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Sitting across the table from her in the bistro at the mall, Paul would’ve hardly recognized his wife after she had followed through with the makeover that he’d been prodding her to treat herself to for years…

The vivid, red veneer on her lips leaving him hanging on her every word was almost enough to distract him from the revealing, sheer top she had picked out whose numerous straps seemed to direct all attention towards her ample chest as opposed to her usual, humdrum attire.

Paired with the short, leather miniskirt and a cute pair of over the top, wedged high heel sandals that served to pop her ass and fill out the new skirt nicely as she walked, Shelby knew that all eyes that she’d strode past were on her and for the first time in her life, she was loving the attention.

She felt so sexy, and she could tell by the stammer in her husband’s voice that she looked hot, and there was no way she was going to let this all come to an end so soon.

Batting her eyelashes at Paul as she toyed with the key to the chastity belt that he had put on the day before when he’d sent her out the door with an open-ended credit card and the promise to pamper herself to the fullest because apparently getting dressed up and enjoying a night on the town with her girlfriends was also a turn-on, Shelby was pleased to see him still very much entranced after he had revealed his secret desire to her the night before…

“Oh, no no no, sweetie – I’m not ready to come home just yet…” she purred as she emphatically played with the silver key hanging amongst the other charms on her new bracelet in front of his face.

“I have a friend who’s meeting me here in a little bit, and he told me after we found me a new bikini that he wanted to take me to the beach!”

Shelby smiled broadly as her husband cringed sweetly at the mention of her spending time with another man.

“I mean, that’s ok, isn’t it, sweetie?” she asked him, maintaining her perfectly devilish smile.

“I thought you said that you liked the idea of me hanging out with other men.”

“I, uhhh, well…” Paul stammered, before he was suddenly interrupted by his wife’s cell phone ringing.

“Oh hey, babe! Yeah, I’m just here at the bistro chatting with the hubs…” Shelby spoke into the phone, turning her attention abruptly away from her husband.

“No, no – he’s not staying. Don’t worry, I’m all yours this afternoon!”

“Yeah – if you want to park and head towards Skin Tight, I’ll wrap things up here and meet you there…”

Shifting uncomfortable in his chair as he listened to his wife talk, Paul thought that she was about to hang up when instead he heard her ask…

“Did you bring the convertible? You did! Awesome – I just thought that would help to set the scene for our afternoon at the beach!”

“Which, by the way, I think somebody still owes me a driving lesson behind the wheel of that thing…”

“Mmmmmm, I’m sure we can probably work something out!”

“Ok, sounds good! See ya in a few minutes. Love ya!”

Shelby was visibly giddy as she hung up the phone, taking a moment to compose herself before turning back to her husband to explain nonchalantly, “That was just my friend, Michael – he’s the one meeting me here today.”

“I figured as much,” Paul muttered, rolling his eyes as he looked awkwardly around the quiet restaurant.

“I mean, if you don’t want me to go,” she started, rapping her freshly manicured nails on the table to where her husband noted for the first time that they matched the vibrant top that she also wore.

Shifting ever so slightly in his seat so that he felt the head of his dick rub against the silicone spikes inside of the cage between his legs, Paul reluctantly gave in and reverted back into his submissive character.

“No, no – you go ahead and have fun,” he told her, trying to gaze into her eyes yet still surprisingly distracted by her succulent, red lips.

Her broad smile quickly returning as she slid her phone into her purse and stood up at the table, Shelby leaned in closer to her husband and told asked him with a cruel grin, “Did you notice my new shoes? They’re just the ones that you wanted me to get.”

“If you get down on your hands and knees right here in the restaurant, I’ll let you kiss them before I walk away…”

Paul froze as he looked back into his wife’s eyes, unable to judge whether she was serious or not, his dick starting to quiver once again instead of its cage.

Shelby only gave him a few seconds to respond before she shrugged her shoulders and informed him, “Oh well – your loss!”

His sexy wife then turned to walk away, giving him an unrestricted view of her incredible ass in her new high heels and leather mini, walking a few steps away before she added, “Oh yeah … when you’re done here, we could probably use some cash for the beach – you know, for drinks, suntan lotion, whatever. Before you head out, could you find an ATM and pick me up some change?”

“I’m thinking $60 … well, make it $80 … ought to do us good.”

Amused at his inability to muster up a response, Shelby snickered as she twisted the screw a bit further, “I’ll be down at Skin Tight looking at bathing suits with Michael … if I’m in the changing room, you can just leave it with him.”

* * * * * * * * * *

Cruising down the highway in her friend’s convertible with the wind in her hair and a sexy guy in the seat next to her, Shelby felt an unusual high that she never would’ve expected from entertaining her husband’s strange, little fantasies, and yet there was a part of her that wondered why she hadn’t done it sooner…

“That’s pretty cool your husband is ok with you hanging out with me today,” Michael told her as he glanced over in her direction with a perfect smile on his face.

“Most husbands don’t like their wives hanging out with other men…”

Shelby chuckled at the sentiment.

“Well he’s definitely not like other men!” she replied with a grin, pausing for a moment to consider just how much she wanted to reveal before adding, “But he’s actually the one who encouraged me to go out and, err, try some new things!”

“Hey, if it gives me a hot chick to hang out with at the beach, no judgment here…” Michael laughed as he looked over at the married woman, enjoying a nice view of her cleavage and legs and knowing that he’d be in for even more once she had changed into the smokin’ bikini that he’d just helped her to pick out at the mall.

Shelby grinned in the sunlight, knowing that her friend was checking her out and honestly enjoying every last bit of attention as she admired his own body back in return. The white linen shirt that he wore flowed with the wind as she got only short glimpses of his thick biceps and chiseled abs that it hid below, and she too looked forward to them both shedding some clothing to kick up the sexual chemistry between them a notch once they’d arrived at their sandy destination.

The two chatted until they reached the shoreline about twenty minutes later, then made their way to where they could rent a couple of beach chairs and an umbrella not far from the clear, blue water. Offering a couple of $20 bills from the money that her husband had given her with an amused smile, Shelby then excused herself to go change into her new swimsuit while Michael got settled with the rest of their things.

When she returned to his side a few minutes later wearing considerably less clothing than before, Shelby beamed a bright smile upon hearing the sexy man’s reaction…

“Hot damn! Your hubby’s crazy letting you walk around this beach dressed like that without him!”

Looking even better on her lightly tanned skin in the bright daylight as she walked across the cool sand, Shelby’s new bikini seemed designed to show off what little skin it did manage to cover, with its jet black nylon piped in neon pink featuring designs of a woven, nautical theme along her hips as well as covering her chest across the halter top.

Shelby laughed as she pulled off her shades and cocked her head dramatically.

“I don’t need his permission to dress like this!”

The two embraced for just a moment as she walked up to him, with Shelby quick to run her hands down her friend’s muscular shoulders while he nonchalantly copped a feel by means of a seemingly innocent bear hug. Closing her eyes briefly as she inhaled the strong cologne from the back of his neck, Shelby found herself a bit excited as she then backed away and settled into the chair that Michael had already prepared with her towel for her return.

“Before you get too settled, don’t forget about this…” Michael told her with a wink as he tossed her the bottle of suntan lotion she had picked up when she’d bought her new bikini.

Generously applying the cream down her legs, arms, and belly, she then looked back at her friend with a coy smile as she asked, “Baby, will you do my back???”

Without missing a beat, Michael snatched the bottle out of her hands and chimed back, “I’d have been happy to do your front, too…” as he sat down on the edge of the chair behind the woman, squirted a bit of the lotion into his hands, and then began massaging it into the woman’s back.

Shelby had a hard time hiding that the man’s hands felt wonderful as he rubbed the lotion into her lower back and along her sides, coming dangerously close to her breast line before continuing along her back and underneath the straps of her top. Instinctively, she reached back and unfastened the straps to allow him better access as his firm hands made their way up to her shoulders where he spent a fair amount of time massaging along the back of her neck as her breathing slowly increased while she discretely bit the edge of her lip in delight.

“Oh, don’t stop now!” she moaned playfully when Michael finally replaced the cap on the bottle and wiped the remaining lotion off on a nearby towel, grinning back at the married woman in satisfaction.

“I also give outstanding foot rubs!” he laughed as he reclined back in his own chair, looking over at Shelby as she stretched out in hers and replaced her shades over her eyes.

“Hey, my husband’s got a thing for feet, too!” Shelby giggled without realizing what she’d said before adding, “…but I guess that his is a little different…”

Michael’s eyes widened as big as his smile, commenting, “Not for nothing, but your husband seems like kind of a strange guy!”

Shelby blushed to herself, then after considering her transformation over the last couple of days and her present company, laughed and reached for her purse as she said, “You don’t know the half of it!”

A moment later after she had fished something out of the bottom of her pink designer handbag, Michael felt a jingling object land in his lap as Shelby tossed something in his direction.

Holding up the charm bracelet that she had been wearing earlier and now noticing a pair of small, silver keys that stood out amongst the other charms, he asked, “What’s this???” with a confused look on his face.

Next retrieving her phone from her handbag before setting it back down beside her, Shelby flipped through her photos for a few seconds before she stopped and handed the phone to him.

“Those,” she announced with a bemused grin on her face, “are the keys to this…”

Shelby pulled her sunglasses down and bit on the end of the arm with great curiosity as she awaited his reaction, herself filled with so many emotions ranging from pride to confusion to just general hilarity.

“Wait a minute – is that?” the man asked as he sat up and looked over at Shelby bewildered.

“My husband’s penis?!” she replied.

“Yes! Why yes it is…”

“He’s been wearing that for the last two days now, and he’d been begging me for years to lock him in it before that.”

“He can’t get an erection, much less masturbate while he’s wearing it.”

“And those are the only keys.”

Holding the pair of the keys between two fingers with one hand while he turned his head to try and understand the picture of the pink, silicone chastity cage that he held in the other, Michael looked back at Shelby with a confused smirk which she merely shrugged off quite amusingly.

“I have … so many questions!” he said as he handed first the phone back to her, then the bracelet which she deposited nonchalantly back into her open purse.

“Me too!” Shelby laughed out loud as she shrugged again and turned onto her side towards him before continuing.

She paused and thought, and then spoke with sincerity.

“My husband is a submissive guy. He needs to be told what to do, and he follows, and as it turns out … it’s a bit of a turn-on for him if I call some of the shots, sexually speaking.”

“He’s been goading me for years to take charge and be more dominant in the bedroom, but I never really knew what to do. And he would give me hints and ideas, but it was never quite enough. So two days ago he was bugging me about it, and I was getting frustrated, and I told him to go put it on already…”

Michael listened with a unique intrigue as the married woman continued.

“Well, we got into bed and started fooling around, and I could tell that he kept getting more and more turned-on, but that thing wouldn’t let him get hard.”

“In fact, it’s actually got little plastic spikes inside – for ‘punishment’ – if he does start to get aroused, which I think is kind of funny if you ask me!”

Shelby giggled at herself, with Michael grinning as he hung on her every word.

“And so I guess at some point I was grabbing him through the cage, and I told him, ‘You couldn’t fuck me with this thing if you wanted to…’ and out of the blue, somehow that triggered him to admit to me this fantasy that I never would’ve expected…”

“He told me,” she said slowly and with a certain grin on her face, “that the idea of me fucking another guy was one of his biggest fantasies.”

Michael smiled, as he was surprised, though admittedly not all that surprised.

Likewise, though it was harder to tell through her swimsuit, she was also a bit turned on by sharing the naughty tale just the same.

“I mean, it caught me off guard, but I could tell how much it turned him on – he was leaking like crazy through the little holes in the cage – so I thought it might be fun to push him a little, and I told him that I was going to do it.”

“By that point, *I* was strangely kind of aroused myself, so I told him to get between my legs, and he licked me to a fantastic orgasm, and then once I was done, I told him I wanted him to wear it overnight so that he couldn’t touch himself after I fell asleep!”

Pausing to take a breath, happy that her friend was enjoying the story as much as she was enjoying retelling it, Shelby eventually continued…

“So the next morning – he was still wearing his cage – I asked how he was feeling, and he told me that it had been the most intense sex that he had ever had.”

“…but … he didn’t cum?” Michael interrupted with a confused look on his face.

“Nope!” Shelby confirmed brightly.

“He said that ‘it didn’t matter that he didn’t cum … because *I* came … and his fantasy is about me being able to enjoy my sexuality to its fullest.’”

“A few minutes later I told him to give me the keys because I was going to the mall shopping for the day so that I could go out dancing with some of my girlfriends later that night. I told him that I was going to splurge on something sexy, and he gave me a few ideas of things that he would like … my new leather skirt and my new sandals … because he told me that the idea of me getting dressed up was a turn-on, too.”

“I ended up going way over the top…” Shelby laughed. “I must’ve swiped his credit card a dozen times yesterday because I ended up getting a full makeover – hair, nails, all new makeup, plus some hot, new clothes – and I had the best time drinking and dancing with my girls, not to mention flirting with some cute guys along the way!”

“Now that I stop and think about it,” she paused, “I guess it was kind of nice putting myself first for a change.”

“…and knowing that somehow, in this strange, new way, that it turned my husband on … me being a little selfish … made me feel A LOT less guilty about it, too!”

“And so here we are…” she smiled as she finished, keenly curious for her friend’s reaction and hoping that she hadn’t been too presumptuous.

“Wow,” Michael replied, still smiling yet clearly a bit shocked by what he had just heard.

Chuckling to himself for a bit as he slowly got up from his chair, he added, “So let me get this straight…”

“Right now, your hubby is still locked in that thing at home…”

“Yep,” Shelby confirmed with a conserved grin.

“…and you’re here chillin’ at this beach with me…”

Her grin widened as she nodded, “Uh huh!” looking over her shoulder as he walked around behind her lounger.

“…and he’s into it…” he said as he leaned over and put his strong arms around her from behind.

Shelby nodded as his deep brown eyes met hers.

“…and more importantly, you’re into it?”

Shelby nodded again, smiling happily as she leaned back into her friend’s arms.

“Well,” he said soothingly into her ear, “that’s quite the responsibility, so I’ll have to make sure that I give you a day to remember, now won’t I?”

Shelby purred softly as he squeezed his arms around her, his forearms pressing against her chest as he gently nuzzled her neck.

“Before we get too far along here, I think I’m going to go grab myself a beer,” he told her, still holding her affectionately. “Do you want something?”

The woman looked back at her friend, “Yeah – get me one with a lime.”

“Actually…” she stopped him a moment later before he could walk away.

Reaching into her purse, Shelby pulled out another twenty and handed it to the towering man, telling him with a laugh, “My husband will cover our drinks!”

* * * * * * * * * *

After an hour or so had passed of the two relaxing and chatting and enjoying the breeze coming off of the water, both of them still trying to wrap their heads around the unique dynamic that had surfaced in Shelby’s relationship, Michael announced as they watched a pair of jet skis bounce back and forth across the shoreline, “You know – I’ve always wanted to try that.”

Shrugging as she glanced briefly at her phone and then sat up from her chair, Shelby replied, “Sure – why not!”

Anticipating her next opportunity to get a little closer to her beach buddy as they walked over to the rental stand by the pier, Shelby found herself intrigued to note that there was only one machine left floating by the dock. Listening to the attendant explain their rental options, she slyly suggested that they could simply ride together rather than waiting for another of the rentals to be returned…

Once the two had buckled into their lifejackets and been read the company’s safety spiel, they were pointed to their new ride where Michael first climbed on in the driver’s position, followed by the brunette then sliding in behind him, wrapping her arms alluringly around his waist to hold on as he carefully steered them away from the dock and then almost immediately revved the jet ski up and sent them flying across the water.

The friends laughed and flirted as they darted back and forth along the beach, slowly working their way out into deeper water while both of them enjoyed their newfound closeness that was all but required when they were traveling at speeds up to 50 miles per hour.

The thrill had both of their hearts racing until unexpectedly several hundred feet off shore they noticed the water beneath them suddenly becoming much more shallow again.

“Looks like a sandbar,” Michael said as they slowly drifted until the water was only at their ankles and he was able to rest the machine on the sandy bottom and get up for a break. “Very cool!”

As the two of them walked out onto the hidden oasis and admired the view around, Shelby removed her lifejacket and hung it on one of the handles of their ride before asking, “Do you think anybody can see us out here?” as they looked back at the shoreline where the other beachgoers had been reduced to the size of ants.

“I doubt it,” Michael replied, hanging his own life jacket on the opposite handle of the jet ski before turning back to Shelby only a moment before she nearly leapt into his arms, pressing her lips hungrily against his which he quickly reciprocated as she wrapped her arms passionately around the tall man’s neck.

Cradling her wet body against his as the two stood entwined in the ankle-deep water, they kissed long and hard like two lovers meeting for the first time, with Michael eventually unsnapping the woman’s bathing suit top in a seemingly effortless move, tossing it over onto their ride and then guiding his hands up to her ample bosom, his fingers immediately drawn to her large nipples which he caressed and pulled on to her great delight.

Moaning weakly into their kiss, Shelby eventually pulled back and pushed his hands away from her breasts, telling him, “No no no – there’s something else that I’ve been wanting to do for a long time first…”

The married woman then sauntered back close to him in the water and playfully looked around as she put a hand on the drawstring to his own swimsuit, then pulled it free before ceremoniously taking his shorts on each side and pulling them down with her hands as she too sunk down into the sand on her knees as she was presented with his big, black cock bobbing right in her face.

All Michael had to do was lean his head back and enjoy as Shelby briefly teased the large head of his cock with her tongue before voraciously taking the head inside of her mouth, her lips sucking the thick member with a serious passion as she expertly bobbed her head back and forth, stroking his length with her tongue and occasionally looking up at him for his approval which put her in an incredibly aroused state.

Taking his balls in one hand as she rested her other on Michael’s tight ass, she began to take him into her mouth more vigorously, eventually pushing him into the back of her throat as she enthusiastically swallowed the impressive cock. Occasionally leaving its head temporarily to alternatively run her tongue around his shaft or balls, Shelby was quickly lost in a slutty fog as she focused all of her energy on sucking the delicious cock that hung in front of her.

Thoroughly enjoying the married woman’s efforts as he looked down at the brunette kneeling between his legs, Michael ran his fingers through the woman’s hair, gradually improving his hold until he was actively forcing her head deeper and deeper onto his cock … something that it appeared she was taking quite the liking to as well.

Sputtering only briefly before resuming their shared attempt to fit his entire cock into her mouth and throat, Shelby clutched the man’s ass with both of her hands, her new fingernails digging into his flesh as she gave into his control and allowed him to use her mouth to fuck his cock. She looked up and locked her eyes with his as he felt his grip on her hair intensify as his thrusts grew more intense until finally, with her bright red lips still fully engulfed on his head and shaft, Michael’s cock began to spasm and shoot a large wad of warm cum into the back of her throat.

Licking and sucking as she showed her intent to savor every last drop of the fruits of her labor, the woman swallowed more than once with the thick fluid overwhelming her taste buds in the most wonderful way. Closing her eyes as Shelby swirled her tongue around the impressive head for one last moment, she finally slid back on her heels as the sticky cock fell out of her mouth and she looked up at its owner with a sublimely satisfied gaze in her eyes…

“You know that I haven’t done that to my husband since before we got married?” she reported with a chuckle in her voice as she proceeded to pull the man’s swim trunks back up his legs before wrapping her arms around his neck and giving him a deep and fulfilling kiss once more.

“That was incredible!” Michael told her as the two embraced, still oblivious to the random strangers left on the beach off in the distance.

The two made out a while longer, with Shelby still without her top, until another idea popped into her head and she walked back over to the jet ski to retrieve her phone from the watertight chest hidden beneath the seat.

She smiled wickedly when she saw that she’d gotten a text message from Paul, simply stating that he hoped she was having a good time.

As she walked back over to the man whose cock she had just passionately sucked, she explained to his confused look with a mischievous grin, “Hubs says he’s hoping I’m having a good time.”

“Are you having a good time, baby?!”

Michael laughed as he rolled his eyes at the brunette’s twisted sense of humor.

“I’m having a great time!” he confirmed as she walked back into his arms.

“Me too!” Shelby chimed playfully.

“So let’s take a selfie to show hubby the good time that we’re having!”

Her new lover just chuckled and shook his head as the gorgeous brunette turned her back to him and then promptly relocated his thick hands to her breasts before holding the phone out in front of them and laying her head back on his chest.

Taking subtle care to frame the shot so that her cupped breasts would be just out of the picture, Shelby announced, “Say my husband’s at home locked in chastity and I just sucked another man’s cock!”

Pouting her lips seductively as the sun reflected off of her skin and the water around them, they posed for several photos and even took one of the two of them kissing, with Shelby’s personal favorite being when Michael had started tweaking her tender nipples as she leaned with her back up against him.

Once she had sent a couple of the best shots back to Paul with a sincere sense of satisfaction, the two sat down in the shallow waters of the sandbar and continued fooling around until it was everything that she had to hold back from dropping the other half of her bikini and just fucking Michael’s gorgeous cock right out in the open.

Eventually as it neared time for them to return their rental, the two reluctantly slipped back into their swimsuits and rode back to the shore where the afternoon beachgoers were starting to clear out for the day.

Still unbelievably horny and quite committed to getting properly laid before their seaside rendezvous had ended, Shelby pondered her next move as she changed back into the tight leather skirt and heels that now made her feel more like an entitled slut than ever.

Walking out of the changing room, she found Michael already waiting for her as he leaned against the side of his white convertible staring at his phone.

His smiling perking back up as he saw once again the tight ass that was framed by his date’s killer outfit, he spoke up, “So I’ve got a buddy who doesn’t live far from here and he’s having a barbecue tonight, if you want to go…”

Shelby grinned as she slowly walked towards him, stealing just a small peck on the lips before saying, “Sure – I’d love to!”

As they got into the car, Michael saw her checking her phone and asked curiously, “Everything cool on the home front?”

The married woman’s smile just grew wider as she showed the man a new picture of her husband’s chastity cage, stating amusingly, “Everything at home is locked up as it should be – let’s go have some more fun!”

* * * * * * * * * *

They found about half a dozen cars in the driveway and parked along the street when the white convertible pulled up to the house of Michael’s friend a few miles away. A rousing laughter led them through a gate in the fence to a backyard looking out onto the water where about a dozen people were sitting around drinking, eating, and having a good time…

“Look who made it!” one of the men announced, standing up from his seat to walk over and shake Michael’s hand before turning to Shelby, looking her up and down as he asked, “And who’s this?”

Michael gave his friend a strong hug, then looked back and introduced his friend as he put his arm around the woman warmly.

“This is Shelby – we were in the neighborhood hanging at the beach today, so we thought we’d drop by, say hello, and grab some of Damon’s killer barbecue!”

Michael went around the patio pointing out each of his friends to her, eventually making their way over to their host who was standing guard at the grill with a pair of tongs in his hand.

“You’ve got a beautiful home here,” Shelby said as the rest of the group went back to their meals and conversations while the two chatted with Michael’s friend, Damon.

“Thank you, thank you,” he replied with a pearly white smile. “I’m glad you were able to stop by – it’s been way too long since we’ve seen our boy Michael around here…”

The two friends chatted for a while as Damon tended to meats on the grill and Shelby admired the breathtaking view of the water, subtly noticing Damon occasionally checking her out until he finally poked his boy playfully and asked, “So what’s with the ring on her finger??? You running around with married women now?!”

Michael was swift to interject, grinning as he replied, “Nah – it’s cool. Her husband was a little preoccupied today, so I’m just filling in for him!”

Shelby grinned at his quick response, adding as she took his hand with the same one where she wore her wedding ring, “Hubby wanted me to go out and have a little fun today, and Michael was eager to rise to the occasion…”

All three laughing and joking together as Damon prepared more food for his new guests, they eventually sat down at some seats with a few of Michael’s other friends to feast as Michael disappeared to grab he and Shelby some drinks. Picking up on the conversation that had been overhead earlier, another of Damon’s friends looked over at the woman carefully seated in her tight, black leather miniskirt and made his move.

“You know, if you need anybody else to fill in for your hubby, I’d be glad to take you out for some fun, too!” the stranger said as he slid over next to her.

Shelby chuckled as she poked at her food, giving the man who was cute, but not handsome like Michael, a once over before responding, “Well, Michael took me to the beach and I rode a jet ski, among other things … what’ve you got to offer???”

Her suitor laughed, then thought for a moment before replying, “My buddy’s on the guestlist of all the hottest nightclubs in town – I’ll take you out and we could party all night long…”

But she just snickered in response.

“Sounds like maybe I should talk to your buddy then!”

“Ooooh – that’s cold!” one of the other guys laughed as he pulled up an empty chair across from her.

“I’ve got suite tickets at the stadium,” he countered with a sly grin on his face. “Do you like football? Or maybe we could check out a concert sometime.”

Shelby smiled, clearly amused by the men scrambling over her while she waited for her drink.

“He’s getting warmer!” she announced, pointing at the newcomer with a grin.

“Don’t settle just yet!” Michael jeered as he returned, placing a margarita glass in the girl’s hand before taking the seat next to her and enjoying a long drag from his beer.

“Damon here’s got a boat down at the marina,” he suggested with a wink. “We’ll all have to go out for a sunset cruise sometime…”

“All?” Damon smirked playfully as he walked by with a pile of dirty dishes. “I don’t need the rest of you all around to take a pretty girl out on my boat!”

The group laughed and joked as Shelby and Michael ate their food, going through several rounds of drinks until they started splitting off on their own, but not before the brunette took a selfie with her new group of friends and privately got the numbers of a couple of guys whose company she had enjoyed more than the rest.

As they noticed that the sky was beginning to turn as the sun set, Michael took Shelby by the hand and told her, “Come here – I want to show you something…”

Each carrying the remainder of their drinks down a small path towards the back of the yard towards the beach, they soon came upon a small cabana hidden between some palm trees that featured an alluring, white beach bed lit by only a couple of small tiki torches and the rapidly falling sunset on the edge of the water.

“What do we have here???” Shelby purred as she turned into Michael’s arms just as he reached down to cradle her ass in its tight leather and pressed his lips into hers.

“Your friends seem nice…” she murmured as the two kissed with the sound of the waves gently lapping up on the shore behind them.

Taking a seat on the edge of the bed and then eagerly urging him onto his lap, Michael grinned, “I think they liked you a lot, too.”

He added, “Some more than others!”

“Well don’t worry,” she commented with a grin as she pulled her top over her head and tossed it onto a chair beside the bed, “you’ve got first dibs…”

The two continued kissing passionately as their hands roamed across each other’s bodies, with Shelby making sexy work of unbuttoning the man’s shirt and throwing it over to join her own out of the way. The skimpy bra that she had purchased the day prior at her favorite lingerie store was next to follow, after which Shelby let off a soft whimper in delight as she felt Michael’s lips and tongue dance around her nipple while she craned her neck back in delight.

Michael’s hands cradled her ass again through the tight skirt, gradually working his way to the zipper which gave her enough room to wiggle out of the snug leather, leaving only her matching black lace thong as she slid up to the head of the bed and waited for her man to lose his pants and join her.

As they pressed their bodies together laying on their sides, Shelby could already feel the head of Michael’s cock teasing her between her legs, encouraging her to intrinsically grind her hips against his while their tongues passionately infused with one another. His hands deeply massaging her large breasts as Shelby whimpered with each time that he grazed the woman’s stiff nipples, it wasn’t long before her hand was down Michael’s shorts fondling his impressive cock once more…

“I want to feel this inside of me…” she purred as Michael kissed along her neck while pulling on both of her nipples a bit harder than she was used to, yet to her great delight.

Reaching down in a hurry to remove his briefs with Shelby stroking his cock while her other hand clawed at his sculpted chest, Michael next moved on to her sexy, lace bottom which he pulled from her hips and tossed to the side in one fell swoop. Only inches away from pushing himself inside of her intensely ready pussy, he was stopped as the brunette suddenly sat up and reached for her purse with a wild grin on her face.

“Hold on – he bought these for me to use…” Shelby panted as she produced a small package of condoms from the bottom of her bag, tossing the box at her lover before sliding her body back in underneath his and taking his balls excitedly in her hand.

Glancing down at the travel-sized box of condoms in his hand and chuckling before ripping it open and taking one of the three out of its foil packaging, Michael laughed, “Of course he did…” as he slid the latex sheath over his bulbous cock, stretching the limits of its elasticity before leaning back into Shelby, lining up the tip with her visibly wet pussy, and guiding his girth between her legs as she moaned out in pleasure…

“Oh god!” her eyes opened wide as his cock slid among her folds, filling her completely as she found herself instantly reminded of what it felt like to have sex with someone much larger than her husband.

Spreading her legs wide, Michael surprised her as he suddenly took her ankles in his hands and held them up into the air, then began fucking her justly, with Shelby clasping her hands over her mouth to prevent herself from crying out as the thick cock filled her over and over again. Her vision going hazy as she was quickly overwhelmed by pleasure, she looked up to see the handsome black man holding her ankles firming, thrusting like it was his job to service her sexually while he gazed back at her with a thick and sensuous stare.

“This is INCREDIBLE…” she groaned as she melted into putty in his hands, eventually grabbing at her own tits and pinching her nipples wildly as she bit her lip to try and avoid attracting the attention of his friends back at the house that couldn’t have been that far away.

Flipping her over onto her knees, Shelby then found herself in an old favorite position that she admittedly didn’t partake in much with her husband, quickly burying her face down into one of the pillows as she felt Michael’s firm hands on her hips, still thrusting deep inside of her as her body tingled with every second that passed.

Mentally, Shelby was taken back to her college days when every guy that she hooked up with wanted to fuck her doggy-style, something that she secretly loved because if the angle and size of the cock was just right…

“Oh my god – that … don’t stop!” the married woman cried out as the thick, black cock rubbing rapidly against her g-spot nearly made her knees buckle, grunting into the pillow in front of her with her ass in the air as each thrust began to make her eyes water while she struggled to hold back her pent up orgasm until the last possible second.

“Please don’t stop … my pussy is yours…” Shelby moaned as she felt herself devolving into her basic slut, craving how she felt with Michael’s cock thrusting into her repeatedly as if it were the only thing that mattered to her in that very moment.

As her breathing hastened by the moment and Michael could tell that she didn’t have long, he finally turned the woman onto her back once more, pinning her wrists down and consequently holding her husband’s chastity key underneath his hand as he stared deep into her eyes and enjoyed the facial expressions that she showed as he invaded her with the entirety of his shaft, then pulled out until only just the head was left inside of her, and then repeated it all over again.

“You’re a real dirty slut, you know,” Michael told Shelby as he locked eyes with hers, with the woman feeling absolutely helpless and wonderful underneath the handsome hulk of a man as he violated her married pussy just as her husband had told her he wanted.

“I’m a very dirty slut…” Shelby groaned, her hips gently rocking to meet his as she stole a nibble from his lips while their gaze remained steadfast.

“If your husband could see his slutty wife now…” he jeered as he continued to tease the sex-driven girl with every determined, passionate thrust.

“…I wish that he could…” Shelby interrupted, her voiced cracking as she fought to maintain her composure underneath him.

“…because he sure doesn’t fuck me like this…”

As Shelby felt her lover’s hips at the hilt of her penetration, a brief vision of her husband standing by the side of the bed locked in the plastic cage just like she’d left him flashed through her head, and that was the final nudge to send her over the edge as wave after wave of pleasure filled her body while the massive cock inside of her pushed and tugged against every fiber of her sex.

Vaguely struggling against the dominating force that held her down felt surprisingly wonderful as she completely let go and gave in to all of the bottled up excitement that she’d been building up over the last two days.

When several intense orgasms had crashed over her one after another after another, she found herself locking lips with her assailant once more, finalizing the loving hold that he had on her when she gracefully pulled her hungry lips back just long enough to whisper into his ear…

“I want to feel you cum inside of me.”

Shelby’s hips began to shake once more as the strong figure finally let loose himself, seemingly thrusting into her even harder and faster than before as if to get every last drop of the cum that she had inspired into the thin, latex barrier that separated his sex from hers.

The two both kissed and panted together, gazing into each other’s eyes without words as they slowly came down from the wild roller coaster that they had been riding together, their kisses less intense and more compassionate as their bodies shivered together from the immense pleasure that they’d shared.

“Do you fuck all the girls like that?” Shelby whispered softly as they slid under the top sheet of the bed and snuggled together in utter exhaustion.

Michael simply replied, “Nope...” as his fingers softly traced along the woman’s side, pulling her into him as they gently kissed.

Laying together embraced as the sound of the waves finally overcame Shelby’s cries of passion, Michael eventually spoke up and asked, “So – what happens next for you and your hubby? Now that you’ve gotten your thrill, are you going to go home and unlock him, and the two of you screw like rabbits?”

Shelby giggled at the thought, then admitted, “I don’t really know yet.”

“I mean, we’re not going to fuck like that, I can assure you!” she laughed.

“But I’m pretty sure it’s going to blow his mind when I have his head between my legs while I tell him about everything that we did today…”

Michael laughed out loud.

“Girl – I told you you were a slut!”

“I’m an awesome slut!” Shelby corrected him as she shifted her body and found her hand resting gently along the man’s sizable cock once more.

“Well, any time that you feel like doing this again, you know that I’m game!” he told the married woman in his arms with a grin as he gave her ass a playful squeeze.

“Oh, we’re doing this again … don’t you worry about that,” the woman smiled broadly as she ran her fingers down the man’s chest, then back around his chiseled shoulders as she fell into his dominating gaze once more.

As the two kissed, Shelby’s fingers reached for the foil containing the other two condoms in the pack that her husband had bought, handing the next one to her lover as she coyly told him, “Now … you don’t have to be so gentle this time…”

* * * * * * * * * *

It was late into the night when Shelby gave Michael one long, last kiss over the open top of his convertible in her driveway before walking back up the steps of the home that she shared with her husband that she hadn’t seen since she’d left to go on her shopping spree with his chastity key in the bottom of her purse now three days prior…

Doing her best to be as quiet as possible as she slipped out of her expensive, new sandals at the front door and tiptoed through the house towards their bedroom with her cat barely lifting its head as she crept past, she found her husband fast asleep in their bed, the pink, locked cage visible through the white bedsheet as she turned on just enough light from the bathroom to get a look in the mirror.

She looked like she’d just gotten fucked. HARD.

And admittedly she was proud of herself as she inched back onto her tip toes to simulate the high heels she’d worn all day coupled with the sexy, leather skirt that made her ass look incredible.

Glancing back at her chastised husband asleep in the bed, Shelby couldn’t help but think, ‘This is what you wanted, sweetie…’ before unzipping the skirt, removing her top, and placing them both on the bench that sat at the end of their bed.

Her new bra quickly joined them, with her nipples now deliciously sore from Michael’s fingers, and teeth, and even her own hands as they’d been tugged on through so many wonderful orgasms that night.

It was when she slipped out of her thong that she noticed just how undeniably wet it had gotten, between everything that had turned her on throughout the day and then riding home from Damon’s house pressed up against her freshly fucked sex.

After retrieving a fresh pair of plain, cotton panties from her drawer to replace them, Shelby walked over to her husband’s side of the bed, looked down at his cage and smiled to herself once more, then neatly folded up her soaking wet panties and placed them under the corner of his pillow for him to find the next morning.

As the clock at her bedside turned to 4:00 AM, she carefully slid under the covers on her own side and took a quick look at her phone to find a message waiting from the man who’d treated her to the perfect adulterous day.

“Had an amazing time tonight, Shelby! Make sure you tell him about that killer blowjob you gave me on the sandbar, too!”

Shelby wiggled her toes with delight as she too remembered being on her knees with that delicious, and huge, cock between her lips.

“That was yummy!” she replied. “I had a great time, too – thanks for everything. Will talk soon…”

Looking over at her peacefully sleeping husband as her mind began to whirl at all of the torment she was going to put him through about this new world that he’d opened up for her, Shelby then sent a message to him as well before drifting off to sleep…

“Out of condoms, sweetie. Might want to buy the big box for me next time. We’ve got a lot to talk about in the morning!”
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