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Raul and Hazel Ch. 01

Anytime that Hazel or I leave town for work, I make it a priority to have sex with her to leave a little bit of me inside her as we travel our different ways. Hazel and I had plenty of sex before her trip to Chicago. That morning before she left for her infamous work trip, Hazel had wrapped her lips around my dick as I began to cum from her expert blow job she was giving me. She loves to give me options on where I can cum, and if I come in her mouth she always swallows. I've never asked her to do it, she just loves the taste of my cum, as it swirls around her tongue and warms her throat as she swallows it down. Hazel then laid in bed and looked amazing, she always does. She actually used to model as a teenager but lost interest quickly. We met 4 years ago, and been married for two years, and now that she is almost 31, Hazel looks even better than when we originally met.

Hazel may not be skinny fashion model size; she definitely has curves and makes anything she wears look hot. Even the over-sized pajamas she wears look amazing covering her small frame. I frequently take them off her while she is brushing her teeth to feel and see her beautiful curves.

In my opinion Hazel has a pair of tits that would make any woman jealous. They are not the biggest I've had, but to me they are perfect. At first her nipples are soft and puffy; I love to swirl them in my mouth. She becomes very aroused as I lick, pinch and suck on them. Before Hazel, I had dated a Filipino girl named Susie, and I remember thinking that she had an amazing pair of tits for her small frame, but when Susie first took off her top, and undid her bra, I realized that she was wearing a padded bra. I was crushed (I thought she had medium c-cups, but I ended up being happy with her full b-cup tits anyways). I continued to date Susie for a while and played with her smaller tits. I still have some great pictures from our sex sessions. After dating Susie, I never trusted that a woman had a nice pair of tits unless I could see the outline of her nipples. I regained my trust of petite women having big round tits when I met Hazel.

I get lost in thought describing my wife to people. I always have huge smile when I'm talking about her. For those wondering her stats, Hazel is black and petite, 5'4", and just a bit over 110lbs. Even though she's small in comparison to my 5'11" stance, her perfectly shaped ass, c-cup tits (with dark, puffy areolas, and nipples that like to poke out in the cold and say "Hi"), and dark chocolaty skin would make any person stop and stare. If you've ever been with a black woman, you know that they are fucking awesome. In my opinion petite black women are incredible. They have all of the curves that a man needs. Hazel was blessed with a beautiful face and lush lips that turned very red when she was aroused, she hardly wore makeup or lipstick. She's incredibly good looking. I can't put pictures in this story, but Kerry Washington looks a lot like Hazel, as far as skin color and complexion. As for me, I am tall for a Mexican, but next to my American friends, I'm considered to be average height, think Enrique Iglesias, but Mexican..:). We've taken lots of pictures while having sex, and my favorite are missionary pictures when you can see her dark beautiful legs wrapped around my olive skin, and her sexy black hands holding on to my back. The contrast of our bodies is amazing! I like to think that my charm and humor won Hazel over enough to marry me; however, being in shape and having a veiny (or "textured" as I like to say) 6" dick with a very round head helped win her over too.

Back to the story and why I'm telling you about what happened at her out-of-town conference. We had lots of sex prior to the work trip she had to take, and after she swallowed some of my cum, I had her lay on her back as I ate her out enough for me to be full for a week before taking her to Tampa Airport. I love getting nude or semi-nude texts from her, or skyping while she's playing with herself and I get to enjoy the show, so I snuck some very sexy thongs in her suitcase, imagining that the pictures I would get in the near future would be amazing. I didn't want to sneak some lube and a small vibrator without her knowing, since the last thing she needed was to be stopped by TSA and I would never hear the end of it. She smiled as I showed her a small bottle of lube, and a small butt plug she liked to use as a dildo. We opted to leave the vibrator as it was a tad too big. "This will have to do while I'm not around." I told her. She finished packing the last minute things, and off she went.

She hit the floor running in Chicago, as meetings and presentations were planned back to back, we talked when we were both available, but at night she was so worn out I just wished her a good night.

From what she told me, the meetings were uneventful, and they were over after three days of presentations. The third day wasn't as hectic as the first two, so she welcomed the slower pace. Her last day in Chicago, after the last meeting was over, she was able go out to the city. It also gave her an opportunity to sample a bit of the city's night life and go dancing before her flight the next day. Hazel loves to dance, she lives for it! She got to know two colleagues during the meetings, who seemed to be her same age and were glad that the conference was over... Carl, who is shy, nerdy and tall, and James, he's more confident and handsome, both of them are white males. However, James is a bit tanner than Carl. Some white men love and have a thing for black women. It surprised me they were white, when she told me about them. They had met each other few days ago and were immediately comfortable with each other. Hazel liked how respectful they were. She knew that would not do anything to offend her.

Carl flew into Chicago from the San Jose office Hazel and James flew in from the Atlanta office. Hazel and James hit it off while discussing their general region and places they've both visited in and around Florida and Georgia.

After the last of the conference meetings, they ran into each other again at the restaurant where people were congregating and winding down at the open bar.

James suggested that they go out on the town since IT was their last night. Hazel loves an adventure like that, so she was definitely down. They all agreed to go out dancing at a place James heard about. They agreed to meet at the receptionist desk in the front lobby after they had showered and changed.

They decided to take a cab, so they could drink and not have to worry about driving back to the hotel. Hazel liked nerdy Carl the most; she has always been attracted to nerdy guys. Both Carl and James are in good shape. Hazel wore a dress she and I had bought for a New Year's party we went to, it was elegant and an extremely sexy dress. She had chosen to wear a strapless bra, then changed her mind by going braless and wearing nipple pasties along with a zebra print thong with the pink lace string, instead to re-live our New Year's Eve adventure (we love nipple pasties, they add an extra level of thrill like a sexy pair of panties). She was feeling extremely sexy, wearing just the pasties and thong under her dress. It would be her little secret, the guy would never know...

They met down stairs, and the cab was ready for them. Carl held the back door open for Hazel to get in; once she was settle he closed the door and went around to get in on the other side while James sat in front with the driver so he could give directions.

Once they arrived Carl held Hazel's door as she exited the cab. As she exited the cab her dress rode up a bit, Hazel is not one to flash as many know celebrities when exiting a vehicle, but the Guys didn't seem to notice. The place was almost filled to capacity and there was no cover charge at the door. They moved to the beat of the good music as James found them seats at the bar with a great view. Hazel ordered a wine spritzer as her first drink of the night. The music is really good and Hazel starting slowly dancing, she like to show off her dancing skills, so dancing solo has never been a problem for her. James and Carl made it out to the dance floor. She, Carl and James were having a great time. During one dance James decided to pull Hazel close during one of the songs they were dancing to, she didn't think anything of it, they were just having fun after all; however, during the course of the dance Hazel felt a hard steel pole line-up with the crack of her ass, she was taken by surprise. James couldn't help it, his dick swelled from the excitement as this extremely beautiful married woman was grinding against him. Surely she can feel my cock pressing against her ass, James thought. Although nervous, Hazel was becoming really aroused that she was turning him on and feeling his dick rubbing against her ass. It had been years since she felt the arousal of another man other than me. Hazel ground her ass a couple more times and then looked over at Carl and gave him a wink and smile. By this time Hazel has had a few drinks and is feeling pretty happy.

Hazel's dress left very little to the imagination, both Carl and James noticed this every time she moved as they danced. Hazel James saw how receptive Hazel was to grinding her ass on him. That was the only thing he did for the rest of the night. Hazel kept her eyes on Carl as she danced with James, this was becoming and innocent games of seduction and neither of the parties knew it. Her juices began to flow as Hazel continued to dance with James. Hazel felt James pressing against her body as he placed his hands on her waist, she wanted more. She opened her eyes and saw Carl lustfully gazing at her and saw that Carl wanted her too. She turned to James and gave him a quick kiss and made her way over to Carl.

As Hazel approached Carl, he extended his arm to hold her hand. He took her hand, and gave it a quick kiss, but just before letting it down, he gave her a quick lustful smooch as he gave her a devilish smile. This made Hazel gush more juices; surely it must be dripping down her legs by now she was aroused. She felt very naughty. She had two men that were not her husband lusting after her. Although, she wasn't planning on crossing the line, she was allowing these men to dance so intimately with her and fantasizing about her, this would not be seen as cheating.

As Carl danced with Hazel he tried not to press up against her. She thought it was the cutest thing that he was keeping his distance; however, she knew he wanted to feel her body pressed against his. She remembers the way his eyes traveled hungrily over her body as she danced with James. She closed the distance between them, and put her arms over his shoulders trying to get him to loosen up. He had been drinking too and was slightly buzzed. Holding her close he thought to himself that he was glad he started a conversation with Hazel during the work conference. He knew she was married and flirting with her wouldn't go anywhere. He now had her dancing with him, and her cleavage staring him right in the face.

As Carl's danced, his gaze lowered to view Hazel's amazing tits, he only meant to take a quick discreet look hoping that she would not catch him; however, he allowed his gaze to linger too long, she caught him and just gave him a smile "Hey you, eyes up here." He immediately jerked his eyes back to her face as she started laughing and said she was kidding. Carl was extremely relieved and hugged Hazel closer to his body as they continued to dance. As she pressed her tits against Carl it made her think of me and how similar Carl and I were. Hazel pulled her arms around Carl's neck, lifting her arms as she lifted her dress and would provide a show to those in the club, if they happen to be looking. As Carl pulled away from her he looked down as he was instantly attracted to the reflection that danced off the lighting from the shiny sticker on Hazel's dark tits. It was her pasty right on her nipple. Hazel looked at Carl, then she realized he was looking down, causing her to look down to see what Carl had so mesmerized. Hazel started laughing again as Carl stared at her. She looked down as saw that the top of her dress had moved to reveal her tits and half of the pasties on her nipples. She immediately pressed herself against Carl to cover herself. After a second or two of shock she pulled her dress up to cover her tits, she could feel the arousal of Carl's dick poking her upper stomach. Carl is taller than James and I, and she realized that this was the closest she's had another man's penis to her in a long time, midway between her pussy and her face. It wasn't my penis, her husband's penis, it was Carl's hard cock and she wanted to feel it! She pushed herself away from Carl has she tried to push the thoughts and feelings of riding Carl's hard cock out of head. Once she was able to get her thoughts under control she started dancing again.

Carl thought that she was offended by his arousal and perusal of her tits, and began to apologize. Hazel told him, "It's okay, it wasn't your fault. I should have been more careful, but at least you got a free show right? Don't tell anyone about the stickers, that was my little secret, but now you know too." With that, she put her arms in the air and began to jump around to the new song that started. Carl took a deep breath and felt relieved that he didn't upset her. He realized that he had been given a great show! He just saw a great pair of tits with nipple pasties up close and personal without the cover charge, this night couldn't get any better, or could it?

Carl's confidence went up from Hazel brushing off the incident and continuing to dance with him. Hazel knows she looks beautiful and seductive when she is dancing. Carl loosened up again and began to dance too in his own way. Hazel loved the way he danced, even though Carl wasn't the most gracious dancer, he was trying and she thought that was even sexy. She wanted to reward him for having the balls to get out there and dance.

Hazel pulled him close and pulled his gaze down into her cleavage and said "You thought you like the view from up there, what about now?" She laughed and pulled away. She knew she was tortured him and when the light hit his face she could see Carl was blushing and the lustful gaze in his eyes. She gave Carl a quick kiss and they walk off the dance floor and went to the bar to meet James, she knew people around her saw she had a wedding ring, and neither of these two had rings on so it was clear they were not her Husband, but then again, she was not anywhere near her home, and none of her other co-workers were around, it was her time to let loose, but right now, she needed a break

She excused herself to the bathroom to freshen up. She went into a stall, and she couldn't believe the night. She had felt she was swimming in her own juices, and as she slipped her fingers across the lips of her pussy, she was completely soaked! She was going to continue to flirt with them and see how far she could take it without completely going all the away. She believed once they left the club they would go their own separate ways and masturbate to what the night could have held for them if she were not married.

As she walked back to the bar, Carl and James immediately got off their stools and offered her a seat. She sat down in James' seat. That placed James in the back of her and Carl stood in front of her keeping others away. She had let Carl stare at her boobs while they were dancing, but it was hardly the bump and grind that James got, and Hazel felt a little guilty of not giving Carl more. She spread her legs a little, knowing her small dress would barely cover her legs, and any leg separation would show her thong. Since she picked a bright, zebra-striped thong, it popped out against her dark skin. She looking into the dance floor when she could see Carl's stare jolt down to her legs and up to her thighs. She slowly turned her head to talk to Carl, and he shuffled his feet as he quickly looked up to her eyes again. Hazel figured if he got a free view of her zebra prints it would be another little secret that only they would know.

She, James and Carl talked and laughed until she wanted to dance again. As James took Hazel's hand to help her from the seat, she uncrossed and spread her legs to give Carl another good view of her zebra printed thong. It was clear that Carl noticed the thong as he almost choked on his drink and fell off his stool. She got a thrill knowing she just left Carl sitting there with a complete hard-on. She kept her smile as James made a path for them to get in the middle of the dance floor. She was thinking on how turned on Carl must be as he had seen her thong under her short dress and she could feel her pussy get wetter and wetter.

She realized that James led them into the heart of the dance floor, and they were surrounded by lots of people, but they had lots of privacy as no-one had a clear view of her and James since they were very close to each other. She was saddened that she could not see Carl and she couldn't put on a show for him. Then James grabbed her waist, placed one leg between hers and began to dance a little dirty, she realized she could tease James even more now...

She took the cue perfectly and began to grind on his leg. She figured he had felt her ass through the dress before and she could almost tell you how long he was from the amount she could feel his dick press against his pants. She figured grinding his legs wasn't going to be an issue now. She realized she might leave a wet spot on his legs, so she straighten up really quick and pushed him away to dance a little by herself. This is when she notices he was wearing dark pants and a little wetness wasn't going to be noticeable to anyone. She gave him another wicked smile and pulled him closer. He grabbed her waist again and this time she turned around by herself. She pushed her butt back against him and immediately felt his hard-on poking her butt cheeks. They continued bumping and grinding and she would occasionally bump with people around them. Another couple dancing next to them was groping each other and Hazel could see their every move. The woman noticed Hazel looking their way and the smiled at each other as if sharing a secret. They were both getting a lot of attention from their dance partners grinding against their asses. Hazel decided she was to try something she had only ever done with me since we met, she grabbed James' right hand and placed it right on her ass cheek, all the while never taking her eyes off the girl grinding her partner.

As his hand landed on her butt cheek, James squeezed her ass. She then pushed back hard on his cock and he gave her another squeeze. The girl in front of Hazel opened her eyes wide and gave her an impressed look, as if to say Game On, her partner reached up and cupped her tits as Hazel and the girl just smiled at each other. James started grabbing Hazel's ass more and more. She knew he was holding back as he kept grabbing her ass though her tight dress making no actual skin contact. Hazel drew a mental line and said to herself that if he touched her bare ass she would have to put an end to it.

Hazel is great at setting those mental lines and following through with what she sets her mind on doing (or not doing), she does; however, like to push the envelope. James kept grabbing her ass as she danced close to him. The couple in front of her kissed a bit on the dance floor and the man stopped groping his girlfriend's breast and left the dance floor. Hazel felt great although she knew there was no gray area about her cheating, she was in the cheaters area as she was clearly encouraging another man to grab her ass. She was enjoying feeling his hard-on and picturing pre-cum oozing out. She needed to put the brakes on. She reached back, grabbed James head and gave him a full kiss on the mouth. She didn't linger just enough to thank him for the dance and led him off the dance floor. Before they reached Carl, she said to James, "You're each getting to dance with me separately and I don't want you two exchanging stories. We can talk about it afterwards, but not one word ok." James didn't understand what she meant about talking about it later, but promised not to say anything since he did not want to Hazel upset her.



They got back to the bar, and Hazel put her arm around Carl gave him a kiss on the cheek. She didn't want to seem too forward and kiss him on the mouth even though that's what she wanted to do. James had a huge smile on his face. Hazel told Carl that they just had a hell of a time and after she got some fluids in her she would be ready to dance again this time with him. She realized she that "fluids" could be interpreted as something other than something to drink. She asked James to get her some water as she kept talking with Carl. James remained silent and he just stood there as Hazel took a seat to catch her breath. Carl suddenly remembered the little thong flash he had seen earlier and looked down to see if he could catch another thong sighting, he didn't, when he looked up, Hazel was staring at him as if to say "what where you expecting to see?" She grabbed her drink, took a healthy gulp; she wanted to keep her buzz going. She also downed the water James got for her.

She grabbed Carl on the leg and asked him if he was ready for another dance. He hesitantly said yes. Hazel offered her hand to Carl and he led her to the dance floor. He led her to the edge and she pushed to the middle anyways. She looked back at the bar were they left James sitting and winked at him as they went deeper into the crowd.

As they reached the middle of the dance floor, Hazel began to dance slower, pushing up against him. She loved that he wasn't as forward as James, but she was craving for him to step it up bit and do something inappropriate. She could feel his penis begin to twitch, and she was thinking of Carl's dick growing bigger, as it pushed against her stomach. She then thought to herself "what the hell am I going to do to jump start this man into doing something." She put her hands on his chest gradually lowered herself as she swayed back and forth to the music. When her chin was almost at his zipper she rose up and pushed her chest into his body, catching her dress as she rode his body up. There were a lot of people on the dance floor, and Hazel was up against him, so when her dress was pushed down, Carl couldn't see what she had done. Hazel pulled away from Carl he could see her tits fully out and both pasties catching the light from the random lighting. She didn't push away too far, the last thing she wanted is a bunch of camera phones taking pictures and people staring at her all night, but one or two people seeing it didn't bother her, she only cared that Carl got a quick show.

Carl was hypnotized then he noticed that one of the pasties was peeling off. He reached down and pressed against her nipple. Hazel was horny and surprised that Carl had taken that initiative to press the pasty back to her nipple. She wanted nothing more but to feel him inside her. Carl kept his fingers on her nipple as she looked up and bit her lip trying to hold herself from kissing him. She allowed her tits to hang out a bit before pulling her dress up. Hazel had straighten her dress, and put her tits away, but now she was in a mission to make Carl get out of his comfort zone, and make her feel like a woman! Carl was too much of a gentleman to grope her; however, he held her tight against him pushing his dick against her stomach. She did the obvious bump and grind with Carl and looked down at her tits, then back at Carl; "You can look at them as much as you want, you've basically seen everything now." "Thank you, I plan on looking." She wanted to kiss him really bad but she didn't want to initiate every move with Carl. He needed to step up. "I'm starting to get a bit cold." He didn't get why, since he would feel her arms, shoulders, and back and they were hot and sweaty. She clarified, "My back and shoulders are fine, but other lower parts of my body are feeling a cold breeze," he took the clue and had a huge smile on his face. "Oh oh, I see, let me try to reach down and keep that breeze out."

Hazel rearranged her dress and looked around to see if anyone else had noticed her show and caught the eyes of the couple she had seen before. Hazel got a shot of adrenaline as the couple had seen her tits out and her dance partner was a Carl, a different man. She felt a little embarrassed and tried burying her head in Carl's chest but she turned her head to still keep eye contact on the couple. Just then the man reached behind his girlfriend and grabbed her ass. Hazel smiled and accepted the gauntlet that had been thrown at her and kept dancing. Carl didn't notice a thing he was still holding Hazel close and could feel her breast pressing against him. Holding her close with his arms about her waist gently swaying their bodies to the rhythm of the music, Carl was in his own paradise. Hazel was staring at the couple next to them, and began thinking of ways to up the ante. She remembered a time I fingered her from behind in a club, and the idea took root. She figured that would beat the couple's challenge. She looked up at Carl, "You cannot say anything about what we are about to do." Carl happily agreed he did not want to cause trouble for either of them. He certainly did not want a jealous husband coming after him. She said "Ok, now let's show that couple acting naughty over there how it is done. Follow my lead." Carl looked over at the other couple watching them to see what they were going to do next. The guy had his hand deep in back of his girl's pants stoking and grabbing her ass. The Guy acknowledged them and waited to see what Hazel and Carl were going do to top them. Game on! Hazel continued to dance with Carl, then she moved down his body until his dick was about a foot from her face. She could feel his cock on her chest every time he made it flex with excitement.

As Hazel moved back up his body, Carl moved his hands down from her waist and grabbed Hazel's ass through her dress. She was so glad to feel him take the initiative and she really wanted to feel his hands on her ass. Looking at the couple next to them Hazel saw they had moved closer due to the crowding of the dance floor. They were almost bumping to the couple next to them.

Just then, the Hazel turned around to face, and grabbed Carl's hand. The couple had seen her do this with James, so they weren't going to be impressed by a little ass grabbing. Hazle took Carl's hand and slid it under her dress. Hazel could not believe that Carl was grabbing her bare naked ass now. She then felt another hand, and then she realized that the girl had reached down and put her hand on top of Carl's hand, and she was copping a feel of Hazel's chocolate ass too. She is having her first semi-lesbian experience, having a woman feel her up. This new experience was making her horny as hell and she loved it. Hazel pulled on Carl's shoulders telling him to get low and he did, he slipped the other hand under her dress to grope Hazel's ass. The lower he got, the tighter he squeezed her butt cheeks. His were full of Hazel's ass and Hazel's face very close to him. She looked into his eyes and moved her head closer to kiss him. She kissed him for what seemed like 5-10 minutes even though it was only for 60 seconds. She was defiantly cheating now there was no question about it.

After the kiss, she pushed his head down to her cleavage, and let him breathe in her scent between her tits before letting him stand up. Carl could have stayed between those two soft fun-bags all night if he could. When he came up, Hazel whispered to him that she had noticed him look at her while she got off the stool. "Did you see anything interesting in your observation?" Carl nodded "I noticed something small and white under the dress." She laughed a little at the simple description, and she said described them to him.

"I'm wearing a special thong. It makes my husband wild since it has a zebra print in the front, and a very thin lace in the back. The lace is a bright pink, and it glows next to my skin. Usually they're only for the both of us, but you're the only other person aside from my husband to see them on me. They're usually dry too, but my husband tries to make sure they end up soaking wet by the end of the night. Do you know if they're dry or wet right now?"

Carl had no idea, and he just shook his head and shrugged his shoulder. That's exactly the answer that Hazel was hoping for. She turned around, and started bumping and grinding against Carl. Hazel looked over to the frisky couple, and made sure they were still looking. She then really pushed her butt back, curved her back, and grabbed Carl's head to whisper to him.

"Why don't you reach down there, and find out if they're dry or wet. Remember to keep it non-conspicuous as possible, but really make sure they're either dry or not."

Carl was flabbergasted, he had never had such a request given to him and he couldn't believe his luck. He looked around to see who else was watching, only the couple they had begun the game with.

He reached down slowly pulling her dress up still looking at the couple while and exposed her bare ass. The couple was now looking at the side view of Hazel's perfectly chiseled ass. The man gave a lust-filled looked as his eyes stated he desired to reach down and get a feel of Hazel's ass too. Carl kept going down and reached lower on Hazel's ass. He parted her ass cheeks and could feel the warmth of her ass and pussy radiating heat. As he traced his finger against the crack of Hazel's ass, he could feel the thin string of Hazel's thong, and he couldn't wait to get to Hazel's zebra front.

It took some clever dancing to mask that he had his hands deep in my wife's ass, but he was doing a great job. No one was noticing, other than the voyeur couple next to them. He got to what seemed like a very wet little towel, at last, he rubbed his fingers together after feeling the soft texture, and he knew without a question she was wet. He leaned forward and whispered to Hazel "I do believe you're wet Ma'am," trying to be as courteous as possible. This sent chills up Hazel's body; she wanted to feel his fingers inside of her. She turned her head back and said "Really, they're wet? I'm not surprised; my Husband came inside of me a bunch of times before this trip. Why don't you make really sure that the juices are mine, and FINGER ME for a bit" facing in the direction of the couple, and since they were so close, they not only heard her, but they locked eyes with her as she gave said it, and since she said "finger me" slowly, their eyes immediately opened wide in amazement.

Carl had a direct order from Hazel to push her thong aside and stick his fingers in her pussy. He did so without hesitation. Hazel just pushed her butt back and spread her feet apart to give him better access. The couple next to them stopped fooling around as they were clearly mismatched with Hazel's naughty antics. They almost stopped dancing and swayed with the music, shocked by the actions of Carl and Hazel. Hazel noticed the other couple had discontinued the game, she had to think fast to get them to continue participating in the game but Carl's fingers in her pussy kept distracting her.

She had a second to think, as she casually reached for the guy's crotch and found his hard dick through his jeans. She gave him a hard squeeze as she looked in the girl's eyes. Hazel's hand on his dick made the guy come out of his trance and his girl was shocked at her bold move. Hazel had no plans on having sex tonight, but she wanted these two to fuck their brains out as soon as they got a chance. Carl was not paying attention; he was fixated on the juices drip from his fingers and this married woman letting him finger her from behind.

To bring the girl out of her shocked state, Hazel took the Girls hand and placed it on the Guys package, and gave it one last squeeze. As she lifted her hand of the Girls, it dawned on Hazel that she had just touch the dick of a total and complete stranger. She now had three dicks pressed against body parts tonight, one against her hand and two against her ass and stomach. As the couple continued to dance, Hazel took the guy's hand and placed it under the girl's skirt and guided his fingers to push aside her panties. She slowly directed his fingers to her pussy lips. Hazel moved his fingers to rub her clit. She couldn't help but to casually let her fingers slip and feel the girls love pot, she was pleasantly surprised she had a very smooth and shaven cunt. This is the first time Hazel had been bold enough to do something like this, although it felt weird, she was happy to help the couple on their way to a hard fuck later, and she got a big girl-on-girl curiosity out of the way.

Reality begin to set in as Hazel watched the other couple, she straighten up and grabbed Carl's hand as she moved his fingers from her wet pussy and guided them to his mouth. As his fingers came closer to his mouth, he inserted one finger at a time and moaned, sucking the juices from his fingers; giving new meaning to finger licking good. Hazel wrapped her arms around his neck bring his head down to kiss him tasting the salty sweetness of her juices.

As they kissed Carl's hands roamed Hazel's body squeezing her breast and rubbing her nipples and she thought about what had recently transpired, her wanton behavior at allowing a man who was not her husband finger her pussy; stroking the cock of a total stranger and assisting that same stranger in stoking and fingering his companion.

When they got back to the bar she asked James for another drink of water. She still had more than half her drink left but she didn't want to be the only one drinking. The guys ordered two more drinks for themselves; everyone took a deep breath and cooled off. Hazel thought to herself, if she smoked, this would have been the time to light one up and recollect what happened on the dance floor. As James made small talk, Hazel could tell he clearly wanted more. Carl remained quiet and during this time. For this, Hazel felt she needed to reward Carl; however she fought against the urge to replace Carl's finger deep into her pussy and kiss him.

She excused herself, walking towards the bathroom she hoped she was walking straight; not because of the alcohol, but because her knees were weak from the sexual excitement her running through her body at the thought of Carl's fingers. Hazel's knew her thong was soaked through and she could smell the heady scent of her juices in the air. As she adjusted her dress one of the pasties poked out glistening from the light in the bathroom, she took them off and put them in her bag. She thought about giving one to James and Carl to as a remembrance of this night but remembered only Carl had seen them and she had allowed him almost full free reign of her body. Remembering the feel of Carl's fingers on her breast, ass and in her pussy; Hazel began to leak again and thought if James had not been so aggressive she might have allow him the same. She wanted to be fair and began thinking of ways to pay more attention to James.

She composed herself, and headed back to the bar. She wanted to catch a glimpse of the couple from the dance floor before they left, but they were nowhere to be found; she hoped they were somewhere fucking hard. Thinking about her and Carl, she knew that is exactly what we would be doing. 'I miss my husband' Hazel thought to herself and she was not even ashamed that had allowed Carl and two complete strangers give her the attention she had only gotten from me. She was done dancing, and needed to go back to the hotel before things really got out of hand.

James walked ahead to flag down a cap; Hazel put her arm around Carl's arm. Hazel was so happy she had met and partied with them. Carl was her favorite and James was being completely attentive to her needs. By the time they got outside, James had an SUV taxi waiting for them. They let Hazel climb in the back seat first and Carl followed. James quickly ran around to the other side.

The ride started off very pleasant and they all mentioned that they had a blast. They all agreed they should have done this earlier. Hazel asked, "So, what was everyone's favorite part of the night?" James and Carl were stunned and just smiled, not breaking the promise not to say anything until Hazel said something first. "What? Nothing? I know what my favorite part was; it was rubbing my ass against each of your crotches. I really felt each of you having a hard-on." James immediately jumped in "Well, I loved grabbing your ass, and having you dry hump my dick was definitely exciting." She reached over to her left gave James a quick kiss on the lips for his answer. "Good answer."

"My favorite part was..." "Everything!" Hazel interrupted Carl. She didn't want to have him tell his favorite, which was of course having his fingers up her pussy and she gave Carl a quick look so he didn't say anything, she didn't want James to feel he had been left out. She reached over to her right and gave him a quick kiss on the lips too.

"I have a present for you boys. You have to promise me that this doesn't not go past us, not a word to anyone, not even to each other after this night. Mr. Taxi Driver, you're not going to tell anyone what we're talking and doing back here are you?" The driver looked in the rear-view mirror towards Hazel and made a gesture with his fingers pasted his mouth to signal that his lips were sealed. He would totally tell his taxi friends she thought, but unless he took out a camera, she would let him watch. Reaching into her purse and pulling out a pasty she gave one to each of them. Carl smiled know where had been and James looked puzzled asked, "What are these for?" Hazel clued him in said, "Just a little token of my appreciation for making me feel so good, this night is not over."

"These, my friend, are little stickers that covered my nipples all night long." He turned to face her, at this point Hazel pulled the top of her dress down and lowered James' head toward her right tit and Carl's to her left. They each suckled her breast like newborn babes suckling for milk, closing her eyes moaning at the sensations running through her body as each man suckled and licked at her nipples. 'This feel so good', she thought 'Never could I have imagined what it would feel like to have two men feasting on my breast.' Reaching under them she pulled her dress down a little bit more as they squeezed the breast they held captive against their lips. Pulling them away from her breast as she cupped them and let them bounce, they immediately latched back on taking her back to her nirvana. Looking at the rearview mirror, she held the gaze of the cab driver hoping he was enjoying the show; not to too much however, as she did want them having an accident. Hazel was loving the feeling of having her nipples bitten, pulled and suckled by Carl and James as she moaned and stroked their head letting them know how good they were making her feel.

For the duration of the ride back to the hotel Hazel rivaled in the feel of her breast being suckled by them both. As she grabbed Carl by the hair pulling him off her tit to kiss him. James grabbed it the free tit and licked, nipped and suckled it. James had eventually told her that he always fantasized about getting with a married woman, and getting with a black woman, but he didn't think he'd get to do both at the same time.

As Hazel and Carl kissed she moved his hand down to the juncture of her tights and said "Why don't you continue what you were doing before. We wouldn't want those panties to get dry." Carl immediately moved his hand between her legs sinking his forefinger into to her hot depths while he stroke her clit with his thumb. She opened her legs a little more as she hiked her dress skirt higher so he could gain better access. She watched as the cab driver adjusted his rear-view mirror to get a better view of the action in the rear of his cab.



She and Carl kept kissing as he fingered her pussy and stroked her clit while James continued to suckle her breast. The cab was filled with moans of pleasure as the two men were eliciting sexual responses from her. James was still fondling and sucking Hazel's nipples, he wasn't paying attention what Carl was doing as Carl continued to finger Hazel into an orgasm he stated. "Oh, these panties aren't going to get dry anytime soon." With that she pulled him back towards her shoving her tongue down his throat. He played with her pussy lips and clit while he and Hazel traded saliva and played with each other's tongue. She pulled Carl's hair back and told him "Why don't you suck my tits some more while James finger fucks my pussy." Upon hearing this, James sat up. Hazel opened her legs wider giving all three men a view of her glistening sex. Carl rubbed her nipples covering them with her juices; bent his head and began to suckle. James sat for a second, moving his hand closer to Hazel as she grabbed his hand saying "You need to stick those fingers in my pussy, and rub my clit with your thumb Mister." Kissing James as she pushed her tongue through his lips after bringing his lips down to meet hers. James' fingers slipped right past her pussy lips, he entered two fingers into the hot depths of her sex as his thumb began to stroke her clit. While Carl was sucking on her tits, she reached down and found Carl's dick through his slacks and squeezed; lightly jacking him off through his pants.

They were approaching the hotel and the cab driver asked them if they wanted him to drive around some more Hazel answered for them and did not take the offer. Pulling Carl off her tits, she pulled the top of her dress back in place. James' fingers pulled out of her pussy with loud slushing sound. They did their best to adjust themselves from the tents in their pants and they all took a deep breath. Making sure they looked presentable both Carl and James ran their finger through their hair, James paid the driver and Carl gave him a tip.

No one said anything as they walked through the hotel lobby to the elevators. Entering the elevator, James asked her what floor. "The 5th floor please." Hazel did not want the night to end for her and Carl; however, she did not know how to tell him that without James knowing. Exiting the elevator on her floor they walked her to her door to make sure she made it safely. She wasn't sure how sure how far she wanted to go with either of them; even though she was really feeling Carl and wanted to see how his dick would feel in her mouth and pussy. Would he pound hard and fast or nice and slow, possibly change it up a bit and give her a little of both? Opening the door to her room she looked back at Carl and James and motioned for them to follow her in.

The bedside lamp aluminate the room as they walked in, Hazel removed her shoes. James asked to use the bathroom. Hazel made her way towards Carl; as she stood before him she reached up to kiss him and moved her hand down to unbutton his pants. Carl deepen the kiss as she pulled down his pants and boxers, his breath hitched as her hand wrapped around his cock, Carl was sporting a nice piece of meat, while it was not thick (Carl was at least 7, almost 8 inches) Hazel made her way down to it, she could not wait to see what it felt like in her mouth. She darted her tongue out to get a taste of the pre-cum that ascended the head. 'Hmmm', Hazel thought, 'he tastes really good'. She got wetter from the delicious taste of it. She looked up and pushed Carl to sit on the edge of the bed as she knelt before him and took the head of his cock in to her mouth as she started to slowly stoke him. Hazel began to get her rhythm going has her mouth followed her hand as she sucked hungrily. At this time, she heard the bathroom door open, on the upward stoke and suck she motions for James to come over.

Moving off her knees and never taking her mouth of Carl's delicious cock, Hazel gestured for James to get behind her. James wasted no time in undoing his pants and pulled out his dick, but Hazel stopped him and said, "No, you don't get to fuck me. You need to get on your knees and lick my pussy and my ass. Only use your tongue. You can only use your fingers to spread my ass cheeks apart to get in there real good." The tone of her voice left no room for argument has James removed his shirt; spread her ass cheek; moved the string of her thong to the side and buried his face in her ass. Hazel turned her attention back to Carl as she bent to kiss, lick and gently suck his balls into her mouth one at a time. Moans from the sensations stemming from James tonging her anus, vibrated around Carl's balls in her mouth. She squeezed and stoked Carl's dick and sucked his ball as James ate her ass out. She let go of Carl's dick she placed her hands on top of James' to spread her ass wider. James moved down to lick her pussy and suck on her clit. As soon as James sucked her clit into his mouth Hazel came setting off a domino effect, Carl came as well burst and burst of cum flowing down her throat swallowing all that Carl had to give. Coming down off her orgasmic high, Hazel said, "James, why don't you lay down bed, you did a great job." James got up and did as she asked.

As Hazel stood up she asked Carl to unzip her. She let the dress fall and she stood there with her back to them, and her perfect round ass cheeks were holding her bright thong. James had moved the thong string to her right cheek, so it looked a little dirty, but in a good way. Bending over she asked Carl to remove the thong, she was looking forward to Carl's fingers and hands on her body. She jumped a little as she felt Carl kiss her right then left ass cheek as he pulled the thong down. Carl also licked from her ass crack to her pussy lips as he removed the thong stopping only for a moment to lick her clit. Her breath hitch as his tongue made contact with her clit, she open her legs a little so the thong would drop at her feet. Hazel stated, "Hey now mister, you're going to be doing plenty of that in a bit. Let's not have James wait up there all by himself." Hazel crawled slowly up the bed and over to James to give him a kiss. She could taste herself (ass and pussy), Carl's cum and the mouthwash James used while he was in the bathroom. "You don't mind that I just sucked Carl's dick a minute ago do you?" as she licked James' lip. "No, even though I can taste a mixture of his cum, your ass and your pussy juices." "Good, since you're both going to have to share tonight?" She looked back at Carl and said "Honey, you need to be eating me right now."

Carl got under Hazel on the bed, as she knelt between James' legs, and pulled her pussy down to his face and began to lick her pussy and suck her clit. Repositioning herself, she examined James's dick (she told me that it was like mine, so with him she could imagine that it was me). James had a lot of hair around his dick, she wonders would it feel any different from mine; hopefully it would not smell bad. After licking the head of James' dick, Hazel opened her mouth wide and swallowed him whole. James reached to cup Hazel's tits squeezing them and moaning as she deep-throated his cock. Their moans of pleasure filled them room as Carl was eating Hazel, as if it were his last meal, Hazel sucking on James' and James squeezing Hazel's tits, they were in ecstasy.

Hazel was feeling good, the two men were making her happy and she was making them happy. Since she liked Carl better than James she was going to let Carl fuck her first. As Carl ate and licked from her pussy to her anus, Hazel said, "I need to feel your cock in me, right now, go slow, as I want to feel every bit of your dick enter me." She looked at James, and as she was about to swallow his dick again she said, "Oh, don't look so sad, I have a special position for you too." And swallowed his dick again squeezing, stroking and sucking, she did not suck his ball like she did Carl, he was just too hairy.

Carl kneeled behind Hazel on the bed; positioned her and began to rub his dick along her slit using her juices to coat the head of his dick before he pushed past her pussy lips to sink into her warm tunnel. Her pussy gripped him like a well fitted glove, Hazel moaned at feeling Carl's dick sink past her pussy lips his long dick felt so good. He stroked slowly allowing himself pushing himself in and out slowly, sinking his dick in to the warm depths of her warm tunnel at every stroke his balls tapping her clit every other stroke. Hazel was loving every second of Carl deep inside her pussy as her walls gripping his dick at every stroke. The fact that Carl was inside her bareback did not worry Hazel. The feel of Carl in her pussy increased Hazel's moans and the vibrations on James' dick has she continued to suck and squeeze it. Carl was close to his release and said to Hazel, "I'm not wearing a condom Sexy." He told Hazel. "Sexy" Hazel laughed a little at that. "Don't worry, I'm on the pill, so you're good to let loose." "Let loose" Carl did just that as he sped up to bring himself and Hazel to their climactic end as she took a deep breath and she went down on James again.

Carl looked over at James to see how he was doing, and James was looking down and holding Hazel's head and pushing her head down now. The moans from Hazel caused James to put his hands on top of her head pushing her head down to put more of his dick down her throat as, as he saw her pushing back on Carl as he thrust into her. He looked back down and was hypnotized by his harry white dick slipping into Hazel's sexy chocolaty lush lips, and every time she pulled him out she left his dick glistening from her tasty spit. Hazel could feel the pulse from the veins of his cock, signaling he was close to climax. As their climaxes began to build, Carl was pumping her pussy faster and hard, Hazel sucked and stroked James harder and James squeezed her tits and began pulling on her nipples. A chain reaction ensued as Carl came with a loud grunt, shooting ropes and ropes of cum into her hungry pussy, Hazel came hard the second time after she first felt Carl's hot load hit her cervix, then James came a split moment after. She was feeling the sweet and sour taste of his cum shoot across her tongue and down her throat as James trembled with each release of his cum. Although she felt some of James's cum go down her throat, Hazel tried to keep all of it in her mouth, but she did not appreciate being forced to swallow. She would have gladly swallowed each drop that James was giving her, but only in her terms. After James let go of her head, she pulled her head up and immediately spat the cum on his stomach. James laid there until he realized that Hazel wasn't going to clean him up and then he got up and went to the bathroom to clean himself. "I guess he's not going to get that special position after all" thought Hazel.

As Carl pulled his dick from her pussy it make a sucking noise, she turned around; moved toward him and kissed him with remnants of James' cum in her mouth and lips. She didn't care, and from the way he was kissing her it seemed that Carl didn't mind either.

She broke their embrace, and Hazel stood there on her knees. She leaned forward a bit, and all three of them looked straight at Hazel's pussy as the first full drops of cum started crawling out of Hazel. Hazel had a huge smile, and looked over at them.

"Good. Now get dress, you can't stay here. James, you go first, I don't want the both of you to leave at the same time and risk having someone see you. Get dressed." She didn't want to give James the chance to fuck her since she was still upset that he held her head as he came in her mouth as his dick was being shoved down her throat oddly enough.

Carl went into the bathroom to clean-up, and Hazel pulled out a night gown she brought with her so she wasn't walking around naked. James got fully-dressed, and Hazel went up to him to straighten his collar. She gave him a quick peck in the lips, and reminded him that he couldn't tell anyone about this, not even Carl or even talk to her about it. This was never going to happen again, and she trusted them as gentleman, so he had to keep his word as a gentleman. James promised, and she gave him another kiss, then led him to the door, and blew him a kiss as he left.

She closed the door right away, and went back to the room. Carl had put on his boxers and pants, and was looking for his shirt. Hazel told him not to worry about it. She slowly walked up to him. Carl was standing completely still not knowing what was going to happen, but he couldn't wait. He didn't even bother to buckle his belt, he was just looking at this amazing woman slowly walking up to him. Hazel stopped short of standing in front of Carl, and then she turned and walked to her suitcase by the side table. She searched for a second, then pulled out the small bottle of our favorite lube, and slowly walked back to Carl.

"Have you ever heard of Pink Water?" Carl had not. "No, have you heard of KY Jelly?" Carl immediately smiled. "Yeah, of course you have. Now we're going to do something that I've never done but with Raul. Carl, are you up for fucking me up the ass?" She asked standing directly in front of him and staring him straight in the eyes.

"Raul," it was the first time Hazel mentioned me by name; I was always her "Husband" or "Hubby" so calling my name made her feel dirty, like a cheating dirty wife, and she was beyond excited. She pulled his belt out of the pant loops, and he undid his pants. "So what do you think?" Carl had a boost of confidence, and he knew now that sending away James first to avoid suspicion was her great way to get rid of him. "I think that sounds great, I would love to have anal sex with you."

"Anal sex", she giggled to herself of how proper Carl was still being. She would have to be the one that talks dirty. Usually I'm the one that talks dirty to Hazel, so it was great for her to take that role on.

Hazel pulled Carl's pants and boxers back down. His dick was completely clean and dry by then, but her little speech had reawakened his dick, and it was totally hard again, and a drop of pre-cum was coming out of his smooth head. She bent down and gave the head of his dick a lush kiss, and as she was pulling away she sucked up the pre-cum. Hazel told Carl to lie down, and he did. She went to the side of the bed, and she pulled her nightgown up and over her head. She was completely naked again.

She climbed in the bed; swung her right knee over Carl's head and lowered her pussy down to his face she sat up and grounded pussy and ass into in Carl's face. He moved his arms to the side of her hips and placed his hand on her ass unto her lower back pushing her forward. Grinding her pussy across his face, Hazel was completely wet again, and was covering his face with each grind she did. After a minute of this she lowered her face down and took his dick in her mouth. After a few minutes of sucking and squeezing of this she pulled his dick out of her mouth and said, "Finger my asshole a bit to loosen it up a bit." She said to him with a huge smile on her face. She looked back up and put his dick back in her mouth and swirled her tongue around it. Carl wrapped his lips around her pussy and pushed his tongue to her clit, she seemed to like that tongue swirl by the way she moaned and took his dick deeper.

Carl's face was totally drenched in pussy juice and his own reminisce of cum. Removing her pussy from his face, Hazel moved her body down toward his feet and positioned her pussy over his dick grabbing his dick and pointing it toward her pussy as she lowered herself onto his dick. It glided right in. "Oh shit Hazel. I've never done this position before. I get to grab your ass and see me slip in and out of you while lying down and enjoying the show." "Ha, that's why my Husband loves it! He loves to squeeze my butt while he sticks his fingers up my ass in this position". She paused. "I'm super glad I get to do something with you that you've never done before; it makes me feel a little more special."

Hazel began to ride him reserved cowgirl, inching down slowly, marveling in the feel of Carl's dick in this position. As she rode him, Carl placed his hands on her ass and spread her cheeks apart and started to play with her dark rosebud. She really liked it, but she was also very conscious of the noises Carl was making and his breathing. She did not want him to explode now, then he wouldn't have the energy to have anal. "Keep playing with my ass Carl. Try and get it nice and loose so you can slip right in."

"Oh my God I can't wait." Hazel moved off of Car and positioned herself on the bed, laying on her stomach. Carl looked around for the bottle of lube and poured some in his hand and rubbed it on his dick,

He slowly straddled Hazel's legs, and poured some of the lube on his hands. He reached down and parted Hazel's cheeks apart, and he could see the tight dark little asshole. He stuck his middle finger into her rosebud as he pulled her ass cheeks apart, Hazel could feel the resistance of her ass was giving him has he prodded her hole. He poured some lube onto his finger and her rosebud and continued to finger her. After a few more moments of this Carl removed his finger and added some more lube to his dick, placing his left hand on Hazel's ass cheek and the other on his cock he guided himself to the opening of her rosebud and slowly pressed his way in. Feeling the head of his cock push past her hole, Hazel tried to relax a little although she felt a slight burning sensation. At each interval Carl pressed forward stopping for only a second before pressing forward again, at the pop of his head past her sphincter. As soon has the head of his cock pasted her anal sphincter Carl stopped so that Hazel could get used to his size and after a moment he started thrusting against her he poured some more lube onto them both as he pushed further into her ass slowly, allowing her ass to sallow him inch by tight inch.

She could feel the cool drops of the Pink Water be squirted on her ass, and she knew she would feel him push again. She thought that "Maybe one more push and he'd be all of the way in."

As he pushed farther into her ass, Hazel felt Carl's sticky balls rested in the base of her ass. He then leaned forward, and kissed left ear as she was facing left "I'm fucking you up your ass. My dick is in a place only your Husband, Raul, has been, and tomorrow you're going to see him and give him a big kiss. Using the same mouth that made out with two strangers, the same mouth that sucked on two cocks, and the same mouth that sucked on a pair of balls. The same mouth that had another man's dick cum inside of."

Hazel started to climax as Carl was talking very dirty to her. I wasn't a faceless "husband," but Raul that was going to have to touch her after another man had his way with her. The rawness of it all, total affair she was having, the husband at home; it all made her tense with a pleasure she had never felt before. She kept her left side of her face against the mattress, eyes closed, smiling, and moaning with the thoughts and pictures Carl was putting in her head.

"He's going to grab your tits; the same tits that we fondled and sucked on. You're going to touch his face with the same hand you grabbed a stranger's dick, and rubbed a girl's clit with. Oh yeah, you didn't think I noticed, but I did, it was incredible; same hand that stroked our dicks, and cupped our balls. He's going to reach down and feel your pussy, the same pussy that got tickled by two tongues, the same pussy that had many fingers being stuck up in it. The same wet pussy that had another cum inside. Then Raul is going to reach around, and grab this ass." Carl reached down grabbed a nice piece of Hazel's ass, and squeezed. Hazel bit her lip and kept her eyes closed, she was envisioning everything.



"Your Husband will grab this ass that had my dick fucking it deep and hard." He began pumping his dick in and out with greater ease now. The lube was doing a great job, she was relaxing more and enjoying the very strange, but incredibly erotic feel of another man's dick up her ass.

She bucked her hips up to drive his dick deeper to feel his balls hit her ass with each thrust, as she rubbed her clit into a climax. "Keep going Carl fuck my ass hard. I want you to cum in my ass. I'm going to cum too, keep going."

Carl started thrusting faster as he let go of Hazel's ass, and straddled her completely as he lowered his chest to her upper back. He propped himself on his elbows on either side of her as his chest was to her back. He closed his legs around Hazel's and they began to move together in cosmetic bliss. She could feel the pressure his body upon her body, her tits were being squished against the mattress, she loved the feeling and her clit was about to erupt as she climaxed from rubbing it against the sheets underneath her.

Hazel was reaching her climax, and as she did, she grabbed the pillow next to her head, and dug her nails into it. She was cumming. Hazel could feel the twitching of Carl's cock as he was pounding her ass, knowing that he was getting closer to climax, Hazel pulled her head up then pulled the pillow to her face, and screamed into it. "Oh....FUCK!!!" His balls suddenly contracted, and his abs flexed hard, he squeezed his butt cheeks tight as he thrust a few more final times into her ass. He dug his toes into the mattress as the climax traveled through his body and deposited his load deep into her ass.

She was screaming and moaning even louder into the pillow when Carl drove his dick hard into her ass pressing down and smashing her body into the bed. She opened her eyes wide as soon as she felt the hot cum in her ass, she bit down on the pillow and screamed "OH...MY GOD! Oh FUCK!" Her nipples were on fire, and her breasts were pressing down hard, and with each thrust her breast rubbed on the mattress and her clits smashed her fingers that had wondered down. This sent additional shocks through her body. Carl's thrust pushed Hazel's butt up, and she felt her ass cheeks spread every time Carl came down into her. She could feel his pubic hairs against her ass and her ass spread as an open invitation embracing his warm balls. He was already completely on top of her, and he rested his face next to the right side of her head. Hazel still had her face buried in the pillow, and took deep breath she could feel him breathing hard and fast next to her cheek. She turned her head, and she was looking right into Carl's eyes with her right eye as she rested her left face on the pillow, which was drenched in sweat and saliva from her screaming and moaning into it.

She just kept her gaze fixed on him, and gave him a small kiss on the nose. He kissed her chin in return. Carl lifted himself off Hazel and slowly pulled his limp dick out, the cock was spent, and so were the two new lovers. Hazel reached for the tissue box the hotel had provided, and grabbed a few. She reached back and started to wipe the juices from her, and Carl took the tissues from her.

"Let me, I made the mess; I'll clean you up."

Hazel laid there, letting virtually a stranger clean her ass and pussy, which he had just cum inside of. After he was done, she turned around to lie on her back and motioned for him to come and hug her. He did, and when he laid completely on her, she made out with him for what seemed like hours.

"Okay Honey, it's your turn to go to your room. You cannot tell anyone about this. Don't email me, call me, or text me. I hope you find someone that is very lucky to have you as their Husband." "Understood, it's our secret, and I won't mention it to anyone."

"Good" she gave him a tight hug, and told her "Okay, get out of here." She said laughing. Carl got dressed, and Hazel put her nightgown back on. He gave her a passionate kiss before opening the door. He checked the peep-hole, and stole one last kiss from Hazel before opening the door and taking off to his room.

Hazel cleaned up a bit, and set the temperature hotter, now that she didn't have another warm body in the room she was getting cold. She lay down and remembered how freaky I was, and that I might actually get a kick out of hearing what happened, that is if I didn't ask for a divorce first. The thought made her sad that she had just committed adultery with two Guys, but the prospect of me liking the story made her wild with thoughts.

She later told me that as she lay in the hotel bed after Carl left, exhausted from being with two men, she thought to herself "Oh crap, I just had an affair, and if he's okay with it, then Raul is now going to want an affair as well." Yes, I was eventually okay with it, but no, we don't consider those adventures "affairs" anymore, just "adventures."


Raul and Hazel Ch. 02

It's been over 6 months since my wife Hazel, went From an Ebony Queen to an Ebony Goddess. I've more than figured out what happened that wild night in Chicago during Hazel's work conference with two co-workers, and how my beautiful ebony queen turned into a goddess (chapter 1).

That night in Chicago, Hazel had gone out drinking and dancing, and well, one thing led to another, and my wife ended up sleeping with her co-workers, Carl and James at the same time. I'm leaving a lot of the details out of course, the whole night could take me pages to describe, but at the end of the day, I know exactly what happened. Hazel isn't aware that I know, but soon it will all come out.

Am I Sherlock Homes, a great investigator and extremely shrewd individual at observations, and I was able to find everything out? No, not even close. My name is Raul, and unless Sherlock looked like Enrique Iglesias, he would look nothing like me. I am just lucky, very very lucky. Not only lucky to basically find out everything about the infamous night in Chicago, but very lucky to have an amazing and extremely wild, and beautiful wife. Out of the two of us, I always thought I was the wild one until I found out the craziness my wife was involved in.

Hazel is beautiful, if you don't know about her from the adventure she had in Chicago, I'll give you a quick description. Hazel is just 5'4", and though she's gained just a few pounds these last few months, her 120 pound dark chocolatey black body still looks amazing. Her tits and ass jiggle incredibly seductive now, and she was blessed that the extra pounds were distributed in all the right places, even her little stretch marks look good! I love smacking her ass and seeing it jiggle, and watch her tits bounce when she's leaning over on top of me or she's bending over for me. She's still petite, and has amazing curves that turn heads everywhere she goes. Hazel had stopped hitting the free weights with me, but discovered yoga, and she loves it. Her flexibility has grown, and her happiness increased.

A guy in the other hand, can't gain weight and have stuff jiggle seductively like a woman can, so about 7 months ago I started hitting the gym consistently. I stand at 5'11", but with my torso and legs being in better shape, I look and feel cut. My dick hasn't grown, of course, but next to my body it definitely looks longer than 6". Definitely not a porn star length, but it's certainly wide enough, and the head is extra big, it's gotten plenty of compliments before on how it massages the g-spot perfectly.

You're probably wondering how I found out of what happened in Chicago right? Two words: sleep talk. Guys and girls, if you sleep talk, put a mouth guard in your mouth before sleeping, or live a wholesome life so you have no secrets. Your hot dreams will betray you.

Obviously Hazel didn't spill all of her secrets at once, but she gave me enough for me to start inquiring. She started off with asking for it to be "harder" and moans. "Deeper" and more moans. Then over the course of a few weeks, she mentioned "Carl" during her moans, and I got very curious. I started to really watch for her talking during sleep, and tried to be as light of a sleeper as possible so I wouldn't miss her clues.

During her sleep talk stage, I can actually ask her very simple questions, and sometimes she answers with something that makes sense. The only Carl I knew was her co-worker from the California corporate office, and she dated a guy named Carey a few years before meeting me, so I was perplexed.

On one night that she was sleep talking, I almost missed it since I was so tired, but I managed to turn over to her as she was moaning. I lightly caressed her shoulder, "You fucking someone, Baby?" I asked her almost fully asleep myself. "My hubby and Carl." Well that woke me up! I was shocked and aroused at the same time.

"You like fucking Carl?" I inquired at a whisper. "Yes, yes I do." She said moving her body. Holy Shit! I thought. I was instantly hard, that turned me on more than it should have, but I had always fantasied about a threesome with Hazel and another girl, didn't think too much about having a guy as a third person. "Good, he likes fucking you too." She just kept slowly moving her body.

Then I asked "When did you last fuck Carl?" She said something I couldn't catch then said "After dancing." Maybe she's talking about Carey, they dated for a while, and I know how horny Hazel gets after a good night of dancing. I liked hearing about her past exploits, she was usually super tight-lipped about such things.

I was beyond hard. "How did Carl fuck you?" I figured I'd still use Carl, even though I'm sure she meant Carey. I gently squeezed her tit, and she responded "While I was blowing James." She was breathing faster. James? Who the hell is that? My wife had two guys at once? Man did she mellow after she met me and got married, my wife was a freak. I never heard of James, but since she didn't talk about her ex boyfriends much, I figured he was one of Carey's friend she never mentioned. "So you liked fucking Carl and James at once huh?"

"Yes, I liked fucking them both." Hazel finally answered, and was breathing a bit slower now, but I was amazed she didn't wake up. She took a deep breath and almost mumbled "I can't wait to go dancing in Chicago again." And resumed her normal sleep, breathing in deeper.

In the morning, I got a pleasant surprised as I woke up. It hadn't been since the days we were dating that she woke me up with a blowjob. Hazel was stroking my dick while she lapped my balls with her juicy tongue. We had a great fuck that morning.

A few weeks went by, and one night, while we had our neighbours over, and they mentioned doing a drinking tour of several US cities after their baby was a bit older. I mentioned that I wanted to return to New Orleans, as I had a great time years ago. Hazel wanted to go to Nashville, our friend George picked Chicago where he's from, and his wife Amy wanted Austin. We each offered our opinions of each choice, and I'd never been to Nashville or Chicago. Hazel then mentioned that even though she'd only been to Chicago once for work, it was a blast, but that Nashville was better. The conversation went on, but that raised my curiosity. It had been many years since she dated Carey, and during her sleep talk she said she had sex with him and his friend James in Chicago after dancing, so it didn't make sense that she had just told us she had only been there for work. She started her current job about a year and a half ago, after we got married. Was she referring to her co-worker Carl during her sleep talk?

It all made sense while I was sitting there with our friends having a beer. She had told me that she went out dancing with Carl and her other co-worker, James, after her last work conference in Chicago. She wasn't sleep talking about a previous sex experience with a past boyfriend, she was talking about an affair she had several months ago during her corporate meeting, she had just left the part out of being in a threesome with her two coworkers when she originally told me about her trip!

I'm not proud of this, but I went all private investigator on her phone after that night of drinks with friends, and looked at any accounts I could get my suspicious-hands on. While she was showering one night, I found a handful of sexy selfies she had taken on her phone, and several pictures I had taken of her posing, or us having sex. Her phone is better, and I use it to take pictures, and I just text or email the pictures to my phone after we're done. I had seen all of those pictures before, so that wasn't a source of concern. I found a sexy one she had sent the previous week, and instead of texting it, I opted to email it. The phone opened up a new message with the picture as attachment, my focus came back, and I cancelled sending it, and I opened up her email app.

I didn't see anything immediately, so I searched for "Carl". A few emails came up, and then I saw the emails I was looking for. I won't bore you with the details, but Hazel reached out to Carl months ago to see how he was doing, and the emails started pretty tame. Then a few weeks ago, she sent him a picture of her in a sexy bra and panty set she thought I'd like, and wanted his opinion. He liked it of course. I had received that same picture, and proceeded to come home and jump her that day, unbeknown to me that another man had given his opinion of the picture before I got to see it.

I was so confused. I was pissed from being cheated on, but turned completely on from the thoughts of my wife being a flirt and a slutty wife. One huge plus while going through her emails on her phone was that I saw an email from Amy, our neighbour and drinking buddy. She sent a selfie of herself with lingerie that barely covered her while George was watching a game in the background, and complaining that her husband rather watch the baseball game than her. I could see George in the background, his chubby self was sitting in the couch glued to the game. Amy was hot, and even after having a kid, her body was amazing, and her slightly saggy tits looked delicious being barely contained in her sexy bra. She looks a bit like Anne Hathaway, but with soft brown hair. I filed that image in my mind. Hazel had responded that she was hot, and even Hazel would jump her if she played for that team. My wife is awesome I thought, then I remembered that she's corresponding with the guy she cheated on me with, so that feeling diminished.

I didn't say anything to Hazel, and continued to listen to her during her sleep talk sessions. I started to really fantasize about having Hazel at the same time with another guy, and that idea took root, and I found myself thinking about it more and more.

Almost two months ago, Hazel was notified that she had another work conference coming up. This was a small meeting in Orlando for a few departments in her company. I told her it would be great since she didn't have to fly. She was beaming, but I'm sure it was because she might run into Carl again, not because it was so close.

Time flew, and the meeting was in a few days. When she was taking a shower, I checked her emails again. Sure enough Carl was going, and he couldn't wait to see her again. She told him not to expect a repeat of Chicago, but would love to hang out. Carl told her he would push it as far as she would want, but he was worried that the conference was so close, and if I would be coming by. Hazel told him not to worry since I had no interest in going, and I didn't suspect a thing. Perfect! What should I do? Show up and catch them in the act? Get a chance to beat the shit out of Carl?

Since Hazel didn't need to fly, she was going to get there a day after her co-workers flew in. I checked her phone again the day before she was set to drive out, and Carl had arrived and checked into the hotel. He told her to call him after she got in, and gave her his room number so they can get some drinks. That little fucker moves fast! Hazel was going to go into her office in the morning, and drive out to Orlando after lunch. That was my opening.

I had taken the rest of the week off, and I had told my co-worker Anthony I owed him a huge for covering my accounts while I was out. That morning I fucked Hazel like we normally do when we travel apart from each other. I took her phone and started taking pictures of her being naked in bed, then while I fingered her, ate her out, and while she sucked my dick. I took pictures of us in the mirror during doggy style, and several of her laying on her back as my jism was oozing out of her pussy. I almost always creampie her before one of us leaves for travel. It was a great morning. I handed the phone back to her, and asked her to send me the pictures when she had the opportunity.

We kissed each other goodbye, and I told her I couldn't wait to see her in a few days. I left the house and headed towards the freeway to go to work, but instead I went to Hazel's office, and waited for her to get there. If she was going straight to Orlando that would put a kink on my plan.

I called the hotel that her company was staying while I waited for Hazel to get to work, and prayed they had rooms available. They did, and I booked it on my credit card that she never checked. Hazel pulled into her office parking, and after she went into her office, I drove off to go to Orlando and have a talk with Carl.

I checked in, and got in my hotel room. First thing after putting my stuff down was to compose myself for what I was about to do next. I thought about going to his room, and knocking on the door. I looked him up in Hazel's Facebook account, so I knew how he looked like, but I wanted to talk with him in my own room.

I dialed his room number. The phone rang, and he picked up. "Hello, Carl?" I said.

"Yes, who is this?" He probably wasn't expecting a male's voice on the other line.

"My name is Raul, Hazel's husband from Tampa. Hazel isn't in yet. Please come and see me in room 941, and do not contact Hazel. Thank you." I hung up the phone. "Hazel's husband from Tampa"??? Why did I tell him "from Tampa"? As oppose to her husband from Detroit? I was nervous. I was curious to see if Carl would have the balls to come, and if he did, what was going through his head. Several minutes later, I heard a knock on the door.

Carl was standing a bit hunched over just outside my door. His face trying to look serious as he was trying not to bite his lip.

"Hello again, please, come in." I gestured him to walk in, and closed the door behind him. "Please sit down. We don't have much time, so let's try to keep our conversation short. What do you think is going to happen now?" I asked him as I sat down on a chair adjacent to his.

"Well, we're either going to fight, or you're going to ask me to stay away from Hazel."

"Fight, OR ask you?" I said cocking my head and emphasizing "OR".

Carl shifted in his chair, a bit shaken. We're both very similar height, but Carl is skinnier, and my thicker arms definitely showed under my shirt.

"We'll either fight and you tell me to stay away from your wife, or we just fight."

"That's more realistic, but that's not right." I laid back on my chair. "I want to know everything that happened in Chicago the night you fucked my wife."

"Ok..." he said with a confused look in his face.

"That's first. Second, I don't want you to tell Hazel a word about this talk we're having, unless you want your ass kicked and never get to fuck her again." I said with the most serious look in my face, with a slight eye brow lift as I said the last part. I let the words "fuck her again" sink in for a second. He nodded his head slowly.

"I'll be honest with you, I had every intention to go to your room and leave you black and blue for the rest of the meetings, but I just can't stop thinking about you fucking Hazel. Is James in this conference too?"

"No, he's in Atlanta, in a different department of the company. We might see him next year in the company wide conference in Chicago, but Hazel wasn't his biggest fan after... that night."

"Listen, you and I need to get to know each other more, but I'm not sure when Hazel will get to the hotel, so I'll make this quick. You can keep doing whatever Hazel wants to do, but I want you to take pictures of what you do, and send them to my personal email." I picked up my cell phone, and sent him an email from my personal account. I'd seen his email in Hazel's phone so often I have it memorized. His phone buzzed with a new email message. "That's my email that just buzzed, with my phone number. I want to see everything, and I want to know everything. Hazel doesn't know anything about this, so this is me getting even in a way that we all end up winning. You win, I win, and Hazel will definitely win. What do you think?"

"I'm...shocked. Not what I thought you'd say."

"I'm not the vengeful type, Carl. So do you agree?"

"Yeah, it sounds more than fair. You got any restrictions?"

That surprised me. I can see why Hazel liked him more than James, who she didn't say too many good things about him when she briefly told me about them six months ago. "Yes, you can only fuck her without a condom if you have yourself checked out consistently, and you are disease free. As a matter of fact, you need to get checked out regularly if you want to fuck her at all."

"I did, Hazel called me after Chicago to make sure I had myself checked out. She was paranoid she was going to pass along something to you."

"Good. Also, you can't bring someone else in bed unless Hazel is the one that brings that person in. So don't be trying to get your friends laid. Again, you have to tell me everything. I expect pictures of what you Guys do. I don't care how kinky it gets, I want to know and see everything." This made his eyes go wide.

"Lastly, I'll figure out how to let Hazel know. For now, she's not to be told a word."

Carl nodded, and said "No problem, I can do all of that."

I stood and took a step forward and extended my hand for him to shake it. "Good to meet and talk with you, Carl. Please act like this never happened, and keep me in the loop via email. Hazel will call you when she gets into her room, if you Guys get intimate tonight, eat her out."

Carl smiled. "Ok, I can do that. Why specifically do you want me to do that?"

"Because, I just shot my load in her about 3 hours ago when we last had sex, so she might still have some of my cum inside. She might wash before you guys go out, and she might not want to do anything with you at all, but in the chance that she wants to get freaky, and she still has some cum residue from me, that would be hot." I watched Carl's face as I told him that.

He raised his eye brows and nodded, with a slight smile. "Ok, that does sound kind of hot. I can dig that."

I think Carl is going to work out just fine, I thought. And with that, an alliance was forged, or more like keep-your-enemies-closer kind of move.

I stayed in my room for most of the first day. I had booked two nights, and now I was pissed at myself for wasting money, but I wasn't thinking perfectly straight. That night I got an email from Carl. They were going to meet up for drinks, and he told me the name of the restaurant.

That night I snuck out. Not knowing which room Hazel was staying in, I was extra paranoid, and called her from the parking lot of a restaurant that was not near the restaurant they were going. I wasn't going to follow them, as I knew of her affair already, and it's not like they would get freaky in the actual restaurant. I talked to Hazel briefly, and she said she was on her way to a business dinner with colleagues. "Right..." I thought with a smile in my face.

While I was eating, Carl sent me a picture of Hazel posing for him in the hotel lobby. Hazel is definitely comfortable with her picture being taken since I take so many of her. She looked amazing, but not overly sexy. It was an elegant and seductive dress. I loved that dress!

I hurried up to eat, and I messaged Carl to tell me which room she was staying, so I could avoid her. Carl's room was in the 8th floor, and close to the stairs in the same wing as my room, so his room was easy to find and avoid, but I had no idea which room or floor Hazel was staying in. He emailed me back just before I got back to the hotel, and told me she was also in the 8th floor with him, but in the other side of the wing. Ok, that should be easy to avoid if I use the side entrance.

That night nothing happened, Carl sent me a txt that he had dropped off Hazel in her room, and all he did was kiss her and a slight butt grab. I told Carl to give me a call in the hotel phone when he got back to his room.

Carl and I ended up talking about the night in Chicago, and I could tell he was really turned on telling me every detail from his point of view. I came twice from hearing the story from him. He filled in all of the gaps she had left out during her sleep talk. While talking to Carl, I looked at my room, and saw that the closet was pretty close to the bed, and I asked him if his room had a similar layout, it did. I asked him to give me a key to his room, and to really try to take her back to his room if she was feeling up for anything. He knew exactly where I was going with it, and mentioned that he'd move all of his clothes to one side of the closet.



"Well that was a great story Carl, I'm going to rub one off again before going to sleep." I told him.

"I'm already working on jerking one off myself. This is truly the first time I've told that story to anyone. Hazel didn't want to talk about it, and I only told my cousin that I had a good time. It took all of my will to keep from telling him anything else."

"I'm glad to hear that Carl, one day we'll both fuck Hazel together, but for now, I want to be more of a voyeur. It sounds a bit perverted, but it's turning me on."

"I know what you mean." He said. "Will it be too much to ask if you could send me pictures of you two having sex? The only ones that Hazel sends me are ones of her in sexy clothes, she doesn't send me any hardcore pictures."

I was glad he asked, at least I wasn't the only one feeling odd by being a voyeur. "Yeah, sure thing. For now though, try to save some energy for Hazel tomorrow, she might be in the mood, and you wouldn't want to waste any cum. And don't forget to drop off the key to your room and let me know what you're doing that night, and when you'll be back. I might be in the closet in your room tomorrow night, so hopefully things go well."

Carl let out a laugh. "I like the sound of that." And we both hung up the phone.

In the morning, Carl had slipped his key under my door, and wrote his room number. Like I'd forget his room number.

During the day, I received an email from Carl asking me to do a huge favor for him. He said that if anything was to happen tonight, Hazel would want it to happen in her room, so she could kick him out and not have the walk of shame. So Carl was going to need my help to get Hazel to go back with him. He said that had he known about our deal, he would have picked some things up in the store before the trip, but since he was in meetings and presentations, he wanted to find out if I could pick up some things for him. It was very odd to say the least. Here was the lover asking the cheated husband to buy stuff to help him seduce the cheating wife.

I saw his list, and I liked how Carl thought. It was odd how similar we thought, and I could really see why Hazel liked him. So to the store I went. After making sure they were still in meetings, I went to his room, and I put the stuff down per his request, and admired his forward-thinking. I left for my room to wait for the night.

That night Carl sent me another picture of Hazel, this time she was wearing the sexy New Year's dress she wore last year, and Carl mentioned that it was the dress she had in Chicago. I knew things were going to go well for them, and I told him that. I also told him that if the plan worked, he was going to have to help me sneak out of the room after all the fun was over, he agreed.

About an hour later, I got a quick email that they were on the way back. I was already in Carl's room watching TV, and I got super excited. I turned the TV off, and looked at the rose petals Carl had laid down in the bed, and the candles around the room. I also thought it was funny he asked me to buy her a pair of gym shorts, tank top, and slippers. He didn't want her to walk back to her room in her sexy dress, being that was the walk of shame, but instead she would look like she just got done working out at the gym. Smart man this Carl is.

Hazel and Carl came in to the room, and Carl told her to walk in, and she'll see why he wanted to go to his room and not hers. From the closet blinds, I could see Hazel walk up to the bed, and see the petals, then Carl walked around her to light the candles and turn the lights down. He told her about the clothes he got for her before the trip since he had been thinking of this night for weeks. She was instantly sold.

She squealed, then jumped up and kissed him, while wrapping her legs around his waist. I saw Carl stand up straight, and he was a bit taller than me, so I figured he was slumped down when I met him yesterday, but now he was standing erect, holding her up and kissing her.

He kept kissing her as his fingers went deeper down her dress. He broke the kiss off, and turned towards the bed and laid her down as he got on his knees in the foot of the bed. Hazel unwrapped her arms from him and laid on her back. She looked around the bed and reached up to gather some rose petals close to the pillows. As she raised her arms, her nipples couldn't hide anymore, and her tits popped out of her dress and I could see some pasties. Hazel loves nipple pasties. Carl had undone his belt, and was letting his pants drop to his knees. He noticed the pasties and climbed on the bed to start sucking on each nipple. Hazel reached down and stroke his head as his mouth sucked each nipple hungrily. He then gently bit the pasties' tip, and removed it from her tit. He grabbed her left tit and turned his head to suck it, when he did that, he looked towards the closet. It wasn't directly at me, but his eyes were trying to find me. I moved away from the blinds to make sure I wasn't seen.

Carl left her chest glistening with saliva, and started to go lower and lower. When he reached to the end of Hazel's dress he lifted it and I could see her blue panties. He reached around her and grabbed the sides and slipped her panties off as Hazel raised her ass. She wasn't shaven, but neatly trimmed like I had last been with her. Carl dove straight in, and ate my wife only feet away from me. I had an extreme hard-on. Carl stopped, and reached for his phone to turn on some music. I thought that was smooth, and I remembered to reach into my pocket and put my phone in silent. When I looked up, Carl had his phone in front of his face, and a quick flash happened, and I smiled as Carl was getting the pictures I asked him to. I took my phone out and put the camera in video mode, and I started taking a video.

Carl got back into eating my wife and Hazel started pinching and pulling her nipples, and squeezing her soft breast. After a minute, she raised off the bed, and sat up. She started pulling Carl's undershirt off, and pulled him to stand up. His pants dropped to the floor, and Carl reached for the phone again. He took pictures of her while she pulled his boxers down, and I saw his dick pop out.

"Oh my god, it's been so long." She said as she took his smooth dick into her hand and she kissed around his belly button. She stroke his dick as she looked up, and pose for his phone. He took 5-6 pictures, and every flash made the big diamond I had given her years ago shine brightly. He put the phone down and she looked down and took him in her mouth. Carl was a bit longer than me, but he wasn't as thick, and his head was normal size. She sucked his smooth dick as her head bobbed side to side, letting his cock slide in and out of her wet mouth and smooth lush lips.

"This is a bit different with just us two." Carl said as he held her head and pushed his rod deep in her mouth.

Hazel pushed back and pulled his dick out. She took a deep breath and looked up at him smiling. She started stroking his dick again, completely wet and glistening from her spit.

"That's right, the last time I did this I had someone eating me out from behind. Do you miss it?"

"Yeah, very. It was hot seeing you suck me off while someone else was behind you eating and fingering you. I also loved it when you were blowing James and I was behind you ramming into you. I came so hard inside of you that night."

"You did! But no more James, he's a bit of a prick" She looked down and started giving him lush kisses on the shaft.

"It would be cool if we could get someone else. Your Husband wouldn't be down for something like that would he?"

Wow, that was forward. I thought it was risky since this might not be the best time for her to think about me.

"Raul? Yeah, it would be awesome, but as freaky as he used to be, I'm not sure if he'll share me. Maybe with another girl, I think I can ease him into sharing if I got one of my friends." She continued to kiss along his shaft. "You are so fucking hard! You like talking about other people fucking me huh?" Hazel said hungrily and she kept stroking him, all the while her bright ring giving her away as a married hot wife.

Carl smiled and pushed her on the bed, and reached down to take the dress off. Hazel lay there completely naked, as Carl pushed her up the bed, and got between her legs. Hazel reached down, and took his dick in her hand, and slowly rubbed her clit with it. She was completely wet, so when she position the head in between her pussy lips; his slow thrust slipped him right in.

He pulled out, and pushed back in. He started with a good rhythm. I could barely hold my phone without shaking as I was stroking my dick by then. I didn't care if I shot in the door, my jeans, or Carl's luggage, this was too good to stop. Carl raised his chest as he continued to pump her in an out, and I could see Hazel's tits bounce up to her chin and down to her belly, her eyes were closed but her face looked of pure joy. The contrast of their body color was amazing, her dark smooth skin was like a chocolate swirl under Carl's white body. I had a huge smile in my face.

After a few minutes, he grabbed her leg and turned her around. She quickly got on all fours, and pushed her ass back to him; inviting him to do as he pleased. Carl then turned towards the closet and gave me a thumbs up while Hazel wasn't looking. He grabbed the phone, and took pictures of her bending over. As the flashes went off, I could see Hazel's extremely wet pussy and ass. Her dark skin glistening beautifully with their juices. Carl started to finger her, and took more pictures of his fingers going deep in her. He put the phone down, and dove his face between her ass cheeks and ate her out, and licked her ass. Hazel reached for the phone, and twisted her body to take pictures of him spreading her ass cheeks as his tongue circled her tight little rosebud. I couldn't wait to get those pictures.

Carl couldn't wait any longer, and he straighten up, knelt behind her, and slipped back into my wife. He held her thighs with both hands, and drove deep and hard into her. I had to stop jerking my dick since I wanted to shoot my load during their climax. When I could see Carl moaning and breathing hard, I stated pumping my dick again.

"I'm about to cum!" He grabbed her ass cheeks and squeezed them as he drove in deep.

"Yes, cum in me again. I miss it so much." I could see Hazel's arms flex as she drove herself back into Carl with hard thumps, she wanted his juice in her bad, and she was about to blow her top too.

Carl grunted and his face contorted. Hazel's back arched as she was feeling his warm cum being deposited into her, and her own orgasm was climaxing. My wife had just let another man cum in her, all the while they were no more than 4 feet away from me. They pumped each other a few more times, and Carl reached for his phone while still inside of her. As he pulled out, he was snapping pictures.

Hazel's ass was pointed towards the side, but not exactly towards me. Carl moved towards the closet, as he pulled Hazel's ass towards him. Good man! I thought. Now I get a perfect view. At first Hazel just collapsed her torso, and her ass was shooting straight up, she was breathing hard. Then as she took deep breaths, a small white drop started to come out. I could tell she started pushing it out as she held her breath and her tight asshole spread and a big blob of cum dripped out of her swollen pussy and on to the bed. She pushed again, and a smaller drop came out of her pussy, and it fell into the bed, but left a long cum drop hanging on her clit. Carl couldn't help himself (and neither could I had I been right in front), and ate her out.

After a few minutes, Hazel wanted to clean herself up, and went to the bathroom after he was done licking her. Carl followed her to the bathroom, and as soon as he closed the door, he came running back in front of the closet. When I saw his huge smile, I opened the door. My cock was still out, and a cum drop was hanging off the tip. Carl looked down, and smiled, and gave me thumbs up. I pointed to the other side of the closet door, and he strained to look, but didn't see anything with the low light. He reached into the door, and smeared his fingers on the door, and pulled it away with a big glob of cum. His face was shocked. I don't know if it had just hit him that he was touching another man's cum, or the amount that I had shot. He wiped it on his bare leg and smiled. I put my dick away, and motioned to him that I was taking off. He nodded and went to the bathroom door to talk to Hazel.

"I hope I didn't cum too much this time, do you want any help with freshening up?" He held his hand up to motion for me to wait.

"Oh, how do you plan on freshening me up?"

"A shower massage and rub for starters." He looked over at me and gave me another thumbs up. I did a camera sign with my hands to tell him to keep taking pictures. He nodded and gave me a big smile as he open the door to the bath room. He walked in and closed the door behind him. I darted to the door and left.

I got back to my hotel room and jacked off again watching the video I took of them fucking! I could have stayed in the closet the whole night, but I might not have been able to stand up too long watching those two go at it.

I was super horny, and I needed to release all of my tension. Then a wicked thought entered my mind. I emailed Carl to keep doing what they were going to do. Also, to keep telling her about how cool it would be if I was part of their sex adventures. I told him that we'll talk after she leaves, and to send me all of the pictures. I got dressed, packed, and headed back to Tampa that night with mischievous ideas in my mind.

The next day, I walked over to George and Amy's home to "talk" to George. George wasn't in, but Amy had just put the baby to sleep, and she let me in. She asked me if everything was ok. I told her I rather talk to George about it, since Hazel and she were friends. This immediately raised her curiosity and told me that I could tell her whatever I wanted to tell her, and she wouldn't say a word.

"I can't. Its super personal, and I know you guys are very close. Besides, I need to show George some stuff that I don't think you'll be very comfortable seeing." I told her sitting down in their couch.

"Listen." She said as she sat close to me. "You can tell me anything. It will stay between us, and I won't say a word to anyone." She placed a hand on my knee.

"You promise? Some of this is going to be very deep, and I was looking to get some advice. Maybe vent a little."

"Tell me, it's between us. What were you going to ask, or show George?"

I took my phone out and turned it on. "You sure? There's some very graphic stuff here, and I wouldn't want you to look at us different. And I mean graphic stuff."

"Oh Raul, I've seen some graphic shit before. Show me."

I opened up the photo album, and showed her two pictures of Hazel holding a dick. I went back and forth between the two. "What's wrong with this picture?"

Her mouth was open with shock, then she compose herself, and took the phone. She flipped back and forth. "These are two different... penises."

"Exactly! I think she sent me those by mistake after I asked her to send me some of the sexy pictures we had taken, some are date-stamped yesterday too. She was in Orlando in meetings yesterday. That's not me, and there are more."

She flipped over some more pictures of Hazel stroking and blowing. I pointed out which ones I was, and which ones were the mystery man.

"Well, you got a nice looking penis, Raul, I have to give you that." Amy said with a smile in her face.

"Thank you, Amy. And you have a good looking...everything!" I did a wide gesture of her whole body. "I can only imagine of course."

Amy pinched my leg and smiled. She was getting to me eating Hazel out, and someone fingering her. I stopped her.

"See that one. That's someone else's hand, the skin color is wrong, and I don't remember being in that room. Someone is currently screwing with my wife right now, and I'm just sitting here. My skin color is darker, even my torso, that doesn't get that much sun, is darker." I said as I pulled down the collar of my shirt to show her my bare chest.

Amy looked at me, and flipped through the pictures. "Are you sure though? How could she be so foolish as to send you these?"

"We send each other sexy pictures all of the time. She might have been sending him those pictures and accidentally put my email address, or picked the wrong ones to send me. Trust me, I'm just a bit shorter than that one, but I'm wider, and look at that smaller head." I pointed to the phone.

Amy put the phone closer to her face, then zoomed in with her fingers. "The head looks pretty good to me, and maybe it's you in a different angle."

"Amy, trust me, it's not me. I'll whip it out right now if I need to. That head is smaller, and it's smoother. Believe me."

"I want believe you..." She said cocking her head at the pictures. "But it could be the same Raul. Maybe the lighting is playing tricks on you."

With that, I stood up and undid my belt and shorts. My dick was bulging out of the boxer briefs. "If I pull it out, you promise you won't say anything to anyone?" She nodded. "Even George? I don't want him to get the wrong idea. Plus, I'm sure he more than takes care of you, so you won't be tempted."

"Oh my fucking God, Raul, I won't tell anyone" she said wide eye and giving me a Hurry-up look. I pushed my boxers down, and my dick sprung out.

"See, it's wider and it's got more veins." I said while stroking it. Amy just kept nodding and looking. While I had her in a trance, I sized her up. She had a very similar build than Hazel, but she had the good ol Irish skin, so she was a little paler than most white chicks I had been with, but her soft brown hair pulled up in a ponytail made her look so innocent. I remembered that picture she had sent Hazel in her lingerie, and my dick twitched. "And see the head, it's bigger." She smiled.

"It is." Amy Agreed. I reached down for her hand, and placed it on my dick. "Yeah, I can see what you were talking about." She slowly started jerking it. We did that for an eternity, but more like 5-10 seconds.

She looked up at me, and our eyes met. I reached for her hair band, and pulled it off. Her semi-wet hair dropped to her shoulders. I reached behind her head and leaned down to kiss her. We kissed gently, and I whispered "Just between us, ok?" I kissed her lightly again. "Yeah, between us." she whispered back.

I stroke her cheek as I continued to kiss her, and drive my tongue into her mouth. She kept the intensity going, and pushed her tongue inside my mouth in return.

I pulled away, and stood back up. My hands were still around her head, and I slowly pulled her towards me, as I stood straight up. Her wanting eyes looked up at me, as her mouth spread open. I kept eye contact with her as her lips were spread from the head of my cock, and enveloped my shaft inch by inch. I was in freaking heaven. My little plan worked out perfectly. It also helped knowing that Amy was sexually frustrated, and George wouldn't be home for hours. I'll have to tell her the truth of those pictures later, but certainly not now.

Amy kept sucking me more and more. She stopped looking up at me, and moved her hands to my sides and pumped her head up and down my shaft, like she was wanted to swallow the whole thing. Her nose would get slightly covered by my pubic hair as she took me deep. I was amazed she did so well, it took Hazel a while to get used to my thick dick and big head going all the way in. She looked amazing, and I opened my camera app, and took several pictures. Amy looked up, but didn't stop. She had taken a sexy selfie before, so I think she was just comfortable with taking pictures. She left the head of my cock in her mouth as she reached up and stroke my dick. Now I get to take a picture of a beautiful woman giving me head while wearing the wedding ring my friend had given her.



I pulled my shirt off, and let the shorts fall to my ankles. Amy pushed my boxer briefs down, and I was standing completely naked with my dick in her warm mouth. She pulled my dick out of her mouth, and reached down to grab her shirt. I stopped her, and reached down for her shirt. I wanted to undress her.

As I pulled her shirt over her head, I could smell her shampoo and lavender soap, she smelled wonderful. I pulled her up, and pushed her shorts down. She was standing there in her panties and bra. I reached around her waist and drew her closer to me as I leaned down to resume our making out. Her mouth was warm from taking me in.

We made out for a while, as Amy kept stroking my dick between us, and I explored her ass through her panties. They weren't the sexiest panties, but they were also not going to be on her very long either. I broke our kiss and spun her around so she was facing away from me. I reached around her and yanked her bra down so it slipped under the breast and I got two good handfuls of super soft titties. It was like they melted between my fingers. Having had a baby, I imagine that Amy lost some of her firmness, but it made her tits perfect, I thought.

She threw her head back, and I reached up and pulled her face to the side to almost face me, and I leaned forward to find her mouth with mine. We made out briefly while I played with her bare breast, and she pushed her ass back to my exposed dick. I turned her back to face me, and I went down to put a nipple in my mouth.

I sucked and lightly bit each nipple, and flicked with my tongue from time to time. She loved that, and was moaning. I reached down, and started rubbing her pussy mound through her panties. I could definitely feel the warm, humid lips she was hiding under a thin layer of fabric. I moved her panties to the side, and I felt her moist pubic hair tickle my fingers as I rubbed my index and middle finger up and down, getting it coated with her juices. My lips and tongue loved her big nipples, and dark areolas in my mouth, but I wanted a taste of her juices.

I reached up in her back and undid her bra. She let go of my head, pulled the bra off, and tossed it on the couch. I sucked her nipple hard in my mouth as I started standing up, taking her soft tit with me. When it was stretched up, my suction released and her tit bounced down. That made me super hard. I was going to push her down to the couch, but instead took her hand "Which way, Beautiful?"

She smiled, and looked towards her master bedroom. She looked back at me, and gave me a wicked smile, and started walking towards it. My eyes were glued to her beautiful ass swaying in front of me with each step. When we got in front of the bed, I took charge again. I figured she liked a man that takes charge and lust for her since she was feeling sexually neglected from George.

I pulled her towards me, and I planted a huge kiss on her moist lips, and squeezed her tit. She moaned, and bit my lower lip as I pushed her on the bed. She landed on her sweet ass, and bounced those delicious boobs up and down as she smiled seductively at me. I stroke my dick as I continued to watch her. "You're one hot woman, Amy!"

Just then I remembered my trusty phone. I gave her one finger to wait, and went back to the living room to grab my phone and shirt. I went back to the room, and Amy was pushing the extra pillows off the bed. I pulled the phone out, and took some pictures of her laying on the bed with just her panties. She started playing with her tits, as I stroke my dick and took pictures.

We continued to take pictures of her slowly playing with herself, and when she got to her panties, I told her not to take them off, but pull them to the side and slip a few fingers inside of her. She followed directions and was working up to an orgasm. I got on the bed, and handed the phone to her as I reached for the hem of her panties and started pulling them towards me.

Amy started taking pictures of me pulling her panties past her knees and completely off her. I threw the panties off the side, and looked down in her red, puffy pussy lips. Her bush had a light color, and was a bit wild, but I love bush against my nose as I lick a sweet honey pot.

I leaned down, got on my elbows, and started inching forward. I could hear the camera phone taking pictures from time to time, as my eager mouth got closer and closer to her moist bush. I stuck out my tongue to give her a long lick on her lips as her pubic hair tickled my nose and lips.

Her sweet womanhood tasted delicious, and her wonderful scent filled my nose with each breath I took as my mouth surrounded her and my tongue licked her lips apart. I could feel every soft and slippery fold of her pussy. My hands were holding onto her soft thighs and pushing myself towards her, then I reached up towards her wonderful chest. Her breast sagged towards the side, and I grabbed one on each hand, and massaged them. Her nipples were huge, not sure if it was from breastfeeding, or she was blessed to always have swollen, perky nipples.

Amy had put the phone to the side, and was combing my hair with her fingers as I ate her out and squeezed and pinched her nipples.

I raised my head up and started kissing her bush, then soft tummy as I was inching my way up, kiss by lush kiss, on her bare body. I got to her breast, and took another dark, puffy, erect nipple between my lips and flicked it with my tongue. I finally got to Amy's eager mouth, and we kissed, as her legs spread more to allow my hips to get closer to her.

We continued kissing, until my dick head laid on top of her very moist bush. I looked in her lustful eyes, and I didn't want to be anywhere on earth but in that spot. I positioned my dick to her entrance, and slowly pushed the head in, I had penetrated her. Amy, a married woman to a man I considered as my friend, was allowing me to enter her in a forbidden way. After my head was in, inching the rest of my shaft was a lot easier. Her entire pussy enveloped my dick, and I could feel pressure from every side.

"My God, you're tight. I can feel every inch of you. You're so hot and wet." I said in a low, rough voice. I was fighting my desire to drive into her and fuck her brains out that very second, she had me in heaven and I wanted her badly.

She must have picked up in my desire, and she groaned back "Baby you're so big, I can feel every single inch of you stretching me out. Feel me, get deep inside of me." She put her arms around the back of my neck and bucked her hips up, driving me deeper, and pushing my head back down to kiss her.

I pushed all the way in, and her cool inner thighs felt wonderful as I pushed them with my legs. She spread her legs even more. I was so deep, and she was so tight. I wondered if George was either shorter, not as wide, and/or hadn't been inside of this porcelain beauty in a long time.

We picked up the rhythm, and eventually I flipped her over. After sliding in and out of her for a few wonderful minutes, I took pictures of Amy bending over in front of me while taking me deep with each thrust. With the daylight, I could see every inch of her, and ever ripple in her smooth skin as our bodies smashed together with each push. I changed the setting on my phone, and started taking a video of her wonderful white ass jiggling as my hips smacked into her, even her stretch marks made me even harder and lust over her. I moved the phone to the side to it could catch Amy's hanging tits sway around as I fucked her. Her sagging tits almost smacked her face as she lowered her head to see my balls smack into her clit. I put the phone down and with each hand I grabbed her ass cheeks and I spread them.

Amy's little butthole looked tempting moving back and forth. It was darker than her smooth fair skin, and the little ridges just begged for me to play with it. With my right thumb I started to circle it, and feel every ridge. My friend Julie told me years ago that if a girl lets you stick a finger in her ass, then she'll be down for anal. Hazel and several ex-girlfriends had proven that right, and of course Julie was the first to prove that right as she was my friends-with-benefits, and we experimented with each other, honing our sexual skills.

I continued to squeeze Amy's ass as I thrust into her, and I started pressuring my thumb into her rosebud. Amy turned her head towards me, but it was more like a "what are you doing back there?" head gesture. I pushed myself deeper in her, and spread her ass cheeks and squeezed her soft ass a bit harder. My thumb went in, and I could feel the pressure of her rosebud opening all around my thumb. Amy looked forward again, and pushed herself back towards me, and the smacks of our bodies got louder. I ontinued to thumb her ass in and out, and picked up my rhythm as I drove my dick in and out of her faster.

I took my thumb out, and grabbed her hips with a good grip. I smacked her ass harder as I fucked her more passionately, my balls bounced with little smacks on her clit with each thrust. This was getting too hot, and I wanted to kiss her, lick her, and feel her warm skin on my face. I pulled out, grabbed the phone and took pictures of her wet, matted pubic hair. I loved the sight of her round ass bent over, exposing her dark pussy lips and darker ass rosebud.

I pushed her to the side, and she got on her back again. I put my hands behind her knees and around her thighs and pulled her towards me. She spread her legs wide to give me access to do as I pleased with her beautiful body. She was sweating, and her chest glistened, and some of her hair was stuck on her face from the perspiration in her forehead. Amy looked absolutely ravaged, and I wasn't done with our love session.

"Are you in the pill, baby?" I asked her as I reached for my shirt and dabbed my forehead to get some sweat off.

Amy smiled while she arched her back and stretched her arms above her. "I am" she said slowly and almost with a growl. She knew exactly where I'd be depositing my warm, white cum.

I pushed her knees to each side, and spread her more. My eager dick was getting cold, and wanted to be inside her warm love canal. As I lay on her, and felt her cool skin on mine, my dick found the entrance without effort, and slipped back in. It was heavenly and I put my face next to hers, and leaned down to kiss and suck on her neck as I started thrusting in and out again.

She wrapped her arms around my back as I put my elbows next to her shoulders and grabbed her head. I pushed her head down as I drove into her, over and over again. My thrust got stronger, and I pushed my hips down so my pubic hair brushed her clit with each thrust. She moaned more as her fingers dug into my back. She started kissing my shoulder and neck with incredible passion, she was getting closer to climaxing, and so was I.

Amy was pushing up her hips in rhythm with me driving deep into her. "Oh God Raul, keep fucking me, I'm getting closer." She said with a raised voice. This was certainly getting me going, and I felt a sudden increase in temperature surrounding my dick, her pussy was getting ready to orgasm.

"My God Amy, you're so fucking wet. I'm going to cum deep in you."

She drove her nails into my back, and wrapped her legs around my hips and locked her feet above my ass cheeks. Amy's legs flexed and helped her raise her hips to meet my thrust with hard pounds. My mind went crazy, and my toes started tingling. My breathing was fast, and Amy matched my breathing as her body was starting to flex. "Oh shit! I'm going to cum" I groaned between my breaths.

Amy took deeper and faster breaths. "Cum in me!" She almost yelled. "I'm cumming!" She squeezed my hips and thrust her hips up. "I'm cumming, I'm cumming!! Fuck! Oh fuck!!"

I could feel her body tighten up, and as my dick pumped cum into her. She held my hips tight with her legs. Her pussy throbbed and squeezed my dick with each orgarm-spasm she had. The intense pleasure was magnified by the heat of my dick in her hot pussy, and the warm cum getting powerfully squirted in her. I held Amy tight on top of her, and her body did quick spasms as she put her legs down and let the pleasure wash over her body.

After a few seconds, I looked up and kissed her. My dick was still inside of her, and her arms were still around my back as we made out. We broke the kiss and looked in each other's eyes as we started to smile and laugh joyfully.

"It's been a long while since I came like that." I wasn't lying either. Ever since I found out about Hazel's affair, our sex hadn't been the exactly same.

"Me neither, I've needed a fuck like that for a long time." She reached up to get some of her hair out of her face. "You came so much! Poor baby, you've really needed a release. I could feel your streams get squirted inside of me."

I reached for my phone as I got off of her. I pulled out slowly, and leaned back to get a good angle to the wonderful sight I was about to see. Amy sat up, and stretched her head forward to see it herself. Though her skin is very white, her pussy lips were red and swollen, so you could really tell when the first stream of cum started dripping out of her and down to her asshole. My camera started clicking with pictures, and she looked up and smiled. I made sure to get her whole body and face in the picture, showing her smiling as my cum dripped out of her. She took a deep breath and pushed the rest of the cum out, it flowed out of her. I didn't realize I had cum so much in her. I really did need a release like that! My semen lay in the bed in a little cum-puddle under her butt.

I grabbed my shirt and started to clean her. I didn't care if I was getting my cum and her woman juices all over it, I'll wear that shirt with joy remembering what we just did. She lay back down and let me clean her. I know Hazel appreciates this, so I figured that Amy would enjoy it too. After I was done, I leaned down to give her love mound a few gentle kisses. Before I touched her flesh, I could feel the heat radiating off of her, and the incredible scent of sex. I lay my lips on her pussy lips and I kissed her. Her moist bush hairs brushed my chin and nose, and I took the wonderful smell. I gave her a few light kisses, and I lay down with her.

We laid together, and talked about our affair. I told her we would definitely need to do this again. I reached for my phone, and asked her for her email. I entered it in, and I sent her all of the pictures we had taken. She thanked me, and I asked her to send me sexy pictures when she had the chance. Amy then asked me if I could also send her the pictures of Hazel and I. She said that we were a hot couple, and those pictures turned her on. She always knew Hazel was beautiful, but she had not realized how hot she was under her clothes.

Amy got up from the bed and went to the dresser. She grabbed her laptop, and jumped back in bed. I could see that beautiful woman run naked all day. She opened up some folders in her computer, and then she showed me a folder with about a dozen pictures.

"These are of George and I. You want to see them?" Of course I did! She turned her laptop to me to get a better look. There were only 10 or so, but it was a slightly younger Amy with shorter hair. She was wearing lingerie on some pictures, then naked in some others, her tits were a bit firmer, and her hips were narrower, so I figured these might be early on in their marriage or while they were dating.

"I like what I see. Are these the only ones?" I asked her as I clicked through the pictures.

"Yeah, George and I just have quickies now." There was a bit of sadness in her tone.

I looked over at her, and kissed her shoulder. "I can help with that now, you can count on that." She smiled and leaned down to kiss me.

"I'm not sure what the hell is wrong with your husband. You are incredibly hot, and from these pictures, George is pretty good size, you would think the two of you would be fucking all of the time." George did have a decent size dick. He might be slightly widder than mine, but my dick would still enter Amy more, and the big head rubbed her g-spot perfectly. I was proud of my dick.

"His career got in the way, and he's definitely gotten out of shape." I looked again, and George did change a lot from what he looked like. "I basically have to jump him now. He loves blow jobs, but it's damm near impossible to get him to go down on me."

Amy and I agreed to send each other pictures, and I told her that our little affair made me see Hazel in a completely different way. I told her it would definitely be a good idea to have her and Hazel at the same time. Amy laughed and thought it might be a possibility now, after knowing Hazel was having an affair. I also flipped through the pictures on my phone, and told her that I entertain the idea of this mystery guy joining in. It really turned me on to see her with another man, she thought the idea was devious and hot. I told her we might have to see if we could get George in the fun, she was doubtful, but it we could, that would be a lot of fun as well.

I left Amy's house, and walked back to my house. I checked my email, and Carl had sent me the rest of the pictures of the night they had after I left. There were pictures of them in the bathroom mirror, Hazel letting him grab and play with her tits from behind. And of her taking the picture while he was still behind her looking down and was doing something to her ass, and of her bending over as Carl was obviously slipping into her. Carl took some other pictures of Hazel sitting up on the counter and her legs spread allowing Carl to get between them. There were also other pictures of Carl eating Hazel as she sat on the bathroom counter.

Carl said they continue their fun in the shower, but he couldn't take pictures, but would tell me all about it.

I did end up getting the details of the rest of their night, and how the gym clothes worked perfectly and she walked back to her room without a problem in the morning. I told Carl that I had seduced one of Hazel's friends, and he thought that was amazing. I asked him if he could change his flight back to Sunday, and he said he was already planning on staying the weekend in Orlando to go and see the space center. I had a plan.

I sent an email to Amy asking her to give me a call when she had the chance, and that I was hoping to have a cook out Saturday.

When Amy called me, she was curious, and I told her I was going to see if Hazel could invite her co-worker, and how I had figured out the mystery man was Carl. She said the chances were good that it was him from what I told her, and asked me what the plan was. I told her I would drive up to Orlando on Friday, and "confront" Carl but not scare him away. I would try to see if he'd come Saturday, and see what happened during the cookout. She was nervous, but relaxed when I said it would be good, and nothing bad would happen to anyone.

"Ballsy, I like it. I'll tell George about the cookout. Do you need me to do anything?"

"Just get a babysitter for the entire night, and get yourself dolled up. I can't wait to see you again."

"Consider it done, Love."

I talked to Carl and told him what my plan/goal was, and he sounded excited. I then called Hazel, and told her of the cookout I was planning, and that I was going to drive up to Orlando to meet her Friday night to have dinner and drinks with her. She hesitated for a second, but said that sounded wonderful. I'm not sure what she planned for the night in Orlando, but I had just messed it up. I smiled at the thought of how much she'd liked the adventure I had in store for her, and it got me very turned on.


Raul and Hazel Ch. 03

As I was on my way to Orlando to meet with my beautiful wife Hazel after her work conference, I had a lot in my mind. Several months ago, I found out my wife had had an affair with two co-workers in Chicago six months ago (Ch. 1). The last few days were nothing short of lucky breaks as I've been settling the score, and forming alliances.

My loving, smart, beautiful ebony queen was turned into a goddess in Chicago by her co-workers Carl and James. Hazel's inner sexual beast had been freed. That in turn, prompted me to strike back, and I let my sexual monster break free with our neighbour Amy (Ch. 2).

The last few days I'd watch my petite, dark chocolaty, black wife get ravaged by her co-worker Carl via pictures, and once I watched in person. Hazel stopped doing free weights in the gym, but picked up yoga, and her womanly curves were hypnotizing. She gained a few pounds, but they went to her round ass and perfect tits.

Carl, taller than my 5'11" stance but skinnier, had taken my wife just feet away from me as I peeked through the closet blinds in his hotel room. I had driven to Orlando for their work conference, and met Carl in person to have a talk with him, unbeknown to my wife, of course. I had formed an alliance with Carl, and I was starting to like him. I was looking forward to having him join Hazel and I during our sexual adventures when he was in town.

While I was in Orlando orchestrating getting even with Hazel, I got the bright idea to use Hazel's indiscretions to help me seduce our neighbour Amy, the wife of one of our drinking buddies, George. She had been sexually frustrated, and I got a taste of her sweetness. Amy looks amazing, and though her build is similar to Hazel's, her white, Irish skin is a huge contrast to Hazel's dark skin. Amy had a baby about a year ago, but her body looks mind-blowing, and she is incredibly soft to the touch. Her ass would melt into your hands, and her saggy tits felt super soft and warm. She was absolutely beautiful. My friend George was a dumbass for not taking care of her more, but it had made it easier for me to seduce her.

I couldn't give George too hard of a time. I had taken care of Hazel, and kept her sexually active, but she still had an affair, so I can't put the blame on George. George had definitely gotten out of shape, though his career was moving forward. He worked for a shipping company, and he'd done well for himself. In his younger years, he looked very handsome. He was from Venezuela, but his skin was slightly lighter than my warm Mexican skin tone.

I had hit the weights a few months ago, so I was starting to get in better and better shape, I felt like I was the king of the world. In the last few days, Carl, Amy, and I had been trading pictures, it was like a vicious circle, and we were all getting incredibly turned on.

Before getting to Orlando, I emailed Carl and told him the rough plans for the night. I wanted to invite him to the cookout we were having the next day, but I needed to officially "meet" him, so Hazel wouldn't get suspicious that we had already met. He was going to run into us in the lobby, and if Hazel didn't introduce us, he'd introduce himself since he wasn't supposed to know who I was.

I called Hazel and told her I had gotten to the hotel. She gave me her room number, and I went straight to meet her. As she opened the door, she had a huge smile, and jumped up to give me a strong hug and a kiss. I kissed her back, and slowly walked into her room. I let my stuff down, and sat as she was telling me all about the meetings and her co-workers. She told me about some boring group activities they had to do, and some annoying co-workers that were trying to make themselves look good in front of the bosses. I asked her to tell me good things, "There must be some good stuff too; it can't all be bad right?"

She cocked her head, and pursed her lips "Well, most of the people are nice. I got to run into people I haven't seen in months, so that was great. The food is amazing too, so I can't complaint about that."

"See, that does sound good. So did you run into Sree again? I know she really helped you out during the last conference."

"Yeah, she came. I freaking love that girl, she just gets it done you know."

"That's great, how about Carl or the other guy? He was from the corporate office right?"

Hazel smiled and nodded her head then answered after just a split second delay "Yeah, only Carl came, his department had events during this meeting too."

"Oh good!" I said, trying not to smile too much. "Who else have you mentioned? Did Brook and Daniel come too? I think they're the only two I've met from out of town whom you've told me about."

"Only Brook came, Daniel wasn't able to make it due to some family thing." She said looking a bit sad.

"That sucks, hope everything works out." I said sympathetically. "I was actually hoping they might join us for dinner."

"No, and they're not going out anymore. Brook is leaving back to Denver today, her plane should be taking off soon actually." She looked down to her watch.

"No worries. Were you the only one from the Tampa office that came?"

"No, Jim, Rachel and the gang came too, but they're going out with a bunch of people tonight."

"Oh, I'm sorry, were you supposed to be with them? I should have asked if you had any plans."

"Don't be silly, I've missed you and have been wanting to jump you the second you left me in our house dripping with your juice that morning." She said walking up to me and sitting on my lap. She moved her ass cheeks, and she felt my dick starting to grow as she talked dirty. Hazel has become an expert in dirty talk. She knows exactly what a man wants to hear, and how to get him going.

"Can't wait." I said squeezing her ass and giving her a kiss. "Let me take a shower, and we can get ready to head out." I gave her another ass-squeeze and she let me up. I took my bag and went into the bathroom.

Earlier that afternoon, Carl had sent me pictures of their sexual exploits the night before. They had used her room last night, and Carl had filled Hazel up. He sent me pictures of Hazel bending over the office table in her hotel room, and leaning against the huge mirror in her room. She was obviously putting on a show for him. I got to see him finger her as she bent over the edge of the bed, and pictures of the mirror showing him eating her out. Seeing Carl's white face buried into my black wife's ass, had me super hard.

He sent me pictures of her on her knees sucking him, her wedding ring clearly visible as she held his side. That mirror was proving to be very useful for those pictures. I continued to thumb through the pictures. There were more of Hazel, as she lay down for missionary, and doggy style, and even a few of her on top and leaning all the way back so Carl could play with her bouncing tits as he rode her. He took some pictures of her legs spread open, as a small white dot appeared between her pussy lips, and as the pictures flipped through, the dot got bigger and bigger. He had deposited a big load in her, and she was letting her creampie drip down to the bed. Then there were more of Carl going down on Hazel, and of a close-up of his face sticking his tongue out. I zoomed in, and he had a small glob of cum in his tongue. Then several selfies of him spitting the cum in her open mouth, and then kissing her. Wow, Carl was really showing off for the camera too.

I guess after he had snowballed her, they got into 69. I only had one picture from the mirror that came out, but I could see her dark body on top of him, and his hands holding her ass cheeks.

The next pictures were in the bathroom, and Hazel was down on her knees, with the back of her head hiding Carl's groin area as he held her head with his free hand. She must have been cleaning him off with her mouth after they had sex. I looked at the stuff in the counter, and this was definitely the bathroom she had blown him hours ago. My dick was about to explode if it got any bigger, so I put the phone down to get in the shower.

The shower stopped, and I began to dry myself. I went outside, and Hazel was taking her bra off, and let her sexy breast free. She looked up at me. "Feel fresh? It's my turn now." She walked past me, and felt me stare at her round ass sway side to side. She exaggerated her walk to give me a great view, she turned to me before entering the bathroom and gave me a wicked smile.

Wow, she's amazing. I sat down on the bed, and I looked down at the sheets. Brand new sheets had been put. She cleans her tracks very well.

Hazel picked laid back jeans and a blouse. I emailed Carl telling him to get ready, and that we would be leaving soon.

When we got to the lobby, Carl was walking towards the bar, and I heard from beside us "Hey Tampanite, you getting away?"

"Tampanite", they have nicknames now? I thought, almost smiling. We both turned, and there was Carl, dressed as laid back as us. "Carl, hey." Hazel looked at him wide eyed and a huge fake smile on her face. "Yes, I'm making a run for it with my husband." We all stood there for a second, and she coughed "Oh, sorry, this is Raul, my husband. Raul, this is Carl, he's from our corporate office."

I reached my hand forward to shake his hand. "Carl, I heard good things about you. It's good to put a face to the name."

"Thank you, you too. Hazel talks a bunch about you as well. Sorry, I didn't mean to interrupt you guys, were you in your way out?"

I looked over at Hazel, and her eyes were still wide with that smile plastered in her face. I turned to Carl again, "Yeah, we were just going to grab a bite to eat across the street and get some drinks, want to join us?"

Carl's eyes widen, and he put his hands up "Oh, no, I wasn't trying to invite myself, its ok. I was just going to the café to get something." He motioned to the little café in the hotel, not even the full restaurant.

"No no, come join us, I was hoping to meet some of Hazel's co-workers anyways. Really, come on..." I gestured to him and started walking while holding Hazel's hand. I could see her head turned towards him as she kept that smile plastered on. We got to the restaurant and we talked about the meetings, and the silly managers giving presentations awkwardly. I made sure the drinks didn't run out, and we got more relaxed.

From the outside, we looked like three college friends having a good time. Little did people know that this beautiful woman had been sexual with the two men, one of them wearing a wedding band that matched hers. Being a mixed couple, people don't always assume we're together, so it's always funny to us when they ask.

The food was tasty, and the drinks were smooth. We had no complaints. Carl mentioned that he was planning on staying until Sunday, and that NASA's space center was a short drive away. I told him he should go to the other Florida coast, as Tampa had a great night life. I then pretended to remember about the cookout, and told him he should join us. He would have a blast with George and Amy, and if he drank too much, he was welcomed to stay with us, especially since George and Amy live behind us, and no one was driving after one of our cookouts.

Carl took a deep breath as he smiled, and said Ok as he let the air out. He knew exactly where I was going with all of this, but he played the part good. I looked over at Hazel, and that fake smile was back on her face. Time for another drink to ease her nerves, I thought.

We walked back to the hotel, and I could feel Hazel still tense. When we got to the lobby, Hazel leaned on a chair to check her phone, and I gave Carl my card with my cell, and told him to call me for the directions tomorrow, and the time. He took the card, and said he was looking forward to it.

"We're going to grab a drink to take with us, but it'll be fun if you can make it." He agreed, and waved at Hazel, and headed to the elevators. Hazel waved back with a "We'll see tomorrow then." Then gave me a buzzed smile.

"You doing ok? Want another drink to take up, or are you already tipsy?"

"Yes, yes, and...yes." she said, smiling at her cleverness. With that, I got her a drink, I got another beer, and we headed to the room.

When we got to the room, someone had switched my wife, and put me in the room with a sexy beast! She put her drink down, and literally tore her blouse open, with a few buttons popping off. She'd never tore her blouse open like that before. My dick was called to attention right then and there. I followed suit, and tore my flannel shirt open, and pulled my undershirt up. She took several steps towards me, and reached for my belt as I reached for hers.

Our mouths collided, but in pure pleasure and lust. We made out hungrily, as our hands expertly took off each other's jeans. I yanked her blouse from behind, and pulled her bra down. As soon as her tits popped up, my face went down to suck on them. I started walking towards the bed as she walked backwards and undid her bra. We were now both standing by the bed with just our underwear on. She sat on the bed and leaned down to pull my boxer briefs down. My dick was so hard, and standing up straight that when the briefs were jerked down, my dick sprung up hard. It hit her on the cheek, and as soon as her hands were back to my waist she reached for my dick, centered it in front of her, and dove her face to me. I'd never seen her take me so rough in her mouth, my whole dick disappeared into her mouth, and I could hear her gag. She pulled out, took a breath, and dove again. She gagged some more.

This was a huge turn on, I grabbed her head by her temples, and I began to pump her head on my dick. We had only had rough oral sex in a few occasions, since we mostly tried to make love. This was not a making-love mood, I was face-fucking my wife, and my balls were hitting her chin as I pushed my rod into her throat. She started playing with her tits, as she made more gag noises every time I pushed her head towards me as I thrust my hips forward. I let my dick out, as she took several deep breaths. She looked up at me, with slight teary eyes, but a huge wet smile.

"You ok, baby?" She nodded. "Ok, good. Open your mouth again."

As she opened her mouth, she looked square to my dick, it was already dripping from her saliva, and I drove it back into her mouth. I was going to cum in her mouth if we kept this up longer. I wanted her badly, she was making me into a sex beast too; funny how those things become a cycle.

I pushed her back, and planted a big kiss on her spit covered lips. Her warm tongue played with mine, and I could taste a little bit of me in her spit. "Now, sit on my face."

I lay down with my head bending down on the edge of the bed. Hazel stood up, and got in front of me. She took her thong off, and turned around to start backing her ass up to my waiting face. She sat on my face as my eyes closed and I just let my tongue go nuts. I could smell her musky scent, and taste her juices. As soon as my tongue parted her pussy lips, I could almost feel drips of her tasty juices cover my tongue and nose. She started to move her hips, and push down harder on my face.

As she pushed her ass back to get me to lick her clit, I could see her bending over and holding herself up on her knees with her hands. Yoga made her legs strong, and she could hold that position all night if she felt like it. She then pushed her ass forward, and covered my face again with her pussy. She kept going and my tongue felt her taint, then her little asshole, and I licked away. She kept going back and forth as she pleased, choosing where I'd lick. My face was soon covered in her juices.

I couldn't take it anymore. I pushed her off of me, and got up. I pulled her towards the bed, and she came down and landed on her back. I straddled her chest, and squeezed her tits together. We rarely do this, but I was feeling like doing everything we reserved for special occasions. She knew what I was going to go, and she reached up and squeezed her tits together as I put my dick between them. I started pumping in and out of her cleavage. She pushed them closer together. After the amazing blowjob she gave me, and riding my face, I was going to blow quickly.

I continued to pump her, then I could feel it. The wonderful feeling that starts in the tip of the dick, and travels all the way down to the toes, I was about to cum. I didn't say anything, and I just breathed faster as I continued to pump. Hazel noticed my breathing, and she looked up me with a lustful smile. I pulled my dick out, and started jerking it while I aimed it at Hazel's face. Hazel let go of her tits, and propped herself up on her elbows.

She opened her eyes, and stuck her tongue out, and as if by cue, my dick seemed to swell just a bit and contract. Streams of cum began to be pumped out, and land on her mouth and face. It landed on her tongue, nose, cheek, and then other smaller loads landed on her neck and chest. Her face looked amazing with big globs of white cum on her smooth dark face. I reached for my phone, and took a picture with the camera. I put the phone down, and with my fingers I swiped each cum glob up, and let it drip into her mouth. She didn't swallow immediately, but let me gather all of the cum I had shot on her.

She looked at me smiling. I kissed her. I could taste the warm cum around our tongues, and she pushed some into my mouth as we continued to kiss. This, we had never done before. I'd done this with other ex's, but never with Hazel. I broke the kiss, and spit the remaining cum back in her mouth below. She closed her lips, took a big gulp, and looked at me with a huge smile on her face as she took several deep breaths. Not a single drop wasted. This was the second time she swallowed a snowball from two different men within 24 hours.

"Not sure what's gotten into you, but I like it!" I told her getting off the bed and walking towards the side table. "Lay down on your stomach facing that way." I told her pointing towards the window as I stood between the closet and bed. She got on all fours and crawled to the middle of the bed and pointed her ass to me as she went down on her stomach.

I reached to turn the side light on, and pulled out some lube. With the light, I could see every inch of Hazel crystal clear, and you could see the glistening spots my mouth had explored while she sat on my face. She spread her legs a little as I could see her fingers reaching down and starting to rub herself. I turned around and looked in the closet, I could barely make out a shape, then saw a pair of eyes, invisible before, but you could barely make them out now. Carl was standing farther back in the closet than I stood the other day, but he was getting just as good of a show as him and Hazel gave me. Unless she was looking for him, she wouldn't see him. The business card I had given him in the lobby was actually the extra hotel key that Hazel had given me to her room, I wanted to make sure he could get into her room before us.

I smiled and gave him a quick thumbs up, like he did a few days ago to me, and turned towards Hazel as I got on the bed.

I squeezed the bottle on top of Hazel's ass cheeks, and the cold lube landed in her ass cheek and the crack of her ass. She spasm a bit as the cold liquid hit her body, and I squirted the rest of the lube in my hand to warm it up. I got on her side, making sure Carl had a clear view of what I was about to do next.

As Hazel fingered her clit, I reached over to her and spread her ass cheek to one side, and using my free hand rubbed the lube all over her ass and pussy. Then I slid one finger between her wet lips, and started massaging her love canal. Hazel started moaning, and rocking her hips side to side as her perfect round ass swayed back and forth. I slid another finger into her, and massaged her g-spot slightly before pulling my fingers out. I continued to pull my fingers in and out while I rubbed her lubricated her ass cheeks with my free hand.



She kept rubbing herself, and driving her hips down to smash her fingers with her clit, and I fingered her faster and faster, and stroked her g-spot firmer and firmer. Then with the other hand, I slipped my middle finger into her tight asshole. Since it was so lubed, I slipped it right in, and I could feel the pressure of her tight ass surround my finger. My other hand kept fingering her more and more while I slipped my finger into her ass in and out, doing a piston motion with each hand. One hand would finger her pussy, then pull out as the other hand fingered her ass.

She was starting to squirm more and more, and breath harder and harder. I curled my fingers inside of her, massaging her g-spot harder and harder. I started moving my hands side to side as I was inside of her, making her beautiful ass jiggle. I then stuck two fingers in her ass. The light from the side lamp shone on her body, and I knew Carl must have busted a nut by now, my dick was super hard again, and wanted to be inside of her.

Hazel kept fingering herself, and I pulled my wet fingers out of her pussy, and started stroking my dick. I kept my other fingers in her ass, and massaged her anal opening more and more. I couldn't help it, I had to be inside of her, and now my dick was nice and hard again. I reached for the lube and squirted some on my dick, and jacked myself to spread it all over the shaft. Hazel slowed her fingering, and looked down to me. She realized what I was doing, and pushed her hips up to present her waiting ass to me. She knew where my dick was going, and she couldn't wait.

I straddled her, and squirted some more lube on her ass. You could never have too much lube for something like this.

I then moved my legs between hers, and leaned all the way forward so I was holding myself more on my arm than on my knees. With one hand, I held the tip of my dick on her little rosebud, then I started to slowly push. It took a while, but I got most of my head in her ass. The split second that the head goes in and the asshole closes up on the shaft is extremely sexy. That's when Hazel knows the short bit of pain is over, and the pleasure is going to begin. Most women don't get anything out of anal, but Hazel really likes it. After the first time she said it felt weird, something strange being done to her, but she grew to really enjoy it, and would almost by instinct reach down and rub her clit.

I got deeper and deeper up her ass with each push, then when I was getting close to being entirely in, I put some more lube on my dick, and pushed in. Her ass cheeks spread as my balls made way, and my dick was completely up her ass. I started pumping out and completely in. I was in heaven, and since I put my legs inside of hers, it spread her legs completely open and exposed an incredible view from behind. My ass bounced up and down with each thrust. From Carl's angle, he must be getting a completely hot view of me fucking my wife anal while her fingers played with her clit.

The raw sex we were having was having a huge effect on me. I hadn't had this much fun with my wife in a long time. We had great sex by any comparison, but I now remembered how it felt when we first started dating and our sexual encounters seemed extremely passionate and wild.

I was loving this, and knowing Carl was behind me looking at me mount my wife and drive into her turned me completely on. He wasn't even close to being as rough with her as I was (from what he told me and what I saw), but that was part of the excitement. With me, my wife was letting her inner slut out, ready for anything, and I was more than eager to reciprocate. With Carl she was softer and gentler; like I was with Amy. This was starting to be a dream come true.

"I'm so deep in your ass!" I said squeezing the words out from the pleasure that was starting to wash over me. "Fuck baby, I'm about to cum again."

"Me too, I'm going to cum too. Keep going." She said panting as well.

I erupted more streams in cum in her as I tighten my ass to push as deep into her as possible, and she arched her back as her orgasm started taking over her body. "Cum in my ass!!" She yelled. We both lost control of our bodies as pure pleasure went from our core to our toes.

I collapsed on her, and let my dick get softer before I pulled out. I got up slowly and reached for the tissues. I started cleaning her and my juicy dick up. Hazel finished wiping herself down, and I laid next to her. We both started kissing, and said she had to go and clean up. I gave her one more kiss, and she got up to go to the bathroom and I laid in the bed.

When the bathroom door closed behind her, when I heard the water running I looked over at the closet, and gave a thumbs up. Carl opened the door, and with one hand he held his phone, and with the other he showed me his hand that was dripping with cum. He had a huge smile in his face. I'm not sure how many times he came, but his hand was pretty well covered, and the back of the door had big loads dripping down. I sat up and gave him some tissues. I looked towards the bathroom to make sure I was still hearing water running. I got some more tissues and offered them to Carl. He took them, and gave me the other ones to hold.

I turned to look at him, and he was cleaning his dick up after he got done cleaning his hand, and I was holding on to his cum drenched tissues. Well, he touched my cum that other night, so it's not going to kill me to touch his. I took the other gooey tissues after he was done, and he started putting his boxers and pants back on as I got up to throw them away. I got next to the bathroom door, and I could hear more water running. "Hey Baby, I'm going in too, but you want me to get your drink before I go in?"

"Yeah, that'll be great."

I gave Carl a thumbs up, as he reached for her drink and handed it to me. I whispered "see you tomorrow, and send me the pictures of tonight."

With that, Carl headed towards the door. I slipped into the bathroom to join Hazel, and we both bathed each other. We cuddled after the shower, and went to bed satisfied. I needed to make sure we both had enough left for tomorrow's cookout.

The next morning, I called Carl during the drive back while Hazel followed me in the car behind, and he told me every detail of what they had done. I had to pull my zipper down and let my dick come out since it was starting to hurt because it wanted to burst out of my jeans. He also told me how hot it was to see me and Hazel go at it so raw, and he couldn't wait to see what went down that night.

We got home around 11, and Hazel unpacked and wound down from the road trip. Since we drove separately, I couldn't help her drive back, so she was a bit exhausted. She took a quick nap, and I went to the store to buy some snacks, and drinks. Plenty of drinks. I made one last pass of the house to make sure everything was cleaned up, and I went to wake Hazel up around 2pm.

I told her that I had invited George to come early to watch a game before the official cookout, and Amy would join us afterwards. Hazel was still sleepy, and just nodded as she tried to wake up. She slept topless, and those perfect breast were like rays of sunshine. I got on the bed and kissed her nipples softly.

"Hey you, what are you doing there?" She asked sounding innocent as she combed my hair with her fingers.

"You are so beautiful, I can't help myself!" I moved up and kissed her shoulders. "Why don't you wear that see through bra that's super soft?" She knew exactly what bra I was talking about. It was purple, and the fabric was extremely thin, it looked amazing on her, and aside from pasties, it was the closest thing she had to going braless since it also let her boobs bounce as she walked or did anything else, I loved that bra. It wasn't the most supportive bra she had, but it was the sexiest.

"I think I can arrange that." She said almost purring.

"That'll be hot. Also, wear that white tanga panties that shows your ass off." If you don't know what a tanga panty is, they are heaven. It's as sexy as a G-string, it amplifies the ass cheek more than a bikini, and shows off as much as a thong, they are perfect. Our favorite white ones look wonderful next to her smooth black skin.

"Listen to you, tiger. You won't be able to keep your hands off me all night." She said giggling with delight.

"Yup, that's the idea." I then gave her a quick smooch, and got up. My dick was already semi hard, and I needed to stay on track.

I headed towards the walk-in closet to pick my shirt for the night. As I was walking away, I casually said "Carl also texted me that he was going to be able to make it. I told him to invite other co-workers if they're still around, but he didn't know anyone else that was left." I have no idea what sort of response Hazel had to that, but I smiled as I walked into the walk-in closet to change.

While I was in the kitchen getting a mid-day snack, Hazel came in and said she was going to go and get a manicure before the cookout. As she was leaving, I asked to pick up some hamburger patties, and other stuff. She said no problem.

I had just been at the store, but my mind wasn't in the task at hand, and I forgot some key ingredients to the cookout!

A few hours later, Hazel came back with bags in her hands, and I went to help her. She showed me her perfect hands, and how soft they were. I didn't think she needed any manicure, but it's a way she pampers herself.

George ended up knocking in the back door before we waved him in. He brought some chips, and he looked like he was ready to enjoy a game and have some drinks. I told him that we'd have a co-worker of Hazels joining us, and he was ok. He came over to the kitchen island, and I told him I had a special Belgium ale I had gotten just for him. George likes high-gravity beers, so I knew he would enjoy these.

I handed him one, and told him that the rest were for him. My present for him. For Hazel and Amy, I got them cocktail mixes and rum. They both love rum, so it makes it easy to make drinks for them.

The first game started, and George and I went to the living room. I lay down on the chaise, and George sat in the loveseat. We chatted, and time flew. Amy didn't even knock, and I looked over and she was sliding the glass door closed behind her. She had a pretty sun dress, and when she turned to face us, the top was lower than what I was used to. It showed her cleavage perfectly. She looked beautiful and beaming. We exchanged Hellos, and she went to the kitchen to put something covered in the fridge.

George looked over at me "Amy decided to make us something special too. I think you'll like it."

I smiled and told him I couldn't wait. Just then, Hazel came out to the living room, and greeted everyone. She was wearing a comfortable tank top, and her white shorts. Her legs looked amazing, she looked wonderful!

"You look great! Do you want a beer? Or something else?" I said.

She walked over to the huge ottoman we had in the middle, and took my drink and tried it. She shook her head and asked for something else. As she walked away, her shorts were thin enough to show her white tanga in contrast to her black skin. From the corner of my eye, I could see George's head follow Hazel as she walked past us, he definitely noticed her ass too.

"Amy, how about you, do you want one of our beers or something special?" I called across the living room.

Amy came around the chaise, and went to the ottoman. She leaned down to get the beer and stood back up to try it out. She also took a sip, and shook her head. "No thanks, I'll take whatever Hazel is getting." George and I smiled, and he looked over at the TV to keep watching the game. Amy leaned down to put her drink down, and she showed her hanging tits past her dress, they were barely contained by a tiny little bra. I even got to see a bit of her dark areolas, she was also wearing a minimum coverage bra. She stood straight up, and gave me a pleasant smile before she walked away. I turned to see if George saw what I saw, or saw me staring, but he was looking at the game mumbling something about a player. "Dumbass George" I thought, I can't believe he didn't give his gorgeous wife more attention, she bent over for us for a split second, and that was enough to make me hard.

I had to wait a minute for my hard-on to subside, then I got up to go to the kitchen and prepare their drinks. "Do you want a second one, George?" I asked as I got near the kitchen island. Hazel and Amy were chatting, having some carrots sticks, waiting for their drinks.

"Yeah, I'll take another. That beer is good. Thanks, buddy!" He answered.

I fixed the girls some drinks, and this first round was a bit in the tame side. I didn't put too much rum, since I wanted them to savor the drinks. Having sloppy drunk wives is not sexy, but I did want to loosen everyone up, including me.

The girls thanked me, and walked over to the sofa. The game was going, and we chatted, though George kept looking away to watch the game. Half time, time for another round for everyone.

The game came back on, and we all had two-three drinks by then. Even George was talking and chatting more. The girls laughed and laughed, and their chest bounced up and down as they laughed. I loved it. I even caught George checking the girls out, I was glad to see he was relaxing.

We were having so much fun that Hazel kicked the ottoman, and some chips went flying. I sat up to help pick them up, and Hazel and Amy were quick on the spill containment job. I pushed the ottoman farther away from the sofa so we could pick the stuff up, and I got up to go and throw away the chips that fell to the floor. Amy said she would go and get more, and we left Hazel cleaning the ottoman. As I was walking away, I looked over at George, and he had his eyes glued on Hazel's ass. I know he was looking at her tanga through her shorts while she bent over to clean the mess, and maybe he was getting a little ass cheek glimpse too. He looked up at me, and panic got in his face. I smiled, and mouthed "she's fucking hot" as I pointed to her, and smiled some more. I could tell that George felt a wave of relieve, and smiled and nodded. I walked to the kitchen where Amy was, and I assume that George would continue to check my wife out.

Amy was putting more chips in a bowl, and as I walked behind her with chips in my hand to throw away, she stepped back and bumped me with her butt. I looked over at her and smiled. I reached the trash and threw the chips away, and got a paper towel to clean my hands. I walked back behind Amy, and as she was getting ready to bump me again, I grabbed her ass and squeezed. She let out a giggle.

I got back to the ottoman, and Hazel was still wiping it down!

"Baby, I think it's clean, unless you're just wanting to bend over in front of George some more, but then that's not fair."

She looked behind her, and George shook his head and pretended that he didn't know what I was talking about.

"Not fair to whom?" She asked me, still pointing her ass to George. She faced me again, and I was laying back down on the chaise.

"To Amy and I. We don't get any benefit from that, you little flirt!"

She smiled, and crawled around the ottoman. "Amy, look!" she blurted to Amy's direction, and started swaying her ass back and forth. Amy let out a cheer, and walked between the sofa and loveseat and put her hand up to smack Hazel in the ass. Hazel loves to flirt when she drinks, she can't help it! Hazel kept her butt pointed towards Amy, and held the position until Amy got within smack distance. We heard a good smack as soon as Amy's hand landed on Hazel's ass. We all laughed, and Amy walked around the sofa the other way, around the chaise where I was laying.

"Correction, it's not fair to me. You, Amy, and George are having all of the fun." And if by cue, Amy was in front of me. She turned away, put her drink down, and bent over. From my angle I could see both George and Hazel looking down her dress, memorized by Amy's excellent boobs hanging down. I bet they could see her areolas too since the bra was small enough.

I put my hand to one side, and let it fly. I made sure not to pick up too much speed, but I did want to make sure that I pushed her so her tits swayed in front of them. My hand landed on her ass with a smack, and her whole body jerked forward a few inches. Both Hazel and George were in a trance. Amy stood up, grabbed her drink, and we all laughed again.

"Ok, now it's fair to everyone." She said proudly as she sat back down next to Hazel.

We continued to chat and laugh. The game was about to end, and George was having a great time. The door rang, and we all froze. It had been a while since we had other neighbours or friends join us, so it caught us by surprise.

"Oh, it's Carl. Baby, you want to get that?" I asked Hazel. Hazel smiled and nodded, and got up. George felt it was perfect timing, and he was going to go to the bathroom, and he got up.

As Hazel was walking around to the foyer, I followed her walk, and ended up looking at Amy's direction. She had her knees pointed to me, and she slowly started to part them. She just looked at me with a lustful smile, as her knees spread more and more. I heard Carl and Hazel talk, and the door close around the hall, but all I could focus was the little black sliver that was coming to view between Amy's soft, white thighs. It was a very tiny, black g-string. When her legs were just about spread eagle, I could see her pussy lips poking out on the g-string sides, but no hair... Interesting, I must see more, I thought.

She quickly drew her legs closed again, and Hazel had Carl by the hand, and was bringing him towards the living room. Hazel likes to escort people by the hand, I've seen her do it plenty of times. I waved at Carl, and asked him if he wanted something to drink. He showed me the beer he had brought, and I got up to help him. Carl quickly introduced himself to Amy.

We chatted in the kitchen, and Hazel returned to her drink and Amy in the living room. George came out, and I waved him over to introduce him to Carl. I gave Carl a cold beer, and handed George another one of his high-gravity beers.

We all got back to the living room, and George took up his seat in the loveseat, but Hazel had taken my spot on the chaise. I went past her and sat next to Amy on the sofa, and Carl stood there without a seat.

I looked around, then told him "Carl, why don't you sit in the chaise. Hazel, sit up a bit so Carl has a spot."

Carl put his hand up and gesture for us to wait "Wait wait, the drive did a number on my back, so I can just stand. If I sit there I'll have to twist my back to watch the game or talk to you guys. Really, it's ok."

Hazel sat up, and pouted her lips at him a bit sad. "Oh no. Come here, I used to give Raul a ton of back massages when he played soccer, I'm really good. Sit right here." She padded the seat next to her, as she leaned forward to put her drink down. Carl did as he was told, and Hazel bounced up and down clapping her hands. Her tits bounced beautifully. Carl and Amy got a nice look at that too with me.

We all talked, and Carl finished his drink rather quickly. George offered to get him another, and got up. As George was up getting a drink, Carl was facing the TV, and Hazel was massaging Carl's back, I reached over to Amy's leg to rub and squeeze it. This was going to be fun.

Another game started, and everyone was feeling good. By then the daylight was fading and it was perfect. I got up to grill some burgers, and Amy offered to help me. Hazel protested, and wanted us to stay together. I made some drinks for the girls, and got another round for the guys.

"I have to go and grill our food, baby. You got Carl and George here to keep you company."

She pouted as I took her old cup and gave her a new one with her new favorite drink. "Oh come on" I said. "Relax, if anything, have one of them give you a back massage. You left Carl super relax, look at him." It was true, Carl was now sitting back on the chaise.



Amy piped in "That's right, George used to give great massages, give her one, honey." She said to George.

Amy and I left them while we each carried a tray of food with us to the back. We fired up the gas grill. It didn't take long to heat up.

"So you think he's going to try to fuck her tonight." Amy asked, gesturing inside.

"Did you see those little shorts? He's been drinking, so he might have the balls. He'll have to fight Carl though." I said smiling.

Amy reached over and smacked me on the arm playfully. "No, not George, I meant Carl." She looked towards the house. "Hazel does look hot, and did you see those little panties she has under those shorts? I think George definitely wants to try."

"Good, he needs to do something while I'm with his bride." I said, opening up the grill to check the burgers.

"You are bad!" She said looking back at me smiling.

"You don't know the half of it. I ended up talking with Carl before meeting with Hazel in Orlando, and we hashed things out. I will let him fuck her, but there can't be any secrets."

"Holy fuck, you're crazy! What did Hazel say?"

"Well, she doesn't know about it yet. Just like George doesn't know. Trust me, she'll be fine, and so will George."

Amy looked over to the house. "I think they have a massage-train going." I looked towards what she was staring at, and I could see Carl in front of Hazel, who was in front of George, all looking down. We couldn't see too much because of the chaise, but we could imagine their hands working on each other's backs.

"Let's bring these in, they're ready. I also can't wait to see more of that sexy G-string you got on."

"That's not the only surprise for you." Amy responded with the spare dishes on her hand.

"Wait, let me get my phone. I'm going to tell them I'm taking a blackmail photo." I reached for my pocket, and pulled my phone out.

We went in, and I took a picture of the little massage train they had. "Gotcha, this is blackmail I tell you." Holding the camera up.

"Blackmail, that's nothing." Hazel said. With that, she lifted her top over her belly, leaned back to George's chest, and wrapped her legs around Carl. She reached up to George's neck, and stuck her tongue out. I laughed, and saw George's hands withdrawing from Hazel's tits. Wow, George is starting to come out. I started walking towards the kitchen and blurted out. "Don't think I didn't catch you coping a feel, George, it's in a picture. And you too Hazel, I saw that smile."

They started laughing as Amy was smiling and waiting for me in the kitchen. The three of them got up and joined us in the kitchen. We all ate, and stood around the kitchen island. We had another round, and as Amy was finishing her drink, she put her glass down wrong, and it tipped over.

"Oh, oh, party foul!" I called out. We all chuckled.

Amy looked up at me smiling and straighten her glass. "What are we, in college? I haven't heard that in years."

Carl shimmed in. "Yeah, it's been a long time since I've heard that too, like 'beer pong' or 'flip cups'."

"What's flip cups?" Asked Hazel. "I've heard of beer pong, but not flip cups."

I answered "It's a silly game where you get split in teams, and each team has to drink what's on the cup, then put the cup down by the edge of the table, and flip it, then their partner goes, and who ever loses has to drink more."

"Can we play it?" Asked Hazel as she looked around.

"We have cups, and we can put your rum drink on yours and Amy's, but we don't have enough people." I said. "Besides, I'd kill you guys! I was the freaking flip cup master!!" I said as a matter of fact.

"Want to bet?!?" Hazel said to me looking serious, but sexy. Perfect, that's exactly what I wanted to hear. I was going to see if they wanted to play poker, then turn it into strip poker, but this will do. Besides, I actually was really REALLY good in college at this game.

"Okay missy... What would you like to bet?" I said to her walking over to the cabin that had the picnic supplies, and got the stack of cups.

"If I win, you have to..." She thought about it.

"Make him sing and dance for us. It'll be fun" Amy said, almost giggling.

"Yeah, you need to sing and dance for us, with your shirt off!!" Hazel yelled the last part out, and both Amy and Hazel erupted in laughs and they high fived each other.

"Okay, okay. I can do that. But if I win..." I let the anticipation build up. All eyes were on me, and not a single person was making a noise. "You have to dance in front of us Baby Got Back, with YOUR shirt off!"

The Guys threw their hands in the air, cheered, and gave me high fives. Amy and Hazel giggled, and tried to make a straight face. Hazel waited till we calmed down, and extended her hand to shake mine. Amy, George, and Carl erupted again in cheers.

We poured the drinks on the cups, and everyone waited for the count down. I asked for a quick pause, and gave my phone to George. "You have to record this, she's going to try to cheat and get out of it. I need proof that I beat her." Hazel just stared at me, trying to intimidate me, but she looked absolutely sexy.

Amy was the referee. "On your mark, gets set, GO!" Hazel and I started chugging. Yes, I was better at downing drinks than her too. I finished, and put my cup down, and looked up at her. I waited a second for her to finish, and as she was about to slam her cup down, I flipped my cup. Just like a master, I made the cup land perfectly the first time.

Carl, George, and even Amy cheered with me. Hazel just looked at me with a huge smile on her face, she just got hustled. Baby Got Back started playing in Carl's phone, and we cheered again. We were a loud bunch.

Hazel put her head down, then walked around the island slowly towards the living room. She then turned her head back towards us, and started dancing to the music. "Take it off!" I heard, I didn't even know from who.

She danced some more, swaying her butt from side to side, then reached for her top and started pulling at it. She then pulled the shirt off her completely, leaned forward, and started twerking. I had never seen her do it. Her ass bounced up and down nicely.

Hazel then turned around, and we all hollered as we got see her beautiful tits bouncing naturally, and her dark nipples clearly visible through the sheer fabric of her see through bra. Her nipples were about to poke holes through them, and she just smiled and danced to the music. My dick was about to burst, I was loving this show.

The song ended, and Amy went to give Hazel a hug for the dancing show before Hazel could pick up her top. I looked back, and gave Carl a head nod, and he also went up and hugged Hazel for the show. Then I pushed George to go and give her a hug, and he did. Next it was my turn, and I reached down to grab her ass as I put my arms around her. She hugged me back and we kissed. I then took her hand, and walked her back to the island.

"Ok, I did warn you, I am really good. Who else wants to try, this time I'll be the referee." I took my phone back from George, who was still recording. I looked at the phone, and gave him a big smile, he smiled back.

"Well shit, I'll play with Hazel, against Carl and George" Amy volunteered.

"Great, what do you wager?" I asked, getting a few more cups.

"Well...Hazel already lost her top, and I don't have a top to lose, so how about...?" She trailed off thinking about it.

"How about, if you girls loose, we get full-body massages from you two?" George asked confidently. Carl and I looked at him, then at the girls.

They gave each other approval nods. "Ok, Honey, but if we win, and you guys loose, then all three of you have to dance for us, without your shorts!" Then we all laughed. George and Amy shook hands.

"Are you ready?" I asked both teams. "On your mark, get set, go!" I yelled and all four of them got to chugging their drinks. The boys finished first, and started to try to flip the cups. They sucked. The girls finished their drinks soon after, and took their time. Amy got her cup on the second time, and Hazel kept trying. George and Carl were still trying to get theirs right, putting too much power, and as Carl's cup landed correctly, so did Hazel's. The girls yelled in excitement, and hugged each other.

The boys slumped over their drinks, and we all looked at each other. Then I saw Hazel and Amy thumbing through Amy's phone, and Party Rock started playing. I hadn't heard this song in a long time. I put my phone down and walked to where Hazel had just put on a show. George and Carl got in either side of me, facing away from the girls. We had no rhythm, but started doing our little dances.

I turned around, and started taking my belt off, then the two guys followed suit. My shorts got loose, and started to slip off as I danced around to the song. I looked over at Hazel, and she had her hands on the counter, and sticking her chest out. Giving the three of us a great view. Her eyes caught mine, and she smiled even bigger. She was loving this.

I bet we looked goofy as can be, but the girls were cheering and clapping. I un-did my short's button, and pulled the zipper down, and let the shorts drop as the song picked up. The Guys did the same, and George was really getting into it. "Take it off!" Amy yelled, and clapped some more with a huge smile on her face.

We all dropped our shorts and pants, and danced around. Hazel then had the bright idea to make us hard while we were pantless, and she moved away from the kitchen island, and I could see she undid her shorts. She started dancing, and we all stared at her bouncing tits. She had rhythm and style, she looked amazing.

She got in front of us, and turned around and pulled her shorts down a bit to expose the top of her panties, and she continued to shake her ass perfectly. She slid the shorts some more, and we could see the middle of her tanga slip between her ass cheeks and amplify her curves. She turned around and looked down, and the boys were pitching tents.

Amy clapped and cheered, and walked next to Hazel as she was pulling her shorts back up, but left them unbuttoned. I kicked my shorts off, and my boxer was definitely showing my hard on. As Hazel was starting to go back behind the island, Amy took her place, and turned around too. She started pulling on her dress, and was hiking it up little by little as she danced too.

She almost had her entire legs exposed to us, and then her pretty sun dress started exposing her round, beautiful ass cheeks. We didn't see any fabric on her, and I wondered if I had just imagined seeing a black panty line before, but then she showed more and more of her gorgeous ass. As her complete ass was uncovered, we could see her little string emerging from the crack of her ass, and I'm not sure about George and Carl, but I was rock hard.

She turned her head to look at all of us, and dropped her dress back down and ran to Hazel as they giggled and cheered. They loved getting us turned on and seeing our boxers barely contain our hard-ons. I looked behind, and both George and Carl were clearly excited, and we all laughed and started bouncing our dicks up and down. Carl and George had kicked their shorts and pants off, and it didn't look like they were being put back on anytime soon.

As the song wound down, I started walking back to the island to get my drink, and the boys followed me. We all laughed and commented on each other's dancing. I went around to Hazel and Amy's side, and got in between them, and told Carl to take a picture of me. Hazel and Amy immediately took my arm, and got on my side. We all smiled, and Carl took a picture, then said one more. Hazel reached up and pulled one side of her bra down, and flashed Carl and George a tit as the flash went off. We all laughed.

"You little skank!" Amy called out. "Not fair, one more picture, Carl" She requested.

Carl put the camera phone back up, then Hazel pulled both tits out as she pushed her bra down, and Amy unbuttoned the top of her dress, and pulled the dress down. I looked up at the camera, and I could see George standing by Carl with a huge smile on his face. George then called out that he wanted a picture, and came around the island to switch with me. Carl did the same, and both girls flashed their breast nicely. Amy didn't pull down her bra, but the thing was tiny, and we could see everything but the actual nipple. We all had raging hard-ons.

I then had a brilliant idea, and told George to hold the camera while we pose again, and I went to the side, and gestured the girls to come over. Hazel still had her shorts unbuttoned, and I told them we need a boxer shot too, and asked them to turn around for the camera. The girls giggled, and knew exactly what to do. They got next to me, and Hazel bent over and pulled her shorts down, and Amy bent over and pulled her dress up.

George and Carl cheered with huge smiles, and their eyes went from Hazel's ass, to Amy's ass, and back and forth. They took two pictures, and it was the Guys turn to get a picture. When I got behind the camera, I could see Amy's little string between her ass, and the little string did nothing to cover her little asshole for us to see when she bent over. I couldn't wait to play with that later!

We all got our drinks after the pictures, and laughed some more.

"So what about those massages?" I asked.

"You Guys lost, if anything, you should be giving us massages!" Hazel responded.

"Is anyone really 'loosing' at a game like this? In any case, we can arrange massages for you as well." I smiled. "Come on." I said gesturing to the living room, and I started walking. I found the remote, and turned the volume down. "I can go last. Amy, why don't you start off with Carl, and Hazel, you can start off with George."

Everyone looked at each other and agreed. Soon, I had the Guys laying on the chaise and sofa, and I was turning the kitchen and living room lights down.

Hazel straddled George, and was giving him a deep massage. Amy was leaning on the side of Carl, and massaging his arms. The girls would occasionally look over at me, as I sat back and looked. Then Hazel told George to flip over as she got off of him, and he did. She threw her leg over him, and straddled his hips again, now they were facing each other.

Amy took that cue, and asked Carl to flip over too. He raised his head up, and looked over at me.

"Why don't I switch with Raul, he hasn't gotten some of this amazing massage."

I nodded, and walked around the ottoman. As I did, I stroke Hazel's hair, and she looked up while her hands were on George's stomach, and she was right on top of what I imagine was a massive hard-on. When she looked up at me, I gave her a kiss on her moist mouth, and told her she looked amazing. She smiled and ground her hips lower. I looked at George, and gave him a wink. He just smiled.

Carl had gotten up, and was going around the other side of the ottoman as Amy sat up on the chaise. I started to lay on the chaise, and I looked over at Hazel and George, and his hands were wondering between her ass and legs, he got the hint.

As soon as I looked back at Amy, she hiked her dress up and straddled me. Amy started massaging me as I felt her thighs squeeze me. My rod was definitely sticking out, and she was riding it back and forth slowly. I looked over at Hazel again, and she was rocking her hips back and forth too while letting George explore her legs and ass. I too reached for Amy's ass under the dress and pulled her harder on me. She leaned forward, and lowered her face to mine. We kissed loudly, and she sat back up. She looked over at George's direction, and gave a smile. I looked, and George and Hazel were smiling at her.

I looked back at Amy, and she leaned down to kiss me some more. I started to hear kissing noises from the sofa side, and when my hands had felt all of Amy's ass, I broke the kiss and looked back at Hazel and George. Carl had joined them, and he was massaging Hazel's back while she leaned down to make out with George. Carl looked down at me, and smiled while he reached forward and played with Hazel's tits through her sheer bra.

Amy looked at me smiling as she undid the last button on her dress. Fuck that! I thought. I grabbed her dress, and pulled it over her head. She wiggled out of it, and bunched it up and threw it on the ottoman as she leaned back down and laid completely on my chest as we started kissing again. She smashed and rubbed her body against mine, and I heard some movements from the sofa, and looked over as Hazel had stood up, and was pushing her shorts down, and Carl and George were taking their shirts off, I was the only one left with my shirt on, everyone else was down to their underwear. Amy sat up and allowed me to take my shirt off. George was staring straight at Hazel's white tanga, and Carl was looking over at Amy. Admiring her body, and smiled at us. He then turned back to Hazel as she straddled George, and rubbed her ass as she ground her panties on his dick. From all of the movement, his dick must have found the opening in the front, and he was out, and Hazel was taking advantage of it.

Amy and I resumed making out, and I played with her tits when I pushed her bra down. She ground on me, and was bouncing up and down giving me the best dry hump in my life. She looked over at Hazel, then put her arms behind her, and undid her bra. I looked at Hazel, and Carl was holding on to her bra as she was leaning forward letting George suck on her nipples.

Amy threw her bra to the ottoman, and lowered herself a bit to let me take a nipple in. I sucked her sweet nipple. I felt a body next to mine, and I opened my eyes as Carl took the other nipple in his mouth, pulling on her breast towards him. Amy now had one guy with each nipple, and she continued to grind me. Carl let go of her breast, and I could hear him make out with Amy, then he left. After a minute, I noticed Amy staring towards Hazel's direction, and I looked too. George had his hand under her panties on her ass, and was still sucking on her tits. Hazel was propping herself on her two arms, but her head was turned, and was bobbing back and forth on Carl's dick, giving him a slow, but sensual blowjob. Amy and I stared while she lay on top of me.

Amy was seeing her husband play with another girl's ass while sucking on her tit, and I was looking at my wife with two men. I told Amy to get on all fours on the ottoman, and face me. She got up, pushed the clothes off the ottoman, and faced me. I stood up, took my boxers off, and pushed forward as Amy's hand was waiting to guide the tip of my dick into her mouth. I could see Hazel suck, lick, and kiss Carl's dick. When she opened her eyes, she saw me standing up, and looked down to see Amy's ass in front of them, and she could guess what she was doing.

Hazel looked up at Carl. "Lay down on the chaise." He did so without asking. Hazel looked down on George and kissed him. George didn't mind that seconds before she had her lips wrapped around another man's dick. Hazel got off of George, took her panties off, and went over to Carl to sit in his face. Carl put his hands around Hazel's ass, and proceeded to work his magic. Hazel motioned to George to come over, and sit on the back of the sofa. He took his wet boxers off, and sat down in front of Hazel. We were all naked, and playing with each other.

Hazel took George's dick, and jerked him for a bit, admiring his dick. She bent down and took his dick in and started bobbing up and down. Carl was still eating her out, and Amy was sucking and pulling on my balls with her smooth lips.

Carl then crawled out of under Hazel, and got on his knees behind her, and pulled her ass towards him. Hazel did what he wanted, and she started sucking on George's balls as Carl slipped into her, starting to fuck her doggy style. I looked down at Amy, and she looked over at them, then up at me.



"Let's get you fucked, baby." I said to her. She smiled and got off the ottoman, and laid down on the sofa. I got between her legs, and reached down to pull her G-string off. Something seemed off, and I have no idea why it took me so long to realize it, Amy got a Brazilian waxing, she was smooth and hairless as can be. Instead of positioning my dick to enter her, I pulled her legs to the edge of the sofa and got on my knees. I admired how smooth, and red her pussy lips were. Now that she was waxed, I could see her long, wet pussy lips. I leaned in and took one of her pussy lips in my mouth, and sucked. I kept sucking as I pulled my head back, and her lip stretched, then snap back when I released it. Hazel's pussy lips are tighter, so I didn't get to do this much. I ate her out, and she felt and tasted so good!

I couldn't help myself anymore, I stood up and knelt between her legs. I pushed my dick in her, sliding in smoothly. She let out a loud moan, and Hazel took George's dick out of her mouth, and looked over at me and Amy. She reached over to us, and squeezed Amy's tit as I mounted her and began pumping in and out. Amy and I looked up at Hazel, and she leaned closer and kissed me. Her head jerked back and forth as her warm lips touched mine, and I realized she had just got done wrapping those lips around George's dick, and Carl was behind her fucking her, that's why her head was jerking as she kissed me.

Hazel then looked down and kissed Amy too. Hazel's hair got in the way, so I couldn't see much, but I certainly heard them kissing. Hazel straighten up, and looked behind her, and mouthed something to Carl. He pulled out. Hazel turned around, and took Carl in her mouth again. George was still sitting on the back of the sofa, and he just kept looking from Hazel to us. He then got the hint, and got off the back, and got on his knees behind Hazel.

Amy reached up, and caressed George's leg as he spread Hazel's ass cheeks apart, and pointed his dick to her opening, and began to slowly push forward. George did have a wide dick. It was shorter than mine, but his balls were huge. I thought of Hazel sucking the big balls, and how she was able to get a mouthful with a single ball. She was going to love his balls bouncing off her clit as he fucked her. Amy looked pretty proud of her husband finally coming out and being sexually free. I made out with Amy as I continued to thrust in and out of her.

I loved every second of it, but I wanted to see the show more, and have Amy see it as I know it was also turning her completely on.

"Why don't we watch the show? Go to the ottoman, and bend over it. I'll get on my knees on the carpet and take you from behind." I whispered into her ear as I kept pumping her. She nodded in agreement.

I got off of her, and stood up to walk and reposition the heavy ottoman. Amy got next to it, got down on the floor on her knees as she let her torso down on the ottoman, bending her over nicely in front of me. I let my hips guide my dick into her, and after a few pushes of it trying to get in her ass, it found her pussy opening and slid in.

We started to fuck slow, each of us watching George fuck Hazel doggy style, as he looked at his wife get fucked by me. I was mesmerized. My own wife was being fucked doggy style, as she sucked another Guys dick. This was getting to be all too much.

I leaned down to Amy's ear, and told her "You wouldn't be too upset if I go over there and face fuck your friend? I promise to leave you in good hands."

Amy looked back at me "Ok, but I better get some of you by the end of the night." She said as I slid out of her.

I stood up and walked towards Carl. I tabbed him on the shoulder and he nodded to me. I leaned in, and stuck my dick at Hazel's face, and she opened her eyes and grabbed it. She tried to put both dicks in her mouth, but we were too much, it was cute to see her try to smash them together and open her mouth more. Carl stepped back, and got off the chaise. I gestured my head over to Amy, and Carl understood. Hazel's lips kept going up and down my shaft as George was pounding into her, making her ass jiggle in waves as his body hit hers. I looked to my side. Carl was about to mount Amy, as she had this anticipatory look to her waiting for a new dick to fill her. I was having a great time.

George was looking at Hazel's whole body shift as he drove into her. She looked amazing. Amy was starting to get really nailed by Carl too, she straightened her back as she lifted her torso to show her hanging tits sway and bounce. I loved this view.

My buddy George started to groan, and Hazel noticed his upcoming orgasm, and pushed back more as she circled her ass on his body, she was really grinding down on him, and she was breathing hard and loud through her nose. She pulled my dick out and started to jerk it while she took deep, quick breaths. Her orgasm was coming too. She squeezed my dick harder as she moaned and moaned, and her back arched as her orgasm started to wash over her body. George kept pumping, and started making funny faces as his biceps flexed from the strain of driving Hazel's hips back on him with each thrust. My neighbour was about to cum in my wife.

George's orgasm followed Hazel's pretty close, and watching him feel that pleasure from my wife, and my wife coming down from her orgasm was too much for me to hold. I was breathing harder too, and Hazel kept jerking my dick, but then she put her head back up and took my dick deep in her throat. I grabbed her head and pulled out some, then shoved my dick back in, balls deep. George and I basically started groaning and moaning at the same time. I closed my eyes as this intense pleasure was driving me nuts, and I started to squirt cum down my wife's throat. Hazel held my ass as she pushed her head into me, getting me as deep into her mouth as possible.

I came hard in her mouth. Just when I opened my eyes, I could see George was wiping his sweat off his forehead, and he looked at me with a tired but satisfied smile. He had deposited plenty of cum into her from the look of his big balls. Hazel slowly pulled her head back to slide my dick out of her mouth, and gulped, I love it when she swallows. I reached down and gave her a nice, big kiss. George pulled out, and sat down on the sofa. I looked over at Carl and Amy, and they were both still going at it, but their faces gave away how close they were to cumming.

Hazel grabbed my underwear and started to clean herself up, then George started helping her clean the creampie he made. I got on my knees in front of Amy on the ottoman, and started making out with her. It was hard to kiss since Carl kept pushing her forward with each thrust, but we made out anyways.

Carl and Amy ended up cumming pretty close together too, it wasn't perfectly in synch, but that's life. George bent down to kiss his wife after they were done, while Carl went over to grab his shirt to clean Amy's creampie.

George sat down next to Hazel, and she put her leg over his while she cooled off from the adventure. I helped Amy off her feet, and Carl went over to Hazel and kissed her. Amy and I took the loveseat, and no one really said anything for a minute while we all caught our breath and cooled off. Amy went to go and get us some water, and when she handed them out, I put one leg on the loveseat, and she sat between my legs with her back resting on my chest, and her butt pushing back on my dick.

We talked about the craziness, and it was very surreal. Here I was talking to my neighbour about some funny or sexy detail of the night, as I played with his wife's tits. Meanwhile, my wife was playing with his balls like they were therapeutic, and my wife had her legs and bush being caressed by her co-worker.

That night, Amy and I ended up together in our guest room, and George, Carl and Hazel took our master bedroom. From the sound those three made throughout the night, they were having a great time.

Carl had to drive back to Orlando to catch his early flight, and George and Amy had to go and relieve the babysitter. I got a call from Amy after they got home and let the babysitter go home, and she could barely talk from laughing so much.

"Oh my god, Raul! We didn't close the blinds to the living room after grilling last night. I'm looking straight at the grill outside, and part of the living room from our place. Even from this distance, I can make out the loveseat and chaise clearly. I even see that big ottoman!"

"HAHAHA!" I started laughing. "Well, I'm sure your babysitter's boyfriend is going to enjoy what she learned that night if she happened to see anything." Their babysitter wasn't a super model, but she was good looking. She used to be in high demand during high school, but now college made her impossible to schedule.

"Stop it, that's horrible!" She said laughing. "He was either here, or she was masturbating really good. I detect a slight aroma of sex." Amy and I laughed hard, and I told her I'd see her soon. Hazel inquired as to what I was laughing about after I hung up the phone, and I told her. She burst out laughing as she stood in the living room looking towards George and Amy's house. I went over to Hazel and wrapped my arms around her waist and kissed her.

"You'll have to tell me all about last night. Carl came into the guest room and told me I'd love the pictures you guys took." I told Hazel while we still held the embrace.

"You sure you want to know now? Or do you want to wait until I sleep talk?" Hazel asked with a huge smile on her face. My mouth gaped open, with a small smile in the corner of my lips. I started to wonder for how long she'd known that she had told me, and how much of last night was actually surprise for her.

That put a big smile on my face, and before I could lean down to kiss her, I got a text from Carl. He was starting to send me the pictures he took that night.


Raul and Hazel Ch. 04

Note to reader. I love putting my thoughts and fantasies on-paper, and out to the universe to share. Unfortunately, I am not a professional writer, at all. I've been blessed to have a few editors clean my stories in the past, but not all have been professionally or semi-professionally edited. Hopefully you get the visualizations that I had when I put my thoughts down on paper. For more background, do consider Chapters 1-3 if you haven't read them already. Enjoy.

*****

I was working in my garage, when my neighbor David across the street came over to say hi. "Hello, Raul. What are you building this time?"

I looked up from my table where I was measuring a beam to cut next, and I smiled. "I'm actually building a small bridge. Want a beer?" I asked after I removed my safety goggles.

"Absolutely. You're pretty handy with these tools I see. What are you building a bridge for?" He asked as he was looking around my garage, seeing all my tools on the walls.

"Oh, just a small foot bridge. Nothing too crazy." I answered as I was taking off my gloves.

He looked surprised. "Where are you putting a bridge?"

I grabbed a beer from my little cooler, and opened it for him. "Well, it's a small bridge that will be in our backyard." I answered him while handing him the beer. "You know George and Amy, our neighbors across the backyard? We have cookouts from time to time, and with our rainy season, that little ditch between the houses gets really soaked."

I walked over to the wood deck and beams, and I patted them with my hand. "These bad boys will help all of us from stepping in rain-soaked grass, and it'll be a nice accessory to the backyard."

"Wow. I could never built anything like that." David said as he took a drink from the beer.

"You'll be surprised what you can do with the right tool and a little know-how." I picked up my beer. "What brings you over here?"

"I just need to get away, Man." He said as he grabbed a stool to sit in. "Samantha wanted to go out dancing again, and I'm too damm tired. Ever since we took those salsa lessons, she just wants to dance and dance. I just need to relax today."

"Wearing you out huh? Salsa can be a workout." I smiled. "You guys are getting in shape, so I was wondering what was up."

"We are, but it ain't what it's cracked up to be." He took a long drink.

"What do you mean? The salsa, or the getting in shape?"

"Both!" He exclaimed. "Samantha just fucks with me now. We'll go out, and like 12 guys are itching to dance with her, and I have to watch all of them dance with her and get their hands all over her."

"oh shit, that sucks, brother." I said shaking my head.

"It'd be cool if I got to do the same, but she gets all jealous and stares any girls down. When I talk to her about it, she denies it. She's just a cock-tease now." He was about to take another drink, then put the bottle down. "She always tells me to get a hobby, or build something. Anytime she sees you in your garage working on a project, she tells me I should build something for her."

"David, it sounds like she's just fucking with you. Why don't you fuck with her too? Sounds like she likes those games."

"She is fucking with me, but it's not because she likes the games." He looked down.

I was almost afraid to ask after his response, but I did anyways. "Why do you say that?"

"Well, don't tell nobody, but we're having a real hard time having kids. Especially now that we don't ever get intimate."

Shit! I thought. I stepped into that emotional land mine. "I'm sorry to hear that, David."

"I'm not sure if it's her, or me. We're afraid to test ourselves, but she's acting like it's all my fault. I haven't been able to get laid in months because now we just argue about it. Months! And since we took those salsa lessons, she's been getting lots of attention from other guys."

He took a long drink, and finished his beer. "You got another one?" He asked with a shy smile.

"Sure, buddy, help yourself." I pointed to the cooler. "The bottle opener is on the table."

"I told her that you gotta get laid to have kids, and well...that was the last time I got laid." David was walking towards the cooler.

Man did I walk into a shitstorm, but David is a good guy. So I'll be here to hear him out. I waited to get got his drink. "So what are you planning on doing?"

He plopped down on the stool. "I don't know, Man. What do you suggest? You seem to have your shit together, and I don't think you have a problem getting laid."

That made me smile. I do have my shit together, and I certainly don't have a problem getting laid between my wife, Hazel and our neighbor, Amy. "Well, it depends on what game you want to play with her. Do you want to show her you can flirt with girls too, and you can hook up if you want to, like she does to you? Or do you want her to want to have sex with you again?"

He thought about it for a second. "Both, but right now I just want to fuck with her. She pissed me off since she got mad that I didn't want to go out dancing with her tonight."

"How did she piss you off?"

David looked away as he started to answer. "He said that if I was like you, I wouldn't just sit on my ass, I'd do something."

That took me by surprise. I always thought David was a really good guy, and he shouldn't be treated like this. "You know what, fuck that! Listen, you got any pictures of her naked?"

"What?!?!?" Exclaimed David, almost spitting his beer.

"Yeah, you got any pictures of her naked? Show them to me. I bet she wouldn't like me to see them. I got some of Hazel too, so we'll make it even, though Hazel wouldn't be as pissed off as Samantha would be." Truth-be-told, I think Hazel would get turned on by the thought of having a new person join our group of fun.

David thought for a moment. He took his phone out, and started thumbing through it. I took my phone, and found a set of Hazel in lingerie modeling, and a few of her topless and bending over in front of the camera showing off her thong and ass.

As David kept looking, I turned my phone and handed it to him. He found what he was looking for, and immediately stopped and put his beer down as he grabbed my phone. I took his phone in return, and let him thumb through the pictures. He was mesmerized by that set.

I took his phone, and found a few of Samantha in her bra, but nothing as sexy as the ones that David was looking.

"David, these suck. The hottest is of Samantha on her bra, though her little tits look amazing."

David looked up, and I reached to get my phone back, as I handed his back. He was at a loss for words.

"I have some better ones in my computer, I can bring them tomorrow."

My mind started racing with ideas and plans. "That sounds pretty good. Let's meet tomorrow. Come to the garage at 7:15 and bring some beer. Tell Samantha that I said 7:20, but that you wanted to make sure the beer was cold, so you wanted to put the beer in our fridge."

David was nodding in agreement, making mental notes. "Then when you get here, go into the house, and don't make a sound. Go inside, and stay quiet. You'll know when to come back to the garage, just make sure Hazel doesn't see you, and you're back in the garage about 7:45."

"Ok, what do you have planned?"

I smiled. "I don't want to spoil it for you. Just make sure you're dressed like you're going to work, so Samantha doesn't suspect a thing, and neither does Hazel."

David agreed, and after we finished our beers, he went back home, and I went back in the house as I closed the garage door.

After I got off work the next day, I ate a light supper with Hazel, and told her I wanted a shower before David came over. It was around 6:45, and he was going to come over around 7:45. As I was heading to the shower, I told Hazel that I'd give her a good body scrub is she wanted to. That's our own way to say that we want to get laid that night. She smiled, and started walking to the bathroom with me.

We both undressed each other, and I got the water running. While we waited for the hot water, I took the opportunity to squeeze her round black ass, and pinch her hard nipples. She reached down and played with my balls as we kissed each other. Hazel stood at 5'4", and 115 lbs. She was perfect. Her marvelous c-cups looked amazing, especially when they were topped off with her puffy areolas that were big and dark, and very erect hard nipples.

Standing at 5'11", she didn't have to reach down too far. My balls were by her belly and she kept playing with them as my hands wondered. I'm a grower, not a shower, so at that time by member was starting to grow to it's 6" length, and try to get into trouble.

The shower was fun, we each scrubbed each other, and I got to eat her out a bit while water was landing on my head and her belly, and she went down on me as the water hit her back. It was excellent foreplay.

We got out, dried, and I led her to our bedroom around 7:00. Our bedroom door was open, but she didn't suspect any visits from George or Amy as they were out of town.

I walked her to the foot of our bed, turned her around and bent her over. That way her juicy ass was pointed to me, and her back was to the door. I started eating her out from behind. She absolutely loves it when I start to lick her pussy lips from behind, and my tongue goes up and down her ass crack. I heard the wooden floor in the hall way squeak, and I looked up at the time, 7:16. That must be our voyeur neighbor, David, and time just flew.

I leaned back, and started to finger my wife as she squirmed in the bed. I looked behind me, and I could see David peaking around hallway, eyes wide open. I nodded to him, and moved to the side so he could see me finger Hazel. The sight must have been amazing.

Here was his hot black neighbor, bent over the bed with her hot naked ass in the air, and I was driving my fingers into her. My fingers were covered in her juices and my spit, and I was spreading her cheeks so he could see her red love canal, and dark rosebud.

"Get on the bed baby, and crawl forward." I said to Hazel as I stood up. My dick was rock hard, and wanted to get in her badly.

Hazel did as she was told, and I mounted her from behind. She was super wet, and I slid right in; stretching her vaginal walls as my member got deeper and deeper. We soon had a smooth rhythm, and I positioned her slightly to the side, so our peeping-tom could get a view of her tits swaying back and forth.

I kept that position for a while, then I slipped out of her, and laid down on the bed. Hazel stayed on all fours for a second. I'm sure David got an amazing view of her freshly fucked pussy, and wet ass cheeks. I then grabbed her leg, and pulled her towards me. She moved over, and straddled me.

Hazel reached down, and grabbed my dick, and started to lower herself. She let go of me as she impaled herself with my dick deeper and deeper. In a short amount of time, Hazel was going up and down my shaft. Unbeknown to her, she was twerking for David, while I slide in and out of her.

From my point of view, I could see the top of David's head, and he wasn't even blinking. He didn't want to miss a thing.

Knowing that David was watching from around the corner, and that I was surprising Hazel, was getting me to go over the top. I wasn't going to last, and I didn't. I started to groan, and Hazel picked up her pace and was slamming down on me harder and harder. I'd seen her ass come down hard, and her ass cheeks jiggle; I knew it was an amazing sight.

My dick got incredibly hot, and electricity started running from my dick head to my toes. I was having an amazing orgasm, and started pumping loads of cum into my wife. Hazel just kept going up and down my shaft. I'm sure David could see globs and streams of cum starting to come out every time Hazel would pull up and come down.

"On my god Baby, you didn't last too long this time." Hazel said to me smiling down as my orgasm subsided.

"No, I didn't. Holy shit, that was a good one." I said to her as I caught my breath.

"Well good, you don't have much time. You're meeting with David in a few minutes right?" She said looking at the clock.

"That's right! I have to get ready. Could you get me a rag from the bathroom, Baby?"

Hazel kissed me, and got off me, taking her time to let me slide out of her. I saw a stream of cum drip down, and in the back, I saw David. I gave him a quick wave for him to get going as I looked over to Hazel. When I turned to David's way, I just saw his back as he was darting for the garage.

Hazel and I got cleaned up quick, and after I got dressed, I went to the garage.

David was walking around with a beer in his hand, and looking at the tools.

"Did you bring the beer?" I asked him with a huge smile on my face.

"I did exactly what you told me." He responded promptly.

"Good! Let's watch a little of TV." I walked towards him, and I leaned in to whisper to him. "Plus, you wouldn't want Hazel or Samantha to come and see that huge wet spot in your shorts would you?"

David looked down, and looked up at me right away. I laughed as I looked for the TV remote in garage shelves.

After I found it and turned on the TV, I asked him "Did you shoot your load?"

"Yeah, I haven't had sex in a while. That shit was beyond hot." He said smiling while looking at the TV. "Thanks for letting me watch."

"You bet. So, you got those pictures?" I had a huge smile on my face too.

He quickly went to his phone, and pulled some pictures. "These are about 6 months old, but they're the hottest I was able to find. I was only going to show you the softcore ones, but after what you showed me, you can see whatever you want of Samantha." He said almost laughing with excitement. "Shit, you can do whatever you want with Samantha. Go dancing with her if you want. That was so fucking hot!"

That was the opening I wanted to hear. "Well, that wouldn't be fair. Why should she get fucked, and you not? Plus, I can't be getting with strange women; no offense. I wouldn't want to catch any STDs you know." I said to him while I was still flipping through the pictures. Samantha was very sexy before she got in shape, and now she was absolutely hot.

The pictures were of her posing for the camera. Not how Hazel or Amy pose, but she was topless on most, and a few she was spread-eagle for the camera. None were hard-core with David, but they all let me see my neighbor's hot body.

"Oh, no chance of that. We both get tested for STDs as part of my health plan, so we're clean as a whistle." He quickly said.

"Don't get me wrong, I would love to have my way with Samantha, and maybe in the future, but right now we got to focus on you." I looked up, and he turned to look at me. "I tell you what, I'm going to try to talk Hazel into letting me record our sex session, and guess who I'm going to suggest to be the camera man?" I said to him smiling.

The revelation hit him slowly, but his eyes got wider. "Really?"

"Damm straight, but give me time on that. I'll call you, and tell you to help me with the bridge project." I said to him taking another drink, and flipped through some more pictures of Samantha undressing and in different positions nude.

That very night, I told Hazel about David's situation, and why I had busted my nut so quickly. She was shocked that we had a peeping-top in the hallway, then it totally turned her on. I knew it would turn her on, but I still had a doubt she would be upset; her reaction set my mind at ease.

She helped me come up with a better plan. She thought that Samantha was totally fucking with David, and being unjustly rude and disrespectful to him. She agreed with me, David needed to get some good ass, and Samantha needed to be put in her place.

We agreed on a plan, and I called David a few days later, and asked him to help me with the project, and to call me when he was "free", meaning when he was alone.

When he called, I gave him the rough idea of what Hazel and I came up with. George and Amy were in a long-vacation visiting his family in South America, so both Hazel and I were itching to have a third person join us. Hazel told me she had been curious about David, as he was about the same height of Carl, our other friend, but skinnier. He also had the same temperament as Carl, meaning he was pretty laid back and nice.

We agreed that David could watch, and even record us. It would provide us with great videos and pictures we could send George, Amy, and Carl.

I reached out to David, and he said that he'd be able to be free to help me with the bridge the following Thursday. It was on.

Just before we were set to have David over, Hazel and I got the bed ready, checked the camcorder's batteries, and I went to the garage to set it up like we were ready to work on the bridge. If Samantha wanted to stop by, we didn't want to raise too many questions if she didn't see the garage looking like a workshop.

When we had everything ready, I went into the bathroom and looked myself in the mirror, and rubbed my cheek with my hand. "What do you think, Baby, shave or unshaven face?" I had let my facial hair grow, and sometimes Hazel liked my smooth face between her legs, and sometimes she liked the rough feel. I let her decide.

She came over to my sink, and brushed my cheek with the back of her hand. Then she rubbed my chin to see how rough it was. "Hmmm...that chin of yours might scrape and sting." I got the hint, and took out my electric razor to clean up before shaving.

David came in while Hazel and I were in the bathroom talking, and I was wrapping up shaving my face. Hazel went up to him, and gave him a hug.

"Hey sweetie, Raul told me about your situation with Samantha. That's too bad she's turning into a bitch, she used to be so down to earth."

David nodded "Yeah, it sucks, but what can you do right? People change sometimes."

"Well, people do change, you're right, but we'll see what we can do. By-the-way, I heard you got a pretty good show the other day." She smiled at him and gave him a friendly punch in the arm. "You little peeping tom, I'm going to get you back for that."

"It was terrific, the most action I've gotten in months. You can get back to me any way you want, it was worth it." David responded smiling.

I finished shaving, and looked over at David & Hazel. "Ok, let's get this party started. David, could you get the camcorder. It's pretty easy to use, so you can record now." I reached for Hazel's waist and pulled her towards me. "You come over here, I've been itching all day to start this." I said as I leaned down and started kissing her.

From the corner of my eye, I could see the bright red light of the camcorder, and David coming into the bathroom to start filming us. My hands started to pull up Hazel's tank top up, and she lifted her arms. When the tank top came off, she reached down to feel my hard-on through my shorts. My hands quickly unfastened her bra, and we continued kissing. She removed her bra and she threw it towards the camera's direction. Her hand pulled on my shorts and boxer elastic, as her other hand dove inside to grab my dick. She started to stroke me while she bit my lower lip. Hazel knows how to get me going fast.

David was moving around us while I started to take her shorts off. When they were pulled down, and by her knees, I looked at the camera. "We have a very special guest helping us today. David, why don't you aim the camera at the mirror while you undress. It's not fair if you're the only one wearing clothes. Let Amy, George and Carl see you."

David's eyes grew big. I wasn't sure if he was expecting this request or he was shocked I was making this video to our neighbors and a third person, but he started to work on getting his shirt off, while maintaining the camera focused on him in the mirror. It was awkward, but he managed to undress himself while holding the camera steady. I knew Amy and George would love that.



By then I had Hazel buck naked, and she had me completely undressed. We waited for David to compose himself, and when he turned to point the camera at us, Hazel and I looked down to see his hard dick pointed at us as well. That was the first time Hazel had seen him naked. Like I said before, David is skinnier than me, and his dick isn't as long or thick as mine, but it was still very capable of providing pleasure.

Hazel turned around, and grabbed my dick as she walked towards the huge walk-in shower we have. We had made sure the shower glass was extra clean so David could get a clear view of our antics. We got the water perfect, and started lathering soap. We scrubbed each other, and whomever was being scrubbed made it a point to face the camera to David could see what was going on.

When I got to Hazel's tits, I lathered them up really good, and they were super slippery. I squeezed and moved them around, and when I'd release them, they would bounce very seductively. When it came time to lather my dick, Hazel gave me an amazing hand job. Hazel then totally surprised me and reached between my butt cheeks and played with my ass. She made sure she had plenty of moisturizing soap, then slipped one finger up my butt. She had never done that before, only my wild ex, Julie, had done that. She played with my shaft and my ass for a little bit, then rinsed me off. I figured she was giving our audience a show.

When it was my turn, I washed every inch of her body as well. When her ass had been given a good scrub, I leaned in and started eating her from behind. Since she was standing straight, I got more ass than anything, but she loves it, and I knew it.

We finished our shower and dried. Hazel walked out of the shower and smiled at David. She looked down at David's member, and it was a good size, and Hazel was happy she had turned him on. I followed behind her with a hard-on of my own.

Hazel got on all fours on the edge of the bed, and stayed there. David knew exactly what she wanted, and I knew she wanted a continuation of the shower. I knelt behind her, and started to eat her from behind. Since she was bent over, I was able to not only lick her puckered asshole, but down to her lips and her enlarging clit. I could feel David getting the camera closer behind me to get up-close shots, then he'd go around to capture Hazel's face as she moaned.

After a long while of me eating her out from behind, I stood up and pulled Hazel off the bed. We made out, and she got to taste her own juices while she reached down and started stroking me. I couldn't wait, so I put my hand on the back of her neck, moved to the side so she could just bent down on the waist. As I was pushing her down, she didn't resist, and her mouth opened just enough for me to feel her wet lips envelope my dick perfectly.

I looked at the camera as David was giving me a thumbs up and I smiled for Amy and George. They are going to get totally turned by watching this video.

Hazel dropped to her knees, and reached around me to grab my butt cheeks as she started to deep throat me. David's eyes went wide, and a bigger smile formed in his face as he immediately got close to my wife's face to film her taking my entire dick down her throat. David ended up kneeling down right next to Hazel and capturing her from different angles, and while she was looking up to my smiling face.

After a bit, Hazel took me out of her mouth, and played with my dickhead with her tongue. She smashed her lips right on the big dick head, and it looked amazing. She then reached over to David's neck, and pulled him towards her and planted a big kiss right on his lips. David opened his eyes wide with the surprise, then closed his eyes and returned the kiss just as passionately.

I had never seen Hazel do this. She had never kissed Carl or George a split second after having sucked a dick, I had even kissed her after she blew a friend, but not immediately after. She was venturing in new territory. She let go of David's neck, and broke her kiss to keep kissing and licking up and down my shaft. Hazel then pointed my dick straight up, and leaned down to lick my balls. I loved when she did that. She licked and sucked on them. She took my left ball, and sucked it between her lips. I could see my ball sack get stretched into her extremely wet lips. Before she released my ball, she reached over for David again, and he leaned in closer. She then let go of my ball, turned her head and kissed David again. Yeah, she was trying something new, and I thought it was cool.

Hazel kissed him for a bit, then she grabbed his hair, and yanked it down. His head went back, and his mouth gaped open. She straighten her back, and positioned her face over David's. "You liked that don't you?" She asked, and all David could say or do was a "uh hu." She then shocked me since I expected her to kiss him, but instead she spit in his mouth and pulled his hair back up. He closed his mouth in the fresh spit he got from her, and before she turned her head back to me, she gave him a quick slap on his face. "Keep filming." She ordered as she went back to suck my dick.

I was beyond impressed with my petite wife. I wanted her bad. I reached down and under her arms, and pulled her straight up. Hazel doesn't weight anything, so when I'm feeling frisky, I can toss her around and she loves it. She got on her feet, and I picked her up again, and threw her on the bed. She landed with her stomach to the bed, and I quickly climbed on top of her, and positioned my dick between her ass cheeks.

Hazel pushed her butt up, and I pushed my dick between her cheeks. After a second, my dick found her love canal opening, and I slipped right in. I started thrusting in and out harder and faster. I was going to fuck my wicked wife. I had never seen her take charge like she did with David, but I wanted to dominate her and fuck the shit out of her. Hazel started moaning and bucking her hips more and more. She turned her torso to look behind her to me, and flashed me an evil smile. I drove my hips down on her butt and got deep in her. "What, you like getting fucked by your man like this?" I asked her as I drove my shaft deep in her.

"Abso-fucking-lutely!" she growled out. David was going from side to side getting all of the thrust, and movement.

I moved my leg between her legs, and twisted her body to turn her on her side. I grabbed her leg that was on top, and I pulled it up. Her lower leg was between my knees, and I started to thrust again. I loved his position. It's not entirely doggy, and it's not entirely missionary. I can still grab her ass, see her tits bounce up and down, and look down to see my glistening cock pull in and out of her very puffy pussy lips. David had way more angles and body parts to film, so he got busy zooming in and out to capture the scene.

I wasn't going to make it much longer. Hazel started flexing her ass and I could feel her milking my dick. She wanted to make me cum as much as I wanted to make her cum. We both looked at each other with love and lust. I love my wife, and these are the moments I wouldn't want to be married to anyone else but her.

"Cum deep in me, Baby. Fill me up." Hazel purred.

How could you disagree with that? I thrust deep in her, and I could feel my dick head getting tingly. My orgasm was coming, and I was going to blow hard. I kept thrusting, and my toes started to curl, and abs started to flex. I squeezed my ass cheeks tight as I thrust as deep into her as I could, and I could feel my dick pulse with each shot of cum I was depositing in her.

Hazel squeezed her tits as she worked her muscles to squeeze my dick and get every last drop. I leaned back, but still left my dick in her. "Every last drop." I said to her smiling.

"I loved it, baby! David, give the camera to Raul please." She looked over at David, then back at me with an evil smile. I'm not sure who was taking possession of my wife, but she had her same smile she had when she kissed, spit, and slapped David. David's eyes lit up, and he leaned forward to give me the camera with a smile. I took the camera and slowly started pulling out of her.

"David, you like to eat pussy right?" Hazel asked, and David nodded. "Do you like going down on Samantha?"

"Yeah, when she lets me, but sometimes she's not..." David started.

"Oh, shut the fuck up, David, and go down on me right now." Hazel said as she turned her body to lay completely on her back, and she lifted both of her knees up.

David stopped talking, and got on his stomach between Hazel's legs. He leaned in close to her musty, wet, hot love mound, and stuck his tongue out. Hazel leaned down and grabbed his hair and pulled his face to her pussy lips. "Eat me, bitch. Eat my cum filled pussy."

I was filming David move his head up and down, and tongue dance between her swollen lips. I looked over at Hazel, and she had the biggest smile I'd seen on her. She was loving this!

While she still looked up at me, she kept talking dirty to David. "You like eating pussy and cleaning cum don't you?" David just nodded and ate her out even more. "You like seeing me get fucked, and seeing Raul fill me up with his cum didn't you?" David kept agreeing and eating her out with more energy. "Clean me up good, bitch, get your tongue deep in me."

Fuck, Hazel had me hard as hell again. I'd never seen her take this role. I'd been rough with her before, and seen George push her head down to deep throat her, but never in this dominating role.

She might be telling David exactly what to do, but she had me super hard, and my dick needed to be sucked so I knelt next to her head, and had her suck my dick while David cleaned her up. I moved the camera from David in between her legs, to Hazel bobbing up and down my shaft. I could hear Hazel moan more and more, and her breathing got harder. She grabbed some more of David's hair, and was pulling him to lick her clit. She was on the verge of having an intense orgasm. She was going to cum her juices and the rest of my cum in David's mouth, that was her plan.

Hazel started to convulse, and she took my dick out to scream "Oh fuck!! Fuck, David. Lick my clit, keep going!" She started bucking her hips, and David just hung on for the ride. She squeezed her legs together as her climax was peaking, and David's hands went to Hazel's side. She then pressed her hips up as David went from licking her clit, to sucking on her pussy lips. He must have felt her juices starting to come out, and wanted him to taste every drop. I've been in his shoes many times, and having Hazel cum on your face is magical, the only thing that makes it better is when she's sitting on your face; that experience is legendary.

Hazel relaxed, and David gradually stopped licking and sucking on her.

"Come up here and lay down, David." Hazel padded the bed next to her. "You did a great job." David wiped his face and crawled to the top of the bed.

"Do you need a release?" She asked him completely innocently. I was surprised he hadn't blown his load from the show we had given him, or the way he was eating my wife. "Ok, that would be a good reward." He answered, breathing hard.

She reached over and barely grasped his dick, like it was super sensitive.

"But first, are you going to be my bitch?" Hazel asked him, grasping his dick a little firmer.

"Oh yeah, whatever you want." David barely responded as he gasped from having Hazel hold him.

"You're going to clean up any creampie that I want you to, right? Because you like to eat cum?" Hazel started stroking his dick. I'd never seen her torture someone like this, but David seemed to be in heaven. I'm not sure if this is the way that a person is formally dominated, but for being an amateur, she was going a great job.

"I will, I'll do whatever you want." David got out.

"And, you do like to eat cum as well, right?" Hazel asked, reminding him of the second part of that question.

"I do, but Samantha thinks it's nasty, so I never get to do it after we're done." David answered as his breathing got heavier. Hazel had picked up the pace, and was stroking him with more and more.

"Good boy, now put your hands to your side and keep them down." Hazel ordered him while knelt on her knees and stroke him even harder. She looked back at me, to see my shocked face and the camera's red light aimed right at her. She then slapped David on the face and squeezed his cheeks and lips together as her other hand went up and down his dick faster and faster. The slap was like a shot of adrenaline to David, and his face contoured to show us he was about to cum soon. His hands were still on his side, but he started bucking his hips up to pump his dick harder in Hazel's hands.

Hazel let go of David's face, and said "Now bitch." Slapped him again. "Cum on my fucking hand!"

David sucked in air, and his abs started contracting as he moaned and exhaled with each pump of cum. He could barely catch his breath, as Hazel slipped her hand down his shaft, and when she slipped it back up, another glob of cum erupted from his dick a few inches up. She must have squeezed 5-6 loads off him. The tip of his dick was purple; that must have been a tight grip on his shaft, but he loved it. Her slender fingers were covered in cum, and a big glob of his juices was dripping off her thumb.

He collapsed on the bed, and his body went limp. Hazel kept stroking him gently until his dick went soft. The back of her hand was completely covered in cum. She wiped the back of her hand on his stomach, and she told him to go and get cleaned up. David nodded and went to the bathroom. Hazel turned to me and the camera, and licked a few drops of David's cum off her hand.

She smiled while holding a bit of David's cum drop on her tongue, she then took his cum drop and swallowed. "Not bad, he's pretty good." I laughed and turned the camera off.

"You evil bitch." I said to her as we embraced.

"That's right, baby!" She exclaimed. "That was amazing. We'll have to watch that homemade movie a few times before we send it off to Amy & George."

David came back to the room drying off his hands. "That was incredible. Thank you, guys." He was smiling from ear to ear. "I thought I was just going to film, that was a very pleasant surprise."

"Sure thing, honey. You are damn good at eating. If Samantha isn't going to use your skills, then I can think of a few things I could have you do around here."

I smiled, and David nodded in agreement. "And from the gallon of cum you shot, it looks like your bitch-of-a-wife hasn't been taking care of you." She looked at me as I held her next to me. "I think Raul can teach her a lesson or two. Leave that up to us." I leaned down to kiss her, and when I looked over at David. He was smiling again, and rock hard.

I smiled back at him, and put the camera down on the nightstand. I cupped Hazel's ass cheeks with each hand, and continued to make out with her. My dick was pressed hard against her belly, and she bit my lower lip. That's her way of telling me to get inside of her quickly.

I broke the kiss and pushed Hazel back on the bed, she landed on her butt and lay down while spreading her legs open for me. She turned to look at David. "Looks like you'll be cleaning up another mess soon." She padded the end of the bed and told him "Get your ass over her, and sit and wait, Momma is going to have a tasty treat for you soon."

Hazel looked back at me as she reached down to spread her pussy lips with her wet fingers. I love seeing her bright pink pussy; waiting for my dick, finger, or tongue to probe her.

After giving my wife a stiff dick, and filling her again, she had David clean up. While David was cleaning her, she cleaned me. She loves to taste my cum and her juices on my dick. She'd even done that a few times after I came in Amy. I guess she shared that fetish with David.

And just like before, she had him lay down next to her, and she jerked him off. She slapped him just one time, so she wouldn't make his face swell, but continued to talk dirty to him. David seemed to enjoy that treatment tremendously, as he came just as hard as the first time. Hazel sent him away to go and clean up again, and when he left the room, she licked and sucked on her hand to taste as much of his cum as possible. She was really into this.

David came back happy as can be, and Hazel sent him back to take a shower. "And make sure you don't use any soap, just wash yourself with water. You don't want to smell all fresh, but you don't want Samantha to smell sex on you either."

David agreed, and we heard the water running. I lay down on my side of the bed, and Hazel came to lay on me. We kissed for a little bit, and started talking.

"So where has his take-charge lady been?" I asked her.

"You like it?" Hazel looked up at me.

"Well, I don't want to get slapped and shit, but seeing you do that, and how much David liked it really turned me on." I kissed her. "And how did you know it was going to turn him on?"

A huge smirk formed on her face. "Well, from what I know of David, and what you told me, he sounded like he likes a woman that takes charge. I mean he's married to Samantha, the ultimate ball busting bitch. He still loves her, but he's missing the sex part, so I figured I'd let him bust a load, and have him help out around here." She looked over towards the bathroom to make sure the water was still running. "I didn't know if he was going to like going down on me after we had sex, but I decided to gamble, and it turns out he loved it. He's actually really good with his tongue."

"You're freaking crazy!" I said to her, kissing her again.

Hazel giggled. "Now we have to think about what we'll do about Samantha."

"David already alluded to her having a thing for me, so I'm definitely going to fuck with her."

David turned off the water, and we got off the bed. Hazel put on some panties, and I put on some shorts and a shirt. I would go with David to the garage, and have a beer and talk about things. That way Samantha would hear what she wants to hear, and wouldn't suspect a thing.

After David dried off, he came back to the room holding the clothes he left in the bathroom floor. "You guys are amazing. I really needed this, you have no idea. Whatever you guys need, just say it." He started getting ready.

Hazel walked over to him, and kissed him gently. "Like I said before, if Samantha is not going to use you, then we'll have plenty of messes we need you to clean up. You did a really good job. You did like doing all of that right?" Hazel asked looking up at him.

David nodded and smiled. "I sure did."

Hazel gave him a light, but loud, smack on his face and kissed him. "Good, you fucking better, because you're going to clean this freshly fucked pussy as many times as I want you to!" She gave him one last quick kiss before walking out of the room. Both of our eyes were glued on Hazel's ass swaying side to side as she walked away. She looked absolutely fantastic wearing nothing but panties and all of the confidence in the world.

David and I talked a little in the garage, and he went home happy as can be.

After we edited the video some, we uploaded it to a picture & video website all of us had access to. Amy sent me a txt telling me that it was one of the hottest videos they'd seen, and George nearly came just from watching. Amy missed me, and I missed her. I was growing really close to Amy, and I just loved being around her to talk and relax with.

I couldn't wait for them to come back, and put into action our plan to get back to Samantha. In the meantime, I know that Hazel was going to enjoy having David in clean-up duty, so we weren't in a hurry to deal with Samantha yet.

