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 Chapter 1 - Joseph







After checking in to our rental, I laid down on the bed with my wife Keri. It was a long drive, but we made it every couple of months to enjoy a little rest and relaxation. The master bedroom had high ceilings, and we stared up at the spinning fan as her hand moved between my legs.







“Oh, really?” I asked, letting her take hold of it over my shorts.







“I was just thinking.” she said, biting her lip and lifting her head.







“About what?”







“About you with another woman.” she whispered. I let out a sigh, as we’d had the conversation several times, and while I was perfectly okay with roleplaying the scenario, I didn’t have any interest in bringing that into our lives.







“As long as that woman is you.” I said, growing hard as she caressed me.







“I mean for real. It is vacation, after all. What better time to cut loose and try something new?” she asked.







“You mean someone new? And you know why, sweetheart. I only have eyes for you.” I said, causing her to scoff.







“That isn’t true, Joseph. You only have a heart for me, but I’d really like it if you let me share your cock.” she said, reaching into my waistband and guiding the conversation with the tease.







“Baby. This isn’t fair.”







“Be honest, do you still find other women attractive?” she asked.







“Women are beautiful creatures, there’s a difference between finding someone attractive, and being attracted to them.” I said.







“Of course, and I’m certainly not asking you to fall in love with someone else. I just want you to indulge, to give in to your masculine impulses and act on lust.” she said. It was a kink of hers, and she’d become increasingly pushy about it the longer we’d been married.







“How is that even going to happen, Keri? Realistically. I’m not out flirting with other women, and I can’t see myself doing it.” I said.







“I know, baby, and you won’t have to. I have someone in mind.” she said, leaning over my crotch and spitting on my cock. It was kind of a shocking confession, and my mind raced towards who she might be talking about.







“Who is it?” I asked, falling victim to my growing arousal. She wrapped her wet lips around the tip, taking it into her throat and dragging her tongue along the bottom of my shaft, bobbing her head several times before coming back up for air with a twinkle in her eye.







“Her name is Jade, the new girl at my office.” she said.







“Jade? Doesn’t she work directly under you?” I asked, wondering if it was the same girl she’d briefly mentioned in the weeks leading up to our vacation.







“Yeah, she’s the prettiest thing, baby. I promise you’ll approve.”







“So what’s your plan? You’re gonna blackmail her for a promotion?” I asked, having a laugh at the idea. She’d mentioned how hot she was, which only made it seem less likely that she’d be interested in a married old man like myself.







“Of course not, that’s insulting. There will also be direct compensation, and health insurance.” she said, moving my penis out of the way and sucking on my balls.







“Keri, what the fuck?” I asked. It was always difficult to tell if she was kidding, especially because testicular suction made my mind malfunction.







“Oh, Joseph. Settle down, you know I’m not that unscrupulous. But she is single, and we have talked about it.” she said, pulling down my shorts and underwear while I removed my shirt.







“You’ve had a direct conversation with her about this?” I asked. This was all news to me, and I wasn’t sure how to feel about it.







“Several. You’re not mad at me, are you?” she asked. I smiled, like I would ever admit it while she was blowing me.







“Of course, not. Just keep sucking.” I said.







“Yes sir.” she said, returning her focus to my erection. I laid my head back, taking deep breaths and relaxing into her hypnotizing touch. The kids were out of the house, and we had plenty of time on our hands, but we were also getting older, and hadn’t made as much time for intimacy in the past couple of months.







“Thank you, baby. Sometimes I forget how much I need this.” I said.







“I know, baby. I’m sorry, but don’t worry, I have quite a weekend planned for you.” she said. “Here, let me take this off.”







“Hello nurse, yes please.” I said, always eager for her to wear less clothing. Keri stripped down, slowly, sensually teasing me and tossing her lace panties at my face.







“I’m really glad you aren’t mad at me.” she said, hiking her leg over my hip and settling into the top position. “And I hope you won’t be mad at me if I went a little further than talking to Jade about joining us in the bedroom.”







“What do you mean?” I asked, a moment before Keri sank down onto my cock. “Oh, God, baby. I love that.”







“Do you promise you won’t get mad? I’ll let you cum in me.”







“You always let me cum in you.”







“Just promise you’ll be spontaneous and roll with it.” she said, grinning like the devil.







“What is it?” I asked, grabbing her ass with both hands and pulling her tighter down onto me. We’d been married seventeen years, and I couldn’t imagine anything she was about to say would do anything other than bounce right off of me.







“She’s coming.”







“What? Who is coming?” I asked.







“Me if you let her stay with us.” she said, giggling.







“The girl from your work? She’s coming here?” I asked, stopping mid-thrust. That was the last thing I expected to hear from her, and it almost pulled me out of the moment. We were only booked for two nights, and it felt like a heavy imposition.







“Her name is Jade, and yes. Please, baby. You don’t even have to do anything if you don’t want to, but it’s really important to me.” she said. I wrapped my arm around her lower back, sitting forward and planting her on her back.







“Fine, but you better make it worth it.” I said, lifting her legs up onto my shoulders and looking her in the eye. I was used to her impulsivity, and if Jade was as hot as Keri said she was, then why not? She obviously wasn’t letting it go, and my reluctance had more to do with potential ripples it might cause than outright being against it.







“Oh, we will.” she said, her expression softening as I took control.







“I want you first, though, and you better earn it.” I said, thrusting harder. Keri knew exactly what she was doing, and how to get her way.







“Yes sir. Anything for you, Joseph.” she whispered. The idea of another woman being inserted into our vacation was a bit anxiety inducing, but I couldn’t think about anything other than Keri. I loved when she submitted to me, and we went through an array of positions, taking out our pent up sexual energy like we were twenty five again.







“Baby, it’s so pretty.” I said, taking her from behind and staring down at her wide hips and perfect bubble of an ass. The older we got, the thicker and more mesmerizing her backside had grown. “I love it.”







“I know, baby. It’s yours, baby. Take it.”







“It’s so tight, Keri. You’re gonna make me cum.” I said, feeling my balls tingle as I approached. The way it bounced brought me straight to the edge, and my vision filled with colors as I let loose.







“Do it hard. Please.” she said, whimpering as I arrived inside her, letting it pulse without any intention of pulling out. I lived for filling her up, thinking back to the times we’d been doing it for the purpose of procreation. It turned me on to breed my wife, just as much as when we were actually trying.







“Baby.” I said, exhaling and giving her ass a light slap before collapsing to the side. The bliss was overwhelming, and a smile was plastered on my face.







“So messy.” Keri said, spreading her legs as my semen oozed from inside her.







“How rude of me. Here you go, babe.” I said, tossing her my t-shirt. She shook her head, wiping herself and getting up from the bed. My eyes naturally followed her ass, her juicy cheeks swaying with every sexy step, until she paused abruptly, looking back at me.







“I’m going to shower up, you might want to join me. Jade should arrive around five.” she said, snapping me back to reality. In the throes of ecstasy, it almost felt like another roleplay, but she was completely serious. It was happening, and suddenly, the reality of the situation hit me.







“Damn. Alright.” I said, hopping up from the bed and following Keri to the shower. I hadn’t met her, and hell, I didn’t even know what the girl looked like. There were butterflies in my stomach while Keri set the shower temperature, and I felt an exhilarating type of anticipation that I hadn’t felt in years.











 Chapter 2 - Keri



It felt good getting it off my chest. We’d been talking about it for years, and at first, that was enough. The whole thing started after my friend Shelly flirted with him at the pool, and I could tell he enjoyed the attention even though he didn’t participate.







Shelly has an amazing body, curvy with big boobs and a great ass. Seeing the way she desired him made images flash in my mind of him betraying me, and giving into her advances. It’s hard to explain the hot flash it gave me, or how uncomfortable it made me. I snuck inside to shake it off, and my heart rate was out of control.







I couldn’t shake the images from my mind, and the more I thought about it, the more risque and lewd the fantasies became. During sex, I started imagining that I was another woman, and it reliably delivered me to a powerful climax.







It’s not something I sought out, but once I discovered the kink, it slowly simmered into a bit of an obsession. Joseph is a gentle, kind man, and I knew it wouldn’t bother him if I brought it up. Our sex life had always been steady and fulfilling, but our frequency declined over time and I wondered if it was the lack of novelty.







We started with roleplay, and again, it knocked my socks off. I couldn’t believe the level of intensity it created, simply introducing the concept in a completely imaginary way. He didn’t seem overly into it, at least not like I was, but he went along with it, and enjoyed changing things up.







He was an honest man, and we discussed bringing the fantasy to the next level over a couple glasses of wine. Even under the influence of alcohol, he stood firm on wanting to keep it in the realm of fiction. Maybe I was being presumptive, but I was under the impression that any man would have jumped at the opportunity, especially if his wife was asking him for it!







I explained that it wasn’t cheating, and that it was my biggest turn on. If there was only one thing I’d want him to bend on sexually, this was it, but he wouldn’t budge.







“Look, it’s hot in theory, imagining some faceless, nameless babe who fucks me while you watch. And I get it, it turns me on, but reality has consequences. What if you get jealous? What if it’s more than you can handle in real life?” he asked.







“We’ll have a safeword, and I can stop it at any point if I’m not comfortable.” she said.







“What about resentment? I don’t even know if I could perform, what if I liked it too much? Wouldn’t that make you mad?” he asked.







“Joseph, that’s exactly what I like about it. Look, I know that you love me more than the world, and that you’re loyal, and totally in love with me. But at the same time, that doesn’t mean you couldn’t wholeheartedly enjoy having sex with another woman, and I wouldn’t take it personally. It would be new and exciting, and I think that could even spill back over into our sex life.” I said, trying to explain my side of things.







“I dunno, baby. I like it with you. Maybe we can discuss it again later, I don’t think I’d want to do it for real. At least not right now.” he said. I decided to let it go, and respect his wishes.







That was the very beginning, and over time, our role plays became more involved. I’d wear different colored wigs, costumes, and we’d outright pretend to cheat. I could tell by the way he fucked me that it turned him on, and so our discussion deepened.







Joseph admitted that he’d be into it if he knew there would be no consequences, no bad feelings on my end or desire to flip the script. He said he wouldn’t be able to let me be with another man under any circumstance, and I assured him that wasn’t at all my aim. It was simple, I wanted to see him with someone else, and I wanted to let him have that.







“You deserve it, baby. And it’s so hot.” I said. I could tell his will was wilting, and that he was considering it more and more. I knew the reason he couldn’t come out and say it, he didn’t want me to think that he was an adulterer, or harboring secret thoughts or anything like that. He’d rather remain faithful to me, even in the face of something he found tempting, instead of indulging his own desires.







“I have everything I could ever want, and it’s you, baby. I’m not closing the door on it, but I don’t know if I’m ready yet.” he said. That was about a year before I invited Jade on vacation, and I thought sweetening the pot was my best opportunity to convince him to follow his own instincts and desires.







I knew he wanted it, deep down, or else he would have just told me no, he wasn’t into it. Having to see her face to face, being flirtatious and showing off her perfect body would force him to make his most honest decision. And if it’s not what he wanted, then it would be a perfectly fine vacation either way, as Jade was more than just a pretty face, she was funny and a blast to be around, the life of the party.







As far as I was concerned, it was a win-win.



























 Chapter 3 - Joseph



Keri arranged for us to meet her at a seafood restaurant that was right on the beach. Little did I know, she left the door unlocked at the house so Jade could stop by to freshen up. So when she was late, I became a little concerned. The whole situation made me a bit nervous, and her tardiness had me worried that she might not have been as into it as my wife sold her out to be.







“It’s fine, baby. Try to relax. She said twenty minutes.” Keri said. She was already twenty minutes late, and I was getting hungry and irritable. We ordered coconut shrimp as an appetizer, and passed the time in peace. I could tell Keri was excited, and trying her best to keep me at ease.







And then she showed up, and my goodness. There aren’t words to convey my surprise. Even though Keri described her as a Barbie with bigger tits and ass, and a prettier face, I couldn’t believe it. It was either my stomach or my heart, but one of them was in my throat while we were introduced.







“I’ve heard so much about you. You’re even more handsome in person.” she said, her face turning a bit red as she broke eye contact.







“Oh, thanks. Keri tried her best to paint your beauty with words, but you’re even more handsome in person too.” I said, getting her to chuckle. We stepped back inside the restaurant, and walked to our table. My heart was pounding, and I walked behind them to maximize my view.







Jade was maybe 5’6”, but her long legs and wide hips made her look taller. Her waist was impossibly small, which made her enormous breasts even more dramatic. She wore a long white skirt with a matching tube top, and the fabric was so thin that I could see the distinct outline of her well formed cheeks. We sat down at our round table, taking our seats on the barstools.







“It’s nice to meet you, Jade. Keri made sure to mention that you’d be joining us a couple of hours ago.” I said, making eyes at my wife.







“Don’t act like you’re not ecstatic that I invited her.” she quipped, making me smile and make fleeting eye contact with Jade, who smiled back but quickly looked down.







“Yeah, she told me. I hope being your third wheel isn’t an imposition.” she said, biting her lip and raising her eyes.







“Not at all. Of course not.” I said, feeling the first bit of sexual tension in the air. I couldn’t have been more proud of my wife, she could have been an elite targeter for the CIA as far as I was concerned, and the mere possibility of being with Jade made me wiggle in my stool.







“I’m glad. I’ve really set the intention to be more spontaneous in my life, and act more on impulse and intuition. This weekend really represents that to me.” she said.







“Hey, I’ll drink to that.” I said, raising my glass and finding it half full. The waitress arrived, interrupting our little moment.







“I’ll just have a water, and an order of Coconut Shrimp if you don’t mind.” Jade said, relaying her order.







“That’s what we had earlier.” Keri said.







“I guess we just like the same things.” Jade said, narrowing her eyes at my wife. They chuckled, and again the sensation of tension pervaded the room. I couldn’t believe my luck, as I found Jade as charming as she was gorgeous, and never in a million years did I foresee a moment like what was unfolding taking place in my life.







The night continued with a thin veil of flirtation, and following a light meal, we headed back to the beach house. By this point in the night, Jade and I were being mildly affectionate, and openly flirtatious. Keri ate it up, whispering into my ear what she wanted me to do to her twenty six year old employee, and encouraging our engagement.







“Joseph, sweetheart, I’m going for a walk on the pier. Take your time getting to know Jade in a bit more of an intimate setting.” Keri said, plopping down on my lap and giving me a deep, meaningful kiss that made my blood flow.







“Baby…”







“Shh…Just follow your urges. If anything pops up, don’t be afraid to indulge. I know you’ll do great.” she whispered, giving me a final peck before hopping up from my lap and heading for the door. “Have fun you two, I’ll be back in a bit.”







“Bye Keri. Have fun on your walk.” Jade said, having settled fully into the moment. Her confidence was palpable, as she sat on the opposite armrest, legs crossed with perfect posture.







“You too, sweetheart. Thank you.” she said, mouthing the words and blowing her a kiss as she stepped out of the room. The silence was deafening once the door closed behind her, and Jade stood immediately from the armrest, casting her intentional glare in my direction.







“And then there were two.” I said, trying to break the ice.







“You know what they say, it takes two to tango.” she said, grinning and sitting down directly beside me on the end of the sofa.







“That’s what I hear.” I said, taking a deep breath as she laid her hand on my thigh. Her proximity alone was making my body react, and I tried to redirect my thoughts away from the only thing I could think about in her presence.







“You know what would be hot?” she asked, her face drawing nearer.







“What’s that?” I asked, trying my best to mirror her confidence.







“If we pretended we didn’t have her permission.” she whispered, leaning in and placing a soft kiss against the side of my neck, causing me to sharply inhale, and her to giggle.







“Naughty.” I said, catching her drift as my dick hardened in my shorts. It was a lot to process, and that part of my mind was immediately offline. I knew right away that I could do it, that there was no stopping it, in fact. I no longer had self control, or any thoughts other than carnal pleasure.







“She won’t know, baby. Just take it out. Let me play with it.” she whispered, exhaling hot breath against my ear, sending one chill down my spine, and another through my cock.







“I don’t know if we should. It’s wrong.” I said, glancing over at her. She smirked, seeing straight through my performance in her little roleplay. It was a lie and she knew it.







“It’ll be our secret, baby. Please? Let me suck that married cock.” she said, caressing my face and turning my head to face her.







“Jade. We can’t.” I whispered, not pulling away when she leaned in for a kiss. Her lips were divine, with a fruity gloss that made it feel so different than kissing Keri. I hadn’t been with another woman since we’d begun dating, and it was so exhilarating that I almost felt like I might pass out.







“Please?” she asked, whispering again, only this time placing her hand on my dick and rubbing her palm back and forth over my erection. I sighed, giving her a look of surrender.







“You can’t do that, Jade. It’s not fair.” I said.







“I’m sorry, baby. I can’t help it. It’s not your fault that I want it so badly.” she said, nestling herself against me and continuing to stimulate my cock over my cargo shorts. “But I really want it.”







“She’ll be back any minute.”







“I won’t take long, daddy. Here, will this help?” she asked, pulling her tits out of her top. They were as aesthetically pleasing as the rest of her flawless body, with perky little pierced nipples that shut down what little remained of my rational thinking abilities. The roleplay was over, I couldn’t keep up the faux reluctance. I had to get my hands all over her, to use and explore her perfect flesh.







“Let’s hurry.” I said, pulling her in for a more substantial kiss. My plan was to move to the bedroom, but she wrapped her legs around me and pulled me on top of her for a heavy makeout session. Being sneaky and quick didn’t seem like they were high on her priority list, and I wondered if their plan was for Keri to catch us in the act.







“Mmm…mmm…” she moaned softly, pressing her plump lips against mine, reaching into my waistband and taking firm hold of my dick.







“You’re a good kisser.” I whispered, pulling on her skirt.







“Wait until you see what else I can do with my mouth.” she said, smiling and breaking our embrace. Jade opened her legs, and pushed me backwards onto the couch, grabbing one of the pillows and putting it on the floor before getting down on her knees in front of me.







“Are you sure you want to do this?” I asked, having a flash of last second doubt. Kissing was one thing, but there was no turning back once her mouth was full of my cock.







“Your wife’s kink is you being with someone else. Mine happens to be married men, and I’ve waited such a long time to finally live it out.” she said, assisting the removal of my shorts and underwear.







“That’s what you like? That I’m married?” I asked. Her hand followed her sparkling eyes to my dick, and she looked up at me with the most irresistible expression.







“I like this.” she said, leaning forward and laying her head in my lap.







“Oh my God.” I said, running my fingers through her long blonde hair while she rubbed her face in my crotch, kissing up and down my length. I didn’t know I was capable of achieving such a throbbing erection, and she slapped it several times against her outstretched tongue.







“I’ve always wanted to give a married man what he isn’t getting at home. Does she still give you blowjobs?” she asked.







“Sometimes.” I said, unable to take my eyes off of her. She was stunning, like a personal fantasy come to life.







“I bet she doesn’t do it like this.” she said, parting her lips and diving down. I grunted as she swallowed around me, shoving her throat down onto my length.







“Fuck.”







“Mmm hmm…such a hard married cock.”







“Jade. Baby.”







“Yes, daddy? You can fuck my face if you want.” she said, grinning mischievously. I shook my head, moving my hand to the back of her head and pressing it back down onto me.







Her warm, wet mouth enveloped my head and shaft, eagerly impaling herself against me and continuing even while making herself gag. Keri was great in that department, but Jade was something different, and her enthusiasm only added to the perverse pleasure she delivered so effortlessly.







“God damn, that’s good.” I said, mostly letting her control the pace. Her skillful mouth needed no instructions, as she was doing a perfectly fine job on her own.







“Hey daddy? I said you can fuck my face if you want to.” she said, repeating the line as a tear of mascara dripped down one of her cheeks.







“Oh, yeah? You want my cum right now, don’t you?” I asked, stepping out of my bottoms and standing over her. Jade placed her hands behind her back, and began slurping my balls while I stared down at her.







“Of course, daddy. I want to taste it going down my throat.” she said. I made her hair into a ponytail, and began dipping my cock into her open mouth.







“Good girl, just like that. Keri definitely doesn’t do this.” I said, holding her head and place, slowly increasing the intensity to test her limits, and finding none.







“Gluck! Gluck! Gluck!” she maintained eye contact, looking up at me submissively while I used her mouth like it was my personal fucktoy.







“Baby girl, this is too much. I’m not gonna last much longer.” I said. Slobber was leaking from the corner of her lips, running down to her chin and dripping onto the floor. Jade giggled, pulling away.







“Not yet, daddy. We’re not done.” she said, springing to her feet, and pulling her skirt down to the floor.







“Do you wanna take this to the bedroom?” I asked.







“Next time. Right now, I just wanna sit on it.” she said. I loved how forward she was, and how naughty. I took off my shirt, and sat back down on the couch, admiring her body as she stepped out of her white lace thong, and then into my lap.







“Should I put on a condom?” I asked, trying to buy a couple of extra seconds to regain my stamina. Being with such a desirable new partner was making my head spin, and I wanted to last for more than a few thrusts inside of her.







“Please don’t. I really wanna feel you.” she said, making her voice innocent as she took hold of my penis, placing it between her legs and rubbing the tip against her wetness.







“We have to hurry.” I whispered, willing to go along with anything she said, but also feeling the pressure of Keri’s return. A part of me knew she wouldn’t care, and may have even been planning it, but still I felt that it was best for us to finish. It happened so suddenly that I couldn’t keep up with my own emotions.







Jade pulled the tube top off over her head, leaving her completely naked, with the biggest pair of breasts pressing against my face. I gripped with both hands, squeezing and latching on, alternating back and forth between her puffy, pierced nipples while she sat down on it.







“Oh, wow. You’re soaked.” I said, astonished by the lubrication. She bounced on it, and her tits did the same, right in my face while I fell completely under her spell. Everything else ceased to exist, and I didn’t even remember that I was married while she grinded in my lap, rolling her hips and lean stomach while the soft flesh of her butt sank into my thighs.







“It’s so hard, daddy. Fuck, this is why I wanted married dick. I knew it would be so good.” she said, her voice cracking as she squealed the words. My hands moved to her backside, pulling her down onto me while I stared into her eyes. The intimacy was so much more than I anticipated, everything from the dirty talk, kissing, and how uninhibited I felt despite the circumstances.







“Don’t stop, baby. Make me cum.” I said, gripping her hair and biting her neck.







“Oh, yes! Daddy, don’t stop. Please don’t stop.” she said, twerking on my dick while I thrust from the bottom like a mad man. It felt so fucking good, and seeing the way her body jiggled from the force made me want to go even harder.







“I’m going to cum, Jade. I can’t stop.” I said, arching my hips as she grabbed my wrist, moving my hand to her throat.







“Me too, daddy. I’m gonna cum for you.” she said. I tightened my grip around her neck, giving her what she wanted while she did the same. It was a moment of pure bliss, a powerful eruption of pure lust and forbidden indulgence. I came inside of her, my wife’s work associate, only hours after meeting her.







The high was incredible, and I wrapped my arms around her waist, kissing her chest and savoring every inch of her succulent body. I left it in, still pulsing, without any awareness of the fact Keri had snuck in at some point during our indiscretions, and was sitting on the other couch, touching herself.







“That was fun. I hope we don’t get caught.” Jade said, giggling as she stepped off of me, breaking our seal and letting it ooze out of her. That’s when I saw her, and felt like a deer in the headlights. I froze, but Jade knew exactly what to do.







“Hi, baby.” I said.







“Hi.” she said, continuing to rub her clit until Jade had returned to her knees, this time in front of my wife. I sat on the couch, my cock still dripping with cum and Jade’s wetness, watching as Jade’s hungry mouth took over for her fingers. We locked eyes, and I watched in growing agony while she was brought to orgasm.







It was the hottest combination of moments in my life, back to back. Jade was an off the charts level of unattainable babe, but somehow she’d become our little plaything. Watching them brought my cock back to life, and I furiously stroked using my own semen as lube, arriving at the same time as Keri. Seeing her cum from Jade’s touch was a massive turn on, and I suddenly understood her kink on a much deeper level.







It was only the first night, but already it was the best vacation of my life.



































































































 Chapter 4 - Keri







Not all fantasies should see the light of day, but watching Joseph’s engorged cock splitting her tanned cheeks, his heavy balls bouncing with each violent, desperate thrust was even better than I could have imagined. It was exactly what I wanted, and so much more.







It was all planned, of course, but it far exceeded my best case scenario. I hoped he wouldn’t be timid, or back out, and he did neither. Joseph was like a hungry animal, and the obviousness of his lust fueled attraction made me cum so hard that I felt almost diminished afterwards.







Jade made things much easier, considering her over the top looks and matching confidence. We hit it off right away, during the interview, and I knew I was going to hire her. It wasn’t until she started working that our conversations took a detour into naughty territory, and after spilling the tea about our biggest kinks, we realized how perfectly they lined up.







I knew he would give in, it was almost impossible not to. Not that he had a particular type, but she couldn’t walk past a man without him damn near breaking his neck trying to get a look at her. She was also younger, which is part of the reason I found it so surprising that she’d already undergone cosmetic surgery. Her breasts and butt were enhanced, and she’d had other work done as well, all of which she was quite open about and willing to discuss.







Actually seeing it though, was completely mind blowing. After years of fantasizing, it finally came to fruition, and it felt like my body’s reaction was completely beyond my own control. It was a mind blowing level of arousal, and all I could do was watch in wide eyed amazement, vigorously rubbing my clit while I came over and over.







There was a part of me that wanted to join in, but I couldn’t possibly interrupt such an incredible moment. Their passion made me live vicariously through her, almost like experiencing him for the first time all over again. Things went a bit further than I anticipated, as far as their referencing me during the sex, and him leaving it in without pulling out. Those were probably my favorite parts, and I wanted more.







When I was younger, I’d never understood the cuckold fetish. It didn’t make sense to me, but after seeing him with Shelly, a lightbulb sort of went off for me. I was a cuckquean, and just like any cuck, I was perfectly content to watch from the corner of the room.







That said, it would be a long weekend and I had every intention of joining them. I’d experimented a bit with girls during college, but I felt much more comfortable with my own desires in my forties than I did in my early twenties. I wanted to be a part of the action, but I wanted the focus to be on their newfound sexual connection. I wanted to watch, and facilitate. I even wanted to have some level of control to it, like as far as positions, and the sexual acts of deviancy they performed. I was still the wife after all, and it was as much about me as it was about them.







We spoke candidly about what had taken place, and how much we all enjoyed it. As the night wore on, we retired to the bedroom, stripping down and climbing under the sheets naked. Even though my fantasy was realized, I knew it was only the beginning. I also knew that the night wasn’t over, in fact, it was still quite young.



















 Chapter 5 - Jade



I’d been single for six months, and itching for a release. Joseph provided that and more, also allowing me to live out a long held fantasy of mine that I figured would never happen. The idea of being a homewrecker, or the “other woman” didn’t do it for me, but I was still super interested in taking something that wasn’t mine.







I wasn’t used to sharing a bed, let alone with two people, and I found the cuddles refreshing. Joseph laid in the middle, on his back, while Keri and I laid our heads on his chest. While we may have all been tired, none of us were ready for bed.







“I can pretend to be asleep, you know, if you two want to do it again.” Keri said, reaching under the covers and taking hold of my hand, moving between his legs and placing it on his cock.







“You don’t have to be asleep, baby. I want you to play too.” Joseph said, a smile forming across his face.







“I’ll join in, but only after I wake up and “catch you”.” she said.







“Oh. I see.” he said, looking over to me for approval of her idea.







“That’s sexy. You better close your eyes then.” I said, feeling his flaccid cock come quickly back to life under even the most subtle touch. I gently caressed his shaft with my fingernails, lightly dragging them up and down. Feeling his reaction was empowering, and he let out a sigh while Keri turned away from us, feigning sleep.







“Jade, we can’t.” he whispered.







“But I want it.” I whispered back, taking firm hold of it.







“She’s right there. We can’t.” he said, nodding his head towards Keri.







“I’ll be quiet. I promise.” I said, smiling up at him before disappearing under the covers. He placed his hand on the back of my head, and I started sucking on his cock, making sure to get it nice and wet. He lifted the covers slightly so he could watch, guiding me as I took him deeper.







“Mmm…” Keri moaned, tossing in bed. I froze, even though I knew she was faking, it still felt so real, like we were actually committing infidelity. After a few seconds, I went back to work, taking his testicles into my mouth and purposely making a popping sound each time I slurped. Keri remained in a fixed position, and I covered his cock and balls in slimy, viscous spit.







“Come on. I need to feel you.” he said, slowly getting himself out from underneath the covers. I slid out the bottom, eager for what he had in store. Joseph pulled me close to him, giving me several kisses before turning me around, and bending me over the edge of the mattress. Keri turned over again, no doubt eager to catch a peek of what we were doing.







“Are you sure she’s asleep?” I asked, my heart pounding at the danger of us being caught. It was entirely up to her, whether she opened her eyes and caught us in the act or not, and something about not knowing gave the entire encounter a sense of danger.







“Just be quiet. Don’t make any noise.” he said, snatching a pillow and throwing it down in front of me. I pushed up onto my tippy toes, burying my face in the pillow while he positioned himself behind me, rubbing his married dick against my slick cunt before pushing it inside. I shrieked into the pillow reflexively, clenching my pelvic muscles around his hardness.







“Nnnn!”







“Shhh…good girl. Take that dick, baby. You know exactly how to please me.” he said, his voice deep and guttural. He placed his hands on the small of my back, increasing his pace with each hard thrust. It had been such a long time, and it felt like every one of my nerve endings were stimulated by the way he fucked me.







“Mmm hmm…”







“Such a sweet temptation. I can’t say no to you, Jade.” he said, giving my ass a rather hard slap that echoed through the room, causing Keri to jump, and her eyes to open. I lifted my head from the pillow, and my stomach dropped like I was in trouble.







“Joseph! How could you?” she asked, sitting up in bed.







“I’m sorry.” I whimpered, gripping the comforter as he continued to plow. His hips made a slapping sound against my ass, and Keri’s mouth was wide open as she watched us.







“I’m sorry, baby. You know I love you, it’s just, I dunno. She’s so fucking hot.” he said, all without breaking from the rhythm. Being in that situation made me feel so naughty, the bent over third wheel taking a married man’s cock right in front of his wife.







“Is that what you like? A young, blonde, big titted slut?” she asked.







“I really like it. I have to cum for her, baby.” he said, his voice straining. I could feel the pressure building, and the more they argued over me, the closer I got to orgasm.







“Go fucking ahead. Don’t let me stop you.” she said, crossing her arms and acting annoyed.







“Oh my God, daddy. Don’t stop.” I said, finally speaking out. He slapped my ass again, placing a c-grip on the back of my neck and feeding me his cock.







“Isn’t she pretty, baby? Look at her.” he said, gripping me by the hair and raising my face to look into Keri’s eyes. She smirked, a truly devilish grin before returning to character and rolling her eyes.







“Yeah, if you like big titted bimbos.” she said, pulling her legs out from underneath the covers and scooting up to me, spreading her legs and pushing my face down into her pussy. The timing couldn’t have been more perfect, as I reached orgasm at that exact moment.







“Ughn!” I called out, licking her wetness and running my tongue over her clit.







“Is this what you want, Joseph? Is this what you like?” she asked, holding my head down between her legs. His hips bucked harder, holding my hips like handles and filling me to the brim.







“Oh, yes. Baby, yes.” he said, breathing rapidly and shortening his jackhammer thrusts as he climaxed inside me. My legs shook uncontrollably, but I didn’t stop licking her clit until we’d all gotten what we came for.







“Fuck, don’t stop, Jade. Right there.” she whimpered, grinding against my face. Afterwards, there was a break in the tension, and we all had a laugh at the ridiculousness of our little tryst. It was so much fun, and I loved how open and comfortable they were with each other, and with me.







I was left in a state of euphoria, and we got back under the covers, and went to sleep for the night. The free vacation was an awesome perk, but the mind blowing sex was priceless.



























 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 Chapter 6 - Joseph



Keri and I were alone in bed by the time I woke up, and she flashed a sly smile after seeing me check around for Jade.







“Perfect timing. She’s in the shower. You should go see what she’s up to.” she said, grinning ear to ear. I rubbed my face, and pulled off the covers.







“You’re amazing. Have I mentioned that recently?” I asked.







“I know. Hurry now, I don’t want you to miss her.” she said, rushing me along. “And brush your teeth first.”







“Right. So no good morning kiss I presume?”







“Get your horny old married ass in there and take care of your bimbo little side piece.”







“Yes ma am.”







“Men are such pigs.” she said, clearly revelling in her naughty fantasy.







“I love you too.” I said, my cock already hard despite having to piss like a horse. The bathroom was a few steps away, and I was greeted with a roomful of steam as I pushed open the door and went inside.







The shower had a sliding glass door, and even though it was fogged up, I could still make out her curvy, one of a kind silhouette.







“Keri?”







“No, it’s me. Just brushing my teeth and taking a piss.” I said.







“Oh, hi daddy. Can I watch? Or maybe hold it for you?” she asked, bellowing with laughter.







“Well, it’s not gonna hold itself.” I laughed, putting the paste on my toothbrush and stepping out of my briefs. It felt like an open invitation to join her, and I quickly went through the motions of freshening my breath.







She didn’t hold it, but she did slide open the door and watch. It was kind of an odd sensation, her eyes glued to my manhood as I struggled to urinate through a boner, never an easy task.







“Hurry up. I’m lonely.” she said, watching me shake it off.







“Oh, don’t worry. I’ll keep you company.” I said, stepping over the side of the tub for a full frontal view of my new favorite pastime. “God damn. Your tits.”







“I’m glad you like them, they cost a pretty penny.” she said, rubbing her soaped up loofa over her tits.







“Really? I couldn’t even tell.” I said, reaching out for the classic honk honk. They looked natural to me. Perhaps unnaturally large, but they didn’t appear enhanced.







“That’s because I went to the best. Same with my ass.” she said. I raised an eyebrow, letting my hands move down and around her sides for a feel of her backside.







“Well, I have to say, your surgeon should be awarded the Nobel Peace Prize for his work.” I said, pulling her closer for a kiss. I was still getting used to being with another woman, and there was a strange tingle of guilt that I couldn’t shake, but that somehow made what we were doing even hotter.







“I was showering just for you, daddy. You’re the one who made me dirty, you should be the one to make me clean again.” she said, handing me the loofah and placing her hand on my cock.







As I lathered her soft skin, I took my time when I arrived at her special parts. It made more sense knowing her ass was augmented, as her proportions seemed almost impossible otherwise. I crouched down behind her, gripping her ass and wiping it with soap. I lifted her cheeks, letting them fall and feeling an evil feeling take hold in my bones.







“I think a proper tongue bath might be in order.” I said, dropping the loofah and watching as the hot water washed away the soap. She giggled, bouncing on her tippy toes to make it jump for me.







“Married men are so naughty.” she said, having no idea the power her flesh held over me.







“Be a good girl, and hold it open for me.” I said, as an image of Keri sitting on the bed flashed in my mind.







“Yes, daddy.”







“You’re really into the whole me being married thing, huh?” I asked, sticking out my tongue and flicking the tip against her tightly puckered little hole.







“It’s so hot. I love being the first woman you’ve been with in years.” she said, placing her hands against the wall and leaning forward. It wasn’t something I normally did, but in the case of her perfect posterior, I felt compelled.







“Mmm hmm.” I moaned, rubbing my face in it and circling her anus with my hungry tongue.







“Oh, that’s nice. I like that.” she said, striking the wall with her balled up fist and letting out a high pitched squeal as I full on made out with her asshole. Hiding my face in between her fat cheeks made my cock stand hard and tall, throbbing with the need to be inside her.







“I like it too, baby. It’s so big and juicy.” I said, replacing her hands with mine and digging in with both hands. “And yummy.”







“You can eat it anytime you want, daddy. It’s yours.” she said. Hearing her say that triggered a possessive feeling in me, and I realized then and there that I didn’t want our relationship to end that weekend. It was only the beginning, and I felt a dire need to lay claim to her. My mouth strayed, eating her pussy from behind while she rubbed her clit.







“It’s so little and sweet.” I said, growing hornier by the second. “I want to fuck it.”







“Yes, daddy. Please take it.” she moaned, again beating on the wall. The sound of water drowned everything out, and I didn’t hear Keri enter the bathroom until she slid open the door.







“Can I watch? Thinking about you two is making me so horny.” she said, asking permission as if she needed to.







“Good idea. Let’s take him to the bed, and suck the soul out of him.” Jade said, abruptly turning off the water. I was almost dazed, and caught the towel as Keri tossed it in my direction. Jade led the way, and I followed her majestic, sashaying behind straight to our destination.







“Lay down, baby. Let us take care of you.” Keri said. I finished a hasty dry-off, and plopped down on my back.







“Whatever you say, my dear.” I put my arms behind my head, and watched as two beautiful naked women laid down on their stomachs between my legs, looking up at me with doe eyes as they took turns on my dick. It was a fantasy come true, and the pleasure was almost too much.







“We want to drain your balls, daddy.” Jade said, letting Keri have a turn on my cock while she slurped them into her mouth.







“Oh my God.” I clenched my fists around the pillow, trying to stay in control of my breathing so I didn’t cum immediately. It felt unbelievable, but I didn’t want it to end.







“Yeah, give us that cum. Let us share it.” Keri said, pressing her wet lips against the tip and stroking my shaft while Jade vigorously worshiped my balls, repaying me for the tongue bath from earlier.







“Baby, fuck. Slow down.” I said, practically whimpering in agony. They seemed to be getting off on the control they held over me, knowing they could end me at any moment.







“It’s so hard.” Jade said, her eyes going wide as she took hold of the base.







“He’s so close, be careful.” Keri said. A single drop of precum emerged, and I could feel my cock pulsing in Jade’s tight squeeze.







“But I want it so badly.” she said, looking over at Keri. “We should kiss while he regains his stamina.”







“Would that turn you on, baby?” Keri asked, as if it were even a question. I nodded my head, and they began a slow, sensual kiss.







“This isn’t helping me regain my stamina.” I said, my stare transfixed on their tongues rolling together. It might have been the most visually appealing thing I’d ever experienced sexually, and it took everything in me not to erupt from simply watching.







“That’s okay, daddy. Do you want us to spit your cum into each other’s mouths?” she asked.







“Uhm, yeah. Absolutely.” I said, loving Jade’s sense of sexual wonder. It was like she was doing everything for the first time, and desperately seeking approval.







“Do you wanna cum for us, daddy?” Jade asked, cupping my balls in her hand and putting her mouth over the tip like a sleeve.







“So much.” I said, placing my hand on her head and giving myself over to the rapidly building pressure in my loins. Keri and I locked eyes, and Jade milked me for all I was worth, letting every pulse of sticky cum deposit directly into her waiting mouth.







I writhed beneath the suction of her warm cheeks, grunting as I released rope after rope of viscous semen onto her tongue. I gripped the sheets, seeing stars and crazy colors as she continued to sucking for every drop.







“God damn.” I said, sighing as she let my dick slip from her lips, immediately sitting up and lifting her head to preserve her cum filled mouth. An enchanting vibration overtook my body, and I watched as my wife got on her knees, and opened wide to receive it.







“Ptooey!” Jade let the cum drizzle into Keri’s mouth, spitting several times at the end to ensure the full transfer. My cock was still sensitive, but I kept tugging it as they made several exchanges, back and forth for my viewing pleasure.







They elected to split the load, each swallowing on a finger count of three. I couldn’t believe the depraved debauchery I’d stumbled onto, and wanted to keep Jade as our new plaything. They did work together, so I couldn’t help wanting to take her home with me.





























































































 



 Chapter 7 - Keri



Thinking about Joseph with another woman had always been my most reliable fantasy, and a guaranteed way to make me cum. Actually getting to see him have his way with Jade was addictive, and by the time the weekend’s festivities came to a close, I still wanted more.







We went to the same restaurant as the first day, and of course, Jade went all out in an eye-catching mini dress that showed off her impeccable figure. She didn’t mind the attention, and it felt as if our table had a spotlight on it with the way the other men in the establishment kept looking over at us.







I wasn’t sure what they thought about our throuple, or if they thought she was single and they had a chance, but it made me feel proud that I’d secured such a delectable piece of eye candy for him to indulge.







“So, I know this was a vacation thing, but I was kind of hoping that we could continue this little arrangement once we go back home.” I said, deciding to break the ice. Their eyes locked in response, and a smile spread over Joseph’s lips.







“You have such great ideas, honey.” he said. Jade covered her mouth, and finished her bite of salad.







“I’d be pretty disappointed if you cut me off now. At least until I have a boyfriend.” she said. And it was settled. The saga would continue.







After returning home, Joseph and I were on fire. The sex was constant, as our weekend of exploration had served as the perfect way to ignite our bedroom. Jade had plans for that first weekend, but when the next one rolled around, she came over for a little sleepover, and we picked up where we’d left off.







At first, the plan was for her to join us on the weekends, to keep things spicy and let her get it out of her system. It turned out to be so good that we couldn’t stop, and she pretty much dropped out of the dating pool.







Jade only lived ten minutes away, so our weekend schedule slowly transitioned to an almost nightly ritual. We even started carpooling to work, and she mused that it made no sense for her to be paying rent when she practically lived with us.







Joseph and I agreed, and had plenty of extra room so we made the invitation official. Once her lease expired, she moved in, and we’ve been one happy family ever since. Looking back, it was the best decision I ever made, as Jade and I have blossomed into the best of friends, and jokingly refer to ourselves as sister wives.







And obviously, our husband is a very lucky, and happy man.
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Birthday Present




It's Jerry's birthday weekend, and his girlfriend Brittany has the perfect present in store.







Her name is Ariana, a breathtaking blonde who Jerry can't help drooling over. She's also Brittany's best friend.







The three get a hotel room, with Jerry having no idea that he's in for the surprise party of a lifetime.
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Vacation Fantasy




After finally ending things with her boyfriend, Jenna books a weekend escape from her life. There's a private beach within walking distance of her condo, and she plans on savoring her alone time.







Jeremiah sees her laying out in her bikini, and has other plans. He's on vacation with four teammates from his college football days, and after breaking the ice, manages to convince her to come back to their place. The conversation flows, and the group chemistry is undeniable.







Jenna didn't foresee blowing off steam, or living out a personal fantasy, but when she finds herself surrounded by five muscular studs who want to make her the center of attention, she decides a little indulgence is in order.
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Weekend Agreement - Free Use Harem




Jack is going on a weekend vacation with his girlfriend Bailey. Little does he know, there's a free use tradition in place at her family's lake house, and her two gorgeous older women have every intention of enacting it.







Weekend Agreement involves unconventional relationships, polyamory, free use, and a couple of older women showing a younger man the time of his life.
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Shared by Older Men




Lyla stays with her best friend Sierra over the summer, and basks in the attention she receives from Sierra's dad and his friend Joseph. On Sierra's birthday, they go to a country concert to celebrate. Matt and Joseph tag along to keep an eye on them.







After the concert, Sierra passes out in the hotel room, and Lyla wanders to the other room to see what Matt and Joseph are up to.







When the conversation moves into flirtatious territory, she's presented with the ultimate temptation. There are two of them, and only one of her, and she's perfectly willing to do exactly as she's told.



[image: ]





Hospital Harem




Michael avoids the doctor until it's too late, and his balls are so swollen that he can barely walk. The pressure is constant, throbbing until he can't even think straight.



He gets to the hospital, and finds the scantily clad nurses more than eager to relieve him. The treatment makes him feel vulnerable, but it's the only way to cure his aching ailments.
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Forbidden Indulgence - Age Gap FMF








Sierra is the cheer coach, and her husband Ryan is the Dean. Behind their squeaky clean image, they're a naughty and kinky couple with a great love life.







It's Ryan's 45th birthday, and Sierra wants to give him the best gift ever. Something tiny, tight, and younger.







Cara is new on the squad, and eager to prove herself. She's also the spitting image of Sierra, except half her age. When Sierra sees the way her husband looks at her, she's flushed with arousal.







She teases him about it until he admits to checking her out. They talk about how desirable she is, scrolling through her social media and ogling her effortless youthful beauty. It becomes their next role-play, and a kink that consumes them. Sierra loves living vicariously through the character of a younger, idealized version of herself. It also makes her notice her insecurities, and furthers her interest in seeing her husband with Cara.







The two become close, and one thing leads to another. When Cara tells her that she's never done it, Sierra knows she's found the perfect gift for Ryan.
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