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Chapter 1

As he searches, his movements are frantic.

"Where are my pants?" He asks, with a look of desperation. "And why are you so relaxed?"

Struggling to hold a straight face, I burst out laughing.

"Relax babe; I'm only messing with you! We still have two hours before our appointment!"

"So you lied to me when you said the appointment is in 15 minutes?"

"Maybe," I giggle.

Charlie narrows his eyes and stares at me, contemplating. "I'm so getting you back for this!"

"Ha ha ha, stop it!" I beg as he tickles me playfully.

"Never! Not until I get my revenge!" He responds in his most immature voice.

"Oh yeah? I reckon you don't have the balls to get me back," I say as a smirk forms on my lips.

"Oh, we'll see about that," Charlie laughs, crawling back under the covers.

"Hehe, stop it!" I giggle as he continues to tickle me under the covers.

The hairs on his chest make my toes curl as he crawls up from under the covers. I look him in the eye, and at that moment, I realize I am the luckiest girl in the world.

He looks back at me with a look of utmost desire. We just had sex, but if his track record is anything to go on, he can easily go four more rounds.

Charlie snakes his body up mine. Resting his body on mine, he rests on his arms as he stares deeply into my eyes. I bite my bottom lip and lift my eyebrow seductively, summoning him closer. He wastes little time to make his move.

Charlie has the most amazing full lips, by far the best kisser I've ever had.

Luckily, in a few months, I get to marry this dream kisser.

As his lip smacks on mine, he extends his tongue, and I part my lips, welcoming him in. Our tongues swirl inside our mouths in a dance of passion. He creeps his arms undermine and lift my arms above my head.

"You're ready to be punished for tricking me?" He asks as he lifts his tongue out of my mouth.

"Let's see what you got," I moan, becoming more desperate for him with every second that passes.

He lowers his mouth to meet the fold between my neck and shoulder and softly sucks on my skin.

"Babe, I've got a meeting with the dress designer. I can't afford to have love bites," I tell him.

"Who cares? If I want to give my baby love bites, then that's what I will do."

His bad-ass attitude turns me on even more. This is what made my pussy wet the first time I laid eyes on him.

My head falls back as he sucks on my skin and his strong hands work their way lower towards my pussy.

Slowly, he walks his fingers across my belly. The speed slows down as he draws nearer to my yearning pussy. Charlie has always been a bit of a tease. I guess that's what makes our sex life so interesting.

I take in a sharp breath as his fingers walk across my wetness until he eventually rests his middle finger in the fold of my cunt.

His mouth slides down my neck and onto my tits. With his remaining hand, he cups my tits and begins sucking on each bud. My clit contracts as he circles his finger around my clit. I throw my head back in ecstasy as his fingers glide up and down my folds, knowing his insertion is fast approaching.

"Oh, fuck!" I moan as he finally finds my entrance and slowly pushes his finger inside me, stretching my lips apart as he makes his way in.

My juices soak up his finger as he slips deeper inside me. He continues my suck on my nipples as his finger thrusts in and out of me.

We had sex just thirty minutes ago, but I can feel his rock-hard cock pushing against me, waiting to make his way inside me.

Charlie wastes little time stretching me out with his finger as he sticks in a second finger and begins scissoring me, preparing me for what's about to come.

I pant heavily as he slips his fingers out of me and crawls lower, under the covers.

I place my hands on his head, guiding him lower. My legs squirm with pleasure as his stumble lightly brushes against my pussy.

He starts with one long lick up the folds of my lips, before slipping his tongue inside me.

Starting at my entrance, he licks his way up, getting a taste of my juices and uncontrollable moans escape my lips as every part of me is filled with desire.

After giving my clit one final slap with the edge of his tongue, Charlie slides up on me. His strong body brushes against mine until his cock finally meets my entrance.

It took me a while to get used to the size of Charlie's cock. I kept finding excuses for us not to have sex when I first saw his huge piece of meat. Now, I would have him inside me all day if it were up to me.

His head rests against my entrance and Charlie meets my eyes again. Inserting his cock into me, he watches intently as my eyes roll back. I lay back with parted lips, breathing in heavily with every inch pushed forward, only exhaling once he was balls deep inside my cunt.

I look back up at Charlie, and he understands the desperation in my eyes as he pulled out and slammed back inside me. This time, he wasn't gentle.

Charlie continued to ravish my cunt, and his cock pushed against my quivering walls.

"Fuck me!" I pleaded. As my moans grow louder, Charlie slammed harder in and out of me. Sounds of me moaning, him breathing heavily and his balls slapping on my ass fill our room.

Beads of sweat form on his forehead and I can tell he won't last much longer.

Charlie held me tight as he prepared for his release. My need to be filled grew with every thrust.

"Fuck!" He groans. I bite my bottom lip as I prepare for his release.

Charlie's cock swelled up inside me, and I clenched around his cock to allow him the most sensational orgasm.

With the muscles on his back stiffening, Charlie breathes erratically as he shot his load deep inside me, coating my walls with his seed. After four powerful squirts, Charlie collapsed on top of me, reduced to nothing but violent heartbeats.

***

After the last three dressmakers, I'm starting to doubt I will find anyone good enough to make my wedding dress.

We're off to meet Sage, who I will hopefully like, to make my wedding dress. Judging from her pictures on Facebook, she knows what she's doing.

"Hi, I'm Sage!" The beautiful lady greets with her hand extended forward.

"I'm Lily! You have a beautiful name!" I compliment her. That's not the only thing beautiful about her. Sage wears a well-fitted suit. Her gray jacket reveals just enough to show off her voluptuous figure, but with enough preserved for it to remain classy.

"Hello," Charlie greets while holding eye contact for longer than the sake of being friendly.

I don't blame him. Sage looks like an Asian Goddess.

"I take it you're the lucky bride?" Sage turns to me.

"Well, I'd hope he wasn't the bride," I joke and glance over at Charlie whose eyes remain fixed on the Asian goddess.

"Do you have an idea of what you want?" Sage asks me.

I spend the next few minutes looking at some of her designs. The woman is not only gorgeous but talented as well. I think I might just have found my designer.

"Right, so I'm going to need to take your measurements. You, sir, are going to have to leave the room." Sage says to Charlie. Her eyes meet Charlie's, and I can tell she's intoxicated by his rugged good looks and bad boy charm.

"He can stay," I say quickly. "Nothing he hasn't seen."

Charlie has an eagerness in his eye as he turns to Sage. "Your work is beautiful!"

"Thank you," Sage blushes.

"As a matter of interest, I've been looking for someone to make my suit. Can you help me?" Charlie asks with one eyebrow lifted seductively.

I can't believe Charlie is flirting right in front of me. If that's not bad enough, I can't believe how incredibly turned on this makes me.

"I usually don't make men’s clothes," Sage says. "But, in your case, I guess I could make an exception," Sage says this and sensually adjusts her glasses as she flicks back her hair.

"I'm just going to need to take your measurements," Sage says and looks over at me.

Charlie looks at me and lets out a devious grin. 

"It's fine; she can stay."
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Chapter 2

Seeing Charlie flirt with my new dressmaker leaves me feeling incredibly guilty.

Firstly, I know that he is mine, and he will remain mine, but I still can't shake the idea of sharing my husband with another woman, especially a woman as stunning as Sage.

Truth be told I have always fantasized about sharing my man with another woman. Thankfully, these fantasies stayed where they belong, in my head. No man would want to marry a woman knowing she dreams of sharing her property with another woman.

I suppose it's a bit of a power thing-the idea of another woman wanting my husband. I share my man, at my will, but in the end, I still get to take him home. He remains mine.

Charlie has gone out for lunch with a few of his friends, leaving me home alone.

He has always been a bit of a flirt, but if there is one thing anyone cannot take away from him, it's his loyalty.

I remember the day like it was just yesterday.

Charlie got home late.

He let out a sigh as he dropped his laptop bag on the ground and kissed me hello.

As the manager of a large bike distributor, he often works hectic hours and deals with miserable clients. For this reason, I plan plenty of surprises that lifts his face with a smile when he gets home.

On this day, I planned my ultimate surprise.

"Babe, turn around. We're going out," I tell him.

"Oh, come on. Do we really have to?" To be honest, all I want to do is sleep tonight.

"We're going to Taboo," I respond casually and lead the way to the car. I could feel his eyes glaring into my back with disbelief as I walked on.

Taboo is a sex club. People go there with one intention, and that is to fuck. It's not like a strip club, where you pay for lap dances. Instead, hundreds of beautiful women voluntarily walk around naked in search of a delicious man to fuck.

Charlie has teased about us going to the club, but he never thought I'd take it seriously.

"What about her?" I ask, referring to a beautiful blonde, while casually sipping on my drink at the bar. "She's been staring at you all night.

Charlie and I sit naked at the bar, sipping on cocktails. Perhaps the only rule of the bar is that you're not allowed to wear any clothes.

Charlie glances over at the beautiful blonde, and his growing cock told me that she was the right one for him.

With nothing but my heels on, I walk over to the naked blonde.

"Hi, I don't mean to sound forward, but would you like to join us for a drink?" I ask casually. The girl looks up at me and then turns to look at Charlie.

A smile forms on her lips. "Yeah, sure! I'd love to!"

It wasn't long before I led both Charlie and the beautiful blonde to one of the private rooms. I watched on eagerly as I touched myself eager while Charlie made her scream for all the club to hear.

I touched myself more vigorously with each moan and groan, as Charlie continued to plunge inside her.

That was the first and last time Charlie cheated on me. But since then, I knew I had to have more.

Now as I lay on my bed, thoughts of Charlie having his way with Sage continue to invade my mind, causing me to slip my hand under my pants.

My thoughts begin running wild. I can tell Sage has a killer body, even under that suit.

I picture her in a bikini, confidently walking up to Charlie.

My legs begin to quiver. I can't help but slip them under my panties. Thrown back in bed, I close my eyes and let out a sigh as my aching lips find a sense of calm with my hands cupped over my wetness.

Biting my lower lip, I slipped my finger along my slit. Taking in a sharp breath, I picture Charlie walking over towards Sage and removing her sexy bikini.

A chill runs down my spine as I glide my finger along my slit, teasing my entrance.

My mind darts to an image of Sage having her way with my man. Charlie has Sage's beautiful naked body tied up, with her arms lifted by a rope connected to the ceiling and dangling helplessly. Her eyes are filled with fear as she glances over at his huge cock.

I find my entrance and slowly insert a finger, causing my lips to part as moans of pleasure escape me. My thumb finds my clit and using the juices of my now soaking pussy; I begin circling around it.

After Charlie eats her pussy out, he turns to me, almost as if he's requesting permission. I smile at him in agreement. After lifting her legs, so they elegantly wrapped around his strong body, Charlie places his bare cock at her entrance and grabs her by the head. He wants to see the pleasure fill her face as he enters her.

With big eyes, Sage looks back at Charlie as he begins to enter her, stretching her lips apart as he makes his way inside her pussy. Sage's eyes roll back with ecstasy as she takes in sharp breaths with every inch he pushed forward.

I begin touching myself with furious speed with the thought of him being completely submerged inside her.

As Charlie rammed in and out of her aching cunt, sounds of his balls slapping against her ass fill my head.

Beads of sweat drip down my forehead as my body tensed and my back curled with ecstasy.

"Oh! Oh, fuck!" I scream, loud enough to bring concern to my neighbors.

My body writhed in the sheet as my orgasm shook the walls of my cunt, sending ripples of pleasure throughout my body.

I finally regain a sense of control over my breath and lay back in a cloud of ecstasy.

That's when I knew; I need to make this fantasy a reality.

It's now or never. If Charlie wants to marry me, then he should know everything about me, including my dirty little fantasies.

***

I turn to my naked husband-to-be as he steps out of the shower. "Babe, don't forget we have an appointment with Sage today," I say with a devilish grin on my face.

It's not often I see Charlie blush or become shy, but when it does happen, it's the cutest sight ever.

"I didn't forget," he admits, struggling to make eye contact.

I stare at his massive crotch and excitement fills me at the thought of sharing that tool with another woman.

I hand him a jockstrap I bought him for his birthday. The jockstrap shows his thick cock and leaves anyone looking at it craving for more.

"Really," he laughs. "You want me to wear this?"

I smile seductively. "Well, yes. In case you forgot to have to go for a fitting as well today."

"But, isn't this-"

"Revealing?" I interrupt. "Yeah, I thought I'd brag a little today."

Sage works from home, which works for me. No need to stress over whether she'd be shy in the public eye.

I had seen the look in her eye when she undressed Charlie. I could smell her desire as she removed each clothing item, slower than required.

She pretended to ignore the building bulge in his underwear when she measured him, but I saw her catching a glance whenever I pretended to look away. Her widened eyes tell me she approves.

When she sees his cock in that jockstrap, she will be hooked.

"Okay, so where do we start?" Sage asks, smilingly.

"I'll go first," I tell her. "Let's save the best for last?"

Sage shies away, pretending as though she did not hear that last comment.

I step out of my clothes, revealing a sexy red lacy underwear I bought for the occasion. I turn to Charlie who looks on at me with disbelief. He licks his lips as I turn to look back at Sage.

She is also taken aback by my choice of underwear. Her eyes ravish my generously sized tits and a smirk forms on my lips as I watch her swallow hard.

"Well, Charlie, you're a lucky man. Your wife has the most amazing breasts," Sage says to my husband.

"I am rather lucky, aren't I?" He smiles back at her.

"Since this is a custom-made gown, I'm going to need to measure your breasts," Sage tells me.

"Sure!" I respond and reach for the clip behind my back, lifting my bra.

This is not what Sage had in mind, but she allows it. Based on the sparkle in her eye, she welcomes it. I watch as Charlie crunches over as he watches another woman caress his wife's tits, even if it's just to take measurements.

A sultry smile forms on my lips as I look over at Charlie. My plan is working-Charlie's hunched back and growing boner is a testament of that. Soon enough, he will have to have his measurements taken and then Sage will finally get to see that massive cock of his.

After writing down my measurements on her notepad, Sage turns to Charlie. "Now we just need to get your measurements, and we're all good to go."

I notice the discomfort in Charlie's eyes as she signals for him to stand and walk towards her. Clearly embarrassed by his hardened cock, Charlie remains seated.

"Your turn, babe," I say.  As I turn to face Charlie, in the corner of my eye, I catch Sage staring at my voluptuous tits. 

Charlie crouches forward, and I look at his cock pushing against the fabric of his jeans, bringing a naughty grin to my mouth.

Sage swallows hard as my man towers over her. "I'm going to need you to remove your shirt."

Charlie lifts each button of his shirt and Sage looks on with hungry eyes. She takes a few moments to admire his chiseled physique. Even though I stood right next to them, for a moment, it felt as if neither of them realized I was in the room. Sparks of sexual tension fly across the room.

As Sage wraps her measuring tape around his perfect waist, Sage takes in another sharp breathe, before speaking again. "I'm going to need you to remove your pants as well, please."

Charlie lifts the top button before I interrupt him.

"Sage, why don't you help Charlie with that?" I comment, moving her hands even closer to his throbbing cock.

Sage looks at me with hesitation but soon places her hands on his jeans, eager to assist.

I watch as Charlie's cock bounces against the fabric of his jockstrap as Sage lifts the top button of his jeans and slowly pulls it down.

"Oh, my fuck!" Sage gasps as she lowers his pants.

Seeing Sage gasp at the sight of his cock drives my pussy insane. Seeing someone else marvel at the size of his manhood leaves me wet. Half his cock is revealed as it pushes against the jock strap.

While Charlie continues to lower his jeans, I watch as Sage stares at the huge bulge. Her eyes move over to his perfect ass, and I can tell she wants more. She needs more.

Sage bites her bottom lip as Charlie steps forward and she measures his right thigh.  A wet patch has formed in the front of Charlie's jock strap. His growing cock is soaked with pre-cum as the beautiful designer continues touching him in the most sensitive areas.

Charlie turns to his side to allow Sage to take the measurement of his other thigh.

"Woah!" Sage exclaims as Charlie's cock slaps her in the face with his turn. Charlie looks down at her, unapologetic.

"It's rather big? Isn't it?" I confirm deviously. Her mouth is close enough to warm my husband's cock up with her breath.

"I don't think I've seen anything like it," Sage giggles.

"Go ahead. Touch it..."
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Chapter 3

With Sage bent down, taking measurements of my husband's thigh, she turns to look at me with disbelief.

"Um...excuse me?" Sage asks me.

"Go ahead...touch it." This time, it was not my voice, but rather Charlie's. By now, all his inhibitions are released. He can tell I want nothing more than for him to fuck her right there, while I watched.

"I'm not quite sure how to res-"

Before Sage could complete her sentence, Charlie grabbed her by the hand and placed her hand on his aching cock.

Her eyes widened with further disbelief, and she slowly turned her head to look up at Charlie. Her hand firmly remained on Charlie's dick, holding him firmly by the head.

The elastic on Charlie's jockstrap is starting to take strain. As his hard prick pushes against his jock strap, begging for its release.

"I suppose it wouldn't hurt taking all your measurements," Sage says finally. Sage finally gives in to her deepest desires, at this rate, she'll allow mine to come true.

Charlie steps out of his jeans and a smile on Sage's face emerges as she takes in the image of my hunky husband-to-be. Thick, strong veins run from his feet, carving their way onto his carves. Lines define the muscles on Charlie's thighs. Even though I've seen my man naked a million times before, taking in the sight of his perfectly sculpted body continues to drive me insane.

Sage scrambles on the floor, in search of her measuring tape in her final attempt to be professional. Charlie interrupts her as he placed his hands on her head. My tits bounce freely as I walk behind Charlie and place my hands on the edge of his underwear.

Slowly, I lower his underwear.

A perfect line of delicate hairs forming from his rock-hard abs leads lower towards his cock. Sage's eyes cannot help but follow the trail of happiness leading from his navel and reaching under his jockstrap as I reveal the first glimpse of his manhood.

Sage gasped at the sight of his large cock bouncing out of its cotton cage. Her eyes are wide and filled with fear at its size. Drops of pre-cum dripping from his head shoot out with his cock's release. A drop landing on Sage's mouth.

A devious smirk forms on my face as I watched her extend her tongue on her lip and take in her first taste of my man's salty cum. She licks her lip and eagerly looks up at Charlie.

Eagerly, Sage grabs Charlie thick cock with both hands. A smile forms on Sage's mouth as she looks up at me. "Well, Lily, I must say. You sure are a lucky woman!"

Seeing Sage hold my man's cock in her tiny hands leaves my pussy aching. I feel the familiar wetness begin to form and my knees grow weaker by the second.

Charlie gasps as Sage lowers her head onto his prick. His lips part at the first sensation of her tongue on his dripping cock.  Slowly, she opens her mouth and takes his cock in her mouth. Charlie's cock stretches Sage's mouth as her thick lips continue to glide back and forth. Half of Charlie's cock is submerged in Sage's mouth until it cannot go any further.

In a fit of desire, Charlie grabs on Sage's head and thrusts his cock forward, causing her to gag. Ruthlessly, he continues to ram in and out of her mouth, only allowing her time to breath every few seconds, before slamming his cock back into her.

Flustered, Sage finally lifts her head. By now, I can tell she's hooked. She must have more.

I walk over to the couch in her fitting room and watch as Sage stands to her feet. Her eyes remain locked with Charlie's for a few moments before she grabs him by the head in a fit of passion and locks her lips on his. I begin touching my tits, taking each bud between my fingers as I watched my husband kiss another woman.

Sage, unable to control her burning desire any longer, begins running her hands through the indents of Charlie's perfectly sculpted abs. As Charlie lowers his mouth down her neck, resting his mouth in between her neck and shoulders, Sage digs her nails into my man's strong back.

My breathing grows heavy as I watch Charlie lift the buttons on her blouse from the top down. Running his fingers against her bare skin with each button he removes.

I bite my bottom lip as Charlie reaches the final button and pulls off her blouse, revealing her perfect body. Sage has a slim, figure, but with curves in all the right places. Her tits are youthfully perky and begging for attention under that bra.

Charlie wastes little time to provide her the attention she craves. His hands snaked around her back and skilfully lifts her bra strap. Sage's bra falls to the ground, and Charlie stares at her perfect tits with admiration.

"Oh, you are so sexy!" He compliments. Charlie turns to look at me, and I give me a smile of approval.

Every move his hands made over Sage's silky skin echoed in my throbbing pussy.

I wanted to see him take her.

I needed to see him take her.

Sage's head fell back as he grabbed her perky tits and started sucking on her buds with reverent attention.

His cock remains rock-hard. I can tell he sent shivers down her spine every time she felt his cock push against the fabric of her skirt.

Charlie continued to suck on her nipples as his hand snaked lower. He was seconds away from revealing the cunt he is about to ravish. The anticipation sends my dripping pussy into overdrive.

I watch eagerly as his hand slides down her petite abdomen until he reaches the button of her pencil skirt. Sage's lips part with desire as he lifts the button on her skirt. He lifts his head and slowly lowers her skirt.

A smirk forms on my face as Sage steps out of her skirt, revealing the wet patch that has developed on her pink panties.

"Oh, fuck!" Sage gasps as Charlie grabs her by the waist and places her on her desk. Sage's eyes grow wide as she looks at the Charlie now man-handling her. When Sage woke up this morning, I doubt she would ever have expected to be plunked on her desk by man, reading himself to eat her pussy out.

They hold eye contact for a few moments before Charlie grabs on her panties and slips them down her silky legs. My walls quiver at the sight of her perfect cunt.

With Sage's panties lifted, Charlie stands back and admires her beautiful pussy. Sage falls back on her elbows, welcoming the inevitable pleasure she's about to experience.

A few moments later, the room is filled with sounds of Sage moaning as Charlie's stubble brushes against her pussy. Speaking from experience, if there is one thing Charlie knows how to do, it's eating out a pussy.

"Ohhhh," Sage moans as Charlie extends his tongue on her slit, getting the first taste of her juices. Sage leans back, resting on her elbow and breathes heavily as Charlie's tongue finds her entrance.

"Oh fuck!" Sage moans as Charlie's tongue slips into her entrance. The sound of Sage groaning as my man licks out her cunt drives me insane, causing me to lower my hands inside my panties. My legs squirm with the touch of my finger on my wetness.

Charlie continues to ravish Sage's cunt as I slide my finger on my yearning slit.

With his tongue stretching her walls, preparing her for, perhaps the biggest cock she's ever had, he rubs her bud with his thumb. The pleasure is too much for Sage, who has now fallen back on her desk. Her hands run through her beautiful, wavy locks.

Lifting his head from her cunt, Charlie slips his index finger into her dripping entrance. Her moan welcomes him in, and her legs begin squirming violently as Charlie plunges in and out of her.

He wastes little time before inserting a second finger. Sage bites her lower lip as the two fingers stretch her lips open.

With Charlie stretching her tight cunt open, I find my entrance. Taking a sharp breath, I slip my finger inside my cunt. For a second, I pretended to be in Sage's place. I imagined Charlie's strong fingers inside me.

I continued sliding my fingers in and out of my cunt as I watched Charlie scissor his fingers inside Sage.

Sage's head bobbled left and right with uncontrollable desire. Even with two of Charlie's big fingers inside her, she knew it was nothing compared to what's yet to come.

Finally, Charlie lifts himself off her cunt. Sage continued to lay back, gasping for air as she struggled to regain control of her breath.

"Huh!" Sage groaned as Charlie grabbed on both her thighs and pulled her towards the edge of the table.

His cock stands hard and firm, desperate to get a taste of her raw pussy.

The words that come out of Charlie's mouth cause my walls to quiver with desire.

"I'm going to fuck this tight pussy so hard right now."

Sage looks up at Charlie, still gasping for air.

"And I won't stop until you feel my cum shoot deep inside your cunt."
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Chapter 4

Charlie grabs his huge cock by the base and gently slaps his dick against her cunt. Sage gasps uncontrollably as his cock lands on her pussy.

"You want that dick, don't you?" I ask Sage.

"Aha," she moans.

"I can't hear you!" Charlie demands and slaps his cock on her once more, harder this time, causing her to moan out loud.

"Yes! Fuck me hard!" Sage pleads.

With Sage's lips parted, her eyes are wide with fear. Charlie grabs his cock and pushes his head into her entrance. He doesn't allow her time to get used to the feel of his huge head inside her before he stretches her pussy further with a swift plunge.

Sage squeezes her eyes closed as she takes in a sharp breath, while Charlie continues to ram his cock deeper inside her.

I bite my lower lip as I watch heat flood over her face. I am so close to coming, but I need to hold off just a little while longer. I cannot miss the main event.

Sage let of a gasp of relief once Charlie's cock was balls deep inside her.

Charlie allowed his cock to rest inside her for a few moments before he pulled out and thrust his cock back inside her. Sage's back is arched as he plunged back inside her.

I rub vigorously on my clit as Charlie's fucks her tight hole. Sounds of her moaning drive me insane, and my pussy throbbed. A wave of euphoria shot from my head and reached in between my legs. I can't hold on any longer, and I close my eyes as the sounds of Charlie's balls slapping hard against Sage's cunt continue to fill my ears.

My entire body started vibrating violently as I find my release.

"Oh, fuck!" I moan out loud. Sounds of me moaning out with pleasure causes Charlie to fuck Sage even harder.

My vision is blurry, and my head continues to spin as I slowly regain consciousness. I can tell Charlie is drawing nearer from the groans escaping his mouth.

"Fuck me!" Sage screams as I watch her body writhe on the table and her legs tighten around my man's waist. The sight of seeing Sage cum was too much for Charlie and his back stiffened as his hips twitched.

"Oh fuck! I'm coming!" Charlie groaned as he leaned onto Sage and violently jerked his seed deep inside Sage.

Charlie laid on top of Sage for a few moments as they both struggled to regain their breath.

An inevitable smile forms on my lips as I watch Charlie slowly lift himself off Sage. Beads of sweat formed on his forehead land on her naked body as he slowly lifts himself off of her.

Slowly, Charlie pulls out his cock slightly, before giving her one final thrust. Causing her to scream out with passion.

As Charlie pulled his cock out of Sage's cunt, a stream of his cum stretched out of her.

Walking over to Sage, I lower myself over her cunt and begin sucking out my man's cum to give her a final rush of ecstasy.

***

Two months later, Charlie and I got married. It's only fair that Sage was invited as our guest of honor.

Needless to say, Sage has become our designer for life...
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Additional reads

Losing Control
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After realizing I cannot control everything, we turned to sex therapist, Lucy for professional assistance.

Working on my control issues, Lucy thought it's best i remain tied up for our entire session, but i was not prepared for what was to happen after being tied up...

My control issues are really put to the test when Lucy takes my man and all I can do is stand helplessly and watch...

Grab your copy now!
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Be sure to sign up to my mailing list to be the first to hear about EXCLUSIVE updates, free books, and my latest works.

SUBSCRIBE HERE

If you have any wild fantasies, pop me a mail and let’s see what I can come up with 😊
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