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		Prologue

		

		“Yes, of course, I admit it, David. It is kind of fun to fantasize about it when we’re in bed,” explained Mia, her voice sounding exasperated. “That doesn’t mean, I’d ever do anything like that for real. I… I just couldn’t. It’s cheating! It’d be breaking our wedding vows.

		“Why do you want to try and spoil something that we were having fun with?” she asked with a pout. Her voice now a soft purr. Her hands grazing along his chest, her long nails scratching him seductively.

		“I don’t mean to spoil it, Mia. I’d like to take it to the next step, is all. And, at least, you do admit it’s fun to fantasize about…” teased her husband. “I just think it might be fun to try it for real?”

		“You really are out of your freaking mind. How can you possibly think that me sleeping with another man, could be fun? At least, for you?” she smirked.

		“Who said anything about sleeping? And, if it would be ‘fun’ for you, then it would make me happy. So, what’s the problem?” he asked. “Seems to me I’m the one taking all the risk here. You’d get to have a fun little romp… A walk on the wild side, if you will… And, I’d get to live out my fantasy.”

		“You’re not the one that would be breaking our vows. Besides, how can you possibly think you’re the only one taking a risk? What happens to me, to us, if you don’t like it? If it ends up turning you off? It’s a huge step, David.”

		“I love you, Mia. Letting you be with another man… That’s a turn on for me. I promise you… Swear to you, that I’ll love you just as much after, even more. Just the idea of being with you afterwards, your body still warm from…” his voice emotionally drifting off with his shameful admission.

		“It’s not like I’d ever let you watch, you know! I mean, even assuming I ever agreed to such utter nonsense. Which, I wouldn’t. I’d be way too embarrassed.”

		“I… I could spend the night in the guest room? Let you have the big bed. And, when you’re done… Then, I… I’d get to reclaim you. At least, that’s how it works in my fantasy,” he admitted shyly. His face turning an embarrassed shade of red. “I would, you know. I’d want you back afterwards, I promise you that. Oh, boy! Would I!”

		“Not happening, Bucko. Not in your wildest dreams,” she said, shaking her head.

		“My birthday’s coming up in a couple of months… It could be my present? Something that I really, truly want? Please, Baby?”

		

	
		

		Chapter 1

		

		“Sleep with another man? Me? What in the world is he thinking, Carol?” stammered Mia. “I could never do that. I love Dave. Why in the world would he ever want me to cheat on him?”

		“Doesn’t sound to me like there’d be much ‘sleep’ involved,” smirked Carol, sipping her glass of wine.

		“You don’t suppose he wants to cheat on me, do you? I mean, maybe that’s why he’s pushing it?” mused Mia.

		“Honestly, I wouldn’t get too upset about it, Mia. I think it’s a pretty common fantasy for men. And, it’s not that far out, Chuck even asked me to do it one time.”

		“What?” asked Mia, astonishment registering in her voice. “I can’t believe that Chuck would ever ask that or want to risk losing you.”

		“Well, he did. Besides… Obviously, he didn’t lose me, did he?” she smirked.

		“Wait a minute! Are you telling me, that you, actually did it?”

		“More than once, Sweetie. More than once,” giggled Carol. “It’s a hell of a lot of fun, let me tell you!”

		“I need another drink…” admitted Mia, signaling for the waitress to bring another round. “And, I think you have a lot of talking to do.”

		“What? It’s not all that different from what David asked you to do? It’s just that… Well… We, did it. Chuck and I played a similar fantasy game to yours, I suppose. You know, the extra big dildo, the blindfold, the whispering in my ear… yada, yada, yada. Then, one day, he admitted he’d like me to do it for real. And, I…” At Mia’s shocked expression, she took a breath, and explained in more detail.

		“Okay. We’d been married a few years at the time and it was getting pretty dull between the sheets. We were doing the whole fantasy talk deal. And, I’d had this fantasy about one of the men at work. He was kind of a hunky sales rep that called on us from time to time. Anyway, he was the fantasy lover that we pictured me playing with. So… When Chuck actually suggested doing it for real? I agreed. I let the guy take me out to dinner and drinks, then we went back to his hotel and… You know. Did it. Afterwards, I went home and let Chuck live out his fantasy,” she explained, a twinkle in her eyes.

		“You mean, like… Chuck made love to you and all that? Even after…” asked Mia.

		“Well, yeah. Duh! What was the point of it, if he didn’t get to have me right after my lover did? It was freaking wild! I mean… There I was, still all sweaty and full of Damian’s cum… That was his name, by the way. Like, it was just drooling out of me. And, Chuck? He was like a kid in a candy store! We fucked all night long.”

		“And, it didn’t hurt your marriage?” gasped Mia.

		“Hurt it? We had more sex after I played around than Chuck and I had had for years. Now, whenever things get a little dull, I… Liven things up. Don’t knock it, if you haven’t tried it, Kiddo,” giggled Carol.

		“I just can’t picture myself cheating on Dave. I’d be committing adultery,” murmured Mia.

		“It’s not cheating, if your husband knows about it,” insisted Carol. “It’s what called being a ‘Hot Wife.’ And, believe me, ‘Hot,’ can be a lot of fun! Now, drink up my bashful little friend. I don’t know about you, but I have to get back to the office.”

		Mia’s thoughts kept drifting all afternoon. Oh, it could have just been the two drinks at lunch with Carol, she supposed. But, honestly, she couldn’t get their conversation out of her mind. Carol had cheated on Chuck? Well… Sort of, anyway. She did have his permission, Mia supposed that made some sort of difference? Didn’t it? But, Dave was asking the same thing of her?

		Oh, it wasn’t that she didn’t like sex. Lordy! She’d loved their sex life. At least, in the beginning. After eight years of marriage, it was just getting to be a little too much of the same old thing. There just wasn’t any spark anymore. She missed the fire that had been there between them in the beginning. She missed the thrill of courtship, the excitement, the desire, the passion…

		Oh, shit! Get to work, Mia. Or, you won’t have a job anymore. True, she could pretty well do her job blindfolded by now, but she did have to do it. Turning back to the keyboard, she went back to work. Her mind moving tangentially every few minutes, thinking about what Carol had said. She even found herself looking at the people around her differently. That was a little unnerving.

		She wasn’t used to thinking about what so and so might be like in bed? Or, if that hot guy in IT thought she was cute? It did make her stop a few times and reevaluate things. Maybe it wouldn’t hurt if she took better care of herself? Dressed a little nicer? She was quite sure that Dave wouldn’t complain! He always loved it when she got a little sexy.

		

	
		

		Chapter 2

		

		Mia was staring at the bathroom mirror, pleased with the reflection she saw. After all, she was almost thirty. Her breasts were still firm, though fuller than when she was younger. She had a few more curves, too. But, she definitely wasn’t fat. Her hair was still a glistening ash blonde, and she normally wore it pulled back for work. But, not today. She brushed it out to its full length, letting it hang halfway down her back. Touching up her eyes a little darker than usual, she pursed her lips and smiled at herself. Not bad, she decided.

		Padding barefoot to the walk-in closet, she started rummaging through her wardrobe. Today… Today she would be the new Mia. Selecting a mini-skirt and a blouse with a softly draping neckline, she started to dress. She even put on a pretty bra and thong set. At least, she could feel sexy. Mia slipped her shoes on and checked the result in the full-length mirror on the closet door. Um… No. Something… It was the shoes! Her favorite kitten-heel shoes just wouldn’t work. Not today! The new Mia called for high-heels. Oh! She’d regret that decision by the end of the day. But, looking again in the mirror… Seeing the way the spike heels highlighted her long legs… She decided, it was worth it.

		A couple of the men at the office had almost fallen over their tongues this morning as she got her cup of coffee. She’d have to get dressed up like this more often! Mia found herself loving the extra attention. Especially, when the new intern stopped by her cubicle to ask her a few questions. His eyes kept drifting down to her neckline. The pushup bra she’d worn displaying the swell of her pale breasts to perfection. OMG! It was turning her on a little. She could feel her nipples hardening as his eyes moved over her. Even if she was old enough to be his… Okay, she wasn’t THAT old! But, he was considerably younger than she was.

		By the end of the day, the little thong she’d worn was actually wet. Mia was rather surprised that she could still stir that much interest from the opposite sex. After all, she wasn’t exactly young anymore. She’d be thirty in just… Well, let’s not go there! As she walked out the door that night, there was a fresh spring to her step. She just felt more… Womanly, somehow. Sexier. You know? She rather liked the new Mia.

		So, did Dave, apparently. He let out a wolf whistle as she walked in the door that night. “Wow! Something special going on today at work, Mia? You look really nice.”

		“No, nothing special, I just decided to try dressing a little nicer for a change. I didn’t think you’d mind?” she purred.

		“Oh, I don’t mind at all,” he grinned. “You can dress up like this anytime you want, Baby. Hell, I’ll even buy you some new clothes if you promise to dress like this all the time.”

		“You are nothing more than a dirty old man, you know that, right?” snickered Mia. “I’m glad you appreciate the effort, though.”

		“Oh! Believe me, I appreciate it. Wow, do I appreciate it,” he said. His face nuzzling against her hair as he embraced her. She started to purr as he pulled her hair aside and kissed down her neck. She loved that. She loved his hands sliding to her firm breasts, too. Squeezing them through the fabric of her bra. Leaning back against him, Mia let him have free reign. She was still turned on from the extra attention at the office, it was time to get some relief.

		Dave’s hands moved slowly down her body, caressing her hips, pulling her tightly into his groin. His cock hardening against her. He wasn’t usually this demonstrative anymore, she kind of liked it. As his hands slid past her short skirt, Mia leaned forward. Her hands bracing against the cold granite of the kitchen counter. She felt him slide her skirt up over her hips, leaving her ass hanging out.

		Hands caressing her supple ass cheeks, Dave hooked his fingers into her thong and slid it down her legs. Her honeyed scent filling the air as he exposed her moist pussy. As it fell to the floor, Mia stepped impatiently out of it, kicking it aside as she spread her legs wider. She felt his body slide down hers, kneeling behind her openly displayed nether region. “You’re so wet tonight,” he whispered. “I think you liked dressing sexier today. Some of the guys at the office hitting on you, maybe? Or, were you being naughty and teasing everybody?”

		“Maybe… I admit, you aren’t the only one that appreciated me dressing up today. There was this cute intern that just couldn’t seem to get… OMG! Yes!!!” screamed Mia. Dave’s tongue sliding between her moist labia. Her body squirming as he licked her wanton pussy. His face buried against her body, tasting her honeyed essence.

		Her body was spasming, Dave’s tongue buried deep inside of her velvety tunnel. Shock after shock raced through her as his tongue twirled around inside of her, then withdrew to tease her tight little bud of nerves before diving inside of her once again. Over and over, she cried out! Her fingers like claws against the hard countertop. Her head tossing passionately, long hair flying as her body succumbed to his ministrations.

		Finally, she couldn’t take it any longer. Pushing him away, Mia turned her head and looked at his face. Her juices still moist on his lips. “Fuck me, David. Now!” she cried. Bracing herself against the counter again as he stood behind her, his hard cock in his hand. When Mia felt him enter her, she nearly passed out! It had been so long since he’d taken her like this, with this kind of abandon. This kind of passion. His body thrusting against hers, his cock tearing into her over and over.

		She was crying and whimpering with every stroke as Dave drove into her warm depths. His cock crashing against her cervix with every stroke. She loved the feel of his hard rod inside of her. Sweat was glistening on her body now, she could feel small rivulets of it running down between her breasts. Dave slamming into her, pounding her. Her breath coming in hard gasps as he filled her.

		When she felt him swell inside of her, she cried out. His cock exploding! Jet after jet of lava hot cum filling her womb. Mia shaking like an earthquake had just hit her. Lights exploding before her eyes. Fuck! Dave hadn’t used her like this for ages. And, she loved it.

		Finally, he softened inside of her. Pulling his deflating rod from her pulsing nether lips, she could feel his creamy cum ooze from between her spread legs. Some of it, sliding warmly down her thighs. Turning away from the counter, she pulled him to her. Their lips locking passionately as they kissed. She could still taste herself in his kiss. It always turned her on, for some reason. Knowing that he loved her that much. The way he worshiped her when he ate her out like that. But, for some reason, tonight her mind drifted to their fantasy. Would he do that for her after… OMG! Mia! Are you out of your mind? What in the world are you thinking? There is no way you are ever going to fulfill that particular fantasy. His, or yours…

		

	
		

		Chapter 3

		

		By the end of the week, Mia had exhausted her meagre wardrobe of scanty office attire. Not quite willing to go back to her old self, she asked if Dave had been serious about helping her shop for work outfits. Surprisingly, he jumped at the chance. Dave was not one to enjoy shopping for clothes. Maybe, he really was serious?

		They stopped for lunch at a little bar near the shopping mall. Mia having a couple of glasses of wine with her salad. Shaking her head at Dave’s burger and beer choice. It just wasn’t fair. He seemed to be able to eat anything he wanted, and it never showed. Hell, all she had to do was look at fatty food cross-eyed and she gained five pounds. Men!

		He did let her shop, as promised. Though, she did have to nix a few of his suggestions. After all, there were rules! Micro-mini skirts and dresses just were not appreciated in an office environment. She did skate right at the limits of the rules though, as she browsed through the racks. Mia picked out several new skirts and blouses, three dresses, and some new spike heels. She let him have full reign on a couple of cocktail dresses for when they were out together. Her face turning a rather delightful shade of pink as she modeled them for him.

		Even after all that, Dave rather bashfully asked if she needed something a little sexier in underwear for the office, too? Okay… Just what was he expecting from all this? He really didn’t expect her to play around, did he? I mean, it was fun getting some extra attention at the office, but that was all it was. She enjoyed the flirting, but she wasn’t about to hop into bed with anybody. She did pick out a couple of new bra and thong sets, though. Even sneaking a new negligee into the stack while he wasn’t looking. It never hurt to have a little surprise set aside.

		Very soft and semi-sheer in the back. It was floor length with a totally sheer panel down the entire front, only broken by a band around the empire waistline. The sheer panel wide enough to display her full breasts, including her pink nipples, and… Um… It boldly displayed the blonde bush that surrounded her soft nether regions, too. Essentially, leaving her whole body excitedly on display. You just never knew when something like that would come in handy.

		Mia found herself enjoying the extra attention at the office, too. Not that anybody ever went beyond the acceptable HR limits. There were rules. But, she knew they looked at her differently anymore. Their eyes followed her whenever she left her cubicle, and she had far more visits from her coworkers when she was at her desk. Especially if she wore something with a low neckline! It was fun, and she had to admit it.

		On Friday, Dave texted her to say that he was running late. It would probably be about eight before he made it home. Some last-minute revision to a proposal he was putting together. Oh, poo! Mia was feeling horny after all the attention she’d had this week. Well, the office crew did usually get together for a little unwinding session at a local watering spot on Fridays…

		Normally, she never attended the gatherings. But, tonight, Mia decided to go along. If she had too much to drink, she could always call for an Uber and they could pick her car up tomorrow. As she walked in to the bar, she saw the crowd gathered at the back. The party was already well underway. Sidling up to the table, Mia was pleased that they all greeted her warmly. Several of the men offering to get her a drink from the bar. She let the cute guy from IT, Mike, do the honors. Might as well enjoy herself.

		He quickly returned with two glasses of white wine for her. At her questioning look, he responded it was ‘Happy Hour, two for one.’ Worked for her! By the time she was finished with those, two more had magically showed up in front of her. Mike was standing awfully close to her now. His closeness somewhat unnerving. She could feel the heat of his body next to her, even get an occasional whiff of his aftershave. He was awfully good looking…

		Mia could feel her nipples tightening as they talked. His face close to hers so they could hear each other over the raucous noise of the Friday night bar scene. Mike’s eyes drifting periodically to the swell of her breasts. She’d dressed in one of her more risqué dresses today. The low neckline and barely acceptable hemline, drawing considerable attention. When Mike asked her to dance, Mia knew she should say no, and she almost did. Almost.

		He was taller than she was, her arms sliding around his neck as they danced together. The music was slow and sexy, and she could feel his hands sliding seductively down her back. Pulling her tightly against him. Her breasts pressed into his hard body, his arms holding her as they swayed slowly to the music. Her nipples were so hard they almost hurt, as they pushed against his hard pecs. Mia could feel a growing bulge in his trousers as they swayed together. His closeness exciting her. So, did that bulge.

		After a few dances, Mike asked if she might like to join him for dinner? Mia, suddenly realizing, how late it was getting. Excusing herself, she told him she had to get home. She did give him a peck on the cheek, though. Thanking him for the offer. She even mentioned, maybe some other time? WTF? Where had that come from?

		When she opened her purse, and pulled out her phone, she was shocked at the time. Dave would already be home. She called for an Uber, and sent a quick text telling him she was on her way. Thirty minutes later, the Uber dropped her off in front of their townhouse. Mia swaying slightly as she walked to the door. Dave was waiting for her as she opened the door.

		“Everything okay, Mia? I was a little worried when you weren’t home,” he said.

		“Yes, Silly. Of course it is, I just stopped at the Friday night bash after work. We’ll have to get my car tomorrow. I decided I’d had a little too much to drink to drive home safely,” she giggled.

		“Well, I’m glad you did. Did you have fun?”

		“Yes… If you must know, I even danced with one of the guys,” she whispered. Her body molding seductively against his. Her voice a soft purr. Her lips pressing into his.

		“Oh! So, you were dancing at this get together? No wonder you had fun,” laughed Dave. “Maybe you should think about doing that more often? You deserve some fun time. Did you eat dinner?”

		“Nope, just some bar snacks. I’m definitely hungry, though. How about you?”

		“Why don’t you run in and get comfortable? I’ll order us a pizza and we can chill out tonight. I don’t think you’re in any shape to play chef,” he laughed. Mia stuck her tongue out at him teasingly, but she headed for their bedroom. Deciding she felt a little sticky after being at work all day, and, um… Well, the closeness of the bar, dancing with Mike, she hopped into the shower and rinsed off. Then, put on her new nightgown. The doorbell rang as she walked into the living room. “That must be the pizza,” hollered Dave from the kitchen. “Money’s on the entry table if you want to get it?”

		“Okay!” she said. Mia walked to the door and opened it. A tall black man stood before her, his arms rather muscular in the tight Tony’s Pizza T-shirt he had on. The logo brazenly stretched across his broad chest. The delivery driver was busy checking the receipt as she opened the door. Mia hadn’t even thought about her dress, or lack thereof, until she saw his eyes lift from the receipt and run lustfully over her body. Her nipples tightened immediately under his heated gaze. Oh, fuck! She decided it was a little late to do anything about it now. His lustful gaze turning her on.

		Taking the box from him, she set it on the table and grabbed the money. Handing it to him, their hands touching, he seemed so close. She could smell his cologne, feel the manliness of him. It was like an electric shock ran through her! Stammering, she just told him to keep the change, his eyes never leaving her barely concealed breasts. Then, she quietly shut the door, leaning back against it as she let out a breath. OMG! I don’t believe I just did that?

		Dave’s eyes grew wide as she walked into the kitchen. “Mia? You… You answered the door dressed like that?” he gasped.

		“Well, you asked… And, I was right there… And, I didn’t even think about it… And… Yes,” came her whispered stammer. Her face blushing bright red as she faced her husband.

		

	
		

		Chapter 4

		

		Mia blearily opened her eyes. Oh, God! What had she done last night? Her head felt like it was ready to fall off. Vague memories of the prior evening crashing back as she slowly woke up. The after-work party at the bar, the four… Er… Five glasses of wine, the pizza… Oh, shit! The pizza! They’d never be able to order pizza from Tony’s again, that was for sure. Darn! They had good pizza, too. After that, um… It had turned out to be a very late dinner. Chortle, chortle! Dave ravaging her before they ever left the kitchen. Her spread-eagled body clearing the table as he roughly took her. Their dinner long forgotten in their rush of lustful passion.

		The two more glasses of wine she’d had after that with dinner hadn’t helped, either. Nor, did their lovemaking for the second time later that night. At least, that time had been a little more sedate. Dave had been like an animal that first time. Not that she was complaining! She could still remember the feel his hard cock buried inside her, her body bent crudely over the kitchen table. His hard rod thrusting into her.

		She, honestly, couldn’t remember him ever attacking her that forcefully before. The display that she’d accidentally put on with the delivery driver exciting him unbelievably. It wasn’t like she’d planned it? Not with as much wine as she’d had to drink at the bar. She just hadn’t even thought about it. Not until it was too late, anyway…

		In a way, Mia found it strange that her exposing herself that way had turned him on? Her? Yes! The driver was a very well-built man. His closeness, those muscles. Her already excited state after the get together. But, Dave? Then, she realized it probably fit right in with his dumb ‘fantasy.’ Hmmm… Yeah, she supposed it did. He couldn’t really want her to… But, Carol and Chuck had… Oh, cut it out, Mia! You are not succumbing to that ridiculous fantasy of his. Not happening. End of story.

		That night, Dave suggested they go out for dinner. Never one to turn down a night out, Mia readily agreed. When she came back out of the en suite after her shower, she found a dress laid out on their bed. Hmmm… It was one of her new cocktail dresses. Very short, very sexy, very revealing… Well, at least she’d have Dave with her tonight. Anything that happened to show in that unbelievably low neckline, would be his fault.

		Feeling very wicked, Mia slipped the dress on and fastened it. It clung to her body like a second skin. Every curve was outlined by the clingy fabric as she twirled in front of the mirror. Her nipples clearly defined against the soft cloth. It was slightly sheer, too. At least, in certain lights. Well, she couldn’t say much about that. Not after last night! That nightgown she’d had on left nothing to the imagination. She might as well have answered the door naked. She started to grab a thong from the dresser, then decided to throw caution to the wind. Instead, she just slipped on a pair of her new high heels, the ones with the sexy little strap at the ankle. She liked the way she looked in them. Almost like she was in bondage.

		Dave held her arm as they walked out to his car. He drove a little Camaro, leaving the sedan to Mia. At least, they’d managed to retrieve her car earlier. Thank goodness, the bar didn’t have it towed away or something. Mia supposed they were probably used to people leaving the occasional vehicle behind. Bar hookups and whatever…

		As she slid into the low bucket seat, she heard a loud wolf whistle from her husband. Her face reddening slightly, as she realized she’d flashed him as she sat down. Nothing wrong with a little tease now and again, she decided. And, that’s all it was… Until she had to get out of the car at the restaurant! The valet holding the door for her, as her pussy was brazenly displayed to his lust filled eyes. OMG! Two nights in a row? She was going to get a reputation if they kept this up. Either that, or they’d have to find a whole new set of favorite places for food.

		Dave had kidded her all during dinner, telling her that he definitely approved of his new, slutty wife. “I am not a ‘slut,’ David. Last night was a complete accident, and tonight… Well, you picked out the dress,” she huffed.

		“Honestly, Mia, I am not complaining. I love that you’re getting a little freer about that kind of thing. I think you’re gorgeous, and I have no problem with other men knowing it. Honey? Have you given any more thought to maybe… I mean, about our little fantasy?” he asked hesitantly.

		“Not happening, David. I told you that. Just forget it, I do not want to break my wedding vows!” she said succinctly.

		“It wouldn’t be cheating, Mia. In fact, quite the contrary, you could think of it as ‘obeying’ your husband,” he chuckled.

		“Aaarrrrggghhhh!” she squealed. “Just stop, okay. I… I can’t. That’s it, end of story.”

		Dave even honored her request. For the rest of dinner anyway. After that, well, there were some whispered discussions in bed later that night. Dave’s face buried between her warm thighs, his tongue teasing her clit unmercifully. Mia agreeing, under the erotic duress, to not totally rule it out. Finding it rather hard to flat out refuse his request right at that particular moment.

		Her days progressed rather normally after that, Mia enjoying her new-found attention at the office but nothing more. At least, until Wednesday night. The evening entirely normal, up till the point that Dave suggested she should think about attending the Friday night get together again, maybe make it a regular thing? When she started to protest, he simply told her she deserved to have some fun. Their private life didn’t have to totally consume them, it was only fair for her to have some fun time with her friends.

		Yeah, right! Mia was pretty sure what kind of fun he wanted her to have… And, she wasn’t really on board with that. The flirting had been fun, though? Even the dancing with Mike. Maybe, Dave was right? There was nothing wrong with her being out with her friends. Although, he did suggest she not drive to work on Friday if she was planning on going out.

		

	
		

		Chapter 5

		

		Mia called Carol to meet for lunch the next day. She needed somebody to talk to about all of this, and she couldn’t think of anyone better suited. Carol listened patiently to her but encouraged Mia to seriously consider it. “Look at it this way, Mia, you can take baby steps on Friday nights. See how it goes?”

		“What exactly do you mean by ‘baby steps?’” she asked warily.

		“You know, some more dancing… Maybe letting the guys get a little handsier? Flirting a little. Nothing wrong with a little fun now and again. Tell Dave all about it, see how he reacts?”

		“Oh… I don’t know about doing anything like that. I work with these people. What if they expect a little more? Or, what if Dave does?”

		“If Dave wants more, and you’re liking the attention, what’s the harm? From what you told me, he apparently got pretty excited by your pizza stunt the other night. So, if he really seems to be getting off on it… Hell, I don’t know? You could try giving some guy a blowjob, see how it goes over? You’ll get a pretty good idea where Dave’s at with all of it if he tastes another man in your kiss. You’ll know real quick! Believe me, you will,” grinned Carol. At Mia’s scathing look of horror, she just shook her head pathetically. Rolling her eyes at her naïve friend.

		“I’m serious, Mia. Dave’s birthday is still, what? A month away? So, if everybody, including you are really getting into the idea by then… Well, why not? Trust me, it’s a hell of an ego boost for you and if Dave’s anything like Chuck, he’ll love it.”

		Feeling even more confused after meeting with Carol than she had before, Mia headed back to work. Her mind a turmoil of emotions as she thought about the after work get together tomorrow. Carol had been right about one thing, Dave had nearly raped her after what happened with the pizza delivery guy. And, that was a total accident. Really, it was! She had been a little too tipsy that night to think about what she was wearing. She just did the natural thing and answered the door. She couldn’t help it if what she was wearing was rather scandalous. He had been kind of hunky, though. And, the way he looked at her? It made her wet to just think about it!

		That night, Dave again urged her to attend the after-work gathering the next night. Telling her she deserved some time with her friends. After all, they really weren’t people that he had anything in common with, so he didn’t feel left out over it. Though, he’d ‘love to hear’ about anything fun that went on? Riggghhhhtttttt…

		Mia was thinking about it, too. Especially, the next morning as she got ready for work. Dave had already left before she made her final decision. Making up her mind to go, she wanted to look nice. Taking a little extra time to get ready, she left her long hair down again. She even made sure to shave her legs and do a trim job on her blonde bush, leaving just a trim landing strip. Her proof of being a real blonde. Not that anybody would get see it. Well, Dave would, of course! Maybe she’d tease him a little, tell him it hadn’t been for him? See how that went over?

		Walking into the closet, she perused her choices. Deciding on a mini-skirt and blouse she narrowed down the choices. Finally, grabbing her new leather mini-skirt. It was snug, hugging her hips tightly. Pairing it with a white blouse that had a softly draping scooped neckline, and a lacy bra and thong set. The bra wasn’t one of her pushup ones, but she really didn’t need it. If Mike danced with her tonight, he’d be holding the real Mia. Hubba, Hubba! Hmmm… What just made her think that? She wasn’t really intending to play around tonight. At least, she didn’t think she was. Slipping on a pair of spike heels, she called for an Uber to take her into the office.

		Along in the afternoon, her cellphone buzzed with a text from Dave. Just a simple,

		

		Luv U! Hv fun tonight

		

		It was just before five, when Mike stopped by her cubicle, sliding up quietly behind her. Surprising her with his presence. “Hey? If you’re going to the get together tonight, I’d be happy to give you a ride over?” he suggested. “Um… I could even give you a lift home afterwards. If you wanted…” his voice trailing off somewhat embarrassedly. Mia only hesitated a moment before accepting the offer of a ride to the party. Although, she wasn’t at all sure about letting Mike take her home afterwards. “Great, I’ll stop back in a few to get you,” he said excitedly.

		Mia wrapped up things on her computer terminal and hurried in to the ladies’ room to brush her hair. Touching up her lipstick, Mia looked nervously at her reflection. Was she really doing this? Letting Mike take her to the after-work party? Riding with him like this? He’d probably expect her to more or less be his ‘date’ for the party. She wasn’t at all sure about what the night might bring. Dave’s stupid fantasy running through her head at the weirdest moments. So, did Carol’s ‘baby steps,’ comment. Damnit! In the back of her mind, she realized that tonight would be an excellent opportunity to try a ‘baby step’ or two.

		Mike’s eyes watched her intently as she walked back to her cubicle. Her long legs flashing seductively with every step. Taking her extra carryall from her, he led her towards the parking garage. As they strolled through the empty garage, Mia’s heels pounded against the concrete. The sound echoing loudly in the quiet space. Mike drove a Corvette. Of course, he did! Mia turned a delightful shade of red as he opened the door for her and assisted her in. The low-slung seat giving him a delightful view, as her tight skirt rode high up her legs. At least she had panties on tonight!

		They chatted all the way to the bar. Mia getting a little turned on over being alone with him like this. She liked, Mike. Oh! Not like, she wanted to run away with him or anything. But, she did like him. And, he was hot. She didn’t doubt for a minute that he had his choice of partners. Mike had quite the reputation around the office. She couldn’t stop thinking about how close he was right now. The small two-seater suddenly feeling very exciting, very intimate.

		At the bar, Mike helped her from the car again. Mia not even bothering to try and be modest. It wouldn’t have done any good with that car. At least she’d worn one of her new thongs today. She hoped he enjoyed the view. Walking in, the two joined the crowded table, Mike traipsing off to the bar to get them both drinks.

		The two seemed to be paired all night. Not that Mia was complaining. Their conversations frequently whispered intimately in the noisy bar. Mike’s lips nestled close to her ear. Once, he even nibbled on her earlobe, his tongue flicking against her sensitive skin. Her nipples tightening excitedly as he did. She was on her fourth glass of wine, when Mike suggested dancing. Tonight, she didn’t hesitate to accept. The two of them molding comfortably to each other, Mia’s arms around his neck as his hands moved over her slender body. When his hands slid to her leather covered bottom, Mia only purred softly. Her hips now pressed tightly against his swelling bulge.

		By the third dance, his lips found hers. Just a gentle brush of his lips at first. But, when she didn’t protest, he became more insistent. His tongue slid between her lips as his hand moved brazenly up along her side. His palm pressing against the swell of her breast. Mia grinding against his groin excitedly. A low moan resonating in her kiss. Mike’s fingers closed on her hard nipple, pinching it as they kissed. Mia pushing away from his embrace, her face registering the confusion she felt.

		“I… I’m sorry, Mia. I shouldn’t have done that,” he said softly. “Please? Forgive me? I just got carried away in the moment. You are so unbelievably beautiful, and I want you so badly.”

		“No, we can’t. I’m sorry, Mike. It’s not your fault. I… We… I’m married. I should never have let it go this far,” she whispered. “It’s just…” her voice trailing off as her eyes burned with an unquenchable fire. Her nipples like two pointed rockets pressing against the thin material of her bra and blouse, she threw her arms around him again and kissed him. Hard, passionately, their tongues dueling frantically. “No promises,” she said. Her voice a seductive whisper.

		

	
		

		Chapter 6

		

		A few kisses later, they realized that the group was starting to break up. It was getting late. Mia knew she had to make a decision, quickly. Mike would want to drive her home, expected to drive her home. And, there was danger in that situation. Not that she could picture them doing it. Not in that tiny car! But, the intimacy of the situation. The awkwardly long goodbye at the house, Dave possibly even watching out the window. Her husband realizing that she hadn’t come home in an Uber, or even with a girlfriend. But, Carol’s ‘baby steps,’ seemed equally enticing. If she let Mike take her home, would it signal to Dave that she was really going to give him his longed for present? Would he accept that it was still something that was very iffy? OMG! Mia gasped as she realized she really was considering it.

		Mike paid their part of the bill, then suggesting they should get going themselves. Despite her misgivings, Mia didn’t protest as he led her from the bar and back to the parking lot. He kissed her before opening the door for her. His hands roaming freely over her body now, pulling her tightly to him. “Do you have any idea how gorgeous you are?” he asked. “I want you so much. I’d do anything for just one night, Mia. I mean it!”

		“I’m married, Mike. You know that. I… I don’t know that I could ever break my vows. And, that’s all it would be. All it could ever be. I would never leave David. I love him.”

		“I’m not asking for love, Mia. Trust me, I’m not that kind of guy. But, that doesn’t mean I don’t want you. I want you something fierce. You are so beautiful, just think about it? Please?” he whispered.

		Oh, she was thinking about it, all right. Feeling pressure from both Dave and Mike as she rode next to him in the sportscar. In the tight confines of the car, she could detect her sweet essence. Her pussy was moist with excitement! The closeness of him, the intimacy of the evening. His hand stroking her thigh gently as they drove along.

		They were both quiet during the drive. Mike’s fingers stroking higher up her thigh with every mile. She honestly thought about giving him a blowjob while they drove along. But, that seemed awfully huge for a ‘baby step.’ Oh, sure, it would only be a BJ, but she wasn’t at all sure how Dave might view it? They’d never discussed that type of thing. Not really, anyway. They did the numbers thing back when they first became serious with each other, before entering into an exclusive relationship. But, that was it.

		Prior to that, though, Mia had been sexually active with several men. Well, face it, they both had. To her, a BJ was just slightly more intimate than a kiss. Sometimes, maybe not even that. It had provided a quick way out more than once when she was dating. A lot of her friends felt the same way. But, Dave? As her husband, he might think of it as much bigger deal. Maybe, next time? OMG! She was actually thinking about a ‘next time!’

		By the time they exited the expressway, Mike’s hand had crept well up her thigh. Way too far up her thigh! She could feel the heat of his hand next to her pulsing nether lips. They were sitting at a light when she felt him stroke her moist mound. A gasp escaping her lips as the shock of his touch tore through her. Her body spasming suddenly as an orgasm shook her. His fingers sliding over her pulsing mound again and again as they drove quietly along. The only sound, Mia’s quiet whimpers. Her fingers digging into the armrest, her eyes closed in passion.

		Mike pulled up in front of the house. The porch light shining brightly, a few lights on inside. Dave was home. Well, of course, he was. He was waiting for her. Mike leaned over to her, kissing her passionately. This time, his hand slid boldly up between her legs. Free from the pressures of watching traffic, his fingers took their leave with her. A digit sliding inside her soaked thong, raking along her moist lips. Mia shivering as she felt him slip inside of her velvety tunnel. His finger caressing her, teasing her. Their lips crushed together as they French kissed.

		Finally, Mia pushed him away. “I’ve got to go, Mike. Dave’s waiting for me. I… Thank you for tonight. I’ll see you Monday, okay?”

		“You’ll see me all right. I’m serious, Mia. I want you something fierce. Please, think about it? Okay?”

		“Okay…” she whispered. “No promises, Mike.”

		Pushing him away she straightened her skirt, pulling it back down. Then, she opened the door and climbed out. With a wink, she blew a kiss to him and closed the door. Then, walked unsteadily up the walkway to the porch. Fumbling a little with her keys before slipping through the door. The Vette’s engine growling authoritatively as it pulled away.

		As she closed the door, Mia saw Dave enter the living room. “You’re home. Did you have a nice time tonight?” he asked. The smile on his face belying the feelings that boiled inside of him. He’d heard the car pull up outside. The long wait before Mia came in. One glance was all he needed to assure himself it certainly wasn’t an Uber. And, that was no girlfriend behind the wheel! “Have you eaten yet? Should I order a pizza or something?”

		“Sure, that’d be great,” said Mia quietly. “I’ve had a lot to drink tonight, I probably should eat. I’ll regret it, otherwise.” A shy grin on her face. Dave moved up to her, kissing her softly. He could taste the alcohol on her breath, even more, he could smell the essence of her excitement. This close to her, it was hard to miss. Mia was turned on!

		“I’ll order dinner, why don’t you go in and change into something more comfortable? Um… Any chance you’d like to answer the door again tonight?” he teased.

		Mia hit him and stuck her tongue out before reeling her way down the hall to the bedroom. Dave watching the sway of her hips as she walked away. Damn! She looked so sexy. He wondered just what had happened tonight? Who had brought her home? Had she… Hoping that she might tell him, at least a little bit?

		Mia quickly stripped off her clothes and slid into the shower. She hadn’t done anything, of course, but she wanted to feel clean and fresh anyway. Touching up her makeup afterwards, wanting to look nice for David. She was looking through her various negligees trying to decide what to put on when she heard the doorbell. Not tonight, Buster! She was slipping into an extremely sheer gown, when she heard the door close. Good thing considering what she was wearing. The pale pink gown was a halter style, and other than a lace band around the edge, it was totally sheer. She slipped a pair of ballet slippers on her feet and headed down the hallway.

		Dave whistled as she walked into the kitchen, the smell of a pepperoni pizza wafting through the air. “Awww… If I’d known you were ordering from Tony’s again, I’d have gotten the door myself,” she smirked.

		“The driver did look a little disappointed,” grinned Dave. “He’d have loved what you’ve got on tonight. So, do I.”

		

	
		

		Chapter 7

		

		Dave’s hands were sliding intimately over her as they kissed. Mia drifting on a cloud of wine infused passion. His hands touching her even more intimately than Mike had earlier. At least, more than Mike had on the dance floor. Mia still couldn’t believe she’d let him touch her like that in the car! His fingers deep inside her, stroking her to a violent orgasm. Should she tell Dave? Admit what had happened? See what his reaction was to his wife allowing someone be that intimate with her? ‘Baby steps,’ right?

		Mia pulled away from their kiss, sliding seductively down his body. Her fingers finding the zipper to his jeans, freeing his hard cock. He was excited tonight, almost as excited as she was. He knew something had happened tonight, just not what? And, Mia wasn’t sure just how much to tell him? For the first time, she could honestly say she was considering his proposition. She was thinking about letting Mike fuck her. About cheating on her husband.

		The thought feeding her excitement as she licked the swollen head of Dave’s cock. Just like she’d thought about doing for Mike earlier.! The thought of giving Mike a blowjob racing through her mind, she slid her lips around her husband’s throbbing shaft. Pulling him deep into her mouth, her tongue twirling around his girth excitedly. Deeper and deeper, she pulled his cock into her mouth, letting it slide down her throat. Mia knew how to give a blowjob. She’d given enough of them over the years before her marriage. Um… Quite a few since, too, of course. It’s just that Dave had been the exclusive recipient of her talents for the last several years. Tonight, though, she was thinking about just how big Mike might be? Would he taste different? Not a lot, of course, but it was always a little different. How big he might be, was he circumcised? Even more, what would it be like to suck Mike off, then return shamelessly to her husband? She’d never done anything like that! Her lovers had always been one at a time, thank you very much. She’d never taken on two men in the same day. Or, even the same week, for that matter.

		Dave could sense her excitement as she sucked his cock. Something… Somehow, she was different tonight. Mia gave great blowjobs, but tonight, she was especially voracious. There was no way he was holding out against this onslaught! He started groaning almost immediately, her tongue driving him insane as her head bobbed up and down his shaft. He knew he was only averagely endowed, certainly not some well hung lothario. But, they’d always seemed to enjoy a healthy sex life. Even if it had dwindled in the last few years. That was to be expected, he supposed. Though, recently… Wow!

		OMG! Mia could feel him swelling in her mouth, knew he was close. Tonight, she wanted him to cum in her mouth. Just like she wanted to take Mike. It had been a long time since they’d done it more than once in a night. Tonight, Dave had better come through. She wasn’t going to be happy until she had a cock inside of her, Mike’s fingers having only teased her mercilessly.

		The image in her mind, the fantasy that she was living, was of Mike’s cock in her mouth right now. His shaft pulsing inside her as her tongue twirled around him. It was his hot creamy cum that she wished for, that she hungered for! Dave’s cock jerking wildly as she took him deep, his hot seed jetting down her throat. Pulse after pulse filling her mouth with his salty cum. Mia swallowing madly, not wanting to lose even a drop. Finally, she sucked him clean. His dwindling cock sliding from her lips with a pop. Mia smiled up at her husband, her mind still lustfully infused with thoughts of her earlier companion.

		When he pulled her up from the floor, Mia mashed her lips to his. Her tongue driving deep into his mouth, her taste full of his salty seed. In her mind, she pictured doing this after… After sucking off her lover! OMG! She was really thinking about it. Breaking her vows. Breaking their kiss, Dave began to tear at his clothes. Finally, naked, he turned to her once again. His hands lifting the scanty nightgown from around her neck and letting it drop to the floor.

		Pulling her to their big bed, he sat her down on the edge. With a grin, he slid to his knees. His hands pushing her legs wide, exposing her neatly trimmed landing strip. “You shaved?” he asked. His voice a husky whisper as he knelt before her. “I… I like it, Mia. Is it just for me? Or, am I not the first to find out about your little secret?”

		“Of course, it’s for you, Silly. As for whether you’re the first… Well, a girl has to have some secrets, doesn’t she?”

		“But, it’s only fair if you tell, Mia. Please? I’ve given you permission to play, but I always want to know. I need to know. It’s part of my fantasy. Promise me that much? You’ll always tell me?” he asked. His voice husky with emotion.

		“Well… Somebody else might have touched me down there earlier? Maybe, put his fingers inside of me? Would you like that? Would it turn you on to know another man touched me? Kissed me? Felt my breasts?”

		Dave’s face blanched white at her seductive words. Right there on his knees before her. Mia’s eyes flashing as she whispered to him. She watched his expressions change as she spoke, felt the cold run through him. “Would it?” she whispered insistently.

		“Yes…” came his whispered reply. His face suddenly burning with shame as he admitted his carnal desire. “Oh, God, Mia. I’m sorry, but yes!” Dave’s head pushing frantically between her warm thighs.

		Mia screamed as his tongue raked along her moist nether lips. Tasting her sweet honeyed essence. Her body spasming wildly at his admission. Her hands wrapping around his head, pulling him tightly to her wanton warmth.

		“You’re so wet tonight. So hot. You liked him touching you, didn’t you? Did he… Did you…” he stammered.

		“He only touched me, Dave. I… Mike, drove me tonight. We danced at the bar, I let him kiss me a few times. His hands feeling me. When he brought me home… I kissed him goodnight in the car. He slid his hand up between my legs while we kissed. And, I… I didn’t stop him. When he touched me… I got really excited, Dave. He slid his fingers inside of me, stroking me. I couldn’t help it. He got me so excited,” she whispered. Her voice full of passion and excitement.

		“I love you so much, Mia,” whispered Dave excitedly. His head once again leaning forward, his tongue sliding deep inside of her. Mia spasming wildly as his tongue swirled inside her velvety tunnel. A cry escaping her lips. Dave ravaged her moist warmth, his tongue buried in that same velvety space that Mike had felt over and over. His tongue sliding frantically over her nether lips. Twirling around her swollen button of nerves as she jerked wildly above him. Her lips parted in cry after cry. She let him worship her until she couldn’t take it anymore.

		Pulling him away, her eyes full of lust, she pleaded with him. “Fuck me, Baby. Fuck your slutty little wife. Make me all yours again!”

		Getting up from the floor, Dave kissed her. His face still covered in her sweet essence. Then, roughly, he turned her over on the edge of the bed, leaving her legs draped over the side. Spreading her wide, Mia felt his throbbing cock press against her petaled opening. With one swift stroke, Dave shoved his cock deep inside of her wanton pussy. Mia screaming out at the intrusion! Her eyes rolled back in her head as she gasped frantically for breath. Her fingers clawing at the bedding as Dave’s hard cock filled her again and again.

		He was taking her roughly again tonight. Hands wrapped in her long hair, using it like a leash. His hard shaft plunging into her like she was some slut off the street. Using her. She liked it! Just like he had last week after the delivery driver incident, he was fucking her. Not the soft, gentle love making they had grown into over the years, not tonight. Tonight, he was taking her. Reclaiming her, if you will. Not that there was anything to reclaim, of course. She hadn’t gone that far!

		Dave’s cock crashing into her, Mia’s head tossed wildly. Her long blonde hair flying as she trembled in orgasm after orgasm. As he got closer, his hands wrapped tightly in her flying locks, her body arched, bent back by the force of the pull. Tugging her roughly into him as his shaft thrust deep inside of her. Riding her like she was some mare in heat!

		Mia cried out, nearly succumbing to the blackness of oblivion as she felt him explode inside of her! Stars flashing before her eyes, she erupted in violent orgasm with every pulse of his hard cock. The two of them collapsing onto the bed afterwards. Their bodies drenched in sweat, Mia slid on top of him. Her lips kissing him passionately. Finally, exhausted, she curled tightly against him, falling into a dream filled sleep. Her subconscious images filled by dreams of the two men; her husband and… Her lover.

		

	
		

		Chapter 8

		

		“Did you really let Mike touch you last night?” asked Dave. The two of them were lying quietly snuggled together. Neither in any rush to get out of bed. Mia’s long hair still splayed across her husband’s chest, as she nestled against him. She could still feel the heat between her thighs. The remnants of their coupling this morning sliding wetly down her legs. Her husband’s creamy cum, still oozing from inside of her wanton pussy.

		“Yes,” she admitted. Her voice a barely audible nervous whisper. “Are you okay with that? For real?”

		“Yes. Honestly, I am, Mia. You’re here with me. That’s all that matters in the end. I told you, I’d be okay with this. And, I meant it. It’s still my fantasy for you to be with another man and then come back to me, and that hasn’t changed. Weird as that may sound. If anything, I think it’s growing stronger. Mia, I want you to be able to enjoy yourself, too. For you to be on board with all of this. I know I can’t be everything to you, it wouldn’t be fair. I love you too much to hold you back from enjoying sex with someone else. I know I want you to come home to me, no matter what. And, like I told you, I want to know. Promise me that?”

		“I know all about your fantasy, David. I really do. I just don’t know if I can go through with… You know. But, whatever happens, I will tell you. I promise,” she whispered.

		Just how much might happen? Honestly, Mia had to admit to herself that she didn’t know. Not anymore. Not after last night. She had been more than ready to give Mike a blowjob last night. Maybe, even take it further. Her unbridled passion driving her, urging her on. Dave’s birthday was still two weeks away. A lot could happen between now and then.

		She was nervous all week leading up to the Friday night after work party. If Mike asked her to ride with him again, Mia was considering taking it to the next level. Maybe an extra-long goodbye? A steamy thank you blowjob in the Vette? Then… Then brazenly kissing her husband? Mike’s hot, salty cream still coating her mouth as she pushed her tongue into his. The last possible ‘baby step’ before actually committing adultery. If Dave was still excited after that… Well, Mia was pretty sure she would take the next step.

		As she got ready for work that Friday, Mia was almost shaking. Shaving her legs and trimming her small landing strip, her thoughts kept dwelling on Mike. Letting his hands have free reign over her body. His cock… His cock in her slutty mouth. Filling her with his creamy seed as she sucked him off. OMG! Her fingers frantically bringing her off as she rinsed the remnants of her shaving cream away. Fingers flying over her swollen clit as she stifled her cries in the shower. Not wanting Dave to hear her.

		Calming down a little, she toweled off and did her hair and makeup. Dabbing perfume behind her ears and between her breasts. Even a little dab on her blonde, downy landing strip. You just never knew? Dave was going in late today, he was still lying in bed watching her as she padded barefoot to the closet. His eyes roaming over her body lustfully.

		Mia teased him as she dressed. Slowly pulling a tiny thong up her legs, letting him watch as she carefully arranged her breasts in the lacy bra she’d chosen. Then, deciding which outfit she would wear today. Taking her time, even though she already had her wardrobe planned. Tantalizing him, letting him see her hold up outfit after outfit, before finally dressing.

		Her final choice, a mini-skirt and blouse. The blouse, a semi-sheer royal blue. Her lacy bra showing slightly through the thin fabric. The short skirt, with a slight flair to the hemline, twirling around her legs as she moved in front of the mirror. Then, she slipped on her heels. Pirouetting in front of him enticingly. “Are you going out after work tonight?” he asked huskily.

		“I thought I would, yes. That’s still okay, isn’t it? I mean, you said I should attend the after-work parties more regularly,” she teased. Her fingers fluffing her hair one last time.

		“Of course, it’s okay. I was just curious as to when you’d be home,” he grinned. “Should I plan on ordering from Tony’s again?”

		Mia picked up a pillow and threw it at him. “I told you, that was an accident! So, unless you’d like me to repeat it, I suggest you not continue to tease me about it?”

		“Who said I’d mind if you repeated it?”

		“Aaarrrgghhhh!!!” exclaimed Mia. “Watch it, Buster. I just might do that.”

		“Promise?” grinned her husband.

		It was a good thing her phone beeped alerting her to the Uber driver arriving right then, or she might have done something more than throw another pillow at him. Finally, giving him a peck on the cheek, she told him she’d see him tonight. Then, waltzed away down the hall and out the front door. Her heels echoing loudly on the hardwood floors.

		It was like déjà vu, as her Friday progressed. Mike stopping by to ask if she’d like a ride tonight, the others in the office checking her out every time she left her cubicle, and so on. The only real difference was that Carol picked her up for lunch. The two of them having a glass of wine as Mia brought her up to date.

		“So, baby steps?” asked Carol.

		“Yes,” admitted Mia. “I think tonight will be the last test. Maybe, anyway. I’m thinking of giving Mike a thank you blowjob tonight. If Dave is okay with that… Well, next weekend is his birthday.”

		“How are you planning on working that?” wondered Carol.

		“I’m not sure yet. I’m playing it all by ear at his point. Though, I do have some ideas. I’m just not sure if I should do it and then come home or bring Mike home with me. Maybe, tell him Dave is out of town or something. Make the birthday boy stay in the guest room while I fulfill his fantasy?” she snickered.

		“Oh, that’s cruel! He’d probably love it. Being forced to listen to the two of you like that? Then, getting to take you immediately afterwards? Damn! I wish I’d thought of that with Chuck,” she giggled. “Does Mike know he’s getting lucky tonight?”

		“Nope. I’m still not one hundred percent sure that he is. But, I think that’s the way it’ll happen. We’ll see. Damn, I wish I had time for another drink. I think I need it,” she whispered giddily.

		

	
		

		Chapter 9

		

		Mia was nervous as Mike led her from the bar to the parking lot. They’d danced for quite a while tonight. Mia fortifying herself with an extra glass of wine before it got too late. Between the one she’d had at lunch, and the five tonight at the bar, she was mildly tipsy as Mike pulled her to him.

		Without the prying eyes of their coworkers, he didn’t hesitate to run his hands over her body sensuously. Pinning her against the car, he kissed her. His hand sliding under her short skirt, cupping her moist mound through the tiny thong. Mia whimpering at his touch. His tongue deep in her mouth, he slid her thong aside. His fingers finding her swollen nub of nerves, teasing her clit unmercifully. Mia crying out as her body spasmed at his intimate touch.

		She felt him hook his fingers into her thong, boldly sliding it down her legs. “I want you, Mia,” he enthused. Mia meekly lifting her feet, letting him slide the tiny garment from her. His hand quickly shoving it into his pocket, a souvenir of the evening. One last kiss, then he turned her to face the car. His body sliding up behind her.

		No! No! This isn’t a ‘baby step,’ she thought frantically. Too soon, too soon! But… But… She wanted him so badly. Her body aching for the feel his hard cock. Right now, her wedding vows were far from her conscious thoughts. Her only thoughts dwelling on the burning fire between her legs.

		He was fumbling for his zipper when they heard the noise from the bar get suddenly louder as the door opened. Hurriedly, Mia straightened herself out as Mike opened the car door for her. She slid into the low bucket seat, giving him a quick flash of her downy, blonde muff before he had to close the door. Frustratingly, Mike climbed into the Vette and started the engine. Mia gasping for air, still trying to catch her breath.

		As they drove down the expressway, Mia let her fingers play along his muscled thigh, teasing him. She was back in control now. Both of herself and the situation. Her unbridled passion once again safely in check. Her mind awhirl as she thought about earlier, and what had almost happened. And, about what she could still do? No, she wouldn’t let him have her tonight. She wanted to reserve that first time for Dave’s birthday. Next Friday. Yes, next Friday, she’d let Mike have her. Tonight? Well, she had planned on a blowjob, anyway. Hadn’t she?

		When Mike pulled up in front of her house, Mia quickly unfastened her seatbelt and leaned over the console. Kissing him, their tongues dueling passionately, she let her hand have free roam. Feeling his cock as it grew in his tight trousers. Pulling away from his kiss, she grinned evilly at him. Then, reached for his zipper!

		Slipping her hand inside his pants, she wrapped her fingers around the hot flesh of his cock. Mmmm… It was a nice one. Pulling him free, Mia stroked him to hardness. At least as big as Dave’s, it was hard to tell in the dim light. Maybe, a little longer and thicker? Oh yeah! She wriggled around in the seat, her body bent awkwardly over the console. Her tongue snicked out, licking a drop of precum from the head of his throbbing rod. The salty taste of him bursting on her tongue. Oh, yes! She liked the taste of him.

		Slowly, she began to lick down his long shaft. Tasting every inch of him. Then, she looked up at him wickedly. Opening her mouth, she slid him between her lips. Mike groaning as her tongue swirled over his thick shaft. Deeper and deeper, she let his cock slide into her mouth. Not even hesitating when he hit the back of her throat, she slid all the way down. Her nose finally buried tightly in his pubic curls, his cock deep in her throat. Now it was his turn to moan.

		Slowly, she began to bob up and down on his long shaft. Her tongue beating a tattoo on the sensitive underside of his shaft. Her mouth slurping down the long shaft over and over. Mike’s groans growing ever louder as she expertly sucked him off. No way was he lasting long under her ministrations. His fingers wrapped possessively in her long hair as she moved sensuously over his throbbing rod.

		“Mia? I can’t hold out, Baby. I’m… Oh, God,” he cried. His cock erupting in her mouth. The salty cream shooting down her throat and filling her mouth, Mia swallowed crazily. She wanted all of it. Mike writhing above her as his cock jerked over and over, filling her voracious mouth.

		Mia sucked him clean, then let him go with a loud plop. She grinned as she licked her creamy lips. Then, she kissed his cheek. “Thank you for tonight. I’ll see you on Monday,” she whispered. Then, just like that, she was gone. Walking swiftly up the walkway towards the brightly lit porch. As she opened the door, Mia looked back. The Vette’s windows were still steamed up from their passionate session. She waved as the Vette pulled away with a full-throated growl.

		

	
		

		Chapter 10

		

		Dave was waiting for her as she opened the door, his face slightly pale. He’d heard the unmistakable growl of the Corvette’s engine as the car pulled up in front of the house. He knew she’d been out there a long time. A very long time! The car’s windows steaming up from whatever was going on inside. A huge cavern opening in his chest as he stealthily watched through the louvered blinds. His blood running ice cold viewing her indiscretion. What was she doing? How far was she going?

		Mia grinned at him, minxlike, her lipstick smeared, hair tousled in wild disarray. Then, without a word, she wrapped her arms around his neck. Molding her body to his, she kissed him heatedly. Her cum laced tongue driving insistently between his lips.

		Dave jerking back suddenly, his face registering the shock as he looked back at her. “Did you just…”

		Mia only grinned at him wickedly, her eyes ablaze with passion. Then, she pulled him to her once more. Her tongue demanding entrance to his mouth. Brazenly forcing him to taste her lover! Mike’s salty, creamy seed still warmly coating the inside of her mouth. Dave’s passion starting to build as he realized just what she’d done. His wife had just sucked off another man! It wasn’t his fantasy come true, but… Oh, hot damn! It was close. So, close… Mia’s filthy mouth kissing him. That same mouth that had just been wrapped around somebody else’s throbbing cock. Her tongue driving him insane.

		Dave’s blood, running so coldly through his veins earlier, suddenly began to boil. Mia had cheated on him! Grabbing her, his hands roamed over her body lustfully. Their kisses passionately deep, both of them excited beyond description. Slowly, their bodies moved deeper into the house. Finally, reaching the living room, Dave passionately threw her down onto the leather sofa. Falling to his knees before her, he hurriedly pushed her short skirt up her legs, exposing her. And, then… He stopped, his face a mask as he stared at her wantonly displayed cunt. “Your panties…” he whispered. “You had panties on this morning… What…”

		“They’re in Mike’s pocket,” she panted frantically. “And, no. Before you ask, the answer is ‘no.’ I didn’t fuck him! He was feeling me up, like last week. Only this time, it was in the parking lot of the bar. He pulled them off… I don’t know, maybe if we hadn’t been interrupted by some people coming out… But, we didn’t. David, I need you to tell me the truth. I have to know. Are you really okay with this? With what I did, with what happened tonight?”

		“Fuck! Yeah, Baby! I am so okay with what you did,” he grinned. Pushing her legs wide apart, he dove between her hot thighs. His tongue raking along her swollen nether lips ravenously. Mia crying out at his voracious attack. His talented tongue driving her wild. Her mind fantasizing about the next time, she wondered if he’d attack her like this next Friday? Afterwards? Her adulterous pussy full of another man’s cum? He’d let her kiss him after… OMG! The fantasy alone sending her into a violent, crashing orgasm. Her whole body shaking in an earth-shattering spasm.

		Mia screamed out over and over as Dave’s tongue slid incessantly over her swollen pussy. Her body wracked with spasms. Only ending when she was forced to push him away. Sweat already dripping down her body, her breath coming in hard fought gasps, she pleaded with him to fuck her. Dave staring back at her, at his wanton wife. His eyes blazing with unbridled lust, he pulled her from the sofa and onto the floor. Forcing her into a doggy style position, on all fours.

		She heard the zipper to his jeans, felt the heat as he moved up behind her. The blazing hot touch of the head of his cock against her petaled opening. Mia crying out as he drove deep inside of her with one thrust. OMG! He felt huge tonight! He was nearly mad with lust as he crashed into her over and over. Her whole body shaking wildly at the onslaught. It was all she could do to hold herself up against his violent thrusts.

		Her head was tossing, her long hair flying. Hands clawing at the carpet as he used her. Her arms finally no longer able to support her, she fell forward onto the floor. Dave’s hard rod still buried in her yielding pussy. She was nearly out of her mind with desire at this point, no longer capable of rational thought. Her only thoughts on the hard cock buried inside of her.

		They were little better than two animals in heat as he used her. Mia crying out incoherently, his hard rod filling her like never before. Tearing her apart with every thrust. When she finally felt him explode inside of her, she nearly passed out. Her mouth open in a wild scream as his hot cum filled her wanton pussy over and over.

		Dave collapsed forward, covering her quivering body as his cock slid from inside of her. The two of them lying panting on the living room floor, their bodies glistening with sweat. He rolled off her, Mia turning to kiss him passionately. “I take it you liked it?” she grinned evilly.

		“OMG! Mia, you are so damn sexy. I don’t think I’ve ever wanted you as badly as I did tonight. I love you so much,” he whispered. “I can hardly believe that… That you actually sucked him off like that.”

		“Then, I suspect you wouldn’t mind if I really did fulfill your fantasy at some point?” came her minxlike return. Her remark met with another passionate kiss from her soon to be cuckold.

		

	
		

		Chapter 11

		

		Mia paced nervously about the house, a third glass of wine in her hand. She’d taken Friday afternoon off to get ready, Mike was to pick her up at six-thirty tonight. No Friday night after-work bash for the two of them tonight, they were going out to dinner and drinks. Then, Mike was bringing her back here for an after-dinner cocktail. It was all arranged. All except for one tiny detail. She hadn’t told her husband that she was granting his birthday wish. Dave’s actual birthday was tomorrow, they’d be going out to dinner someplace extra fancy for that. But, tonight… Tonight, he’d be getting his longed-for birthday present. Mia was going to have sex with another man.

		At six, Mia nervously heard Dave’s car pull up in the drive. Mia moved to the bedroom, anxiously glancing at the floor length mirror one last time. She looked devastating. Wearing one of the new cocktail dresses Dave had gotten for her, the creamy swell of her breasts boldly on display by the lowcut neckline. Soft folds of material draped around her slender hips, before dipping to a very short hemline. The dress cutting her just barely below her trim ass cheeks. Mia had dressed in a pair of thigh high stockings. Their lacy tops cutting just barely above the hem of her dress. A little bit of the lace even peeking out as she walked in front of the mirror. Finishing off her outfit with the new spike heels she’d gotten, the ones with the sexy strap at the ankles. And, meaningfully, she was wearing nothing else.

		Her hair, brushed to a glistening shine, hung softly down her back. Makeup done to perfection. Just a touch of perfume in certain strategic places on her body. She was as ready as she’d ever be. She had just set the wine glass down and was sensuously fluffing her hair one last time when Dave walked into the room.

		“Did I get my wires crossed, or something, Hon? Are we going out tonight? I thought it was tomorrow night,” admitted Dave, sounding somewhat confused.

		“No, you didn’t get anything wrong, Sweetie. I am going out tonight, you’re not. You,” she said pointedly, “are spending the night in the guest room, with the door closed. And, you are going to be very quiet. Like a little mouse. You are supposed to be out of town until tomorrow. I am going out to dinner with a friend,” she purred, her fingers sliding seductively over his chest as she spoke. “Then, I am bringing him back here and we are…” shrugging her shoulders, she left the erotically charged sentence unfinished.

		Dave’s face exhibited every possible emotion as he stared, open mouthed, at her. His face first turning a ghostly white as his heart threatened to stop, then to a flaming red as he fully realized his fantasy was about to be granted. When he moved to take her into his arms, Mia held him at bay. “No, no! You are out of town, Buster. Now, go to your room and be quiet like a good boy, until after I’ve left. Then, you better be back in there when we come home. I’ll try and send you a text or something if I can. And, you stay there until I come and get you. I mean it! If Mike finds out you’re here, it’ll all be over,” she said domineeringly. “Now go, he’ll be here any minute.”

		“I love you,” he whispered shyly. Then, resignedly, he went to the guest room and quietly shut the door. Mia gasping a little as the door closed behind him.

		

		*

		

		Despite all the wine she’d consumed, Mia was only slightly tipsy as Mike escorted her up the walk. Too nervous, she supposed. The lonely porch light, the sole light showing in the darkened townhouse. Nervously, she unlocked the door and stepped inside. Mike following behind her as she flipped the light switch, the living room lighting up softly before them. Mike’s arms circling her as he pulled her in for another kiss. “I thought you wanted a glass of wine?” she teased.

		“Among other things,” he whispered urgently, his face nuzzling into her throat.

		Pushing away, Mia went in to the kitchen and poured two glasses of wine. Her hips swaying seductively with every step she took. They both knew what was about to happen. Mia had teased him all night. Mike had been delighted when he picked her up. Her husband out of town, the very revealing dress she’d worn, the way her short dress had ridden up her creamy thighs, the quick flash of her downy muff as she sat down in the low-slung sportscar. Not to mention, the thinly veiled innuendos she’d hinted at all night. Tonight, was the night, and he knew it. Tonight, she would be his.

		“I think I’d like to change into something more comfortable,” she purred. Leaving Mike standing there looking uncomfortably around the room. Mia walked down the hall to the master bedroom. Her eyes making sure that the guest room door was shut tight and no lights showed beneath the door. She stepped into the master bedroom, leaving the door open wide. Turning on the bedroom lights, she quietly called out. “Mike, would you mind helping me with my zipper, please?” she purred seductively.

		Mike knew an invitation when he heard one! He quietly stepped down the hall into the bedroom and set his glass down next to hers. Mia turned her back to him as he approached, holding her long hair aside so he could reach the zipper of her dress. Tensely, she slowly heard the teeth of her zipper let go, one by one. Each soft click sounding almost like a gunshot in the silent house.

		As the zipper reached the bottom of her dress, Mike’s arms went around her slender body. His lips kissing her long neck as Mia melted against him. She was purring softly as he kissed along her throat, then down along her creamy shoulder. Slowly sliding her dress out of the way before each kiss. His breath hot on her sensitive skin.

		Mia gasped as her dress slid off her shoulders, falling to the floor and puddling around her feet. She was naked. Mike’s hands moving intimately over her soft, warm skin. Cupping her full breasts, his fingers found her engorged nipples. Rolling the sensitive points gently between his fingers, sharp pulses of electricity flying through her body. Mia whimpering with each little pulse.

		Mike’s breath hot in her ear as he whispered to her, telling her how beautiful she was. How perfect her breasts were. Turning, she kissed him, her arms going around his neck tightly, her body pressed nakedly against his. Their tongues dueling passionately as their kisses deepened.

		Pushing back from him, Mia let him see her. Her naked body on display before his lust filled eyes. She watched as his gaze fell from her lips, to her breasts, to her downy blonde muff and her stocking encased legs. Then, she began to peel his jacket off. Tossing it aside, she started to unbutton his shirt. Kissing each bit of skin revealed as she slowly disrobed him.

		Mike hastily toed off his shoes and socks as Mia fumbled with his belt and zipper. Frantic now, to reach her longed-for goal. Sliding his trousers and briefs off hastily, his cock sprung free in front of her. Mia eyeing her treasure for the first time in bright light. Oh, yes! It was indeed a nice one. Maybe seven inches or even a shade longer, and thick. Definitely bigger than Dave’s, anyway. She wasn’t sure about telling him that part? The thought of her husband, only causing a moments pang of guilt. After all, she was doing this for him. Right? It was his idea. All of it.

		Sliding on down to her knees in front of him, Mia licked Mike’s hard rod adoringly. The taste of him filling her senses, his manly scent inciting her. Opening her mouth, she slid his hard cock between her lips. Her tongue swirling over the sensitive underside of his girth as she slid him ever deeper into her mouth. Hitting the back of her throat, Mia adjusted her angle a little before taking him deeper. Letting his thick rod slide down into her pulsing throat as Mike groaned in pleasure above her. Oh, she knew how to give a blowjob. She often teased Dave with her abilities, though she didn’t often let him cum in her mouth. After all, he was usually only good for once a night after all this time together. That one time better be inside of her pussy! Mike, on the other hand…

		Mia continued to tease him, bringing him right to the edge over and over. Her head bobbing seductively up and down his throbbing shaft. Loud slurping noises from her efforts filling the air, mingling with Mike’s groans of pleasure. Mia was putting on a performance tonight. And, she was pretty sure that her husband was listening very intently to what was happening from the next room. At least, she anxiously assumed he was. Mia had sent him a text from the ladies’ room, just before they left the restaurant. Alerting him that she was on the way home and to seclude himself in the guest room.

		Finally, Mia took pity on her exasperated lover, when he came close this time, she let him. His hands wrapping passionately in her soft locks, he pulled her down on his long shaft, burying it deep in her throat as he exploded inside her! Jet after jet of his hot, salty cream filling her throat and mouth. Mia swallowing crazily, trying desperately to take it all. Her throat pulsing around his thick girth with every swallow. Mike crying out loudly as he released inside of her.

		Mia collapsed back onto the floor, gasping frantically for breath. Her full breasts heaving with every gasp. Sticky streams of cum hanging from her lush mouth and draping seductively over her naked body. Her eyes still on fire with unbridled lust…

		

	
		

		Chapter 12

		

		Helping her up from the floor, Mike had pulled her to him, kissing her gently on the lips. Though, he had resisted her attempt to press her tongue into his mouth. Hastily shifting his kiss down along her throat, instead. Then, along her collarbone and down her breast. Finally, taking her swollen, pink nipple into his mouth, suckling hungrily from her breast. Mia whimpering as his hands roamed her body, touching her so intimately in places that only her husband had touched for years. His hands feeling foreign and strange on her body. His touch more fumbling and unsure than she was used to.

		Mike sat her down on the edge of the bed, a grin on his face as he knelt before her. Pushing her stocking clad legs apart, he slid between her thighs. His lips once again seeking her hard nipples, before moving further down her body. Kissing her, tonguing her belly button, then continuing lower to kiss the soft down of her blonde muff. The enticing scent of her excitement filling his nostrils. Mia lying back on the bed as Mike slid his lips to the tip of her moist nether lips. Crying out as his tongue ran smoothly over her moist lips, tasting her sweet, honeyed nectar for the first time. Mia reveling in the intimacy of his touch.

		She was whimpering loudly as Mike’s tongue slid between her swollen labia. Finding her tight nub of nerves, his tongue swirled harshly around it. Mia spasming with the rush that ran through her, a loud cry escaping her lips. Her fingers went around his head, pulling him to her moist womanhood. Her stocking clad legs wrapping around him. Letting him worship her, his tongue sliding between her folds to pierce her velvety canal. Mia’s body arched in a wild orgasmic spasm as she exploded in passion.

		She whimpered in protest when Mike pulled away from her moist love nest. His lips tracing their way back up her body. When he was standing again, beside the bed, he reached down and turned her body over. Now, finding herself bent over the bed, Mia braced her high heeled toes against the floor. She knew what came next. She was about to become an adulteress! To let another man claim her wanton pussy for the first time since her marriage.

		Mike kissed down her spine, then settled his hands on her hips, holding her there. His throbbing rod toyed at the soft petals of her entrance, teasing her. The swollen head of his cock just brushing up and down her soft folds as she whimpered softly. Mia cried out as she felt him pierce between her folds. OMG! He was inside of her. Another man’s cock was inside of her.

		He held there momentarily, just the thick head of his hard rod buried between her soft folds. The swell of his girth stretching her nether lips tightly. Then, Mike thrust forward with one swift stroke. Mia screamed! Her body erupting in a violent spasm. Her eyes opening wide as his thick cock tore into her! Surprising her with its size. She hadn’t had anything that large inside of her for years. Many, many years! OMG! He felt huge, hitting places she’s long forgotten existed.

		Mike was moving inside of her now, his thick shaft moving slowly in and out of her tightly grasping walls. Mia crying and whimpering with every stroke of his hard rod. As he began to speed up his thrusts, her cries became more intense. Her mutterings nonsensical. Her fingers clawing at the bedding as he took her. His thrusts becoming faster and faster, he fucked her. Used her like the slut that she was.

		Faster and faster, his cock like a jackhammer now, his hips slapping loudly against her with every thrust. The bed sliding as he pounded her defenseless body. Mia was in some never, never land of passion as he used her. Her body wracked with orgasm after orgasm as she broke her wedding vows. She was drenched with sweat as Mike took her. Her breath coming in wild gasps. Fingers clawing ineffectually against the bedding as her feet slid out from under her with the force of his attack! His hands now the only thing keeping her grounded.

		Nobody had taken her like this, ever! Not with this kind of abandon. Her mind was a chaos of incoherent thoughts as Mike’s hard cock ripped her apart. Over and over his thick dick pounded into her. His thrusts becoming more erratic as she felt him start to swell inside her tight pussy. OMG! He was going to… Mia screamed! Loudly, passionately, the sound echoing in the silent house. Mike’s lava hot cum bursting inside of her unprotected womb. Filling her again and again with his creamy seed.

		Slowing, Mia felt his cock slide from her used body. Burning hot streams of cum slid from her soiled pussy, drooling slowly down her wanton thighs. Mike collapsing beside her on the big bed. His arm draped possessively over her naked body as she quivered beside him. She was a fallen woman, an adulteress, a ‘Hot Wife.’ She had broken her wedding vows. And, she’d done it all at Dave’s request. Done it to grant her husband’s birthday wish…

		So, why did she feel so… OMG! She’d loved it so. She hadn’t felt this alive for years. Her body tingling all over with excitement. Mia moved weakly up on the bed, getting into a more comfortable position as she lay beside the man she’d just let have her. Her first and only lover… Why did she feel like, he wouldn’t be her last?

		The two, lay talking for quite a while. Their voices soft whispers, as their hands toyed along each other’s bodies. Just gently stroking each other, relaxing after their illicit session of passion. Mike’s cum still oozing from inside Mia’s swollen pussy, forming a wet spot on the big bed. Their bed, hers and Dave’s. Her promiscuity blatantly evident as she lay beside her lover. His body warm against hers.

		Sitting up, Mia looked down on her lover. The man she’d just allowed to cuckold her husband. She could feel her excitement building again, reaching for his flaccid cock, she began to slowly stroke it. Their lovemaking juices still moist on the soft skin of his shaft, she began to feel it respond. Mia slipped her mouth over his hardening rod, sucking it back to life. Accepting the soiled taste of his cock, the taste of her betrayal, without hesitation. Feeling it grow in her mouth to its full size.

		Biting her lip sensuously, Mia straddled his prone body. Cum still sliding from her soiled cunt, she kissed him. Then, reaching back, she lined Mike’s hard cock up to her wanton pussy. Staring directly into his eyes, she lowered herself on his long shaft. Watching his face intently as she consumed him. Gasping, Mia felt him fill her, his cock pushing against her cervix. Slowly, sensuously, Mia started to pump her thighs up and down, letting her body ride him like she was some cowgirl. His cock probing deep into her with every drop of her body. Her breasts bouncing excitedly as she rode him.

		Mia was whimpering and crying again as her pussy was filled over and over. The bed bouncing beneath her. Her fingers clawed at Mike’s chest, his hands mauling her breasts. Fingers pulling at her sensitive nipples, twisting them painfully as she screamed out another orgasm. Then, sitting there astride him as she regained her breath, before starting to ride him once again. When she felt him swelling inside her, his groans growing more urgent, she ground her pussy tightly against him. Letting him erupt inside of her for the second time tonight. His burning hot seed filling her wanton womb. A final scream issuing from her at the force of his blast.

		She collapsed across his body, the sweat of their coupling running in little rivulets between her heaving breasts, rolling teasingly down her spine. Her long blonde hair now plastered damply to her face and shoulders. Mia gasping for breath over and over as Mike stroked her clammy back gently. Eventually, she rolled off him, her arm draped across his sweaty chest.

		Mike’s breathing started to even out, Mia realizing that he was falling asleep, poked him. “Hey!” she giggled. “No sleeping here, Michael. I have to pick my husband up early in the morning. Time to go home, Lover.”

		“Ugh! Are you sure? Can’t I stay the night?” he whispered. His fingers sliding slowly down her spine, caressing her.

		“Nope, I need my beauty rest. Besides,” looking around the chaos of the bedroom, “I need to change the bedding before Dave figures out what I’ve done,” she smirked.

		Reluctantly, Mike got up and dressed. Mia kissing him goodbye at the front door. Her naked body pressed enticingly against his one last time. Then, waited until she heard the throaty roar of the Vette pulling away before leaning against the door and sighing. It was after midnight. Officially, it was Dave’s birthday. And, she needed to give him his present.

		

	
		

		Chapter 13

		

		Mia stopped briefly in the hall bath. Oh, she knew what Carol had told her, ‘go to him just like you are, don’t clean up.’ Still, if nothing else, she wanted to know herself. Needed to know. Flipping on the light, she took a good look in the mirror. OMG! Carol better be right. Her hair was damply plastered to her face, her long glistening tresses, now a tumbled and tangled mass. Her makeup smeared and runny. Her lipstick… Oh, dear. Well, it had been smeared on Mike’s hard cock, too. Her body still glistened with sweat, and her downy blonde muff was thickly matted with cum. She didn’t even want to think about her ravaged pussy! She knew that Mike’s creamy cum was still oozing from inside of her. Mia could feel it drooling down her thighs with every step she took. She wanted nothing more, than to take a long hot shower. Wash away the evidence of what she’d done. But, instead, she took a deep breath, turned off the light and walked away. Her spike heels pounding loudly against the hardwood floors of their townhouse.

		Mia stopped in front of the guest room door. The silence in the house was unnerving. Slowly, she opened the door and turned on the light. Half afraid of what might greet her. Dave was staring at her, blinking in the sudden light. His eyes moving slowly over her used body as he took in the soiled condition. His face appearing slightly pale in the dim light. Mia leaned seductively against the doorframe. “Happy birthday, Baby,” she purred.

		Dave hesitantly stood up from the bed, his eyes never leaving hers. Mia could only picture herself as she stood there. Leaning back against the frame of the door, still in her stockings and heels. Her used and soiled body, nakedly on display to her husband. Mike’s creamy seed still drooling profusely from inside of her. Almost holding her breath in anticipation, she waited.

		David moved hesitantly towards her, each step letting him see more of her obviously used condition. Mia saw his nose wrinkle as he drew close. Oops! Well, okay, she had to smell of sex. She’d committed adultery. Mike had used her three times tonight, she had two loads of his creamy seed in cunt. Of course, she smelled of sex. Mia watched intently as he came up to her, saw his Adam’s Apple moving as he gulped looking at her.

		Mia couldn’t take it any longer! She reached out her arms and pulled him to her. Her lips crashing against his, her tongue forcing its way between his closed lips. She didn’t care that Mike’s cock had been in her mouth, more than once. She didn’t care that she reeked of sex. Her only thought was the burning desire she had to make love to her husband. To grant him his wish.

		Mia was grinding her body seductively against Dave’s. Her naked breasts crushed against his chest, she could feel his heart beating rapidly. Her tongue buried in his mouth, she longed for his passionate reaction. It was slow in coming, but finally, she felt his arms go around her damp body. His kiss becoming warmer. Taking his hand, she pulled him eagerly towards the master bedroom. Towards their bed. The same one she’d…

		She felt him hesitate as they entered the room. Seeing it through his eyes, Mia understood. It no doubt smelled of sex, the new dress he’d gotten her was lying cast off on the floor. The bedding askew, more than one wet spot showing on the expensive comforter. The undeniable visual evidence of her betrayal. Mia wondered if it hurt him, or excited him? Maybe a little of both, she supposed. She tugged him towards the bed, the altar of her infidelity. Where she had wantonly cuckolded her husband while he was forced to listen to her adulterous performance. Hear her little cries and mewls, the passionate screams. Then, she seductively pulled him to her again.

		Dave kissed her passionately now, past the initial shock of seeing her this way. Her body still bearing the signs of her adultery. With a whimper, he kissed down her neck, tasting the sweat of her betrayal. Mike’s cologne still clinging cloyingly to her skin. His lips finding her swollen nipples. The same ones that her lover had suckled from only minutes before. Her body still damp from his kisses.

		Slowly he went to his knees before her. His face pressed against her damp mound. The scent of Mike’s cum ripe in his nostrils. The moist stickiness of it wetting his cheek. Mia’s fingers running slowly through his hair, he kissed her mound, then licked along her traitorous nether lips. Mia crying out as his tongue slid between her ravaged pussy lips. Mike’s salty cum filling his mouth as her body spasmed at his touch.

		OMG! He was eating her pussy. Ravenously sucking Mike’s seed from inside of her filthy cunt. Mia was writhing above him, her body collapsed back against the wall of the room. Stars burst before her closed eyes as she exploded in orgasm after orgasm at the raunchiness of his attack. Her husband was worshiping her adulterous pussy. Adoring her like she was some goddess deserving of his absolute obedience and devotion.

		Mia tore his head away from her, her body gasping for breath. She couldn’t take anymore! It was all she could do to even stand. “Fuck me?” she whimpered. “Do it, Baby. Please? Take me back? Reclaim me?”

		Dave stood up, ripping his clothes off in his hurry to grant her wish. His hard cock standing out proudly. Hurriedly, Mia climbed onto the bed. Dave right behind her, not even letting her lie down. He just grabbed her as she was, still on all fours. Her ravaged cunt in his face as he came up behind her. His long shaft demanding entrance to her slutty pussy.

		Mia cried out as she felt him enter her. His hard rod piercing her well used cunt. There was nothing gentle about his taking her back. Dave rammed his cock all the way inside of her with one stroke. Mike’s creamy seed lending lubrication to her already excited body. ‘Sloppy seconds,’ Mia had never really thought about it before. But, she did now! Dave’s rod easily driving into her used pussy. Her normally snugly gripping walls, now lacking some of their velvety tightness.

		She was crying with every stroke of his hard rod. Her screams echoing around the still room, just like they had earlier tonight. Sweat pouring from both of them as her husband reclaimed her adulterous body. His cock tearing into her over and over. Finally, the two of them gasping loudly, Mia’s breasts swaying wildly beneath her, she felt him swell. “Yes!!!” she screamed as his scorching cum filled her. Burst after burst of his burning seed filling her, reclaiming her. Making her his once again.

		Lying quietly, their bodies spooned together. Dave’s arms draped over her adulterous body, Mia finally asked. “Are you okay, Dave? Was it… I mean, could you hear? Is what you wanted?” she asked hopefully.

		“OMG! Mia, it was… I guess, kind of wonderful and horrible at the same time. I could hear everything. You sucking his cock, the bed pounding when he fucked you. The screams when you came. Your screams… So excited, so passionate, so full of life. I’ve never heard you like that before… Was he… I guess, um… He was bigger than I am?” he stammered nervously.

		“Mmm… Yes, he was bigger. But, I love you, you know? That does make a difference. Dave, I only did this… It was for you, all of it,” she whispered. “Did you like it? Really like it?”

		“Yes, I loved it, Mia. It was everything I’d hoped for, everything I’d imagined, and even more. I can’t believe how you feel to me now. Coming to me afterwards like that? I’m still having a hard time processing all of it. But, I love you so much. And, now, I know that no matter what, you’ll always come back to me,” he grinned sheepishly. “That’s all I ask, you know? Is that you come back to me, forever.”

		“Are you saying that you want me to do this again?” she asked hesitantly. “To cheat on you?”

		“I’ve told you before, it’s not cheating if I know about it,” he grinned. “It’s being my ‘Hot Wife.’ Someone that I love beyond all reason.”

		

	
		

		Epilogue

		

		Mia slid her phone from her purse, hurriedly setting it up on the hotel room dresser. The camera pointed towards the big king-sized bed. Her ‘date’ for the evening would be arriving in a few minutes. The man who intended to… Well, who was going to fuck her silly. It was her first attempt at recording one of her ‘Hot Wife’ encounters. It was going to be a first for something else, too! Turning the video recording on, she started to turn down the bedding.

		With a loud knock on the hotel room door, her ‘date’ quickly joined her. Pulling her body against his as his hands went around her, cupping her breasts. She felt his lips against her throat, nibbling at her soft skin. His cologne was strong, much stronger than she normally liked. His big hands dwarfing her small body. She shivered a little as she felt him slide her zipper down. Was it anticipation or fear?

		Slipping the dress from her pale shoulders, he let it drop to the floor. Leaving her standing nakedly before him. Her body like a statue carved from the purest alabaster. The only thing she still had on were her wedding rings, her high heels, and the little ankle bracelet Dave had given her for their anniversary. Her ‘Hot Wife’ anklet. His big hands kneading her bare breasts hungrily. Mia marveled at the dark contrast of his hands against her pale Nordic skin. His black fingers pulling roughly at her engorged nipples. Mia whimpering at the roughness of his touch. Letting him play with her for a few minutes, she finally turned in his arms and started undressing him. Hungrily searching for what was behind the bulge that had been teasing her all night at the bar.

		Freeing his hard cock, Mia stared in awe. It was huge! An easy ten inches long, and thick. OMG! It was soooo thick. She couldn’t even wrap her fingers around it. Her pink tongue flicking out almost like it had a life of its own, licking the precum from the big mushroom shaped head. The salty taste of her first BBC bursting on her tongue. She started licking hungrily along the dark shaft. Her tongue even wrapping around his heavy ball sack. The scent of his manliness strong in her nostrils. Her excitement was palpable, her honeyed dew seeping shamelessly from her nether lips.

		Returning to the head, she opened her mouth wide, sliding her lips over his girth. Taking him into her mouth, her tongue swirling against the dark shaft. She couldn’t take him very deep, just the first couple of inches. But she had wanted to taste him. Get him as wet as she could before he… Well, before he tried to shove that monster inside of her.

		His hands wrapped cruelly in her long blonde hair, he pulled her up and down the thick shaft roughly. Then, finally, pulled her away and bent her crudely against the wall of the room. This was not going to be a long, slow love making session. His hands wrapped around her long hair as he slid between her spread legs. That monstrous head pressed urgently against her pink petaled opening.

		Mia screamed! His cock thrusting deep inside of her, ripping her nearly in two with his urgency. OMG! He was huge. Nobody had ever… Mia screamed again and again as he tore into her. His cock thrusting deeply each time, before pulling away and then tearing into her again. His monstrous cock filling spaces Mia didn’t even know she had, he took her. Used her just like some street slut he’d picked up. His black shaft like a giant tree tearing her apart.

		She was still spasming wildly on his thick dick when she heard him grunt deeply. Her insides suddenly saturated with his burning hot cum. Filling her unprotected womb his black seed. Breeding her! Mia’s breasts swinging wildly beneath her. Her hands clawing ineffectually at the wall as he fucked her. Then, leaving her near collapse, as he pulled out of her. His deflated cock still bigger than any she’d ever had before. His black seed dripping profusely from inside of her adulterous cunt lips.

		“Your money is on the table, Bitch. You were great. Maybe I’ll see you again next time I’m in town,” he grinned. Then, casually walked over and began to dress before heading for the door. Mia thought about protesting, telling him she wasn’t a… But, what was the use? Besides, as she looked at the stack of hundreds he’d left on the table, she decided it did add a different little twist to their ‘Hot Wife’ game. A little ‘kink’ that caused an extra bit of a thrill.

		Hmmm…

		

		***

		

		Thank you for taking the time to read my story. I sincerely hope you enjoyed reading about Mia and Dave’s adventure as much as I did writing about it. If you enjoyed it, won’t you please take a moment to leave me a review at your favorite retailer? Don’t forget to check out my other stories and novellas as well. Just click on the Author’s Page icon to see a complete listing available from this retailer.

		

		Many Thanks!

		Richard Carlisle
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