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Susan never thought that she would ever spend money to look better naked, but the circumstances of the last couple of months were festering in her mind and it was the best solution she could think of.  

She could still vividly remember the sound that she heard when she walked down the hallway of her old home that Susan and her husband had lived in for over a decade.  The loud high pitched squeals, the grunting and moaning, and then the screams when she threw the bedroom door open and discovered her husband naked with his co-worker.  

Susan wasn’t as trim and fit as she used to be, and she probably could have made more effort with her clothing choices and makeup most days.  But that was no excuse for him bringing another woman into their marriage bed while he thought she was away, especially a young tart who was barely older than their daughter who had just graduated college.

After she threw them both out of the house and had recovered from the shock, the truth had come out.  Her husband hadn’t been attracted to her in a while because she had let herself go after years of complacency.  The affair was one of several, and they were all with younger women he had some type of power over.  The only good part about the scenario was that she managed to get him fired from his job, but that wasn’t enough for her.  

Partially her fault, to be sure, but now she was more motivated than ever to prove to him that she could turn heads again.  The words that stung her the most were when he stated to her face that she was past her prime and would never be able to attract another man like him.  Nobody would want a “used up pudgy old maid” were his exact words.    

This was how she came to be sitting in an office at her gym consulting on how many sessions with a coach it would take to make her look sexy enough to be able to seduce any man she chose and then show her ex husband exactly what she could do in bed.  

It was a silly revenge fantasy really, and Susan knew that.  Still, she wanted to see his reaction when he saw her turning the tables and able to seduce and sleep with younger, hotter men than he had ever been or ever would be.  

When it came time to choose a personal trainer, she took over week to decide, watching each one carefully with their clients at the gym, how they focused and what their personality was.  Michael had easily stood out from the rest by being attentive, encouraging and professional.  

The added bonus was that he was right out of the pages of a men’s fitness magazine.  His arms and shoulders were sculpted like a Greek god and his legs and even his butt, which normally Susan didn’t even glance at on most men, filled out his work pants like hard rocks under the ass cheeks.  In short, he was gorgeous and young.  Exactly the type of man that she wanted to get revenge on her ex-husband with.  

“Here’s what I want.”  She said.  “I want that asshole to look across the courtroom or restaurant or wherever I see him and think that he never should have let me go.  That I’m so much hotter than the stupid piece of ass he cheated on me with that he needs to beg for me to come back.  And then I can tell him to fuck off because I’m happy.”  

Michael’s mouth dropped open.  His dark eyes seemed to shimmer when she looked at him.  He put his pen down and then slowly sat back into the chair, smiling.  “I can’t say that I’ve ever had anyone be that blunt about their goals.”  He laughed.  “So, your primary goal is…revenge?”  

Susan laughed.  He had hit the nail right on the head.  

“I want you to make me look hot.  I will work hard, do exactly like you say but what I want in return is that even though I’m in my mid forties’ men will turn their heads when I walk by wearing a summer dress this year.  And that I’m not afraid to wear a bikini on the beach.  Fair enough?” 

She was signing a contract for several thousand dollars and a six month commitment three times a week, so Susan knew that he couldn’t say no.

They quickly got down to work and Michael was worth every penny that she paid for him.  The weight workouts were intense, and the interval cardio sessions were grueling.  After two months she had shed several of the inches that she had gained and was starting to feel good about herself again.  

Being around Michael so regularly had another major benefit for her, and that was fantasy.  His body would make any woman wet, but the way he treated her with care and intensity added to the package.  

When he put his hands on her to spot or correct her the contact with him made her skin tingle.  When she looked at his rippling shoulders and his thick legs, she often drifted into daydreams of him stripping off her sweaty clothes and fucking her hard on a weight bench or in the massage room.  

Susan lay there on the massage table, her naked ass exposed to the cold air and shivered.  His powerful hands swept down her back and then gently slid into the crack of her ass, fondling her pussy lips gently.  Grinding her hips into the table was the only way she could get any relief from her arousal.  Then he climbed on top of her, naked and strong and entered her from behind, thrusting deep and hard to satisfy his craving for her body.  His cock filled her completely and she couldn’t get enough of him.

Whenever she was firmly in her fantasies about Michael, she envisioned something out of a sweaty romance novel that left her body shaking with desire.  More than a few times Susan would arrive home from a workout and get into the shower, then use the detachable head to pulse water into her craving pussy, moaning and thinking about a beautiful thick cock sliding into her.  

Michael was easily the source of her desires and she knew that she had to do something about it eventually.  It was all part of her master plan for revenge, to make sure that her ex knew that he had lost a woman who was hot enough to conquer any man she wanted to.  If she could seduce a gorgeous man half her age, she could seduce anyone. 

After a few weeks, once they were comfortable together, Susan made sure that they talked about everything including personal things.  She knew after a short while that Michael was working towards going back to school and didn’t date very much even though she knew that several of the younger female trainers were constantly flirting with him. 

She did notice his eyes sometimes lingering over her body while she performed certain movements.  He was also very friendly with several of the other older women at the club and had many of them as his clientele.  

One day in the change room another one of his clients joked about how much she needed a cold shower after her workout with him, and Susan couldn’t help but laugh because she knew exactly how the woman felt.  However, he had never been anything except purely professional, as much as she hoped constantly that he might not be.  

The suggestion came out of nowhere one day that would shape their relationship even further.      

“So…I was thinking about a good goal for you.”  Michael said towards the end of a particularly hard workout.  Susan’s skin was glowing with a sheen of sweat and she felt just as good as she always did when they worked together. 

“What did you have in mind?”  

“Well, a good way for some women to get motivated to keep pushing is a photo shoot.  Like a fitness shoot you would see in magazines.  I have a good friend who is a photographer for some of the local bodybuilding shows and he does that kind of thing.”  He fumbled with his phone and pulled up a web site for Daniel Clark Photography.  

Susan watched as he scrolled through the pictures.  There was woman after woman barely dressed in either bathing suits or revealing workout gear and they all looked stunning.  Her immediate thought was that she could never look like that.  

“Do you think I could actually get there?”  she asked.  As she leaned over to look at his phone, she realized that Michael was breathing harder and trying very hard not to stare down her workout top at her breasts.  There was a tension in the air around them both, and she realized quickly that he was nervous about asking her. 

“Um…of course.”  

There was an opportunity there, she realized.  If she wanted to seduce this young man, how better to do it than in an environment where they were both in minimal clothing and needed to touch each other?  Maybe it would create the environment that would allow her to be with him. 

The other side of it was the possibility for revenge.  Having professional photos of her scantily clad with a young male model would make her ex want to chew nails.  She knew that he still occasionally stalked her social media accounts.  

“I’m flattered, but I really don’t know.  I’d be so nervous.”  She knew exactly how she wanted him to respond and hoped that he would follow her lead.  His next words confirmed to her that he was definitely interested in more than just professionalism. 

“Well, why don’t I do it with you?  Kind of like a trainer and client shoot together.  You get to show off your new body and I get to participate in revealing it to the world.  Would that be okay?” 

Susan knew she had to be a bit demure, so it took her exactly two seconds to smile and agree.  “Can you arrange it?”  

“Sure.  I’ll reach out to Daniel and see what he has available.  That will give you some focus for the next three months.”  Her body flushed when she thought about how much her body had changed already, and what she might look like then given more time and effort.  

She squealed and hugged him.  When her body pressed against his fully for the first time, she felt him tense up and stiffen, but then also felt another part of him that was stiff against her thigh.  He was erect under his shorts.  That confirmed for her that she was on the right path to being able to seduce him.  

Once she was committed to the idea, her desire and intensity only grew stronger.  Every workout she was pushing herself to the limit, and her eating regimen had become clean and easy.  Knowing that she would have to take her clothes off in front of a camera made sure that she was saying no when asked by her friends to share a bottle of wine or share a dessert.  Her motivation for seduction and revenge outweighed any temporary satisfaction.    

The only issue was that as she became stronger and fitter her libido had ramped up accordingly and being around the main object of her desire three hours a week didn’t help.  Every time Michael was near her, she had to hold her tongue and just focus on the exercises while her body craved to be touched and ravaged.  

As two more months passed and the photo shoot was only a few weeks away, her body had transformed significantly.  The extra inches around her waist were gone, her legs had become long and well defined, and her butt was solid and round.  

She was starting to get more attention from lots of potential suitors at the gym as well.  Before changing her body, she would stand at the personal training desk waiting for Michael and be ignored by the men passing by.  Now it seemed that several men were always talking to her and even flirting.  

After her workout session she was cooling down both her mind and her body.  During the session Michael had been particularly hands on and her whole body was buzzing with the way he had touched her.  When he got her onto the massage table at the end of a session it just sent her over the edge, and she knew that her shower head was going to get a very intense session that night to relieve her horniness.  

“Hey Susan, good session?”  Grant asked.  He had walked over specifically to talk to her from across the gym, she noted.    

He was an older man with short silver hair and divorced, but in fantastic shape for a man in his early fifties.  She liked the way he had always been friendly towards her and she knew that he was interested.  It’s maybe your lucky night, sir, she thought.  Perhaps he could be a welcome diversion. 

“It was fantastic, although now I’m starving and could use a drink.”  It was an easy lead in for him to ask her out.  She didn’t know where the evening might lead, but she knew that if he played his cards right, she was in the mood for something stimulating other than her vibrator. 

“Me too, actually.  Feel like grabbing something together?”  he smiled at her.   

“That’s a good idea actually.  Let me finish up and I’ll meet you in the lobby in about twenty?”  His smile got even wider as she walked away.     

Grant met her at the front desk wearing a simple light collared shirt and shorts.  “Your car or mine?”  he asked.  

“Let’s take yours, and then you can drop me back here after?”  Susan asked.  He nodded.  Her nerves were completely on edge even though she was trying to act like men asked her out for drinks every day.  That combined with her libido being sky high was a strange feeling for her to process.  

When she sat down across from him and their drinks arrived, she realized that not only was Grant flirting with her, she was enjoying it and returning the banter. 

With her body still on edge, Susan discovered words coming out of her mouth that wouldn’t have normally left it with a strange man.  When Grant was flirting, she was flirting right back.  There was innuendo being passed across the table back and forth and she was volleying it as easily as a pro tennis player.  After a couple of drinks she realized how attractive Grant was, even if he was a bit older.  

Susan knew she wanted more from him, she just wasn’t entirely sure how much more.  She hadn’t even kissed a man in months and wasn’t sure how to go about it, much less initiate anything more that she might want.  But she did know that she was ready, and with her desire level ramped up first by Michael and now with an attractive man flirting with her it was easy to take things to the next level.  

They drove back to the gym parking lot, still laughing about their respective divorces.  There was a sheen of sexual tension in the air.  Susan hadn’t been in a situation like it in years and while she knew she wanted to kiss him, she didn’t know how much further things might go.

Parking the car, he shut it off and neither of them moved.  Susan didn’t want to leave the car and her brain was screaming at him to make a move, which she knew she would eagerly accept.    

The sexual tension in the car increased even more when Grant undid his belt and finally turned to face her, leaning forward and taking her chin in his hand.  Susan hesitated and then leaned in herself and her lips met another mans’ for the first time in over a decade.  With a simple kiss her whole body turned on like a light switch.  

His breath smelled like the beer he drank, and his lips were rough from the dryness of the air, but they felt gentle on her mouth at first.  As she relaxed into the kiss, she opened her lips and felt his tongue slide into her mouth, probing gently.  

The sensation sent waves through her body and she realized how horny she was.  Nights with her vibrator just didn’t compare to an actual person’s skin touching her own.  The sensations of smell, taste and even hearing his low growl while his tongue wrestled with hers made her want more.    

It was time to let her inhibitions go, she decided.  Susan leaned in harder and their kiss became even more intense.  A small moan escaped her mouth.  Then she felt pressure on her thigh sliding slowly up the leg of her yoga pants.  The touch of his firm hand on her leg felt exciting and she knew exactly where she wanted to feel him touch her, opening her legs as an invitation. 

Once they were opened his hand slid against her mound, finding it already damp and he rubbed it gently, tickling her just enough to make her gasp while she continued to kiss him.  Reaching forward her hand went to the same place between his legs and found his hardness under his pants.  It was a generous size. 

Her libido was suddenly completely fired up and she didn’t care what happened, she just wanted to pleasure a man and have control over him.  There was no way in the confined car that they were going be able to have sex, so she decided that she would enjoy Grant another way.  Without hesitation she fumbled for his zipper and pulled it down. 

Once he realized what she was doing Grant eagerly broke the kiss and lowered his own zipper, pulling out his own cock.  It was erect and he wrapped his hand around it, almost pointing it towards her as if to offer it to her.  

Susan dropped her head down and wrapped her mouth around the purple head, licking it with her tongue.  She was rewarded with a loud moan.  

“Oh, fuck…” Grant said in a low voice.  “That’s amazing.”  

The sudden naughtiness of what she was doing overtook her mind and all she wanted to do was to suck his cock to completion and make him beg her for more.  She knew that her skills were likely still decent and the validation from being able to get him off quickly would totally be worth it in her mind.  

Being in a car with someone she barely knew and knowing that he wanted her was liberating in her mind.  She could be an aggressive woman who enjoyed pleasing men and there was nobody there to judge her, especially her vanilla former husband. It was something she had never done before for any man. 

Grant’s hand moved up and fumbled at the waistband of her pants, seeking entry.  Susan managed to adjust herself to allow him inside and finally his hand was touching her bare wet pussy.  She gasped when he slid a finger inside of her and felt the wonderful sensation of penetration from another man.  

She attacked his shaft with her mouth and tongue.  It tasted mildly of sweat combined with a soapy flavour.  Licking up and down the edges she then slid her mouth over the head and sucked it hard into her wet mouth.  His body went rigid as she did.  It was an incredible feeling having a man panting and moaning because of her mouth.  

“Jesus!”  He panted loudly.  He moved his hips up with every movement, thrusting as if he was inside her pussy.  The centre console was uncomfortable and poking into her hips and stomach, but Susan was so consumed by the feeling of a hard cock in her mouth and the sounds she was creating from Grant she didn’t care.  

Within only a minute her own body was responding easily to the fingers inside her and she felt the familiar sensation of an orgasm building, and the wonderful part was that it was going to be caused by someone other than herself.  When she felt the contractions start, she let her body go and felt a rush shoot through her hips, squeezing his hand between her legs.  

Sucking harder she soon felt him place his hand on the back of her head and start to tense his whole body.  

“Fuck!  Ah!  Holy shit!”  he cried.  Then she quickly felt his cock swell and then his seed erupted into her mouth.  The thick liquid coated her throat with spurt after spurt.  She swallowed it quickly.  

After a few more thrusts of his hips he groaned and she slid her wet mouth off him, sitting up across the car with a smile on her face.  It was something that was completely against her former housewife persona, sucking a man off in a car that she barely knew, but the event had made her feel exhilarated.  

He continued to pant while he slid his softening cock back into his pants.  “Wow, I was not expecting that.”  Her own body was flushed from the orgasm he had given her with his hand and her pussy was tingling.

“I had a lot of fun tonight.”  Susan said with a grin.  “We should do it again sometime.”  

Grant looked at her and nodded through hazy eyes.  “Do you want to…continue things at my place? Or yours?”  

“Let’s do a rain check on that.”  She had already decided who was going to be the next man to ravage her body and fill her up, and that was going to happen in a few days.  She was prepared to wait so that she could hopefully feel Michael inside of her as the first man she would have real sex with since her separation. 

She leaned over and gave Grant a quick peck and then opened the door and walked to her car under the lights of the parking lot.  The feeling of her budding sexuality was so enticing she almost turned around and told him to follow her home, but she knew that there would be lots of opportunity for that another time.  

The next session with Michael he seemed a bit distant and she was shocked when she asked him what was on his mind.  

“I saw you heading out with Grant.  Did you guys have a date?”  He almost sounded jealous, which made Susan’s emotions rush with elation.  A stunning younger man possibly jealous over her dating another man?  It meant he might feel more for her than she originally thought.  

“We went for drinks.  It didn’t go much further than that.”  

“Even though when you got back you were in his car for a while?”  Again, it was surprising how much he was probing for information.  “I saw you in the lot for about fifteen minutes while I was leaving last night.”  

“Were you watching out for me?”  Susan said with a smile.  “Or do you want all the gory details?  I’m a grown woman, you know.”  

“You can feel free to share them if you want to.”  He said quietly.  She glanced down and saw that whatever he had under his work shorts had slightly stiffened.  

“Really?  I didn’t think you would be interested in what an old woman does in her spare time.”  

That was when he really surprised her.

“Susan, I think you’re a gorgeous woman.  If you weren’t a client, things might be different but just so you know, I’ve always had a thing for women your age.  I just don’t broadcast it around.  You’re an incredibly sexy, amazing person and if things were different…” he stopped, shaking his head.  

“So just tell me what happened.”  His body was trembling.

They happened to be in a quiet corner of the gym so she knew that her words wouldn’t be overheard.  

“Well, he asked me out suddenly, I wasn’t expecting it.  We went and had a couple of drinks and then when we got back to the parking lot…” when she started to describe things his breath started to get fast and she saw that he had to adjust himself.  She could feel her own body responding to the tension that he was feeling.  

“We kissed for a bit.  He was a decent kisser.  Then we went a bit further.”  

“What do you mean?”  Michael asked, not able to maintain eye contact with her.  There was some kind of internal struggle going on inside of him, and Susan couldn’t tell if it was jealousy or simply a voyeuristic need.  

“He played with me a bit.  Right here. I was really horny and loved feeling a man touch me there.”  Her hand slid down to the front of her yoga pants where she found that she was damp.  Her breath was coming faster as well.  “I liked feeling his fingers inside me.”  He was silent but nodded with a gulp. 

“Did you…do more?”  She nodded and saw him groan quietly.  

“I gave him a blow job.  I love doing that.  In fact, it’s one of my favourite things to do with a man. I love sucking cock and making men beg me to let them cum.”

He was still silent but stood there with his mouth slightly open.  

“He put his fingers inside me and got me so turned on, and I sucked him until he came in my mouth.  It was so hot.”

“You…swallowed?”  

“Mmm…yes…of course I did. It tasted so good. And then I had an orgasm all over his hand.”      

Now his shorts were obviously tented and they were both breathing hard.  The tension between them was electric and Susan could tell that he was struggling with his ethics.  What she really wanted was for him to take her off to a private room and take her right there in the gym. 

“Do you want to touch me, Michael?”  she threw caution to the wind and asked.  

His powerful hands threw her across the desk and tore at her shorts, and she welcomed him by spreading her legs.  Within seconds her body was exposed and his thick cock was inside of her quickly, not needing anything beyond her natural wetness.  She threw her head back as he thrust deep and hard, making her entire body cry out with the relief of finally feeling him do what she had wanted for so long.  

The tension was suddenly broken when two other gym members approached and asked if they could use the machine that they were standing in front of.  With a shake of his head, Michael stopped the conversation and resumed as if nothing had passed between them.  

That evening when she got home Susan couldn’t scratch the incredible heights of her libido with the shower head.  She lay on her bed and masturbated feverishly until she orgasmed enough times to satiate the heightened tension that had surfaced during that conversation.  

After that conversation Susan knew that Michael was interested, but she needed to make sure that her seduction would take place when and where she wanted it to, which was during the photo shoot.  Her plan was to get him riled up during the session and then suggest that they take things back to her place, where she could finally satisfy herself with the younger man.  Thankfully it was only a couple of days away and she was ready for it.    

Susan knew that the seduction part of the afternoon would be easy for her after the minor bit of flirting that had gone on between them.  It was just a matter of whether or not he would compromise his ethics and let himself go when she offered herself to him.  

Driving up to a nondescript warehouse that was located at the address that Michael had provided, she shivered at the thought of being able to finally fulfill not only her revenge fantasy on her ex husband, but completely fulfill her sexual needs. 

She had chosen an athletic outfit for the shoot that was revealing but not completely over the top.  Tight red shorts that hugged her ass wonderfully and intentionally didn’t allow her to wear any underwear underneath them, and an orange and red sports bra that pushed up her ample breasts and showed off her newly flat stomach. 

Her long hair was up in a ponytail only because Michael had told her once that he liked the look of woman with their hair up.  She wanted to be as sexy as possible for him and for the camera.   

Susan’s entire body had changed, and now when she looked in the mirror, she saw an athletic, attractive woman ready to take on any man so that she could satisfy herself.  Her bag also contained a couple of other outfits designed to slowly reveal her body and give Michael something to lust over before she invited him back to her house for the second part of the afternoon.  At least that was her plan.  

The studio was a large open room with plain white walls and umbrella lights scattered throughout.  There was a large white couch located against one wall and various pieces of other furniture like boxes and even a ladder against one wall, again all white in colour.  She had never been in a professional photo studio before.  The room was beautiful and designed for great light and colour.

There was also a large desk with various computer equipment scattered across it, and another table completely covered with photography equipment.  It was obvious to Susan that the photographer had more than enough expertise to capture what she wanted.  There was only the question in her mind of whether he would want to capture her and Michael together the way she wanted to be with him. 

Michael was already there standing over his friend Daniel at the computer.  He was dressed in a pair of gym shorts and a basic black shirt, but it was tight across his body.  He looked like a model should look and his well defined muscles were bulging out of his outfit. 

She waved and approached them.  When he saw what she was wearing, Susan was happy to see Michael smile and take in her barely covered athletic body.  

“Welcome.”  Daniel said.  “We’re just going over some shots I took of Michael before you arrived.”  

Susan looked at the screen and saw Michael outlined on the screen with his body displayed in various poses that made him look even more incredible than he was in person.  The ability of the photos to bring out shadow and light to refine how somebody looked made her happy that she had chosen to do this with him.  

She unzipped her hooded top and when she slid it off her shoulders, she giggled inside at both men doing a double take when they saw what she was wearing.  It was revealing enough to be sexy, but not as obvious as the other outfit she had brought with her.  

Michael gaped at her.  Susan saw his eyes travel slowly up and down her scantily clad body and reveled in the fact that he couldn’t take his eyes off her.  

“How do we get started?”  she asked.  

Daniel quickly directed them into various poses and positions designed to show them off as a couple.  He explained that the theme was him coaching her, so Susan was excited to get into various positions with Michael that they were both familiar with, but now the sexual tension between them was thick.  

His hands lingered when he needed to touch her like he couldn’t get enough of her bare skin.  The limits that he had obviously placed for himself in the gym didn’t exist in the room, and by the time they had taken two dozen photos her nipples were erect under her top and she was worried that her shorts were showing how wet she already was.  

The idea was to show her body off in various outfits, and Susan had chosen the next one to go even further with her seduction plan.  

“You can change into the next outfit in there. It’s a changing room.”  Daniel indicated a smaller door at the side of the room.    

This was the point of no return where she would reveal herself to the two men and see how they reacted.

“That’s okay, I can change right here.”  Both men looked surprised as she slowly slid her top over her head and let her breasts swing free.  Trying to make it seem completely casual she stood there for a moment reveling in their eyes boring into her body and then slid her shorts down and stepped out of them.  She hadn’t worn panties under the shorts and her pussy had been shaved bare that morning. 

She was completely naked in front of two younger men and was so incredibly turned on by it she wished they would both just make a move on her immediately.  Neither man moved or said a word as she stood there.  Her breath came faster in her throat from anticipating what the next few minutes might begin.   

“Not bad for a 45 year old, eh guys?” she challenged them.  

“I think you look incredible.”  Michael returned with confidence in his voice.  Daniel averted his eyes, trying not to stare.  

Susan picked up the next outfit in her bag.  It was a very small teal micro bikini that left very little to the imagination.  She almost suggested right away that they just dispense with the suits and just photograph her naked already, but it wasn’t quite time for that. 

She bent over with her back to them, easily exposing her pussy, which she had shaved that morning, so it was bare.  Already wet, she made sure that her puffy lips were exposed to both men.  Picking up the small bathing suit she turned back towards them and slid the bottoms between her legs, pulling it up over herself. 

Michael’s eyes never left her body and his gaze had turned into an intense stare.  Their eyes locked as she started to do up the thin straps and she shivered with anticipation of him tearing the suit from her body.  

When she was finished slipping it on and adjusted the top over her nipples, she sighed and stood there with an expectant look.  Michael’s tight boxer briefs now sported a long thick snake across the front of them that he had his hands partially covering.  She knew that her plan had worked.  

“Okay, what’s next.”  

Daniel shook his head as if coming out of a trance.  His hands holding the camera trembled slightly.  

“Why don’t the two of you get closer now. Michael, take your shirt off.” He quickly slid his shirt over his head and revealed his thick pecs and well defined stomach.  He looked incredible.  

“Like this?”  Susan said, walking to Michael and sliding her hand across his bare chest.  She pushed her hips against him sideways.  Her head tilted back, and she could feel his body become rigid as her lips came close to his ear. 

“That’s great.  Closer is better.”  Daniel said.  “Mike, put your arm around her.  Susan, if you’re okay…let’s make it a bit sexy?”  his voice asked as if it was a question.  

In response she dropped her head to Michael’s chest.  His arm wrapped around her waist with a tentative movement.  The camera shutter went off a few more times.  

Susan knew that she would probably have to make it completely obvious that she wanted him to touch her.  She reached behind her and guided the hand on her waist lower onto her bare ass.  When his hand slid down, she felt him grip her cheek and squeeze it gently.  

It was time to make the seduction happen.  She knew that it couldn’t wait until later when they were alone and decided to throw caution to the wind.  

She tilted her head up and Michael’s face was only inches away.  “Should we make it a bit sexier?”  she said and quickly she kissed him.  When her lips touched his he suddenly went rigid again and his hand tensed on her bare ass.  To really reinforce what she was doing she slid her hand down and gently stroked his shorts, where she found that he was almost completely erect.  

After a couple of tentative kisses, she moaned and slid her tongue into his lips, spreading them and he welcomed it with his own.  She heard the camera still clicking away as the two of them made out.  The hand she had on his shorts felt him get harder still.  His hand that was on her ass started to squeeze it and probe against the material covering her pussy.  

She broke the kiss and stepped back, panting with desire.  Locking eyes with Michael, Susan knew exactly what she wanted to experience.  

“I don’t think I need this on anymore.”  Her hands went to the ties of the bikini top and undid it, letting the small wisp of clothing fall to the floor.  Her breasts hung free and swayed gently.  Both men stared openly at her again, Michael standing only inches away.  They went silent. 

Then she moved her hands to the ties of the bottoms and undid them as well, taking the small piece of fabric in her hand and tossing it to the floor.  Her trimmed pussy hair was fully revealed above her slit.  Susan knew her body wasn’t perfect, but it was very female and very naked, and there were two willing men in the room who she knew both wanted her.    

She finally broke the silence. “Keep taking pictures.”  She said to Daniel.  “I said that I wanted to make my ex jealous and that’s what I’m paying for.” Her body was flushed with desire and she was quivering while she stood there naked.  

“But this isn’t for him.  It’s for me.” She said, looking Michael straight in the eye.  

It was the truth.  Her newfound confidence with her body was directly due to him and his hard work with her month after month.  She wanted to offer herself to him.  She wanted to offer herself to both men and let herself be used as the sexual being she now was.

“In case you’re wondering what I really want today.”  She stepped towards Michael and wrapped her arms around his neck, drawing him into her again.  She felt his body tense quickly but then when her lips touched his and she felt his hardness pushing through his shorts into her leg, she knew that he was hers.  

His mouth responded to her and the kiss deepened again quickly, their tongues finding recluse in each others’ mouths and starting to slide together sensually.  Her hands moved across the bare skin on his muscular back and traced the lines she found there.  

Michael’s hands both finally moved where she knew he wanted them to and slid down her bare back to cup her ass cheeks as they kissed harder.  She moaned into his mouth to encourage him to touch her more.  Their chests pressed together, and his bare skin felt like delicious friction on her naked nipples.  His hard hands massaged her ass cheeks, making her body shake.   

She had forgotten that anyone else was in the room until their kiss broke.  She was already breathing hard with desire and adrenaline and looked over to see Daniel staring at the two of them together.  He had stopped taking photographs.  

“Get some more pictures.”  She said directly to him.  His startled look quickly became a smile.  He lifted the camera and started to take pictures again.

Susan needed to touch what she had been grinding against inside Michael’s tight shorts for the past hour.  She reached down and took a hold of the waistband of his shorts.  He gasped and grabbed her hands as if to protest, but all she had to do was look him in the eye to let him know it was okay. 

Peeling down his shorts his cock slowly sprung into view and it was already hard, throbbing and looked incredibly delicious to her.  It was average sized but looked much longer next to his well-defined waist.  Finally, the object Susan had craved for so long was in her grasp.  

Her hand wrapped around it and he moaned, looking down as if he couldn’t believe that it was happening.  With a gentle hand she stroked him, feeling his cock thicken and harden in her hand until it was pointing almost straight up and throbbing in her hand.  

In the meantime, his hands had fallen to her breasts and he was fondling them gently, teasing the large erect nipples and making her shiver by running his fingers down the outsides and across the bottom.  He cupped one and she pulled his head in as an invitation.  The reward was his mouth and tongue taking a hold of her nipple and sucking it gently. 

Susan shivered when she felt his mouth sucking earnestly at her breast.  His cock throbbed in her hand as she stroked it. She couldn’t wait to feel and taste it in her mouth and then feel it inside of her.  What she had done with Grant the other night was fun, but this was something she really craved after realizing how much she wanted Michael.  She had fantasized about this moment so many times alone and now it was a reality.      

Before she could drop to her knees Michael pushed her back against the wall behind her and dropped to his own knees in front of her naked body.  She instinctively knew what he wanted and spread her legs, opening herself to give him unfettered access to her pussy.  He leaned into her hips and she felt his mouth first kiss her on the curve of her hip and then his tongue slid out and touched her labia. 

Her eyes were open, and she saw Daniel lift his camera again.  Arching her back for the camera she knew that it must look so erotic to have a man’s head between her legs while her long hair cascaded over her shoulders and her breasts were erect and full.  

Meanwhile, her hips were on fire from Michael’s tongue sliding through her slit.  His tongue traced around her lips urgently and he was sucking her into his mouth like he couldn’t get enough of her taste.  He slid it down the middle of her lips and her labia spread wide, allowing him deeper access to taste her even more.  

The enthusiasm of his oral movements quickly had her pussy pulsing with intensity and when his tongue slid up and found her clit, she couldn’t help but grab his head and push his mouth even deeper into her.  His mouth wrapped around her nub and sucked on it gently.  With that simple movement her body crested, and she cried out loudly in a hard orgasm, letting her pussy juices flood his mouth.

She couldn’t wait for more.  Pushing him away and turning around, she presented her ass to him, knowing that he had stared at it many times over the past few months.  With enthusiasm he spread her cheeks wide with his hands and licked her from the back.  Her tight pucker felt his tongue against it, and she cried out at the electric feeling of a man’s tongue there for the first time ever. 

Her pussy was crying out for more release and touching.  She turned again and saw that Daniel was walking back and forth, still snapping pictures with an obvious tent in his pants.  When she winked at him, he grinned back without saying a word.  

Susan looked down at Michael still busy devouring her ass cheeks and her tight pucker and shivered.  

“I want you inside me.”  She said loudly.  He moved away from her and stood up, sliding his pants and shorts completely off so that he stood there naked, his hard cock twitching in front of his body.  

The position she wanted to model for the camera first was getting fucked from behind, she had decided.  Walking over to the couch, she positioned herself on the edge of it, pushing her ass out provocatively and looking directly at Daniel, who was taking pictures constantly. 

“Make sure you get some good ones.”  She said.  Daniel nodded and then she looked at Michael, who quickly moved into position behind her.  Susan felt like such a wanton slut allowing one young man to fuck her while another watched but by then her brain had shut off to everything except her own sexual pleasure.  

She bent forward further and felt Michael line his cock up, rubbing it against her wet slit and then he easily pushed inside of her.  She gasped at the feeling of the first unfamiliar penis she had felt inside her since her marriage, and it felt so delicious that quickly she squeezed his hard shaft, and another orgasm rippled through her pussy. 

He wasn’t holding back, and as he thrust inside her harder and got as deep as he could she looked for the camera again.  Daniel was walking around the two of them, somehow focusing on taking good angles rather than just watching a live porn scene in front of him.   

Susan slowly stopped Michael’s thrusting by pushing against his leg and then slid off of him just enough to expose a few inches of his cock.  “Make sure you get a good shot of this.”  She indicated to Daniel, who got closer and took several photos of Michael’s glistening shaft that was coated with her sticky white juices.  

His head was still inside of her and she gently massaged it with just a couple of inches of her lips back and forth with perfect control.  He gasped when he felt the tickling around his head.  

“Okay, fuck me Michael. Fuck me hard.”  She told him.  It was like she was the director of her very own pornographic movie with a gorgeous co-star.  

Surprising her, he pulled his cock out and that gave Susan another idea.  She quickly turned and dropped to her knees, taking his shaft in her hand that was coated with her essence.  Waving to Daniel she slid out her tongue and allowed the camera to capture her mouth licking her own juices off Michael’s shaft.  Michael groaned loudly and gently clutched at her hair as she cleaned herself off him.

He pulled her roughly up by the armpits and placed her on her on the edge of the couch, this time facing him.  Knowing what he wanted, Susan opened her legs and quickly he was inside of her again. He leaned forward and found her mouth again with his own and they kissed furiously while he fucked her with total abandon.  

She could now lean back into the wall behind her and take his thrusts, plus show herself to the camera.  Her naked body was being used exactly like she had planned, and it was all being captured on film.  She saw Daniel had switched to a video mode and was eagerly filming the two of them, moving around their bodies constantly.    

Once he was thrusting inside of her again, she let herself forget about the other man with the camera, and just locked eyes with her young lover, who stared at her with complete lust as he ravaged her pussy like she knew he really wanted to.  Susan hoped that he had fantasized about this moment just as much as she had while they had worked together.  

Michael continued to thrust slowly inside of her, searing her insides with each stroke of his lengthy cock.  All she could do was pant and moan, but now that she knew the camera was recording a video it was an opportunity to let her inner porn star loose with some dirty talk. 

“Fuck, Michael, your cock feels so good!”  she said.  “Give it to me harder, you fucking stud! I love it!”  She couldn’t help but almost laugh at what she was saying but her words spurred Michael on even more and he lifted her legs onto his shoulders to be able to penetrate her even deeper.

When he did, she felt the head of his cock move even further inside of her and reach depths that nobody had ever reached before.  The way he was curved caressed her insides like she had never felt, and his thrusts quickly made her pussy cry out with wetness as another powerful orgasm overtook her.

Once the haze of her orgasm faded, she looked over at Daniel standing over her with the camera.  His pants were tented as well.  There was no way she was going to be in a room with one man fucking her and another just watching if he wanted to participate.  Being with two men at the same time was completely unheard of for her and she needed to break that taboo.

It was time to fulfill another fantasy and turn her lust into something the she would never forget.  If her ex-husband liked to sleep with other women, maybe he would like to watch her getting fucked by two beautiful young men.  

As Michael continued to thrust inside her she kept moaning but managed to urge him closer.  “Take your pants off.” She said between breaths.  She saw Daniel glance at Michael, who was still thrusting away with his eyes mostly shut and then he shifted the camera to one hand and deftly undid his pants.

Susan’s hand reached out and pulled his shorts down, revealing another delicious looking thick shaft ready for her to consume.  Without any hesitation she wrapped her hand around it and smiled at Daniel.  He brought the camera up and she smiled at it.  

“Come closer.”  She sighed and the other man quickly moved himself where Susan could take him into her mouth.  Her tongue slid out and encircled his head and then he pushed his hips forward and his cock slid between her lips.  He groaned loudly.  

With her eyes closed the sensations flowed through her like water down a rapid.  One man filling her mouth and feeling Michael’s hard thrusts between her legs, making her entire body pulse with a delicious rhythm of ecstasy.  

As she sucked him slowly, she saw Daniel raise the camera again, obviously filming her mouth around him.  Wanting to put on a good show for the camera she smiled up at his lens, licking just the tip of his shaft and around the base.  

“It feels so fucking good having two cocks inside me.”  She said loudly, her words broken up slightly by the rocking of her body from the thrusts that Michael was pushing into her.  

“Put the camera down.”  She ordered.  Michael withdrew from her pussy and Daniel quickly placed the camera on the desk facing the couch, which was obviously still recording.  “Sit down.”  She pushed Michael down onto the couch and he sat there with his hard shaft sticking straight up.  Facing the camera, she lowered herself onto him and cried out loudly as she sat on his hardness, feeling it slide deep inside her.  

As she moved slowly up and down on him Daniel offered himself to her mouth again and she bent forward, knowing that Michael could see her pussy sliding up and down while she took Daniel into her mouth again.  Both men felt so good inside of her holes and all three of them were simply gasping and panting for release.  

Michael’s hands gripped her from behind and she felt tension in his squeezing, which was a sign that he was about to go over the edge.  It was time for the finale to make her photo shoot complete.  

“I want you both all over me. To cum all over me.”  She announced, taking Daniel out of her mouth.  It was the perfect way to make her experience complete and capture exactly what she wanted to.  “Tell me when you’re ready.”

Michael had obviously been holding back, because within seconds he was panting “Fuck…I’m going to…”  and gripping the base of his cock as he slid it out of her from behind and scrambled to his feet.

Susan quickly slid her naked body down to the floor and knelt in front of him.  Daniel stood beside her on the other side, also quickly stroking his hard shaft.  She knew all it would take was a bit more stimulation and locked eyes with Michael.  

“Please…give me your cum…I want it all over me.”  

With those words his hips tensed, and he began to cry out loudly as his cock spurted a rope of thick white cream onto her neck, face and breasts.  Another followed, and then another, coating her with the obvious pent up desire he had been feeling all over her body.  She smiled as she felt his sticky cum cover her.  

Daniel grunted as well on the other side and she felt another splash of warm fluid on her neck and across her face, coating her forehead and mouth.  His amount wasn’t close to Michael’s, but the two of them combined coated her completely so that she knew that she looked like something out of the end of a pornographic movie.

Some of the sticky liquid slid into her mouth and she swallowed it, tasting the thickness and the slightly salty and sweet flavour of conquering her young studs for the camera.  Both men stood there panting, gripping their softening members and stroking them slowly.  

Susan looked at the camera sitting on the desk and knew that it had likely captured all of the action perfectly.  The finale would be the best shot yet.  

“Don’t forget to get this.”  She moaned at Daniel, who quickly lifted the camera off the desk and panned it down over her face, neck and breasts, capturing the moment that they had all shared in.  It would be her own personal porn fantasy come to life, she decided. 

As he changed back to a regular camera and eagerly snapped pictures, she rubbed the sticky fluid into her skin and slid more of it into her mouth, allowing the camera to capture the white seed on her tongue.  

Michael stepped back and fell onto the couch with an exhausted sigh.  His breath was coming in short pants.  His eyes closed and his muscles flexed with the effort he had just endured to satisfy her fantasy.    

Susan knew that she needed to tell him that she was completely comfortable with everything that had just happened, even though it had changed their professional relationship completely.  She stood up and sat next to him on the couch naked, tracing her fingers across his chest.  His arm slid around her, and they hugged.  

Daniel had put down his equipment and pulled his pants back up.  “I’ll leave you two alone…I’m just going to go and clean up.”  He handed Susan a towel and quickly left the large room, and then Susan and Michael were alone together, still both naked and panting in each others’ arms.  

After wiping off her face and chest, she leaned over and kissed him gently.  “Thank you.  That was everything I could have hoped for.”  

Michael smiled.  “I’m glad.  That was the hottest thing that’s ever happened to me, and it was with the hottest woman I know.”  Susan laughed.  The great thing about the situation was that there was no awkwardness at the two of them together.  She felt that what had happened hadn’t changed their relationship for the worse, in fact it was probably much better.  

They both slowly broke the embrace and Susan retrieved her bag.  As she dressed, Daniel returned into the room and told her that he would process the files as soon as he could with a wink.      

Driving home she felt such a rush of exhilaration over what she had just done.  Her newfound sexual aggression had just allowed her to seduce a younger man that she could only dream about in her previous life.  And having a willing watcher and someone recording it was so illicit it just added to her satisfaction.  

Susan couldn’t wait to see the results of the photos and videos, and emailed Daniel when she got home to make sure that he knew that she was okay with everything that had happened.  

That night before bed she got a text from Michael.

Today was amazing and I feel so lucky that I got to be a part of your transformation.  I hope that I can see you again soon, and not just at the gym or in the photo studio lol.  

A flush went though her body as she read it.  A man almost half her age who could probably have any woman at the gym he wanted, and he wanted her.  What Michael didn’t realize was that he was a major part of her renewed confidence in herself and she was just rewarding him for it.  

Two days later while at work she received a large email from Daniel and knew it was the results of the shoot.  She was almost so eager to see it that she opened it at her desk but knowing that there were likely some questionable files on there made her hesitate until she raced home and could pull the email up on her home office laptop. 

Susan clicked on the email files and immediately leaned back in her chair in awe.  Her  body looked like something off of a movie screen with the angles and positions that Daniel had captured her in.  Her muscles and skin were shiny and defined and with the light he had created angles and images of her new body that didn’t even look like her. 

There was a separate folder labelled “2nd shoot” and when she clicked on that she gasped to see her naked body being ravaged by Michael in dozens of still shots.  There was a clear shot of his coated shaft against her wet tongue.  He captured the arch of her back as she rode Michael’s cock.  She saw the way the penis split open her pussy close up and Daniel had even zoomed in to show the coating of her juices around his member.  

There were even several shots of Daniel himself enjoying her mouth while Michael thrust between her legs.  Several of them Susan had no idea when or how he even managed to take the photos, but they were laid out in high definition and clear colour. 

Finally, she saw a video file that she clicked on, and her body filled the screen copulating furiously with Michael as their combined moans and screams came out of the speakers.  Then she watched herself be coated with their combined loads in high definition video.    

Without any hesitation she slid her hands between her legs and felt that she was wet under her clothes just watching herself on the screen.  It was her entire fantasy come to life and captured with both still and video photography and she loved seeing it.  

The email came with an accompanied message:  

Susan,

This is probably one of the hottest photo shoots I’ve ever been a part of for obvious reasons.  I just want you to know that these files will be the only copies that exist, and I will be destroying the master files so that there’s no chance they can ever be shared unless it is by you. 

If you ever want to shoot again, either with Michael (or just you and me) I’d be happy to provide it for free.  We can even keep most of the clothes on!  You are a beautiful, sexy woman and I hope you find happiness with whatever you decide to do.  

I’d also like to get dinner with you sometime soon!  Let me know if you’re interested.  

Daniel

Susan laughed when she read the last part.  Six months ago, there was no way any guy fifteen years younger would have given her a second look, and now she had offers from two of them.  Her body shivered at the idea of having both Michael and Daniel to choose from any time she chose to fulfill her needs.  

While her original intention was to compile the best photos together and send them off with a nasty note to her ex, she clicked on a few of the choice pictures she liked and saved them to her hard drive.  She then dragged most of the attached file to her recycle bin and pressed Delete.  Having a photo record of the day was important, but the sex was much better being revisited in her head.

The video record she saved in a private folder with password access.  That would be her own reminder of the day.  Susan would be able to watch herself any time she pleased seducing a young stud and being ravaged.  It would be more fun watching it with some company, she realized.         

She picked up her phone and texted Michael.  I just got the email from Daniel.  Want to come by and take a look at the photos?  Within seconds her phone pinged, and she felt heat between her legs when she read his enthusiastic reply.  Looking at the photographs she had saved together and then revisiting their passionate session on video would be a great way to celebrate her newfound release of revenge. 

Thank you for supporting me and I hope you enjoyed this story!  I welcome your reviews and feedback.  You can find me on Amazon and also on Twitter @vickieverotica.

Enjoyed this book?  One of my similar works is called The Cougar Conquest.  

If you sign up for my mailing list, you receive a free copy of my hottest book!  Head to www.vickievaughan.ca for details and to receive regular updates and promotions.  
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