her, the last thing she remembered was cumming harder than she ever had before blacking out. She was completely embarrassed losing control like that.

"Hm, finally up huh?"

She heard a voice and looked up at Jack looking down at her with that arrogant look she was so used to.

"Oh my god..how long was I out??"

Amber couldn't believe he fucked her the way he did, she was still embarrassed from the words she said and how she acted. It was like the fog had cleared and she knew what she had done was so wrong.

"Practically all morning and afternoon, I was getting worried before I realized you were just in a deep sleep."

"WHAT! What time is it??"

"Almost 5."

Amber shot up and quickly got out of the bed, "Bill is going to be home soon. I can't believe I was asleep that long! He's going to see my car, I need to get home before he suspects anything."

"Yeah, we don't want him to find out how much fun we're having just yet." Jack grinned.

Amber just rolled her eyes, she grabbed her phone next to the bed.

Right before she walked out, "I'll..I'll text you okay?" She knew this was just the beginning of the stuff she was going to do with him until her and Bill's anniversary.

"I'll look forward to it," Jack said with a big smile. Watching her naked body leave the room.

Amber left the room and put the rest of her clothes on in the living room, before rushing out and getting back home.

She threw her clothes in the laundry and jumped into the shower. Not even 5 minutes after she got into the shower, she heard Bill come home.

"Hey, honey! You're home already?" Bill called out through the bathroom door.

"Uhh yeah, I left work early today and wanted to take a shower. Dinner will be ready soon!" She answered back.

"Sounds good, gonna go on a quick run. I'll be back soon, it won't be too long."

"Okay.." Amber answered in a meek voice.

She had barely made it back. That was way too close. She had to be more careful...

Amber finished her shower and made dinner. She was famished from the wild day she had, so when Bill got back from his run they ate immediately.

Dinner was quiet as they both ate. But it was what Bill had said at the end of dinner that surprised her.

"Honey, I just want to tell you something.." Bill said in a quiet voice.

"What's going on sweetie?" Amber said with concern in her eyes. Did he suspect something? Her heart started to beat erratically.

"With everything that happened I want to be truthful with you. You're the love of my life. That will never change. I know this fantasy is behind us, but I don't want to lie to you. It still drives me crazy. When you went on your run yesterday, I watched one of your old videos with Jack. When I was at work today, it crossed my mind multiple times. Even that asshole new coworker of mine was giving me a hard time today and the next thing I know I'm imagining you sleeping with him. A man that's beneath me and can't stand. I don't know what is wrong with me. But I love you and I'll never make you do anything you don't want to. I just want to be truthful with you. I feel like me hiding my urges or fantasy is somehow betraying you, especially after telling you we are past all this.

"Bill.." Amber had tears in her eyes.

She knew that this fantasy wasn't past him. That he had these crazy urges and thoughts run in his head. The fact he thought he was betraying her not telling her what was going on made her heart flutter. She wanted to jump up and tell him that they don't have to stop. Show him the videos she made. She wanted to make him happy. To please the man she loved. If he wanted to do all the things she let Jack do. She wouldn't even hesitate.

But she knew that now wasn't the time. The thought of her showing everything on their anniversary would be much more intense and pleasing for both of them.

Also, she couldn't lie, the ruse she was pulling excited her. But only because she knew there was an end game behind it all.

She got up and walked around the table and sat on Bill's lap. She wrapped her arms around his neck, "Honey I love you so much for being honest with me. This fantasy of yours changed our whole relationship for the better. But just because we moved past it doesn't mean we can't have any fun with it.."



"What do you mean?" Bill said, glancing up at her beautiful eyes.

"Welllll..." Amber said playfully, tapping her index finger on her chin, "I can tell you how much I miss Jack's big cock, or how I wish I could suck it one more time.." She immediately felt Bill grow hard under her.

That made her giggle, "...or you said you have a new coworker? He's an asshole to huh? Hmm, it's starting to get nice out again, maybe we can have a barbecue soon. We could invite our friends, coworkers and you can introduce me to this asshole. I'll make sure I wear a sexy outfit for our new friend. You can show off your beautiful wife to all the guys you work with. Hmm, do you like the sound of that?"

"What?? Really, you really want to meet David?" Bill gulped.

"I don't see why not? You know how much I like assholes.." Amber said, kissing his cheek.

Amber was teasing him, she had no plans to hook up with this new coworker of his, but she wouldn't mind flirting with him to drive Bill jealous.

She cleaned up the dinner table and spent the rest of the day with her husband. He wanted to have sex with her after the discussion from dinner, but Amber made an excuse she was exhausted from work. It felt naughty to deny her husband because she was too sore from sex with their neighbor.

The next couple of days, Amber made sure to show Bill as much love and affection as she could. Bill couldn't take it after a few days and wouldn't be denied any longer. They had amazing sex right before the weekend. It was at that moment Amber realized she loved both kinds of sex. The rough, and intense sex with Jack. And also the intimate and loving sex with Bill. It was two totally different kinds but she couldn't ever see herself losing the sex she had with Bill. The sex with Jack was like an addiction, yes you get hooked on it easily but also like any other addiction, it was something you could get over especially with enough time. The sex with Bill is what made her feel whole and loved. It completed who she was and the affirmation she needed from the man she loved.

She was wondering when she would plan the next meet-up with Jack. It was now 2 1/2 months until her anniversary with Bill and she only had 2 videos. Would that be enough? She was thinking about how to go about it until someone else had other plans.

She received a text Saturday morning on her way to the gym.

"Tell Bill you're going hiking tomorrow."

It was from Jack.

She was just about to respond no, she wanted it to be on her terms, not his.

Then she realized that her pussy was already wet just from 6 words in a text message...


Neighbor Chronicles Pt. 07

Two beautiful women, a blonde and a brunette, were at the gym getting their hard workout in. At the moment, they were doing squats and their bodies obviously showed they weren't beginners in this department.

The men and even the women at the gym couldn't help but glance over from time to time. Something that both women were already used to.

Stacey had just racked the bar that had weights on it that would intimidate even some men.

"So you're telling me you're going hiking with him tomorrow?"

Amber shyly nodded her head. "Well yeah. I decided to listen to your advice. To go along with Bill's fantasy and here I am.."

"Wait! So does that mean you hooked up with Jack again??" Stacey almost jumped while she asked.

Amber didn't answer. She just took her spot and lifted the bar of the rack and did her set of squats.

After Amber had finished her set. Stacey was on pins and needles waiting for her to answer.

"Amber!"

"Oh my...yes, I have! Okay? Don't laugh at me."

"Why would I laugh at you? To be honest I am a little jealous. I wish I was in a relationship like the one you and Bill have. Especially from that video, you showed me...Jack doesn't seem like most men, him being unattractive kind of makes it easier so there's no worry about you actually falling in love with him. I guess it's what you call..strictly physical." Stacey giggled.

Amber rolled her eyes while she blushed, "Yeah well...whatever...I need you to cover for me. I'm going to tell Bill I'm going to be with you tomorrow. So no gym in case you and Bill run into each other or anything. If he asks you about it later, tell him we went on the hike near the waterfall about an hour out. We've been there before, remember?"

"Okay...so you said you're doing this stuff with Jack and Bill is going to find out about it later on your guys anniversary right?"

Amber nodded.

"Ugh! I wish I could see his reaction!! I still remember how embarrassed he got when I tried grilling him at the gym the other week about you guys. From what you told me so far I bet he's going to lose it after hearing you be so naughty. I can't believe we're even talking about something like this. I feel like you're not the same person anymore...in a good way though!" Stacey said before catching herself at the end.

Amber and Stacey continued their workout but Stacey's words rang in Amber's head.

'Maybe she's right..I'm definitely not the same woman I was half a year ago. But maybe that's a good thing...'

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

Later that night Amber and Bill were eating dinner and she finally decided to tell Bill where she was going.

"Hey honey, so tomorrow me, and Stacey decided to go on a hike. Is that okay?" Amber tried to sound as nonchalant as possible, not daring to look Bill in the eyes as she said it.

"A hike? Well yeah, the weather is much nicer now. Would you guys mind a third wheel?" Bill asked, not really expecting a refusal.

Amber was prepared for his question, "Actually I realized me and Stacey doesn't get much girl time lately and I already promised it would just be us two. I'm sorry baby. Maybe next time?"

Amber's stomach fluttered hearing herself lie so naturally. Lying so she could fuck her neighbor on camera in public while her husband stayed at home totally unaware of what his loving wife was doing. Amber's legs started to squeeze together at the thought of it.

Bill was surprised at first but then thought about it. 'She wasn't really wrong. Amber has done so much for him and his fantasy, didn't she earn some personal time with her best friend?'

Little did Bill know that in the future, this personal time would shock him beyond his wildest imaginations.

"Fair enough, she really looks up to you. She always wants to follow in your footsteps. I'm glad at how much she's come out of her shell the last few years." Bill answered.

"I know..she's like the sister I've never had. I really hope she finds someone who deserves her." Amber said, trying to change the subject while they continued to eat dinner.

They started talking about their day among other things. But all Amber could think of was what did Jack have in store for her tomorrow...

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

Amber was tossing and turning all night. Her mind kept thinking about all the crazy things she's done with Jack. All the blowjobs in front of Bill. Super Bowl night. The videos she took the other week. She kept thinking about what Jack was going to do tomorrow, would she lose herself again like she did before? Did she want to? She watched back the videos a couple of days ago and she had to admit even to her they were extremely hot but also so taboo.

She almost didn't recognize herself and the words she said. But she knew that Bill would lose his mind when he watched them and there are only 2 videos so far. How many was she going to make? 5? 10?

There were 2 1/2 months until their anniversary so she wanted to make at least a couple more. These videos are what could fuel Bill and their relationship for years to come. She remembered how their sexual relationship was before this fantasy came to be. It was loving and emotional but there was no true excitement or boundaries being pushed. It was bordering vanilla-type sex and Amber was glad how they've both matured since then. Their sex now was way more passionate and they voiced what they liked and disliked. So she deceived herself to take advantage of her current circumstances and make the most of it.

This whole ordeal with Jack might stop at any time. Amber really didn't know what the future would be and she really didn't want to think about it anymore. She promised herself that she would be the hot wife that Bill wanted her to be and enjoy this adventure. Even her body had to admit it was excited for the taboo things it would endure tomorrow, due to the fact that Bill would soon witness all of it. She wondered how she could make it even better for him once he did.

Since Amber couldn't sleep she quietly got out of bed and snuck down into Bill's office. She opened his search history and found the stories he's recently been reading on Literotica. She wanted to get more knowledge of what Bill liked to make his fantasy even better when she recorded her videos.

Ever since Amber caught Bill with his search history which seemed like a lifetime ago, Bill had never had the urge or thought that he needed to clean his browsing history. This just showed how much their marriage has grown and there were no secrets between them. Well, at least that's what Bill thought.

Amber scrolled through the stories reading some and browsing a few. Before she had mostly just seen neighbor and wife stories. But in the last week, Bill had been reading a lot of co-worker and wife stories.

All of which the husband hated the co-worker who ended up sleeping with the wife giving her amazing sex in the process.

"I guess Bill really has been thinking about me and David hooking up.." she whispered to herself.

She made a mental note to herself to tease Bill about David more. She started to wonder who this guy was who was giving her husband such a hard time at work.

Finally, she pushed all the dirty thoughts out of her mind. Jack was more than enough for her to handle. The best she could do was tease David once she met him. She got up and quietly got back into bed to get some sleep. She knew she had one heck of a day in front of her and she needed her rest.

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

Amber woke up early that Sunday morning. She looked over and saw Bill fast asleep. She admired his chiseled face with a stubble beard. His upper body sticking out from under the blankets that showed his hours spent at the gym.

She truly was in love with this man. She was more attracted to him than any man she had ever seen.

So why was she so excited to meet up with that slob of a man next door? Did Jack's dick really excite her to no end that her body overwhelmed her mind? Amber wondered if this was how a drug addict felt.

She knew it was more than just the excitement of sex with Jack that got her so worked up. It was the fact she was doing it for Bill. Acting like the hot wife he always dreamed of. Doing naughty things with a man he hates, especially behind his back no less. Her stomach always fluttered when she thought about what his reaction was going to be once he actually found out what she's been up to. It motivated her to go through with what she was doing and make it as wild as possible for him.

Amber leaned over and started to kiss Bill's chest and neck. She heard him grumble and slowly wake up. His strong arm wrapped around her and pulled her closer to his body.

Bill's eyes were still closed while he said, "I love when you wake me up like that."

Amber giggled and kissed him on the lips, "I wish I could just lay here all day with you.."

"Okay I'll call Stacey and tell her you're canceling," Bill said as he acted to reach over to his phone on the bedside table.

Amber quickly grabbed his hand, "You know I can't.." she said as her stomach had butterflies lying right to her husband.

'You're doing this for him..there's no reason to feel bad.' Amber kept telling herself.

"I know, I know you're always right." He chuckled.

"Well, I'm going to go hit the gym and grab some things for the house. Do you need anything while I'm out?" Bill said as he got up from bed, stretching his strong body.

"No, but I'll text you if I think of anything.." Amber said in a daze as she admired her husband.

Bill looked over at his beautiful wife and loved how she still looked breathtaking after just waking up. He leaned over to her on the bed and kissed her on the lips.

"You and Stacey better not get into any trouble.." Bill laughed as he walked away.

If Bill would've turned around he would've seen Amber squeezing out a shy smile with a red face showing her embarrassment.

Amber laid back in bed for a bit before she felt her phone vibrate not long after Bill had left.

"Just seen your little hubby leave. Are you ready for our hike?" The message from Jack read.

Amber replied, "Just woke up, I will be there soon."

Amber took a deep breath and finally got out of bed. She took a shower last night after the gym so she immediately went to go find something to wear. She knew she was going to get all sweaty from her hike...among other activities so she just threw on a basic outfit.

A dry-fit black shirt, black workout/yoga pants, her hair in a ponytail with a black hat on, with her pink running shoes. She grabbed a small bite to eat, then brushed her teeth after. It wasn't even 20 minutes after Jack texted her that she was walking out of the house.

Jack had told her to just walk in so she made sure no one was looking from the neighborhood and discreetly ran over to his door.

As she walked into the house flashbacks from the other week flew before her. All the things she had done made her legs weak and her mind spin.

Amber half expected Jack to be ready waiting for her but she didn't see him anywhere. She called out to him but didn't get a response.

So Amber made her way upstairs and as she got closer to his room she realized that he was still in the shower.

Even though he didn't tell her to rush over, it irritated her that he wasn't ready yet.

'Why would he text me, if he wasn't even close to being ready,' Amber grumbled to herself.

So she sat on his bed with her arms crossed over her body, thinking about how she was going to give him a piece of her mind.

After waiting at least 15 minutes she finally heard the shower turn off.

Not long after, Jack walked out of the shower wrapped in a towel from the waste down. Only with his big burly upper body showing.

'God,' Amber thought, 'Him and Bill are really different in almost every way."

Bill was cut, tall, and athletic. While Jack was just a broad, burly, and overall unattractive man.

She couldn't believe this man is what drove her body to orgasm after orgasm. Even her eyes could help but trace down his body to the towel hiding his massive weapon. Finally, his voice broke her out of her trance.

"What the hell are you doing?" Jack said with an annoyed voice.

"What do you mean?!" Amber snapped, as she stood up, "I've been waiting for you!"

"Then why the hell aren't you ready?" Jack snapped back.

"Me?" Amber was baffled for a moment and couldn't answer. Here she was dressed and ready, and he was talking about she wasn't ready?!

Before she could answer, he interrupted her "What? You think we are going on some nature hike for the discovery channel? We are making a video for your little hubby to get off on. And you're coming over here like that?"

Amber looked down at her outfit, she thought she would dress casual but then thought he actually had a point, which frustrated her even more.

Jack continued, "I'm getting dressed and if you're not ready by the time I'm done, then we can just cancel this whole thing."

Amber couldn't stand his attitude, she wanted to absolutely go off on him and give him a piece of her mind.

But for some reason, seeing that look in his eye, especially in the same room where he fucked her like no other man has done before, all she could do was let out a big breath of air and walk out the room with an annoyed look on her face.

Jack smiled seeing how this sexy wife listened to him so quickly. He was seeing the changes in her slowly and couldn't wait to have some fun with her in the woods. Something even he has never done before.

Amber walked out of Jack's house and made sure no one was outside again as she made her way back into her own home.

She doubted Jack would really cancel their whole ordeal but she didn't want to give him a reason to annoy her even more than he already has.

Amber made her way up the stairs to her room and thought of what she should wear. She remembered the words Jack said and what she would soon be doing with him.

'God I hate to admit this, but he was right. I'm not going for a workout or a hike in the woods. I'm going to put on a show for Bill and show him what a slut I can be for the man we both hate..' Amber thought to herself.

She stripped off the clothes she had on and started to scrummage through the clothes she owned. Finally, she thought of the perfect naughty outfit.

She found a white crop top that was semi-see-through. It fit tight on her body showing off her figure and Bill always loved when she wore it around the house. A couple months ago she would never wear this outside the house, now she was wearing it before a hike with a man who wasn't her husband.

She then found a pink thong and a matching lingerie bra. After putting those on and the white crop top, she found black and white booty shorts. They were somewhat loose, but because they were so short, they perfectly showed off her ass and thighs, so somehow she fit perfectly in them. Every time she walked around the house with these Bill would always attempt to give her a light slap on her ass or comment about them. She never wore them much so she decided it would be a perfect tease to go with the outfit.

Amber put on her black hat once again with her pink running shoes and looked at herself in the mirror.

She immediately blushed when she saw how she looked. The pink bra was somewhat visible through her top and matched her shoes. Her booty shorts fit snuggled on her body and she folded the top of it, which gave her an even sexier look. Her smooth, tone stomach was on display and when she turned around, she could perfectly see her ass cheeks poking out the bottom just enough to tease any man that looked.

If she were to bend over her, you would see her slim back that led to her amazing ass, with a pink thong peeking through the top of her shorts.

'God I look so slutty...Bill will love it!' She giggled to herself. After giving herself another look or two, she quickly made it out the house and back over to Jacks.

Amber walked into Jack's house and saw him sitting in the living room.

He was wearing basic cargo shorts with a black shirt. 'Yeah I guess he doesn't have to dress much differently than he usually does..' she grumbled internally.

"I was just about to text you to hurry up, good thing you didn't make me wait long," Jack said with a dirty smile.

"Yeah, whatever. Are you ready now?"

"Yeah. Oh and here I don't feel like carrying this." Jack handed her a small backpack.

Amber grabbed it while asking, "What's in it?"

"Some water bottles, condoms, and a blanket. I wanna be comfortable when I'm blowing your back out, plus I'm gonna be thirsty once I'm done."

"You-you are..." Amber was baffled from his remarks. He said it so naturally. "God, you're just so frustrating sometimes!!"

"Don't lie to yourself, you like it. Why else would you be here? Don't give me that bullshit that it's just for your little hubby. You enjoy this just as much." Jack said while getting up and looking her in the eye.

"Oh my- ugh can we just go now?" Amber said not daring to meet his eyes while crossing her arms.

"Sure, but before we go. Can you give your lover a kiss?" Jack said with his arms spread apart.

Amber finally looked at him and saw him standing there with a confident grin on his face. God, she just wanted to rip that smile off his face, but she was not Amber anymore. She was Jack's slut and she had to play the part.

Amber flipped the switch that seemed so natural for her now and sauntered her way over to him.

Jack's cock twitched seeing the change in her demeanor.

Once Amber made her way to him she wrapped her hands around his neck. She kissed just under his ear and whispered, "You're not my lover.."

Jack's confident smile almost disappeared, and just when he was about to say something.

Amber switched sides and kissed below his other ear and whispered, "...you're my daddy, my big strong bull..who helps cuck my husband, remember?"

Jack's smile came back again, stronger than before. His arms reached around her body and grabbed her ass. Amber finally straightened her body and looked right at him.

Jack couldn't take it anymore and leaned in giving her a sloppy kiss. Amber felt no need to hold back and kissed Jack as if she was kissing her own husband. Her lips battled him as her tongue found her way inside Jack's mouth. As soon as their tongues found each other it was as if a dance of superiority started. Each tried taking charge which ended up with them making sloppy noises as they kissed.

Jack's hands weren't idle in this. With each kiss, he groped and squeezed each ass cheek. The same ass that kept him up late at night. The ass that he couldn't get out of his mind. The ass that he fucked so well multiple times now.

Amber moaned, feeling his rough hands on her body. She took the initiative and broke the kiss to whimper quickly, "You know what I want..." then leaned back into the kiss.

Jack was confused wondering what she meant, but then he felt her lower body shake, making her ass jiggle in his hands. Finally, Jack figured it out.

He raised his hand and gave each ass cheek a firm slap.

This made Amber even more turned on and grab him even tighter than she already was. She actually wanted more, but Jack had stopped and pulled away from her.

"Relax my little slut, we are going to have plenty of fun today." Jack smiled.

Amber was flustered and out of breath but she nodded, "So should we get going now?"

Jack reached in his pocket and threw her the keys, "Yeah and you're driving." saying as he walked past her.

Amber looked down at the keys in her hands and was in deep thought about something internally. She shook her head and followed Jack, grabbing the small backpack on her way out. She knew they would definitely be needing it....



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

Amber and Jack had been driving for about 20 minutes. They were heading to a waterfall hike that was about an hour away. It usually was busy on the weekends so Amber wanted to try to get there as early as possible hence the reason they left so early on this Sunday morning.

The car was quiet and Amber was in deep thought wondering what Jack had in store for her. Part of her wanted to ask but another just said go with the flow and whatever happens, happens. Her main focus was to enjoy this adventure and make it as hot as possible for Bill to enjoy later.

Finally, another 10 minutes passed and Jack who was also getting bored of the silence in the car finally broke the ice.

"So is your phone charged? I wanna make sure we get some good content for your precious husband." Jack laughed.

Amber rolled her eyes, "Yeah don't worry I charged it last night. I didn't want to give you an excuse for us not to record anything."

"It isn't an excuse, I'm doing this for your husband. I'm starting to figure out what he likes." Jack laughed again.

"What do you mean by that?" Amber asked, glancing over at him.

"Bill loves watching you and I understand what this fantasy is to him. But like with anything in life, if you get the same thing consistently, you'll eventually tire of it and it'll leave a bad taste in your mouth."

"You really believe that?" Ambers said curiously.

"Hell yeah I do and I'm not playing any tricks on you. It's like listening to your favorite song. It might be your favorite song but sometimes you wanna hear another song from that artist. It might not be your favorite but you definitely enjoy it. If you just listen to the same song over and over, soon it doesn't become your favorite song anymore. You need more...flavor." Jack said while reaching his hand over resting it on Amber's smooth thigh.

Amber almost smacked his hand away but was in deep thought about what Jack had said, so she just let it slide.

"So maybe that's why Bill brought up David.." Amber whispered to herself.

"Huh? David? Whose that?" Jack had barely heard her but it had got him curious.

Amber realized she had spoken out loud and tried changing the subject, "Oh it's nothing, never mind."

"Oh no you don't," Jack said sitting up more, "Come on tell me." Squeezing her jiggly thighs, attempting to coax the information out of her.

Amber knew he wouldn't stop unless she told him. Plus as she thought about it, he already knew so much. What harm could it do?

Jack continued to grope and shake her thigh like a little kid until she finally caved.

"God! Ok fine!" Amber finally relented.

Jack smiled seeing how easily she gave in.

Amber took a deep breath, "Ok, so Bill came clean to me about the fantasy still turning him on the night after we made our first couple of videos. I was even tempted to tell him what we've been doing but I decided to wait and stick to the plan.

"Ok..." Jack said knowing there's more to it.

"Then he brought up how he has this new coworker in his company. He's beneath him but I guess this new guy, David, has been an asshole and an overall bad guy to work with. Then he told me how he started imagining me hooking up with this guy. Last night I even saw on his computer the stories that he used to read that were strictly neighbor and wife, to now having a few, coworker and wife."

Jack was stunned hearing this new information. He gulped, "So are you going to replace me with this David guy?"

Amber giggled seeing his nervousness. It was nice switching the roles for a change.

"Don't you wish?" Amber laughed, "No don't worry, I realize me being with you is what really excites Bill. David is just...another flavor." Amber gave him a naughty smile.

This calmed Jack's nerves.

"So are you going to start hooking up with this guy too? Is that not too much for you to handle?" Jack smirked back at her.

"God no. I've never even met the guy. If anything I just might flirt with him in front of Bill and tease him with it, but I can't see myself doing much more than that..." Amber said, getting quiet at the end.

Amber decided to be naughty and tease Jack some more. She reached her hand over and grabbed Jack's groin, which got him all tensed up from the sudden interaction. Amber wanted to tease him like he always did with her.

"....plus you're MORE than enough for me to handle as is." Giving him a few squeezes on his now semi-hard cock.

"I have a suggestion," Jack said, enjoying her hands on him.

"What is it?" Amber said, still lightly gripping his groin as if it was normal.

Jack loved that she didn't move her hands right away, he continued, "You should really start teasing Bill about this David guy. It'll throw him off that we are doing these videos behind his back and he'll really think you both are done with me and this adventure. So when he sees the videos we made he will absolutely lose it. Plus I think it'll be good for you guys to keep it fresh."

Amber kind of liked the plan the more she thought about it. She gave him a couple more squeezes on his cock before finally letting him go.

"That's actually a good plan, I'm going to think about it..."

Jack loved her teasing and was cursing in his mind that this place wasn't closer, but he didn't have to wait long....

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

They finally reached the waterfall hiking area. It was a popular destination for miles around, but since they got there pretty early they didn't have any issues with a line to get into the parking lot.

It was a small fee for parking, and Amber was completely embarrassed paying for parking due to the young gate attendant practically drooling over her. She didn't blame him, she was dressed like a complete slut.

What the gate attendant didn't understand was how this smoke show of a woman was with a guy like Jack. He looked like a man in his 50s and with his beer belly and broad shoulders, he already seemed out of place being with Amber.

Jack didn't mind though. He just smiled seeing the young attendant stutter and struggle to take her payment.

"Take a picture, it might last longer." Jack laughed.

"No, Wha-? I'm sorry. Here you guys go!" The shy young attendant barely mustered out. He handed them a receipt and a parking tag. "You have to..um...leave the tag on your dashboard... uh and return it before you leave. So..um please don't lose it."

Jack laughed seeing the young attendant struggle to form words.

"Don't be sorry, she likes being checked out," Jack said, still laughing.

Amber shot Jack a glance to keep quiet, then reached for the receipt and tag.

She whispered, "Thank you" while rolling her window up.

The gate attendant felt like he was floating just from hearing two words from this beautiful woman.

Amber was completely embarrassed being in this situation so she sped off as soon as the gate went up.

They then found a somewhat secluded parking spot in the back facing the trees.

Jack smiled at her, "Are you ready for the real fun to begin?"

Amber just rolled her eyes.

"Are you sure you're gonna be able to keep up?" she said while giving him an annoyed look on her face. She was still mad at him for teasing her at the gate.

"Oh don't give me that attitude, you're going to be doing a lot worse than teasing some young kid soon enough."

Amber got flushed hearing that and didn't bother responding. She reached for the backpack in the backseat and stepped out of the car.

After her and Jack made sure they weren't forgetting anything they started their hike to the waterfall.

From what they could see in the parking lot there weren't many people here yet, coming so early on a Sunday was a good idea Amber thought to herself.

She has never done anything sexual out in public and she was very nervous about someone seeing her. But in that nervousness, there lay a hint of excitement. She wondered how her body would respond to this new setting.

There were two trails on this hike that took you to the same destination.

One was more open and easier to travel. It was the more popular choice.

The second was more secluded and a tad bit harder to travel. This might have trees you have to go around or the dirt path may not be as smooth.

On the way over they already decided on the second path. This would give them the cover they needed to make the videos. That's why Amber teased Jack if he'd be able to keep up. She knew she would have no problem, she worked out all the time so this hike was nothing to her. Jack on the other hand barely got any exercise. You could make the argument that the only exercise he got was his time with her...

They had just started on the trail when Amber finally asked, "So have you ever done this before?"

"What hiking?" Jack said with a laugh.

"Oh my god. No, not hiking! You know what I meant." Amber said with a frustrated stomp in her step.

"Can't say I do. Can you explain?" He said knowingly teasing her.

"You're annoying, you know that?" Amber said, looking over at him. After a moment she finally squeezed out, "Have you ever...you know...hooked up with someone....out in public like this?"

Jack laughed hearing her say it. He loved making her feel uncomfortable and act, unlike her usual self. It was like seeing a different side of her, a side strictly meant for him.

"Nope, can't say I have. This is going to be a first for both of us."

"Really?" Amber was surprised. She thought he invited her to do this kind of thing because he's done it before.

"Trust me, you and I are going to have a lot of firsts."

Amber looked down with a beat red face, knowing his words were probably going to be true.

Jack looked at the blonde goddess in front of him. The way she was dressed was so provocative. They were now surrounded by trees and with her, in the lead, it was like she was leading him to the Garden of Eden.

It was at this moment that Jack thought of a good idea.

"Hey, give me your phone."

"What? Here??" Amber said, looking around.

They were surrounded by trees and alone but she didn't think they were far enough at all. Anybody could just walk from the trail behind them and catch them in the act.

"Jeez, relax. We aren't going to do anything wild right here. I just thought of a good idea that would drive your little hubby crazy." Jack said with his hand extended out waiting for the phone.

"Um, are you going to share this brilliant idea or what?" Amber said with her hands on her hips.

Jack didn't know why but this turned him on. The way she was standing made him want to take her right then and there.

He extended his finger out and ushered her to come to him, "Come here, and maybe I'll tell you."

Amber saw the change in his eyes and shyly made her way to him.

When she got close he wrapped his hands around her body immediately reaching for her thick, jiggly ass.

He leaned into her ear while saying, "Imagine little Bill watching these videos. Alright? He sees his wife dressed the way you are, walking through these woods. It cuts from you walking, to flashing and teasing the camera. Then it cuts again, on your knees stroking my big cock against your beautiful face before giving me a blowjob that he wishes he could get. Then it cuts again, you being bent over a tree trying to hold your moans so no one can hear you, while I fuck you with my much bigger cock. Making you moan louder than he ever could. Finally, it cuts to us by the waterfall. Sounds of water and your moans combine for an intimate experience. But what we are doing is anything but intimate. I fuck you in your favorite positions. Then just when Bill thinks the video is over..it cuts again..to you giving me a sensual blowjob on the ride home."

Amber's body started to heat up hearing his words. She imagined Bill, sitting there watching what Jack had described. Her pussy was already wet just from thinking about the look on Bill's face.

"So? Is that a good idea?" Jack said, getting her attention back.

Amber nodded and pulled the phone out from the side pocket of the backpack and handed it to Jack.

Jack grabbed the phone and put it in his pocket, but didn't release Amber yet.

"I thought of one more idea.." Jack said with a certain tone to his voice that wasn't there.

Amber immediately picked it up and asked quietly, "What's that?"

"I know you're such a great actor and for the rest of the day, I don't want to see Bill's wife. I want to see my slut." Jack said while fondling Amber luscious ass cheeks. They felt like jello in his grasp.

"Yeah, I already know that.." Amber said. She didn't know why he brought this up. She always gave in to the acting and let it take control of her, so why was he bringing it up?

"Let me finish...." Jack said, giving Amber a slap on her ass which made her gasp and lean more into him.

"...from now on, every time before we record I want to see your sincerity like I did before. No camera. No Bill. Just me, you, and my big cock."

Amber thought about it for a moment and assumed he just wanted to kiss her like they did back at his house the other week.

"Okay, it's not like I haven't done worse.." Amber mumbled.

Jack laughed, "Haha, that's great! But this time I don't want just a kiss."

This threw Amber off, "What do you want then?"

"I want you to talk about how much you love my cock, tell me Bill is a terrible husband. I want to hear you humiliate him and tell me how much better I am."

'God, why do men always need an ego boost? It's as if him fucking me to orgasm after orgasm isn't enough?' Amber thought to herself.

Jack saw Amber thinking about it and decided to push for it a little harder.

"Come on. It'll just be between us, plus it'll be better for the videos. Get you in the mood you know?" Jack said, still talking in her ear, and playing with her body.

"Fine..." Amber relented, she didn't know how many times she had to tell herself this but there was no reason to hold back. And she knew Bill would get excited even if he did find out in the future which he probably would. Her lying, for now, was only to make it better for Bill later on. So she decided to drop any resistance she had and decided she wasn't going to act like her usual self.

Amber wrapped her arms around his neck, "...and you promise it'll just be between us?"

Amber was looking at Jack with her piercing blue eyes.

Jack looked back and still didn't understand how he got this lucky to have this sexy woman in his grasp, ready to be his slut.

Actually, he did understand, it was all due to his neighbor Bill. Jack smiled to himself wondering what his idiot neighbor was doing while he was corrupting his wife.

Jack nodded back at her, "Of course. Now come on. Let me hear it, don't hold back either slut.."

Amber almost winced hearing him use that word. But she knew it was true. She was a slut today. His slut.

"You wanna hear it? What do you wanna hear baby? That I like being your little slut?"

Jack grabbed her ass even tighter and pushed her against the nearest tree.

"Oh god, Jack. I love when you're rough with me. Something my dumb husband could never do." Amber felt a pit in her stomach saying such taboo words. But instead of hiding from that feeling, she decided to embrace it.

Jack left one hand squeezing her ass, while his other hand traced down her legs and started feeling her smooth thighs.

He started kissing her neck, "Hmm, I can tell you're going to taste good today."

"Yes, daddy. I can't wait for you to taste me. I'm already so wet thinking about it."

Jack lightly bit her neck. This drove Amber over the edge. She was rubbing her body all over Jack and felt his growing cock. She just wanted to drop to her knees and start sucking it right there.

This surprised her, she was actually excited to suck his cock. She wanted to please him and see the look on his face when she slid her perfect lips all over his cock.

Amber was thinking about just taking the lead.

Jack had other plans.

"Are you excited for my big cock?" Jack said, pressing his lower body harder into her.

"Oh my...I actually am." Amber said seriously.

"I bet Bill could never please you like I could."

"No, he never could hope to. You're so much bigger and better. His little cock can never make me cum the way you do." Amber said, almost out of breath at this point.

She knew Bill wasn't little by any means, but she knew what drove Jack so she gave him what he wanted.

"Fuck that guy. He's an idiot for ever letting you out of his sight."

"Yeah...fuck him. He didn't realize how much I'd love your cock. Now, look at me..." Amber leaned over to Jack's ear now, "...I'm practically hooked."

"God, I love hearing you say that," Jack said with a deep exhale.

"Which part? That my husband is a fucking idiot? Or that your cock is so much bigger. No wonder he wanted to share me with you. He wanted me to experience a real man. A real man like you, who got me soaking wet for his big cock. You like hearing that daddy? That I'm just a slut wife that gets off on cheating on her husband."

Amber felt like her insides were melting with every harsh word she said. She realized the more she said it, the more her body started to heat up. Half the words she said weren't true but just the fact she said them felt so taboo in itself.

Jack looked up at her and finally met her lips. Amber kissed him as if she was kissing her husband. Not even better than she did with him.

It was as if two lovers who haven't seen each other in years, met once again.

Amber hooked her arms tighter against Jack's neck and wrapped both of her legs around Jack.

Jack felt this sexy neighbor of his practically wrap herself around him. He grabbed her ass with both of his hands helping lift her off the ground and continued to kiss her.

This went on for a long time. Longer than they ever had kissed before. Amber was moaning and whimpering between the kisses and tongue battles.

Jack thought he could never have enough but unfortunately, Amber broke the kiss and unwrapped her legs and arms around him, setting herself down back on the ground.

"Come on.." Amber smiled at him and grabbed his hand. She started leading him up the trail, "...we need to get to the waterfall."

Jack had no reason to argue and followed with a huge grin on his face.

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

"Are you recording?" Amber said, looking back at Jack while walking on the trail.

"Just a second. Okay, here we go...and now!"

Jack filmed Amber walking in front of him, she had her head turned back giving him and the camera a sexy smile.

She swayed her hips making her look even that much more alluring.

Amber giggled and waved at the camera. Jack knew it wasn't him she was waving at.

She stopped at the tree in front of her and picked one of her legs up, giving herself a sexy pose.

Jack didn't know when he realized, but the camera loved Amber. Some people didn't look good on video or in pictures but the camera always captured the best part of Amber.

Not that there were any real faults to begin with, which extremely helped.

"Damn, Bill. Your wife looks amazing today. Don't you think? I can't wait to feel that body all over mine." Jack said out loud to himself but really was talking to the future Bill who would be watching this video.

Amber was only a few steps ahead of Jack and decided to join in on the fun.

She turned her head back once again, "Hey Bill, do you think Jack is gonna have fun playing with my ass in a little bit?"

She pulled down her booty shorts, flashing her ass to the camera. She tucked the shorts under her ass cheeks and started jiggling her ass with them. Jack walked up closer getting a great shot of what she was doing. His free hand reached and started caressing her ass while she continued to shake it.



"I think he already knows the answer to that." Jack laughed.

"I think I'm going to start showing off my ass more at home to tease you. But I'm not going to let you touch or feel like it like you used to. I'm going to tease you until you finally watch what I've been up to." Amber said to the camera while playing with her ass as it jiggled and shook.

Then she turned to look at Jack, "But I'm going to let our big neighbor here play with it as much as he wants. That ass that you love so much will be groped, spanked, rubbed, and the whole time you'll only be able to watch. I have to make sure I tease my husband as much as possible, isn't that right baby?"

"God damn...that sounds like a good plan to me." Jack laughed while still feeling her ass shake in his hands. He loved the softness and shape of her ass. It was definitely one of a kind.

Amber giggled with him and continued showing off her ass.

"Put your hands on that tree in front of you, I gotta play with this ass," Jack ordered her.

Amber didn't even hesitate and listened to his instructions and even took it a step further.

She left her ass on display and spread her legs slightly farther apart. She then put her hands on the tree above her head and gave her back that arch she was so used to now.

Jack was tempted to lick his lips seeing how she was presenting herself to him and the camera.

"So Amber, why don't you tell Bill what you want me to do."

Amber bit her lips while looking back at the camera, "I want you spank me like my husband wishes he could. Punish my ass that I work so hard to keep in shape. Remind me and my husband who's my daddy!"

Amber was now shaking her ass at Jack waiting for the spanks to come. She couldn't believe she was actually this turned on at the thought of getting spanked in 'front' of Bill.

"Well since you asked so nicely.."

SLAP

SLAP

SLAP

Jack gave her ass quick firm slaps. Her ass jiggled in its recoil. The quiet woods made each slap feel like they were louder than they were.

Amber felt like she could hear them echo through their surroundings. 'Oh my god, imagine if someone saw me right now.'

Her pussy was drenched at that thought. She waited for more but it never came.

Amber looked back and saw Jack had put the phone away.

"That's enough for now, the real fun is coming soon. I want to find a more secluded spot. Come on, follow me." Jack said while walking off the trail into the woods.

Amber didn't bother to argue. She pulled her shorts back up and followed after him.

They didn't walk long before Jack found a perfect spot. There was a big oak tree that had fallen down, who knows when. The branches and leaves gave them the perfect cover.

Even Amber's eyes lit up seeing it, were they really that lucky, or was this fate?

They made their way to it and Jack, who was actually getting tired from the hike, leaned against the tree. He pulled Amber's phone from his pocket.

"You ready? I want this blowjob to be the best yet. Show your little hubby what he's missing." Jack said getting the phone camera opened while trying to unbutton his shorts with his other hand.

Amber walked up to him and started to help him, "Don't worry, I'm going to give you and my husband one hell of a show, just don't cum too quick okay? I want my husband to enjoy this...but most of all I want to enjoy this too. I've actually missed sucking your cock."

Amber smiled at him with a sexy grin as she slowly dropped her body in front of him. She made sure to rub her body against him all the way down.

Amber kneeled before him and unzipped his shorts letting them drop to his ankles. She wasted no time and pulled his cock free from his boxers.

Jack could've sworn he heard Amber gulp once she saw his cock again.

"As much as I love fucking you and that perfect pussy of yours, there's just something about you kneeling in front of me sucking my cock.."

"I actually like it too, I feel so submissive. Like I have to give my all to please this big thing." Amber said, shaking his perfect cock around her face.

"Ready when you are," Jack said, putting the camera right in front of him, giving it a clear shot of his cock and Amber.

Amber extended her wet tongue and licked the tip, savoring the flavor of his manly cock that she was so accustomed to now.

As soon as Amber licked his cock, Jack hit the record button.

"Hmm, you taste so fucking good. I've actually been thinking about this moment all weekend." Amber said, licking his thick shaft up and down.

She then kissed her way down to the base of his dick. Letting his heavy cock rest on her face while she licked and kissed all over.

Amber loved feeling the weight of his big dick pressing down on her. She felt the power coming from it and wanted to please it to the best of her ability.

It always amazed her how his cock changed her whole perception of him. He was always that creepy, annoying neighbor.

Now he was her big cock bull, and she couldn't wait to please him. To do things for him that she doesn't even do for her husband.

It made her fall deeper and deeper into the act she was doing which made Jack really experience what her best blowjob truly was.

Jack just groaned and half-closed his eyes. He couldn't lie to himself either, he was looking forward to this way more than her.

Amber continued, "Who would've thought that one day, I'd be comfortable sucking your cock? My husband has gotten one blowjob from me and it wasn't even my best. And I've sucked your beautiful cock so many times I've lost count." She licked and kissed his cock every couple of words.

"My husband has barely experienced my blowjobs and you, the man we hate, are now used to me on my knees sucking this beautiful thing."

"I have to make sure I thank your husband next time I see him." Jack laughed knowing the camera was picking everything up. He grabbed a hold of his dick and smacked her face with it.

Amber just giggled and grabbed his cock back from him.

"Hmm, I don't think you should. Hold on." Amber pushed his cock straight up and started sucking each of his balls.

Jack immediately groaned and used his free hand to grab the back of Amber's head while she worshipped his balls.

After she was done she kissed her way back up his shaft till she reached the tip and gave it a long sucking kiss.

Amber broke off from his cock to say, "I think you should be even more rude to my husband don't you think? His rude neighbor hooking up with his wife is what excites him. Right Bill?"

Amber flashed a smile at the camera before continuing to lick and kiss Jack's cock.

"Yeah, good point. We don't want me to become a good neighbor, do we?"

Amber looked up at him with a naughty smile. "Definitely not... and remember what I said don't cum too quickly, okay daddy?"

Jack didn't answer with words, he just flexed his cock in response.

Amber cooed, "Fuck, I love when you do that."

Amber leaned down while looking up at Jack and the camera and wrapped her soft lips over Jack's cock.

Her tongue swirled over the tip of his cock. Amber intentionally tried making a show of what she was doing. Her lips made loud sucking and slurping sounds. Her tongue was lathering all of Jack's cock as far as it could reach while keeping her lips at the tip. It wasn't long before her saliva was dripping on the ground hitting the dry leaves

Amber realized this was going to get messy quickly. She released Jack's now wet cock, and took the backpack off her shoulders, and set it against the tree by Jack's leg. Then she took her hat off, followed by her crop top.

Jack saw she was getting comfortable by removing her clothes. So he paused the video. He thought it would be a hot scene for her to go from having some clothes on to basically naked in a matter of a frame.

Amber set her clothes on top of the backpack. She didn't undo her hair and kept it in a ponytail. She reached back and grabbed hold of Jack's cock once again.

"Ready?" Jack said, but even before he could finish that one small word his cock was already covered with her mouth once again.

He just shook his head and started the recording again.

Amber wanted to make this really nasty, her mind kept thinking about what Bill's point of view would be. What sounds did she want him to hear? How could she please him? Over the months she learned that the more she enjoyed it, the more her husband would get off of it. So she did just that.

Slurp, slurp, slurp. Amber's tongue and lips constantly made indecent noises. Both her hands stroked Jack's big cock while she worked on his huge mushroom head.

Her saliva was building so much that even her hands were becoming just as wet as his cock.

Finally when she felt his cock was wet enough she attempted to slide her lips down his whole shaft.

She got 3/4 of the way down in her first attempt, the only thing stopping her was the thickness of his cock. She's deep-throated it before and she was up for the challenge to do it again.

It didn't take her long, on her second attempt her mouth reached all the way to the base of his cock.

Jack was in bliss at the moment. His thick cock, was in a soft but warm heaven. This goddess was giving it her all to service his cock in almost every way.

Amber started to slide up and down his cock now. Sometimes glancing up at the camera and over to his eyes.

A few times when she reached the base she would shake her mouth left and right, truly making sure she didn't leave an inch of his cock out of her mouth.

"God damn you are so good at this now. Who knew my neighbor's wife would learn to be a pro cock sucker using my dick."

Amber removed his cock from her mouth, "Who knew my husband liked seeing his wife act like a slut for someone else." She smacked her face and cheeks with his wet cock while giving it sensual kisses.

Amber made her way down to his balls once again and gave them some kisses and sucking on each of them occasionally. She loved the feeling of his soft, but big balls in her mouth. She felt somewhat powerful controlling where he got his orgasms from. Her hands were never idle as she kept stroking his cock.

Amber would sometimes use her nails to run along his legs which almost made Jack's body go limp.

She smiled seeing him so overworked from her blowjob.

Amber didn't waste anymore time and was soon bobbing her head up and down his thick rod once again.

Jack grabbed the back of head and controlled her pace. Sometimes going fast or slowing her down.

He was looking down at her with serious eyes not believing what he was seeing. Her saliva was falling all over her. From her chin, down to her cleavage were becoming more and more wet by the minute.

He's gotten plenty of blowjobs from her but this was definitely one of his favorites. The woods surrounding them, the nature of how sloppy she was making it, and the fact it was all on camera.

He'd move the camera from all angles capturing the work she was doing. Amber would follow the camera with her eyes. Sometimes turning her head, attacking his cock from a different angle.

Finally, when he was recording her slightly from the side, Amber wasn't looking at the camera anymore. She was looking up at him, squinting her eyes at him. As if she was challenging him to just take it.

That was the moment he had enough. He had to fuck this woman, immediately.

He stopped the recording and pushed her off his cock, "Get up and bend over this tree like the good little slut you are." Jack said with a deep voice.

Amber could hear the impatience in his voice. Her body was also on fire, so she easily complied knowing what was to come.

She got up and bent over the tree, while Jack got behind her. He admired her amazing figure but only for a moment.

Jack pulled down her shorts and helped her step out of them, throwing them in the pile with her other clothes.

There she was in the middle of the woods, bent over a tree wearing a pink bra, pink thong, and pink running shoes, waiting to get fucked by her repulsive, big cock neighbor.

Jack moved her thong to the side around one of her ass cheeks. Due to her amazing ass, it perfectly held the thong in place.

Jack was practically blind with lust, he rubbed his bare cock on her wet pussy slit, which made Amber reach back and stop him.

Even with how turned on she was, she still had some sense in her.

"No Jack! Grab a condom first."

Jack became extremely frustrated and have Amber a slap on her ass, "God damnit, you fucking bitch! When are you going to learn just to take it like you should??"

Amber just whimpered but still gave him a look of defiance that left no room for discussion.

He turned away to grab the backpack. He took out a condom in record time and ripped it open.

Less than a minute later, he was behind her once again with a sheathed cock. Even though he wore a condom, the brand he bought this time was ultra-thin. Hopefully feeling more of his cock will let them drop this stupid rule soon enough.

Jack grabbed Amber by the ponytail and made her lean half her body up, "Because of this stupid rule, I'm going to make sure I fuck you harder than I ever have? You got that?"

Amber saw how Jack was extremely horny and making him put on the condom only frustrated him.

"Hmph." Amber closed her eyes and swayed her ass side to side.

As if it was saying, 'Give me your worst."

Jack had one hand wrapped around Amber's hair while the other still held her phone.

He used the hand with the phone to line up his cock, and slid his way into Amber's warm, tight pussy.

"Hmm, fuckkk." Amber immediately felt the large intrusion. This was the feeling her body was craving for so bad.

Due to the thin condom, she felt more of his dick than before. This gave her flashbacks from the super bowl night. That night was a blur to her. Everytime she tried to recall what happened it was all hazy. It was like a night where she drank too much. But the only thing that she was truly drinking was the pleasure his cock had given her. It put her body in overdrive and overloaded her senses. It was easily the most intense night she ever experienced and she now believed that this is why her body craved Jack's cock when it was near her.

Amber knew that if Jack would fuck her raw once again, then she would lose her inhibitions even further than she already has.

After Jack got the tip of his cock in, he held nothing back and pushed all the way in.

"Ohhh god!!" Amber wasn't prepared for the whole thing to penetrate her so fast.

"I'm just getting started. Hope you're ready for this, 'cause I sure as hell am." Jack said, pulling Amber up more with her ponytail making her head turn to look back at him over her shoulder.

Amber was keeping her body steady with her hands against the fallen tree. She could only imagine how slutty she looked right now getting fucked out in nature like this.

Jack released her hair and got the phone ready to record. He started sliding in and out slowly but quickly picked up a quick rhythm. Amber's moans followed not long after.

He watched her thick ass cheeks slap against him. This was the view he was waiting for. He hit record on the phone and watched on camera how Ambers lithe body shook before him.

"Fuck yeah, you dirty slut. Your dumb little husband is going to love watch you fuck my big cock."

Amber was totally concentrated on the big cock sliding in and out of her pussy. It wasn't until Jack spoke that she got out of her trance. She looked behind her and saw Jack with the phone recording her.

Bill is going to be watching this? Watching me get fucked out in the woods somewhere? Oh god...

As soon as Amber saw the phone, she started slamming her ass against Jack, meeting his forceful strokes.

Jack and Amber fucking grew frantic. His back shots against her ass started to sound like gunshots.

If someone was hiking near them they would think someone was hunting at first, but soon would be mistaken due to the loud moans Amber was emanating.

"Jack, Jack, oh god Jack. Yesss. Fuck me just like that!!"

"Yeah, you like this big cock?!" Jack said, slapping her ass between his strokes.

"Oh god yes. You're so fucking good baby, you make me feel so full!! Oh, fuck!!" Amber cried out.

He continued to fuck her at a hard, frantic pace for a good while before slowing down.

Jack stopped moving slowly, their fucking slowed down to the point it became a standstill. They stood there, each covered in their own sweat.

"Come on, I want you to do all the work. Show your husband again how you love fucking my cock. Tell him how much better it is." Jack said, kissing the top of her back while squeezing her hips.

"Hmm, fuck that sounds naughty," Amber said while sliding her ass against him side to side. She was fully immersed into her role but most of all she was truly enjoying the sex she was having with Jack. Especially in the environment, they were in.

Jack flexed his cock in her which made Amber's body shiver.

"Hmm, that felt good," Amber said, putting her legs slightly farther apart.

She set her hands closer together against the tree. This let her put her back in a deep arch. She slowly started to slide up and down his cock.

It was her turn to pick up the pace until she found a good rhythm.

Amber enjoyed it when she was able to take control. It was like using a large dildo to please herself. Jack just stood there and let her fuck herself the way she wanted.

"Are you watching this Bill?" Amber said, looking over her shoulder.

Jack changed the view of the camera from her ass to her face.

He slightly moved it to the side so she could look at it easier.

"He's not fucking me this time Bill...I'm fucking him. Him and his big cock. God, it just feels so good. I can't stand him sometimes but my body is getting hooked on the pleasure he gives me. Does that excite you? That your loving wife is having sex with the man you hate. Behind your back no less. Oh, fuck! Just look at me! He gets so deep every time. Much deeper than you ever could hope to. His cock is so much bigger! It makes my body go crazy every time. I'm fucking him way better than I've ever fucked you. Doesn't that sound naughty? Is this what you wanted to see? Please tell me that you're watching! Aren't you? Watch me fuck this cock until I cum all over it!! Watch me turn into his little slut! Oh, God!! Fuck me, baby! Fuck me so good that you make me forget about my dumbass husband!!"

Amber was picking up her pace as she went along. You could hear the slaps of her and Jack's bodies connecting over her words.

"Damn Bill, your wife is really losing it over my cock. I hope I don't break her too much." Jack laughed loudly.

"Break me? You're gonna break my little pussy with your big cock huh? Well, come on show my husband how much you're going to ruin me! Show him who owns this pussy now! Show him how much your big cock drives me crazy!! Make him watch with his little cock!!"

Amber starts jiggling her ass up and down Jack's cock. Jack moved the camera to get the view of what she was doing. The sight of it was amazing. Only women with amazing control of their ass muscles could do this and the sensation was amazing. It looked like her ass was climbing up and down his thick weapon.

Finally, Jack didn't wait long before meeting her strokes himself. He was getting close and wanted to give it his all.

Amber's body was quivering at this point and her body finally reached the breaking point.

"I'm gonna-I'm gonna cum baby. I'm gonna cum all over this big dick! Oh god!! Oh fuck I'm gonna cum!! Ohhhh fucccc-" Amber shouted out.

Jack was unsure if she was talking to him or the camera but that point didn't matter. He just stopped moving and let Ambers orgasm wreck through her body.

It was a strong orgasm and it took more than a moment for her body to finally relax.



Jack cock felt like it was truly in heaven now. Her pussy was gripping and squeezing him for all he was worth.

He knew he was close and didn't want to cum in a condom at the moment.

He turned the camera off and threw the phone at Amber's clothes and the backpack.

Jack then slid his wet, condom-covered cock out of Amber.

Amber felt immediately empty, feeling Jack's cock slide out of her. She weakly fell to the floor still exhausted from the fucking.

It was at this moment she felt Jack's presence behind her.

She turned her body to look at him and saw him stroking his still bare, hard cock right by her face.

"I'm not done with you yet. I wanna finish with a blowjob."

Amber was too tired to argue so she got on her knees higher. She grabbed his cock and with one fluid motion, she swallowed the whole thing. She wasted no time bobbing up and down on it.

Amber looked up at Jack and saw that his hands were on his hips. She was so out of it from her orgasm she didn't realize it at first.

She removed his cock from her mouth, "You're not recording this?"

Jack shook his head, "Nah I thought it would be better for the videos to show that I don't cum as much."

Amber thought it was a lame excuse but didn't really care. She knew they still weren't done for the day and they'd have plenty of content to record later.

Amber just continued her blowjob, attempting to coax the cum out of Jack's cock. But realized he wasn't cumming as fast as she'd thought he would.

"Come on, cum for me baby." Amber moaned while licking his cock.

"Yeah that's it, keep talking to me. You gonna swallow it for me?" Jack said, his face flushed showing he was at least close. He loved that she was still giving him her all as if she was still on camera.

"Cum for me daddy. I want it..I wanna taste all that cum." Amber knew what he wanted to hear so she really went all out.

"I love your cock so much. You make me cum so hard. Way better than my dumbass husband could. Now let me swallow your cum. I want every drop. God, I wish Bill could see me doing this for you. Another thing I do for you and not him. Cum for me you fucking stud!"

Amber used one hand and stroked his whole cock while she clamped her mouth on the tip of his cock.

All this stimulation finally made Jack erupt. His hot cum erupted from his thick rod splurging all inside Amber's mouth.

Amber misjudged how much he would cum and was forced to swallow multiple times. She actually savored the flavor. Amber drank and sucked every last drop of cum that he had.

Jack was truly experiencing a blissful feeling, Amber was continuing to suck and clean his cock off after he had cum.

Amber made sure to clean him off thoroughly.

She had a euphoric but guilty feeling overwhelming her. She had swallowed all his cum and felt his cock slowly deflate like a balloon. He didn't immediately get soft, so she made sure to kiss and clean up his cock. She read how men loved when women continued to suck their cock after they had cum. The aftershock combined with her sensual lips and tongue gave Jack multiple jolts run through his body.

She couldn't believe how much she enjoyed sucking and even swallowing Jack's cum now. What would her husband think that his wife who used to never suck cock now purely enjoyed sucking their neighbor's cock to completion.

Jack pulled up his shorts once Amber had finished and finally released his cock. He leaned down and grabbed a water bottle out of the backpack.

After taking a few chugs he handed it to Amber who was in the middle of putting her clothes back on also.

She looked amazing pulling up her shorts, showing her flushed, satisfied body.

"Come on, you're gonna need to stay hydrated. I have a lot of work for you when we get to this waterfall." Jack said with a sly look in his eye.

Amber just rolled her eyes and grabbed the water bottle, taking a couple chugs as well, before finishing putting on her clothes.

Once they both had gotten their bearings about them, they made their way back to the trail heading towards the waterfall.

The hike to the waterfall was originally just under an hour, but they had at least 30 minutes left until they got there.

Not even 10 minutes later in their hike, they saw an older man hiking towards them in the opposite direction.

The minute he saw Amber he almost tripped over his own step. The closer he got to her, the wider his eyes got. This was possibly one of the most beautiful women he's ever seen, and she was dressed provocatively on top of it.

He tried acting nonchalant as possible but failed miserably. He was so focused on her that he didn't even see Jack next to her till he got a few steps away from them.

Amber politely smiled at him and kept walking. She knew how she looked and felt embarrassed at the situation she was put in. It didn't help that Jack put his hand on her ass the second they saw the man.

Once the man passed them he tried his best not to but looked behind him. What he saw made his heart completely shatter and mind to explode.

He saw Amber walking away with the most amazing, perfect ass he's ever seen. It jiggled with each step she took but what made his heartbreak and mind explode was that Jack's hand was grabbing her ass as they walked and she made no move to remove it!

A man like him was with a woman like her? Why was this world so unfair!!

In the future, this interaction would stick with this man for the rest of his life.

That was the kind of effect Amber had on men...

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

Jack and Amber finally made it to the waterfall not long after they had run into that man.

A light waterfall sound could be heard as they approached, but it could barely be heard due to Jack's heavy breathing.

He didn't exercise much, and the hike really tired him out. It also didn't help that he fucked Amber in the middle of the hike, really pushing his physical limits.

Amber looked over to the tired man, "I'm surprised you didn't ask to stop at all."

Jack got annoyed at her statement, "Yeah maybe you should give me a reward or something," he said while leaning on a tree taking a long drink out of the water bottle.

"Sure, what would you like?" Amber said, walking up close to him wiping the water that was trickling down his chin.

This intimate action surprised Jack and was out of words for a moment.

"Uhh.." Jack said, trying to think of something clever.

Amber giggled internally knowing how she easily teased the man. She brought up her finger that wiped the water off of him to her mouth and sucked on it lightly. Tried to act sexy as possible and continued to tease her big cock neighbor.

"Hmm, what would a man like you like as a reward?" She said walking around him and the tree he was leaning on.

"What could I give you that you haven't already got? A blowjob? No that's not really a reward since we were going to do that anyway. Oh! I got it. How about when we fuck on camera for my husband to watch, you let me do all the work." Amber said in a sexy voice tracing her hand down his chest to his big belly.

Jack's cock twitched from the way she was acting. 'Fuck! This neighbor of his was driving him crazy!' He wanted her to submit even further. Finally, he got his bearings about him.

"That's fine with me, but I also want you to be even naughtier and nastier than before. I could tell you enjoyed teasing your husband before, I want you to do that again."

Amber smiled at him while squinting her eyes, "Oh really? You think I liked it? Well, you're wrong...I loved it. Especially when you were fucking me with that big cock of yours. Knowing my husband is going to watch that video hearing me say such taboo words while pleasing the man we hate. It felt....intoxicating"

"God damn. I think me and your husband created a monster." Jack said, wiping the sweat off his forehead.

"Hmm, guess we're gonna have to find out. Come on, let's find a nice spot so we can have some fun." Amber took his hand and led him closer to the waterfall.

When they finally got to the clearing they both took in the view before them. There was a beautiful waterfall that wasn't too big in size but wasn't small by any means. There was a large pool of water that hikers used for swimming. Then a large area to lay out and relax after the hike. The water was surrounded by small cliffs that you could use to climb up and jump into the water.

They expected some people but there was only one other middle-aged couple who were swimming right under the waterfall letting the water splash them, and another lone hiker taking pictures of the scenery but it seemed like he was packing up.

Amber remembered she came here with Stacey on a holiday weekend in the middle of the day and not only was the waterfall area packed to the brim but the trails had people flooding in and out of them.

Jack and Amber looked in their surroundings to find a nice secluded spot.

Amber had a general idea of where they should go before they got there and she wasn't wrong.

She whispered over to Jack, "Come on, follow me."

"Don't tell me I gotta walk some more?? I'm at my limit..." Jack said with his hands above his head, "....why don't I just fuck you in front of these nice people. Give them a little show?" Jack shot Amber a little evil smile.

Amber rolled her eyes but images flashed of her getting hammered with his big cock while these strangers stared at her.

"Stop messing around! We are just going on top of the waterfall. People never go there." She said while grabbing his hand and walking around the cliff area to the slope that would take them higher up.

Jack begrudgingly followed her and dragged his feet. It wasn't more than a couple more minutes walking but Jack felt this was longer than the whole hike to get here. They had to climb up this somewhat steep slope. Using branches and trees to hoist themselves up.

Jack admired Amber's legs as she went up with no problem. Her legs flexed with every step she took up and Jack really got a view of how toned and in shape her lower body was. The only thing motivating him was soon that lower body of hers would be wrapped around him.

When they finally made it to the top they could overlook the waterfall area. The sounds of the waterfall seemed louder up where they were at. The river that led to the cliff before the water dropped had large stones and bushes all around it.

Amber and Jack found a decent clearing and set down their things. Amber took out the blanket and set it down on the dirt floor next to a large rock. She was barely done before Jack sat down on it and leaned against the rock.

His whole face was red and his body was drenched in sweat.

"You look exhausted, are you sure you have what it takes to make more videos?" Amber giggled who still has barely broken a sweat.

"Oh, you got jokes now, huh?" Jack shot her a glare, "Don't worry, you'll be just as tired as me when I'm through with you and we'll see who's laughing then."

Amber gulped knowing that Jack was most likely going to take his frustration of the hike all out on here. But why did this excite her?

If you would've told Amber a few years ago that one day she would be teasing and flirting with her neighbor before he fucked her in some woods she would've responded with either a slap or sent you to a mental hospital. But it's funny where life takes you.

Jack leaned his head back against the rock and closed his eyes. His breathing was slowly coming back to normal and the redness in his face was clearing. Amber just sat on her knees before him and didn't know where to really start.

Finally Amber decided to take the initiative, she did say that she would reward him by doing all the work. Plus as she looked around the setting was amazing. The waterfall sound in the background with all the nature adding to it, she knew the videos she could make for Bill would blow his mind. It made her have goosebumps every time she thought of what Bill would be thinking when he saw this.

Amber slowly crawled over to Jack and climbed on top of him. What confused her was he made no movement. His eyes were still closed and breathing was now calm. Was he sleeping?

Amber settled on top of him and started kissing his neck.

"Jack, didn't you wanna have some fun?" Amber whispered while continuing to kiss his neck.

"Mmmm," Jack barely answered.

Amber was surprised he didn't attack her right away. Maybe he was really that exhausted.

"You want me to be even naughtier with you right? Okay, I'll show you how bad I can really get.." Amber reached down and grabbed her phone out of his pocket.

Jack didn't make any move to stop her. He was actually enjoying her touch on him while listening to the nature sounds around them. But what Amber had done next made his eyes explode open.

"Hey, Bill. No, I was just checking up with you. Me and Stacey just got to the waterfall. Yeah, I know I was shocked I still had service."

Amber was sitting on top of Jack with the phone to her ear giving him a sexy smile. She rubbed her lower body against him as she talked to Bill.

Jacks now wide eyes were staring at Amber in astonishment that she actually took this kind of initiative. His cock was quickly swelling in size and Amber immediately noticed.

She moved her body down and got in between Jack's legs while trying to fish his cock out with her free hand. All the while she was still talking to Bill.

"Stacey went to take a quick dip in the water but I didn't want to get wet, ya know?" Amber said on the phone but when she said the word 'wet' she gave Jack a little wink.

Amber had Jack's cock out now and was stroking it near her face while she talked to her husband.

She then put the phone on speaker and set it down on Jack's upper thigh.

"So, what have you done today honey?" Amber asked before hitting the mute button so he wouldn't be able to hear her.

As soon as Bill started talking, Amber's soft lips already were covering Jack's hard cock.

"Holy fuck, you are such a crazy slut." Jack groaned.

Amber released his dick long enough to say, "Yeah daddy? You like your little slut talking to her husband while she sucks your dick?" Before engulfing his cock as deep as she could. Her saliva was already starting to run down the length of his thick shaft.

All the while Bill was telling Amber about his day so far.

Amber took a quick break, and hit unmute to ask, "Do you have any plans later? What do you wanna do for dinner?" Then mute the phone once again.

She looked up at Jack, "I hope he doesn't want any kind of meat because it looks like I'm getting plenty today."

She licked up his veiny dick slowly trying to wrap her whole tongue on the base of his shaft. When she couldn't accomplish her goal she grew frustrated and slid her lips back up to his big mushroom tip and swallowed it once again.

Jack was feeling an euphoric feeling at the moment. Here he was having his dick sucked in the perfect mouth-pussy. His cock was being squeezed and sucked in her soft tight mouth. Even reaching her throat. He still couldn't believe she was a beginner not too long ago.

He was looking down at her while she continued to study and attack his big thick rod. Bill was still talking oblivious to everything.

It was at this moment that even Jack had enough. He knew why Amber was acting this naughty. She would one day tell Bill about what she was really doing on this phone call and they both get off on it. But he wanted more. He wanted to completely get this wife hooked on his dick so even after the anniversary present had come to light she would still have the urge to fuck him. Whether her husband wanted it to happen or not.

"Hello? Amber, are you still there?" They both suddenly heard Bill ask through the phone.

This broke them both out of their trance.

Jack looked from the phone to Amber who was looking up at him. She slid her mouth off his cock leaving a trail of her saliva all along his big mammoth of a cock. When she reached the tip she left a residue of her spit.

"Mmmbah" Amber let out a deep exhale as soon as her mouth left his cock.

She grabbed the phone and hit unmute, "Yeah I'm here. Sorry, the service is probably spotty."

She continued to stroke Jack's slick cock and talk to her husband, "Mhm, sure baby. I'll call you again as soon as we get back to the car. Love you too."

She ended the call and met Jack's eyes. She saw a fire in them she hasn't seen in a while.

"So was that naughty enough for you?"

Jack just laughed, "I don't think you're going to be able to walk back to the car when I'm through with you."

"Is that a promise?" Amber challenged him back.

Jack just reached over with his hands and guided her back to his cock.

Slobbering and sucking noises soon lingered out into the wilderness around them.

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

Bill hung up the phone and had a big smile on his face.

He felt he was such a lucky man.

He had a wife that he loved and loved him just as much back.

She was the envy of so many women and men. Bill felt proud to call her his wife. He was currently getting some things he needed for the house.

But lately, he's been thinking about how much Amber had done for him and his crazy fantasy. Most relationships would shatter or have troubles after but theirs grew to a whole other level.

So he was currently on his way to the jewelry store to get her a surprise gift for tonight. Not that Amber needed it or even wanted it. But it was the act that he knew she would be most appreciative of. He was planning to get her a nice necklace, flowers, and her favorite chocolate, giving her a nice surprise tonight.

Bill smiled at what her reaction would be once she got home. He wondered how her and Stacey hike was going. She would probably be tired once she got home so we made a mental note to draw her a hot bath and lay out some candles for her to relax once she got home.

All and all, Bill felt like he was the luckiest man in the world. Little did he know another man felt the same thing and he was miles away in the woods with the same woman that Bill couldn't get off his mind....

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

"Oh god! Jack, does that feel good? I told you I'd do all the work, didn't I?" Amber's moans rang out through the trees.

"I don't think I've fucked any woman who feels as tight and good as you. You're wasting your time with that little husband of yours."

"Don't-Don't say that. He's a-a good lover." Amber barely was able to squeeze out.

"He might be a good lover to you, but no one will ever be able to fuck you as good as I can..." Jack hissed out.

He didn't hear a response so he gave each cheek a slap that made Amber arch her body even higher up.

"Huh? Answer me you fucking whore!"

"Yes! Yes! You fuck me the best, you and your big cock. God, you feel sooo good right now." Amber said, looking down at Jack.

Amber was on top of Jack riding him. Jack was still in the same position sitting down leaning against the rock but was slid down a bit more.

Amber was completely naked, letting her beautiful body ride up and down her neighbors thick rod. She would occasionally rotate her way down letting Jack's cock hit all the parts of her pussy that have never been touched before. She felt her body building to an orgasm after every time her ass made contact with Jack's thighs.

Her ass was beginning to turn a bright red from the contact and she had no plans of stopping now.

Jack knew he said she would do all the work but he was starting to have enough. He wanted to take control.

He pulled Amber down to him and held her ass in place. He started thrusting his hips, getting his cock as deep in her as he could.

Amber's jaw hung open and just stared her perfect blue eyes into her neighbor's dark brown eyes which seemed like an abyss at that moment. She couldn't move and deep down she didn't want to. Her whole body was vibrating with every stroke Jack made and each one was more forceful than the last.



"Jack, Jack. Holy fuck. I think I'm gonna cum soon. Please don't-don't..."

"Don't what? Huh? Say it!" Jack growled.

"Don't fucking stop!! Please fuck me!! Oh goddd! I'm cumming!!!" Amber screamed out while burying her face in Jack's chest hoping to die out the nose as much as possible, worried someone might hear her.

Jack wrapped one arm around her head squeezing her body into his, almost trying to merge their bodies together.

Amber's body started writhing in Jack's grasp. But he had no intention of giving it to her easily this time. He fucked her right though her orgasm and Ambers body was physically hyper-sensitive. So every stroke Jack gave her made her body have aftershocks.

When Jack felt her orgasm finally stop, he pulled Amber up to look into her eyes. All he saw in return was a haze of a woman who had just orgasmed too intensely.

He let her rest against his body and stopped his strokes but left them connected.

After a moment, Jack whispered "I'm not through with you, but since you did good, I'll do the rest of the work. Alright?"

"Oh god," Amber whimpered, realizing he wasn't done with her.

"What? Worried you can't keep up?" Jack snickered, throwing her words from earlier back at her. He flexed his cock in her which made Amber's body shiver.

"Ohhh, shit, shit. Okay, okay, fine." Amber moaned in response.

Amber picked herself off his body and watched his big cock slide out of her. Jack's condom-covered cock was absolutely drenched from her juices.

She was always amazed how her body could take such a big organ and how much pleasure it brought her. Especially when she wasn't attracted to the man even one bit.

Amber fell over on the side of him and landed on the blanket. She realized how exhausted her body already was. Jack had only fucked her twice but her body felt like it had already went through a marathon.

She laid on her side with her back facing Jack. Jack turned his body letting his big belly rest against her smooth back. He traced his hand down the side of her breasts against her ribs leaving it on her soft hips.

He just admired her figure in this position for a moment while Amber waited for what was to come.

"Uh oh, looks like we were having too much fun and didn't even notice," Jack said out of nowhere.

Amber looked back at him, "What are you talking about??"

Jack pointed to the direction she was facing and Amber turned her head to find her phone that she propped up before she started riding Jack had fallen down.

Amber immediately blushed and felt a sinking feeling in her stomach. She was actually enjoying the sex with Jack so much that she hadn't even noticed when or how the phone fell.

The whole point of this was to make content for her husband to watch and she was so lost into the amazing sex she was receiving she totally forgot she was even being recorded for a moment.

"Oh my god...what is wrong with me?? I'm such a bad wife." Amber buried her face in her hands.

"Hey, hey, no need to beat yourself up about it. I bet we still got some amazing footage for Bill to watch. Plus the sound probably still got picked up. I bet we can edit it to make it real hot for him to enjoy. Just the sound of you cumming on my cock. That'll be enough for any man to lose it." Jack attempted to coax her.

He realized that the mood was slowly turning and needed to get it back on track.

Good thing for Jack his words definitely helped. Amber was feeling so guilty that she enjoyed the sex with her neighbor that she lost sight of what she was doing this for.

"You really mean that?" Amber said, turning her face back to Jack.

"100%" Jack nodded, " Plus we still have time to make some more videos. I know you're doing this for your husband, but you need to learn to do this for you too. Bill doesn't just get off on you hooking up with me. From what I have seen so far and from what you told me, he also gets extremely turned on when he sees you enjoying yourself. A man you both hate making your body submit to him. Now don't beat yourself up about it, let go and be the bad hot wife he wants you to be." Jack said, trying to manipulate this sexy wife's mind.

Amber thought carefully about his words. She knew what he was trying to do, she wasn't that dumb. The problem was she actually believed some of his words. A big part of why she could let go and do this taboo fantasy was that Bill wanted her to do it. At first, that's what drove her and made her act the way she did and do the things she did. But now? She was actually doing it because it felt good for her, not just for Bill. And that scares her.

But Jack's words rang in her head? Why should she be scared or worried? Bill loved this, she loved it, so why be worried about any repercussions. She knew she would never fall in love with Jack no matter how much she loved his dick. So why not truly let go? No more acting. Let her mind experience what her body was experiencing. Pure pleasure...

Amber was in deep thought and Jack didn't say anything as his hand ran up and down the side of her body.

Then Amber finally made a move. She reached towards the phone which was just arm's length. She propped it up once again against the backpack.

Amber hit the record button and turned to Jack grabbing the back of his head.

She pulled him down to her lips and whispered, "Just fuck me. Make me forget everything, make me leave here your personal slut."

Then gave him a deep sensual kiss. Her tongue immediately intruded his mouth and found his own tongue.

Jack was surprised but didn't show it. He lifted her leg up as they kissed and lined up his cock with her perfect slit.

"You want it then? Tell me and your husband what you want." Jack said looking deep into her eyes.

Amber's head turned towards the camera, "I'm sorry honey, I really want it. I want his big cock! Jack's big fucking cock! Isn't this what you wanted to see, baby? This big asshole to fuck me better than you ever could?? Fuck me, Jack! Please!!"

Jack gave her what he wanted and slowly slid his dick in her warm, tight pussy.

Amber let out a groan, leaning her head back against Jack's body.

"Uhh, goddd." Amber's eyes were closed with her hands clutching her breasts close together.

Jack just stared straight ahead at the camera and kept sliding more of his dick inside making Amber shiver with every inch that entered her.

He had one hand wrapped around her neck letting his hand slide down her stomach while his other hand still held her leg up.

Jack leaned down and whispered, "I got you now...your little husband is going to be watching me hold you like this in such an intimate way. You think he will be able to handle it? I can't wait to find out if that little punk can or not.."

Jack was sliding his cock in and out of her in such a slow, sensual way.

Amber moved her hands and held his forearm, she opened her eyes and looked up and back to meet his eyes.

"I don't care, just don't stop fucking me. Show my little husband what he wanted to see. Make his wife cum all over your cock. All over your big fucking cock. Oh, fuuuuckkk, I feel so full right now daddy."

Amber was rotating her hips meeting his strokes in the process.

From the camera's point of view, all you could see was Jack and Amber wrapped around each other, while she slid and rotated her athletic body trying to take Jack's big organ splitting her in half. The taboo sight and sensual fucking that was going on made the video they were capturing the most naughty of all so far.

Amber and Jack both realized that the sex they were having were different than any other times than before. This one actually had intimacy.

As they stared at each other and slow fucked each other, they leaned their heads into each other until their foreheads touched.

Their breathing started to pick up and it soon turned into them each breathing hot air into each other's face.

A sheen of sweat and perspiration slowly covered each of their bodies.

Amber's body felt like it was on fire, Jack's cock which was already a lot to handle was sliding in and out of her at such a slow pace making her feel almost every inch of it.

She moved one of her hands that were gripping Jack's forearm and moved it to the back of his neck.

Amber, who was falling deeper and deeper into depravity, started pushing her limits. She leaned her head up and flicked her tongue as if asking for a sexy kiss.

Jack's tongue immediately snaked out and met her tongue in the open air. Their tongues twirled and licked each other until the sex they're were having started to become frantic.

Jack's slow sensual thrusts started making long deep forceful ones. Each stroke now made Amber's whole body vibrate and jiggle against Jack's big body.

Amber immediately noticed the difference in his thrusts and broke their kiss but leaving her mouth open as if she was in astonishment.

Jack had enough of this slow type of sex and wanted to break this sexy wife in even further.

He slid his cock out and unwrapped his hands from her body. Amber was not prepared for him to stop and all she felt was an emptiness in her body once he stopped fucking her.

She let out a weak groan, "Mmm, noo.."

"Shut up slut, I'm not done with you yet," Jack growled.

He flipped her on her stomach and got behind her. Amber realized what he wanted her to do and got on all fours.

She got on her hands and knees, then set her elbows down to get her ass higher in the air.

Jack parted her legs slightly farther apart and once he got comfortable he wasted no time and slid right in.

"Ohhh, fuck yea. Your pussy is the fucking best baby." Jack let out a deep exhale while hanging his head back.

"Hmm, yes daddy. Your big dick always feels the best." Amber said with her cheek on the blanket with her eyes looking right into the camera.

Jack was already not far from cumming and this position was definitely helping him get there faster.

His strokes started slow until he built up a rhythm. Soon his gunshot strokes rang out again like earlier in the day.

Amber was beside herself. Jack was not holding back and her body was getting pounded, unlike anything her husband had ever given her.

"You know what I love about this position?" Jack suddenly asked while continuing to pound her body with authority.

"Wha-?" Amber could barely answer.

Jack laughed seeing her struggle to take his thick cock. It made him feel so powerful that his cock was changing this shy, proud woman into his personal slut.

"Not only does your body and ass look amazing in this position, the fact your husband never fucks you like this but you do with me. And that you enjoy it so much when you do."

Jack's words made Amber's body burn with shame but she was so turned on, it got overruled from the pleasure she was feeling.

"Maybe if he had a big cock like you, I'd let him fuck me anyway he wanted to," Amber said out of breath, still staring at the camera.

Amber started to shake and jiggle her ass the way she knew he liked. Making it slid down his cock meeting his thrusts in the process. She already felt her body heating up. Her mind couldn't process how easily he could make her cum.

"Oh god baby, I'm gonna cum again. I'm gonna cum all over our neighbor's cock again. He's breaking me, Bill. Do you like to hear that? His big cock is breaking me!!" Amber moaned out uncontrollably, not breaking eye content with the camera as she orgasmed intensely on her neighbor.

Jack just laughed and continued to pound Amber. It wasn't long before he couldn't take it anymore either and finally cummed, filling up the condom to the brim.

Making Amber think once again if he didn't have a condom on he would've filled her pussy all up until he oozed out of her.

Jack fell to the side of her out of breath and closed his eyes while he got his bearings about himself. Amber looked over, seeing Jack completely exhausted. She smiled to herself thinking at least she wasn't the only one. Her eyes traced down and saw the condom still covering his cock.

Her eyes flashed and slowly crawled her way over his body. She removed the condom seeing it full of his cum. She tossed it on the side and stared back at her prize

Jack's cock was still covered in his cum, while looking down at Jack seeing his eyes still closed she moved her head down and started to lick and clean his dirty dick.

No one asked her to do this, but she knew the camera was still recording. She wanted Bill to see how much of a dirty slut she was. Sucking her neighbors cock not because he asked her to or was forced. But because she wanted to. On her own.

Jack just hummed, enjoying Amber cleaning his dick until it was spotless. His eyes never opened but after a few minutes, he felt her release his cock and crawl up to him, and snuggle in his embrace.

There lay a man and woman naked for anyone in the random wilderness to see. Resting after an intense sexual encounter as if they were two lovers.

While all the while a camera was leaning an arms length away still recording this taboo, intimate scene....

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

Over an hour and half later Amber and Jack finally made it back to the car. They had actually slept for over 20 minutes.

When Amber woke up she was completely embarrassed. Here she was lying naked with a man like Jack in the open wilderness where anyone could've just caught them. Even though she was embarrassed there was still that excitement that overpowered it.

Her and Jack ended up fucking once more with her reverse cowgirl. Jack had practically punished her ass which was now a bright red color.

Jack kept making remarks that he wanted to tame her like a wild animal, and mark her as his.

Well, his plan somewhat worked. The walk back Jack could tell the change in Amber, she was much more intimate, holding his hand, letting him grab and hold her. Playing with her ass a bit more.

Amber wasn't falling in love with the man, but she couldn't deny she was getting more comfortable with him. Compared to the night she gave him her first blowjob to today, it was like she was a completely different person.

They had gotten to the car and sat for a moment letting the A/C on full blast to cool them down from their long 'hike'.

Amber thought she was going to drive home but Jack said he wanted to drive and she didn't really argue with it. She actually thought maybe he was being nice since they had so much naughty fun. She was naive.

Jack looked over to her, "Before we leave, why don't tease that young gate attendant from earlier."

Amber was taken back for a moment, "What? No! I couldn't do something like that, he's probably barely even 20!"

"Oh, so you don't like young men? Just old assholes like me?" Jack laughed.

"What! No! That's not it, it's just not right. I've already done too much." Amber said with an embarrassing look on her face.

"Come on, I bet your husband will love it when you tell him about this," Jack said using his old reliable words.

Of course, when Amber heard this, she started to think, 'Can it be worse than what I've already done?'

Jack saw his chance and took it. "Just follow my lead and let yourself go...be that sexy hot wife you know you can be."

Amber didn't answer but Jack took it as silent acknowledgment. He looked over to the exit and seen no cars so he didn't waste time and immediately made his way to the exit.

He made sure the car was moving slow and as they got closer he blurted out, "Lean over to me and look sexy."

Amber hesitated for a moment and decided to see what he had planned. She took off her shoes and tucked her feet under her legs sideways. This made her legs and thighs even more pronounced and on display.

She leaned her body over and rested her head on Jack's side and her hand on his chest looking like an intimate girlfriend, playing the part perfectly.

Jack drove up to the gate and the young gate attendant immediately noticed it was the car from earlier with the beautiful woman.

He quickly made his way to the car excited to see her again but his heart broke when he realized the big man that was with her before was driving and she was leaning against him solidifying they were together.

Jack immediately saw the disappointment in the young man's eyes. He laughed internally, 'This kid better appreciate this.'

"What up young man," Jack bellowed.

"Did you guys enjoy the trails and waterfall.." The young man mumbled the mandatory greeting.

"Oh we most definitely did, especially my friend here. She likes having fun in these kinds of places if you know what I mean." Jack winked at the gate attendant.

Amber slapped him on the chest, "Jack!"

"Oh stop it, this young man seems like a good guy. I'm sure he's seen worse."

Amber glanced shyly at the attendant, "I'm so sorry about him."

The gate attendant's heart dropped even further to the abyss. This small interaction confirmed to him that these two definitely hooked up in the woods. His mind immediately flashed of crazy images of them doing sexual acts.

His face burned red and his trousers hardened leaving a pretty sizable bulge.

Amber noticed it and felt bad for this young man, knowing what he was thinking about.

Jack laughed again, "Opps, looks like we got this young man's mind racing. I don't think he's gonna be able to work the rest of the day like this. Why don't we help him?" Jack said, looking over at Amber.

The gate attendant's eyes opened wide and thought to himself, 'Did he hear that right? What was about to happen?"

Amber shot Jack a mad glare. She thought he just wanted to maybe show her off and tease the young man. What was he expecting for her to do?

Jack gave her an evil smile. He leaned in and whispered to her, "Let's give him a show and see how world-class your blowjobs are."

Amber's mouth dropped in astonishment. She quickly nodded her head no.

Jack continued, "Listen, just a quick tease. You'll probably give this guy a memory he'll never forget and then once Bill finds out you did this you'll blow his mind. He would never think you sucked my dick from some guy to watch. To see your slutty side. Come on, I thought you wanted to push your boundaries."

The attendant still wasn't sure what was going on. He couldn't make out what Jack was saying and he felt like a deer in headlights at the moment.

Amber couldn't believe what she was hearing. She looked at the young gate attendant and back at Jack and back at the gate attendant. She saw the look of shock in his eyes. The way he stared at her. Like she was the most beautiful creature in the world and was waiting to see what was about to happen. She had to admit, that look he gave her got her excited.

Amber started to imagine how this young man viewed her. How he would probably think about her for years to come. She wasn't sure but it was a powerful feeling. Like she could control this man's thoughts.

Amber finally made her decision, she looked at Jack one more time then made sure no other cars were coming to the gate. Then she locked eyes with the gate attendant and without breaking eye contact she slowly slid her head down Jack's big body while using her hands to take out Jack's cock.

He had already cummed twice today but yet this situation was even turning him on. He was already half-hard. Amber was always astonished by this asshole's stamina.

The young gate attendants' eyes couldn't have gotten wider but by some miracle they did.

'Was she about to give this guy a blowjob in front of him? Plus what the fuck no wonder she's with him, this guy is packing!' The attendant's mind was running 100 miles per hour.

Amber, who was now stroking Jack's cock, flicked her tongue out and licked the tip of his dick. She swirled her tongue around it before lowering her lips on it making a loud sucking sound. And the whole time she started into the young man's eyes.



Jack, who was watching her, turned towards the gate attendant, "Man she's so good at this. Can you believe not too long ago she's never even sucked a dick before? Not even her husband. Good thing I'm a nice neighbor and let her practice on me to her heart's content. Now? I can barely get her off my cock even when her husbands is at home waiting for her." Jack laughed

Jack's words blew the gate attendants mind.

'She was married, and this wasn't even her husband. A woman like this was actually such a...a...slut!'

The gate attendant's mouth dropped open a little and watched this beautiful woman suck and lick a huge cock.

Jack reached over to Ambers backside and bunched up her booty shorts making it somewhat to a thong.

"Honestly what I love about her the most is this fucking perfect ass...the way it jiggles," Jack gave her a little slap on each cheek making them shake in response.

"The way they feel.." He then caressed and groped each cheek.

Amber was getting extremely turned on, her body started to feel like it was on fire. Her eyes were locked with this stranger as he watched her suck on Jack's cock. All the while Jack was manhandling her all for this guy to witness.

But what Jack did next surprised the gate attendant just as much as Amber.

Jack glanced behind him and still didn't see any cars coming up.

"Hey buddy, you look like a good guy. Why don't you come around to her side and feel this ass? I'm sure you won't regret it."

Amber's mouth popped off his cock, "Wait what??"

"Shhh, it'll be alright," Jack said as he guided her back on his cock.

The gate attendant was at a loss for words, "Are-Are you...um...are you sure?"

"Don't miss this opportunity, it's not gonna last long.." Jack lowered his voice.

Amber's eyes grew wide open when she saw the gate attendant look back at her one more time and shyly make his way around the car.

She heard the window on her side go down, she took her mouth off Jack's cock once again. She turned to look back at the gate attendant, who was looking around to make sure no one was coming up.

Her and the attendant locked eyes and he wasn't sure if he should actually do it.

Amber looked up at Jack who just nodded at her in return. She couldn't believe what she did next. She gave the attendant one last look and leaned back down and continued to suck Jack's cock. She even brought her knees higher together, practically presenting her perfect ass to this stranger.

Amber didn't have to wait long before she felt a soft touch on one of her ass cheeks. Her blowjob got more intense due to the fire in her body growing substantially. Loud slobbering noises filled the car.

The young gate attendant couldn't believe the woman he saw earlier was the same woman giving such a hot blowjob, and he was touching her ass while she did it.

The young gate attendant started to use both hands and was fully gripping both of her ass cheeks over and over.

Amber whimpered in response. She couldn't believe it but she wanted more.

Her mouth slid off Jack's cock making a loud pop noise.

Her head rested on Jack's leg while she stroked his slick cock, "Hmmm, fuckk this is so wrong..." but her body betrayed her words. Her ass was now shaking side to side in the young gate attendants hands. She actually wanted him to be rougher.

Jack knew what she wanted but he wanted her to say it.

"Tell him," Jack said

"I can't..it's so wrong." Amber whimpered.

"Tell me what?" The young gate attendant overheard them even though he was having the time of his life grabbing and feeling her soft ass.

Amber looked back at the attendant, she took a deep breath, "Um..you can be...rougher...if you want." She finally said with an embarrassed look.

The gate attendants eyebrows went up, "Really??"

Amber just nodded with her head still resting on Jack's leg as she looked back.

So the gate attendant started to squeeze her even harder. Really digging his fingers into her soft flesh.

"Ohhh, god..yesss. Please....more." Amber whimpered, now just holding and slowly stroking Jack's big hard dick.

The young gate attendant let go of his inhibitions, he raised one hand and gave Amber a good slap on her ass cheek.

Slap!

"Yessss, spank my ass like that," Amber hissed

Slap!

Slap!

Slap!

"Oh god yess! You're spanking me! Oh, fuck!" Amber moaned uncontrollably after every slap.

Once he stopped and went back to gripping and feeling her ass.

Amber locked eyes with the gate attendant, "I can't believe I let you do that.."

"You really liked that?" He asked in astonishment.

Amber nodded, "I really did but.."

"But what??" He asked curiously.

"I don't even let my husband do that..."

Jack cut them off, "Shows over pal, you got work to do.

Jack sees a car making their way to the exit. He leaned over Amber and handed the parking tag from earlier to the attendant.

"Hope you had a fun little buddy," Jack said before speeding off.

The young gate attendant stood there in a daze. Amber's words rang through his head. He couldn't believe what he just experienced.

The car behind them made their way to the exit and all they saw was a young gate attendant in a daze.

As Amber and Jack drove off, Amber couldn't believe what she had done.

"I can't believe I just did that!" She shouted.

Jack just laughed, "That went way better than I ever could've imagined. He's probably going to go to work every day hoping to see you again.

Amber just shook her head in astonishment and still couldn't believe herself.

"By the way since we have a long drive home and you have already started.."

Amber looked over to Jack who still had his hard mammoth of a cock out.

'Whatever, I guess it's something to do to pass the time.' Amber thought to herself.

She leaned over and sucked in his whole cock. She knew this was a somewhat of a long drive back so she took her time so he didn't cum too soon. She would rather suck Jack's cock the shown way home than have a discussion with him.

Little did Amber know, without even realizing it, she gave Jack another thing she never gave her husband.

Road dome and it lasted the whole way home....


Neighbor Chronicles Pt. 08

Chapter 8

Amber stumbled into her house while rubbing her jaw. Her body was exhausted from the long day she had just had with Jack, but her jaw had to be the sorest. She had sucked his thick cock almost the whole way home.

At least 45 minutes of sucking and licking his whole cock while he drove, maybe even longer. Every time he would get close to cumming Jack would stop her and make her lightly stroke and kiss his cock until he calmed down. It was by far the longest blowjob she had ever given him, but what made it so much naughtier was that it was while Jack was driving. If the car didn't have tints, who knows how many people could've seen her, which is why it made Amber feel even more illicit.

He didn't record her since he was behind the wheel, but Amber took some sexy pictures of her and his cock, making it obvious what she was doing. She couldn't even imagine what Bill's reaction would be when he saw her acting so indecent once again.

Amber would constantly study and be amazed at herself for not only being able to swallow his whole cock but that her body was able to take such a massive organ. She thought back to the waterfall and how her body was rocked with orgasm after orgasm. She couldn't believe how such a man could pleasure her so well and that she even liked it as much as she did.

It didn't hit her until Jack had cum all down her throat and she licked his big dick clean that she realized she had done another new thing with her neighbor that she still hadn't done for her own husband. It made her feel so risqué and bad, the excitement made her body shiver just as much as the taboo sex. Amber realized she was falling deeper and deeper into debauchery, the only thing keeping her guilt at bay was how much Bill would enjoy the things she's been doing.

Even while she was sucking and fucking Jack's cock in the wilderness she kept imagining what Bill would think once he found out. The thought of him finding out made her body burn up with desire every time. Even though she was doing all these indecent acts with Jack, at the end of the day she felt she was her husband's personal slut. She wanted to run home immediately and tell him, but the wait would soon be worth it for both of them.

She took off her shoes while still slowly rubbing her jaw.

"Bill! I'm home!" She called out. She had called him in the car when she was with Jack and let him know she was getting close to the house. Her hand was still wrapped around Jack's cock at the time she was on the phone with him.

He had told her he was home but she didn't hear him call back when she entered the house.

She walked around the house and when she reached the kitchen she realized there was food on the stove.

'Was Bill cooking dinner? God, how did I get a man so lucky..' she thought to herself.

Finally, she made her way upstairs. What she saw on the bed made her eyes open as wide as they could and made her knees almost buckle.

There laid a bouquet of her favorite flowers, next to her favorite brand of chocolate. On top of it, all was a jewelry box with a beautiful necklace on display.

Amber slowly made her way to it until she heard a voice slightly behind her.

"Damn, I didn't hear you come in. Was hoping to catch your face when you saw your present." Bill was leaning on the bathroom door frame with only jeans on and a folded towel over his shoulder.

"Bill..what...what is this for?" Amber is barely able to form her own words.

Bill smiled at her and made his way to her. His big strong upper body that was on display wrapped around his sexy wife. Amber dug her face into his chest and hugged him back.

"You've done so much for me lately. With everything. Not just in my crazy fantasy, but in life too. I just wanted to get you something to show my appreciation."

Amber didn't think her heart could feel more full. She wanted to say so much, but she couldn't find the words to express her feelings.

Bill continued, "I know you had a long day, so I drew you a hot bath and dinner shouldn't be much longer, but I still need some more time. So no rush. Take a nice long bath, and meet me downstairs when you're done."

Bill kissed her on the forehead and gave her a smile before leaving the room.

Amber stood there in a daze. She made her way to the bathroom and saw it dimly lit with candles laid out with their bathtub filled with steamy water. They had re-done their bathroom a few years ago and they had a walk-in shower and right next to it, a nice big circular tub that they could both fit into to relax if they ever wanted to.

She looked behind her at the gifts on the bed, back to her bathtub.

'What is wrong with me?' She thought internally while burying her face in her hands.

Here she was, coming home after being fucked by their neighbor all day in the wilderness. And what was her husband doing?

Buying her gifts? Drawing her a hot bath? Making dinner? He was literally the most perfect man on the planet. She didn't think she could love someone this much.

Amber felt like her mind was spinning. She quickly made her way to the sink and washed her face multiple times to try to calm herself down.

After taking a few deep breaths. She stripped her clothes off and threw them in the hamper by the door.

She made her way to the bathtub and slowly eased herself in. The hot water immediately gave her body the relief it needed. She closed her eyes and thought about what just happened.

The steamy water with the candles lit around the bathroom gave her the therapeutic feeling she needed to clear her mind.

She felt so guilty for what she had done with Jack lately, while her husband was completely unaware.

Amber knew she was doing this for him but at the same time was she going too far? The sex and hookups with Jack have just been getting naughtier and nastier.

Her body shivered at the thought of how it felt with his big cock driving into her making her whole body shake until it was limp with pleasure. And all of that was with a condom. What if she ever fucked Jack bareback once again? That night in the super bowl she practically lost herself in the ecstasy of his big cock.

That made Amber sink deeper into her thoughts. Maybe what she had done was enough. She now had a couple of videos and naughty pictures with Jack. Plenty to show and tell Bill about on their anniversary.

If he wanted her to continue this fantasy of theirs, yes it was not just his fantasy anymore, then she wouldn't mind. But she felt that she couldn't do this behind his back anymore. If she were to continue this it would be together. The reason this whole thing excited her was because she knew how much it turned Bill on. But Bill not knowing gave her a weight on her shoulders that she couldn't bear any longer.

After coming to this decision, it felt like all the tension was lifted off of Amber's shoulders. She sank deeper into the water and told herself that when Jack texted her next time she would tell him that their little deal was over....at least for now.

'But what would his reaction be?' Amber thought to herself...

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

Amber sat in her kitchen wearing an oversized t-shirt with only a thong underneath. She was finishing her breakfast and was about to go outside soon. It was a beautiful Sunday and she wanted to get a tan and take a dip in the pool.

Amber decided it was going to be a good day today, unfortunately, she couldn't help but be irritated a bit.

It's been over 2 weeks since her last hookup with Jack at the waterfall. She had already made the decision to tell him their little deal was over for now. But Jack hasn't even texted her yet.

She told herself she wouldn't contact him until he reached out to make it easier to break it to him. But that text or call never came.

What annoyed her, even more, was multiple times when her and Bill were leaving the house they would see Jack and he would just give them a wave with a dumb grin.

Bill commented one time that he was probably trying to be friendly with them since he probably wanted to get back in Amber's pants once again. This made Amber blush and squeeze her legs since she knew that Jack had gotten into her pants, more than once, since the super bowl night.

Amber was completely confused why Jack never made another move or tried to reach out. Was he already sick of her and not as hungry for her as before? A guy like him actually didn't want a beautiful woman like her? Was their last time hooking up not as good for him? But the biggest question that ran in Amber's head was, why did she care?

Amber shook her head and tried to get rid of all these thoughts. She finished her breakfast and went to change into a bikini.

Unbeknown to Amber, this was Jack's plan all along. Jack decided he was through with fucking Amber with condoms. He needed to feel her pussy on his bare cock again.

So he decided to gamble a bit. He was not going to reach out until Amber was forced to. It has been two weeks and Jack felt like he was going to break every day.

'Maybe a condom isn't too bad, right? At least I still get to fuck her, her blowjobs are to die for to. Maybe I should just reach out. No. I need to wait! No. Maybe I should just reach out. No...' Jack thought to himself on a daily basis.

But his patience was about to pay off.

Amber stepped out in her backyard holding a book, with a towel over her shoulder wearing a thin baby blue bikini. Her blonde hair was tied in a ponytail with sunglasses covering her eyes. She really needed a day to just unwind and relax.

Amber was laying in the sun next to the pool for about 10 minutes when Bill stepped out of the house and made his way to her.

Bill let out a whistle, "Wow, you look amazing today baby."

Bill admired his wife as he got closer to her. She's really been going hard at the gym lately and it's been paying off. Her legs and stomach looked super smooth and tone. The sun made her body glisten and sweat slowly formed throughout her body.

Amber heard his comment and smiled to herself, she did have to admit the last few weeks they have become super intimate. Their sex life was improving almost every day and she was extremely satisfied. Bill was an amazing lover and lately, she's been growing more bold with teasing him which in turn made their sex even hotter.

She noticed he was dressed in casual clothes and seemed like he was going out somewhere.

"Hey honey," Amber said as she kissed him when he leaned over her, "Are you heading somewhere?"

"Yeah, I got a couple of the guys from work to go get some drinks and go over this project we have going on this week."

"Oh, that sounds like fun..." Amber said, but suddenly a naughty idea popped into her mind, "Is that new guy going to be there?"

Bill gulped hearing his wife's words, "Um, David? Yeah, unfortunately. He's in my department so most likely he's going to show up. Don't see why though. Asshole always has everyone cleaning up after him. Wish we could just fire him, but his uncle is one of our biggest investors so we have to put up with it I guess."

"Well, maybe you should just invite him over and I'll keep him company..." Amber said as she rubbed his leg.

"Fuck..honey. Please, you're....going to....get me worked up." Bill said as his words stuttered.

"How come? Are you worried about me being naughty? Him seeing me dressed like this?" Amber said looking down at her body, "Or maybe you want him to see me. To see the body I work so hard to keep for you."

Bill couldn't take it anymore and leaned down once again and started kissing her furiously.

Amber stopped him after a bit, "I want you to do something, I know it's going to excite you to."

"What's that?"

"Take a picture of me, and show it to David. Show me off to that coworker you hate so much. Knowing he will probably be thinking about doing all sorts of nasty things with me, all because you wanted to show me off to him."

Bill's cock couldn't have gotten harder at that moment.

He didn't even bother to say anything. He stepped away and took his phone out.

Amber made sure to do a sexy pose and smiled at the camera. Her body was throbbing knowing some guy she had never met was going to see this. All so she could tease her husband with it.

Bill took a few pictures and stepped toward her once again. He wasn't even sure if he was actually going to do it but the thought of it made his stomach sink.

He gave her a kiss and whispered, "Did I ever tell you how lucky I am to have you in my life?"

"Yes, but I like hearing it." Amber giggled, "Okay you better hit the road so you're not late. And I can't wait for you to come back and tell me what his reaction was."

Bill nodded with a smile and gave her one last kiss and headed out.

Amber laid there smiling to herself, thinking how she just teased her husband. The last few weeks she's really been teasing him, and not just Jack or David.

One time at the grocery store, the young clerk couldn't stop checking her out so she teased Bill about it saying she should've given him a show. Also, every time the sex after her teases were always amazing.

Bill always complained about David but she knew that was just a hint from him thinking about her being with his coworker.

After a couple more minutes Amber's thoughts came back to Jack. She was becoming more annoyed that he never reached out. She wanted to tell him it was over but was too embarrassed to reach out first.

So finally she decided to play into her naughty side. If he wanted to ignore her then she would play his game and make him regret it.

Amber reached for her phone and dialed.

After a couple rings, the line picked up.

"Finally, I knew you would call eventually."

"Bill's gone for a bit, do you wanna come over and take a dip in our pool? I need to talk to you about something."

"Be there in 5 minutes." Then the line cuts.

Amber smiled to herself seeing how easy it was to get him to come over. She couldn't believe she ever thought he was tired of her. A guy as despicable as Jack probably would always jump at the chance to be with a woman like her.

She was planning on teasing him before shattering his dreams and telling him it was over at least until she told Bill everything on their anniversary. Then he would have to wait day by day wondering if he would ever get to have her again.

Amber got up and quickly went into the pool. She swam for a couple minutes making her body and hair wet. She thought she would look more seductive when Jack got there, just dripping wet.

As Amber stepped out of the pool, she grabbed the towel next to the pool chair. She tried drying her hair giving it a damp look. Once she was done she laid back down once again.

She didn't have to wait long before she heard her back gate open and close. Amber looked over and saw Jack making his way toward her wearing nothing but black shorts and a white towel over his body.

She always became shocked that this man who was so unattractive brought her body so much pleasure.

"Hi, Jack," Amber said in a sweet voice.

Jack didn't bother saying a word. His eyes drank in the sight before him. Amber was laying there looking like a goddess who fell out of the sky.

Her body shimmered and glistened in the sun as the water dripped off of her to the ground. Her sexy body was lithe and smooth as it twisted to face him. Jack couldn't take it. He made his way to her with fast steps.

"Jack, wait. I need to tell you some- Ah!" Amber's words got cut off. Jack yanked her off the chair with both arms and kissed her hungrily.

Amber tried to push off of him but realized her body felt limp in his grasp. As much as her mind didn't want this, her body was just as hungry for it.

Amber gave up and thought that kissing him a bit wouldn't be such a big deal before telling him the news. Little did Amber know this decision would make her realize it was going to be harder to break it off with Jack than she thought.

Amber slowly opened her lips and let Jack's tongue infiltrate her mouth. Jack felt Amber's hands reach around his neck and lips start to kiss him back with fever. Jack already made the decision, come hell or high water, he was going to fuck this sexy wife with his bare cock until she orgasmed all over it....

Jack held her in his grasp as he kissed his beautiful wife. Her body was completely wet from the pool. Her skin glistened from the sun. He felt like her body was going to melt into his own from how soft she felt.

Amber made small moans as their lips slapped together and tongues battled.

Amber and Jack were roughly the same height, unlike Bill who was taller than her. When she was held by Bill, she felt comfort and a sense of reliability. But for some reason, she felt so little and powerless in Jack's grasp. She tried to remove that feeling by standing on her tiptoes and gain an advantage of height but her idea didn't work.

All Jack felt was her kissing him from a better angle, able to get more of her tongue in his mouth while her smooth, tight body pushed into his.

Amber's arms rested on Jack's big burly shoulders while her hands were wrapped around his head and shitty haircut.

Jack's hands were also not idle during this time. He squeezed and caressed Amber's plump ass cheeks that she worked so hard to maintain. Sometimes sliding up her back and around to her stomach squeezing her perfect-sized breasts that fit in his hands like a soft, smooth globe.

Amber was getting caught in his pace and didn't realize how into it she was just by making out with him. But what happened next took her by surprise.

Jack reached around her again and picked her up by her perky, jiggly ass.

Amber was caught off guard and instinctively wrapped her smooth, tan legs around his body.

Jack's beer belly pushing into her taut stomach was a sight to behold. He turned around with her in his hands and walked towards the end of the pool where the stairs were located.

Amber finally broke off the kiss, "Jack! Wait! What are you doing??"

Jack ignored her and made his way to the stairs and slowly walked into the pool.

Amber was getting furious. He was just ignoring her and doing what he wanted.

"Jack!! Stop! I need to tell you something!" Amber shouted while trying to wriggle out of his grasp with no avail. All that was done was make her body rub on Jack even harder.

Jack made his way into the water and walked deeper into the pool until it was covering half of their bodies up and his hands that were holding on to Amber's ass. This made holding Amber's body less strenuous for old Jack.

After accomplishing his goal, Jack leaned forward and started kissing her neck and biting her ear.

"Jackkk, fuck. Okay, hold on..hold on!" Amber immediately felt her body burn up feeling him tease her.

She mustered all the strength in her body and pushed against his chest until she was able to somewhat separate her upper body and his. But Jack's grip on her ass never let up and her legs were still wrapped around him.

Now looking at him face to face and out of breath, Amber said "I...told you...to wait!"

Her face showed an angry expression but all Jack saw was her beautiful face puffed up and red. Which made her look all the more appetizing.

Annoyed, Jack said, "What? Do we have to record? Where's your phone?"

Jack looked around for her phone as he spoke. Anybody could tell he was getting impatient and wanted this sexy wife as soon as possible.

"Yes! Wait, No! That's not it! I have to talk to you about something...can you please set me down."

Jack exhaled a deep breath as if he was annoyed even further and slowly let her go.

Amber unwrapped her legs and stood in front of him in the water.

"Ok, what is it?"

Amber took a deep breath, "So um..I think we should stop our little deal. At least until the anniversary and see how Bill reacts. I don't think I can keep doing this behind his back..."



Amber slowly said, trying to break it as nice as possible while trying to leave the door open for them to mess around in the future, hoping that would make him take this easier.

It didn't.

"What??" Jack said as he took half a step back. "What the hell happened?

Jack was truly baffled. He thought he was about to come over, get some great blowjobs and amazing sex. Now it's all over? He couldn't just accept this.

Amber continued, "Nothing happened, I mean something did. But I just realized that I think I got enough videos for Bill to be more than excited. We had our fun. I think any further I will be betraying him."

"That's it? I think you owe me more than that kind of explanation." Jack said looking straight into Amber's eyes, not letting her get away with such a half-assed excuse.

"Ok fine...so you remember the last time we saw each other?"

Jack nodded with a sly smile, "How could I forget?"

Amber rolled her eyes and continued, "So when I got home, while I was with you, Bill went and got me gifts! Flowers, my favorite chocolate, even a beautiful necklace. He said it's to appreciate me but all I felt was guilt! The whole time I was with you..acting the way I was...he was actually..." Amber couldn't even finish.

She looked away and closed her eyes. Not because she was going to cry or anything. But because talking about it was actually giving her this deep gut feeling. Goosebumps ran all over her body. She didn't know why, but the thought of fucking Jack in the woods on video while Bill picked out her a necklace actually turned her on!

'Was this fantasy really rubbing off on me that much?' Amber thought to herself.

Jack interrupted her thoughts, "Are you serious?"

Amber just nodded in return.

"You really are a dumb wife aren't you?" Jack said plainly.

Amber shot her eyes open and saw the look of contempt Jack had for her.

"What do you mean by that!?"

"You really don't get it, do you? Why do you think Bill got you those gifts? Why do you think he did something out of nowhere to appreciate you?"

Amber just stood there confused about what he was trying to get at.

Jack just laughed and shook his head, "He got you those things because you made his darkest fantasy come true. And instead of it ruining your guy's marriage it somehow made it stronger. You don't realize that you doing these videos for him is going to be a bigger gift than he ever could give you."

Amber stood there in shock letting his words process. Was he right? It finally came to her that his words actually might be true.

Jack grew confident seeing her expression and knew exactly what to do.

"You want to end things? That's fine. But you have to give me one last hookup. Right here. Then if Bill....no...if YOU want to continue this, you know where I live." Jack said with a toothy grin.

Amber still thought about his words. The devil on her shoulder told her, 'Would one more video really hurt? Nothing you haven't done before right? Go make one more video for Bill and have fun while you're at it.'

While the angel on her other shoulder screamed, 'Don't! You know you've already done too much! Stop now!!'

Amber stood there in silence with her eyes closed for a couple minutes. Jack didn't say anything and just stood there admiring her wet body in front of him.

Finally, Amber had come to a decision. She opened her eyes and looked right at Jack.

He could tell something had changed in them, his big cock stirred in his shorts anticipating what was to come.

Amber looked at him for a moment, locking her eyes with him, then suddenly she turned around and swam to the edge of the pool, before lifting herself out of it.

Jack was distraught thinking that she made her decision to stop and end things. But any thoughts about anything else soon floated away when he saw what happened next.

Amber's body lifted out of the water and gave Jack a view most men would die to see. Amber's taut back came into view first. Her firm, tight back that gave her body an amazing look with her perfect arch that ran down her back until reaching her most perfect asset. Her bikini had become a thong, and her ass cheeks jiggled as she lifted herself from the water. The plump, softness could be even more noticed with the water dripping off of it.

Amber fully lifted herself out before standing up with her back still facing Jack.

Suddenly she glanced back, and while looking right at Jack she purposefully made a show of fixing her bikini that had bunched up to form a thong. Her actions had no avail as all it did was make her ass jiggle and shake while her bikini which already showed off her ass was somewhat fixed.

Jack gulped seeing this intimate scene in front of him. What made him go crazy was how she looked at him while she had done it. Like she knew how crazy it would drive him.

Amber smirked seeing the look on Jack's face as she teased him. She walked on her tiptoes to where her things were on the lounge chair. She grabbed her phone and walked back to where Jack was standing in the pool.

Jack watched her with wide eyes as she moved as gracefully as a gazelle. Her perfectly long legs and the way she walked on her tiptoes. Her ass shaking and jiggling with every step.

She picked up one of the regular pool chairs they had and propped the phone up on the seat. She made sure it had a good angle of where they were and to make sure the view could capture the whole pool area.

Jack watched what she was doing, growing more and more excited when he realized what she was doing. His big hard cock felt like it was going to burst from his shorts.

Jack's mind started to race, no way in hell was this going to be their last time and he would make damn sure it wouldn't be. He had to drive her on the edge over and over until she finally gave in.

He already used his first tactic with mentioning that Bill would love to see what she was doing and that he would go crazy with lust when he found out how bad she's been.

Now the next tactic would be to constantly tease her until her body gave in. He had to feel his bare cock gripped by her silky, wet vaginal walls.

After Amber set the camera up on the chair, she turned around and sat on the ledge of the pool letting her feet and legs sink into the water.

She and Jack just stared at each other, while he slowly made his way to her. He floated until he was between her legs and looked up into her piercing blue eyes.

Amber looked down at him and wondered how she got here. She told herself more times than she could count that she would stop this deal with this despicable neighbor of theirs. But what was she doing now?

Dripping wet, sitting on the edge of her pool in a sexy bikini showing off her body with that same neighbor in between her dangling legs as he looked up at her.

"So, I'm guessing you made your decision?" Jack smiled.

Amber rolled her eyes in annoyance, crossing her arms, "What do you think?"

"No, I want to hear you say. You have to promise me we will hook up one more time no matter what....and it has to be the best you've ever given me. Then after, if you still want to end our deal until Bill knows I won't make it hard on you."

"Ok..."

"Ok, what?" Jack challenged her.

"Ok, I promise!" Amber shouted.

"It'll be the best you've given me right?"

Amber just nodded in return while biting her lip. 'As if the sex with him could get any better....unless...'

Any other thought was whisked away with Jack's next actions.

Jack didn't ask her anymore questions. Instead, he wrapped his arms under her thighs until his hands could reach her waist. Then he pulled her slightly toward him while pushing her upper body down.

Amber wasn't ready for this movement and fell backwards while her lower body was now slightly over the edge.

She laid on her back with her elbows lifting her up slightly as she looked down at Jack.

"What do you think your doin-! Oh, fuck! Okay, okay, hold on a sec- Jack!! Oh god."

Jack had now put his face in between her legs and was licking her pussy lips. He had moved her bikini slightly to the side and was letting his tongue caress and feel this hot wife's perfect cunt.

"Jack, Jack. Please wait a second. Ohh, fuckk.."

Amber was already panting from the onslaught of Jack's tongue.

He was constantly teasing her by not driving his tongue completely inside of her. He was just licking and kissing her pussy lips which were quickly becoming drenched. Unknown if it was the water or from the taboo ecstasy of being licked so intimately from her big-cocked neighbor.

Amber's breathing was becoming erratic. Her body wanted Jack to drive his tongue as deep as possibly could.

After what felt like ages, Amber's body and mind started to fall deeper into debauchery.

"Hmmm, Jack. Oh fuck, fuck. Yesss, lick my pussy. Oh god yess. Please, don't stop, fuckk."

Amber's hips were now rotating trying to get his tongue deeper.

Jack smiled to himself seeing how her body was letting him know how bad she needed it.

He removed his tongue and replaced it with one of his fingers as he rubbed her clit.

"Look at you," Jack laughed, "Your body knows how much you need it more than your mind does. Tell me you want me to lick your perfect pussy that should only be for your little husband. " Jack said while rubbing her clit at a rhythmic pace.

Amber's body was nearing the edge already. She felt her orgasm growing by the second and she wanted his tongue back on her immediately. She grew frantic and began rotating her hips harder against his finger.

She couldn't take it anymore and gave him what he wanted to hear, "Oh god Jack. Please don't stop, I want it. I want you to lick my pussy. My pussy that's only meant for my husband. Please! It's all yours, just don't stop!"

Amber felt like a weight was lifted off her shoulders when she finally said it. All the tension in her body had been building up over the weeks and finally succumbing to Jack's touch was the final catalyst to getting rid of all that tension.

What disappointed her and excited Jack was how quickly it happened. He knew all the right buttons to push and they both knew it.

Jack's tongue stretched back out and began licking Amber's perfect pink pussy. This time however he did not hold back. His tongue dove right in. He kept rubbing the top of her clit, while getting his tongue as deep as it possibly could.

His tongue explored and enjoyed her luscious vaginal walls. Amber's pussy was becoming drenched and Jack loved the taste of her. Her pussy was practically gushing over Jack's tongue and her juices began running down his chin dripping into the pool.

"Ohhhh god yes, Jack!! Your so fucking good at this! Hmmm, I'm getting so close..please don't stop...." Amber moaned out.

She leaned her head back and wrapped her long legs and smooth thighs around Jacks head, hoping to push his tongue even deeper.

Jack began sucking her pussy making loud slobbering and noises. Amber's legs began to tighten harder and harder against him. He knew she was getting close.

Suddenly Jack reached up and unraveled Ambers legs from his head and came out from between her legs.

"Wait, wait. Please don't stop, I'm so close!" Amber sat half back up and tried reaching out for him.

Jack ignored her and pulled her into the pool with him.

Amber slid right in and was soon standing before him inside the pool.

Jack grabbed Amber by the chin and began kissing her. The same tongue that was just eating her out was now invading her mouth.

Amber instinctively met his tongue with her own, and immediately tasted herself on him. She felt that she should be disgusted but instead, she actually thought it tasted...pretty good.

Not that long ago, any time Bill ever tried to kiss her after going down on her was quickly shut down. She wasn't even sure the last time he had even tried.

Now though?

Amber couldn't feel more slutty, she was actually enjoying the taste of herself on her neighbor's tongue.

The same action she denied her husband, she was now enjoying with another man. A despicable, asshole of a man. She felt so dirty and naughty doing such an action with a man she didn't love. But maybe that's why she was enjoying acting so unlike her usual self...

As they kissed, Jack was grabbing and enjoying Amber's fleshy ass cheeks.

Their kiss went longer than it should before Jack picked her up by both of her legs and held her sideways against his body.

Amber, not expecting this, wrapped her arms around his neck once again.

Her body was still on fire from not being able to cum, and she was embarrassed to ask him why he stopped.

She just looked up at him while biting her lip, "Jack..."

"Shut up slut, I already know what you're going to say," Jack grunted while carrying her body to the end of the pool.

Amber was taken back how he spoke to her. Reminding her what kind of asshole he was.

Amber desperately wanted to cum so instead of snapping back like she usually would, she actually held onto Jack and let herself be carried by him as if she was his little plaything.

Jack made his way to the stairs and released Amber. He sat halfway up the stairs letting most of his body out of the water. He leaned back on his elbows while looking at Amber.

"Alright slut, you wanna cum, right? Well work for it like the sexy hotwife you are. If you do a good job....maybe I'll let you cum."

Jack smiled at her knowing she would cave in. Her body language told him all he needed to know.

Amber stood there with her hands playing with her bikini top. Jack was right. Amber's body felt like it was burning up and she would do practically anything to release it.

Amber glanced at the phone on the chair not far away. She was hoping it would pick up what she was about to do.

Amber sank to her knees on the stairs that Jack was sitting on.

The water reached right under her breasts. She leaned forward and grabbed Jack's cock through his shorts. Amber had already forgotten how hard his cock could get. All she felt was a steel rod waiting to be unleashed.

Amber glanced up at him and saw Jack staring down at her with a look of triumph. Like everything he wanted was going according to plan.

Amber grew angry seeing the look of victory on his face. But what overpowered everything is when she finally pulled his cock out from his shorts. It stood proudly out of the water like a tower made out of pure pleasure. His big hairy balls settled underneath it in the water.

Amber's eyes glazed over, she wanted to please this beautiful organ. Making it as hard as possible as she rode it to orgasm after orgasm. All on video for her husband to watch later.

She would lay in bed with her husband and stroked him to completion as they both watched their neighbor fuck her pussy with his big dick until she gushed all over it.

Amber didn't waste any more time, she leaned her head down and stuck her tongue out. The same tongue that just tasted herself on Jack's tongue was now getting to taste her neighbor's manly cock, and just as Amber's lips made contact with Jack's big mushroom head. Her husband was dealing with another problem in a bar not far from their house...

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

Bill was sitting there rubbing his forehead, "So none of the documents I asked you to bring are with you?"

"Haha, sorry 'boss' I had them all ready and forgot them at the house." David laughed as he slapped Bill's shoulder as if they were good friends.

All the guys at the table either leaned back shaking their heads looking at the ceiling or started rubbing their temples.

Bill shrugged David's hand off his shoulders, "We needed those documents to go over the numbers and clients for the project this week. How do you expect us to get anything done now? I asked you to do one thing."

David waved his hands in defense, "Hey I'd go get them but you know I live kind of far from here. It takes at least over an hour for me to get there and back."

Another groan was let out from all the men including Bill.

"Oh come on guys, it's the weekend. We shouldn't be working anyways. Why doesn't our esteemed boss buy us a round of drinks and we all have a good time??" David laughed not really caring about the mean and disgusted looks his way. Something he's gotten used to over his short adult life.

Bill was starting to get more and more irritated of this young, inconsiderate asshole.

Bill built up his own advertising and digital company. It was so successful he got an offer from a big-time company in the city to merge into their own and run his own department in that field. It was an opportunity of a lifetime. It was the difference of retiring in his mid to late 40s rather than his late 50s.

He was still his own boss and only had to answer to the board of directors who he had outstanding relationships with. Even with the investors that let the company continue to grow, all respected him from where he came from. Bill even had a sizable stake in the company when he accepted their offer years ago, which is why he had such a good relationship with the board of directors.

Now, however, their biggest investor had 'besieged' them to hire his nephew David. Who was a 23 year old college dropout. He was a full head shorter than Bill, with a skinny and lanky body. It seemed like he never got any sun with his pale complexion. He wore thin gold frames and slicked his black hair back which gave him an overall sleazy look.

Even with all his connections in the university he went to, he was still not able to get a degree due to his work ethic and laziness.

This was the main reason Bill couldn't stand him. Not understanding or needing help on an assignment was something that he could understand. But not putting in the effort to get anything done and making everyone's life harder was the driving point that made him and so many others dislike David.

Nonetheless, the board of directors wanted to make sure they put him in the most stable department where he can cause the least amount of trouble, which is how he fell under Bill's jurisdiction.

Bill finally spoke out, "Obviously it's all of our days off. But that's why we decided to meet up today to get work done so we have an easier work week. Instead of having late days in the office all week, we could've gotten a head start. Now we're going to have to make up for it all week." Bill said while giving David an irritated look.

Everyone around the table was nodding their heads in agreement. Most knew the reason Bill had planned for this day because David couldn't be counted on during the work week. So instead of them constantly picking up the slack they'd meet up today and make sure they were ahead of what needed to be done.

David still stood there with a dumb grin on his face, not really caring that he was making everyone's life harder. He knew his uncle had connections in this company which is why he didn't take this job or his boss seriously.

"Oh well, what can I say guys?" David said with his arms crossed. "I'm sure 'we' can make it up during the week."

Bill rolled his eyes, knowing that 'we' meant himself.

One of Bill's long-time coworkers had about enough, "Look kid, you might not have a wife and kids to go home to, but some of us have a family we'd like to see too. We wasted time coming here but because of your screw-up, it was a complete waste of time. The least you could do is at least show some respect and apologize to us."

He got up followed by most of the co-workers, but before he left he looked over to Bill, "Sorry you wasted your time today to Bill, we'll make sure we get everything done on time during the week. Give my regards to Amber."

A lot of Bill's coworkers have met Amber over the years. And while they all found her attractive, they knew she was a smart, successful woman. So they all gave her the respect she deserved and one a boss's wife should receive. Only one coworker's eyes perked up at the sound of her name....



The rest of the coworkers said something along those lines and took their leave.

Bill was frustrated that today was a huge waste just because David couldn't do one simple task. So he was about to take his leave as well until David sat abruptly next to Bill.

"Seems like everyone but me knows your wife. I'm surprised a guy like you is even married! Am I ever going to meet the lovely lady?"

Bill gave him an annoyed look. 'A guy like me huh? Has this guy ever even looked in the mirror?'

"Yeah, we've known each other since our highschool days, been together for over 5 years."

David leaned in closer, "Well from what I've heard you're a lucky guy. Heard your wife looks like one of those crazy hot Instagram models I see all the time. Too bad you snatched her up, I would've loved to have met her during her single days..bet she was a wild one huh?"

Bill wished he could've been surprised by the blatant disrespect David spewed but it all felt normal since it was coming from him.

Just as Bill was about to put him in place, an image flashed before him.

Amber in her swimsuit that she had on earlier, dripping wet, kneeling before David as he laid back on their lounge chair. Amber sucking off David in a way even he hasn't yet experienced. Loud slobbering noises filled the air. Amber looked over to him and gave him a playful wink that made his knees buckle. While David who was oblivious to everything watched his boss's wife service him to perfection.

"So what do you say?" David said.

"Huh, what?" Bill who had woken up from his dreamlike haze.

"Everyone in the office knows what she looks like, you got something I can see so I know what all the hype is about?"

That's when Bill remembered the first picture on his camera roll that he took earlier. He thought about it for a moment, then decided on it. Amber deliberately told him to show her off. So he would play her little game and see what her reaction would be when told her about it once he had gotten home. Plus showing off his hot wife to this young, obnoxious asshole made his stomach flip upside down.

He reached into his pocket and pulled out his phone. After picking the best one he took earlier, he nervously showed it to David.

David immediately snatched Bill's phone and practically pushed his glasses against the screen as he checked out Amber.

Even through the frames, Bill could still make out David's eyes widening like saucers.

"This is your wife?" David looked over at him for confirmation before gluing his eyes back to the screen.

"Yup that's her." Bill said proudly.

"What a fucking body. Her legs are amazing and even from this angle, I can see she got an ass on her. Man, I love white girls with nice asses. A perfect combination. But damn man I can't get over those fucking lips. I bet she can suck the skin off of a cock huh?"

Images of Amber sucking off Jack over months flashed before his eyes. Bill shook his head and grabbed his phone back.

"Alright relax, that's my wife you're talking about. I'm finishing my drink and I'll see you tomorrow.." Bill said, still trying to draw a line between him and David.

"Whatever you say, boss. Hope someday I can meet the lovely 'wife'.

As much as he thought about David and Amber together it was just some sick, wicked thought. He's not even sure if he'd even want to see that. With Jack it sort of happened naturally and while both men were way beneath him and Amber. He couldn't see it truly happening. Lightning struck once with Jack, he couldn't see it happening again.

Little did Bill know as he finished his beer, lightning had struck more than once, and was currently striking again at this very moment....

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

"Damn you are one dirty slut."

Slap!

"Hmm, fuckk, Jack. Do that again.." Amber released her lips from Jack's cock to moan out.

"Want to get spanked huh? Want to be punished for being such a bad wife??" Slap! Slap!

Amber had her back arched with her body slightly turned so Jack could play with her ass as she sucked his dick. Jack not letting her cum earlier had made Amber's body feel like molten lava. The fire that needed to be released from her made her act like a complete slut with his giant cock.

Jack spanked her and treated her as if she was just some random slut off the street. Her body started to crave the punishment and shock waves spread through her body each time his rough hands landed on her perfect ass cheeks.

"Yesss, I'm such a bad wife. I'm so bad that I enjoy sucking off my neighbor's big cock while my husband isn't even allowed the same privilege. I like pleasing you knowing it makes my husband so jealous I don't do the same for him.." Amber said in a playful voice making sure the camera picked up everything she said. Her tongue wrapped and licked the tip of Jacks cock in between her words making the whole situation more erotic.

Jack leaned his head back and enjoyed this sexy wife's tongue and lips pleasing his cock. Her soft lips and moist tongue were working as hard as they could to coax the cum out of him.

Jack also didn't miss the whole time Amber was sucking him off her hand was underwater playing with her tight pussy. He knew she was on edge and planned to use that to get what he wanted.

Amber saw Jack lean his head back and decided to pick up the ante. She started sucking and slobbering over his dick making taboo noises that filled the whole backyard. It was as if she was French kissing his veiny cock. Her tongue traced around the helmet of his cock, even running over Jack's glans.

Jack immediately felt a shiver run through his body when she did.

Her tongue didn't stop there. She made sure to slide her lips down the whole base of his cock until she reached his ballsack. She picked his balls out of the water with her other hand and ran her tongue all over them. They had a chlorine type of taste to them but that didn't stop Amber.

Her body was on overdrive to please not just Jack. But the big cock that was attached to him. She always felt like it was a separate entity. Like there was Jack the asshole neighbor, then there was his big dick that brought her so much pleasure.

She looked up at Jack who was staring up into the sky with his eyes half closed. This annoyed her, he should be going crazy. Not being able to take his eyes off her, wanting to stare right into her eyes as she pleased him. But it looked like he was bored.

Jack was anything but bored. He felt like he was floating in heaven. Half his body submerged in the nice cool water, in the simmering heat. His big dick was caressed and satisfied by his neighbor's hot wife.

'What better feeling could there possibly be?' Jack thought to himself.

Unbeknown to Jack, this little daydream he was having was making Amber even more wild.

Amber dropped his balls back in the water and sat upright more. She grabbed his cock with both hands now and put it back in her mouth.

Jack soon felt Amber furiously stroking him while sucking his cock as sloppy as she could. He heard her making loud moaning noises as her mouth was stuffed with his dick.

Finally Jack looked down and saw Amber starting deeply right back at him. They locked eyes and this made Amber pick up the pace.

It was as if her eyes were saying, 'You better be watching this asshole and you better not blink.'

They stared at each other as the sexual tension began to rise until you could practically feel it in the air. This went on for what felt like a long time.

Jack couldn't take it anymore, but Amber was far beyond that. Her body needed to cum, or she would lose it.

Jack grabbed her by the bottom of her throat lightly and pulled her up to him. Amber climbed on top of him, setting her legs folded on each side of Jack. His wet, pulsing cock was pushing against her.

Jack didn't even hesitate and wrapped his arms around her. He immediately pressed her lips against his, giving her a sloppy wet kiss.

Amber sat on top of her neighbor returning his kisses. Even her tongue took the initiative and slithered it into Jack's mouth until she found his tongue.

They shared intimate but sloppy kisses. Amber moaned each time as their lips made slapping, sucking noises.

Jack reached around and cupped each of Amber's ass cheeks in his hands. What drove him crazy is that she shifted her position forward a bit to help him get a better grip. Showing that she wanted it just as much as him.

Amber couldn't believe herself at the moment. Not long ago she was determined to break it off with Jack and be done with all of this. But now? She was arching her back and moving her body so he could have a better grip on her ass, as they swapped saliva with their wet kiss.

Her body overpowered any thought in her mind besides to have an orgasm. She clearly felt his cock pushing down against her lower body.

Instinctively her body started riding up making her pussy lips have contact with Jack's bare cock.

Immediately both of their nerves started to fire on all cylinders. Jack's cock hasn't touched Amber's bare pussy like this since the super bowl.

Amber especially had goosebumps run all across her body.

"Ohhh, fuck..." Amber whispered.

"Fuck is right. I missed the feeling of your pussy on my bare cock." Jack said while looking down to see his cock rubbing on Amber as she continued to slide her body up and down him.

"We...we have to..." Amber took a deep breath and adjusted her body. She stopped moving but the base of Jack's cock was still pushing on her pussy lips, "...we have to be careful. You know the rule."

Jack grunted and now started sawing his cock against her, "When are you going to drop that stupid rule? You know deep down that rule wasn't to protect Bill... it was to protect you!" Jack said finishing his words with a hard slap on her ass cheek.

"Hmmm, fuck, fuck...Jack, please wait, ohhh shit!" Amber was now leaning her whole body on Jack. Her perfect breasts and smooth, pierced nipples were pushing against his unattractive body. Her head was now resting against his shoulder looking at him.

Jack was peering down Amber's taut back, admiring her signature arch that lows down to her jiggly ass.

Jack's eyes squinted and wrapped his hands on her perfect ass cheeks that men every daydreamed of getting even a touch of.

Jack never stopped sawing his cock back and forth against her pussy. He then spread her ass cheeks and moved his pinky finger closely to her tight asshole.

Amber's body immediately reacted and tried sitting up, but Jack used his free hand to wrap his arm around her, keeping her in place.

Jack's pinky finger was now tracing lightly around her pert asshole.

"Jack, Jack! Wait! What are you doing?!" Amber struggled in his grasp. But all she had done was wiggle her pussy lips against the base of Jack's cock.

Jack enjoyed this euphoric feeling momentarily, but he was a man on a mission.

"Shhh, I told you before that I wanna take the rest of your firsts. If you ever wanna take my big cock up your ass we gotta make sure we train you properly." Jack whispered in her ear.

"I never agreed to that! Wait! Hold on, hold on, ohhhh." Amber tried to change his mind to no avail.

Jack didn't even hesitate, using the water from the pool, and her already soaking pussy, he was able to get his pinky slick enough that he slid just about half it in.

Amber's body, which was already on the brink, practically lost it. Feeling his thick finger penetrate her gave her body a sensation it still wasn't used to.

"Jackkkk, fucckk. Just wait for a second-" Amber let out with a sensual moan.

Her words were cut off when Jack started sliding his finger in and out of her asshole. Amber's body was shaking and slowly starting to grind up and down Jack's cock.

She remembered how the first morning after she gave Jack her first blowjob she did something like this with him, in the pool chair not far from where they were at. Except this time it was for more intimate and sexual.

Last time Bill was watching and she had a bikini between her and Jack's cock. That small bit of protection made it immensely different. Not the bikini but the fact Bill was there and watching. It let her know she could have fun without any repercussions.

Now, however, there was no bikini and most importantly no Bill. Every time she was with Jack since the super bowl a condom was always involved. It drew the line between them and made her feel like she was not fully betraying Bill's trust. But now any slip-up or sudden movement Jack's bare cock would slide right into her.

What scared her the most was that her body craved it. As much as her mind told her it was wrong, her need to cum and her body's mission to get there overrode anything else.

Amber's body finally gave up and fell against Jack's body once again.

Her head was resting against his shoulder looking up to him, one of her arms was wrapped around his neck but her other free hand was resting against Jack's cheek.

Jack smiled and glanced over at the camera. Even he was excited to see how this came out on video.

Amber's flawless body was riding up and down his cock, sliding her pussy lips all over him. Jack's pinky finger was sliding in and out of Amber's tight asshole. Her body leaned seductively against him as she held onto his face.

"Jack, please I'm going to lose it. I need to cum. Do-do you have a condom?" Amber said using the last of her rationality.

"Nope forgot them at home.." Jack smirked looking into her eyes while still playing with her ass.

"Jack, please, couldn't you go get them?" Amber pleaded.

"Listen.." Jack whispered, "You made this rule for yourself, but aren't you doing this for your husband? I'm sure he's going to love the videos you made for him but if this is really going to be our last time, shouldn't we go out with a bang?"

Amber stayed silent but Jack felt her pushing and grinding her body even harder on his cock. He knew his words were slowly getting to her.

"You think we need to stop because you feel guilty. You need to truly ask your husband why he got you those gifts. His answer will probably surprise you but not me. There's no reason to stop our deal. What you're doing is for him just as much for you. Let yourself go and give him what he really wants to see...."

Jack's words rang in Amber's head. She knew he was right. Ever since they started this she knew what her husband liked. What turned him on, but since he didn't know what was currently going on she felt like she was betraying him. But was she truly? She couldn't imagine how he would react once he found out.

She made these rules to protect herself, not Bill, but maybe she didn't need to protect herself anymore. Maybe she should lose herself in the fantasy.

Maybe it was her body talking, but she knew that Bill would enjoy anything she did, especially if it was so naughty and taboo...

"Jack..please..fuck me," Amber whispered so lightly that Jack didn't even hear.

"What's that?"

"I don't care anymore! Fuck me!" Amber looked over at the camera. "Fuck me and let my husband see what a slut you made me. Fuck me with your big cock. Your thick, bare cock!"

'Finally!" Jack thought to himself. His words and manipulation of her body paid off.

"That's it..that's it! Finally, you realize what your body was made for! My big cock was made to stir up your pussy, your mind might love your husband, but your body loves my cock!" Jack shouted out.

"Yes! Oh god yess!" Amber was sitting up right now. Her pussy was grinding as hard as it could against the base of Jack's cock. She couldn't take it anymore. Her body was literally about to explode.

Amber slid her body all the way up until she was hovering over his cock. All she had to do was sit back down and his thick giant cock would penetrate her pussy.

Her vagina was practically gushing at the thought. Ambers started to remember the super bowl night, how his bare cock felt thrusting in and out of her. Every position she could think of they did that night.

Jack's body was even shivering in anticipation, he could never forget the super bowl night. The way this hot wife's pussy gripped and squeezed him that night was a sensation he could never forget.

He glanced at the camera, "You ready for this Bill? Me and your wife have been doing all sorts of fun but nothing beats this. About to fuck your wife's pussy in your pool no less. Guessing your dumbass has yet to even do this either. I told you by the time you see these videos I will have fucked your sexy wife in every part of your house."

Amber was now rubbing the tip of Jack's cock against her pussy lips looking at the camera with Jack, "I hope you love this Bill. I keep giving him things that I don't do for you. But you like that right? My little husband likes seeing me please our asshole neighbor right? Please make sure you watch me, I need you to watch me! I'm your little sex bunny right?"

Amber now looked down at Jack, "Can you fuck me, daddy? Fuck me so my husband can watch you stir my pussy up. Let him hear how much you make me scream like a slut. Please, Jack!"

Jack smirked, "My pleasure..."

He grabbed Amber's hips and slowly pulled her down on his cock.

Even though they had sex multiple times now, his thick cock always felt like it was stretching Amber.

His big mushroom head slowly penetrated and entered Amber's wet, tight pussy.

"Oh yes, oh fuckkk. Jack, baby you're so damn big."

"Get used to it, I'm about to feed your pussy my big hard cock."

Amber lunged forward and kissed him with a sloppy, sexy kiss.

"Yes baby, feed it to me. Show my husband who fuck me the best." Amber said looking at the camera while resting her forehead against his

Jack smirked at the camera with her, "Don't worry, I'll make sure to give him a show he won't forget."

Jack grabbed Amber's hips with an even firmer grip, and just as he was about to pull her down even further...they both heard a noise.

Amber and Jack froze, the noise continued.

The garage door was opening.

Bill was home.

Amber stood up and looked towards the garage and back down at Jack.

Jack only saw one emotion on Amber's face.

Fear...

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

Bill sat in his car rubbing his temples as the garage door slowly closed behind him.

He wished he could say he was stressed about work but unfortunately it was about himself.

Ever since that asshole coworker of his started in his department he's been imaging him and Amber hooking up more and more.

Especially after earlier today, the whole ride home he couldn't stop thinking about what David had said. That 'he couldn't wait to meet her' after seeing that picture of her.

The thing was, he wanted them to meet. He wondered how Amber would handle his ignorant, and belligerent personality. He knew she hated guys like that, but would she intentionally flirt with him to make him jealous?

Amber knew what got him excited especially the last couple of weeks, randomly bringing him up, he knew she would to get him riled up. Maybe she wouldn't go farther than just flirting, but what if she did? Bill's cock was hard as iron thinking about it.

Bill didn't think she would ever hook up with Jack, and she eventually fucked him in their own bed, at one point she was even holding on to him as Jack drove his cock in and out of her.

Bill lost count of how many times he masturbated to their old videos, wishing he had recorded them the night of the super bowl. Waking up the next morning and seeing how into it she was. His own wife fucking their neighbor in the kitchen as he spied on them.

Bill wasn't sure if he ever felt something so erotic, it was like an out-of-body experience. He wanted to re-enact that night and morning so badly. But how was he just supposed to bring it up to Amber? She already had done so much for his fantasy, way more than he ever thought possible. Their marriage was stronger than ever, and he didn't want to play fire.



He sat in the car for a few more minutes and took deep breaths to calm himself down. Once his cock slowly deflated and his heart rate was back to normal, he finally got out and walked into the house. The garage door led right into a laundry area where he kicked off his shoes, and followed the hallway into that lead him into the kitchen.

"Hey, babe! I'm home early!" Bill called out. Unfortunately, he didn't hear a response.

"Amber you up there!?" Bill called out from the stairs that lead to their bedrooms. Still no response.

Finally, he walked back into the kitchen and looked into the backyard.

'There she is." He thought to himself.

Bill stepped out to the backyard and walked up to his wife who was surprisingly in the same chair that he had seen her earlier before he left.

"Hi, baby. Your home early." Amber said with a red flushed face.

Bill took it for her spending all this time in the heat. He walked up to her and tried kissing her on the lips, but she turned her head away, making him kiss her on the cheek.

"Sorry, I was just in the pool, I probably taste like chlorine," Amber said with a naturally straight face.

"It's alright honey, I don't mind," Bill said as he tried to reach around and kiss his wife on the lips.

But Amber interrupted him, "So how did that work thing go? I'm surprised you're back already."

That's when Bill showed his annoyance, "Of course, you know who ruined the whole thing. I asked him to do one simple task and he couldn't even do that. Everyone wasted their time coming out and meeting up, just cause he couldn't bring in some paperwork. Now we're all going to have to stay late during the week and make sure everything is ready for the clients by the weekend. I need to do something about him, he's driving me crazy...."

Amber listened as her husband vented.

'That damn David, if he didn't mess up I'd be cumming all over Jack's coc...WAIT...what am I thinking about?' Amber thought to herself.

Instead of being mad at David for ruining her husband's day and making his life difficult, she was almost more mad at him for interrupting her illicit sex with Jack.

Jack was furious for having to leave, he kept trying to pull her to his house, saying to just tell Bill she went out real quick. But she knew she couldn't. He made her promise that they would finish what they started, and he wouldn't leave without it.

Running out of options, not knowing if Bill would walk into the backyard at any second, she gave him a deep sensual kiss and whispered, 'I promise' before shoving him out of their gate.

Not even a couple of minutes after she laid back down on the lounge chair did Bill walk into the backyard. That's why she didn't want to kiss Bill, her lips were literally covering Jack's cock not too long ago.

".... so I think I need to talk to the board and see if we can transfer him, deadlines that I used to make early are now being done barely right on time because everyone has to pick up his slack."

Amber shook the current thoughts out her head when she heard that, "Honey I don't think you should, you and the board have a great relationship but maybe this is a test for you. Don't jeopardize anything because of a lazy asshole."

"Yeah I know, I know, it's just....it's not just because of work I want him gone," Bill mumbled the end of his sentence.

This made Amber's ears perk up, she smiled knowing to herself what he meant.

"So I'm guessing you showed him the picture?"

Bill just nodded while looking right into her eyes.

"So? What did he think of your wife?"

"He said he really wanted to meet you and..." Bill tried to challenge her to see if she really wanted to know what he said.

Amber sat up now, "and what?"

Her curiosity was now piqued by what this coworker of her husband thought of her.

Bill smiled seeing his wife intrigued, "He said he loved white girls with nice asses."

"Really? He said that?" Amber said with her jaw open. She couldn't believe the audacity of this guy. He really said that to his boss about his own boss's wife.

'Looks like he really is an obnoxious asshole.' Amber thought internally.

Amber saw the fire in her husband's eyes and wanted to tease him the way she knew he liked.

"Hmm, now I kinda wanna meet him too. He must be pretty bold to talk about his boss's wife so openly. Maybe I'll dress sexy for him, let him get an eyeful of me. Would you like that baby?"

Bill nodded slowly, "God honey, what's wrong with me? I really want to see that.."

Amber stood up and faced her husband, she traced her hand down his broad, firm chest until reaching his groin, "Nothing is wrong with you baby. You like to show off your wife and see her act sexy. Right?"

Bill almost lunged at her, wanting to take her right there, but Amber stopped him.

She got on her tiptoes and whispered in his ear, "I'm going to take a quick dip in the pool again and I'll meet you in our room in 10 minutes."

Bill watched his wife slowly walk away, using the most seductive sway of her hips. She gave him a little go-away gesture with her hand as she submerged into the pool.

Bill's cock was already almost about to explode seeing his wife act so sexy. He backed away watching her until finally turning around and walked inside the house.

Amber watched him, and once he was finally inside she took a deep exhale.

"Thank god he didn't notice anything.." she said to herself.

The difference between him catching her with Jack versus her showing him the anniversary present of what she's been up to was like night and day in her eyes.

She leaned her head back, trying to calm her mind but even more so her body.

Jack had left her with her body feeling like a volcano, with Bill almost catching her, and then her teasing her husband about his coworker while the taste of their neighbor's cock still lingered on her lips, was almost too much for her to handle. Any sort of sexual action at the moment would make her body orgasm immediately.

So she laid there floating in the pool, clearing her mind, letting her body try to simmer down. She had done yoga a lot in her life and used some breathing techniques unfortunately it was to no avail. She needed and wanted to cum, and her hot husband was waiting just upstairs.

Amber got out of the pool drying herself as she walked in, she stopped in the downstairs bathroom and used some mouthwash to get the taste of Jack out of her mouth. She didn't want to think of a different man while she was having sex with her husband.

She would soon find out her precautions would not work.

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

Bill laid in bed in just his boxers with his eyes closed waiting for Amber to join him. His cock was already almost fully hard thinking about how sexy she's been lately. Her naughty personality which was pretty much non-existent a few years ago has been fully unleashed.

If someone would've told him a few years ago where he would be right now in his marriage with Amber, he would've slapped them upside the head.

The scene of David looking at his phone studying his wife in a bikini was an image he couldn't forget. It was always the men that he never felt threatened by that he always pictured Amber with.

First Jack, now David.

It was like a safety net, knowing that no matter what happens Amber would never pick them over him. Maybe that's why he found it so hot, and taboo. These despicable men are getting to enjoy something that he cherished and protected with all his heart.

That super bowl night was something that had become etched into his brain, he would constantly have to get the image out of his mind of him walking up the stairs finding Jack's big cock thrusting inside his wife while her body betrayed her. Helpless to stop the pleasure.

Thinking of all these taboo thoughts, Bill didn't hear Amber coming up the stairs until she was already opening their bedroom door.

Bill opened his eyes seeing his wife wrapped around a towel, her hair still damp from the pool.

"Hi, beautiful..." He said with a big smile.

Amber took in her husband laying their in just his boxers, her body which was already turned on from the wild day she already had so far, and got even more excited. She couldn't believe she was married to such a sexy, loving man. One that let her express herself with judgment.

It felt like ages ago when she confronted him at dinner about the stories he read. She had no idea how he found it so erotic. But now she knew...she knew very well.

"Hi, handsome," Amber said slowly making her way to the end of the bed.

"God, you look so beautiful." Bill let out in an audible whisper.

Amber smiled at his compliment and unwrapped that towel around her letting it drop on the floor next to the bed.

In a quick motion, she undid her top and slid off her bikini. Then in a hypnotic motion, she climbed on top of Bill while swinging her leg on either side of him. Setting herself right on his boxers.

Immediately she felt how hard her husband was.

"Oouu, someone's excited." Amber giggled while leaning down and kissing under Bill's ear.

"How could I not be with the most beautiful woman in the world naked on top of me," Bill said with his eyes closed enjoying his wife's lips on his skin.

Amber suddenly said without hesitation, "or maybe it's because you liked showing me off to that asshole coworker of yours."

Bill's cock flinched and became hard as steel, immediately straining his boxers as it began pushing against his wife's bare, wet pussy lips.

Amber was internally shocked with herself, she said that without even thinking. She automatically started teasing her husband knowing exactly what would set him off without thinking too much about it.

Feeling how quickly he became hard under her, she let herself go and really gave it to her husband trying to push him as far as she could.

"Did that excite you, honey? I wish I could've seen your face as he checked me out with the picture YOU showed him. Did he get a long look? I hope he liked what he saw..." Amber whispered seductively in Bill's ear.

"Amber...baby. God, I love when you talk like that!" Bill couldn't take it and gave her ass a slap.

"Ohhh, Bill!" Amber's body was already sensitive and she wasn't prepared for Bill to slap her ass.

Ever since Amber told Bill that only Jack was allowed to do that, it had been a silent rule that he wasn't allowed to. Like a game had started between them. Someone so repulsive like Jack was allowed to play with Amber in a way that no one ever had.

But suddenly that had changed. Bill liked being teased but now he couldn't take it anymore. He's about had his fill, especially after the situation with David earlier, he wanted to have his wife. Completely.

Bill, who was practically just as riled up as Amber, growled, "I've had enough of your fucking teasing!"

Slap!

"I'm going to have you however I want!" He said through gritted teeth.

Slap

"Bill! Oh my god! Yes!! Take me! I'm yours! I've always been yours, baby!!" Amber was relishing the way her husband was taking her.

Before she was always very careful to tease him and deny him things that she let Jack do, but she hadn't realized how much she wanted to do those things with her husband.

Amber always thought that she liked having the soft, affectionate way her husband treated her separate from the rough, debauchery way Jack treated her.

But now that her husband was letting go and taking her the way he wanted her body accepted it more than anytime before, even her times with Jack.

Slap!

Her husband's strong hand landing once again on her ass cheek broke her train of thought.

It was at this moment Amber remembered Jack had given her ass cheeks quite a few slaps in the pool, and now her husband was overriding his prints with his own. That thought was almost enough to make Amber orgasm on the spot.

Amber suddenly remembered something Jack said. She sat upright putting her hands on Bill's strong chest while looking down at him. Her figure had such an amazing curve to it as she did these actions which made Bill even more riled up.

Amber saw the fiery look in his eyes and saw him raising his hand for another slap to her ass.

"Honey, wait, wait..." Amber said, stopping Bill right in his tracks.

With a worried look crossing his face, he said, "Did I go too far?"

"Not at all, baby...I just wanted to ask you something.." Amber said quietly.

Little did she know in her current position and shy demeanor in her voice, made her look even more alluring to Bill.

He exhaled a deep breath, trying to calm himself.

"Of course. What's wrong?"

"That gift you gave me a few weeks ago. Why did you do it?"

"I told you, it was because I really appreciate yo-"

"No Bill. Tell me the truth. Why did you really get it for me? Out of the blue too... was it because of the things with Jack?"

Amber looked down at him with her piercing blue eyes. He couldn't lie to her, but most of all he didn't want to lie to her.

"Yes..." He nodded looking right back into her eyes.

Amber's heart fluttered hearing his words. Jack was right.

"...everything you did with him. Not letting it ruin our marriage. I felt like no matter what gift I could give you, it would never match up to what you did for me. This fantasy was something I had for years. I never thought it could come true. But you did it for me. You made my darkest desires come to fruition."

Amber very carefully said, "So have you thought about me and Jack being together again?"

Bill nodded without hesitation.

"and...with David?" She asked slowly.

This time Bill paused. "Not exactly."

"Tell me, baby..please. I'm really curious." Amber pleaded.

"I think since you and Jack hooking up again is slim to none, and then this asshole becomes my coworker right after, he naturally took Jack's place in the fantasy. Especially since I can't stand him and I'm almost positive you wouldn't be able to either. I started imagining so many taboo things. Are you pleasing him? A guy like that? It makes my skin have goosebumps even thinking about it. Especially cause I would know your doing it to tease me...to please my fantasy..it just makes the whole situation so erotic and hot."

Amber sat there on top of her husband contemplating his words. She couldn't believe it but his words actually made her feel better about everything she's been doing.

Yes, she was having fun but knowing it would please her husband at the same time made her body feel a huge wave of relief. That guilty feeling that was hanging there by a string completely snapped now.

"So?" Bill said bring her attention back to him.

"Well... I wouldn't say it's slim to none." Amber smiled seductively.

"Huh??" Bill said, confused at what she meant.

Amber leaned down slowly until her bare, naked body completely rested on Bill's strong chest.

She whispered while looking closely into his eyes, "Me and Jack? I wouldn't say the chances are slim to none..."

Bill's jaw dropped hearing her words. He was actually in disbelief.

"Re-really??" He could barely form his words.

Amber smiled and kept staring into his eyes. She felt his cock harden even more under her if that was even possible.

"You never know, the future is full of surprises.." She said in a teasing manner.

"Holy fuck..." Bill mumbled. He thought that door was closed, but hearing his wife's words made his whole body shiver.

Amber suddenly thought of another idea to drive her husband even further.

She grasped each side of his face with her smooth hands, running her nails on the side of his head. She knew how much he loved the feeling of her doing it.

"Honey, why don't we roleplay a bit?"

"Jack?" Bill said quickly in a questioning response.

Over the multiple months since his birthday when she first hooked up with Jack they've roleplayed more than a few times. And everytime it led them into having amazing sex.

"Hmmm, maybe something a little different this time," Amber said, giving him a kiss on the cheek before getting up off the bed.

She grabbed the towel she took off earlier that was on the floor and walked to the bathroom.

Bill, still confused about what she had planned, watched her lean on the door frame. Her perfect figure and sculpted ass on display, which were still light red from the slaps he had just given her.

What Bill didn't know was that he wasn't the only one who contributed to her red-spanked ass.

Amber turned her head, and asked "Do you think you can handle it, honey? I'm going to be really bad, you know?"

She made sure she used her sweetest voice but made sure she let her words drip with lust.

Bill just nodded in response.

"Good. I love you, Bill. I really do..."

"I love you too baby..." Bill said, watching her close the door behind her.

Bill laid there in just his boxers still with a throbbing cock that wouldn't go away. His eyes were glued at the bathroom door wondering what his wife had planned.

This day already felt like a rollercoaster that wouldn't stop. From showing David a sexy picture of his wife to her confessing that the door with Jack might not be closed. He couldn't believe how far they both have come in this whole crazy fantasy. Their sexuality and openness to talk about everything constantly grew.

He wondered how long his wife was going to take, but not even after a few minutes, Amber exited the bathroom with the towel now wrapped around her once again.

Just before Bill could say anything, Amber shouted, "David! What are you doing here!? Where is my husband??"

Bill was speechless for a moment. Then it clicked, this was the roleplay she was talking about?

Bill's cock twitched at the thought of what was about to happen. He wasn't sure how to even respond. He started thinking how would David respond in this situation.

"Uhh, your husband? Probably at work covering my mistake I made earlier. Told him I'd keep you company until he got back.." Bill said awkwardly trying to stay in character.

"So you're the reason my husband has been working so hard lately?" Amber marched to the end of the bed with a furious look in her eyes. Her arms crossed across her body giving her breasts an even more prominent look.

'Damn' Bill thought to himself, 'She's damn good at this! I can't show her I'm not up for it! I gotta show her I won't back down first.'

"Yeah, that dumbass thought I'd actually help with a project. It's not like my job is on the line..him on the other hand..."

"Wait. Your saying my husband's job is on the line for a project and you decided to slack off? Then you show up at our house, in our bed no less?! I can't believe you!" Amber shouted with passion.

'David' nodded back, "Yeah, well my uncle has some pull in the company so I'm not too worried. Bill on the other hand has to make sure he doesn't mess up this project for this big client we have or who knows what happens.."

Bill was starting to get more comfortable in the roleplay. He even gave some half-truths, his job wasn't truly in jeopardy, but he definitely couldn't mess up the project for this client either or who knows what will happen.

"Really?" Amber said with a worried look. She was perfectly playing her role, but she actually started to wonder if Bill was actually telling the truth. She made a mental note to ask him about this later.

"So what do you want? Barging into my room like this, laying on me and my husband's bed! Don't think you can get away with this!" Amber switched back to the furious wife.

Bill started to get cocky and really was imagining his wife and David in this situation.

"Well if you want me to start pulling my weight around in the office and make your husband's life a lot easier then I suggest you show me some sincerity," Bill said with a smile that David would most likely give.



Amber squinted her eyes, "If my husband ever finds out.."

Bill laughed, "Who knows maybe he will appreciate you helping him out." Smiling at her while raising his eyebrows.

Amber was quiet for a moment. She really looked like she was fighting internally about it, really playing into her character.

Finally, she said, "David, if you dare go back on your word, I'll make your life a living hell..."

Bill raised his hand, "You have my word."

Amber takes a deep breath and drops her towel, and climbs on top of 'David'.

"I'm not going to sleep with you," Amber said as she set herself down.

Bill looks up at her, "Then what are you going to do?"

Amber reaches by the bedside table and grabs a hair tie. She starts to tie her back making it look as seductive as possible.

"If you can last...I'll give you something that I don't even do for my husband..." Amber said, looking right into his eyes.

Bill's heart skipped hearing her words. He knew what she had planned on doing now.

He watched her slide her naked body down his until she was on her knees, laying down with her head resting on his thigh.

The arch on her back that he had seen so many times from a different view. The same view Jack had seen plenty of times.

She smiled up at him, "I hope you enjoy this...making me do something like this....while my husband is at work.....covering your mistakes. It feels so wrong...but even now I'm excited."

Amber's words slowly came out, she wanted to give her husband a show. She wanted to be the wife he wanted, the slut he wanted.

Bill looked down at her, "So you don't even do this with your husband huh? This will probably be boring.."

Bill smiled at the end, intentionally trying to challenge her.

Amber slipped down his boxers until his cock sprang free. Her pussy was more practically drenched now. Even more so than earlier with Jack. This just confirmed to herself that nothing excited her more than when she gets to tease her husband. Letting herself go, while her husband enjoys everything she does.

"Don't worry, I had some practice. But I wonder can you even last until I get there? Amber said, while slowly lowering her lips to his cock.

Her words made Bill's cock twitch in her grasp, and just as her lips made contact with his cock. He had flashbacks of all the times she had done the same with Jack.

He had lost count of how many times she had sucked off their neighbor while him, her own husband, had only gotten it once.

Bill didn't even truly count that night on the super bowl. He was too entranced on watching Jacks' big cock fuck Amber in positions he's dreamed of, the blowjob she had given him was a blur.

But this time was different, even though they were roleplaying. He was the one about to get the blowjob that he has been dying to receive. It was like the wait and constant teasing had finally paid off.

It was like when you deny yourself dessert for weeks, and then finally get to enjoy that chocolate cake you've been craving for so long. Nothing is more satisfying.

This was his chocolate cake.

Amber's lips were just about to make contact with the tip of his cock, until she suddenly moved sideways and let it brush the side of his cock.

Her soft lips kissed the base of his cock, and slowly rubbed up and down making loud slurping noises, covering his cock with her saliva.

She's used one hand to play with his clean, shaven ball sack, a considerable difference from Jack's hairy balls.

Then she used her other hand to stroke his quick slowly and intimately while looking up at 'David'.

"Hmmm," Amber moaned as she kissed and stroked his cock. "I didn't expect you to be so big David."

Bill's cock almost exploded immediately after hearing her words as she played with his cock. Hearing her say David's name was almost too much to hear.

Without even thinking, 'David' snapped, "Much bigger than your husband I bet?"

Amber looked up into his eyes then down to his cock again. She had to admit, 'David' was actually pretty big. She watched enough porn recently that she knew her husband wasn't small by any means. Jack however was a special case. He was built unlike most men, but she started to wonder what if this asshole coworker was abnormally big.

Her legs shivered at the thought.

She decided to play into it. "Oh god yea...you're so much bigger. No wonder you're so full of yourself..."

Amber started stroking her even faster while kissing his cock. Her other hand had made its way down and was now playing with her own pussy.

After Jack had left her unsatisfied she immediately felt her body getting close to a huge orgasm, not long after she started.

"Ohhhh, David. David! David, you got me stroking your big cock. You want me to suck your dick to? Want me to show you how much of a slut I can be?!" Amber was really letting her husband have it now.

She licked and kissed all over his cock. Teasing him as much as she could. Saying Bill's coworker's name over and over as she did it. She felt him getting close to cum and she wasn't far behind.

Bill watched his wife stroke and kiss his cock while saying the name of the man he hates.

He wanted her to wrap her lips around his hard cock so bad and see her give him the nastiest blowjob. But he couldn't find a single word to come out, her roleplay of acting like he was David was taking a toll on him and he was already close to his breaking point.

Amber dragged her lips until she reached the tip of his cock, "You want me to suck your dick, huh? Want me to give you something that I don't even do for my husband? Do you want that...David?"

As soon as Bill heard her say David again, he lost it, "Fuck!! I'm cumming Amber. Fuckkkk. Uhhh, shitttt!!" Bill exploded and finally got to do something he's never done.

"Cum for me David, cum for me!" Amber stroked his cock and let it explode all over her face as she rubbed it all in with his cock. Covering her face.

The more her husband came, the more it drove Amber crazy until she followed right after, "Ohh god!! Yes! Yes!! Let it all out for meeee."

Amber started to cum as she was getting covered in her husband cum more and more.

Finally, Bill was spent and laid his head back down while looking at his wife's cum covered face.

"I can't believe I just gave you a facial..." Bill said exasperated

Amber smiled up at him with cum dripping off of her, "Too bad this wasn't my first one.." As she licked some of the cum off her lips.

Bill saw this scene and immediately dropped his head even further until his drowsiness took over him.

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

Amber laid there in her husband's embrace. She had just teased her husband until he came all over her face. She might have been moaning David's name but she was thinking of her husband the whole time. Seeing the look on his face every time she dragged her lips up and down his big cock, made her more and more wet.

Amber still couldn't believe she had an orgasm just by making her husband cum, but for some reason, her body wanted more. She knew why, but she didn't want to admit it.

She wanted to have sex. Her husband was already passed out from their crazy roleplay and he had cum so much he was completely spent.

To make matters worse, earlier Jack was literally inches away from driving his thick cock inside of her and her body couldn't forget how close he was to it.

She knew it was wrong but after confirming how much Bill wanted to see them together again, she wasn't so sure she should stop this whole thing with Jack. Making those videos were so naughty and exciting, she kept wondering how much Bill would enjoy them. Especially when he sees that eventually, Jack fucked her without the condom.

Amber went to reach for her phone and suddenly remembered she forgot it downstairs.

She slowly and quietly got out of bed. Then made her way downstairs. She looked around and finally found it on the kitchen counter.

As soon as he picked it up, she saw she had multiple messages from Jack.

"I can't believe your dumb husband interrupted us."

"Are we meeting up again later?"

"You fucking promised!"

"If you back out...I swear."

"Come over tonight..."

"Hello??"

Jack was on edge after getting so close and the messages showed it.

Amber was half tempted to run over to his house as her husband slept but she knew that would be pushing it too far.

"I'm sorry we got interrupted, we will meet up again soon." Amber sent.

Amber went to reach for a glass to get some water and already felt her phone buzz with a message.

"Soon?? What the fuck. You promised. Come over tonight!"Jack was visibly pissed after getting so close to the prize he's been after since the super bowl night.

"I can't tonight..." Amber responded. She even started thinking of what's a good way to meet up with him again. That talk with Bill had dropped any inhibitions she had about this whole ordeal with Jack.

"Such a fucking tease. Tomorrow morning, tell your dumb little hubby your going on a run before work. Meet me at the park. 6 o'clock. Don't be late."

Amber was visibly taken back. "The park?? What?"

There was a community park less than a mile away from their houses. Amber and Bill have gone on plenty of runs there before.

"6 o'clock. Don't be late." Jack wasn't taking no for an answer.

Amber hesitated, she was completely confused why he wanted to meet there.

'Maybe he just wanted to meet up there so they could plan a time and place...'

"Ok," Amber responded.

Then she made her way back upstairs to join her husband for an afternoon nap...

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

The next morning Amber had stepped out of her house in running gear. She was wearing a pink sports bra with black spandex shorts and her white running shoes. Her hair was tied back in a tight ponytail, showing off her sleek neck and amazing facial features.

She had tried to quietly get out of bed without waking Bill, but unfortunately, as she was getting dressed. Bill had woken up.

"Hm? Honey what's going on?" Bill asked groggily, still half asleep.

Amber felt her chest tighten up hearing her husband.

Trying to act nonchalant as possible, "Oh I missed the gym yesterday so I felt like going on a morning run. I'll be back soon, I'll see you before you leave for work baby."

"Hmm, ok honey. Be careful." Bill said before falling back into a slumber.

Amber quickly finished getting ready and headed out.

She started her run towards the park, but she couldn't get Jack out of her mind. What did he have planned? Also, why did he want to meet at the park of all places?

She tried to focus on her run but to no avail. The park wasn't far at all, and before she knew it she was already there and hadn't even broken a sweat yet.

She looked around and didn't see anyone at the park or benches surrounding the trail. She wasn't that surprised, it was very early on a Monday morning and she didn't really expect to see anyone here.

It was 10 minutes until 6 so she ran on the trail surrounding the park, thinking she might as well get a nice workout in until Jack shows up.

Amber was on her third lap about 20 minutes in when she saw Jack's car pull into the parking lot for the park.

'So much for being late!' She thought to herself.

Jack told her to be on time but decided to show up late. His actions always showed no respect for her.

She had worked up quite a bit of sweat running while waiting for him and had her arms overhead catching her breath. She waited for him at the entrance of the trail as he slowly made his way to her.

Jack was wearing his classic white shirt and black shorts with flip-flops on. But what she immediately noticed was his hard, thick cock pressing against his shorts.

"Damn, you look good covered in sweat. Makes me remember the workout I gave you at the waterfall." Jack said sarcastically.

Amber blushed hearing his words. The image of her naked body on top of his, dripping with sweat as he fucked her was now planted in her mind. Her body shuddered remembering the euphoric feeling his cock gave her as it drove in and out of her. While they were in the wilderness no less, with the danger of someone catching them at any time, which made the whole thing one of Amber's most intense experiences.

Trying to shake the image from her mind, she finally focused back on Jack.

"So much for being late," Amber said with her hands still over her head, slowly getting her breathing back to normal.

Jack just drank in the sight of her, ignoring her complaining. Her body stretched out before him, her chest heaving back and forth with her face flushed red. He couldn't help but roam his eyes up and down her body.

As much as Amber tried not to notice her eyes unconsciously glanced down at his shorts where his cock was obviously protruding outwards. Jack smiled to himself when he caught her staring at his hard dick.

Jack couldn't help but be hard. He had been excited since last night because he was going to fulfill another one of his fantasies and finally finish yesterday's job. After getting so close to her bare pussy, to the point her soft, wet pussy lips were literally wrapped around his cock, he couldn't wait to have her again.

"So why did you have me meet you out here so early?" Amber said, getting straight to the point.

"What do you think? Your dumbass husband ruined our time yesterday. I want you to make up for it."

"WHAT?!" Amber immediately dropped her hands down to the side of her hips when she heard his words.

"You think I'm going to do something with you here?" Amber said, flabbergasted while looking around the empty park.

Jack smiled, "Just follow me." Completely ignoring her outburst.

Jack started making his way to the only building in the area. Which worked as a bathroom, and concession stand when there were soccer games or baseball games for the kids league. The park was fairly large and had a few baseball and soccer fields.

She stared at him as he walked farther away and finally followed him to see what crazy plan he had now and at least not be out in the open like she was now.

When they made their way to the building Jack walked straight into the men's bathroom and Amber stopped just outside of the entrance.

She had thought he just needed to use the bathroom or something, but was even more shocked when he turned around and said "Come on, follow me."

"You are crazy if you think I'm going in there! What if someone catches me? What are you thinking?!" Amber said, trying not to raise her voice.

"Stop being such a prude. No one is going to show up this early on a Monday. Stop wasting time." Jack snapped.

Amber couldn't believe he would call her a prude. As if all the insults he had ever given her weren't nearly as bad as that one. She was far from being the shy, prude woman she once was.

As if hearing the challenge in his voice, Amber took a deep breath and looked around. The park was still completely empty.

Finally, she took the courage and walked past Jack. This was actually the first time she has ever been in a men's public bathroom. Seeing the urinals on the wall as soon as she walked in was a weird sight to her. The only time she ever saw them was in movies or tv shows. The bathroom was fairly large with even a big handicap stall all the way towards the back wall.

Suddenly, she heard the men's door behind her shut abruptly.

Amber turned around and saw Jack locking the top latch of the door. Now, the bathroom felt much smaller than it previously felt when she first walked in.

"Jack...what are you thinking? Why here?!" Amber said slowly, stepping back.

She couldn't believe he wanted to hook up with her in a public restroom. It was so dirty to even think about doing something sexual in a public bathroom. Amber was a beautiful, sophisticated, clean woman. She wasn't just some whore regardless of how wild she's been for this whole fantasy. Even though this wasn't some run-down bathroom, the park had kept it somewhat clean but at the end of the day, it was still a public restroom.

Why didn't he just have her come to his house, she couldn't even begin to understand his way of thinking at the moment.

Jack turned to her and made his way to her step by step. Every step felt like a thump in Amber's chest. She backed away until her back hit the handicap stall that was all the way at the end of the bathroom.

Having nowhere to go, Jack finally reached her.

"I brought you here to show you your true slutty side. What better place to fuck a hot, sexy wife like yourself but in a grimy place like this?"

Amber didn't even know what to respond and turned her head away from his face that was getting dangerously close.

He lightly grabbed her cheek and made her look at him. "You told me you and your husband never do stuff like this. I want to take another thing away from you that you haven't done with him."

Amber's body started to shiver knowing what was to come. Her body was still tense from yesterday's episode and she knew she needed relief. Deep down she knew something was going to happen, maybe that's why she showed up at the park.

But never in her wildest dreams could she have imagined herself in the men's public bathroom, locked together with Jack.

Amber took a deep breath, "Please just hold on..you were right about Bill. About why he got me those gifts. We...we don't have to stop our deal anymore...but I can't do this..not here.."

Jack let out a huge bellow of a laugh. "Hahaha, I told you! Your husband wants to see you act like this. So why don't you let yourself go and enjoy what's about to happen? Why fight it? You know you want it just as bad as I do.

"Jack..I don't...I didn't bring my phone. We...I can't." Amber stumbled over her words realizing her breath was starting to quicken once again.

Jack looked her in the eyes, "Well..I guess you'll have a lot to tell your husband then."

Grabbing her whole face now, he pulled her into him and gave her a wet, sloppy kiss.

Amber hesitated but it was just for a moment. Without even thinking, her body accepted his kiss. Her lips met his, finding his tongue battling for supremacy.

Jack's hands slid down her soft body, enjoying the smooth sensation her skin gave him. His hands gently wrapped around her ass before squeezing them until she was forced to push herself against him.

Amber's breathing became rapid as she kissed her neighbor. Light soft moans rang out as she swapped tongues with a man her husband hated.

"Jack...Oh god..I...fuckk, hmmm" Amber tried forming words during their intense kiss, but she wasn't even able to form coherent sentences.

Jack loved the feeling her ass gave him in his grasp. Her ass was already jiggly and soft to the touch, but with her spandex gripping them as well as his rough hands, it felt like Amber was locked in place. She felt so small, and dominated in his grasp...and she loved it.

Her body still heaving all the pent-up frustration from the day before was quickly making her body heat up. She started pushing and rubbing against him. Feeling more of his huge cock press against her, soaking her black spandex even further than it already was.

As they continued to kiss, Jack reached behind her and opened the bathroom stall door, and stumbled in with her.

He pushed Amber against the cold wall and closed the door behind him.

As Amber heard the stall door lock, a lock on her body felt like it was opened.

As soon as Jack turned to look at her once again, he was shocked to see red-faced Amber push him against the door and continue their kiss.

He was shocked by her aggressiveness but he wasn't about to start complaining.

Amber started to kiss his neck now and pull his shorts down to his ankles.

"Looks like my little slut is starting to get it now huh? Are you ready for my big cock again? I wonder what your husband would think if he saw you now." Jack snickered.



His words brought her back to reality. She was horrified at herself, she couldn't believe how much she wanted his cock. She completely got caught in his tempo.

Jack realized his words might've woken her up from her trance. Trying to take hold of the situation he finished dropping his shorts to his ankles and whipped his hard dick out.

Amber looked down between them and saw his thick cock between them. The cock that changed her whole marriage. That change her whole precipitation of what sex should be like.

She looked back into his eyes, saying slowly "Don't get full of yourself.."

Before slowly sinking to her knees as she remained eye contact the whole way down. Making the simple action extremely seductive.

Amber knew what her beautiful blue eyes did to other men. It drove her husband crazy and Jack was no different.

"God damn Amber. You look so good on your knees in front of me. Like you were meant for it," Jack said.

He really meant it too. Her blue eyes, looking up at him while wearing her sexy running outfit. His big cock was just inches away from her luscious lips. The whole scene should be put in a museum, it felt so natural and surreal.

Amber finally broke eye contact and now stared at his thick shaft. The way it pulsed with heat and gave off that familiar smell she was so used to now, made her body shiver with excitement.

Amber has already come to the realization that she liked to please Jack's huge cock. Even if it was attached to someone so repulsive, his dick was like a work of art.

How she wanted to start pleasing it was like trying to attack on how to start a project.

Should she start here, or like this? Should she do this, or say this?

Amber has sucked Jack's cock so many times now she was comfortable with the act. But the fact she was doing it in a public restroom made the taboo feeling of the act that much greater.

Her bare knees on the cold tile floor. The eerie silence the bathroom gave off was almost suffocating. The occasional drip off the faucet sink was drowned out due to their heaving breathing.

Amber finally leaned forward and stuck her tongue out making contact with Jack's cock.

She knew he brought her here for more than a blowjob, but she also knew how much he enjoyed them.

'Maybe, if I get him excited enough, he will cum faster and we can get out here before we get caught.' Amber thought to herself.

Jack couldn't help but groan out in joy feeling her wet tongue finally touch his cock. It brought him great satisfaction knowing that his neighbor's wife became an expert at giving blowjobs using his cock.

She knew how to tease and all the right areas to give him the most pleasure, a far cry from that night in the hot tub.

Jack leaned against the bathroom stall and looked down as Amber lathered his whole dick with her tongue, coating it with her saliva.

After soaking Jack's whole cock, Amber pushed his cock upwards and slid her tongue down to his heavy ball sack. She sucked gently on each one, wrapping her whole tongue around them while they were in her mouth.

Jack couldn't believe the situation he was in, and neither could Amber.

They were both locked in a public restroom, while Amber was giving him such a sensual blowjob in the bathroom stall.

Seeing his cock standing straight up as high as it could go, Jack had enough.

He grabbed Amber by her ponytail and guided her to the tip of his cock, before roughly shoving it in.

Her lips slid all the way down until her nose was buried in his pubic hair.

Jack took charge and use her mouth as if it was a pussy and started to face fuck her.

Amber who actually was used to this took it in stride, she just allowed him to use her like a slut as she kneeled on the cold tile floor.

She soon had to grab him by his hips as Jack got more and more rough with her.

Gagging and slurping sounds echoed off the bathroom walls, which made Amber gush even more fluids out of her pussy.

It was as if the sounds that rang through her ears intensified the shameful act she was doing.

Jack released her after using her mouth as if she was some random whore.

"Mmmphahhh" Amber finally slid her lips off his cock.

She took a deep breath and without any instruction attacked his cock once again.

Jake just rested his hand on her head and let her suck his cock with passion.

But it didn't take long until he had about enough. He was here to finally get what wanted.

He pushed her off his cock, and lifted her off her knees.

He kissed her with deep passion and looked her in the eyes.

"It's time I finally give you the fucking you been hiding from for so long," Jack said slapping Amber's ass cheek.

"Ohhhh, goddd" Amber moaned in his ear.

"No phone."

Slap!

"No husband!"

Slap!!

"Just you and my big cock!"

Slap!!!

"Jack, Jack, oh fuckk!!" Amber felt like putty in his grasp.

He turned Amber around and pushed her against the railing the handicap stalls usually have.

Jack bent her over while Amber held onto the railing with one hand and the other on the wall.

Jack wasted no time and slid her black spandex down her legs, immediately getting a view of her wet pussy which was glistening with her juices.

He loved seeing her lift her legs up one at a time helping him completely take off her spandex, he laid them on the railing next to her and took a step back, and appreciated the sight before him.

His neighbor's sexy wife was half naked wearing just a pink sports bra and white shoes. Her hair was in a tight ponytail still and her face was flushed red as she was bent over looking back at him over her shoulder.

He drank in the sight before him before stepping to her once again.

Amber felt her body betraying her thoughts, she knew this was so wrong and she shouldn't be doing this. There was no recording, this was purely just to satisfy that itch that's been bothering her since she was with Jack in the pool yesterday.

She wasn't sure she could stop this even if she wanted to but the biggest thing she didn't want to. Her husband made it clear to her that this whole fantasy was still etched into his brain, and now Amber couldn't help but be more than turned on anytime she did a taboo act with Jack.

It was as if the chains holding her down had been released and she could truly let herself go without feeling guilt. Even if there was no recording when she told Bill what she had done she couldn't imagine him being anything but extremely turned on and excited.

Suddenly Amber felt Jacks thick rod rubbing up and down her moist pussy lips.

"Mmmm," She turned her head around even further and locked eyes with her unattractive neighbor who brought her so much pleasure.

"I can't believe we are doing this.." Amber whispered.

"Just lose yourself in the pleasure, don't think about your dumbass husband. Just think about this big cock!" Jack sneered.

Amber didn't even answer, she turned her head, and rested it on her forearm that was resting against the rail.

She just waited for the onslaught of pleasure that was about to come.

But it never came.

Jack just continuously rubbed his hard cock on her. Amber was starting to get impatient and even started rotating her hips trying to get more of his cock in her.

Jack didn't let her have it that easy; he just kept the tip of his cock rubbing on her wet lips coating his cock with her juices.

"Jack..." Amber finally couldn't take it and moaned out. Her body was about to go crazy from the teasing his cock was giving her.

Jack smiled to himself, he wanted to build her up until she couldn't take it like he had yesterday.

"Tell me you want it.." he said through gritted teeth. It took amazing willpower not to just drive his cock into her after hearing her moan his name.

"Ohhh, Jack...please," Amber said instinctively

"Tell me you fucking want it slut!" Jack shouted with a forceful slap to her jiggly ass.

Amber's body was already on fire feeling his cock constantly rubbing her, but his slap to her ass cheek sent shockwaves through her body which made her body even more limp.

She had to lean even more on the railing and wall otherwise she might've collapsed on the floor.

Amber couldn't take it any longer, she raised her ass even higher making a pronounced arc in her back. She turned her head and looked him in the eyes.

"Jack, please. I want it. I want you big fucking cock! Give it to meeee, pleaseee!" Amber said with as much passion in her voice as she could muster.

"Well since you asked nicely.." Jack gave her a toothy grin.

He grabbed her on the side of her hips with one hand and used his other hand to direct his monstrous bare cock into her sweet hole.

His big mushroom head penetrated her slowly and drove inside her inch by inch.

He wanted to make sure she felt every inch of his thick cock and Amber definitely did.

Amber had forgotten what his bare cock felt like from the super bowl night. The whole night was like a haze anytime she tried to remember it. There were so many emotions going through her body she wasn't able to fully concentrate on what was happening. And all through the night, Amber was lost in the pleasure of his cock fucking her in all sorts of illicit ways and positions.

Now, however, the big cock that she had been accustomed to with a condom was finally driving into her. Her pussy gushed fluids and gripped him tighter and tighter, the further he drove his dick into her.

"Jackkkk, oh fuck. You're so thickkk," Amber couldn't help but moan out loud.

He wasn't even halfway and it felt surreal of how much she could feel his pulsing rod.

"I'm not even halfway, you sexy slut. I hope you ready for all of it...Ohh yea that's it. You feel me now??" Jack stopped hesitating and fully thrust his cock into her.

"Oh fuckk. You're so deeeep. Jackkk, oh god!

Without the condom Amber felt like he was deeper than he's ever been before.

Jack couldn't take it any longer. He started sliding his cock slowly out and back in. First only getting half way before thrusting harshly all the way back in. Her pussy never felt tighter and he was on a mission to completely stretch out.

"Jesus, ohhh fuckk!" Amber let out a loud moan every time he bottomed out in her.

Soon he built up a rhythm and was completely thrust his whole cock in and out of her.

Bill was probably a little longer than 7 1/2 inches but Jack was at least closer to 9. But what drove Amber crazy was how thick his cock was.

Everytime he thrusted in and out of her it was like her pussy was stretched out even more and more. But that didn't stop her from gripping him like a vice. It was as if her pussy never wanted to let it out.

Jack had waited for this moment for months. Feeling her first class pussy gripping him soaking his cock with her juices was a feeling he could never forget. And he was in ecstasy feeling it once again.

He started thrusting even harder now, watching Amber's perfect ass bounce against him.

Slap! Slap! Slap!

His hips and her ass making contact made loud noises that rang out through the quiet bathroom.

"Who fucks you the best??" Jack suddenly asked.

"Oh, shit. Fuck, fuck, fuckkkk!" Amber couldn't even answer as his cock thrusted in and out of her.

"Answer me you slut!" Jack shouted, slapping her ass mid-stroke.

"Jackkk, oh god!! You do!! Your cock fucks me the best!" Amber said practically out of breath.

"Hmm that's right! My little slut, I'm going to get you addicted to my big cock. Stretch you out and make sure your husband will never be able to fuck you like I could."

Amber didn't even answer. She positioned her hands against the wall above the railing and without even a thought, started slamming her ass back against his dick meeting his forceful strokes.

Jack stopped moving and started letting her do all the work.

As if fucking her wasn't enough he wanted to completely own her.

"Your husband is a dumbass, isn't he? He drove you into my arms and now your fucking me with abandon. God, I wish he could see how much of a slut I've made you."

Jack's words made Amber start pushing her ass back even harder against him now. Jack loved seeing how her ass slapped against him as she slid up and down his cock.

"Your husband is a dumbass isn't he?"

Amber didn't answer; she was too focused on the pleasure his thick cock was driving through her body.

"Answer me!" Jack shouted.

Amber turned her head and stared into his eyes and she slammed her ass back against him. The devil on her shoulder took over and the words came out lips.

"Yessss. Such a dumbass."

"You love my big cock more than his right?"

"Yess! I love it so much more. He could never fuck me like you could!" Each word made her feel a pit in her stomach.

"I'm gonna make you force your husband to wear a condom. I should be the only one who gets this pussy bare."

"Yes!! Oh god yessss! Make him wear a condom while you get to fuck me however you likeeee. Oh fucckkk!!" Amber couldn't believe the words that poured out of her mouth so naturally.

Jack smiled seeing this wife fall to depravity before him. His hand reached between her ass cheeks, and his thumb found her asshole.

Amber knew what was coming but without hesitation, he drove his thick thumb into her ass and her body lost it.

"Jack!! Jack!! I'm cumming! Oh fuck, yesss, finger my assss while I'm cum all over your cock! Oh fuccckkkk-"

Amber's body shook and thrashed against him. He didn't give her any respite. His cock continued to thrust in and out of her through her orgasm which took Amber's body to even further heights of pleasure.

It was an intense and long orgasm that coated his dick with her cum, until it was even dripping on the floor between them.

As she came down from her orgasm, her whole body felt sensitive and weak to the touch.

Seeing that Jack had an idea. He turned his body and sat on the toilet seat next to them. Bringing Amber's body with him, making sure his drenched cock never left her gushing pussy.

Amber sat in his lap, getting her bearings together. She couldn't believe how intense that orgasm was and sitting on Jack gave her body a euphoric feeling now that she had something to rest on.

Jack pushed her forward slightly and Amber braced herself on his knees with her hands.

Moving his legs slightly farther apart, he began picking Amber up and down his cock.

The silence between them felt like it was deafening. Their labored breath and sweaty bodies felt so compatible at the moment.

Jack just admired her sleek back and thick ass, as he picked and slammed her down his cock. Eventually Amber began lifting herself with his help and their sex quickly picked up the pace until that familiar sound echoed off the bathroom walls.

Amber used one hand on his knee and the other on the railing as she bounced up and down in his lap.

She looked behind and saw Jack focusing on where her ass and his hips met as if he was in a trance.

She wasn't sure why but she suddenly took the initiative.

"Does that look good, daddy? You like watching my ass bounce on your big cock?" Amber said sweetly.

She was rewarded with a loud slap to her ass.

"Yesss, daddy. I love when you do that!" Amber had already come to grips that she might have turned into a masochist.

She leaned forward even further and started slamming her ass down as hard as he could. She couldn't hear anything but the loud slaps her ass made in his lap and her heart beating loudly in her chest. It wasn't long before another orgasm ripped through her body.

"You're making me cum again baby!! Oh god yessss!!"

Jack knew he was getting close but he wished this moment could have lasted forever.

Jack was extremely backed up and he knew he was going to explode with an extremely big load. As much as he wanted to cum deep inside this sexy wife, he knew today was not the day for that.

As Amber came down from her orgasm once again, Jack picked her off his cock until her pussy made a sensual pop sound.

Even now her pussy dripped with her juices all on the floor between them. When the janitor would come in later today, questions would ring in his head all day of what occurred in here.

Jack guided her on the floor between his legs. What surprised Amber and himself was that she didn't even hesitate to dive her mouth onto his cock.

Maybe before this fantasy Amber would be disgusted to taste herself on a cock, especially her neighbors, but now she was excited and turned on by the thought.

As soon as her lips and tongue made contact, tasting herself on his huge dick, made her body shiver with excitement. What she was doing was so wrong, however, she couldn't help but admit that she tasted amazing.

'No wonder men like going down on women..we taste so good.' She thought to herself.

Amber was so caught up in the moment she forgot that Jack was already close to cumming.

Watching her taste her own cum off his penis proved too much for old Jack.

"You fucking slut. Holy shittt. Fuck, Fuck, let me cum all over that pretty face!!" Jack suddenly stood up and hovered over Amber giving her a facial that would even shock Bill by the difference of what he had done the night before.

Cum splattered all over Amber's face. She had closed her eyes and opened her tongue to accept his big load. But she was amazed of how much he was constantly cumming.

It was as if three men were cumming on her at the same time. Her whole face was already covered with cum and Jack was still going.

Knowing this couldn't continue, she lunged forward until her lips covered his cock. She sucked and swallowed the rest of his load, gulping his thick cum as it slid down her throat. A feeling that even her husband had yet to experience.

Finally, Jack let out every drop of cum and practically collapsed on the toilet.

He looked down at Amber and saw her still cleaning his cock with her cum covered face.

"Wish we had your phone to show Bill what a slut his wife had become." Jack laughed.

Amber slid her lips off his dick and looked up at him.

"Well he has a good imagination, I'm sure I could put the picture in his head," Amber said with a smile.

"Oh god damn.." Jack's cock twitched and squeezed out the last drop cum, which Amber immediately sucked up.

Looking down at her, Jack said "I wasn't kidding about the condom thing either. With your husband."

Amber's smile immediately went away, "Jack..he's my husband."

"Just give it a thought...imagine how more special your anniversary will be. You know it'll drive Bill crazy with jealousy which he will love."

Amber thought for a moment, then finally answered, "I'll think about it."

Before going back down and cleaning up his cock with cum still dripping off her face.

Which got a big smile from big old Jack....


Neighbor Chronicles Pt. 09

In a public bathroom at a park not far from a certain hotwife's home, a heavy set man was leaning his head back against the hard tile wall while breathing heavily with his eyes closed.

His cock that was coated with the same certain hotwife's saliva, was slowly deflating like a balloon.

His mind wandered about how lucky his life has been lately. Remembering all the illicit acts he and this hot wife have been up to lately. Especially without her husband's knowledge. It gave him great satisfaction using the fantasy against her and her husband to get what he wanted. Now finally, he was once again able to slide his thick cock in her wet pussy as she fucked him in a random bathroom stall. Everytime her tight pussy gripped him like a vice as she orgasmed on him multiple times. It was a heavenly feeling.

Never in his wildest dreams would he think this would've happened the day he met this couple. But it's funny how life gives you the things you most desire when you least expect it. It felt like yesterday that this once shy wife came out of her house on her husband's birthday and sucked her first cock.

The sound of a faucet running, followed by the sounds of splashing broke his train of thoughts.

Jack's eyes gradually creeped open. He let out a deep breath of air as he got up from the toilet he was sitting on and pulled his shorts up. Putting his giant weapon away that was slowly corrupting this proud woman. He spotted some wet stains on the floor from the intense sex him and his neighbor's wife just had.

He let out a smirk knowing the janitor would wonder what exactly happened in this bathroom stall. The smell of sex would most definitely linger in here throughout the day.

As Jack stepped out through the stall door he was greeted with an amazing sight. One that would make the average man immediately get a nosebleed.

Amber was back in her running outfit, with her hair still in a ponytail, leaning her face in the sink as she splashed water on her face. Her ass was facing him and straining against her shorts, making him want to take her again right then and there.

Jack admired her for more than a moment before letting out a light cough to get her attention.

Amber glanced over at him, her face dripping with water and remnants of his cum.

"Ugh did you have to cum so much?" Amber complained as she splashed water a few more times on her face. Trying to wash his mark off of her.

Jack smiled at her comment as he leaned on the bathroom wall still admiring her fit body. She was right, he had cummed more than usual and after being backed up for so long he had literally covered her whole face with cum as if it was 2 or 3 loads.

Jack walked up behind her and slid his hands up her ass and across her back. He felt her body immediately shiver to his touch.

Amber glanced behind her before standing straight up. She reached for the paper towel dispenser next to the sink and dried her face off.

Jack's hands continued to roam her body. He was still in disbelief that not too long ago, this same fit body was jumping up and down his cock. Remembering the sounds she made as she orgasmed repeatedly, made his cock twitch that was pressed against her soft ass.

Amber tried concentrating on cleaning herself up but his roaming hands kept breaking her train of thought. It didn't help that she also also felt his beautiful cock pressing against her. Amber felt like her moans and her taboo words that she spoke not too long ago were still echoing off the walls.

Jack finally broke the sexual tension, "So have you thought about my proposal?"

Amber was confused by what he meant, "What? What proposal?"

Jack frowned at her comment, "Wow, you already forgot? I'm talking about making your dumbass husband wear condoms until your guys anniversary..."

Amber rolled her eyes hearing him mention that once again, "I told you I'd think about it!"

"What's there to think about?" Jack said in a low voice as he wrapped his arms around her, and whispered in her ear.

Amber knew there's no way she could make Bill do that. She just said she'd think about it to get Jack to shut up but he was being relentless about it.

"Jack...I told you, he's my husband. How...what would I even say?" Amber said under her breath, not believing herself that she was even thinking about it. As much as she didn't want to admit it, the thought of it was so naughty.

Making her husband wear condoms that he hasn't worn since the start of their relationship, while she fucked their ugly neighbor with his giant bare cock. It was such a taboo act, but wouldn't Bill actually like something like that?

Especially if it was only temporary...

"I already have it all planned out for you." Jack said with a toothy grin.

Amber looked over her shoulder into his eyes with her eyebrows raised.

Seeing he had her attention, Jack continued, "You're on birth control right? Tell him during the week that you went to go get a refill and that the pharmacy is sold out until next month due to a shortage."

Amber mulled over his words. That wasn't a bad excuse but could she really go through with it?

Jack then continued with his plan.

"He will probably be distraught hearing such bad news, but this is when you come in and tell him 'your' little plan. When you can get another refill it'll be already very close to your guy's anniversary, tell him why don't you guys just use condoms until then to make your anniversary night more special?"

Amber's pussy tingled hearing his words. It definitely would make their anniversary night even more special. Especially with her already showing him her 'gift' that she's been working on. He will already be on edge after being denied for so long.

Amber thought more about it for a few more seconds then said in a quiet voice, "I'm not going to make any promises...but I will try."

Jack let out a laugh that rang through the bathroom. "That's my perfect slut. That's what I want to hear. Come on, give me a kiss so we can get out of here before someone catches us."

Jack was surprised seeing how easy Amber turned her body and wrapped her arms around his neck, before softly kissing his lips. His tongue immediately sprung out, quickly finding hers, while resting his hands on her delicate hips.

Their tongues and lips battled making sloppy kissing noises that seemed extra loud due to being in the public bathroom.

They hadn't kissed for long before Amber stepped back.

She saw Jack's shocked expression and smiled internally seeing his dumbfounded look.

"What?" She shyly asked.

"I'm surprised how easy that was." Jack mumbled, still looking stunned.

That made Amber let out an adorable giggle, "Well you're gonna get what you want so why bother fighting it? Might as well hurry up and get it over with before someone really does catch us."

Amber was acting more adorable but most of all more comfortable. It seemed like she finally let go of any inhibitions of being with Jack.

Jack's arms were still wrapped on her hips, "Oh yeah? I get what I want?" He said as he slid his arms around her and squeezed Amber's ass pulling her close to him once again.

Amber's face was so close to Jack that she could feel his breath on her neck. She looked right at him with her ocean blue eyes, and nodded slowly.

Jack squeezed her ass again seeing her response. "You like pleasing your daddy, huh?"

Amber bit her lip and put on her sexiest face. If Bill were to see it he would immediately know that's the look Amber gives when she wants to be a tease.

Amber then shook her head slowly no, which made Jack momentarily confused.

Suddenly, she leaned forward into his ear and whispered, "I love it."

Then finished with very lightly biting on his ear lobe. She flashed him a naughty smile before wriggling out his grasp and walking towards the door.

Jack shook his head in disbelief. This woman would be the death of him. As her confidence grew so did her teasing and he was definitely noticing.

He turned and followed her, as they both walked out the bathroom, he turned his head and captured the mental image of the room. He wanted to remember this place, where the first step of corrupting this sexy wife had truly started.

As Amber stepped out the bathroom, she was relieved to see the park still empty. She wasn't sure how she would react if some stranger saw her and Jack walk out the men's bathroom. It wouldn't take a scientist to figure out what they were doing in there.

They both walked to the parking lot where Jack's car was.

Amber was quiet thinking about what she had just done, she thought she would feel guilty, but she felt anything but that. All she felt was excitement and satisfaction. She couldn't wait to see how Bill would react once he found out, especially because there was no video involved this time. He would only be able to use his imagination and what she told him.

Jack broke the silence by saying, "You want a lift home? I doubt your little husband is awake."

Amber rolled her eyes as he emphasized the word 'little' once again when describing her husband, but she just ignored it.

"No, it's okay. I don't mind the walk and I need to cool off..." Amber said.

"Yeah..you sure did work hard in there, didn't you?" Jack smiled at her.

Amber looked down with a red face, but Jack still noticed a small smile that broke on her face.

"So, when can we meet up again? You and Bill's anniversary is getting closer, right?" Jack said.

"Yeah it is...a little less than a month and half away. But I'm not sure when I can see you again. I'm busy with work all week, and me and Bill are going out of town for a friend's wedding over the weekend."

Jack snorted, hearing her words. The last thing he wanted to do was wait to get inside her sweet pussy again. But he didn't have much of a choice. Also he realized the longer he made her wait between every session, the hotter the sex was between them.

That's when it hit him. A very devious plan, and it could backfire, but he wasn't one to back down from a challenge.

They were walking up to his car now.

"Fair enough, I'll plan something very exciting for me and you for the following week. But I just wanted to ask. You said before that Bill gets excited hearing and seeing you do things with me that you haven't done with him. Right?"

Amber nodded, not understanding where he was going with this.

"Hmm, interesting. Okay, have fun at that wedding. I'll see you soon enough." Jack said before turning to get in his car.

Amber's curiosity was stoked now and she wanted to know more.

"Wait! Why did you ask that? What are you thinking now?" Amber with a curious expression.

Jack had his door open, but stopped to answer her.

"I guess you'll find out after next weekend. But first work on getting your husband back to wearing condoms." He said as he was getting into his car.

Amber was annoyed hearing him, as if he was giving her homework or an assignment to complete. If anything she could just tell him that she did, he wouldn't know any difference.

But deep down inside of her, the idea of listening to him and convincing her husband to wear condoms temporarily, made her thoroughly excited. What would Bill think once he found out? That he was wearing condoms as she slept with their neighbor. It was so wrong and naughty...but wasn't that the point of the fantasy?

As Amber walked back home, her mind was racing with a plethora of taboo thoughts..

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

Amber was staring in the mirror in a hotel bathroom touching up her makeup. She was wearing a gorgeous tan dress that was open down one of her legs showing off her alluring thigh. Her hair was lightly curled and her makeup was just enough to show off her beautiful facial structure and piercing blue eyes. It was the perfect combination of sexy and formal.

She didn't want to draw too much attention to herself at her and Bill's friends wedding, but Bill pestered her all week about dressing sexy.

Amber knew Bill wanted to see men drool over her and attempt to flirt with her. It all came back to the fantasy, maybe if this was a year ago she would've admonished him for having such thoughts.

Now however, she played into it and told him all week how sexy she was going to look for him.

As she stepped out the bathroom Bill was laying on the hotel bed with his suit jacket next to him. His hands were behind his head as he watched a sports channel, but as soon as his eyes saw his beautiful wife the whole room slowed down.

He took a moment to appreciate her beauty as she looked herself over the full-length mirror that was hung up in the room, before getting up and letting out a hitch pitched whistle.

Amber looked over her shoulder and smiled at him as he made his way to her.

"I'm guessing you like my outfit then? I hope this is sexy enough for you."

"Honey, you are going to be the most beautiful woman at this wedding. Don't let Brooke or Mike hear me say that though..." Bill let out a chuckle. Brooke and Mike were their longtime friends and the ones getting married today.

"Oh stop it, you know they would never say anything. I'm just worried about how many admirers I might have. Are you sure you can handle it?" Amber said with a naughty smile.

Bill walked up to her and wrapped his arms around her. They stared at each other in the reflection of the mirror.

"I've actually been looking forward to it all week..." Bill said in a low voice.

"Oh you have? Looking forward to seeing all sorts of men hit on me huh? Would you be jealous if I picked the one you couldn't stand the most and 'disappeared' for a bit." Amber said while wiggling her hips on her husband.

"Fuck, Amber. You're going to drive me crazy. You want to find you a new Jack for the night I bet."

Amber flushed hearing Jack's name come out of her husband's lips. Especially since she's been so naughty with him over the past few weeks. She decided to up the ante and see how Bill responded.

"No way..." Amber said at first but before she could continue she heard a disappointing sigh come out of Bill.

That made her smile, "...there's no way I can find a man like Jack here. He's one of a kind. Maybe I should've invited him as my date instead...or maybe even David. Make you watch me flirt with him all night in front of your friends." Amber said while turning her body and wrapping her arms around her husband.

Before she even finished her words she felt his hard cock pushing against her. She loved that even just her words had this type of effect on him.

David has been making Bill's work life miserable, so Amber knew every time she brought up flirting with him it would get a reaction out of Bill.

Bill had closed his eyes, his imagination already running rampant. "Amber, oh god. Just the thought of that is enough to drive me crazy. Would you have actually done something like that?"

"I love seeing you get so worked up so maybe one day.." Amber said looking at her husband.

"Now that you mention that, I was planning on me and you hosting our annual barbecue soon." Bill said out of the blue.

Amber was taken back for a moment, "Oh really? When?"

"Soon, in a couple weeks possibly. I always look forward to having everyone over. Just us and some friends..some colleagues from work.." Bill said, getting quiet at the end.

Amber smiled knowing where he was getting at. He wanted her and David to finally meet. Looks like his fantasy was pushing his daily decisions.

Amber had zero interest to start hooking up with another guy, Jack was more than enough for her to handle. She did think however that flirting with David a bit in front of her husband and coworkers would be a fun little event.

Especially since how much they seem to hate him. She had to start thinking of a plan for that day...

"Work colleagues huh?"

Bill just nodded in response.

"So that means David would be coming?"

Bill nodded again barely able to look her in the eye now.

"That sounds fun. I would like to finally meet the man that makes my husband's work life terrible. Maybe give him a piece of my mind." Amber said while winking at her husband.

Bill gulped hearing the mischief in her voice.

Amber continued, "I'll make sure I invite Stacey and the girls from work, but I'm wondering...do we invite Jack? I think it would be rude not to, right?"

Amber probed wondering how Bill would react to bringing Jack around so many people they know.

Bill to Amber's surprise agreed immediately, "Yeah I don't see why not. Even though he's never come to the barbecue before, he was there for my birthday party and he might feel offended if we didn't. I'm just worried that asshole might try something with you."

Amber's heart quickened hearing that.

"You would like that..wouldn't you?" Amber smirked.

Bill cock got even harder as it pushed against her. "I mean...I just wouldn't want you to feel uncomfortable in front of everyone we know. Especially after everything that's happened."

Amber smiled hearing her husband be so cautious.

"Don't worry, I can handle myself around Jack. I just wouldn't want YOU to feel uncomfortable. I mean the neighbor that fucked your wife soooo good would be around everyone you know." Amber said with a sexy smile.

"Amber...fuck," Bill's breathing started to quicken.

"Imagine him talking to everyone you know..laughing..cracking jokes. All the while only me, you, and him would know that he just had me not too long in every way he could think of right...in...our...bed!" Amber said while whispering in his ear.

"Fuck baby. Ok, ok, if you keep going...we aren't going to make this wedding!" Bill said, trying to get his bearings about him.

"Hm, I win!" Amber giggled as if they were playing some game.

Bill didn't respond but just held her tighter in his grasp, enjoying the feeling of her in his arms. There was an intimate silence between them that they were both enjoying.

The more she looked at him, seeing his eyes closed imagining her being naughty, just made her want to give him her everything. All the stuff she had done with Jack she wanted to do with him and a million more things she could think of. She once again realized if it wasn't for him being so turned on from his fantasy that she could never have been comfortable to do even a sliver of the things she had done over the past few months. Especially the last few weeks.

Amber remembered at the beginning how guilty she felt because of how much she enjoyed these debauchery acts. She thought how could a proper wife enjoy these things with another man as despicable as Jack, when she had a loving husband like Bill. However the more she had done it, the more she realized how the relationship between her and her husband grew. There wasn't anything they didn't trust each other with.

Instead of getting jealous when a man hits on her at the gym, Bill just watches from afar and loves to see her handle it. Especially teasing her about it on the way home. They would laugh about it and it also made their sex life even that much more fun and sensual.

Now, Amber had one more thing she could do to really push the boundaries of this fantasy. But could she really do it?

Bill still had his eyes closed, he was enjoying his wife in his arms before she broke their intimate silence.

"Bill, there's something I want to talk to you about." Amber said with trepidation.

Bill's eyes snapped open hearing the seriousness of her voice.

"What's wrong honey?" He said as he locked eyes with her.

Amber's heart jumped seeing the concern in his face.

She immediately giggled and broke the tension.

"Relax honey, it's nothing too serious. It's just an idea I have. Here, sit down." She said as she guided him to the chair by the window.

Bill sat down and Amber sat with him on his lap. She wrapped her arms around him. However the concern on his face was still there, but it was also mixed with a hint of confusion.



"It's really not a big deal. Before we left town, I went to the pharmacy to get a refill on my birth control. Unfortunately, they told me that due to a shortage they would be out until next month." Amber said as she went over the speech she had rehearsed multiple times.

What she wasn't prepared for was Bill's response.

"Damn honey! So that's it? I thought it was something serious. Well that's fine. We have been talking about having kids soon anyways, right?" Bill laughed with a smile.

Amber was momentarily stunned. She was not expecting him to answer with something like that! She did want to have kids with Bill. More than anything in the world. Any woman dreamed of being a mother. Raising a family with the man she loves. But she knew deep down that he wanted to explore his fantasy more and now...she did too.

"Umm. Yes of course baby! But with work...and everything....are you sure we are really ready?" Amber said quietly.

"I'm ready when you are ready. It would be my dream to raise a family with you." Bill said genuinely.

Amber leaned forward and kissed him gently on his cheek. She needed to be more decisive and take charge otherwise this would never work.

After their anniversary night, she and Bill would have a genuine discussion about their future. Nothing would make her happier, but now was not the time.

"We can talk about it soon, but I thought of something that we could do that would be fun and to make our anniversary night a bit more special."

"Hm? What's that?" Bill said with a confused look.

"Well..." Amber took a deep breath and just went for it, ...what if you wore condoms until our anniversary? I'd be able to get another refill around then, and it would be exciting to make you wait to really have me again. I thought it would make our night even more special..."

Amber's face was bright red as she finished her words, not even able to look Bill in the eyes as she said it.

Not because she was embarrassed but because she knew the real reason why she was doing it.

"Wow..." Were the only words Bill could form at that moment. He saw the embarrassment on his wife's face and chose his next words carefully.

He hasn't worn condoms in years. Since the beginning of their relationship actually. However the more he thought about it, the more he actually liked his wife's little plan.

"You know what? I kind of actually like that." Bill said finally.

Amber's face perked up, "Really!?"

Bill laughed seeing her reaction. "Actually yeah. Don't get me wrong, this next month is going to be hell. But I do think it would make our night even more special." Bill smiled.

"I'm so happy to hear you say that! I was worried you wouldn't like my little plan." Amber said as relief flooded her body.

Followed by a surge of other emotions. She actually had done it! She felt so naughty and bad, she really wanted her anniversary night to come faster to see Bill's reaction when he found out the truth. Not once did it cross her mind that she was going too far. Only time would tell...

"I was a little surprised, but I'm more surprised that you came up with such a devious plan all by yourself. This month is going to be torture!" Bill laughed, pulling Amber closer to him and giving her a long sensual kiss.

"Well we have a bit more time before we have to go to the wedding..." Amber got up and gave him a devilish smile.

Bill looked at her immediately realizing what she had planned.

Amber went over to her suitcase and grabbed the box of condoms she bought before they left.

She pulled out a condom from the package and walked back over to her husband.

Bill watched with wide eyes as she kneeled before him.

"Are you sure? We don't have long.." Bill said with a croaky voice.

"Hmm, I think we can be quick." Amber smiled up at him. She finally unbuckled his belt and unzipped his dress pants.

It didn't take her long to fish out his already semi hard cock.

Amber gave Bill a sexy smile and began stroking his cock making it fully erect not long after.

"Hmm, baby. You were definitely excited, was it because I brought up Jack? Or maybe David? I wonder what they would think if they saw me right now?" Amber giggled seeing the effect her words had on him.

"Ughh, fuck Amber. You're already driving me crazy and we didn't even start yet."

That made Amber smile, while continuing to stroke Bill with one hand. She reached over to the condom with her other hand and raised it to her lips ripping it open with her teeth.

Bill wasn't sure why but seeing that action was so erotic it made his already hard cock twitch in her soft hands.

Amber suddenly came up with an idea. She put the condom between her lips and grabbed Bill's dick with both of her hands.

While staring up at him with her ocean blue eyes, she slid her lips to the tip of his cock using her tongue to wrap the condom around her husband's dick.

The same way she did with Jack not too long ago.

Bill's eyes were as wide as saucers as he watched his wife.

'When the hell did she learn this?' He thought mentally.

Before he could ponder on it some more, Amber finally slid to the base of his cock, making the condom nice and snug on him.

It was a foreign feeling to Bill. He hadn't worn a condom in years.

As he was trying to get accustomed to the weird feeling, Amber stood up and turned away from him.

He watched as his wife slowly pulled her dress up until it hiked up over her ass cheeks.

As her luscious, beautiful ass came into view, Bill couldn't do anything but sound out a deep gulp.

Amber turned her head back and smiled sexily back at her husband. She loved seeing the look of lust and amazement on his face. Her pussy was becoming more and more wet by the second. This would be the first time since the beginning of their relationship they would be using a condom.

"Honey..you look so damn good." Bill said with admiration.

Amber's heart fluttered hearing the love in his voice.

She wasted no time and positioned herself right in front of Bill, she moved her sexy thong that she was wearing to the side and bent over. She then grabbed a hold of Bill's condom covered cock and positioned him right on her wet pussy lips.

Then while looking into each other's eyes she slowly slid down until Bill completely penetrated her with his whole cock.

Amber's eyes fluttered as they looked into each other's eyes. Bill felt like there was a barrier between them but still felt an amazing sensation.

Amber's body was on fire. Knowing why she was making her husband wear a condom was so naughty. Knowing Jack, the man she practically hated, would eventually fuck her once again with no condom while Bill, the man she loves, would have wear one was one of the naughtiest things she's ever done.

Amber sat straight up and began bouncing up and down in her husband's lap. They're eyes never stopped looking at each other.

Occasionally they would both glance down to wear they were connected then back at each other, signaling to each other they can't believe what they were doing. Each getting excited for two very different reasons.

Amber wanted to push Bill over the edge quickly so she couldn't help but tease him.

"Do you think David would like this view?"

"Oh fuck baby, you're driving me crazy."

"Oh yeah? So you think he would? Could you imagine it? Me bouncing on his big dick? Shaking my ass and body all over him. But you know what would be different honey?"

Bill didn't answer and just gave her a confused expression.

Amber leaned over and whispered in his ear, "He wouldn't be wearing a condom.."

Bill was already on edge but hearing his wife's indecent words proved to be too much. It didn't take long for him to groan out and fill the condom that was being gripped by his wife's pussy.

Amber's body shivered, feeling her husband cum inside the condom. She felt a tinge of sadness not feeling that intimate feeling she grew so accustomed to but she knew the payoff would be eventually worth it. Once Bill found out how naughty she's been she could only imagine his reaction.

"God damn that was pretty hot. I still can't believe you came up with such an evil plan. When did I marry such a vixen?" Bill laughed while kissing Amber on the cheek.

Amber just smiled in return, if only Bill knew what she was thinking....

One could only wonder what Bill's reaction would be when he found out this plan actually came from a certain neighbor that he couldn't stand...

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

It was a Thursday morning at the hospital.

Amber had a long weekend out of town at the wedding and hadn't got back in town until late Sunday night. Worst of all was the whole week at work was hectic. With patients and paperwork, the weekend couldn't come fast enough.

However, even with all that going on. Another topic was running rampant in Amber's mind.

Why hadn't Jack contacted her?

It wasn't that she was going crazy over wanting his cock, even though she had more than her share of wet fantasies remembering it. Thinking about the crazy events that have occured made her have goosebumps all over.

It was more of a curiosity. He told her he had something exciting planned for her this week. Before he left the park, he even asked once again if Bill got excited seeing her do things with him that she hasn't ever done. But now it was already Thursday and she hasn't heard a word from him.

Did something change? Maybe he had something planned for the weekend?

She was getting annoyed that he was keeping her on her toes.

What made matters worse was that Bill had started wearing condoms over the weekend. It made her feel so bad and naughty to deny her husband in such a way but it also made her feel unsatisfied. What made the sex with Bill so great to her was their connection. Feeling him cum deep inside of her was a feeling she had grown to love over their years together. Now with the condom it felt like there was a barrier there. Well technically there literally was...

Amber shook these thoughts from her head that plagued her mind all week.

She was on her way to the office to complete some paperwork after making her rounds to her patients.

As she was nearing her office door, a coworker came around the corner and saw her.

"Oh Amber! I was looking for you!" Her coworker said enthusiastically.

Amber smiled, "Well here I am. Did you get those test results I asked for?"

"Yes! Here you go!" She said as she handed over a stack of papers, "Oh and one of your old patients came by looking for you. He said he needed to talk to you about a plan you guys had discussed? He's waiting for you in your office!" Her coworker said politely, before waving goodbye.

'Old patient? Plan?' Amber was confused on who it could be.

Amber took the final steps into her office and stepped in. What she discovered on the inside made her jaw drop to the floor.

In her office chair sat none other than Jack.

The same chair where she was the most professional, the epitome of her very career and her status as a well-educated sophisticated woman. In the chair and room, of which she held authority. Amber had advised more than one new employee from that very chair.

Now Jack was in it. But as if that was not bad enough, he had his shorts around his ankles, with his giant cock in one hand, mid stroking. In his other hand Jack held a picture frame.

As Jack saw Amber walk in, he turned it towards her.

"Look how cute you are in that black gown! You can barely tell that there's a killer body underneath," Jack laughed.

'He's masturbating to my graduation picture?! That bastard!' Amber fumed internally.

Not only had he barged into her office, not only did he sit in her chair with his magnificent cock; he also sat there stroking that big dick to a picture that represented a moment of her pride, more or less making a joke out of her career.

Everywhere she turned, Jack seemed to have tainted more and more of her life.

The door was still open and she was just standing there horrified at what she was looking at.

Jack broke her trance by saying, "You might want to close that door. Someone might see us."

Amber snapped out of it and quickly shut the door.

She turned back to look towards Jack with a furious, horrified expression with her hands still pushing the door worried as if someone might barge in.

"WHAT THE HELL ARE YOU DOING HERE?!" Amber hissed violently. She couldn't even think of what people would think if someone saw them together.

"Well I was waiting for you and saw this sexy picture of you. Seeing the smart, sophisticated version of you got me all hot and bothered so I decided to relieve myself while I waited for you." Jack said as if what he was doing was completely normal.

Amber shook her head not believing what she was hearing, "Relieve yourself?! Are you crazy!! What are you even doing here? Don't tell me you're actually thinking about..."

Jack interrupted her, "Yup that's exactly what I'm thinking."

Amber's head had practically not stopped shaking side to side since she walked into the room. "No! No way!! What if someone catches us?!"

Jack could help but smirk seeing that her resistance was still there. He enjoyed breaking it down and seeing her succumb to the taboo pleasure. Jack also couldn't help but notice that she had said 'no' due to being caught, not to being fucked at work, something Jack had guessed Bill had never done.

"Doesn't that make it more exciting? Plus I pretty much guessed that this is something you and Bill have never done? In here?" Jack said, waving his hand in a circle.

Amber stood straight by the door now. Her hands covering her chest, the shock subsiding slightly. Only slightly though.

"Absolutely not! There's no way--" Amber began, but Jack calmly interrupted her.

"If I walked over to you and fucked you where you stood, would you even resist?" Jack said calmly.

Amber shut up immediately. She felt her legs slightly trembling, almost from anticipation. Anticipation from what was surely not to happen. Right?

"You really are crazy! This is crazy! How am I supposed to even do something like this?" Amber finally said after a brief silence.

"Is it really crazy? Crazier than doing it by a waterfall? In a public men's restroom? On your bed while your husband slept in the room next door? Stop fooling yourself! Compared to what we have been doing lately, is this actually that far out there?" Jack said with an authoritative voice.

Jack stood up and Amber gasped. He was right. There was no resistance. After their last hookup, Jack drove her to extreme orgasms. On top of Bill's fantasy completely rubbing off on her to the point it was now her own. She wanted to tease Bill. She wanted to be the naughty hot wife for him.

She could pretend it wasn't true, but a significant part of Amber knew that Jack could have her anyway he wanted, whenever he wanted. The lackluster sex with Bill all week had left her constant in yearn for something more.

Doing it with a condom just wasn't the same, maybe the lack of feeling her husband inside of her also left Amber in an even more fragile state.

During her contemplation, Jack had started to slowly make his way towards her. Her heart was thumping hard, her breath becoming even more shallow. She looked at his huge cock as it swayed with each step.

"I'm going to fuck you in this room, in your office, and I know there is nothing you're going to do about it. I know deep down you want this just as much as me!" Jack decided to throw extra fuel to the fire that burned within Amber, "I know you want me and my big dick that fucks you in here for the first time, not your dumbass fucking husband!"

Ever since he fucked her bare once again, he knew that he had her. He stopped treading lightly around her. He was going to take what he wanted and he knew she was going to end up loving it. She couldn't even help it and he knew it. So he decided the next time he took her, he wanted it to be somewhere different, somewhere even more taboo.

Jack finally reached Amber, he stood in front of her for a moment roaming her body with his eyes. Even when she was dressed professionally, she still looked like a high priced model.

Suddenly, without warning, Jack grabbed Amber by the arm, turned her around and shoved her against the door. Amber moaned unintentionally due to his forceful nature. The way he could just dominate her where she was supposed to be the boss, Amber couldn't help but become turned on.

Luckily the door was more or less sound proof, as when she hit the door, it made a small thump. Jack was worried he had been too rough. He wanted to push her buttons, but the thump was louder than he anticipated. Those worries quickly disappeared when he looked straight down and saw that juicy ass of hers, tightly hugged by her clothes.

Jack pressed up against her from behind, with his cock against her ass. Even through the layers of clothes she could feel that he was already rock hard.

Jack moved her work coat out of the way, and fumbled with her tight work pants, sliding it down with her thong to her ankles.

"You're probably used to hearing about how lucky your husband is to have you.." Jack said, leaning in her ear, whispering cruelly, "...I guess I'm about to be the lucky one now!"

"Fffuckkkk," Amber moaned, knowing what was about to happen.

Leaning against the door, nothing but a few inches between her and the crowded corridor outside. Amber could feel Jack grab her ass cheek with his right hand and guide his cock to her pussy with his left. She didn't need any foreplay, she was more than wet enough. Jack easily slid into her, slowly traveling deep into her.

"Jack, your so fucking thickkk, ohh fuuuuckkkkk!"

Jack bottomed inside her a few times, then started thrusting frantically into her.

Amber couldn't believe how good it felt. Has it really been this good the other times? How had she not become truly hooked on this magnificent cock?

Not having bare sex in over a week had her sensitivity going wild. Finally having a bare cock inside her, a great one as Jack's no less, really drove her into a fast orgasm. It ripped through her before she had time to react.

Jack relentlessly fucked her straight through the orgasm, thrusting his bare cock deep into her. Giving her something she hadn't had in too long.

After coming down from her orgasm, reality started to set. Amber had just let Jack once again fuck her off camera, once again bareback. The least she could do is put a stop to this so she could get the camera ready.

But the devil on her shoulder was not so reasonable.

'Maybee...maybe just a bit longer,' Amber thought. Amber figured she'd let Jack have his way with her for a bit more to settle him down more, plus she knew he had amazing stamina. They could film plenty in a bit. Also, it just felt too good to Amber being filled up by something other than latex in over a week.

Again, another orgasm started to build. It wasn't as powerful as the first bliss, but came down strong still. Amber could feel Jack getting more frantic and erratic. She knew he was getting close, then an evil thought came to her.

Since he wanted to tease her, she would do the same.

Amber pushed back, pushing Jack completely off of her.

"What the fu--" Jack began about to blow up in curses, he was getting close and she cut him off at the worst time. He was red faced with his wet cock in hand.

Amber stared at him trying not to glance at his cock that was soaked in her juices, sweat forming between her clothes and body as she pulled her work pants back up.

"If we're going to do this we're going to do it right! We need to record it for my anniversary gift, don't forget why I'm doing this!"

Jack shook his head. He had thought he had cleared his way to take off, but Amber remained ever vigilant in her dedication to please her husband with their videos. In some twisted way, it was actually kind of touching.



But Jack didn't fret. He knew he had more than one round stored in him, and if Amber wanted to drag it out, then all the more fun for him. And her, of course.

Jack continued, "Fine you have your phone, right? The faster you get this done, the faster you can get on with your day. Hopefully no one bothers us."

Jack laughed walking back to her chair.

Amber could not believe the predicament she was currently in.

Her office was where her professionalism resided. It was where she spent years of school and hard work to get to.

Could she actually keep risking it all just for a temporary thrill?

The more she thought about it, the more she knew she couldn't delay any longer.

What would Bill think when he found out she did something so risqué.

That however also made her realize how sexy it would be for Bill if she did. It would be so naughty and taboo. Jack was slowly marking her in every part of her life. He was breaking all her walls down.

Slowly tainting every aspect about herself.

Was that a good thing or a bad thing?

Amber knew before this fantasy with her husband, her life was bland. There was no excitement, it scared her because it had nothing to do with Bill. It was herself. That's why she went along with this whole fantasy of his. But in that process she found herself. She enjoyed being a tease. Doing something outlandish. Pleasing her husband, even if it meant pleasing another man.

She had zero emotional feelings for Jack. In fact she loathed him. Maybe that's why the sex with him was so different and exciting. He had just made her orgasm twice faster than she had in her life right in her own office.

A man as despicable as him could constantly take her to heights she never experienced.

Like the waterfall.

Like the mens bathroom.

And now..

Like her office...

Amber could practically hear her heart beating in her chest. Like a drum banging in her ears.

She hadn't even realized when it happened but she had subconsciously walked before Jack and kneeled before him.

He was sitting in her office chair that she used almost every day. The same office chair that made her feel successful and proud.

Now he was receiving those same feelings, but for totally different reasons.

Jack watched her fighting internally in her mind. But during that battle she instinctively walked and kneeled before him like it's where she belonged.

She looked so sexy wearing her work clothes as she was on her knees before him.

Amber was wearing a nice button up shirt with work pants, and a doctor's medical coat that went down to mid thigh. She even had on those work heels doctors usually wear. It was a professional outfit which made the situation even more erotic.

He glanced at the picture he had put down and back at her between his legs. This smart, beautiful, sophisticated woman was about to show him a side of her that no one in her life got to see.

Not even her husband.

It was a side specifically reserved for him. A side that he had perfectly molded...

Jack's cock was still out in the open. Amber's eyes were darting back and forth to Jack's eyes and his thick, bare cock. Her lips slightly parted seeing his perfect, wet cock standing at full mast.

After a few moments, Jack broke the tension

"Wait. Where's your phone?"

Amber snapped out of her trance and was horrified when she realized she was already on her knees before him, just inches away from wrapping her lips on his thick cock.

She couldn't believe herself. He was just fucking her against the door and finally she made him stop so she could record their illicit acts. But Amber's mind was running so rampant that she almost forgot once again. If it wasn't for Jack's warning she might've started again, her mind drowning in the taboo pleasure.

She quickly stood up embarrassed and angry at herself for almost losing control once again. She grabbed her purse that was hung up on the wall. She fished her phone out and walked again before Jack.

She wasn't sure what to do and stood before him fidgeting with the phone in her hands. She knew she should say something and make him leave but no words could come out. It was as if she was coming to grips that Jack would get what he wanted.

Amber couldn't believe herself at the moment. This was HER office. This was where she felt the most confident. Where she often had new employees nervous, fidgeting when getting their introduction to the hospital.

Now the roles were reversed.

Jack was just sitting in her chair like earlier but the scene was even more different than when she had walked in. Now sat a sweaty, husky man with a glistening cock standing on full past. Jack was looking at her practically panting, waiting impatiently.

He had practically turned her into his little plaything right in her own office. If she hadn't stopped him he would've fucked her until he came all over her.

Jack reached out his hand for the phone, "Open the camera and let me see it."

Amber did what he asked and by instinct started to kneel before him once again.

Jack suddenly stopped her, "Wait...take off your clothes!"

"Jack! Can't I just..."

"No you can't just. You need to let go already. Don't you wanna make a good video for your husband? Imagine how he's going to react when he sees this. You can't look all timid and grumpy. Bring out that slut in you. We both know it's there." Jack said using his old reliable saying.

Bringing up Bill always worked and in this circumstance it was no different.

Amber's mind started to race.

'What would Bill actually think when he sees this? The other videos were very naughty, but the last time in the restroom she didn't record anything. This is going to be the first time Bill would see me with Jack without a condom...shouldn't I make it sexy for him?' Amber thought internally.

Before Jack's eyes, Amber's demeanor slowly changed.

She quickly took back the phone from him and propped it up on her desk so it captured the both of them. Making sure it was a good frame, she pressed record.

Then Amber turned her attention back to Jack. He gulped seeing the fire in her eyes. He automatically knew he was in for a ride.

"You're such an asshole. I can't believe you're making me do this..in my office at work no less." She said to him as she took off her coat before tossing it on top of him.

Then she turned towards the camera, "And you. Look what you've done. Because of your fantasy Jack is going to get to fuck me all over my office. Something even you haven't done! Does that make you happy? Well you better watch good. I'm going to fuck him sooo good baby. Stroke your pa-the-tic cock and watch as a real cock fucks me." Amber said with venom in her voice.

As she spoke she took off a piece of her clothing one at a time, until she was standing just in her bra and thong. She felt her stomach plummet saying such harsh words to Bill. But she knew what excited him, and the fantasy was so deep in her that it now also excited her.

Everytime Amber got into character she let go more and more of her inhibitions. To the point now she was becoming a pro at it. But deep down she knew she enjoyed it now as much as Bill would. She would never belittle and talk down to her husband. She loved him too much for that, but because she knew that being mean and unlike herself let Bill see a different side of herself always excited him beyond belief. And now it did for her to.

Humiliating the man she loves while pleasing the man she hates. It was such a taboo act. One done out of pure love. Love so strong that they were able to do and say these types of things.

In some strange way, Amber started to appreciate Jack for his role in her and Bill's life. Not that she could ever fall for such a despicable man, even if his cock was the best she ever had. She just started to slowly realize if it wasn't for him, her and Bill would've never been able to explore this fantasy. Letting her and Bill's sexual desires to come full bloom. Evolving their marriage and relationship into something more.

"Man Bill. You sure have one hell of a wife." Jack said, looking Amber up and down. "I mean look at her, dressed all sophisticated on the outside but dressed so naughty on the inside."

Amber blushed hearing him. She did enjoy wearing naughty lingerie to work, no one aware that under her professional outfit she was walking around in something so racy.

She had on a white see through bra with a matching thong. She also hasn't always done this, it started ever since Bill had told her about his fantasy.

It sometimes amazed her how ever since, she had become more sexual in her marriage and how many aspects of her life had changed. Like wearing naughty lingerie to work.

"Here put this back on." Jack said, handing her back her medical coat.

Amber was confused why he was trying to put more clothes on her, but she didn't bother asking and put the coat back on.

"Now...'doctor' why don't you give me a checkup?" Jack said.

Amber thought it was the cheesiest line but just went along with it. She grabbed a stethoscope off the wall by where she was standing and put it on like she was really doing a check up.

Jack couldn't believe how sexy Amber looked at the moment. She was wearing her professional medical coat with the stethoscope wrapped around her neck, but underneath was just her see through lingerie. She gave off the perfect description of sophisticated and sexy at the same time.

Amber had always had a body that was built to fuck, but at this moment she never looked more sexually appealing. She gave off this aura of wanting to be dominated.

Amber leaned forward and put the metal end of the stethoscope on Jack's chest. "Seems like everything is normal here.."

"That's not what I'm worried about. My groin feels very agitated lately. Can you check for me?"

Amber rolled her eyes hearing another cheesy line, but that still didn't stop her from getting on her knees once again in front of this despicable 'patient' of hers.

She grabbed his dick with one hand and put the end of the stethoscope on his bare cock. Jack cock twitched, feeling the metal on his bare skin.

"Still looks normal to me...might be a little on the large size but that's about it." Amber said teasingly while glancing at the camera.

She was enjoying playing the sexy doctor, her and Bill have roleplayed before but never with their jobs but now she hoped they did something like that in the future.

"Can you do some tests to make sure doc?" Jack laughed trying to stay in character.

Amber dropped the stethoscope and used both hands to jerk his cock while looking up at him.

"Does that feel good? I'm not hurting you, am I?" Amber said with her sweetest voice.

Jack's cock immediately swelled hearing her sexy voice. "No..no that's perfect."

Jack leaned his head back and enjoyed her sensual handjob.

Amber leaned forward and started to kiss the base of his thick cock. The extra stimulation made his big dick stand immediately at full mast.

Jack looked down and watched this sexy doctor kiss and stroke his cock.

Amber felt Jack's eyes piercing down at her. Without taking her eyes off of him, she put the end of the stethoscope back on his cock.

What surprised her was she actually felt his pulse beating through his thick penis.

Amber continued her playful act and put the stethoscope on different parts of his giant dick, before saying, "Oh yes. Nothing wrong here. A perfect healthy 'organ' you have."

Jack had enough of this roleplay. He leaned forward and hit stop on the recording.

"You're really enjoying this, aren't you? Are you sure you've never done this?

Amber shook her head side to side, as she went back to using both her hands to stroke him sensually.

"Well you're giving one hell of a show, but I just wanted to say I can't wait for your dumbass husband to watch me corrupt your beautiful body in your own office. Make sure he realizes his place! Make you realize who really pleases you the best."

Amber didn't even say a word, she just leaned forward and kissed the tip of his cock. As if she was challenging it.

No matter how good Jack could fuck her, he would never be able to break her love for Bill. That she was extremely confident about, but that danger is what excited Bill and even herself.

Jack leaned forward and pressed record again, and Amber responded by swallowing his whole cock. It was always an amazing sight seeing this beautiful woman take his whole cock. Not many women could accomplish such a task.

Slurp! Slurp! Slurp!

Amber made loud noises sucking up and down, she knew she would be taking this bare cock in its entirety so she wanted to make it as wet as possible.

It surprised not only Jack but also Amber how quickly she got comfortable. Just a few minutes ago she walked in horrified watching him stroke his cock.

Now she was on her knees half naked sucking that same cock.

How far down the rabbit's hole is she going to fall. That unknown excited her to no end.

Jack finally asked the question that's been wrestling with his brain for the past week and half.

"So did you tell your little husband about the plan we had for him?"

Amber stopped sucking and made slurping noises as she dragged her lips up his cock.

Mmmmpphhh!

"Yes...I told him...." Amber glanced at the camera seductively, "I told him exactly what you told me to say. He's going to wear condoms while I let you fuck me raw. My own husband has to wear condoms while my despicable neighbor gets to fuck me however he wants!"

Jack laughed, "Good, good," He steered her head back on to his thick rod, while staring at the camera himself now. "Sorry buddy, don't blame her, it was my idea. You don't have to thank me either, I thought it would be a fun little add on to her already naughty gift. I bet you can't wait to slide your dick inside her wet pussy. To tell you the truth, I can't wait either!" Jack said while laughing.

Amber's pussy gushed hearing his words. Everything she was doing was so wrong, but it only made the experience even more exciting.

It was at this moment Jack thought of an evil idea to intensify their illicit situation.

Making sure Amber was busy sucking his cock, Jack dialed a number and put the phone to his ear.

Amber was attacking Jack's thick cock, soaking it with saliva from different angles when Jack's next words threw her mind in disarray.

"Hey what's up Bill?" Jack said.

Amber glanced up and saw Jack smiling down at her with a cocky smile with his phone to his ear.

Amber was shocked, Jack's cock fell out of her mouth and her mouth was open aghast at what was taking place.

She whispered as quietly as she could, almost mouthing her words, "WHAT ARE YOU DOING!?"

Jack waved her off with one his hands and rested it on the back of her head steering her back on top of his cock.

"Sorry to bother you at work, neighbor. I'm actually putting a desk together. I just received it but my power drill took a shit on me. Do you have a spare one I can borrow?"

Amber couldn't believe what was taking place. She was on her knees for her neighbor sucking his huge cock in her own office while he talked to her husband over the phone.

She had did something like this before in the beginning of the fantasy and it turned her on immensely when it happened. But at that time Bill knew what was taking place! He had no idea that his wife was being so naughty at the moment.

That's when Amber remembered her phone that was still recording. He would eventually watch this later. Amber's pussy couldn't have become more wet at that moment as she glanced over at the camera.

She sucked with even more passion, practically creating a vacuum with her lips, while pressing her tongue onto his cock, inadvertently coaxing Jack to cum.

Though Jack was holding steady, his forehead started to sweat.

Amber would occasionally glance up at him and back to the camera. The sounds she was making started to pick up due to her giving him the sloppiest blowjob to date.

Amber realized what she was doing was so naughty and wanted to punish Jack for putting her in this situation.

She removed her lips and licked the tip of his cock, whispering "You're so fucking big daddy..."

Jack covered the mic with his hand, "You better stop making so much noise or your dumbass husband is gonna get suspicious!"

"Oh yea sorry Bill, been working all day on this damn desk. It's been a real project..." Jack smiled down seeing Amber knowing back to sucking him off, slower and more sensual now.

"Well hey I really appreciate letting me borrow your 'things' I'll make sure I don't break it too much or anything." Jack laughed at his innuendo.

Amber heard Bill's voice but couldn't make out what he was saying.

She glanced over at the camera and mouthed, "I love you so much...."

Jack saw this and couldn't take it any longer.

"Alright, Bill I'll stop by once at your home. See ya."

Click.

"God damn you fucking slut! You wanna tease me while I'm on the phone with your hubby? Huh?"

Amber glanced at the camera and back up to Jack while nodding her head with her mouth back on his dick.

She continued her blowjob slowly and as sensually as possible.

Bill was probably at work not even realizing his wife was being corrupted in such a way.

Jack watched her bob up and down on him as he sucked and slurped on his impressive dick.

Amber was getting into it now and doing such an act in her office no less only added to her excitement. She couldn't believe how bad she was at the moment. She could already feel her thong wet with her juices.

Jack decided he wanted to see how much this slutty wife could handle. He extended both of his hands and gathered all her hair that was falling down her back and shoulders, gripping it until it was in a ball in one hand.

Amber felt his movements and glanced up at him. The sight of her hair gripped in his hand and glancing up at him was perfectly captured on the phone that was still recording next to where Jack was sitting.

She felt so dominated and small before him. Even though she was actually maybe an inch taller than him, he felt like a much bigger person at the moment.

Suddenly she felt Jack's grip on her hair tighten.

"I've had enough of your teasing, I'm going to use your mouth how I want! I'll show your husband the way you wanna be treated deep down!!" Jack bellowed with a deep voice.

Amber couldn't even respond with her mouth full of his cock, but her eyes said all that needed to be said.

With one hand gripping her hair, and the other resting on the back of her head. Jack began thrusting her up and down his massive, thick cock.

Amber realized at that moment she was lucky she didn't have a gag reflex. But even so, due to Jack using her as a plaything Amber struggled to take his cock at the speed he was pulling her up and down his cock.

What made matters worse was Jack started thrusting his hips as he forced his cock deeper and deeper into Amber's perfect mouth and throat.

"God! Fuck yes! Look at you take that cock!" Jack groaned, "Before you were too shy to even suck your husband's own cock and now I'm using your mouth as if it's a pussy in your own office! Watch this Bill. Watch as I corrupt your beautiful wife!"

Jack was belligerent in lust as he held her head in place and started thrusting his thick dick deep into her mouth. Amber couldn't do anything but take it. She felt ashamed at how she must have looked at the moment but what made it worse was her body never felt more excited.

He was treating her like she was some sort of toy and she was actually loving it. It didn't escape Jack's eyes that as he did this he noticed one of Amber's hands left the side of his hips and started touching her pussy.

This gave him the confidence to treat her however he pleased.



Amber's mouth was gagging not from not being able to take his cock, far from it actually, but because the speed at which he was thrusting made his cock covered in her saliva which she was struggling to swallow all of.

The blowjob slowly turned into Jack using her mouth as his personal fuck hole. Her saliva dripped and splashed all over the floor and herself.

Jack loved how she looked at the moment. He almost wanted to ask to watch this video himself because he knew what he was capturing at the moment was special. How many other men would pay to see this moment?

He pushed those thoughts from his mind and concentrated on shoving his cock deeper and deeper down this beautiful wife's throat.

Amber was reaching her limit to the point even her eyes started to water. Jack noticed this and gave her a few more thrusts and finally slid head up and off his wet cock.

"Ummm'bahhh'" Amber gasped as she finally was able to take a deep breath. Without even thinking she licked her lips as she looked up at Jack as if she was asking for more.

This got a reaction from Jack's saliva-covered cock as it twitched in Amber's face.

He grabbed her by the chin with one hand and his cock with another.

"You like it when I use your mouth like that?" Jack said as he slapped Amber's cheek with his cock. Making it slightly wet from her saliva, which reminded Amber how he just treated her.

Amber didn't answer but just started up defiantly with her icy blue eyes.

Jack loved that look. His back had goosebumps seeing it once again. This was a proud woman, but that didn't stop him from treating her like she was a common whore. It gave him great satisfaction that she always ended up succumbing to his cock all because of her love for her husband.

Jack slapped her other cheek with his cock, "Huh? Isn't that right? Face fucking you in your office excites you doesn't it?"

Jack lifted his cock and settled it right on her face as she continued to look up at him. He slid it left and right, coating her whole face with her own saliva.

Amber either couldn't or didn't want to respond. Instead, she internally marveled at the weight and thickness of his cock. She couldn't believe that she took this massive specimen inside of her..more than once.

Her body started to heat up knowing that it was going to experience this amazing cock filling her up once again. Her mind kept fighting with her urges reminding her how bad her actions really were. To do this in her office at work while her coworkers walked in the halls just on the other side of the door just a couple feet away.

Due to the internal fight Amber was having, could be why she allowed Jack to treat her in such a way. She felt her mind becoming numb as her face got defiled and soaked with his saliva covered cock.

Jack just slid and slapped his cock all over her face and neck until she couldn't help but slowly start to succumb to her dark thoughts and urges.

Every slap of his cock sent a jolt throughout her body.

What shocked Jack however was what she did next.

Amber closed her eyes, and leaned her head further up. She opened her mouth and stuck her tongue out. Amber wasn't sure what came over her either but in this moment her instincts took over.

Jack smiled seeing her actions. He became more forceful by slapping her with his thick dick. Slapping it on her tongue now also.

"Hmm I knew you would start to like it. Look at you...you become the most perfect slut whenever you need to." Jack grunted as he looked down at her.

Amber suddenly opened her eyes and looked at the camera next to him. She twirled her tongue on his cock that was now resting on her lips.

"Yess, I'm such a slut for you cock...daddy. My husband should have never told me his stupid fantasy, now I'm on my knees in my own office sucking this 'fat' thing." Amber moaned as she reached up and stroked his cock waving it side to side as she emphasized the word fat.

Jack responded by putting his hand on the back of her head and pushed it down back on his cock.

Immediately moaning and slurping sounds filled the office room. Jack wasn't forceful with her this time. He just rested his hand on the back of her head while she continued to give him the sloppiest blowjob.

What pleased Jack however was that her speed and intensity was no less when he was face fucking her.

Jack enjoyed it for a good while until he finally had enough.

He grabbed Amber by her hair and pulled her off his dick. She left a string of saliva that connected her lips to the tip of his cock. Amber continued to breath heavily as she caught her breath and glanced up at her asshole neighbor.

Jack took a mental picture hoping to never forget this moment.

"Bend over your desk." Jack ordered.

His words made Amber's body shiver once again. The thought of Jack actually fucking her at work was almost to much to handle. She couldn't believe she was actually about to go through with it.

Jack was growing impatient. He stood up and pushed the chair he was sitting on out of the way. In one quick motion, he grabbed Amber by her arm and picked her off the floor.

"Jack! Wait!" Amber tried protesting but it was met with no success.

Without any hesitation he stood her in front of her desk and bent her over, knocking the phone down that was still recording, in the process. Jack saw this and grabbed the phone and hit pause on the recording.

"It's too late for any waiting. You want this to happen just as much as me. Now let's make a sexy video for your husband to get off to or do you actually want someone to catch us?" Jack challenged her.

Amber, who was bent over the desk and resting her elbows on it, stared back at Jack. She knew there was no stopping him, he was going to get what he wanted. And he was right. If she didn't hurry up someone could actually catch them.

Amber pushed herself off the desk and stood up straight. Jack frowned thinking she was going to try to back out, but was proved wrong as he watched her slowly take off her medical coat letting it drop on the floor next to them. She followed that by staring back at Jack as she slid off her sexy thong.

Jack watched her with fire in his eyes, his lust growing by the second as she lifted each of her legs to completely remove her thong.

Before Amber could even take off her bra or heels, Jack's patience ran out. He couldn't take it anymore and once again pushed Amber slowly over her desk.

"Jackkk, hold o-ohhh fuck. Fuckk, okayyy, hmm"

His hands roamed around her body, tracing his fingers along her wet slit.

Amber was already on edge due to the predicament that she was in. Feeling his fingers stroking her wet pussy lips made her back arch like a cat.

"Jackkkk, fuckk. I'm going crazy. Hmmm," Amber whispered out, that even Jack who was right behind her could barely hear.

Amber waited and waited but his cock never came. She felt his presence behind her but couldn't understand what was taking him so long. Was he trying to make her wait to drive her crazier? If so, it was working extremely well.

She glanced behind her and saw Jack sitting back in her chair and rolled up right behind her.

Before she could think of anything else, Jack began to spread her plump ass cheeks. He was taking his time to squeeze and maul them with his thick hands.

Finally Jack leaned forward and ran his tongue all along her ass cheeks and up her wet pussy lips, until he reached her tight asshole. He then forcibly shoved his tongue all the way through, making Amber practically shout out loud.

"Jackkkk!! Noo! Not there!! Oh god, fuck, fuc--"

With abandon, Jack left nothing behind as he started to eat her out viciously. Amber's moans became erratic and even more ecstatic as time passed. It was so naughty the experience that she was feeling. Even though he's done this before, it was something she wasn't yet too sure how much she wanted to explore. At least not with Jack! However, Jack took what he wanted, and now it seemed like he wanted to eat her ass.

Something that Bill would be able to eventually see that this wasn't the first time he had done this. And soon understand that Jack had taken another thing he's yet to have done with his own wife. Making her love it!

"Yess! Oh my god Jack!! Don't stop. Eat my ass! Oh fuck!!! Bill hasn't even done this yet! Yess!! Yesssssss." Amber moaned with jagged gasps. The all so different, pleasurable feeling took over body and gave her another huge orgasm.

It amazes how easily this repulsive man could make her cum. It was as if she was at his mercy and all she could do was hold on for dear life and let the taboo feelings take over body over and over.

As Amber came down from her orgasm, Jack stood up from the chair and looked down at his conquest. Her body still shaking unknown if it was from her current orgasm or the ones to come.

Jack dropped his shorts completely to his ankles and positioned himself right behind her.

He took his cock and laid it along her back. Amber could feel the wet tool almost sticking to her skin as it was still wet from a mixture of her own juices and Jack's copious amounts of precum. Jack slightly moved his hips back and forth, stroking his cock against her smooth back before moving his cock down between her magnificent ass cheeks.

He marveled at how sexy Amber looked at the moment. She was bent over her office desk, wearing nothing but a see through white bra and work heels. Her back was arched and her ass presented beautifully for him as he sawed his cock between her jiggly, ass cheeks.

Amber had her hands laid flat against the desk with her cheek against it as she looked back at Jack.

Jack saw a multitude of expressions on her face.

Shock.

Fear.

Lust.

But most of all.

Excitement.

Jack continued to slide his cock back and forth, with long and longer strokes. After a few moments the tip of his cock started to slip down her ass cheeks grazing the entrance of her pert asshlole. Hovering a mere inch from it.

'One day, but not today,' Jack thought.

He knew he was too big for her yet. She needed more training, which he would gladly give her soon enough.

Amber was trembling in anticipation from getting fucked. Ever since her stupid condom rule with Bill she had longed for a proper fucking. What she had gotten from Jack at the door earlier was almost too much, but now she was even more turned on and the camera was recording. She wanted to provide a great show for Bill so there was no reason to hold back.

"You ready? I'm going to fuck you so good right on the desk you work on every day." Jack said with a deep growl.

Amber still whispers, "Yes, just hurry please.."

Jack gave her ass a slap, "Don't tell me what to do! Now speak up!"

Amber felt a bolt of electricity go through her when he spanked her. She didn't realize how turned on she actually was until that moment. She had just cum and yet her body was still asking for more. Even her hips unconsciously started to sway side to side as if she was inviting him.

"Just fuck me Jack!" Amber said slightly louder.

"Louder!!" Jack slapped her other ass cheek now.

Amber was worried someone in the hall might hear them but she knew that her office walls and doors blocked out a lot of sound.

So Amber let go of her inhibitions and closed her eyes, "Fuck me please daddy. Just fuck me like my idiot husband can't! Give me your big cock!"

Jack smiled to himself, seeing she was finally ready. She went from being totally against him being here to now she was begging for him to fuck her. Normally Jack had to entice her to humiliate her husband but now she did it on her accord.

Jack set the phone down on the desk against a picture frame and hit record once again.

Either out of coincidence or intentional, Jack had set the phone down against a picture of Bill and Amber on their wedding day.

Finally he grabbed his cock with one hand and Amber's ass cheek with the other. He positioned himself and slowly slid his cock in.

Amber's body was practically on fire feeling her neighbors bare cock enter her. Ever since she started making Bill use condoms she felt like her body was feeling unsatisfied. Even though Bill would make her cum and their sex was great, that feeling of his raw cock was missing which made her body want for more.

She had to admit Jack was right, however, their anniversary night would be much more special because it hadn't even been a week and Amber already was craving for that intimacy with the love of her life.

Now however, she would have to settle for the pure physical pleasure this asshole neighbor she hated would give her.

"Hmm, I fucking missed this feeling. Your pussy is world class." Jack said, lightly slapping her ass cheek. Amber could do nothing but whimper under him. She couldn't help but admit that his big cock filled her up like none other.

Jack only had the head of his cock inside of her and it was already a heavenly feeling.

He slowly slid inch by inch. He wanted to make sure she felt every single part of his cock.

"Ohhh, fuck, fuck. Jack...shit it's so fucking big." Amber moaned. Her forehead was on the desk shaking side to side.

"It's alright baby. You'll get used to it...just like last time."

Jack had his hands on her hips and finally finished sliding his whole cock inside of this sexy wife.

"That's itttt, you feel me? That's all of me right there." Jack leaned over and whispered above Amber. He had his hefty gut practically pushing down Amber even more into her desk and his hips shifted side to side to make sure he got his cock deep into her, stirring up her insides as much as possible.

"Oh god Jack. Fuck, i feel it, i feeel ittt. You're filling me up sooo muchh." Amber whimpered under her despicable neighbor.

If anyone were to see this scene they would think that a man like Jack should never have been with a woman like Amber.

Almost twice her age, out of shape, terrible personality.

What they didn't understand however was that Amber and Jack's body were actually super compatible. The way his thick body dominated her lithe frame, and how his big cock completely filled her up. All this made their sex sessions absolutely a rollercoaster of pleasure.

Jack glanced to the side where the camera was. It had a perfect shot of Amber's lower back and ass and where he was connected with her. Both their faces were out of frame.

Now that Amber finally took him completely and was getting accustomed to his size now, Jack decided the real fun would begin.

He slid out half way before thrusting back in forcing Amber more on her desk. Amber didn't have anywhere to go so all she could do was grip the desk tighter and arch her ass higher in the air.

Jack's eyes were glued to her jiggly, bubbly ass. His hands squeezed and caressed each ass cheek as he slowly thrust back and forth in her tight pussy.

The perfect description of Amber's body was soft. Her ass felt like a jiggly, soft ball of mushiness. Her pussy was just as soft.

What drove Jack crazy was how no matter how many times he fucks this sexy wife. Her pussy is always as tight as the first time. The grip it had on his cock as it slid in and out of her acted as if it didn't want to let go.

Jack's cock was already covered in Amber's saliva and now due to her wet pussy it was sliding in and out of her perfectly. It was even making a light slick, wet sound everytime Jack's hips connected with her perfect heart shaped ass.

"You're really fucking me...ohhh myyy god," That sound is what drove Amber even further over the edge. She was actually recording herself getting fucked by her neighbor over her desk at work.

The more she thought about it the more wet her pussy got which in turn covered even more of Jack's big cock as it slid in and out of her.

Jack found it easier and easier to slide in her tight pussy. So he picked up the pace and was now fucking her at a quick speed.

The slapping of her perfect, round ass against his hips filled up the office room.

Seeing her ass shake and jiggle in front of him drove Jack crazy. Coupled to the sight of his big cock being gripped like a vice from her pussy, Jack had a euphoric feeling coursing through his body.

He couldn't take it and decided to punish her tantalizing ass in front of him.

Slap!

"Jack, hmm" Amber moaned under him.

Slap!

"Fuckkkk!" Amber was practically losing it. Every slap created a jolt of electricity flooding her body. She learned a while ago she got off on being spanked especially during sex.

Slap! Slap!

"God, yesss! Fuck me Jack! Fuck me pleaseee," Ambers body was slowly losing control.

Her ass that now had light red marks, met each of Jack's thrust. The slapping and wet sounds of their bodies was almost too much to bear.

Due to their movement picking up and becoming more and more forceful, the phone that was recording their illicit actions had fallen face down. The only thing being recorded now was the taboo sounds their voices and bodies were making.

"Look at you, fuck! Sexy ass slut." Jack marveled at her body slamming back into him.

Not to long ago she was to scared to even think about fucking him in her office. Now she was begging him to keep fucking her as she slammed her ass back against him.

Amber had her eyes closed with her cheek on the desk. She could help but enjoy the pleasurable sensations Jack's big cock was giving her.

Every so often Jack would give her ass a slap making it jiggle even more. Amber responded by slamming her ass back even harder.

Eventually Jack stopped moving and Amber was now fucking herself back on to Jacks massive cock.

She would play with how it entered her, letting it reach a certain spot before rotating out.

Jack loved watching her practically grind up and down his cock.

"Shake your ass for me baby," Jack ordered.

"Hmmm, fuck okayy.." Amber moaned in a whisper.

She started literally shaking and jiggling her ass as she rode his cock up and down. Most pornstars couldn't even do this motion but Amber did it almost perfectly. Her fit, amazing body definitely gave her the advantage of letting her use her hips and muscles more fluidly.

Jack was getting close. He had waited almost two weeks to fuck her tight pussy again so he wasn't worried that he wouldn't be able to get hard quickly again after cumming the first time.

Jack however knew Amber was on edge. Making her husband wear a condom was only step one of his plan. He wanted her to be on edge next time he took her because he wanted to finally experience the heavenly feeling of cumming inside her when she orgasmed. Now was the perfect time.

He felt her body slowly tense up and he wasn't that far either.

Jack once again started meeting her halfway and she practically danced on his cock. This time however he was giving her long forceful thrust.

Amber had to stop moving eventually and brace herself more on the desk. Her ass was as high as it could go in the air with her back arched.

"Jackkkkk! Fuck, oh my goddd. Your fucking me so harddd." Amber whined.

"Yeah? You like that? You like when daddy fucks you nice and hard?" Jack said while looking down at her sexy body.

"Yess, oh fuck daddy. Yes! Yes!! Fuck me hard. Please don't stop. Keep fucking meee!!" Amber was on the brink of losing it. The nerves in her body were shooting on all cylinders.

Jack gave her ass a few more slaps then gathered her hair into a ponytail. He gripped her hair with one hand and raised her upper body off the desk. He kept his other hand on her lower back to steady himself and continued to plow roughly into her.

Jacks cock was fucking Amber so hard her desk was slowly becoming shifted out of place. Any sort of picture frames or paper work were scattered on the floor now.

"Damn, look at you. Your dumbass husband could never fuck you like I could, right? Who fucks you the best? Huh??" Jack questioned her.



Amber either couldn't or didn't want to answer. Her hair was being gripped forcing her to look up to the ceiling but her eyes were closed trying to just enjoy the sensations her body was experiencing. Unfortunately Jack wouldn't let her get off that easily.

He stopped moving, bringing a halt to those sensations and to the orgasm that she was building quickly to.

"Jackkk, please I'm so close.." Amber whispered under him, trying to rock her body back on to his cock.

Jack just held her close and pressed his cock all the way into her still not moving.

"Answer me then." Jack stated, with a flat voice.

Amber was too close to care and just let him hear what he wanted, knowing that the camera was picking it all up also. She wanted to make sure she drove not only Jack crazy with her words, but Bill too.

"You do baby. You fuck me the besttt, pleasee."

"Your dumbass husband could never make you cum like I could right?"

"Yess, that dumbass can't fuck me like you do daddy." Amber's words became even harsher. They made her body shiver with every word that spilled out of her mouth.

"That's why you made him wear condoms right?? So I can fuck and cum inside of you whenever I wanted?"

Amber's eyes shot wide open when she heard that. Cum inside of her? In her whole life Bill had been the only one to. She bit her lip knowing that was Jack's plan all along. That's why he wanted Bill to wear a condom.

Amber glanced back at Jack and saw his despicable smile spread across his face.

She wanted to refute. She wanted to push him off of her and tell him to leave. But how could she? His cock was deep in her as she was bent over her desk. He had her hair gripped in a ponytail and had her on the brink of an earth shattering orgasm. Even if she knew how wrong it was, her body had different plans.

She knew when he requested her to make Bill where condoms this was his goal, they've brought up before in their sex talk. But that's all that she thought it was. Deep down she knew that he was building up to that with his plan, but she didn't realize that this moment would happen today.

The thought of him cumming inside of her. Taking something that should be a privilege strictly for Bill...it was so wrong. So taboo. This was crossing a line she really wasn't sure how Bill would react.

However, she was so deep in her lust, she finally gave in to her dark desires.

Amber's eyes closed once again. She wiggled her hips side to side, as if her body was reminding her of the massive weapon inside of her at the moment.

"Oh god, fuckk yess. Cum for me daddy! Wherever you want! Show my husband who fucks me the besttt!!" Amber's evil side was in full bloom at the moment.

Hearing Amber's words were almost enough to drive Jack over the edge right then and there.

He grit his teeth and started thrusting back into her with more vigor and passion than anytime before. Not even a few minutes after he began once again. Amber finally lost it.

Jack pulled her by her hair farther up and turned her head to face him, finding her lips with his own. Their tongues battled as Amber's orgasm rocked through her body.

"You want me to cum for you? Cum deep inside your pussy? Huh? Fill you up more than your dumbass husband ever could?! Fuck!! My! Little! Slut!!" Jack thrusts we're flying into her like a train engine chugging along the tracks.

"Yes, yes, yess!! Fuck me Jack!! Fuck meeee. I'm gonna cum for youu, oh god!!" Amber's body was exploding with an orgasm as her tongue battled with Jack's.

As Jack felt her tight pussy soaking his cock while gripping him over and over, and with Amber kissing him sensually at the same time, he soon followed right after her.

"Damn, you're such a sexy woman. Fuckkkk," Jack finally exploded with his own orgasm.

"Yess daddy!! Cum for meee! I want it!! I really want it!!!!" Amber was delirious as she matched Jack's thrust with her own. She's never felt her body more on fire. It was as if Amber's mind turned off and her body was doing the one talking.

Amber moans were finally interrupted with a twitch. A twitch that she was very familiar with but this time it came from a very different source. Deep within her, directly up against her womb came another twitch. Amber closed her eyes as she could feel every inch of Jack's cock as she could feel the violent jolts of his sperm coating her insides. It brought her to another height of heavenly taboo pleasure. She clenched her eyes and just enjoyed the taboo act she was taking part of.

It felt like a fire hose going off inside her. The extra pressure against her insides, coupled with his taboo it was, tacked on to the lack of proper sex with her husband, made her spill right over the edge. Amber started panting hard and came yet another time, this longer and stronger than the others. She hadn't even yet recovered from her previous orgasm but this one came from deep, deep inside her.

"Fuuuuuuck, ohhhhh, ohhh goddd," Amber moaned out deliriously, her tongue almost hanging out from her wide open mouth, "Jackkkk, ohhhhhhh!! Fuckkkk baby! I'm cumming sooo hard!!!"

Load after load, drilled deep inside Amber's married pussy. She felt him cumming more and deeper than Bill ever had or could.

Twitch, after twitch, Jack deposited his seed deep inside of her. Doing something that Amber should only be doing with someone she wanted children with. Taking one of the last exclusive acts that Bill owned. Claiming it as his own, at least for the next couple weeks.

"Thatsssss ittttt. Fuuuuck. Jesus." Jack was still twitching within her. With how much he normally cums, on top of this being an even bigger load. He filled Amber up more than she ever has.

Amber's body was having aftershocks from her orgasm as Jack continued to cum inside of her. His cum filled her up to the brim so much that it slid down his cock drilling onto the floor.

Jack who was practically out of breath from his intense orgasm slid his cock slowly out. It was completely covered in their juices and cum.

In front of him, he saw her tight pussy slowly contract and release both of their cum which continued sliding onto her desk and floor.

Amber had her elbows on the desk with her head hung down. Her body was rocked with such an intense orgasm it was as if she lost all feeling for a moment. Her sense of touch, smell, and sound was all slowly coming back to her.

It was at this moment both her and Jack noticed a presence in front of them by the door.

Their mutual orgasm was so intense that they were only focused on themselves. The pleasure they were experiencing made it so they didn't even notice the door open and someone walk in on them.

Amber lifted her head that was covered in a light sheen of sweat and saw her best friend standing by the door.

Stacey.

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


Neighbor Chronicles Pt. 10

Silence filled the room.

Dread covered the eyes.

Embarrassment shown in the face.

All 3 people in the room stood there as if this moment was frozen in time.

Jack was in shock while holding on to his dripping cock. He remembered that he had seen this woman the night of Bill's birthday.

She and Amber were dancing together all night. He remembered it so well because of how sexy they looked together.

One with a perfect ass, the other with perfect breasts, both with killer bodies and beautiful beyond imagination.

He had multiple fantasies of taking both women for himself that whole night.

Stacey stood there with her mouth agape covering it with one hand while the other held a clipboard close to her breasts.

Unbeknown to her she was pushing the clipboard so hard against her breasts that you could make out clearly how well off she was in that department.

This small detail did not escape Jack's eyes.

Amber stared back at Stacey, her face the darkest shade of red, full of embarrassment. She was practically naked, bent over her desk with her pussy filled with her neighbor's cum as it spilled out of her onto the cold tile floor.

She was still processing that her asshole neighbor had just cum in her, and now the shock of being caught by her best friend was added to it.

"Stacey! Oh my god! What are you--" Amber finally was able to say after a brief moment, but was interrupted by an even more embarrassed Stacey.

"I'm sorry!! I-I came to give. Uh I mean ask..um" Stacey was at a loss for words. She could barely muster up a sentence.

She had come to meet Amber to see if she wanted to get lunch together. Stacey was unlike other coworkers who would knock first. Since her and Amber were so close she would always just walk in with no issue. But she did not expect to open the door and see her best friend and neighbor having sex, literally cumming together.

Amber had told her about her wild fantasy with Bill and what she had been up to. But seeing it in person, at work no less, was a totally different experience.

Her legs were squeezing together as she remembered how she just watched both of them orgasm together intensely.

What threw Stacey for a loop was that her eyes uncontrollably shifted from Amber's eyes to Jack's cock, over and over. Eventually her eyes stayed locked on the massive organ that was unlike any she had ever seen. She couldn't believe her best friend had just taken such a big cock in her body. Stacey wondered what it would feel like taking something like that deep inside her...

Stacey had seen it on a video Amber sent her but nothing beat seeing it in person. Her mind was in awe of how amazing his cock looked as it was dripping with both of their juices and cum. She couldn't believe it but it actually looked...sexy?

She couldn't believe she would ever put the words sexy and Jack in the same sentence. Yet here she was.

Stacey knew she could never look at Jack the same after today..

"Um, I'm sorry, never mind. I'm just gonna...umm I didn't mean to interrupt. I'm sorry!" Stacey couldn't stop apologizing.

She shifted her body back and forth as if she didn't know which way to turn around to leave.

Finally, she got her bearings about her and turned to open the door. She glanced one more time to her best friend, and to the biggest cock she's ever seen.

While biting her lip, she whispered one more time "I'm sorry..."

"Stacey!! Wait!" Amber tried to call out but Stacey rushed out the room shutting the door behind her.

Amber was still half bent over in absolute shock of what had just occurred. Even though Stacey knew about her and Bill's fantasy, catching her at work doing it was a completely different matter!

How could she face her best friend after something like this?

Jack stood behind Amber deep in thought. He initially thought for a moment that he had really fucked up. That this would mess up the whole relationship he had with this sexy wife, especially if she gets in trouble for messing around at work.

However, he noticed one small detail that changed everything.

Her friend wasn't surprised seeing them together, she was just surprised seeing them together 'here'.

While Jack was in deep thought.

Amber shot up from her desk, and turned towards Jack.

"I told you this was a bad idea! Oh my god. Now Stacey caught us together in here! How am I supposed to confront her now after this!!" Amber was fuming at Jack. Her sexy and intimate character from earlier was nowhere to be seen at the moment.

Jack squinted his eyes and stared back at Amber. He didn't say anything for a moment.

"So!? Do you have anything to say? Of course you don't!! You knew this was a bad idea. But of course all you can think about is your big cock!"

Amber thought she had him on the ropes and was still extremely embarrassed being caught by Stacey. So she started to take all her anger out on Jack.

Jack continued to stare back at her. Finally he said in a low voice, "How long has your friend known about us?"

Amber was taken back. How did he figure out Stacey already knew about them??

"What are you talking about? She doesn't know anything." Amber tried to lie.

Jack snickered, "You can't lie to me like you do to your husband. See your husband is in love with you, so he believes you unconditionally. But me? The only thing I'm in love with is that sexy body and sweet ass of yours. And since that beautiful pussy of yours just squeezed out a big load from me, I'm able to think a little more clearly right now."

Amber was annoyed by his words, and crossed her arms against her chest. Pushing her pierced nipples against her arm. This action only served to make her look even more sexy.

"And? What's that have to do with anything?" Amber said, still using her best poker face.

She was standing in the middle of her office literally dripping with cum, still half naked while staring daggers at him. And Jack loved it.

Jack's smile grew even wider. He took a step closer to her and was only inches away now.

"See your friend wasn't surprised to see me and you together. She was just surprised to see us together in 'here'."

Finally a crack broke on Amber's poker face.

"And you weren't mad that she caught us together. You were mad that she caught us together in 'here'." Jack said, waving his hands in a circle every time he said 'here'.

Amber gulped finally noticing that this big cock, asshole wasn't as dumb as he looked.

Jack continued, "So I'm going to ask one more time...." Jack took one more step towards her making Amber take a half step back bumping into her desk.

Amber reached behind her and kept her body upright leaning on the desk with both of her arms while looking right into Jack's eyes. Jack's burly stomach pushed into her while his still wet, semi hard cock pushed against her lower body.

"...how long has your sexy friend known about us?"

Amber finally couldn't look right at Jack. She glanced away and whispered, "Since the week after the Super Bowl..."

"Hahaha. I knew it!" Jack laughed triumphantly.

"I had to talk to someone! After you fucking drugged my husband I wanted nothing to do with you! I still haven't forgiven you for that! I wanted to never see you again. But I saw that my husband still wanted more out of this fantasy. So finally I talked to her about everything since she was the only person I could trust. That's when she-" Amber shut up realizing she might have said too much while trying to defend herself.

Jack momentarily blanked. He didn't realize he was that close to never seeing this sexy woman again. Him putting Bill to sleep might have been more than overboard. Unfortunately he wasn't thinking with his brain but his dick.

Jack curiosity peaked, "That's when she what?"

Amber knew she couldn't get out of telling him.

"That's when she gave me the idea for the anniversary gift..."

Jacks eyes grew wide like saucers. A big shitting eating grin grew across his face before breaking out in ravenous laughter.

"Hahahaha. So it was her!? She gave you this whole idea?? Does Bill know she knows?"

Amber shook her head no.

"Interesting...very interesting. You know...she couldn't stop staring at my dick when she was in here. She might want to join us one day."

That's when Jack seen an expression from Amber that he's never seen before.

"No." There was nothing else she needed to say. Her expression gave off as one mother lion would give to protect her cubs.

Jack gulped seeing that expression and cursed himself that he might have overstepped. He realized she was very over protective over her friend.

He decided to drop it and change the subject.

"Well since she knew, it's not that big of a deal right? No reason to get angry."

Amber softened slightly, "Still. It was embarrassing...we shouldn't have done it in here!"

"Your right, your right. Why don't we go get some 'lunch' and finish in my car?"

Amber was incredulously baffled hearing his suggestion. "What? Are you serious? How are you even thinking about that right now? Didn't you just cum??"

Her eyes occasionally glanced at his cock seeing it was still in a semi hard state.

"You think one time is enough for me?" Jack smiled.

Since Amber was leaning back and Jack was pushing against her he was slightly towering over her.

Amber stared back up into his dark eyes, it felt like a never ending abyss. She felt his now growing hard cock against her and knew that getting rid of him would prove to be a challenge.

The longer she fought, the longer it would take.

'Might as well get it over with, he's not the type of man to take no for an answer. Plus anywhere is better than here I guess,' Amber thought.

Deep down she knew she wasn't totally against having his cock inside of her again. Ever since Stacey had seen her, Amber's body felt like it was on edge. It was as if a weight was lifted on her and she needed to release it somehow.

"Ugh fine. I'll meet you in your car, make sure you're parked on the garage roof facing away from everybody."

"I already am...." Jack smiled while pulling up his shorts. He leaned over trying to give her a kiss.

She internally fumed after hearing his response. This was his plan all along.

Due to her anger, Amber turned her head last second and his lips were only met with her cheek.

Jack grunted, annoyed at her action and walked out the room.

Amber looked around and found her clothes and work jacket. After putting on her clothes, she saw how messy her office looked and decided she'd clean it up when she got back.

She knew she just needed to hurry up and please Jack and get him away from her work before anyone else catches her with him.

Amber couldn't lie to herself. The thrill of being caught was still coursing through her body but she would never tell Jack that and give him the satisfaction.

As much as Amber didn't want to admit that little episode with Stacey made her body shiver every time she thought back on it. Seeing her best friend stare into her eyes as her pussy was filled with another man's cum...

Her legs just shivered thinking about it again.

After Amber got herself together, she headed out.

As she stepped out, she hung up a sign on her door that indicated she was out for lunch so no one would walk into her office and wonder what the hell happened.

It was unknown but because of still having her mind rattled by being caught by Stacey, or maybe the anticipation of having Jack's cock once again in her. She had forgotten her phone face down on her desk still recording...

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

Amber was sitting on top of Jack in his backseat, facing him while their lips battled together sensually. His tongue and her own were trading fluids and rushing into each other's mouths.

Jack slowly squeezed and caressed Amber's thick ass cheeks that were strained against her work pants.

Amber's medical jacket was already off behind Jack's head blocking out the back window. Jack's car already had dark tints surrounding his windows which is one reason why Amber had agreed to this illicit meet up.

Jack's car was on top of the parking garage facing away from the hospital away from where most people had parked. However, there were still a few cars parked nearby. So Amber had set the medical jacket up behind them as a precaution, giving them more of a cover. She would not take the chance of being caught again, because the next time might not be her best friend....

Their kisses became hot and heavier as time passed.

Jack broke it momentarily, "You wouldn't kiss me in your office but look at you now."

Amber looked at him and squinted her eyes, "Just shut up and keep kissing me."

Amber couldn't help but admit that Jack was an excellent kisser. His fat lips dominated hers. Usually when she kissed Bill, she had the bigger lips, so it was a different experience every time she kissed Jack.

"Imagine if Bill could see us kiss so passionately. I bet that dumbass would love it.." Jack smiled and gave her ass a slap and continued to kiss his neighbor's sexy wife.

Amber moaned in response and pressed her body down harder on his.

Jack slowed his pace as he kissed her making it more intimate and passionate. He loves when they have these types of naughty sessions. He felt the pure sexual passion and even frustration radiating from her body.

Feeling her soft wet lips connect with his, her juicy tongue rubbing along his. Her taut body sitting on top of him rotating, in a circular motion.

Amber's body was still on fire from the intense orgasms she had in the office. Jack's hefty stomach pushing against her felt so wrong but that only added to the taboo act she was taking part of. It constantly reminded her that this man wasn't her husband. He was different in every way.

As Amber continued to rotate and rub her body on his, Jack's bulge continued to grow between her legs. Even between his shorts and her pants she could perfectly feel the cock that drove her to endless orgasms.

But Amber was starting to realize it wasn't just because his big cock that the sex with him was always so mind blowing. Sex was more than just a big dick. It was the emotions and feelings she had during it that made it so much more pleasurable.

It was the illicit act she was participating in, the naughty idea that this despicable man that she and her husband hated could fuck her so damn well. It made the sex so much more intense which contributed to the endless orgasms he gave her.

Even if she didn't want it, her body reacted instinctively and started to heat up.

She found the right spot and began rubbing her pussy even harder on his bulge that was protruding out of his shorts.

Amber wrapped her arms completely around Jack's neck and kissed him as passionately as she would her husband.

"Hmmm, fuckk. You're turning me on, Jack.." Amber moaned out between kisses.

Slap!

Jack gave her a nice slap on her ass cheek in responses

"Yeah? My little slut likes kissing her daddy, huh?"

"Hmmm, Yes I loveeeee ittt." Amber said, while continuing to kiss him.

Amber was sinking more and more into depravity. There was nothing her body wanted than to have his thick cock stretch her once again. That feeling of being dominated by his big cock was growing on her more and more. She just wanted to forget everything and focus on the pleasure it gave her. Thinking it would somehow make her forget the image of her friend walking in on her.

Jack finally broke their kiss once again and began whispering in her ear.

"You liked when I fucked you in your office?"

"It was so bad...I can't believe we did that." Amber whispered back.

Slap! Slap!

"You loved it didn't you? You loved cumming on me over and over!"

"Jackkkkk, oh shit, oh shitttt." Amber had her head resting on Jack's shoulder moaning into his ear as he spanked and played with her body.

"You know what my favorite part was?" Jack asked.

"Hmm?"

"That your friend watched as I came deep in your pussy and you cummed all over my dick. I bet she can't stop thinking about it. Maybe we should give her a personal show next time..." Jack said in a menacing voice, probing Amber's reaction about her friend.

"You asshole. Don't even think about Stacey. She's sweet and has been through a lot..." Amber said in a low voice.

Jack didn't want to ruin the mood, so he dropped the subject but he became curious.

'Been through a lot...hmmm interesting' Jack thought to himself.

"Whatever, you can't help but admit it was hot that she caught you and me like that. I wonder how much she had seen..." Jack said while squeezing Ambers ass with a furious force.

Amber bit her lip feeling her body being gropped as if she was some plaything. Him constantly reminding her about Stacey was making her body feel like it was on fire.

She couldn't take it anymore and sat back up, whispering almost out of breath, "God just shut up!"

She leaned forward and began kissing him again.

Amber didn't want to admit that he was right, but the image of her friend staring into her eyes as she was filled with her neighbor's cum made her heart race.

She should've sent Jack away no matter how much he wanted another round. But that little episode did make her blood race once again. So here she was riding her neighbor kissing him like she would her own husband...

After kissing for a few more minutes, Jack had enough foreplay.

He broke the kiss for the final time and grabbed Amber by her chin and looked right into her eyes.

"That's enough little slut. Get down and get my cock ready for your tight pussy."

"What? You don't like kissing me?" Amber said, teasing him.

As she scooted to the seat next to them and put her hair to the side. Immediately getting ready to suck his massive cock.

Jack smiled back seeing her playful mood.

'Guess that's a good sign that the Stacey episode hadn't ruined their little fun mood. He worked hard to break her in earlier. He didn't want all his work to be for naught.' Jack thought.

What he didn't know was that it did affect Amber. Actually extremely. But it wasn't a negative effect.

Images of that moment constantly flashed in Amber's mind and made her body feel like it was in a pit of lava. She wanted nothing at that moment but to relieve herself and what was better than Jack's giant cock?

"I could kiss you all day, but right now I'd rather you kiss something else..." Jack said, while looking down at Amber unzipping his shorts.

Amber was on her hips sitting sideways with her back facing the front seat and her legs half tucked under her. She finally whipped his cock out his shorts and looked up at Jack as she kissed the tip of his cock.

"Like that?" She smiled at him.

Her body shivered as her lips made contact with his cock. She could taste herself on him still and...she loved it!

Amber began kissing and licking it, tasting herself completely off his thick cock. All while looking up at him. She felt so submissive under his glare.

Amber soaked his cock with her saliva as her lips and tongue ran all over it.

Amber was enjoying playing with his cock. She was sure when it started but sucking cock became something she actually enjoyed and got turned on from.

She couldn't wait to do this with her husband on a regular basis but for now, this asshole would receive the pleasure from her soft lips and wet tongue.

As Amber bathed his cock with her saliva the only sound in the car was their heavy breathing and her slurping, sucking sounds.

That was interrupted by the sounds of footsteps and chatter slowly getting closer to the car.

Amber suddenly stopped, her lips still glued to the tip of Jack's cock.

Jack just stared down at her hearing the footsteps get closer to the car. They both heard a car unlock a few spots down from them.



Amber cursed her luck. Here she was sucking her neighbors cock in the work parking lot and was interrupted from god knows who.

What frustrated her even more was that her body got even hotter at the thought of potentially getting caught again. The thrill was unbearable and her body shivered at the thought.

Jack had his hand on her head and the other rested on her ass. He smiled, feeling her shiver knowing she was getting excited from the predicament she was currently in.

His hand gently pushed her down his cock. He smiled seeing her eyes grow wide but also not stopping him.

Amber continued her blwojob while hearing two people get in the car not far from them. She began rubbing her pussy through her work pants.

The car turned on and eventually pulled off, one could only imagine if the two employees knew that the hospital angel was currently acting like a slut with a despicable man not far from them.

During this, Amber's blowjob became as sloppy and wild as possible. She couldn't control how turned on she was and Jack's cock benefited from it.

As soon as they heard the car finally pull off, she finally pulled herself off his cock with a loud pop sound.

"Oh my god....I can't believe I just did that." Amber said as she licked and cleaned up her saliva that was dripping off his cock.

Jack breathing started to get heavier realizing what was happening.

"You like tasting yourself on my cock? God you look so hot right now. Quick! Where's your phone? I want your dumbass husband to see this."

Amber literally froze as her tongue was stuck out, currently licking the tip of his penis.

"My phone? Oh my god, my phone!" Amber stopped sucking his dick and sat half up.

"Oh my god! I forgot my phone in my office! I think it's even still recording." Amber smacked her forehead realizing her blunder.

Had she forgotten why she was doing this. She had actually wanted Jack's cock again so bad she rushed out here and didn't even bring her phone with her to record anything for her husband.

"What?? You actually forgot it? Wow, I'm honestly surprised." Jack said genuinely.

He was worried she might want to go back upstairs to her office and go get it. And that would definitely kill the mood that they've been building.

"Why don't we use my phone?" Jack suggested trying to find a solution.

"Your phone? Yeah right, so you can try to pull that blackmail stuff on me. Even if your last threat was all smoke, I'm not taking that chance..." Amber said firmly.

She didn't want to give any ammunition to Jack. He had plenty enough, there was no way she would intentionally give him more.

"Do you really need to record every time? We didn't record anything in the bathroom, and we just recorded a good video for your little hubby earlier. Isn't that enough?" Jack lied.

He knew that the phone fell half way during their intense fucking, but he wasn't about to shoot himself in the foot now.

"I don't know...don't forget why we were even doing this! I can't fuck you all the time just because. This gift is becoming me just plainly cheating on my husband. I don't know if it's a good idea to continue that.." Amber said with guilt in her voice.

Jack saw his opportunity floating away right in front of him. His heart started to race trying to think of a solution.

"Wait, wait. No reason to start beating yourself up. Didn't we just establish that your husband gets turned on from seeing us together? You're not cheating on him, you're going to come clean eventually right? Remember that night of the Uber?"

Amber was in deep thought and shook her head yes. How could she ever forget that night? She sucked a complete stranger off while her husband stood right out the car door. Even making Jack roll up the window not letting her husband watch.

"I could tell your husband went crazy with lust because of that. Not letting him see made his already wild imagination shoot through the roof. Not recording everything might make it even hotter for your husband. As long as you tell him everything, that would please him just all the same."

Jack pulled out all the stops with his explanation and Amber wasn't an idiot. She understood what he was doing. But as much as she hated to admit it, he was right about a lot of the stuff he had explained.

"You just want to have sex." Amber shyly looked at him.

Jack's heart was beating like a racehorse. It didn't matter how many times he had slept with her and seen her in all sorts of sexy situations, he was still in awe of how beautiful she looked.

Her face was flush as she sat sideways in his back seat. She was keeping herself up right by holding on to his thigh while her other hand brushed her beautiful blonde hair behind her ear, showing off her smooth neck even further. Her head was slightly tilted down as she looked up at him.

Jack gulped, "I would be lying if I said I didn't....but you know it's true."

"Maybe..." Amber said, biting her lips. She had to admit she could just get out and sleep with him another day. But right now her body needed to be dominated and it would get what it wanted.

The sexual tension started to rise and you could practically feel it in the cramped car.

Jack couldn't take it anymore, he said in a low voice, "Finish what you started...""

Without even answering, Amber sat up slightly and started to unbutton her shirt. All the way until he reached her belly button, but she kept the last two buttons on.

This gave her a sexy look with her shirt half on, half off. Then she rotated and got on both knees. She slid her work pants to her mid thigh, and leaned over on Jack's lap.

Jack loved how naughty she looked at the moment. Her clothes were half on but her sexy body was still on full display. Her naughty lingerie just intensified her risqué look.

She flicked her tongue back onto his cock, and lathered it up completely with her saliva once again.

Jack glanced at her body and saw her world class ass high in the air. He slid one hand down her body and caressed her soft, smooth ass as she continued to lick his cock.

Amber stared intently at it knowing this massive weapon would be plunging deep inside her pussy.

She was concentrating on it for a few minutes before Jack's words finally broke her trance.

"You always give a show for your husband, how about you give me one?"

Amber was currently sucking the tip of Jack's cock like a lollipop. She slid her lips off it slowly, making that loud pop sound when she released it once again.

Amber raised her eyebrows as she looked up at Jack. Her hand never stopped stroking his wet cock as it made a slick sound as she kept a slow rhythm.

"What kind of show?" Amber said curiously.

"It's just me and you. No camera. Again. I want you to let go of your inhibitions. Please me with your words even if they're not all true. I want to hear you humiliate your dumbass husband as you worship my dick. Again it's just us...it'll be our little secret but knowing your husband he'll probably enjoy hearing you tell him about it.."

Amber thought about his words. It wasn't a completely out of the world request. She's done something similar before...

As Amber thought about it, she went back to his cock and began to lick it slowly all over while looking up at him.

Jack thought she was ignoring him and was about to try again; when he noticed a twinkle in her eye as she licked and sucked his cock.

"You like sucking my cock baby?"

"Hmm, so so muchhhh"

"I bet your husband has never gotten this treatment from you?"

"Nopee, I only do this for my daddy." Amber gave him a long sensual lick down the base of his cock until she reached his hairy ballsack. She popped one into her mouth before switching to the other.

After playing with his balls for a few moments she licked back up the base of his cock.

"Hmmm, I love tasting myself on your big cock. I wish my husband could see how much of a slut you're making me."

"That dumbass could never please you like I could. That's why he sent you to me that night. He knew you needed a really big cock to play with."

"Yesss, he's such a dumbass. That fucking idiot couldn't never fuck me like you can."

"Yeah! Fucking slut loves my big cock, huh?" Jack said as he slapped her ass cheek.

"Yessss, I love when you do that so much. Fuck my mouth daddy. Treat me like your slut!"

Amber braced herself on his thighs with both hands as he grabbed her loose hair into a ponytail and fucked her mouth once again.

She was helpless in his grasp and the only thing she could do at the moment was control her breathing as she slobbered and spit all over his cock.

Amber was making a mess in his backseat and Jack could care less.

Jack used her for what felt like forever to Amber but was actually just a few minutes.

He pulled her off his cock and made her look up at him.

This professional and proper woman looked nothing but like a true slut at the moment. Her face was flush red and she had saliva running down her lips and chin as it continued to drip down onto his cock.

All Jack saw in her eyes at the moment was fiery passion. Even if he didn't want to, there was no way Amber was leaving without fucking his cock now.

"You ready?"

Amber nodded her head faintly still trying to catch her breath from that intense face fucking.

"Say it!"

"I want to fuck your big cock..." Amber whispered.

"That's it? I know you want more than that!"

Amber had enough of his constant badgering and teasing.

She sat up and removed the rest of her pants and threw them behind her to the front seat.

"I want your fucking cock. I want it so bad daddy." Amber began as she climbed on top of Jack just wearing her thong and see through bra with her work shirt still on with only a few buttons remaining.

"I want you to fuck me so much better than my husband ever could. I want to tell him how our asshole neighbor came to my job and fucked me until I begged for it. That's what you want daddy? You want me to beg for it?" Amber was practically hyperventilating; she was breathing and talking so fast.

Jack just nodded as she sat on top of him moving her thong to the side of her jiggly ass cheek holding it there, giving him a clear view of her pussy as it rubbed the underside of his cock.

"I'm gonna ride your cock so good Jack. I'm gonna give you the best fuck of your life..." Amber said sexily as she wrapped her arms around Jack's neck and looked down at him with her icy blue eyes.

"Do you want that? Tell me you want it. I wanna hear you say it, that your gonna fuck me better than my useless husband ever could..." Amber leaned into his ear and whispered.

Jack turned his head and looked back into her perfect blue eyes.

"I knew you were going to give me a show but I didn't expect anything like this..."

Amber smiled at his compliment. Something she learned these last few months that a woman's words could be just as hot as her actions. And she loved using that to her advantage.

"...your idiot husband is probably sitting at work while his wife is sitting on me about to ride my cock. Before I fuck her so good she forgets all about her marriage to that dumbass. When you're back home laying with him all you're gonna think about is my big dick splitting you apart! Does that sou--"

The rest of Jack's words were broken off by Amber's soft lips.

She didn't waste any time and lifted her body up, lining up his huge cock to her wet pussy lips and began to slowly slide down.

Inch by inch penetrated inside her moist vaginal walls. All of Amber's nerves were extremely taut as she felt his abnormal cock stretched her apart once again.

Amber was slowly learning that everytime she fucked Jack, it was becoming better and better. Not only was her body becoming more accustomed to his size but her mind was becoming more comfortable to her situation in turn letting her body enjoy the sensations even further.

"Uhhh, yesss. Jack, baby. You're so bigggg. Hmm." Amber moaned as each inch slid into her.

Finally Amber completely had Jack inside her filling her up to the brim. Feeling the satisfaction of having him inside her once again made her stomach have butterflies.

She closed her eyes and enjoyed those sensations.

Jack smiled seeing her enjoy his cock so much. Unfortunately for her he wasn't planning on making slow loving sex to her. He would leave that to Bill.

Jack gripped her hips tightly and stared up at her. Amber felt his movements on her tighten and slowly opened her eyes seeing him looking up at her with his devilish eyes she knew what he had planned.

"Jack...wait!"

However, her pleas went unanswered. Jack began to pick her up and slam her down.

"Fuck, fuck, jackkkkkkk. Oh god." Amber bounced on top of her asshole neighbor.

At the moment Jack was picking her up and slamming her back down but it didn't take long for Amber to start riding him herself. Jack settled his hands on her ass cheeks and let her do all the work.

"That's it slut. Ride that big cock. Your husband ever fuck you like this?"

Amber shook her head side to side indicating he hadn't.

"Show me then. Show me how much you love my cock."

Amber didn't answer with words. She leaned forward more and really started to slam her ass down on his fat cock. Her pussy was gushing fluids so much you could literally hear how wet she was. Adding the sounds of her ass slapping his hips, made the situation even more erotic.

Her lips were right by his ears so she started to whisper the naughtiest things she could muster at the moment.

"You're soooo deep daddy."

"My husband could never fuck me like you do baby."

"Fuck, fuck, fuckk, your dick is so biggg."

"You like when I ride you like this? Hmmm, fuck me, fuck meeee."

Every sentence stroking Jack's ego. He couldn't help but lean down further and began thrusting his cock deeper into her pussy meeting her furious slams.

Amber leaned forward and looked down to her asshole neighbor who had firmly taken the place of the bull in her life. It still amazed her how great he fucked her regardless of not finding him the least bit attractive.

She somewhat still hated this man who didn't respect her as a woman. But that's what made the sex between them so hot and heavy. It was pure physical pleasure.

"Spank me." Amber moaned out between Jack's deep thrusts.

Jack raised his eyebrow hearing her request. But he wasn't one not to oblige.

He still had each ass cheek in his hands.

Slap! Slap!

He gave each cheek a forceful spank.

"I'm gonna make sure I mark your ass to remind you later who owns this perfect ass!" Jack grunted, as he continued to thrust into her wet pussy. Which at the moment was literally drenching his cock.

"Yesss, oh goddd. Spank me daddy. You own this ass, it's just for youuu."

Slap! Slap! He gave each cheek another spank. Before surprising Amber with his next move.

Jack slid his hands around her ass cheeks, before slipping his index finger to her asshole.

Amber's eyes went wide as she looked down at him, smiling up at her. She slowed down her riding until she had completely stopped. Jack's cock was still completely inside of her as she sat on top of him.

"I own your ass right?" Jack questioned.

Amber nodded shyly knowing what he had planned.

Amber wiggled her hips side to side jiggly her ass on him. She then shifted her position and set each of her feet next to Jack's so she was flat footed next to his thighs. This spread her ass cheeks even further, accommodating his finger which could now slide into her ass easier.

Amber locked her hands behind Jack's neck as she slowly started to bounce on his cock once again.

Jack smiled seeing her change positions slightly so he could slide his finger into her easier.

As his index finger found her asshole, he used the lubrication of their juices to rub around her asshole making it easier for it to slide in.

His finger played at the edges of her asshole until he slipped in slowly.

Amber and Jack never broke eye contact during this.

Amber just continued to ride his cock moaning lightly feeling the sensations flood her body combined with the foreign feeling of his finger penetrating her asshole.

"Jack, Jack, Jack, oooouuuu, fuckkk. Your fingering my ass again daddy. You're stretching me sooo much." Amber was delirious feeling the double penetration.

Jack's finger was already thick, on top of his massive cock stretching her pussy, Amber felt her body completely succumbing to the pleasure.

"I'm gonna cum. Ohhhhh, godddd. I'm cumming for you daddyyyy. Yessssss!!!!" Amber's body was rocked with a huge orgasm. Her body shook on top of him as her pussy and ass started to contract on his finger and cock.

"God damn..I love seeing you cum. You start to grip me so fucking tight!" Jack said through grit teeth.

If someone was sitting in the front seat and looked back, they would see Amber's cum flowing down the base of Jack's cock as it drove in and out of her gushing pussy.

Amber closed her eyes and leaned down resting her forehead against Jacks.

"Did you cum good for me baby?" Jack asked with quick breaths.

Amber couldn't even answer and just nodded with her forehead still against him.

"I'm getting close. Do you want me to cum good for you too?" Jack grunted out trying to maintain rhythm now that Amber was not moving as she recovered from her orgasm.

His finger was still sliding in and out of her asshole making her pussy feel tighter than usual.

Which said a lot because Amber was already normally tight that it was a heavenly feeling.

Now it defied common sense.

Amber's eyes slowly cracked open and locked eyes with Jack.

Her ocean blue verse his abyss brown.

Amber started to ride him once again, the sounds of their flesh slapping together immediately rang out.

"Hmmm, daddy wants to cum for me huh?" Amber said quietly.

Her mind was still recovering from that intense orgasm but her body was already building up to another one.

Her body was puddy in Jack's hands.

Jack nodded back without answering. A sheen of sweat formed on his forehead.

Their eyes were just inches apart making the scene that much more erotic.

"You like forcing my husband to wear condoms so you can fuck me raw? It's so wrong. It's so naughty! Fuckkkk. I can't believe you made me do such a thing." She whispered to him.

"Because this pussy is mine exclusively....for now. I'm the only one who should be allowed to fuck your raw...to cum deep inside your pussy!" Jack roared out. Not caring if anyone heard him outside the car.

Amber's body shivered as she rode him, hearing his taboo words. It was so wrong but the only thing her body answered with was slamming her ass even harder against him.

Finally, Amber was able to muster a few words, "Jack..Jack, baby please wait. Ohhh, goddd, please you can't cum in me again...it's-it's so wrong. We can't do that againnnn!"

Jack ignored her and responded by using his free hand to continuously spank Amber's ass.

Slap! Slap! Slap! Slap!

"Fucckkkkk!! Daddyyy! Your fucking me so hard." Amber was slamming her ass down with as much force she could muster.

"That's it! Ride that cock just like thatttt. Work for that cum. Work for it slut!!" Jack was meeting her thrusts with a savage pace.

The car began to rock as their fucking reached a crescendo.

Jack knew if anybody were to walk near the car at this moment, they would hear a woman completely succumbing to a thick cock.

It was at that exact moment, his thought came true. They heard another pair of footsteps get closer to the car. This time it was only one pair but it suddenly put a screeching halt at their intense fucking.

It was as if Amber found an oasis in the desert. Her body was practically about to break under the intense fucking and suddenly stopping made her body collapse on top of Jacks.



Both their bodies were on the verge of an earth shattering orgasm.

Amber couldn't stop it before in the office but now she was finally able to catch her breath and think clearly even if it was for a moment.

Jack's cock was still as hard as possible deep in her and he caressed her body waiting for the stranger to get in the car by them and leave so they could continue.

Amber wiggled a bit to sit up straight and looked down at Jack as she sat on top of him with his cock still throbbing in her.

"Jack...you can't cum in me!" Amber whispered out of breath, hoping the stranger getting in their car didn't hear their intense fucking a moment ago as they walked past.

"Are you sure? Looked like you really liked it last time?" Jack smiled as he flexed his cock inside her pussy.

Amber moaned and leaned more against him, feeling him stretch her pussy.

Her face was now inches away from his.

"We can't..only my husband is allowed to do that. It's so wrong that I already let you do it once."

"Well you're in charge? Just climb off whenever you want."

Amber glared at him furiously. Both their bodies were on edge and even now she was still rocking gently up and down on him.

"Oh yeah?" Amber challenged.

Jack smirked at her and thrusted hard up into her.

Amber gasped and her head fell against his shoulder.

"Just tell me to stop whenever you want."

Jack held her in place, began thrusting into her as deep as he could go.

"Jack!! Ohh god. Wait! Waittt, there's someone still outside." Amber moaned into his ear.

Jack didn't care. He slammed into her and eventually Amber began meeting his thrusts.

Seeing her match his thrusts he let go of her and began spanking her ass every so often.

"Hmmm, fuck, fuck. You're gonna make me cumm. Oh fuck baby. Your fucking me sooo harddd."

Amber couldn't believe herself she was currently bouncing on her neighbors big dick as some stranger was walking around right by their car.

'What if they heard us,' was constantly running in her mind. But that exact thought made her body hotter and hotter.

Jack was delirious with lust himself. Amber's pussy was as wet as he could ever remember and he was going to make sure he filled it up.

"I'm gonna cum. Are you gonna take it all for me? You want my cum you slut? You gonna let me fill you up while your husband has to cum inside condoms!? Huh!?!?"

"Jackkk. Ohhh daddy!! Cum for meee. Fuckk baby, I'm cumming for youuu!!" Amber couldn't and didn't want to stop it. She was lost in the pleasure and she loved it.

Finally it didn't take long for them to reach their limit.

"Cum for me, Jack. Cum for meeee, I want it. I want it deep inside meee. Show me and my husband who owns my pusssyyy. Oh fuckkk, Jackkkk. Yesss, daddy."

Amber was cumming once again. She couldn't believe how quickly she built another orgasm.

Jack slid his finger out her asshole again now and was holding her ass cheek with that hand and used the other to reach around and grab Amber by the chin.

He locked lips with her and kissed her sloppily. His orgasm was building up for a while now and hearing her words and her orgasm once again finally pushed him over the edge.

He wrapped both arms around her and squeezed her in his grasp and shot deep inside of her once again.

That familiar twitch exploded inside of Amber. Shaking her body to the core. Amber felt him shooting load after load into her.

"Jackkk, oh fuc---" Amber's voice rang out during their passionate kiss.

Their sloppy kiss broke as he continued to cum in her.

Amber sunk her pussy all the way down to the base of his cock and wiggled her hips on him. As if she was trying to coax all the cum out his cock. Which she did. Every wiggle she felt another twitch, albeit smaller than the original few.

Amber was completely leaning on him now with her knees back down next to his thighs. She kissed the side of his neck as his cum traveled from inside her down his cock and balls.

Jack's eyes were the ones that were closed now as he enjoyed the euphoric feeling of cumming inside his neighbor's wife.

Amber watched him sitting there in bliss and got butterflies realizing how good they just both made each other feel. All her harsh words about her husband now came back rushing to her. She couldn't believe she was so naughty once again. It was as if she had no control once Jack got her in the mood. That excited her and scared her at the same time.

Jack opened his eyes now and saw Amber looking down at him. They both felt their cum inside of her and sliding down his cock.

At the same time they both leaned forward and kissed lightly. Amber started to ride Jacks still hard cock that was slowly deflating. The feeling of his cum and her own covering his cock made it feel more slick and sensual than anytime before. The sounds of her pussy gushing and slipping on it rang in their ears as they kissed passionately.

This continued longer than it should. Before Amber sat up and removed herself finally of his now semi hard cock. She climbed over him and plopped herself down on the seat next to her lover.

"That was....fun" Amber said embarrassingly. She knew she just acted like a slut once again.

Jack smiled seeing her still embarrassed. He loved the fact that she constantly lost control when his cock was involved. He had to thank Bill once again for that development.

Jack marveled how lucky the situation he was put in. He just had to thank his luck for having an abnormal cock that was able to tame and corrupt such a sexy wife.

"I need to get back to work." Amber said as climbed off of him and she sat sexily next to Jack.

"Yeah...but before you go. You think you can clean me up?" Jack said, glancing down to his completely soaked cock. It was covered with both of their cum as it laid against his hairy thigh.

Amber rolled her eyes, but to Jack's surprise, she didn't argue. She just positioned herself to be more comfortable, and leaned down to swallow his cum, covered cock.

Jack smiled seeing her clean his dick. He closed his eyes and just enjoyed the slurping and sucking sound this married, sophisticated woman made.....

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

Amber woke up on a Sunday morning, stretching her lithe body like she was a cat. She looked over to the side of her to see that Bill was already gone.

It was already the day of their barbecue so he must have gone out to buy a few things that they needed for the day.

As Amber laid there she realized it was now a little less than 3 weeks until their anniversary. Thinking about all the stuff she had recorded in a hidden folder on her phone gave her skin goosebumps and made her heart quicken.

The most recent one from a little over a week ago actually had her fucking Jack in her office.

Then once again in her car in the parking lot which she didn't even record due to accidentally forgetting her phone in her office.

What made her even feel more naughty was that Stacey had actually caught her and Jack in her office. The moment she and Jack had cum together, was all viewed by her best friend!

When Amber had gotten back from her 'lunch' with Jack she was taken back when she walked into her office. She knew her and Jack had left a mess and everything was thrown around. But seeing her office clean and proper like usual made Amber's heart flutter.

Stacey must have come back after she had left and cleaned everything up for her. The image of her cleaning up her and Jack's cum off the floor made her stomach drop. She couldn't feel more embarrassed at the moment.

Amber found her later in the day and had a long discussion with her. First Amber wanted to thank her for cleaning up her office as she finished off Jack in the car, and also to discuss what she had seen.

Although Stacey knew about her and Bill's fantasy and what she had been up to, it was a totally different matter for her to have seen it in person.

Amber thought Stacey would be disappointed with her or look at her differently but it was nothing like that!

All her questions revolved around how it felt, what made her actually go through with it. Also how did she think Bill was going to react and what did Jack do with her outside in the car.

It didn't take long for Amber to realize that Stacey was very excited and curious about her whole ordeal.

She constantly mentioned that she was so lucky to be married to a man like Bill, who let her do these things and experience something so naughty.

Amber was relieved that this episode didn't hinder her and Stacey's relationship in any way.

However, Amber was worried that when Bill sees Stacey at the barbecue that she might act differently which would make Bill suspicious.

Amber made a mental note to make sure to give Stacey another talk just in case.

As these thoughts ran through Amber's head she started to hear noises from the kitchen.

'Bill must be home,' Amber thought.

She finally got out of bed and threw on a tank top with no bra under and went downstairs just in her underwear.

When she finally made it to the kitchen she was shocked at what she saw.

Jack was walking in her kitchen setting down grocery bags.

"Hi neighbor, you're looking good." Jack laughed.

Amber thought she was dreaming and stood there stupefied.

"Jack!? What are yo-"

Her words cut off as she saw Bill walk in through the door connecting to the garage.

"That's the last of it. Thanks for the help." Bill said, walking in until he noticed Amber standing in the entrance of the kitchen half naked. He gulped seeing how sexy she looked and how their neighbor was getting an eyeful.

"Oh honey...sorry. I just caught Jack outside and told him about the barbecue we're having later."

Jack laughed, "I saw he had some groceries so since you guys are feeding me later I thought I'd help out. Think of it like a little 'gift' for letting me borrow your drill."

Jack winked at Amber as he said a gift which wasn't seen by Bill.

Amber was half shocked and half excited. Since when was Jack a helpful neighbor? Never! Jack definitely wanted to hopefully catch her with Bill and make her feel uncomfortable or nervous. The same man who fucked her senseless multiple times. As recent as the other week even! Was now actually bringing in groceries with her husband...

It was so wrong...so naughty. Amber couldn't believe herself that she was actually getting excited seeing this scene.

She needed to get out of this situation, "Oh it's okay. It's good seeing you again Jack. Sorry I'm not dressed, I'll see you at the party later..."

Amber quickly said before turning around and rushing to go back upstairs to their room.

However what made her almost stumble on the stairs and Bill's stomach to drop in the kitchen was Jack's response.

"It's okay I've seen you in less."

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

Amber was in the shower when she heard the bathroom door open and close. She cracked the glass door and saw Bill standing there with a guilty expression.

"Thanks for the warning!" Amber said, still extremely embarrassed, closing the door and continuing her shower.

"Babe, I swear I did not expect you to be awake yet. When I pulled into the driveway, he walked over to hand me the drill I let him borrow. I didn't expect him to follow me into the garage and offer to help take the stuff down. I think he was just hoping to run into you! I still can't stand the guy either but I knew he might be offended if I turned him away and that we didn't at least invite him to the barbecue. I'm trying to avoid making our relationship even worse with him,especially after...." Bill said, his voice trailing off.

Amber knew it wasn't her husband's fault. She was just extremely embarrassed to have them all so close to each other, especially with everything that's happened. She knew that everything was eventually going to be out in the open but for Bill and him to interact already made her senses on edge.

Hearing about the drill, and how Jack originally asked for it made her knees feel weak. She was sucking her neighbor when he had asked to borrow it all unbeknownst to her husband....for now.

"Honey, I know it's not your fault. I just didn't wake up this morning expecting for our neighbor to see me half naked..." Amber said over the water splashing on her tan skin.

Amber was surprised to suddenly hear the shower door open and a naked Bill to join her.

Bill's eyes drunk up seeing his sexy wife dripping with water. Her wet hair and tan skin made her look even more intoxicating. The lights that reached the shower were always dimmed which made her icy blue eyes pierce through the distance between them.

He walked up to her and hugged her from the back.

"I can't believe he saw you like that either. I would be lying if I didn't say it made me extremely jealous and excited that he did."

"Hmm, your mind is always in the gutter Bill..." Amber whispered as she enjoyed her husband's soft touch.

"I can't believe what he said when you walked away either.." Bill said with lust in his voice.

Amber turned around and wrapped her arms around his neck and looked up at him.

She felt his erection growing quickly. Amber glanced down seeing it pushing against her then back up at the love of her life.

Amber noticed the passion and desire in his eyes. She finally realized that little episode with Jack really drove him wild.

"Oh? You liked letting that asshole see my body however he liked? What if he followed me upstairs and left you down there in the kitchen? Would you have liked that baby? You wanna see that asshole fuck me with his big, thick cock....again?"

"Amber...fuck. I need you. I'm going to go crazy if I don't."

"Do you have a condom?"

"Please...I won't finish inside. I just need to feel you." Bill asked desperately.

Amber was enjoying hearing him so crazy for her, "I'm sorry baby, we need to get ready for the day. How about I help you relieve yourself? I don't want you hard as rock all day.." she smiled mischievously.

Amber dropped down to her knees in front of Bill and took his hard cock in both of her hands and looked up at him.

She raised the tip up to her face and gave it a slow, sensual kiss while looking up at Bill.

Bill just wanted to grab her and force his cock deep in her mouth. To watch her slide her lips and tongue all over his cock while moaning, the same way he watched her do so many times to the guy who was just next door.

Unfortunately for Bill, Amber only kissed the tip of his cock a few times then just stared up at him while stroking his cock with both of her soft hands.

"Baby...do you think you can.." Bill asked with a strain to his voice.

Amber could tell how bad he wanted her to suck his cock. She underestimated how much seeing Jack around her would drive Bill crazy.

Even though she technically sucked Bill's cock before she didn't actually count that. She was getting fucked by Jack when she did so it didn't have any intimacy.

Amber wanted her real first time to be more intimate, not in the shower before they had friends over for a barbecue.

Amber knew however to get Bill excited enough to cum and probably like it just as much.

She stuck her tongue out and rubbed it on the sides and base of his cock.

"You want me to suck your dick baby? Did seeing Jack remind you how naughty I could be with a big cock?"

Bill couldn't even answer, he just nodded back down at his wife who was stroking and licking his cock.

"Well too bad honey. I told you that my lips are saved for those assholes. Like Jack. Maybe even David too. Oouu. I can't wait to meet him later today. You think he will like me? I have to make sure I look really sexy for him. I want you to watch me flirt with your coworker you hate so much."

Hearing his wife's words was already almost too much. His dick twitched and strained against his wife's hands. At the moment they felt like the softest thing in the world.

Water from the shower rained down on them as the sexual tension thickened between them.

"You like hearing that honey? God, I wonder what Jack thought seeing me. I bet he's playing with that big cock right now! Remembering all the things he made me do with it was just so wrong and naughty." Amber's body started to even heat up hearing her words. All the events that happened after the super bowl ran through her mind.

Going to Jack's house.

The waterfall.

The park bathroom.

Even her office at work and Jack's car after.

"Fuck Amber. I'm already getting so close."

Amber started to stroke his cock even faster now.

"Yesss, baby. Come on cum for me. I'm gonna dress so sexy for you today. I want to make sure I look good for David. Hopefully he'll like what he sees..."

"I wonder what Jack will think after seeing you flirt with David." Bill said in quick breaths.

Amber's eyes brightened up at the thought.

'What would he think...she doubted he had the same fantasy as Bill...' Thinking that, a fun plan started to form in Amber's mind.

"I better give a good show to both my men then huh?" Amber said sweetly.

After Jack got to see her half naked earlier and with her constantly bringing him up, and with her finally meeting David proved too much.

"Fuckkkk, your such a fucking slut. But your MY fucking slut. I love you so much! God damn I'm a cumming baby. Fuckk!"

To Bill's disappointment, Amber aimed his cock to the shower floor and squeezed his whole load out.

Amber glanced up seeing the disappointment in his eyes. She realized he probably wanted to cum on her or something naughty.

"Sorry honey, I just finished cleaning myself..."

Amber smiled. She stood up and kissed Bill on the cheek and stepped out of the shower dripping wet.

Bill stood there breathing heavily, watching his perfect wife walk away. He glanced down and watched his load slowly wash down the shower drain...

'Today was going to be one hell of a day,' he thought.

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

Bill was on the grill cooking up some burgers and hot dogs. He was wearing sunglasses on his head with no shirt on and bright blue swim shorts and black slides.

People were slowly filling up the backyard as the barbecue got underway.

Amber and Bill had invited a lot of their coworkers and a few of their friends over for the party. They didn't want to make it a huge thing so most people coming consisted mostly from work, with a few close friends scattered about.

Amber and Bill's yearly summer barbecue was usually a hit. It was always around the start of summer and everyone looked forward to it every year.

Not only because Bill and Amber had a beautiful backyard and Bill himself was a master on the grill practically grilling the whole day for everyone. But the men especially looked forward to it for one reason..

Amber stepped out the house sliding the back door closed behind her.

Usually for these barbecues Amber would've usually dressed moderately but still sexy, which is why most men looked forward to this yearly barbecue.

But this year Amber looked like a new woman.

She was wearing a white sunflower bikini top, and ripped up jean shorts that gripped her ass beautifully. Her hair was in a high ponytail wrapped in a yellow scrunchy that matched the sunflowers on her bikini and her luscious blonde hair. She was also wearing white sunglasses that covered her beautiful blue eyes and matched her white flip flops.

Her and Bill looked like the perfect couple when they stood next to each other. The men couldn't help but check out Amber and the women couldn't help but check out Bill. Both of their bodies were sculpted from hours at the gym.

Amber looked especially beautiful because she had never dressed so risqué in front of so many people they knew.

She radiated confidence and sexual appeal, not shy from some men's wondering eyes, some who were even married with their wives not far away.



The women wish they could hate Amber, but not only did they not hate her, they even admired her! Some made commitments to join the gym the very next day so they could feel as confident and sexy as Amber did right now.

In the far corner, a pair of beady eyes ran over Amber's sexy body. He smiled to himself seeing all the men get agitated seeing her look so beautiful and sexy.

Jack made a mental reminder to make sure he made Amber wear that exact outfit next time he plunged his thick cock inside of her.

He continued to nurse his drink, unknown to the men around him that this unattractive neighbor of Bill and Amber's had already conquered the body they would have fantasies all night over.

Amber made her way towards Bill, with a tray full of other meat he was going to cook throughout the day.

Bill smiled as she made her way to him.

Amber kissed him on the cheek as she set the tray down on the table next to the grill.

"No matter how many times I see you I can't help but realize how lucky I am to be married to you."

Amber's heart fluttered hearing her husband's passionate words.

"You better stop or we're going to have to send everyone home early." Amber teased.

Bill looked around and saw everyone mingling and having a good time. He saw Jack not far away doing his own thing.

Bill whispered, "Well Jack is here..."

Amber smiled hearing that, but didn't respond to that comment. She noticed Jack when she stepped out but tried to pay him no attention. Today was about her and her husband.

She suddenly remembered, "So is David here? I see some of the guys from your work but I don't recognize all of them."

She already made a commitment to tease Bill with David today if he were to show up.

Bill gulped realizing today was the day David and Amber would meet.

"Hopefully he doesn't show up. A lot of the guys really don't like him, he almost cost us a project last week and the whole department would've had to pay the price. Some people could've even got laid off!" Bill said truthfully.

As much as his fantasy with David and Amber drove him wild, that was just a fantasy. David really almost cost some people their job, some of whom have worked with him before the merger. He wasn't sure how he could've faced them if something like that were to happen.

Amber was in shock hearing David almost got some people fired.

"Isn't there something you or anyone could do? How does he just get away with this?"

Bill shrugged, "That's just the way in corporate America. It's not about what you know, it's about who you know. If he really did cost us a project I could probably get him removed but some people who've been with me for a long time will also get caught up in the process. It's just not worth it, I will eventually handle it."

Ambers felt nothing but sadness in her heart for her husband. He wasn't worried about himself but the guys in his department. He was such a great, caring man. One of these reasons she loved him.

She knew that he had a fantasy about her and David but this was different. He was actually affecting her husband's day to day life at work.

She truly now wanted to meet up to see what his deal was. He was obviously making Bill's life a headache on purpose.

Almost on cue, the side gate opened and in walked a cocky David.

The first impression Amber got of him was that he was an overall fuck boy and full of himself.

He was obviously in his younger to mid twenties. He had his hair slicked back, wearing thin gold frames that were most likely for design rather than prescription.

He had less muscle mass than even Amber. And Amber was in no way muscular. She was the definition of tone and fit, while David was the definition of skinny and lanky. He was wearing blue swim shorts the same as Bill surprisingly with a white tank top.

He didn't look the least bit attractive to Amber.

Subconsciously, she compared David, Jack, and Bill.

David was skinny and lanky.

Jack was big and burly.

Bill was tall and fit.

All completely opposite of each other.

Because of Bill constantly putting the image of them together Amber wondered how it would look with her and David together. And she just couldn't see it.

Jack had at least been bigger than her and dominated her with his cock.

But seeing how small David's body was she doubted he was packing anything substantial.

He walked in and had a shit eating grin on his face as if the party was just for him.

Amber realized a lot of the men who worked with David and Bill rolled their eyes and had ugly expressions seeing him walk in.

David walked up to Bill and Amber, he reached out and shook Bill's hand.

"What's up boss? I'm guessing this...?"

"Hey David. This is my wife Amber."

Amber reached her hand out for a handshake, "Hi David. I've heard so much about you..."

David eyebrows raised. He reached out and grabbed her hand and leaned down and kissed the back of her hand.

"And I've heard much about you...I hope you didn't hear too many bad things about me."

Bill couldn't believe he just witnessed the man who he couldn't stand kissing his wife's hand. He was glad he was behind the grill or everyone would notice he was sporting an erection.

However, one person did notice.

Amber retracted her hand after feeling his grimy lips kiss it.

"Nothing bad at all, I just heard what an amazing worker you were."

David smiled to himself hearing that. He knew his boss must've complained to his wife how he wasn't pulling his weight at work causing blunder after blunder.

However, David could care less. His eyes were glued onto his boss's sexy wife. The pictures Bill showed him not too long ago were like heaven and earth compared to the real thing. His eyes constantly roamed her up and down.

Amber saw David's eyes roaming her body so she hooked her arm around Bill's showing their intimacy. That's when the side of her eye caught Bill's erection through her shorts.

She smiled to herself realizing that small moment of her meeting David, had excited her husband so much.

Amber thought why not have fun, and tease her husband some more with it.

"Hey David, why don't we go inside and I'll make you a drink. You can tell me more about yourself."

David's eyes went wide. Was she flirting with him? In front of her husband?

He wasted no time waiting for his bosses reaction and nodded quickly.

"Sounds good to me! Lead the way."

Amber kissed her husband's cheek, whispering in his ear, "Tell me if I go too far okay?"

Then walked away leading David into the house.

David didn't even glance at his boss and followed Amber. His eyes glued to her ass as it jiggled with each step.

Bill was speechless seeing this interaction, he wanted to stop his wife from flirting with this low life but the words couldn't even come out!

He watched them all the way until they disappeared into the house, his ears banging like a drum as he listened to his heartbeat.

There was another person who watched this interaction. Jack realized this must've been the David guy Amber had mentioned before their waterfall hike. He was extremely jealous seeing them walk away with each other. His fists were gripped until his knuckles turned white.

That should've been him, not this David loser. He didn't get jealous like Bill.

Jack's jealousy was more a raging anger rather than Bill's raging lust.

He was about to follow them into the house to see what they were up to until a new person walked in through the side gate.

Stacey.

Jack smiled seeing this sexy brunette walk in. She was also wearing a bikini, jean shorts and a see through beach cover up. Slightly more tame than Amber but still didn't hide her rocking body and perfect breasts.

He saw Stacey walk towards Bill and give him a hug while kissing him on his cheek.

Jack realized that she was really close with Amber at that moment. Seeing that Stacey was comfortable kissing her husband's best friend on the cheek.

Stacey walked in and said hi to a few coworkers that were there before her eyes met with Jack's.

He saw her body tense up and thought to himself if Amber wanted to be a tease then two could play at that game.

Jack smiled at her and slowly made his way over.

Back inside the house Amber had just finished making David a drink.

She handed it over with a smile on her face and David grabbed it making sure he made contact with her soft hands.

"Let me know if it's too strong." Amber laughed.

"I might not look like it but I can handle my liquor. You on the other hand? I don't know if you could handle one of my strong drinks." David said with a sleazy smile.

Amber laughed to herself hearing his sorry attempt to flirt.

"Don't you worry. I only like my drinks strong." Amber said sweetly.

She wanted to make sure David left with blue balls tonight and that Bill watched them flirt all night.

"Haha, I bet, I bet. So I saw you guys have some bags and stuff. Are you guys planning on holding some sort of tournament?"

"Actually every year we play some games. Everyone finds a partner and plays a few different games. The winners get gift cards and a bottle of wine that me and Bill had picked out."

"What kind of games?"

"Usually it's the 3 of them. Bags. Beer pong. And chicken fights. They might sound childish but they keep us feeling young!" Amber laughed

David's mind immediately went to the thought of having this sexy woman dripping wet on top of his shoulders.

"Really?" David became interested, "How do you guys decide partners?"

"Well usually it's couples and then the rest randomly fill out. Some people play, some don't. A lot of people actually just enjoy watching the entertainment."

David's hopes sank hearing that, "So you and Bill are partners?"

"Actuallyyyy, Bill is usually grilling and is busy with stuff so he enjoys just watching. Most of the time it's me and my best friend....but maybe this year I can make an exception?" Amber smiled with her sexy blue eyes looking right at him.

She wondered what Bill's reaction would be when David would be her partner for the night.

One of the games consisted of having a chicken fight. It might sound childish but they do it every year as a tradition and every year it's a blast. It's the final and most popular game. A bunch of adults wrestling in the water, especially after having drinks. One could understand why it's entertaining to watch and be a part of.

She couldn't see herself winning that with David. Usually Amber is highly competitive but she decided to push that side of her to the back.

Amber knew Bill seeing her climb on top of his coworker would give him a fantasy to think about for a long time.

David's eyes brightened up hearing her. It seemed like she wasn't totally opposed to being his partner. Was she into him or was she just naturally a flirt?

He vowed to himself that he would do whatever it takes to hook up with this woman. Bosses wife or not. She was just too sexy not to give everything he got.

"So you think you can be my partner? You know since I'm the newbie here, I need someone experienced."

"That's fine with me. I'm really experienced.... hopefully my husband doesn't get too jealous. You're my first partner, that's a guy. But I don't mind teasing Bill a bit."

"That sounds perfect to me! Hopefully your husband doesn't work me too hard this week because of it!" David laughed happily. He was beyond ecstatic that she would be his partner.

Amber sneered in her heart hearing him. 'Work you too hard? It would be nice if you worked at all!'

He was lucky she was using him to tease her husband. Truthfully she couldn't stand him one bit.

"Let's go. Mostly everyone is here. It's about time to start the games anyways."

Amber walked out the house with a greedy eye David constantly looking up and down her body. She felt his eyes on her body but paid it no mind.

Bill heart raced seeing his asshole coworker and his wife so close to each other as they stepped out the house. His eyes couldn't leave them as he watched them from afar. He tried to focus on the grill to no avail.

Bill and her locked eyes when she stepped out. She blew him a sly kiss and looked around the backyard.

What made her stomach sink was she saw Stacey nervously conversing with Jack.

"David, I'll be right back.." Amber said quickly, walking over to them.

David watched her walk away and licked his lips seeing her sexy body walk away. It wasn't until she reached halfway that he noticed Stacey.

He was stumped seeing an equally hot woman as Amber here. They were like two gems that stood out from the crowd.

What annoyed him was that the scene was tainted by an overweight burly man standing right next to the beautiful brunette.

Bill's heart felt like it was about to leap out of his chest seeing this. There were too many worlds colliding at the moment.. He couldn't keep up.

Amber, Stacey, Jack, David. Bill's mind couldn't even keep up with the repercussions if something were to go wrong.

Amber finally made her way to Stacey and Jack.

"Hey there, I was just talking to your friend here hoping that we didn't scare her too much the other week." Jack said with a big grin.

"Jack! Be quiet before anyone hears you. Stacey can me and you talk. Privately." Amber said, shooting Jack an annoyed glance.

"Hey. Hey. No reason to give me that sexy look." Jack laughed and walked away.

"Sorry about that. I hope he didn't bother you." Amber said with an embarrassed expression.

"No! It's okay! He was just asking me...some questions. Just forget it, I can handle guys like him. I'm not that broken little girl anymore."

Amber smiled hearing her sound so confident. Something that was unrealistic a few years ago.

"Ok, I trust you. I just hope it's not weird for you. I don't want Bill to get suspicious..." Amber said, voicing her worries.

"You can trust me Amber! I already talked to Bill when I got here and everything was fine."

Amber breathed a sigh of relief hearing that.

"So are we going to kick ass this year? I want to win at least one of the games!" Stacey said excitingly.

"Actually...I don't think we can partner this year."

"Oh? Is Bill playing this year?" Stacey questioned. In her mind that was the only plausible reason she couldn't partner up with her.

"No...I'm going to partner with one of his coworkers this year. He's over there in the gold glasses." Amber pointed him out discreetly.

Stacey looked over and saw a skinny man with slicked back hair talking with a few guys from Bill's work she recognized.

"Him? Oh!" Stacey realized something, "Is this for Bills...you know...fantasy?" She said in a low voice.

Amber smiled shyly and nodded her head. "I'm just teasing and flirting with him to drive Bill wild. It's not like the situation with Jack or anything. I guess Bill doesn't like him too much and the thought of us flirting is enough to drive him crazy."

"You don't have to explain anything to me! It sounds so exciting and naughty. If you need me to cover for you or anything, I have your back 100 percent!" Stacey giggled.

Amber slapped her arm playfully, "I told you it's not like that!"

She realized her friend was now intentionally teasing her also. Maybe Stacey was too interested in her and Bill's fantasy.

"Help me gather everyone up for the games. I'm going to talk to Bill about my little plan."

Amber walked over to Bill who was trying to pretend he was concentrating on grilling.

"Hey." Amber said in a sweet voice.

"Hey to you. Everything alright?"

"Mhmm. I was just telling Stacey I can't be her partner for the games."

This surprised Bill. Her and Stacey were partners every year.

"Why's that?"

"I have a new partner this year." Amber said, walking closer to him. Giving him her sexiest little smile.

Bill gulped realizing what might have happened.

"Are you saying...you and.." Bill couldn't even find the words.

"Yes, me and David." Amber whispered into his ear and didn't even bother waiting for his reaction. She knew how much this would drive him wild.

She walked away to where everyone was gathering.

Bill felt his heart plummeting. He knew what the games consisted of. Just her and David hanging around each other was enough to set him off. But the chicken fight? Her legs would be wrapped around him. Dripping wet. All his coworkers would see it. What would they think if he allowed this. He knew he should stop this but deep down he wanted to witness that scene more than anything.

Bill's mind felt like he was spinning. He watched his wife slowly make her way to the crowd to where a smiling David was waiting for her...

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

David and Amber were in the championship round for Beer pong. Each team went down to the last cup.

That's when they're opponents, 2 of Bill's coworkers, sank each of their balls in the cup, sealing their win.

A sound of laughs and claps rang out in the backyard.

"Nooo!!" Amber's voice rang out.

"Dammit we were so close!" David said.

In the bags tournament they had lost in the second round. Neither of them were too good at the game and even winning the first round relied on a lot of luck.

However, to Amber's surprise David was very good at beer pong and had practically single handedly carried them to the championship round.

Amber had no hope they were going to win the chicken fight due to David's small frame so this was the best chance they had to win one of the games, but they had just come up short.

She giggled internally the whole day as she could feel Bill constantly looking at her from across the yard. She made sure to accidentally rub on David's body and grab onto his arm when nobody noticed

What surprised her however was the look on all her husbands coworkers eyes.

Their eyes screamed jealousy wishing they were David at the moment wondering how that low life got Amber to be her partner. And why she was being so friendly to him. Amber felt bad that they would never know she was just using David but all in all, David was the one reaping all the benefits.

He was enjoying every body rub and grab for her like a little kid at the candy store.

He couldn't wait to start the chicken fights to feel her body even more and maybe sneak in a couple gropes.

He didn't have to wait long as everyone made their way into the pool.

They're were about 8 teams that were participating. There would be 3 rounds and the order would be completely random of who your team faced.

Two of Ambers' co workers who didn't bring a swimsuit were the judges and decided the order of who everyone faced.

Amber smiled at Bill as she stripped off her jean shorts and let down her beautiful blonde hair. Her bottom that matched her white sunflower top showed plenty of her ass. Multiple guys couldn't help but glance over as she made her way to the pool. Watching each ass cheek jiggle with each step.

David was already in the pool gulping seeing her make her way over.

One most notably was Jack. He had sat there throughout the day and watched his sexy neighbor. He vowed multiple times he would fuck her harder than he ever had until she begged him to stop.

He sat there in a furious mood, he's never felt this jealous in his life and it was a foreign feeling to him and he didn't know how to handle it.

"Ok everyone get together with your partners and decide who will be on bottom and who will be on top." One of the judges' voices rang out.

Some of the participants were teams of 2 guys or 2 girls so they wanted to let them discuss which turns they wanted to take. As funny as it sounded these playful games got very intense with these adults so strategy was important.

Amber made her way to where David was in the pool.

"I'm guessing you're going to want to be on the bottom." Amber giggled to David, making sure Bill was watching her from afar.



"Do you even have to ask? I've been waiting for this exact game all day. Plus you look like you enjoy being on top more." David said with a smug grin.

"Hmm, men." Amber rolled her eyes. "I'm just hoping we'll get past the first round."

Amber giggled teasing David, looking up and down his body. Making it obvious she had no faith he would be a good partner in this sort of game.

"Hey, no reason to be mean now. With enough effort anything is possible." David said getting closer to Amber in the water. The water was up to their mid chest, so no one could see David as his hands slowly wrapped around Amber hips.

Amber didn't want to create a scene and thought it would please Bill that she allowed such an action from David while no one noticed.

She smiled at him, "That's sweet but sometimes effort will only take you so far...." She brought her face closer to him and whispered, "..sometimes you need talent."

To everyone else it seemed like they were just talking strategy like the rest of the teams but only David and Amber knew what was going on under the water.

During all this one of Bill's long time coworkers came up to Bill.

"Hey Bill. How'd that douchebag get to be partners with your wife? I thought Stacey was always her partner."

Bill got embarrassed hearing this question.

"Actually it was my idea?" Bill said with a laugh.

"What??"

"Well I thought maybe if Amber would be nicer to him and make him feel included in our group today he might pull his weight around work.."

"Wow! You married one hell of a woman. I can't believe she agreed to something like that! Now it all makes sense, I'm sure this will answer a lot of the questions the guys had." Bill's coworker said as he slapped Bill on the shoulder.

"What can I say? I'm one lucky guy.." Bill laughed it off again.

Bill shook his head internally. So many emotions were running through his body. Knowing the real reason Amber was being so friendly with David.

Back at the pool, David was in a great mood seeing that she allowed his hands to stay on her hips. But hearing her words annoyed him that she had no faith in him.

He decided to push it a step further and slid his hands to her ass that he was admiring all day. He gripped each ass cheek sensually which made Amber stand on her tiptoes in the water.

"Well what if I do? If we got past the first round will you give me some sort of reward?"

Amber noticed that David was getting a little more full of himself grabbing her ass with so many people around. Regardless if they couldn't see.

"David. I'm married." She said plainly. Resting her hands on his wrists about to move his hands.

"I'm not asking for anything crazy. Just a kiss on the cheek. What do you say?" David said urgently.

This stopped Amber's actions. Letting him keep his hands on her ass cheeks. This would be a fun little story to tell Bill.

Amber thought about his proposal, and decided to take on his little gamble. What's the worst thing? She kisses his cheek and gets to tease Bill about it?

"Just worry about getting us past the first round." Amber said, agreeing to his gamble.

David smiled seeing her agree. A kiss on the cheek? Did she really think that's all he wanted?

The judges finally listed out the order for the first round and David's dumb luck came through for him. Him and Amber got matched up with the only 2 girl team.

Amber rolled her eyes seeing David's big grin. She should just lose this round on purpose but her competitive side would never allow such a thing.

David stood in front of her and held his breath as he went underwater. Amber climbed on top of his shoulder. David came out from under the water with Amber on his shoulders. He felt her perfect, smooth thighs wrapping around his shoulders. His hands grabbing her jiggly thighs, groping them more than he should.

That's when David thought it might not be too bad to go out this way.

Bill held his breath watching this scene from across the yard. He couldn't believe what he was witnessing. His beautiful wife was on the shoulders of a man he couldn't stand. He thought of the metaphor of that and felt his stomach drop. His cock felt like it was going to explode at that moment. He wanted to go over there and rip her off David's shoulders and take her inside and fuck her until the sun came up.

As his thoughts ran rampant, they were interrupted with a splash. Amber had tousled and fought with her coworker who was on the other team before finally emerging victorious.

She smiled at Bill before falling backwards in the water.

Bill actually smiled seeing his wife have so much fun. The woman she blossomed into after he told her about his fantasy was more than he ever could've anticipated.

Soon the second round started but David's luck had finally run out. They were against the team this time that only consisted of two men. The same two men who beat them in the beer pong championship. They bulldozed right through them ending David and Ambers little run.

Seeing it finally over Bill was glad and sad. As much as he hated seeing Amber on top of David it drove him so crazy with lust he couldn't even explain it.

Bill realized even though he hadn't had too many beers watching Amber, he had to run inside to use the bathroom quickly.

As he went inside Amber and David had climbed out of the pool.

"So? Can I get my reward?" David asked impatiently

"Not here. I'll give it to you when no one's looking." Amber wasn't about to embarrass herself and Bill in front of all their coworkers and friends. So far it's been nothing but innocent flirting. But if she kissed him, even on the cheek in front of so many people it would be a step too far and give people the wrong idea.

"I have to use the bathroom anyways, can you show me where it's at, and this way no one would be around?"

Amber was soaked from the pool and all the towels were taken, she must have not brought enough out earlier. So she had to run inside anyway to get some more.

"Ok. Fine." Amber relented and escorted David inside.

There were two people who noticed their movement.

Stacey and Jack.

Stacey lost in the first round and was hanging out in the kitchen. First Bill had walked in and gave her a smile before using the bathroom in the hallway.

Then Amber and David followed not long after. She saw them going towards the bathroom in the hall.

"Someone is in there!" Stacey shouted out. She wasn't sure why she didn't say Bill, but instead said someone.

"You got another one upstairs? I really have to go. Those drinks went right through me."

"Yeah I'll show you." Amber said, taking him upstairs.

Stacey teased her by giving her a knowing smile as she saw this but Amber rolled her eyes indicating she thought the wrong thing.

Even so Stacey wanted to make sure she covered for Amber.

As soon as they went upstairs, Bill stepped out of the bathroom.

Stacey knew that if a Bill went outside he would notice Amber and David gone. She wasn't sure if Amber was doing anything with David but she wasn't taking any chances and came up with a quick plan.

"Bill!" Stacey stopped him before he stepped outside.

Bill stopped in his tracks, "Yeah? What's up?"

"Um, Amber said you guys are running low on beer and if you could run to the store on the corner and get some."

Bill had just a few drinks throughout the day and was more than good enough to drive down a few blocks.

"Oh alright. Tell her I'll be right back. You help her hold down everything around her okay?" Bill laughed, turning walking towards the garage.

Stacey blew a sigh of relief and took out her phone letting Amber know what happened...unfortunately another crisis soon came.

Jack was sitting by the pool agitated. Amber and David disappeared into the house and he was dying to know what was going on.

'Was she really hooking up with that pipsqueak? Fuck! That slut!' Jack was going crazy with his assumptions.

When did he ever become jealous like this? It's not like it's his wife?

Finally he couldn't take it and walked inside to see where they were and if something was going on.

As Jack stepped into the house he was meet with Stacey finishing a text and putting away her phone.

"Hey, have you seen Amber?"

"Um, she went upstairs to use the bathroom."

Jack nodded and began to go upstairs to find her.

But before he could make a few steps,

Stacey shouted, "Wait!"

"Huh?" Jack looked at her confused.

"Um, Uh, I was wondering if... um we could finish our conversation from earlier?" Stacey said, completely embarrassed. Remembering the naughty questions he was asking and telling her.

Jack grew a huge smile hearing her words.

"Well of course we can, let's just run next door to my place so no one interrupts us.." Jack said with a knowing smile.

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

Amber set her phone down, after replying to Stacey. She had told her that she just owed David a kiss on the cheek and nothing more was going to happen. But they really did need more beer and it's fine she sent Bill to go get some.

What she didn't know was how much effort Stacey was giving to make sure Jack didn't didn't follow her up to her room also. Otherwise David would even get suspicious.

She knew David was going to try more than kiss on the cheek, but she would never give him the time of day. But she did want to record this little event for Bil and her to watch later; maybe she would add it in with her anniversary present.

So she set her phone down sideways behind a picture of her and Bill on the dresser with the camera peaking out and hit record.

Amber sat back on her bed with her bedroom door open as she dried her hair with a towel.

She heard the bathroom door in the hallway open and close as David made his way into her room closing the door behind him when he entered.

"So this is the bosses room, huh? I bet a lot of naughty stuff goes down in here."

"Actually, there does." Amber smiled teasingly. She wondering what he would think if he knew that she got fucked for hours by her neighbor on the same bed she as currently sitting in.

"Well it's just us? Can I get my kiss now?" David said, looking right into her icy blue eyes.

Amber tossed the towel down on the floor and stood up. She glanced at her phone that was recording and smiled internally.

She crossed her arms and looked straight at him. They were about the same height.

"Which cheek?"

"Oh come on. Can't you get into it a little more?"

"Get into it? It's just a kiss on the cheek? Don't make it more than what it is" Amber said getting somewhat annoyed from this low life.

"Come on. It's just going to be between us. You've been flirting with me all day, you let me grab your ass in the pool with your husband standing not far away. Would it kill you to act a little sexy?" David said mockingly. Not knowing he was being recorded and just let future Bill know how he groped his wife in front of him.

This really set Amber off. Act sexy? She would make sure he regretted those words.

Amber walked over to him barefoot just wearing her white sunflower bikini. Due to it being still wet it clung to her body as if it was her second skin.

Her ass cheeks were on full display and David could notice it jiggle with each step from her closet mirror next to the bed.

She walked right up to him, and wrapped her arms around his neck.

He immediately reached around and grabbed each of her ass cheeks.

"You want me to be sexy for you?" Amber said in her sexiest tone of voice.

David just nodded as he looked into her eyes.

"You like grabbing my ass huh? Right in the pool where anyone could've caught us? I wonder what my husband, your boss, would've thought if he saw you."

"Fuck." David said in a low voice. He didn't think he had ever been more turned on in his life.

This woman was the sexiest thing he's ever seen. Her ass felt like a never ending ball of mushiness. He just wanted to sink his face into it.

He just kept grabbing it over and over.

"Ooouu, you really do like my ass. I wonder what Bill would say if he saw you right now." She leaned into his ear and whispered.

"Could you imagine me riding your cock with it? My husbands asshole coworker fucking me? His cock sliding in my tight pussy?" Amber continued to whisper.

She bit his ear lobe gently and lightly kissed his cheek.

Then she looked him in the eyes smiling at him. David's mouth was half open about to lean in and lock lips with hers.

"Too bad you'll never know..." she finally said, then she let go of him and walked away towards the door.

David's face dropped. He couldn't believe what had just transpired. That was it!? No he couldn't accept that!!

"Wait!" David exclaimed.

"Hmm? What? Was that too much for you to handle?" Amber giggled.

She couldn't wait to tell Bill about this and show him the video that was still recording. Seeing David so desperate for more, made her feel like it was revenge for how miserable he made her husband's work life.

"You can't just leave me like this."

Amber laughed.

"That's too bad. You got your reward and some, didn't you? You asked me to be sexy and I did. Now you have to go home with just that memory and suffer." Amber said as she turned towards the door.

"Fine, but if you leave now, it'll be your husband's job that suffers too."

Amber feet stopped in her tracks. She turned back towards David. "Excuse me?"

"You heard me." David said without any expression. He was going for broke. At the moment he couldn't care about anything less than hooking up with this woman some more.

Amber stopped right by the door. She made sure it was locked and slowly made her way back to David with a furious expression until she went right in front of him.

"Are you threatening me?" She said looking right into his eyes.

Amber was no pushover, she was a smart successful woman and wasn't some bimbo to be taken advantage of. Which David was quickly learning.

"If that's what you want to call it. I'm sure you know about my uncle and the power he has in the company Bill works at. He might not be able to get Bill fired but he can make things much harder for that department. Your husband's long-time co-workers probably will have to be let go. Your husband will get maybe a cut in his pay or the stock in his company will go down. It might not happen all at once but I can guarantee it'll make your husband's work life a living hell."

"You fucking bastard! I don't believe you. There's no way your uncle would do something like that. You're bluffing. If you don't get out of my house I'll tell everything of what you said to my husband and he'll throw your ass out." Amber said incredulously. She was glad she was recording everything and would use it all against him.

"You underestimate me too much. I can convince my uncle your husband laid hands on me after he caught us flirting and that will be more than enough for him to side with me. Are you really sure you wanna take that risk and find out?" David laughed.

"You-You. You fucking asshole! What the hell do you want? If you think I'm fucking you it's not going to happen! I'll take that risk." Amber said.

She couldn't believe this low life was threatening her and her husband like this. Maybe she shouldn't have teased him. Now she dug herself in this hole. She didn't want to risk making her husband's work situation any worse than it already was. Even though she had this whole thing being recorded at the moment she wasn't sure if it was enough yet to really get him fired.

Also she wasn't sure if there would be repercussions even if she did get him fired. Maybe this asshole's uncle would still get her husband problems at work after finding out he was the reason his nephew got fired. Bill had told her how David's uncle was a huge investor and did a lot to help David keep his job already.

David smiled seeing that he was making progress. He knew, as much as he wanted to, fucking her might prove to be to much. The most he could get away with is maybe something else...

"Why don't you get on your knees and show me that sexy side of you again. I would love to see your lips wrapped around my dick." David smiled

"You're crazy! I don't even do that for my husba-" Amber stopped herself realizing she was saying too much, unintentionally glancing at the camera.

"Hahaha. Wait!! What?? You don't even suck your husband off? I can't believe that. Poor guy!" David was practically half bent over laughing, not noticing this sexy wife's eyes that glanced constantly to the dresser.

Amber wanted nothing in that moment but to punch him right in his sleazy face.

"I'll give you a handjob. That's it. No kissing. Nothing else. Otherwise I'll call your bluff." Amber knew if she could get a video of her being forced to do a sexual act then maybe she could use that as leverage against him.

David froze hearing her words. A handjob? He could live with that...

"Fine, you have a deal." David laughed once again.

"How can I trust you won't come do this all the time now." Amber hesitated.

"That's up to you to decide." David smirked.

'Hmph. As if.' Amber thought

She knew during this she had to get him to say incriminating words. Say personally that he was blackmailing her and her husband. It might not be enough to get him arrested but it would be more than enough to threaten him. Maybe even get him to be a better employee.

Soon a plan formed in Amber's mind...

"If I do this...you have to agree to be a better employee and stop messing around at work. If I hear that you're still giving my husband problems at work. I don't care, I will blow this all up. I'll tell everyone that you tried to rape me and force me to do stuff for you.

"Are you serious?" David gulped. He realized this woman wasn't some bimbo. She was smart enough to hold a knife over both of their heads. She could easily blow this all up and tell everyone that he was simply just blackmailing her.

Little did David know that Amber was already recording this whole event, unbeknownst to him.

"Those are my terms. Do you agree or not?" Amber said not backing down.

David was too far gone thinking about his cock at the moment to change his mind.

"Fine! I agree. But this handjob better be next level or I'll ruin both you and your husbands image. I don't care!"

Amber took a deep breath. "You don't have to worry about that."

Amber walked over to David who was now sitting on the ottoman that was at the end of her bed.

Although this was a hopeless situation, Amber did think that some good could come out of it. If she was able to hold something over David's head and he could be a better employee than that would make her husband's life a whole hell of a lot easier....

Also she had a thought, what if she added this video to her and Jack's collection? Would Bill enjoy it?

Amber thanked Stacey internally that she was able to send Bill away otherwise she wouldn't be able to explain herself if he walked in on her. She had to make sure this was quick otherwise Bill would get home before she could finish.

So she really did plan to give this asshole her best. Something that she was actually good at doing now with all her practice with Jack.

Amber walked over to him and David patted on the ottoman next to him for her to take a seat. She couldn't stand the sight of his big grin acting like he had won. Which he technically had..

"Do you like blackmailing me like this asshole? Bill was right about you. You really are a lowlife."

David just laughed and waited for her.

"Don't forget our deal." Amber reminded him. She was still trying to make sure that he admitted he was blackmailing her to have more dirt on him, as if this wasn't already enough.

Deep down Amber knew she could just kick him out and call his bluff. But after Bill constantly talking about her with him and being 'forced' into this situation, she really did think Bill would probably lose it once he saw the video along with the others of Jack.



"Hurry and take my dick out. I don't have all day." David sneered.

Amber rolled her eyes and reached over to his lap and attempted to pull his shorts down but they were still wet so it took her a couple tries.

But when she finally got them down to his knees she was absolutely shocked at what she saw.

David simply had the longest cock she's ever seen.

Jack's cock was much thicker than Bill's and only a bit longer, but it wasn't that one inch that made a big difference, it was the pure thickness of it Amber had learned.

David however wasn't even as thick as Bill but it was even longer than Jacks!

Her eyes went wide and her lips slightly parted when she saw it. How did this skinny asshole have such a big dick??

"I'm bigger than little old Bill huh?"

His words snapped her out of it, "Hmph, you wish."

Amber didn't waste any time and wrapped both of her hands around it.

Usually when she wrapped both her hands around Bill's cock only the tip and some was sticking out. But with David there was still at least another 3-4 inches sticking out to her face.

His cock had to be almost 10 inches long!

Her mind was still in shock.

David loved seeing that baffled look on her face.

"Come on, I thought you were going to give me your best? You've just been staring at it! Haha."

"You! Just shut up!" Amber started to stroke his cock furiously as she sat next to him, looking right into his eyes.

He could feel her breath pour down his neck as she stroked him.

Now that the initial shock had passed. She concentrated on making his big cock cum.

Amber never thought that she would be in her room stroking her husband's co-workers' giant cock as she sat next to him.

She knew she didn't have enough time and used all she knew about hand jobs to make him cum.

This went on for 5 minutes before David's voice rang out.

"Boring. I'll never cum like this."

Amber was annoyed hearing him but she knew it was true. He didn't seem like he was close at all.

She released his cock and removed her bikini in one quick motion. Letting him view her perfect breasts. Maybe the extra visual stimulation would help.

"Oh your nipples are pierced? You're more naughty than I thought..."

"You have no idea..." Amber whispered.

"Yess. Talk to me baby. Tell me how naughty you are."

Amber learned that her words could easily turn on Jack and Bill. David would be no different.

"Do you like watching me do this? Stroking your big cock in my room?" Amber leaned forward pushing her breasts against his arm as she whispered at him.

"Yessss. Your husband would die if he saw you now."

"Hmmm. It would be so naughty if he did. But my dumbass husband doesn't deserve to see me like this. It's only for your eyes."

"Fuckkkk. You actually called your husband a dumbass? Damn you're such a slut."

"Hmmm. Are you going to cum for me baby? Where do you want to cum? On my breasts? On my face? In my mouth?"

David was now actually quickly building to an orgasm.

He underestimated how sexy Amber became with her words. How was he supposed to know that she became a professional at it with Jack's training?

"Fucckkk. Come on, just suck my cock. It'll make me cum faster." David pleaded.

Amber's eyes scrunched together. She knew that she was running out of time.

She glanced at the camera and then back to David. "I don't know...I feel so naughty already that you're forcing me to do this."

"God dammit. You fucking slut! You like that I'm blackmailing you huh? You like being forced to stroke my cock! Threatening you and your husband so you'll play with my dick. Something I bet you've never even done for him?" David laughed.

Amber had him now. She could get up and walk out and there was nothing he could do with the video of him saying that.

But something came over Amber. All the conversations she had with Bill about David ran through her mind again. She thought what Bill would want if he saw her right now.

Kick this asshole out the room?

Or...

Please this asshole in a way she doesn't even do for him.

It didn't take her long to come up with an answer.

She slid down to her knees and looked up at David as she kneeled between his legs.

"You better hurry up and cum!" Amber licked the long base of his cock until she reached the tip and swallowed her husband's coworker's long cock.

She sank his cock deeper and deeper into her mouth until it reached her throat. Really putting her no gag reflex to the test.

At first she could only do half of it but the more she sucked and swallowed the deeper she was able to get.

Her saliva dripped down to his ballsack which she was using one of her free hands to rub and play with.

Finally she was able to take his whole cock deep into her throat.

She was proud of herself being able to take such a long cock.

"Holy shitttttttt!" David groaned out. Her mouth felt heavenly.

'She never sucked her husband's cock? Bullshit! How else was she a pro at it?' David's thoughts rang out in his mind.

Amber slid her lips up and down while rolling her tongue all over his long cock. She hated to admit it, but she was enjoying the feeling of exploring a different cock.

Jack had the thicker dick.

David had the longer dick.

What was funny was Bill was almost a combination of the two. Not as thick as Jack, not as long as David. But in her mind it was the most perfect cock.

She couldn't wait for her anniversary. It was at that moment it was decided she would make Bill watch her anniversary present and while giving him her first true blowjob with him.

She would give him what her neighbor had experienced countless times and what his asshole coworker was experiencing at that moment.

Thinking about it made Amber more and more hot. She didn't even notice but she was sucking and slobbering all over David's cock like a professional whore.

Amber glanced up from his long cock and looked up at David. She saw him looking down at her in pure shock and amazement.

She slid her mouth off his cock, "You like seeing me suck your big dick?"

David couldn't even answer, he just nodded his head.

"I actually like it too. You have such a sexy cock. I wonder what my husband would think if he saw what I was doing with you..." Amber smiled, glancing at the camera still recording her.

"Tell me..am I bigger than Bill?" David mumbled out.

Amber hesitated for a moment but gave him what he wanted to hear.

"Sooo much bigger," Amber giggled, kissing the tip of his cock.

"Fuckk, you're so damn sexy!" David said, shoving her mouth down his cock.

Amber didn't resist, swallowing his cock once again. Inspecting and exploring his dick once again with her soft lips and wet mouth.

It didn't take him long to finally reach an orgasm.

"I'm gonna cum you slut! I wanna paint that pretty face of yours!!" David roared out.

Amber popped her mouth of his cock and stroked him intensely along her face.

"Cum for me baby. Cover my face with your cum. Mark me like I'm your slut. Should I visit my husband at work and suck your dick again? Would you like that? Huh? Treating your boss's wife like a slut!?" Amber moaned out while continuing to lick and kiss his cock as it rubbed on her face. She closed her eyes, feeling his orgasm coming.

Finally she felt it twitch and a wet substance splattered along her face. Twitch after twitch. Splatter after splatter. Amber's face became completely covered in David's cum.

After feeling him completely empty his load on her. Amber instinctively swallowed his cock with her eyes still closed covered in cum.

All she could hear was David let out a deep groan, and stroke her hair as she cleaned his cock.

She sucked the tip of his cock like a vacuum swallowing any remaining cum left in him.

David's body practically felt like jello, feeling her suck him even after he came. His toes stretched and curled as Amber made slobbering noise. All the way until she slid her lips off him once again making a pop noise.

David looks down at her, seeing her covered in his cum give him a feeling of accomplishment. This was one hell of a woman and she was covered in HIS cum.

Cum dripped off her face as she looked up at him, slowly opening her eyes. Her icy blue eyes glanced up at him through the cum that was covering them.

"Was that good?" Amber asked.

"The best I ever had.." David mumbled.

"Good. You better be the best employee for my husband. Now get out." Amber said with a low voice.

David nodded and pulled up his shorts as he stepped around Amber and left the room.

Amber sat there for a moment getting herself together.

From the camera's point of view Amber was sitting on the floor still covered in David's cum. Finally she slowly got up and walked over to it and leaned her face right into the camera giving it a perfect shot of her face still covered in cum.

Then she asked the camera with an innocent smile,"Do I still look beautiful, Bill?"


Neighbor Chronicles Pt. 11

David drove home thinking about the events that had just transpired.

Foul or not, but he had just convinced his boss's wife to suck his dick until he exploded all over her face as she begged for his cum.

How had she never sucked her husband's dick but was such a pro at it? Millions of questions ran through David's mind.

He had never met a more beautiful woman than her and couldn't help but use despicable means to get what he wanted.

The image of her ass and how soft it felt in his hands as he squeezed it mercilessly were burned into his mind. How would it feel bouncing up and down his long cock?

However, now that he was a little more clear headed he realized he might have to be more careful from here on out. He learned that his boss's wife, besides her amazing blowjob skills, was a proud, smart woman.

He didn't know how but he wanted to make sure this didn't blow up in his face.

The problem was he couldn't get the image of her beautiful blue eyes looking up at him as she worshiped his cock.

Now the only thing in his mind was how he could work this situation out so he could do it again and again.

For now however, he would have to take it slow...

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

Amber looked into the sink as water and remnants of David's cum dripped off her face down the drain.

What had she just done?

Not only had she flirted and teased David in front of Bill, but she ended up in her room with that despicable man, sucking his long cock until he cummed all over her face.

Amber couldn't believe she had done something so depraved and naughty with a coworker her husband hated. Giving him something that even the man she loved hadn't truly experienced yet.

Which made the whole experience even more taboo.

She didn't expect her harmless flirting to tease Bill would end up having her in their room passionately sucking David's cock until he painted her face white.

As soon as Amber cleaned herself off, she went back to the party and hoped nobody suspected anything out of place.

Fortunately everybody was having such a good time nobody noticed anything different.

Everyone was still talking about the games from the day. The same team that beat her and David in beer pong, won the chicken fight tournament as well. Which they made sure to rub in, at least to anybody who wanted to listen.

Amber walked back to the party and looked around and saw David had made himself scarce and left the party quietly which she was grateful for.

What surprised her was Stacey was nowhere to be seen, as she looked around she finally saw a red faced Stacey walk through the side gate into the backyard.

Amber made her way over to her and asked, "Hey where did you go?"

Stacey looked down shyly, "Jack tried looking where you went so I had to stall him..."

"WHAT? Did he try anything with you?!" Amber asked, alarmed, reaching for her best friend's shoulder.

"No! He just wanted to talk to me! We went to his house and then I got out of there as soon as possible. I don't think he's coming back either." Stacey immediately defended herself despite the redness spreading down her neck and up to her ears.

"Talk to you? About what?" Amber curiously asked.

"From what I had sa--" Stacey began before being interrupted.

"Hey!" Bill shouted as he walked in through the side gate himself with fresh beer for the party, startling both women.

He kissed Amber on the cheek and wrapped his arms around her slim waist smiling at the two beautiful women, "What's up? What are you guys talking about?"

"Work stuff!" Both women said simultaneously.

They both raised their eyebrows at each other, smirking at each other with rosy red cheeks.

Bill rolled his eyes while laughing, "Yeah, Yeah, come on before everyone starts to get suspicious wondering where've all been. They might think we've been up to something bad if we don't hurry back..."

Both women nodded in agreement and followed Bill back to the party.

Unfortunately Amber and Stacey knew that they both did something beyond the term just 'bad'.

Sometime later Bill got Amber alone and asked her where David had gone.

"Oh I guess he's just a sore loser and went home early. Why? Did you like seeing me get so close with your coworker?" Amber said, teasing her husband.

She wondered how his reaction would be once he saw the video she took for him.

"Maybe...did he at least get a good night kiss?" Bill said jokingly.

Amber smiled seeing that her husband was still turned on from her acting so naughty all day.

She leaned into his ear, "He might have gotten a little more.."

Bill's jaw dropped, "Wait, what!? Really??"

"Maybeee. Guess you're going to have to ask him yourself..." Amber giggled, kissing his cheek before walking away to mingle with some work friends.

Bill cursed himself seeing his sexy wife tease him so bad. They both knew that he would never ask David what had transpired, but he also knew there was no way Amber would actually hook up with David.

Right....?

Bill shook his head, thinking it was almost impossible no matter how much he fantasized about it...

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

Later that night when she laid in bed waiting for Bill, she looked down at the ottoman that was at the end of the bed, the same one that David had sat on earlier as she sucked his long dick.

The image of her full lips and angry face sliding up and down his thick rod as he smiled down at her was stuck in her mind.

On top of it all, the sex with Bill lately had left her unsatisfied. Not that Bill couldn't satisfy her anymore.

Far from it actually.

It was strictly due to the condom she was forcing him to wear. The condom was not letting either of them get the intimacy they needed from each other. They had discussed it numerous times over the last week.

So both of their urges had begun to climb and neither could wait until their anniversary.

Amber was thinking of what was the best way to show her anniversary present and she couldn't think of a better idea than being in their own home, putting it on their living room tv as she gave Bill his first real blowjob from her.

She was even thinking she wanted to make at least one more video with Jack in the same spot that Bill would be watching all her naughty videos.

Amber couldn't believe how sneaky and bad she was thinking at the moment.

Bill from a year ago would be astonished that his shy wife had come this far in such a short period of time.

Amber's legs squeezed together thinking about that would be the night to come clean and tell Bill everything. But she wasn't nervous at all. She was actually beyond excited.

She couldn't wait to finally tell Bill everything. As exciting as this adventure has been, Bill not being involved had really made her feel guilty no matter how much she knew he wanted it.

She didn't want to experience this fantasy any longer without him and soon, she wouldn't have to.

These past few months have felt longer than usual. Going behind Bill's back multiple times left a heavy burden on her shoulders. Also being able to finally come clean so they could find out what they both wanted to do next would be a huge relief.

Amber couldn't lie to herself and say what she had done wasn't exciting but there was no doubt in her mind she wanted Bill to be involved, as she told herself over and over.

Even if Bill wanted to stop this whole fantasy she would be okay with it. She couldn't even begin to think of doing something like this behind his back knowing he didn't want it anymore.

Bill getting excited with her debaucherous actions is what drove her to enjoy it herself, no matter how good the sex was with their disgusting neighbor, that even now she still hated.

Regardless of what was to happen, this experience would be something she would remember until she was old and gray.

What worried her was that, did she take it too far?

Yes, Bill wanted her to make him jealous but would leaving him in the dark for so long prove to be too much?

Also she felt it wasn't fair to not tell him about Stacey and how she knew.

Amber vowed she wouldn't hold anything back that night and tell him everything.

Bill was in the shower, as Amber continued to lay in bed. She glanced over at the bathroom door and heard the shower still running.

So Amber quietly grabbed her phone and made sure she turned down the volume. She went over the videos she had recorded over the past few months. Eventually she pulled up the most recent video and pressed play.

Amber couldn't help but get turned on watching herself walk up to David, kissing him on his cheek before trying to make him leave. She watched as she was manipulated until she was on her knees sliding down her wet lips down his long cock.

Watching it back now she couldn't believe that she was able to swallow such a long dick completely, especially when it was attached to a man like David.

Why was it always the men that she didn't find attractive or like, that made her act so naughty?

She realized a lot of it had to do with Bill's fantasy. The fact that these men were so beneath her yet she still pleasured them in ways that she didn't do with the man she loved.

It made it so wrong and taboo...even thinking about it now made Amber bite her lips knowing men like David and Jack were pleasured by her but a man like her husband was denied that same pleasure. It made the anticipation of when she did even that much higher.

She changed the video and was now watching herself holding on to Jack's cock in her work office. Her hand ran down her body and started to lightly play with herself seeing herself bend over for Jack's big cock. Watching her ass meet his thrusts until she was dancing up and down his cock, until the phone fell leaving a black screen and her loud moans still echoing through the speakers of the phone.

The volume was as quiet as a whisper but her moans rang in her ears like the beat of the loudest drum.

Amber bit her lips even harder remembering all the naughty acts she participated in with these men and how the taboo pleasure flooded her body every time.

The bathroom door opening broke Amber's debauchery thoughts.

She quickly closed the video on her phone and closed the hidden folder holding all her naughty videos.

Amber saw Bill coming out in just a towel dripping wet as he slicked his wavy hair back.

Bill stared at his beautiful laying in bed looking appetizing as always.

They smiled at each other and automatically the sexual tension in the room sky rocketed. The events from today had left them both on edge.

Ever since Amber sucked Jack's cock they've been like this. Their marriage was always strong but their sex life absolutely changed to the point where just a look between them would make their blood boil.

Amber smiled looking at her sexy husband, rubbing her thighs together, running her hands down her soft body that was just wearing cotton booty shorts and a see thru tank top, as she looked into his eyes with a hazy look.

She admired him standing there looking handsome as ever. It just reminded her how lucky she was to have him. It also drove her thoughts even further thinking how attracted she was to her husband, and how unattracted she was to Jack.

Which made her recent actions the past few months even more wrong. How did a man like Jack get to have her in so many ways that the man she loved even didn't get?

She was beginning to learn more and more why this fantasy excited Bill, because it now excited her just as much.

Bill raised his eyebrow seeing his beautiful wife act so risqué as if inviting him to a meal. His wet cock under the towel grew until it protruded out of his towel getting his wife's attention.

Bill's thoughts ran just as wild as his wife's. He's never seen a more beautiful and rare woman as Amber. The fact that she pleased his fantasy to excite him still runs through his mind constantly.

The fact their despicable neighbor had the opportunity to enjoy his angel of a woman, was just so wrong to think about. In the same bed she was laying in at the moment, the one they lay in together every night.

His heart began beating like a racehorse, as his thoughts went rampant.

Still no words were spoken between them. The tension continued to climb as both of their thoughts ran wild due to the same subject.

Jack.

Finally Amber whispered two words, as if she was out of breath, "Honey...please..."

Without needing to hear another word come out of her delicate mouth, Bill ripped his towel off and climbed on the bed.

He lifted his wife's legs high in the air and pulled her shorts off, throwing them beside the towel that he just ripped off.

"Ah! Billll," Amber was taken back from her husband's sudden actions but made no move to stop him.

Bill saw she was wearing no underwear underneath and her perfect pussy lips came into view. He ran his fingers lightly across them, already feeling her wet.

Amber was about to say something but before she could, she felt Bills head dive between her legs.

He began to hungrily lick and suck on his wife's delicious pussy lips.

"Mmmm, fuckkk. Ohh, Billll. Yess, please don't stop, baby." Amber could only moan, enjoying her man's skillful tongue on her.

He wasn't holding back and Amber was already on edge from the videos she was just watching earlier.

Amber's hands ran down her stomach until she reached Bill's wet hair. She gripped his head and pushed him further and deeper into her pussy.

Bill glanced up at her and saw Amber's face flush with her mouth slightly open as she stared at the love of her life eat her out.

Bill broke eye contact and began to concentrate on making his wife cum with just his tongue. He wanted to slide his tongue down to her perfect ass, however that was something they hadn't explored yet and he didn't want to ruin the mood. So he just continued to enjoy his wife's sweet pussy as she wiggled in his grasp.

Amber continued to look down at Bill, before suddenly an evil, taboo thought drowned her mind.

She glanced at her phone which was right next to her and back at her husband.

She saw Bill's eyes close as he ate her out, passionately and earnestly licking and sucking her pussy, making her more and more wet.

Amber felt his wet tongue dive in her, licking her in all the right places. Even after all her fun with Jack, Bill still knew her body best.

One of her hands slowly let go of Bill's hair as the other pushed him harder against her. She continued to stare at him seeing he had no plans of opening his eyes as he concentrated on enjoying her sweet pussy lips, she secretly reached for her phone.

Amber quietly and quickly opened a certain video..

It was one of her older videos with Jack, the same one she had caught Bill watching before she started her anniversary present.

Amber fast forwarded it a little and made sure the volume was all the way down as she pressed play. She was immediately greeted with the sight of her licking Jack's big cock passionately as she looked into the camera.

Amber's body began to heat up even faster due to the pov she was experiencing at that moment. The view of her phone right above her husband's head as he ate her out as she watched herself please their neighbor. She knew what she was doing was so wrong and naughty. That exact thought made her more and more wet.

Amber wanted Bill to look up at her, almost expecting him to. Letting him witness how naughty his wife has become for him.

Bill immediately noticed his wife getting soaked as he continued to lick and suck on her delicious pussy.

Amber unconsciously wrapped her legs around his head, locking him in place, shutting the door on him to be able to see what she was doing.

"Oh billllll, yessss. Right there honey. Please don't stop. Uhhh fuckkk babyyyy.." Amber moaned down at him, looking past the phone that was still showing off her blowjob skills that her neighbor experienced countless times.

Her eyes constantly darted back and forth from Bill to the phone in her hand.

Finally she couldn't take it any longer and squeezed Bill's head with her legs as an orgasm ripped through her body.

"Yessss, oh yessss!! I'm cumminggg, Bill!! I'm cumming for you!!! Uhhhh, goddd," Amber shouted out so loud she wouldn't have been surprised if a certain neighbor heard her.

Bill was shocked seeing how quickly his wife came just from eating her out, he continued to eat her out right through her orgasm until he felt her legs fall off him.

He cleaned her up and smiled up at her with her juices still dripping around her mouth. But what he witnessed made his smile freeze in place.

Amber laid there with a hazy look, breathing heavily still. But that's not what shocked Bill.

Her hand was laying on her stomach holding a phone at an angle. From that angle Bill saw a video playing.

One that he was familiar with.

Hell, he almost memorized every detail of that video.

It was the video of Jack getting a blowjob from Amber in his car.

Had she watched it while he ate her out? Is that why she had cum so fast? Bill had a million questions running through his head.

Amber looked down at him still between her legs seeing the shocked expression on his face as he stared at the video playing on the phone in her hand.

"Don't you think I look good playing with such a big dick?" Amber smiled mischievously.

She turned the phone to him so he could see it better and brought it up near her face.

Bill, still shocked, looked up at her beautiful face wearing such a naughty smile. It still baffled him that the woman on the phone was the same one he was currently looking at.

"I thought it would be sexy to have you eat me out while I watched it? Don't you think so? God I forgot how much he forced down my throat that day...while you were just inside, not far from me."

Her words made Bill's stomach a pit full of jealousy. He knew she was trying to push his buttons and it was working wonderfully.

Under most circumstances a man would've felt humiliated or embarrassed. But Bill knew she had done this specifically to tease him and his fantasy, which made the whole situation even more erotic and tense.

"You...Amber, you are just so....!" Bill couldn't believe how bad she was acting at the moment. Images of him eating her out as she watched that flashed before his eyes.

His cock couldn't have been harder at the moment.

Bill immediately sprung up from her legs. He reached for the drawer by the bedside table and grabbed a condom from the box he had stashed there.

After securing the condom on his cock in record time, he laid on top of Amber and slowly slid inside of her tight pussy.

He grabbed her by her face and began kissing her passionately. As he laid on top of his beautiful wife feeling her soft body against his, he realized he was the luckiest man in the world.

Amber moaned, feeling her husband slide into her. She wrapped her arms around his head and kissed him back with just as much vigor. The phone fell on the pillow next to her head as they continued to kiss.

A man and his wife kissed passionately showing their love for one another while inches away, a video played of that same wife taking part in taboo actions with their asshole neighbor that would make any man jealous witnessing...

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

A whole week had passed since Amber and Bill's barbecue.

After Bill ate Amber out as she watched a video of her and Jack, they had amazing sex.

And although Bill wore a condom it was easily their best since he started to wear them. Her teasing him with David all night had risen his sexual appetite through the roof.

Amber was even worse, after sucking David's cock, and acting so bad as Bill ate her out she couldn't wait to feel him inside of her. Both had amazing orgasms through the night.



Now it was Sunday night, less than two weeks until their anniversary.

The Friday after next they finally both decided they would stay at home and make an intimate dinner for themselves while enjoying and celebrating each other.

Most of it due to her suggestions....

Even with all that going through Amber's mind, the thing that was bothering her the most at the moment was her asshole neighbor.

She hadn't talked to Jack since the day after the barbecue. He texted her while she was at work asking when he should visit her again.

Amber strictly told him she needed a break during the week and that they could maybe plan something over the weekend.

What surprised her however was that Jack agreed and hadn't contacted her since.

Now the weekend was over and she was wondering when he would reach out.

Even though she still hated the man, she had to admit the sex with him was unlike anything she's ever experienced.

With Bill it was loving and emotional. They connected on every level and it was something she couldn't live without.

However, Jack's cock just completely dominated her body. It wasn't that the sex with Jack was better than Bill, it was just different. Her body couldn't do anything but submit to his big cock. It was as if she was riding a rollercoaster and the adrenaline took over her mind and body. Giving her so many highs and lows.

Especially the fact that Bill wore condoms lately and Jack hadn't. Adding fuel to the fire reminding her how wrong this whole thing was.

Also, it was not like she was hungry for him, but her and Bill's anniversary was getting closer and she wanted to make at least one more video with Jack.

Now she was fed up, that he didn't even attempt to reach out. As if he was waiting for her to submit and ask him herself like before.

And that exactly was Jack's plan. He knew that his neighbor's anniversary was getting closer. Jack wasn't sure if he'd ever have an opportunity like this again and he wanted to make Amber completely submit to him at least once, in the off chance that their whole adventure stopped.

Amber cursed herself for being annoyed, knowing her body was already imagining how Jack came deep in her....twice. A feeling she had grown to miss ever since Bill wasn't able to. Feeling her lover's cum flood her body was almost a euphoric feeling and one she had grown accustomed to over the years. Now that it had abruptly stopped it made her feel like she lost something.

Now, Amber's mind couldn't get the image of her riding Jack in his car feeling his big cock plunge into her shooting deep inside of her as he stretched her out more than any man ever could or will. That feeling of him infiltrating her body and then taking a privilege that should've been strictly for Bill was so wrong. It was an experience she couldn't forget even if she wanted to.

How deep he got into her, how much he cummed inside of her, how her body betrayed her thoughts, squeezing and coaxing as much as possible out of him...

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

MONDAY

The next day was the beginning of the work week for Amber and Bill. Lucky for Amber her schedule sometimes worked out in her favor and this week was one of those weeks. It was one of those times of the year that the hospital slowed down and she would get some extra time off without cutting into her vacation or sick days.

Not only did she have a 3 day weekend but she would be getting out normally than she usually did throughout the week.

Giving her time to get errands done, go to the gym early, and whatever miscellaneous activities that she needed to get done that she wouldn't be able to on a normal work week.

This made Amber glad knowing her Anniversary was the Friday after next so she would be able to get certain stuff done during this short week.

That Monday flew by for Amber. Work was a short quick day and right after work she had plans to go to the gym with Stacey.

She hadn't been able to talk to her much since the barbecue but she did know Jack did say a few things to her when she was with David, but as of what was said, Amber still hadn't been able to pry it out of her.

All she did know was that Stacey got embarrassed and closed off anytime she mentioned it. So Amber had been trying to ease her into opening up.

They both had a great gym session, and Stacey suggested that Thursday night she should come over and they have a girls night to celebrate their 3 day weekend.

Amber was more than ecstatic and made a mental note that she should finally ask Stacey what she and Jack spoke about...

Amber finally got home still in her workout clothes, covered in sweat. She couldn't wait to shower and freshen up.

Bill still wouldn't be home for a couple hours so she thought maybe she would take a long bath to relax.

Unfortunately, life had other plans.

Just as she was about to walk up the stairs, she heard a knock on the front door.

It was as if the knock banged into her ears. One foot was frozen on the staircase as she looked back towards the door.

Amber knew who it was. Who else could it be?

Another knock rang through the house, louder than the previous, which made Amber's body jump.

Slowly, she made her way to the door and opened it to be greeted by none other than her neighbor.

Jack stood there in his tank top better known as a wife beater, Amber hated that term, in his classic flip flops and black shorts. She highly suspected that Jack didn't own more than 2-3 different colors of clothes. Not that he didn't have the money for it, she knew he was wealthy in his own right, however, she didn't care to ask how. Which made it even worse that he could afford nice clothes but was too lazy to even care. Another example of why she couldn't stand his crass nature.

And he was just about to give her another one.

"Fuck! What takes you so long to open the door. I thought with that athletic body of yours you could move your lazy ass a little faster." Jack snapped as soon as their eyes met.

Amber was taken back. She was the lazy one? She went to the gym, had a successful career, great social life, and a wonderful marriage.

Now her arrogant, despicable neighbor who did nothing most days wanted to call her lazy?

As Amber stood there in a momentary shock, Jack's eyes feasted upon her sexy body.

She was wearing a crop top that showed off her beautiful midsection and her well known booty shorts that accented her juicy ass and delectable legs.

"I hope your little hubby isn't home. I've missed that fantastic ass of yours. Come on, let's have some fun." Jack said in a low voice as he barged into the house past Amber.

This snapped Amber out of her trance. "Wait! What do you think you're doing?"

Amber raced after him, shutting the door behind her.

Jack stopped in his steps and looked angrily at her. "What do you think? I gave you your break. I thought we had an understanding? Or do I need to break your body in some more?" He laughed as his eyes traced up and down her sexy body.

Amber couldn't believe his attitude, which was worse than usual today. "You can't just come into my home like this. This isn't our deal, Bill could be com--"

"Stop your yammering. I lived next to you guys long enough that I know he won't be home for at least a couple hours."

Amber stood in front of the door staring at him breathing heavily. She didn't even know what to say to refute him. She honestly doesn't even know why she even tried. They could just record that video that she's been wanting but his attitude and the way he treated her frustrated her beyond belief. Now she was to please him? Just like that?

Seeing her reaction, Jack walked up to her until she backed up into the door, standing on her tiptoes.

They stared into each other's eyes neither backing down.

Jack smiled seeing her defiant expression, it made him want to utterly break her until she submitted to him. And he had just the idea.

"What happened with you and David the night of your barbecue?" Jack suddenly asked.

His question took Amber back. She wasn't expecting him to ask about this at all and it caught her off guard.

"Why?" Amber cautiously asked. Still standing on her tiptoes practically starting down at Jack now due how close they were.

Jack took another step pushing his big body against her, squishing her between him and the door.

"You think I'm dumb? What, like I don't know about you and your husband's crazy fantasy? You flirted with that slimeball all night. I bet it was so you could tease your husband. What I can't understand is why you went inside with him for so long. And the fact that he left right after. So I know something happened. Now tell me you fucking slut!" Jack practically shouted.

"It's not your business who I hook up with!" Amber snapped back, but regretted her words immediately.

Jack laughed, "Hook up? Damn, I knew you were slut but not that much. Jeez, you've really come a long way..."

"I didn't fuck him! I just gave him a blowjob after he threatened me and Bill." Amber defended herself, saying even more unintentionally.

"He threatened you guys?" Jack growled.

Jack didn't think he was best friends with his neighbors suddenly but they were his couple that he was corrupting. He wasn't going to have some young douchebag ruin it.

"You want me to take care of it?" Jack said honestly.

Amber was taken back even further now. Was he protecting them?

Amber quickly shook those thoughts from her head.

'No way, he just wanted to keep her all to himself most likely.' Amber thought to herself.

"Don't worry about it. Me and Bill will handle it." Amber said.

"Oh so you're going to tell your little hubby?" Jack said surprised. He thought she'd wanna sweep this under the rug. So much for the plan to use this against her.

"Of course, I'm not hiding anything from Bill any longer the Friday after next." Amber said truthfully with conviction.

"Oh so we can have our own little secret until next Friday then?" Jack said quietly. Running his finger down the side of her neck. Slowly making his way down the side of her breasts and soft stomach.

"Jack...." Amber was still breathing heavily and his light touch told her what was soon to come.

She knew he wouldn't leave without fucking her. Images of her being bent over her front door slamming her ass back on him begging for more flashed before her eyes. The same door Bill would walk through in a few hours, would be the same one she used for leverage to get their neighbors cock deep in her.

Finally, Jack's finger made his way to her shorts and snaked his way down until he found her already wet pussy dripping from anticipation.

"Ohhh god, nooo. We can't...shouldn't.." Amber mumbled already dizzy from the sexual tension.

Jack smiled seeing the state his neighbor was in. "Hmm, seems like someone is excited for today's session. Huh? Did you miss my big dick? Are you excited for my cock neighbor? Ready for my big cock to drive DEEP..."

On cue, Jack drove his finger deep in her, making Amber lunge forward wrapping her hands around his neck, while resting her forehead on her forearm that was on his shoulder.

"....innn you. Damn. You feel so fucking wet. You can lie to yourself all you want, but your body loves to be pleased by me." Jack smiled seeing her body slowly submit.

Amber couldn't take his cockiness, but also couldn't refute his words. His thick finger plunged in and out of her driving her body's temperature higher and higher. The sounds of her heavy breathing and wet pussy echoed in the quiet house.

Thinking about what she was doing with this man that she didn't find the least bit attractive, reminded her how wrong this whole situation was.

No matter how many times she's hooked up with him it never ceases to amaze her how wrong it is.

Her breathing was becoming erratic, feeling his finger inside of her.

"Hmmm, Jackkk." Amber couldn't control her voice as she moaned his name sensually.

It was as if Jack heard the sweetest sound in existence. Hearing his name come out of her sexy lips as if she was begging him to continue.

He happily obliged.

He spun around so he was leaning on the door now. With his free hand he pulled down her booty shorts which were practically stuck to her like a second skin.

He knew that she had just gotten home from the gym and her hot, sticky body proved him right. But even with her body still sweaty from her earlier work out she still smelled like the sexiest thing on the planet.

Was this woman even real? Jack thought to himself. Like how could she still taste and smell amazing.

After struggling to pull her shorts down over ass still, Amber helped by wiggling her ass letting her shorts finally slide down making her perfect ass jiggle out in the open.

"Fuck, I missed playing with this ass."

Jack while looking down over her shoulder with his finger still playing with her tight pussy, used his free hand and gave each ass cheek a firm slap.

"Ahh, god. Jack, Jack, yo-you're making me go crazyyy. Ugghhh godd." Amber gripped him even tighter now, pushing her body into him as she still stood on her tiptoes.

"God isn't here. Just Jack and his..." Slap!

"...big!" Slap!

"...fucking!" Slap!

"....dick!" Slap!

Jack was now punishing her ass. He didn't want to leave a lasting mark for Bill to see, so even though he was forceful, he made sure to hit different angles and light enough to leave her red but not marked long term.

Jack's rough treatment completely made Amber submit to him once again. Allowing this asshole neighbor of hers to slap her ass while fingering her at the same time was too much to bear.

Especially after his disrespectful attitude to her and yet here she still was in his grasp. Her body was already on the brink of a huge orgasm.

"Yesss! Jackkkkk! Keep spanking me!! Please don't stopp! I'm gonna cummm--"

But the orgasm never came.

As soon as Jack heard those words he released his hold on her and released her from his grasp.

Amber practically collapsed on the floor from the sudden disappearance of what she was leaning on.

By the time she looked up, all she was able to see was a smiling Jack looking down at her walking out the house.

As he closed the door, he left her with one phrase.

"That's your punishment for hooking up with your husband's coworker."

Leaving her alone on the floor with her shorts still down to her knees with only one thought ringing through her head...

'What the hell was that?'

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

TUESDAY

Work the next day on Tuesday for Amber felt much longer.

All she could think of was the previous day's events. Jack denying her, not letting her cum had left her pent up and agitated since then.

He had just left her on the floor on the brink of an orgasm. He didn't even treat her like a person sometimes. Just his personal plaything. What baffled her was how much it turned her on that a man like Jack treated her however he wanted.

Also when Bill had gotten home yesterday from work, he was just laughing and smiling.

Although Amber was still agitated from her situation from earlier with Jack, she immediately got curious why he was in such a good mood. Wondering if it had anything to do with David.

Which she was right.

He immediately told her that her flirting with David must have paid off. He was the perfect employee that day and they even finished their work early because of it. If this kept up they would be to let everyone have an early Friday.

A few of Bill's coworkers had personally come up to him and told him to give their thanks to Amber for being so nice to David since they were all reaping the benefits.

"I'm starting to think he really did get that good night's kiss." Bill said, trying to probe Amber.

Amber smiled to herself seeing the serious expression on his face, "Is that all you wish that happened?"

Bill was taken back from her sudden answer realizing he's been more than obvious that her flirting had turned him on immensely.

"Maybe...maybe not."

"Your mind is in the gutter, honey. " Amber said, kissing him on the lips lightly, before walking away without giving him a clear answer. She wasn't in the mood to discuss David any longer after what Jack had done to her just a few hours earlier.

Leaving Bill in utter turmoil.

Amber walked away replaying the conversation in her head. Hearing what Bill had to say gave her a swirl of emotions. She was ecstatic that her husband was having an easier time at work because of what she had done. However she couldn't help but feel guilty at what it took to make it happen....

Throughout the rest of the day Amber's body felt like it was on fire. She wanted to relieve herself but just couldn't. She had lost count of how many times she cursed Jack in her mind for making her feel like this.

Ever since they started this fantasy Bill and Amber's sex life had dramatically increased.

Going from 2-3 times a week to at least 4-5 times including multiple times in one day on occasions, it was like they couldn't get enough of each other.

Unfortunately for Amber she was having bad luck. Bill had a work event to go with some colleagues last night and by the time he got home he was exhausted from his long day and went straight to bed.

The day that Amber actually really needed to be satisfied she hadn't been able to relieve it one bit.

So fast forwarding it to today, Amber was just angry at herself for feeling the way she did and even more angry at Jack for teasing her the way he did.

His plan would've never worked if Bill wasn't busy and had been able to have sex with her. That's what frustrated her the most.

So here she was on a Tuesday just counting the minutes until she could get off work and go straight over to Jack's to give him a piece of her mind for how he acted yesterday.

He said this was punishment for what happened with David?

'He's acting like he owns my body?! That fucking asshole..' Amber thought to herself over and over.

As soon as Amber finished the work day, she sped home with a purpose. She parked her car in the driveway and immediately looked over at Jack's house.

'If he wants to play that game then fine..' Amber thought to herself.

Without even walking into her own home, she walked over to Jacks still wearing her work clothes.

A black pencil skirt with a white button up and heels to match. Today she was wearing her black glass frames that were more of a look to be sophisticated rather than for prescription.

Amber ran a whole department for the hospital and most days had to dress up a bit for work but she would usually have scrubs at work anytime she had patients to care for.

Amber also had her hair in a loose high ponytail. She also made sure to unbutton her blouse a bit to make sure she gave Jack a full view of what he was missing.

Amber absolutely had the aura of a sexy, sophisticated, educated woman at that moment.

She walked up to his door and furiously knocked.

Jack took his time opening the door. Already guessing who it was.

He opened the door rubbing his eyes, waking up from a nap not too long ago, but the sight that greeted him was more than enough to wake him up.

Amber's angry face with her sexy outfit greeted him and his cock, as it twitched in anticipation.

Without giving him time for a snide remark, Amber snapped, "What the hell was that yesterday?"

Jack smiled seeing her all frustrated, "Oh that? Just your punishment. Come in, you're earlier than I expected." Jack said, turning away, not giving her time to answer.

'Expected!?!' Amber fumed internally as his cocky attitude.

Amber didn't want to follow him in knowing what could happen if she did but it was better to be safe and not let anyone catch her outside his house.



So begrudgingly she followed him in while still giving him a piece of her mind, "You come over to my house and force yourself on me, then just leave for 'punishment'" Amber said quoting with her fingers.

"You don't own me or my body. Don't forget what this deal is between us. I could easily never talk to you again! So don't get all cocky now. You're just our despicable neighbor with a big dick!!"

Amber was practically yelling now. Unleashing all her anger and guilt on Jack.

Jack's blood began to boil hearing her demean him but he knew he had to play the long game. He knew how to make her submit, and he knew her anger right now was because of how he left her yesterday.

"Oh I know exactly how despicable I am. So despicable that I might just head over to your house later and let little hubby know what you've been up to lately. Maybe even tell him about your little friend David. That wouldn't be right would it? But I'm so despicable maybe I would. I got nothing to lose right?" Jack said with an evil smile.

Amber took a step back her anger immediately calming hearing his words, "You wouldn't. Your bluffing..." she said in a quiet voice.

"Am I? Knowing your husband, it would probably turn him on anyways. Why don't we tell him about the present early? Also let him know why he's wearing those condoms. Man he's such a pathetic guy while his slut wife runs around behind his back." Jack laughed.

"Stop. You know that's not what I was doing!" Amber defended herself.

"Exactly. That's not what you were doing, but how he hears it and how he receives the 'present' matters right? Hearing it early or maybe from an unreliable source might leave doubts in his mind in the future. Maybe he'll start to think you were never going to tell him. Maybe he won't. But hey, I'm such a despicable asshole, why would I care, right?" Jack said again with that same evil smile.

"No. You wouldn't..." Amber said in an almost inaudible whisper.

She couldn't let Bill find out like that. She had been planning it for so long, to make it as special as possible for their anniversary night, if it were to fall apart so close then everything she had done would be for nothing.

"You're right, I won't. Do you want to know why?" Jack suddenly said.

"What? Why?" Amber said with trepidation in her voice. She already knew her neighbor had an evil plan.

Jack said counting up two fingers, "Two words. Submit. Worship."

Amber looked back at him confused.

Before she could even answer, Jack continued.

"We only have until the Friday after next until your anniversary that you've been working so 'hard' for. Who knows what could happen then. Bill could be so overwhelmed that this fantasy of his and yours could completely come to a halt. Before that happens I want you to submit. Completely to me. Just for the rest of the week. Until Sunday. And this time I'm not bluffing, I will do anything to get what I want. Even if it means ruining your present, leaving doubts in Bill's mind for the rest of your marriage."

"What makes you think I won't walk out and just tell Bill everything on my own before you could. Our trust is nothing you could imagine. He would believe me over you in a heartbeat." Amber countered. She wasn't falling for another man's bullshit once again. Not after David. She was too smart and proud to easily succumb once again.

"Because that's the last thing you want. You don't want this present of yours to be a complete waste. What was supposed to be a special night would be ruined after getting so close. Also why are you here? Just to give me a piece of your mind? You knew subconsciously that if you came here what was going to happen. You wanted to get fucked with my big cock. Isn't that true?"

Amber stood there in silence contemplating what to do. She wanted to make one last video with Jack anyways but his attitude and demands have been excessive, especially now. He wanted her to submit? Even worship him?

Yes during sex her body would submit to his magnificent cock, but that was just a temporary adrenaline rush, but now she would have to listen to his demands all week? Who knows what kind of crazy ideas he would have planned.

It felt different because she felt that she had somewhat control over their situation and deal. But lately that control has been slipping away slowly. Now she would practically give all the control to him, even if it was only for a week, her pride was totally against it.

However her body felt a tingling sensation thinking about what if she just did, she's already come this far. He had already done so many things to her already, even fucking her raw cumming in her.

Amber didn't want to admit it but deep down she knew he was right. Did she really come here to tease him? She knew what were to happen if she knocked on his door..

Amber's mind was a battlefield at the moment.

Jack saw that this wasn't going to be as easy as he thought. He thought leaving her yesterday on the brink of orgasm would make her more agreeable but this was a hard woman to tame.

Jack stood up from the couch, and walked closer to her.

"What's the big problem? We've hooked up plenty of times. You know you always end up submitting anyway. Everytime you go crazy with excitement and pleasure. You might hate me but you can't lie to yourself that you love my cock? Right?"

Amber didn't answer, because she knew she couldn't refute him.

She hated him, despised him, loathed him.

But she also knew his cock gave her body pleasure that most women don't experience in a lifetime. He completely knew how to dominate her and leave her writhing in pleasure. Breaking down her walls more and more until she was drowning in taboo pleasure.

Amber just hated that he was slowly taking control away from her. Trying to pretty much blackmail her to be his plaything. But hadn't she been already? For weeks she practically met him and did all sorts of taboo things to her. What would be one more week?

Amber wasn't dumb, she also knew her body was slowly thinking about the pleasure making it so she couldn't think clearly.

Jack could give her the pleasure she desperately needed if she just submits. She's been so frustrated since yesterday she just wanted a release....then a thought crossed her mind. How would Bill react when she told him about this? How would he react finding how she submitted and worshiped him for a whole week before their anniversary.

Wasn't the fantasy beyond what they both had intended? Would she just become a tool for men to use her from now on.

The events of what happened with David flashed in her mind. Followed by the events of how she even started her 'anniversary present'. The amount of times that she just wanted to tell Bill everything and pour her heart out.

She couldn't...wouldn't...allow herself to be taken advantage like this any longer.

It was at that moment she finally came to a decision.

Jack was about to continue his speech like a sleazy car salesman before he heard a soft voice.

"Fine..." Amber whispered as she looked at the floor.

Jack leaned forward, "What was that? I couldn't hear?" Giving her a cocky smile. He had her now. The image of her crawling to him on her knees, begging for his cock, flashed through his eyes.

Amber lifted her head and met his eyes with a deadpan expression, "Fine. Go ahead and tell Bill. I'm done with this and you. Goodbye."

Jack stood there absolutely baffled at what he just heard. "Huh...?"

And with that Amber didn't even bother waiting for his reaction. She turned around and walked back home with a smile on her face feeling more refreshed than she had in weeks.

While Jack stood there with only one thought ringing through his mind....

'What the hell was that?"

**********

Amber sat on the couch with her feet propped up under her as she laid on Bill's chest as his arm was wrapped around her.

They laid in each other's embrace, with a bowl of popcorn in Bill's lap.

The sound of popcorn crunching and the movie they were watching rang through their living room.

Amber was wearing one of Bill's big sweaters that came down to her upper thigh with nothing underneath besides some cute underwear she threw on.

Bill was wearing just shorts, leaving his muscular upper body on display. Amber loved feeling his sexy body, which is why she was currently curled up with him like a kitten.

They just enjoyed the feeling of each other's presence and touch as they laid together and watched the movie.

Amber felt so safe and comfortable with Bill at the moment. After being threatened by David and again by Jack she just wanted to be with Bill who made her feel nothing but safe and loved.

She was nervous after Jack's threat but he never had the audacity to come over and actually tell Bill anything.

'Hmph, I knew that asshole was bluffing.' Amber rolled her eyes internally.

They continued to enjoy their time together until the movie finished.

Bill finally got up and said, "I'm gonna head up and take a shower. You wanna join me?" He chuckled.

"Very tempting, but I need to clean up a bit down here. Why don't you get all clean for me and I'll meet you upstairs. I might keep you up late tonight." Amber said, teasing Bill by showing off her legs stretching on the couch.

Bill almost pounced on her right then and there, but unfortunately he just kissed her on the forehead and headed upstairs.

Amber smiled seeing him walk away and thought how lucky she was.

As Amber got up from the couch she checked her phone, and saw she had a message received almost ten minutes ago. During the movie she set her phone on silent so she didn't see the notification.

It was from Jack.

'One more chance slut.'

Amber rolled her eyes. She ignored him, calling his bluff, and threw her phone back on the couch.

Amber started to clean up the living room, take the dishes to the kitchen, and threw away any trash that needed to be taken out.

As Amber came back inside, she heard the shower upstairs was turned on. Bill usually liked taking hot showers before bed but after the last few days Amber had she couldn't wait to have him. Amber was even thinking about maybe convincing him they could forget their little plan and have sex without a condom. She was desperate to feel him inside of her with no barrier between them. She wanted to show him her love for him in a way no other man could receive from her.

Jack might've gotten her lust and passion, but he never received her love.

As Amber contemplated to herself, she heard a knock on the front door.

Her jaw dropped open.

"No way." Amber whispered out loud.

Just like it was a few days ago, the knock echoed in her mind like a drum. She knew who it was, especially this late, who else could it be?

Was Jack really going to....?

Amber put the dishes down in her hand and hurried up to the door before he could knock again.

As she opened the door she hoped it would be anyone but their neighbor. Unfortunately she would be disappointed.

Jack stood there with a stern expression. Wearing his exact outfit from earlier today like any other day.

"Is Bill here?" We're the only words he spoke.

"Jack!" Amber whispered vehemently. "Are you really going to do this? After everything we have done for you?"

"Done for me? What have you done exactly for me? If I'm not mistaken everything you've done was for yourself and for your husband."

Amber looked constantly behind her still hearing the shower running.

"Don't act like you didn't benefit either. Don't do this. Please leave!" Amber pleaded.

From the front door, Jack kept looking behind Amber seeing her constantly checking back.

Finally he said a little louder, "Bill? You the--"

Amber lunged forward and covered his mouth with her hand, "Shhh! Jesus! Jack, what the hell do you want??"

Jack reached up and removed Amber's hand from his mouth.

Then he whispered, "2 words. Worship. Submit."

As he looked into her eyes with a deadpan expression.

Amber immediately could tell he wasn't kidding or bluffing. He really would tell Bill and she just couldn't accept that.

"Can we just talk about this tomorrow?" Amber continued to plead trying to get him to leave.

"No. I gave you a chance earlier. Either you give me what I want or I go find Bill and tell him everything."

"What do you expect me to fuck right here?? Bill is going to be getting out of the shower any minute. I promise we can talk about this tomorrow."

"You must not realize who's in charge? I told you. 2 words. Submit. Worship. So? What's it gonna be?"

Ambers mind constantly tried to come up with multiple solutions as quickly as possible to get out of this but she was starting to realize there was only one way out of this....

The thing she dreaded the most. To fully submit and worship this bastard for the rest of the week.

Jack leaned forward and whispered in Amber's face, "What are you so afraid of? Are you worried you won't be able to hold yourself back? That you'll get addicted to my cock? Sorry to break it to you, you're already addicted. You're addicted to this whole fantasy and running behind your husband's back. Huh? Isn't that right you fucking slut!?"

Amber scoffed at him, he had some truths to his words but she wasn't addicted to going behind Bills back. She admitted it was exciting and naughty to do this without him aware but even more so when he was actually aware.

Seeing the look on his face whenever she told him something naughty, or looked over at him while her mouth was stuffed with Jack's cock. Knowing he was desperate to feel the same thing.

Her apprehensions had nothing to do with that however. Just the thought of submitting to this despicable man for even a week made her skin crawl. To fully give control over to him.,..

Jack stepped into the house, making Amber back up with each step he took. He lightly shut the door behind him and stood there glaring into her icy blue eyes.

Jack looked calm and collected but he was far from it. His heart pounded looking at his sexy neighbor. Her beauty never diminished and even in her casual clothes she stood like a beacon of light. And he wanted nothing more to corrupt that light and make her his.

"You better make your decision quickly. Otherwise Bill will come down and know what we've been up to." Jack stood there at the entrance of her home. He know heard the shower running upstairs knowing that Bill was occupied at the moment.

He had a fun idea but he just needed to fully get Amber to submit first.

"Jack...I...can we just please talk about this tomorrow. Bill will be down any minute." Amber said quietly.

"Then you better hurry up and decide. Why bother fighting it? We both know what you were going to decide the minute you opened that door..." Jack said, reaching out for her hips pulling him close to her.

Her taut body was smothered by his heavy frame. Jack snaked his arms around Amber and set his hands around her ass but not squeezing them yet. He was still waiting for her answer.

"....why bother fighting it. Wouldn't be just easier to let go and enjoy yourself. I get what i want. You get yours. Bill will eventually get his. Imagine what his reaction would be if you told him how you submitted to me for a whole week before your anniversary. Come on. Just let yourself go and be the slut your husband and I both know you can be.." Jack said, never breaking eye contact with her.

Amber stared back into his eyes and realized how much she hated this man. He controlled her emotions just as well as he controlled her body. The fact she pleasured him so many times, even in ways she hasn't done with her husband made her heart pound. She hundred percent knew this anniversary present has gone way farther than she intended. What if this isn't what Bill wanted?

Unfortunately she would have to wait and find out the Friday after next. For now....or at least for the rest of the week...she would be Jacks.

Amber closed her eyes and took a deep breath. She slowly opened them and whispered back, "Okay...you win."

Jack laughed internally. He knew he finally had her this time. He was pressed for time otherwise he would have plenty of fun ideas to try out with his sexy neighbor but a few would be okay for now.

Jack chuckled, "See that wasn't so hard was it? But..."

"But? But what!?" Amber started to become furious.

"I told you. Submit. Worship. Until Monday morning you are mine. You aren't Bill's wife anymore. You're my personal slut. So act like it. I want to see that passion in your eyes like everytime we make those videos for your dumb husband."

Amber knew fighting this would only prolong this whole ordeal. If she was going to do this, she might as well have fun with it. Also she needed to get this fucking big cock asshole out of her house before Bill got out the shower.

It was like hearing that shower noise was her safety net. She had to play along and get this over with.

Amber squinted her eyes at him and wrapped her arms around his neck and pushed her lithe frame against him harder. She leaned forward and lightly kissed his lips.

"Okay Ja- I mean daddy, I'll be a good girl for you. I'll be your perfect little slut...until Monday."

Jack immediately saw the change in her demeanor. He absolutely loved it.

He spun her around and pushed her against the wall, his hands still grabbing her ass. Expect this time he was squeezing and caressing them with a purpose.

His whole life Jack had been a tits guy. Until he met Amber. Her ass was unlike anything else, it was a drug he couldn't get enough of.

"That's right. I'm going to make your body completely addicted to my cock by the end of the week." Jack said as he played with her body.

Amber was kissing his neck under his ears as she heard those words, she paused and said, "Going to? Maybe I already am."

Amber giggled feeling his hard cock push into her just after saying a few words. She reached down and began to stroke his big dick over his shorts.

"I wouldn't mind fucking you until your husband catches us, but I'll settle for a blowjob just for tonight. So you better hurry up and make me cum otherwise little old Bill might catch us."

Amber's eyes opened wide hearing him. She totally forgot where she was and the position she was in for a moment. She had to hurry up and get Jack out of here before Bill finished with his shower.

Amber grabbed Jack's hand and led him to the living room. She pushed him down to the couch exactly where Bill was sitting not too long ago, and climbed on the couch with him.

"Me and Bill just finished watching a movie right here. I'm going to suck your big cock right where my husband sat not too long ago." Amber said, her stomach turning hearing herself say such depraved words.

She sat on the couch next to Jack and removed Bill's sweater that she was wearing, throwing it on the floor next to them.

Jack's eyes were greeted with Amber's naked body with only her pink sexy underwear that she was currently wearing.

Jack settled himself back on the couch and devoured her sexy body with his eyes.

Amber wasted no time, with her knees on the couch she leaned over to Jacks lap pulling his shorts down and reached for his big cock.

Immediately when his cock came into view like any time before his semi hard state still baffled her how big it already was. Knowing it was going to grow even more.

She couldn't believe she was actually about to suck her neighbor's cock just as her husband was upstairs taking a shower. Her body shivered with excitement knowing how wrong this situation was.

Amber realized that she had to do her best and hurry and make him cum, so she couldn't hold back whatsoever.

She grabbed his cock with her soft hand and manicured fingernails. Tracing her nails up and down his cock sensually as she wrapped her arm around his neck and bit his ear lobe gently, whispering naughty, depraved words that she knew would excite him.



Amber was just shocked at how much they excited her now too.

"Hmm, I can't wait to suck your big cock. My loving husband is right upstairs, and here I am about to act like a slut just for you. I wonder what Bill would say if he walked in on us."

"God, there's no amount I wouldn't pay to see that look on his face. Your dumb little husband still hasn't realized that I'm stealing his wife right under his nose." Jack groaned.

"Oh your stealing me now? Making me addicted to that thick cock of yours. Shaking my married pussy all up and down it until i can't beg for more?"

Amber stroked his thick dick rubbing her nails all over his cock and balls, he quickly became hard as a rock.

Jack couldn't wait any longer either. He grabbed Amber by the neck and pushed her down to his cock.

Amber didn't resist and released her other hand around his neck and grabbed his thick rod with both of her hands now.

She kissed the top sensually a few times then swirled her tongue around the top of his glands.

Jack immediately groaned, feeling her delicate touch. He used his right hand and grabbed her hair in a bunch so he could have a perfect view of her artwork. And his left hand slid down her body until he reached her underwear.

Amber couldn't waste anymore time, she knew Bill would be done any minute now and she had to speed up the process.

"Use me however you want, baby.." Amber said, looking up at him. She felt her stomach flip calling him something so intimate. Something she usually saved just for her husband.

Jack chuckled while smiling down at her after hearing her words, "That's a good girl."

With his left hand he grabbed the top of her underwear and pulled them up, now turning it practically into a thong. His motion made her body automatically arch her ass into the air. Her delicious ass was now fully on display for him.

With his right hand holding on to her hair he pushed her down his cock. His eyes darted back and forth to her mouth sliding down his thick cock and her ass jiggling in the air.

Amber just let him control her body, what baffled her was how turned on she was getting from his rough treatment. She could feel her pussy get more and more wet by the second.

Amber got pushed down until she swallowed his whole cock reaching the base. One of her hands played and squeezed his ball sack rubbing her fingernails gently on them.

Jack eventually stopped pushing her down and let her come up for air. His other hand never stopped playing with her ass, as he felt her saliva covered mouth slide up his cock.

What happened next shocked Jack.

Amber instead of releasing his cock turned her head slightly to look up at Jack with his cock still in her mouth. Making one side of her cheek bulge.

Amber looked up at him as if asking him for more.

Jack's eyes wondered at the amazing sight before him. He actually almost cummed just from the scene before him.

Amber leaned over in his lap, his cock in her mouth, her ass high in the air, her blue eyes looking up at him. If there was any doubt in his mind that she had submitted to him, it was quickly dissipating.

Jack grabbed her hair with both his hands now, and held her in place as he began to thrust his cock in and out of Amber's mouth.

Amber knew what was coming before it came. She braced herself and placed both her hands on Jack's thighs.

Not long ago laughter from a movie and popcorn being crunched on by a husband and wife were sounding through the living room they were currently in.

Now in that same living room gagging and slobbering noises rang through the room, the contrast was especially obvious to Amber. Which made the whole situation even more taboo.

Jack went at a furious pace as he stared daggers down at her, taking his cock like a pro. What he especially loved is that Amber just took it and stared right back with her blizzard like eyes.

After what felt like an eternity for Amber, Jack pulled her off his cock.

He growled down at her like a wild beast, "You like that? Huh? You like that you slut??"

Amber didn't even hesitate, "I fucking loved it. Are you going to cum for me daddy? I want it. I want to taste it all."

Amber bit her lip salvia still dripping off of them.

"Fuckkk. You have become such a slut. Have you ever done this for your hubby?"

Amber shook her head, "You know I haven't.."

"Good. This should only be for me." Jack said, smacking his wet cock all along her face.

Jack treated Amber like any cheap whore. Amber was absolutely baffled at why her body reacted so much to him degrading her constantly.

"Please just cum for me, baby. I haven't tasted any cum since David's...don't you want to make me forget how good his cum tasted..." Amber said not sure why she was trying to make him jealous. What she didn't expect was to see the fire in his eyes before he stuffed his cock down her throat once again.

"Fucking slut. You liked the taste of his cum huh? I'll make you forget all about that fucking douchebag." Jack said vehemently, thrusting even hard and deeper into her mouth now.

Amber just moaned back and scratched her finger nails up and down his big belly as he used her.

Jack's sensations were in full overload. Her touch, her looks, her body, it was all too much.

"Get ready bitch, fuckkk, I'm gonna make sure you swallow every last drop." Jack gritted his teeth.

He wanted to hold out longer but he knew they were running out of time. He would have plenty of fun with her the rest of the week, he didn't want to mess it up now.

Jack pushed her head down and thrusted his cock deep into her mouth as he exploded. Amber hadn't swallowed multiple times due to his big load. Jack was in heaven at the moment, seeing her throat making gulping motions as he unloaded all his cum into her mouth.

Amber felt like she was drowning in his cum. What amazed her was that she wasn't against the taste of his cock or cum anymore. Almost as if she enjoyed it...

Jack finally finished cumming and leaned back deeper into the couch. Amber also laid there in his lap, staring at Jack and his deflated cock. They both sat and laid there catching their breath.

The silence in the room was deafening. Silence.

'Oh my god!' Amber's mind screamed.

The sound of the shower had stopped, who knows when. She had got so sucked into the face fucking she just received that she forgot about Bill in the shower.

"Jack! Bill is out of the shower you need to leave now!" Amber shot up from the couch. She grabbed Bill's sweater from the floor and threw it back on.

Jack wanted to say something sleazy but he didn't want to mess up all the work he had done. Like his thoughts from before, he'd have plenty of fun the rest of the week.

Jack slowly got up, annoying Amber that he didn't seem like he was rushing even a bit.

Finally she couldn't take his slow movements any longer, she grabbed him by the hand and dragged him to the door. Her eyes constantly shifted to the top of the stairs, hoping Bill didn't catch them.

This felt so wrong that she practically just snuck Jack into the house and had him use her mouth however he liked until he exploded down her throat, not even moments after her and Bill just intimately watched a movie.

Amber quietly opened the door and nudged Jack to get out. Unfortunately for her he turned around and smiled at her not yet leaving.

"What? No goodnight kiss?"

'Ugh, of course this despicable man wouldn't be grossed out by kissing her even after she just sucked his dick and swallowed his cum." Amber quietly complained in her head.

She couldn't wait to get him to finally leave, she was so fired up from how she was acting she just knew her and Bill would have amazing sex tonight.

"Hmph, fine..."

Amber put on her best fake smile and quickly wrapped her arms around her fat neighbor. She locked lips with Jack and kissed him furiously.

Jack never once thought of her dirty even after kissing her moments after she sucked his dick. He took advantage of the passionate kiss and immediately put his hands on her ass, squeezing them so hard until Amber had to lean on her tiptoes.

"Hmmm," Amber unintentionally moaned. She cursed her body for enjoying his rough treatment.

Finally she broke the kiss, then said almost out of breath" Was...that good...enough...?"

"It was good enough...for now." Jack laughed.

"Whatever, can you please go now!" Amber pleaded, as she pushed him out the door.

"Okay, okay. Just one more request....actually not a request. Something you must do..." Jack said half stepping out the door.

"What now!?" Amber said exasperated.

"You can't sleep with your husband tonight." Jack said flatly.

"Excuse me!?" Amber almost shouted but remembering the last second Bill was just up the stairs.

"No sleeping with your husband. Not until the week is over. Make something up, I don't care. Tell him you wanna wait until the anniversary or something. And we'll if you don't...then you know what happens."

"Jack...you can't ke--" Amber began.

Jack immediately cut her off, "I don't want to hear it. Do what I said." Then finally he walked out and closed the door behind him leaving a furious Amber.

"That fucking asshole. He already thinks he owns me." Amber said with gritted teeth.

Amber went to the kitchen and washed her face in the sink making sure any remnants of cum and saliva were cleared off of her.

'Hmph like he would know whether I did or didn't..' Amber thought to herself internally as she cleaned up.

Finally Amber went upstairs to look for Bill.

She found him still in the bathroom, in just his boxers brushing his teeth with a towel over his hair.

Bill saw her walk in and smiled at her with the toothbrush still in his mouth which made Amber giggle.

Amber couldn't understand how she could love someone as much as Bill. How could she just act the way she did with someone she hated while the one she loved was just feet away up the stairs.

Jack was beginning to take advantage of Bill's fantasy and now hers.

Bill finished brushing his teeth and walked past Amber into their bedroom, "You better hurry up, otherwise I'm gonna keep you up all night."

Amber smiled at him and was left alone in the bathroom with just her thoughts.

Her heart was pounding. Not because of what Bill had just said, but from what Jack had said. How naughty would it be to deny her husband because her neighbor that she hated told her to. Her stomach turned at the thought.

Would Bill get excited once he found out? She has really escalated this whole situation, and every fiber of her being was telling her to stop but it was as if her body already made the decision for her.

Amber brushed her teeth and finished getting ready for bed.

**********

Bill was surfing the web on his phone laying in bed still in his boxers. The minute he saw Amber, his eyes beamed and threw his phone to the side.

Amber smiled sexily at her husband and crawled on the bed until she was laying on top of Bill, staring into his eyes.

Bill was in awe of how sexy Amber was looking at the moment, like it was radiating off of her.

They didn't say a word but their emotions spoke volumes.

Finally they leaned forward letting their lips slowly connect. Their kiss broke and reconnected over and over until it became more passionate.

Amber's body was on fire and she wanted nothing but to feel the love of her life slide deep into her. However something came over her.

She broke their sensual kisses and said quietly, "Honey, I wanna ask you something."

Bill was confused at the sudden stop, but answered her after taking an exhale, "Huh? Um, yeah? What's up babe?"

"So the condom thing has turned you on right? I know you're counting down the days to the anniversary like me....right?"

Bill actually laughed out loud at that.

"Haha, was it that obvious? Next Friday can't come soon enough." Bill said honestly.

"So I was thinking, what if we did something to make our anniversary even more special."

Bill's cock twitched after hearing her words. It always amazed him how open and sensual Amber had gotten since his birthday.

"Even more?? Um...what did you have in mind?" Bill said slowly.

Amber closed her eyes. Then she slowly opened them looking into Bill's eyes.

"No sex."

Bill's eyes opened wide as his heart leaped out of his chest. "No sex!?"

His cock twitched even more and Amber's eyes caught it this time.

Seeing that gave her more confidence, "Yes, I want to make you go crazy until that day. You'll be so turned on it'll make our night even more special....what do you think?"

Bill laid there in contemplation. He was thinking a multitude of different things. To be honest he wasn't a huge fan of the idea. Wearing the condoms has already left him wanting for more now he would get nothing? He wanted to say no, but Amber's words made him think even further.

It would make their night even more special, and something else she said made his heart race. That she wanted to 'make him go crazy' did that mean she had more planned?

Bill took a deep breath, finally saying "I'm not a huge fan of the idea...but I have to admit it would make our night more special. So I'm game."

Amber's heart was racing even faster than Bills. She actually had done it. Amber felt so naughty, she wanted to push it even further.

"Do you like it when I make you wait and deny you things. Teasing you? Make you even go crazier?"

Amber was laying on the side of Bill now, she traced her hand down Bill's muscular chest.

Bill enjoyed her touch for a moment before saying, "So when you said you were going to make me go even more crazy, tease me even more..."

Amber giggled hearing her husband. She knew what he wanted. They weren't going to have sex but she knew plenty of ways to excite him.

Her hand stopped tracing his chest and slid down to under his boxers. Amber pulled his cock out and began stroking it. She was just holding on to Jack's cock and now Bill's it just reminded her how different they really were, mainly how thick Jack's was.

"Have I been teasing you too much baby? First the condoms, now this?" Amber said, whispering in Bill's ear as she stroked his cock with one hand and traced her nails along his body.

"Fuckk, honey you're so sexy." Bill said, closing his eyes, enjoying her soft hands and manicured fingernails.

"We've come a long way haven't we? Remember that night on your birthday? I was dressed sexy just for you, and you just sent me away to our neighbor..."

"I know. I'm sorry.." Bill said

"Sorry? Don't be. Look how much fun we've had. How close we've gotten. I'm glad you told me about your fantasy. Do you wanna know a secret?" Amber whispered even more quietly.

Bill's eyes opened and he turned his head to look at his beautiful wife.

"It's my fantasy now too. I didn't realize how much I would enjoy teasing you. Pleasing a man we both hate in ways I haven't even done for you.." Amber said honestly. She wanted to warm him up and tease him all week about the fantasy and the present she had made for him.

Bill's heart pounded hearing his wife's admission. It always baffled him how her words could excite him to no end.

In a stuttering breath he said while still looking into her eyes, "Does that mean you'd be open to doing that again."

Amber smiled at him and nodded, "Maybe, if it means I can tease you some more."

Hearing that made Bill on edge, he was already close to cumming and Amber felt it.

"Remember how you walked in on me and Jack? How his big cock broke me right here on our bed? How I made you watch as I rode his big dick? Oh?? Are you close, baby? Cum for me! Cum for meee!" Amber was furiously stroking Bill's cock now.

"God damn Amber, your so fucking sexy. I want to...need to...see that again! Fucking shitttt!" Bill groaned as he came. His cum flew all over Amber's hand and his groin.

Amber continued to stroke Bill's cock, coaxing all the cum from his balls.

"Hmm sorry honey, you might have to take another shower," Amber giggled as she got up to clean her hands.

Bill laid there out of breath recalling her sexy words. He didn't want to push it but they continued to ring in his head.

As Amber washed her hands cleaning her husband's cum off of her, Bill came up behind her and kissed her neck saying how amazing she was and how he couldn't wait for the anniversary.

As Bill got in the shower to take a quick rinse, Amber thought the contrast of how she swallowed Jack's cum unconditionally while Bill's was washed down the sink drain.

What drove Amber agitated to no end was that Jack was able to get off, and now so was Bill. After yesterday's events with Jack and even more so today she knew what his plan was. To get her more and more worked up so went they finally had sex she would enjoy it even more.

Was that why she was so excited for tomorrow...?

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

WEDNESDAY

Amber's foot constantly tapped on the floor of her office. This might've felt like the longest day of work her entire life.

It was almost time for her to get off and it couldn't come any faster. Jack had texted her to come over right when she got off work. Amber had planned to, whether he asked her or not. One she wanted to give her a piece of her mind for his actions and yesterday, the other was to finally relieve her frustrations from not being satisfied the last few days.

Amber was mad at herself for being played around with Jack, letting him dictate her daily thoughts and actions. But she couldn't help but bite her lip remembering how naughty she was yesterday! It was one of the craziest things she's ever done and she could only imagine what Bill would think of it all.

Amber had also decided that if she was going to do this whole submission to Jack that she would do it properly. She had her phone charged and she would make sure to get plenty of videos for Bill the rest of the week.

Amber got off work and immediately got into her car, driving straight home.

As Amber pulled into her driveway she looked over at Jack's house. Knowing what awaited her there. However, she had something she had to do first.

Amber made her way inside and went straight into her bedroom.

Amber immediately took off her work clothes and changed into another outfit she had specially planned for Jack.

She wore a pink see through bra and pink thong. Then she threw on black leather pants and a black corset top that showed off her sexy midsection. It was as if she was going to the club. But in reality she was going to her asshole neighbor's house to get mind blowing sex.

Amber then grabbed her phone down and set it down on the dresser. She made sure she looked sexy and hit record.

"Hi baby, I know the videos you've seen so far have probably blown your mind. Hopefully in a good way. I started this present for you to surprise you and make your deepest fantasies come true. I wasn't lying to you when I said this fantasy excited me now too. Our despicable neighbor is now threatening to tell you everything early just before I can surprise you on our anniversary. So to get him to comply....I'm really going to have to be his slut. Not just acting, but to really submit to him. That's why I told you no more sex. I didn't have to listen to him, but something came over me and wanted to tease you, and myself honestly. So the rest of the videos you see might seem over the top, but i just want you to know that you are the love of my life and nothing will ever change that. Okay I better go, otherwise....daddy might get upset with me." Amber said, smiling sexyly in the camera.

Amber hit the end of the recording and took a deep breath. There was no turning back now. She looked around and made sure she didn't forget anything and walked out the house straight over to Jack's.



Amber walked up to Jack's door and knocked with a purpose.

Jack opened the door wearing nothing but his boxers. Amber eyes ran down his unattractive body, she automatically compared him and Bill. They were just completely different.

Jack's burly body was on display, his hairy chest and belly protruding out to her as his unkempt hair stuck out like a sore thumb.

'How was this despicable man able to pleasure her body so easily? I guess what he loses on attractiveness he makes up for in sexual knowledge...?' Amber thought to herself.

As Amber stared at him, Jack stared at her back.

His cock was already beginning to grow seeing Amber sexy outfit. Her perfect tits were popping out of her corset, her black leather pants gripped her lower body beautifully. Her never ending legs and plump ass were very obvious even from seeing her face forward.

"Aren't you going to invite me in?" Amber said.

Jack chuckled as he stepped to the side allowing Amber in. She rolled her eyes as she walked in, brushing past Jack.

Jack smiled to himself, and looked around the street making sure no one saw this beautiful woman just walk into his house.

Amber was always shocked how clean and decorated Jack's house everytime she came here. She knew he hired a cleaning company to visit every other week but did he also hire a decorator?

As Amber was thinking to herself, Jack ogled her sexy body and outfit from behind her.

He didn't think there was a luckier man in the world than him at the moment. He was going to have this sexy wife begging for his cock and even his cum not long from now.

Amber feels Jack's eyes on her and turns around, glaring at him.

"You know you went too far yesterday! Imagine if Bill came down and saw you? What would you have done? You might think you have everything under control but one wrong step and it'll come crashing down on you!" Amber stared at him hatefully.

"Did you do it?" Jack said plainly.

"What?"

"Did you do it?" Jack said again, stepping closer to her until he was inches away.

Amber knew what he was talking about but she couldn't muster up an answer. She crossed her arms and looked away from him while biting her lip.

Jack slowly formed a huge smile. Her actions gave him his answer.

To be completely honest, Jack was more than shocked. He didn't think she would actually do it. What made him intrigued was did she do it to please him, or tease her husband...maybe both?

"Good. I'm honestly surprised you listened." Jack said truthfully.

Amber finally turned her head and looked at him, "Like you said...submit and worship. I didn't want to give you a reason for you to go back on your word. Plus....I thought it would make Bill jealous once he finds out."

Jack stared at her eyes which were inches away from his own. There was a deafening silence between them.

Jack leaned forward and whispered in her ear, breaking their silence, "You must be very pent up and frustrated, huh? You need Jack's big cock to break you a bit?"

He said slowly as he traced his fingers lightly down her flat stomach.

Feeling his touch made Ambers heart start to race. She knew what was coming, and as much as her mind hated the thought of it, her body could think of nothing else. It was as if the heat was spreading along her whole body until it started to fog her thoughts.

Now the only thing she could think about was the last time she was with Jack a few weeks ago. Riding his big cock as it drove inside of her over and over.

Amber's face was flushed as her thoughts ravaged her while she continued to bite her lips.

Jack's grin couldn't have gotten bigger as he saw Amber's body fidget before him and her eyes start to haze over.

They both knew that they were about to have the best sex they ever had with each other.

"Come here!" Jack snapped. He grabbed her hand and led her into the living room.

He pulled her towards the center of the living room, and released her hand. Leaving her in the center of the room.

"Open your camera and hand me your phone." Jack ordered.

Amber's breathing was now erratic as she listened to his instructions.

Jack grabbed her phone and then walked to the main couch in the living room right in front of Amber.

Jack was now sitting on the couch, in just his boxers.

There was a glass table that was horizontal to the couch, that he usually used to put his feet up on.

He pushed the table farther away from the couch so there was plenty of room by his feet now. He then set the phone propped down on the table and made sure it had a good view of him and the couch.

Right before he hit record, he looked up at Amber who was standing on the other side of the table, nervously playing with her fingers in front of her.

"Don't forget. Submit. Worship."

Then he hit record on the phone and leaned back on the couch.

Jack sat there looking at Amber once again for a moment, enjoying her figure. He just loved the black leather pants she was wearing. How it gripped her lower body and the corset that she wore pushing up her breasts.

"Crawl to me slut." Jack said in a low voice.

Amber pride took a huge hit hearing this. Last time she did something like this it was more on the playful side. This time it was to really show her submission. What baffled her was that her body immediately started to kneel on the floor.

It was as if she didn't have control over her body, almost as if she was watching the events transpire in third person.

Jack smiled seeing this beautiful wife kneel on the floor. She began to crawl to him on her hands and knees.

Amber was looking straight at Jack as she made her way to him, when she reached the table she was about to start going around.

"No. Under the table." Jack stopped her.

Amber stopped and looked at him with pleading eyes. Unfortunately, for her, seeing this just made Jack's cock grow. He wanted to keep corrupting this beautiful woman.

Amber eventually looked back down, and began to crawl under the table.

Jack never thought he'd see the sight before him. His sexy married neighbor, a proud, smart woman, who loved her husband like none other, was crawling under his table, making her way to his cock.

Half of Amber's body was now under the table, with her ass gripped by her leather pants high in the air on display.

Jack unintentionally licked his lips seeing that.

On the cameras pov, Amber's blonde hair was the first to come into view. As the rest of her body squirmed out from under the table making her way to Jack.

Eventually she was on her knees resting between Jack's feet. Her sexy body was beautifully on display for the camera, as her ass was perfectly sculpted in the those damn leather pants.

Amber looked back at the camera and gave it a shy smile, mouthing the words 'I love you'.

Jack pretended he didn't see and just looked down at Amber.

"You know what to do." Jack said, getting her attention.

Amber turned her head back and looked back up at Jack. Her asshole neighbor.....her big dick neighbor...

Without breaking eye contact, she pulled Jack's boxers down to his ankle, letting his thick cock spring into view.

He was usually always in a semi hard state, but Amber was shocked seeing his dick already rock solid.

Amber now realized Jack was just as pent up as her, and she didn't know if that was a good or bad thing.

Amber was currently stroking his dick with both of her hands when Jack began egging her on.

"Did you miss my cock"

Amber, still looking up at him, nodded her head slowly.

"Did it turn you on sucking my dick in your living room while Bill was in the shower." He chuckled.

Amber turned her head back to the camera, and then back up to Jack, "I loved it."

"Hm that's it you fucking slut. Tell me how much you love my cock more than Bill's. Tell me how your little husband is such a dumbass."

"You like hearing me talk naughty huh?" Amber began, starting to get into his dirty talk. "You like hearing how much bigger your cock is. I mean you're so much bigger than my dumb husband. He should've never told me to come out to you that first night. Now look at me? Sucking your cock whenever you ask. Letting you fuck me raw..."

Amber turned her head to the camera, "...making me deny my husband sex for a whole week just so you can fuck me whenever you want. Is that what you wanna hear? Turning your married neighbor into your personal slut??"

Amber turned her head back to Jack and was now stroking his cock furiously.

"That's itttt. That's fucking ittt. You hear that Bill? Your wife is a true slut now, you just didn't know how to bring it out of her. This rest of the week she's gonna be my personal whore. I'll make her addicted to my cock...that is if she isn't already." Jack laughed, as he pulled Amber's head down to his lap.

Amber swallowed Jack's cock with no restraint. She began to lick and slobber all over it. Wetting his cock completely.

"Hmm, damn. This slut is a pro at sucking cock. Sucks you haven't been able to truly experience it yet buddy."

Jack closed his eyes, leaning his head back. He just enjoyed the feeling of Amber's lips and tongue worshiping his cock.

Right on cue, Amber slid back up Jack's thick cock. She was breathing heavily as her saliva continued to drip over his cock.

"Hmmmm, fuck. I love sucking your dick. It's just sooo, hmph! Fuckk. Jack, your cock is just so damn big. I can't believe I can swallow this entire thing." Amber said as she stroked it and kissed up and down the base of his dick.

Amber had completely succumbed to the sexual tension. Her body was on overdrive. She couldn't wait any longer.

Amber released his dick and stood up. Amber untied her corset and pulled it off of her. Then she slid her black leather pants off of her, shimming it down her legs. Her ass jiggled with each motion of her body. Giving the camera a great angle of her actions.

Amber climbed on top of the couch in just her sexy pink lingerie, and looked back at the camera.

She leaned on Jack's body and started to stroke his wet cock.

"Is this exciting you baby? I hope this is. I want to make you more and more jealous.."

Amber practically forgot Jack was there. In her eyes, he was just a tool for her and Bill to excite their marriage. A very big, thick tool.

Right now her mind was fogged with sexual tension, but her heart never forgot about Bill. What would he want to see? Want to hear? She wanted to make sure she gave him a show so he enjoyed himself, because she knew she was about to enjoy herself even more...

Jack, who was still sitting there, and his patience had worn thin. He wanted to feel her tight pussy gripping him once again.

"Come here, you fucking slut!" Jack snapped, pulling her on top of him.

Amber was now straddling Jack and was looking down at him as he felt his cock pushing against her.

"You wanna give your husband a show?"

Amber nodded down at him.

"Answer out loud! I want him to hear you!" Jack growled at her, followed by a hard slap on her ass cheek.

"Yes! Yes I wanna give him a show. Please daddy." Amber was practically hyperventilating.

Ever since Monday when Jack fingered her and left her on edge, she's been desperate for a release. Now feeling his thick, hard cock so close. It was driving her absolutely crazy.

"That's good. That's really good, baby." Jack smiled up at her and grabbed each of her ass cheeks.

"Come on. Put it in yourself..." Jack instructed her.

Amber nodded and slightly lifted herself up moving her thong to the side of her ass cheek holding it in place. She grabbed his cock with her other hand and lined it up with her pussy.

They both were looking down at his cock just at the entrance of her pussy.

"Slowly..."Jack said with a deep voice.

Amber listened and slowly slide down watched his thick cock enter her and immediately fill her up.

Inch by inch, his cock filled her pussy slowly. His thick cock gripped tightly by her pussy lips.

"Uhhh, god. It's so thickkk everyyy timeeee" Amber moaned out loudly. She thought she'd be getting use to it by now but everytime it felt like he was breaking her open.

Amber sank completely down until Jack's big dick was completely inside of her. She wiggled her hips making sure he was all the way in her, which got a groan from Jack.

She turned her head and looked back at the camera.

"Does this look good Bill? I hope it does honey. I hope it looks as good as it feels because....it feels sooo fucking good." Amber said sexily as she turned her head back forward and let her head fall backwards.

Her hair ran down her back just above her ass where she and Jack were connected. The camera had an amazing view of a wife sitting on top of her neighbor with her jiggly ass resting on his thighs as his big cock was deep inside her pussy.

Amber was enjoying the feeling of his thick cock inside of her when she heard his commanding voice.

"Start riding." Jack said flatly.

He was trying to keep his composure but his heart was racing as well. He felt like the day he visited Amber at her office was ages ago. Feeling her sweet pussy again was a heavenly bliss.

In all his years he never experienced something that felt as good as fucking this sexy woman.

She leaned her head forward, so it was hovering over his right shoulder now, and whispered in a quiet voice, "Okay..."

Amber started rocking her hips and grinding her body up and down slowly. She began moving her pussy up and down his cock.

It was like an avalanche of pleasure rushing through her body. As his cock slid in and out of her pussy, her body was heating up like a volcano from this certain avalanche.

Amber began to pick up her pace faster and faster. She continued to ride him like this for over ten minutes.

"God damn this is the best. You have such a tight pussy, I don't think I can ever get enough of it." Jack groaned out. He had both of his hands squeezing Ambers thick ass. Feeling them in his hands as she rode him like a professional whore.

Jack never wanted this feeling to end.

Amber's moans rang out in her neighbors living room. Soft moans soon turned into filthy talk that a woman like herself never usually participated in. But the raw sex with her neighbor was so taboo and it brought out the darkest side of her. Knowing her husband would be watching this in the near future only added fuel to the fire.

"Ohhhh goddd. Fuck me, Jack, fuckk me." Amber moaned out.

"Do you like that baby? Do you like seeing me ride this big dick. Hmmmm, shit. It's so fucking thick and deep, ohh babyyy." Amber continued to moan out.

Jack wasn't sure if she was talking to the camera or himself but he didn't care. They were continuing to build to a huge crescendo.

Amber was now slamming her ass up and down Jack's thick tool. Her juices were soaking his cock and the sound of her pussy gushing on his dick rang out adding to the sound of her ass meeting his thighs.

"Damn.You really are slut."

Slap!!

Jack spanked her ass cheeks.

"Come on, you wanna cum? Work for it! Come on"

Slap!! Slap!!

Jack was relentlessly punishing her ass. The pain from his spanks and the pleasure his cock was giving to Amber, was really driving her to the brink.

"Uuuhh, GOD!! Just like that, Jack. Yess, keep spanking meee. Ohh fuck, your breaking me daddy!! Ohh, Billlllll." Amber was delirious with pleasure.

She was moaning Jack's name and calling out for Bill at the same time.

"That's ittttt, just like thattt." Jack grabbed her by her ass now giving her the occasional slap on her ass as she continued to bounce on his dick.

He began to thrust into her, matching her rhythm, and it immediately proved too much for Amber.

She fell forward and wrapped her arms around Jack's neck, stuffing his face in her breasts as she matched his thrusts even faster.

"Fuckkkk meeee, right in front of my husband. Make him watch the man he hates break meeee, ohhh, godd, ohhh yesss. IM CUMMINGGGG!!!!"

Jack looked up at Amber from between her breasts and she looked down at him. Suddenly Jack pulled her down and they locked lips.

Their tongues battled and fought as they made out. The whole time they kissed it made Amber so turned on the fact she was being recorded doing something so taboo once again. This was pure passion and pleasure. Her orgasm continued to rock her body, making her shake continuously as she rode out her intense orgasm on Jack's cock.

Jack felt her pussy constantly gripping his cock trying to coax his cum but he was far from being done with this sexy woman.

Her pussy cummed over and over as it dripped out of her pussy down his cock that was still deep inside of her.

The camera had a view of Amber's ass uncontrollably shaking and twitching and her cum ran down Jack's veiny cock. Dripping down to his balls and the couch they were sitting on. They never broke their kiss once.

Amber's orgasm finally subsided slowly and their kiss finally slowed down and broke apart. She took deep breaths trying to get her bearings about her. It was one of the most intense sessions between them.

Jack's face was still lodged between her breasts, he had even pulled down her bra slightly so he could suck and lick her pierced nipples.

Amber was still exhausted from the intense orgasm to care and just rested her head on his forehead and let him enjoy her body.

"Haha. That was a good one. Probably better than your husband ever gave you eh?" Jack sneered at her as he looked over her shoulder at the camera.

"Hmm. Yeah..yeah it was." Amber mumbled, ignoring his snarky remark at the end.

"Hurry up and catch your breath, I'm far from being through with you yet." Jack said slowly.

"Wait what?" Amber's eyes opened wide.

It had just dawned on her that Jack hadn't even cum yet.

Her body shivered unintentionally realizing it wasn't over yet.

"What? Did you think that was it? Haha. Hurry up. Clean my dick, you made a mess. Then bend over in front of the camera. I want to give your husband a show."

"Wait. I-I.." Amber began but Jack quickly interrupted her.

"Wait for what? I know your sexy body wants more of my cock. You just had a crazy orgasm on it and now you still act like you don't want it?"

Amber knew there was no reason to fight it and hung her head as she climbed off of him.

As soon as his cock left her pussy she felt empty inside. She cursed her body for accepting his dick so easily. Even now her body craved to be filled up by it again.

"Take the rest of your clothes off." Jack said as Amber got off the couch.

Amber rolled her eyes, she unclasped her bra and took off her thong, throwing it behind her near the rest of her clothes.

What she didn't realize was the camera picking all this up. She might not think it was a serious act, but once Bill saw this it would drive him crazy seeing his wife orgasm on their neighbors cock then listening to him so easily right after. Like she was really his...

Amber was now completely naked and she sank back on her knees between Jack's legs. She was faced with Jack's hard cock still dripping with her cum.

Her face got completely red with embarrassment seeing it, knowing that was from the culmination of their intense sex.

"Come on, I'm waiting." Jack said, grabbing her by the head and pushing her face right into his cock.

His cock rested on her face, and he began to smear all her cum along her face.

Amber's face was getting more and more wet, so with her quivering lips she opened her mouth and swallowed his cock once again.

She began to lick and clean her cum all of his cock, like a dutiful slut.

After a few minutes of this, Jack suddenly announced, "Alright, that's enough."

Amber slurped her way up his dick, she couldn't believe she was enjoying the taste of herself off his cock. Was she really becoming that depraved?



"Mmmmppahhh" Amber moaned as she released his cock.

Jack stood up from the couch, his cock dangling above Amber's face as her saliva dripped off it landing on her lips.

Amber's body was already beginning to heat up once again. She knew what was coming next and her body already began to prepare for it.

She turned her head towards the camera, it was as if her husband's eyes were watching her.

Amber crawled up from under Jack and went towards the camera on the table.

She set her elbows on the glass table and with her knees on the carpet.

Amber arched her ass in the air and looked back at Jack as if she was inviting him to take her again.

Jack's cock grew even harder at the sight and immediately got down on his knees as well and positioned himself right behind her delicious ass. He gave her ass a slight slap which got a sharp gasp from Amber.

With his cock in hand and the other set above her thick ass, Jack in one fluid motion slid right back into Amber.

"Ohhh. Yeahhh. That's it. God you are soaking wet, are you turned on? Huh!?" Jack said, gripping and shaking one of ass cheeks.

Amber was face forward now looking deeply into the camera.

"Mhhmm" she mumbled quietly.

Slap!!!

Jack spanked her ass once again, "Louder!"

"Yessss," Amber hissed.

Slap!!!

"Louder you slut."

"Yesss!! Yess daddyyyy," Amber moaned looking back at Jack now.

Jack was sliding in and out of her slowly as he talked, "For the rest of the week, I want you to dress as sexy as possible for your little husband. Show him that beautiful ass of yours, that sexy body. I want him to drool over you while you don't let him get even a single touch of you. I want to see you tease and drive him crazy. You got that?" Jack said while laughing.

Amber looked into the camera, "Okay..." she smiled sexily.

"Okay what?" Jack growled.

"Okay I'll do what you say....baby." Amber said while still smiling into the camera. She wondered how Bill would feel hearing her call Jack names she usually saved just for him.

"Hahah, okay good. Good." Jack said, shaking each of her ass cheeks, as he slid into her continuously.

Suddenly he stopped moving, "Alright, show me and your husband how much you love when I fuck you. Fuck yourself with my cock."

Amber didn't answer back. Her body did it for her. Immediately when Jack stopped moving, her body had already started shaking her ass up and down his cock.

Jack practically started drooling seeing her jiggly ass shake up and down his thick. The perfect arch in her back as if it was a valley, her lithe body shaking every time her ass met his big frame.

"Faster, slut" Jack said quietly. He already began to breathe heavier.

Amber listened and began slamming her ass back on him. Like gunshots in a dark alley.

"Fuck, fuck. Yess, daddy. Am I doing a good job for you?" Amber moaned out looking back at Jack while glancing at the camera.

"Good enough for now. Are you ready? I'm going to get rough with you now." Jack growled.

"Wait wha--Ahh, Jackkk, fuckkk"

Jack gathered her hair and grabbed her with one hand lifting her head higher off the table. The arch in her back became more prominent as she continued to slam back her ass, to Jack who was now matching her with powerful thrust.

"Watch this Bill. Watch as I show you how to really fuck this slut."

Amber looked down at the camera with her eyes as her head was being held up by Jack. She bit her lips and couldn't do anything but moan out as he fucked her with hard, powerful thrusts.

"Baby...do I still look good? Does it turn you on watching me get...fucked like this? Hmm, it's so thick and deep. I really might get addicted to this, honey." Amber said looking into the camera.

Her body is trying its best to keep up. Her chest was rising and falling as sweat began to form.

Jack held her in place like this for at least almost 10 minutes. Amber felt her body succumbing to the pleasure as it just tried it's best to stay upright as Jack fucked her into oblivion.

Jack whispered something in her ear, and her eyes shot open wide and she tried to turn her head to him.

He released his hold on her and said, "Do it."

Amber took a deep breath and looked back at the camera, "Sorry honey. He said you're not allowed to see this..."

She reached forward and hit the end on the recording.

"Hahaha. You actually did it. I actually wanted him to see this, but knowing your husband he might actually want you to tell him about it instead."

Amber closed her eyes and instead of arguing back, she just shook her ass on his dick. As if asking for more.

This made Jack sneer, "You got to say it first."

Amber was silent for a moment, then whispered, "Spank me."

Slap!!

"Spank me like I never let my husband."

Slap!!

"Spank me the way I like!"

Slap!!!

"Spank me daddy!! Punish meee for being such a tease!!"

Slap!! Slap!! Slapp! Slap!!

Amber got louder with every slap until she was practically begging for it.

"Who's my slut!?"

"I-I ammmm," Amber breathed out heavily.

"You gonna let me fuck this sexy body whenever I ask?"

"Yess, yes, whenever you wanttt. Ohh, goddddd" Amber finally couldn't take it and fell on the table with her cheek against the glass. Her body felt like pudding as Jack drove his cock inside of her.

Jack fucked her hard and fast until she feel over on the table and she just let him ravage her.

Jack was delirious at the moment. He wondered what Bill would say if he saw her now? His perfect, proud wife, bent over his table getting the fucking of her life. He kind of wished he was able to witness him watching all those videos they made. Wait! Maybe he could...

"Ahh, shit. Baby. Jack, I'm getting so close I'm about to cum..." Amber moaned out, hearing that made Jack almost cum right then and there.

He slid out of her, which got a groan from her and flipped her over so she was now laying on the soft carpet.

He slid right back into her and began pounding her with a purpose they looked right into each others eyes as he fucked her like a machine.

"Who fucks you the best."

"Jackkk, just fuckkkkk me."

"No! I want you to say it slut. It's just us now." Jack said, grabbing her by the chin forcing her to look into his eyes.

"Mmmmm, you do." Ambers finally said. Her eyes were hazed over now. It wasn't even her mind speaking anymore, it was her body.

"Whose cock do you love the most."

"Yours, baby. Yours."

"You want to cum already? You like coming over to your neighbors house and fuck after denying your husband? Right? You fucking slut? Tell me!"

"Yessss!! Yess! I love it, I love teasing my dumbass husband and fucking my asshole neighbor and his big cock!! Fuckkk, I'm cumming, I'm cumming, ahhh, fuckkkk!! JACKKKK!!!" Amber shook and writhed under Jack as another orgasm rocked her body.

Jack grabbed the camera during this and hit record, it showed a view of Amber mid orgasm while screaming his name, and as soon as she finished Jack took his cock out and exploded right on her chest and face. He absolutely covered her.

Load after load continued to explode all over Amber.

As much as he wanted to fill her up again, something about covering his neighbor's wife with his cum drove him crazy.

She unintentionally licked some that landed on her lips.

Amber laid there with her arm over her eyes as she breathed heavily still experiencing aftershocks from her orgasm.

Jack stood over her, and ended the recording. He threw the phone on the floor next to her. He walked away for a moment and came back with a towel, which he tossed right next to her.

"Get cleaned up and get back home. We still have a very fun week ahead of us.." Jack laughed as he walked away.

Amber laid there for a moment, and in a whisper only she could hear she said, "Okay, daddy...."

