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Like many other husbands, I have a fantasy of seeing my wife with another man. While some wives readily agree to this fantasy, I wasn't so lucky. Over the last few years I had mentioned this to my wife a few times, her first response was "no way", and the second time she accused me of using this to get her approval to fool around with other women. Both times she used her stern voice that told me there was no room for negotiation. I have always enjoyed a challenge, and this situation called for a superbly planned, cunning trap for my beautiful wife.
I should tell you my wife Carol is 38, but could easily pass for 30. She has long brunette hair, great legs, 36 D cup that at times tends to overflow her bra, and a sexy, sultry smile. In the summer when she gets a tan and I can talk her into wearing a short skirt she will turn heads in any room. I work as a technician for a security company, which as you will see gave me some extra equipment for my plan.
First I had to find the right guy with all the right tools; well endowed, handsome, patient, and willing to go along with my plan. After months of discreet emails and screenings on various swinger magazines & websites, I met Steve on an adult website. Steve is 25, muscular, 6 ft 1", bronze skin, dark hair, brown eyes, very handsome, just the type I knew Carol would like. In our meeting I told Steve this plan might not work, but we would give it our best shot. I made sure Steve knew I wanted Carol to go along willingly, not by force. Since he had to buy some equipment for the plan I gave him $100 up front to cover expenses. Steve is single, but recently broke up with his finance, and was more than willing to go along with my plan.
It had been more than a year since I last mentioned to Carol about screwing another man, so I'm sure she had no suspicions I was planning anything. I made up a business trip to Detroit, where we had some large contracts with automotive companies. I asked Carol if she wanted to come with me on a short overnight business trip. The kids could stay with friends, and it would be a nice break. Carol liked the idea, and I booked a room at an upscale 5 star hotel, and put my plan into action.
We checked in about 1:00, and I told her "I have a short customer service call, but we will have a great evening after my customer visit." She was already horny when we got in the room, and she started to nibble on my neck and ears and wanted a quickie before my meeting. Part of my plan was to keep her horny, and I had used every excuse in the world to avoid sex with her over the last month. Usually we screw a few times every week, and she was almost desperate trying to get me in bed. I kissed her and tweaked her nipples, sliding a finger between her legs, and she was wet and hot! I broke away and told her to relax and get ready for a great night.
What Carol didn't know was that I had booked two adjoining hotel rooms as part of my master plan. My customer service call was actually to the hotel room next store. When we had checked in to our room, after Carol went to the bathroom I had quickly set up 3 hidden wireless cameras & and a microphone in our room. My "customer service call" was taking place in the room next door, setting up video equipment, checking on the wireless connections to the hidden cameras, calibrating the cameras for the light conditions, and making sure I was ready to get the big event on tape.
I came back from my "service call" at about 4:00, and Carol immediately gave me a kiss and wanted to play. I opened a bottle of her favorite wine and told her I had a surprise for her, and we had to wait until later to get in bed. She looked a little suspicious, but we had a few glasses of wine and I had Carol wearing a tight and sexy one piece dress, low cut showing her cleavage and mid thigh length. She looked hot!
At exactly 4:30 there was a knock at the door, and I told her the surprise was here. I had arranged a massage for her with the hotel masseur. Steve came in, carrying a portable massage table, dressed in a nice polo shirt and khaki pants. Carol was immediately nervous and a little suspicious, but Steve was very professional and immediately began to set up the massage table.
Suddenly Steve stopped and said, "I'm sorry, one of the legs on the massage table is broken," just according to our plan.
I asked "Can you do the massage on the bed?"
Steve said "It's not my first choice, but it will have to do."
Carol didn't know what to do, but with some encouragement she started toward the bed. Steve said "Most of my client's prefer to get undressed, and you can wrap yourself in a towel. You don't want to get the oil on that nice dress."
Carol came over to me and whispered "I'm not getting undressed."
I laughed and said "Come on dear, he is from the hotel and this is a professional massage. Relax and go change in the bathroom." With a little more encouragement Carol reluctantly went to the bathroom and removed her dress, and came out wrapped in a towel.
As Carol lie down on the bed, we saw she still had on her bra and panties, and immediately covered her butt and midsection with the towel. I refilled her wine glass, sat on the bed, and told her to relax; I was going to be right here. Steve started to rub oil on her shoulders, and as he moved down her back he intentionally kept catching his fingers on her bra strap. Steve said, "I think you will enjoy this more if I unstrap your bra, and most ladies also take off their underwear so the oil doesn't stain your panties. I immediately moved to unstrap her bra and despite her protests I pulled her underwear off.
Carol immediately pulled the towel over her bare ass, and whispered "I don't want to be naked!"
I laughed and whispered in her ear "Relax baby, I will be right here. This is a professional massage."
Steve began to work on her neck and shoulders, talking professionally, and gradually Carol began to relax. When Steve stood up to pour more oil on his hands, he "accidentally" poured a lot of oil on his pants and shirt. Steve made a big deal about this, and I was laughing and teasing him about not wanting to ruin my wife's underwear and now he ruined his clothes. Steve continued with our plan, and told me to take over while he washed the oil off his clothes.
I continued to rub Carols back while Steve was in the bathroom washing his clothes. I whispered in Carol's ear how sexy she looked, and told her we were going to have great sex after the massage. I was tweaking her nipples, kissing her neck, and I slipped a finger into her pussy, which was already soaking wet. We heard the bathroom door open, and Steve came out wearing nothing but a towel.
"I washed the oil off my clothes the best I could, and they are drip drying in the shower," Steve said. My wife immediately got nervous, but was afraid to move since she was naked under the towel.
I again told her to relax, reminding her I was still here. Steve resumed rubbing her shoulders and neck. This continued for about 10 minutes, and I filled her wine glass again. I said, "I have to go to the bathroom." Inside the bathroom I took out a borrowed cell phone from a friend at work, and made a call to my regular cell phone. I pressed the send button as I left the bathroom and quickly put the borrowed phone in my pocket. A moment later as I was sitting on the edge of the bed my cell phone rang, and I answered "Hi, this is Jim," pretending to talk to a customer. I listened for a while and asked, "Did you reset the power?" "Did you reboot the computer?" "What error messages are you getting?" I continued this imaginary call for a few minutes and said, "OK, I can be there in 30 minutes." I hung up and said, "I'm sorry, but I have an emergency service call. The customer is getting false alarms and they are really pissed off, and you know how important this project is. I have to go there right away."
Carol got a scared look in here eyes, and started to protest but I continued, "You will be fine, I will be back in about 2 hours. Steve can finish his massage and I will be back about 7:00, just in time for a romantic dinner." Carol didn't want to get up without any clothes on, so she stayed on her stomach and protested again about me leaving, but I insisted she would be fine and quickly walked out the door.
I quietly slipped into the room next store and all my security cameras were working perfectly. I could hear everything as Steve continued his massage, telling her to relax. My wife nervously asked how long the massage lasted, and Steve said "Your husband booked me for an hour, but you are my last appointment of the day, so if we run a little late that will be fine." Finally all my planning was paying off. My beautiful Carol was naked, hadn't had sex for a month so I knew she was extra horny. She was a little tipsy from 4 glasses of wine, and she was alone in a hotel room being massaged by a handsome hunk wearing only a towel with the single goal of seducing her! The trap was set perfectly, the only question is would she take the bait?
I was next door naked with a huge hard-on watching Steve slowly work his hands down Carol's legs. He slowly massaged her calves, telling her how beautiful her legs were. He moved his hands up and down the backs of her lower thighs and knees, and I could see her legs trembling when Steve touched her thighs. The camera on Carols face showed her eyes were closed, her moth was open and her lips were starting to quiver. I could hear soft moans and gasps from my hidden microphone. Steve worked his hands further up the back of her thighs, and I saw a very slight, but distinct movement as Carol's thighs opened a little bit.
Steve "slipped" and spilled a little more oil on the edge of her towel and upper thighs, just near the bottom of her ass. He moved the towel up a little more, and began to rub the oil in, and then gradually moved his hands up and firmly squeezed her ass cheeks. His hands moved down between her legs, and instead of resistance her legs opened a little more. As he continued to glide his hands between her thighs, I knew he was getting close to her forbidden fruit. I was so hot watching her, I barely touched my cock and it exploded like I was 18 years old, shooting almost to the ceiling.
Steve kept slowly moving his hands deeper and deeper, and Carol's moans were getting a little louder and her breathing was fast. Steve asked "Does this feel good?"
Carol just moaned softly, "ooooh yes, yes."
Steve reached deeper between her thighs, and I knew he was touching her pussy. Carol began to moan louder, and her legs moved apart as she lifted her hips up to allow Steve better access. Steve's hands changed into a forward and backward movement, and I knew his fingers had penetrated the target and he was finger fucking her. Almost immediately Carol began lifting her hips higher, spreading her legs to allow better access for Steve, and her moans were faster and louder. I could now hear her through the hotel wall without the microphone. She exploded into a huge orgasm in less than a minute, crying out as she ground her pelvis down on Steve's fingers.
Steve told her to roll over, and she flipped on her back without any thought of covering up with the towel. Steve's cock made a huge tent under his towel, but he stayed covered up, instead he moved his head between her legs and began to dip his tongue into her still quivering pussy. I know that Carol is capable of multiple orgasms, but I was stunned at how fast she was moving into her second cum, as she held her hands on the back of Steve's head. "Ooooh this feels soooo good" she cried. Suddenly Steve stopped and moved up to kiss her on the lips, and her arms immediately went around his neck in a passionate embrace.
Steve dropped his towel and stood at the side of the bed, with his huge cock just inches from Carol's mouth. "You can touch it, please, go ahead Carol," Steve said, as he resumed rubbing her slippery slit with his middle finger. Carol was tentative as first, but slowly grabbed his cock and then began to lightly kiss and suck the tip. Steve buried two fingers in her dripping cunt, and Carol began to take more of him in her mouth. I was stunned because she rarely if ever likes to suck my cock, but now she was sucking Steve like it was her last meal.
Steve pulled out of her mouth and quickly slipped on a condom. Carol just smiled and said "Hurry up, I want you inside of me." It was a complete surrender of her inhibitions, and she was begging to be fucked. Steve teased her just rubbing the head of his prick against her pussy lips, and she was grabbing his ass and begging him to put it in. Finally Steve slowly entered her, and Carol let out a groan that I could again hear through the walls. Steve again kissed her, slowly grinding hips together without any pumping motion. Carol began to buck her hips violently, and she screamed that she was cuming again.
Steve kept pumping in and out, varying the pace and strokes while kissing her neck and ears. I couldn't believe his control, he was fucking her and loving it, but still showing no signs of climax. My Carol was getting the fuck of her life, as Steve got on his knees and began fast and deep thrusts, I could hear the headboard pounding against the well and the bedsprings bouncing. I shot another load watching, as Carol turned her head toward the camera. Her eyes were closed, her mouth opened, she was grunting and moaning with every breath. Carol raised her knees and wrapped her legs around Steve's ass, as wave after wave of orgasmic bliss rippled through her quivering body. Steve began to grunt and I knew he was getting ready to blow, and he finally let out a scream that once again came through the hotel walls as he pumped his jism inside my wife's drenched pussy.
In the afterglow of their torrid passion, they lay together sweating from their workout, gently kissing and holding each other. Steve suggested they move to the shower. My cameras couldn't see in the bathroom, but I could hear plenty of giggling and laughing as they played and cleaned up in the shower. Finally they came out and back into view of my cameras. Steve got dressed, and Carol stood naked and threw her arms around him in a deep kiss. Steve took out a hundred dollar bill and left it on the dresser and said, "I can't expect you to pay for this massage, here is a rebate on the massage fee service your husband ordered."
Steve kissed her again and left with a huge smile on his face, glad that my plan worked to perfection. I didn't know it at the time, but that "rebate" would play a big part in my "relucatant wife trap part 2", which I will post if feedback is good on this story.



        Reluctant Wife Trap Ch. 02

        Hubby's quest to get his wife to play continues.

        
Url: https://www.literotica.com/s/reluctant-wife-trap-ch-02

Title: Reluctant Wife Trap Ch. 02

Author: sportventure

Category: Loving Wives

Description: Hubby's quest to get his wife to play continues.

Tags: hot wife, voyeur husband

Series: Reluctant Wife Trap


After Steve left our room, I waited about 20 minutes to return to our room. Carol had showered again, and was fully dressed. I asked "How did the massage go?" "It was OK," Carol said, and then she quickly changed the subject. "Where are we going to eat?" Despite all my preparation and plans for the big event, I was totally unprepared for how to handle things after I returned to the room. In hindsight I should have planned for how to approach Carol, but I didn't. I wanted her to admit she had fucked Steve, but I certainly couldn't tell her I knew about it.
I saw the $100 bill Steve had left on the table and asked "What is this?" Carol stuttered for a minute, and then said "Steve had to leave a little early, so he left that as a refund."
"How long was he here, and did you enjoy it?" I asked. "He was only here for about 15 minutes after you left," Carol lied.
I knew this was going down the wrong path. Unintentionally I had forced Carol into a lie, and now there was no chance she was going to tell me what really happened. It was a long frustrating evening, as Carol seemed distant. I asked a few more times about the massage, but she gave short answers and then always changed the subject. After dinner we saw a show, and then we did have sex back at the room, but Carol just wasn't into it. I could tell her mind was really screwed up, and she carried great guilt about her romp with Steve.
When we returned home we fell back into our regular pattern, always busy with the kids, and our sex life returned to normal. I had some of the greatest video ever for my private viewing, and whenever I was on the road I would watch my Carol getting the fuck of her life from Steve. It was a great video, but I wanted more. I really wanted Carol to open up our lifestyle, to fuck Steve or another man again. I wanted her to tell me how great it was, and I wanted to be in the room to watch.
As months went on, it became very evident that I would have to devise another plan for my Carol to once again feel the pleasures of another man. "Should it be Steve again or perhaps another man," I thought. I carefully considered all options, thinking that Steve might be able to penetrate Carol's defenses easier than another man. However if I could get Carol to screw a new man then she might open up easier, rather than just think of Steve as a short little affair. Suddenly a wild thought popped into my mind. It was daring, exciting, and risky; but the more I thought of it the more excited I got and I knew I had to try it.
The plan had to be perfect, and our home was the setting. This would be a daytime event, while the kids were in school. Carol would have to think I was out of town, but it was easy for me to arrange a fictitious overnight business trip. I had to find a date where I knew Carol would be home, so I planned for a day when she had an 10:00 AM dentist appointment. Carol has great hygiene, and she always showers and brushes her teeth before going to the dentist. My video cameras & recording equipment were set up all over the house to capture the event. Steve and I had met several times, going over the plan in the greatest detail. Steve was like a kid getting ready for Christmas, as he told me over and over what a great fuck Carol was.
The day started out like any normal Tuesday during the school year. The kids were scrambling around, almost late for catching the bus, and I packed for my overnight trip. After the kids got on the bus, I kissed Carol and told her how great she looked. I had her in my arms and kissed her, grabbing her ass. I joked that maybe we had time for a quickie, to which Carol said "let's go, I don't want you traveling while you are so horny". I kissed her and said "I think you're the one who is horny", as I untied her robe and gently rubbed her luscious tits. Carol said "Come on, we haven't screwed in two weeks, let go". I kissed her again and gently tweaked her nipple, and I knew she was getting wet. I had intentionally avoided sex for the last two weeks to get her as horny as possible. Carol is one that desperately needs a regular fucking, and I knew her pussy was getting wetter from our foreplay. She grabbed my crotch and urged me again to go upstairs, but I stood firm kissing her again, this time letting my fingers go down and play with her honey pot. As my fingers found their target, I rubbed her juices over her clit. Then I broke the kiss, and said "Sorry babe, I have a plane to catch. We will resume this tomorrow night when I get back." I could see a look of desperation in her eyes as I pulled away. I looked at my watch and said "shit, I have to go right now or I am missing my plane".
I drove to the motel where Steve was staying, and I met his friend Scott. We had a coffee and once again went over the plans. Steve had introduced me to Scott a few months ago when I came up with this idea, and I was very comfortable that he and Scott would work well together. I knew that Carol would be showering and getting dressed for the dentist. I had already called the dentist to cancel her appointment. At about 9:30 we had a female friend of Scott's call our house to tell Carol they had to cancel her appointment. Carol was told their computers were down and she would have to call back later to reschedule a new appointment.
I knew Carol was now showered, well dressed, with nowhere to go. Whenever Carol goes out she almost always wears a nice dress, knee length, with a conservative top. I knew she would have make-up on and her hair would be set nicely. Carol is not high maintenance, but she just likes to be well dressed when she goes out for shopping or to the dentist.
A few minutes later Steve and Scott were knocking on our door. As I saw later on video, Carol was stunned to see Steve. "Oh my god, what are you doing here" Carol stammered. Steve said, "Hi Carol, I was in town helping my friend Scott move his parents, and I wanted to stop by to see you."
"You shouldn't be here, not at my house, my god the neighbors" Carol blurted out. "Please don't come to my house".
"Carol, the neighbors will think we are contractors or salesman. It will look worse if we have this discussion on your porch. Can we come in for a minute?"
Carol let them in and she was clearly upset. "Why did you come her, this is my home, and who is he" pointing to Scott. Carol quickly closed the door and told Scott to stay where he was, and she and Steve walked into the kitchen. "What we did was wrong, and you can't come to my house. I am happily married, and I can't see you again. My husband.....How did you know where we live?"
Steve cut her off, and said "Carol I am sorry if I upset you. I confess that after we met in Detroit I got your name, address, and work information from the hotel register. The sex we had was the greatest I have ever had, and I have wanted to call you for months. I am sorry about coming with no notice, but I just had to see you. When Scott asked me to come help his parents move, I knew it was within a few miles of your home. We finished the move late last night and stayed over. I even called your husbands work phone to make sure he was at work, and I was going to just hang up when he answered. His voice mail said he was out of town for the day, so I knew he would not be home. I thought your kids would be at school. Carol I don't want to do anything to hurt you. I am sorry if I upset you, but I really wanted to see you again. Please don't be mad". Steve then gently grabbed Carol's hand and said "I'm sorry but I had to see you, and you look every bit as beautiful as I remember you."
Carol pulled her hand away and looked at him, and her state off shock and anger started to subside. "Who is Scott?" she asked. "Scott is my best friend, and I have known him for years. He is the only one who knows about us" Steve said.
"You told him"? Carol asked. "Steve you are going to get me in a lot of trouble."
Steve took a small step toward Carol and gently grabbed her hand again, "Carol please trust me. Scott and I are best friends. He will never say anything. I would never do anything to hurt you or your family. We only had one car, and I didn't know if you were going to be home or throw me out, so I couldn't have him drop me off here".
"You shouldn't have come here", Carol said, but there was a noticeable softening of her tone.
Steve continued holding her hand and asked "have you thought much about our time together? I think about it a lot, and I wouldn't be here if it wasn't the greatest sex of my life. Are your memories as good as mine are?"
Carol blushed and said "That was one hell of a massage. Yes I do think about it a lot. It is a combination of guilt and good memories, but we can't do that again."
"Why not" Steve said, as he moved to put his arms around Carol. Carol was now backed into the wall with no room to escape. "Steve this is my house" Carol whispered, but I could see her guard was lowering. "Please let me hug you," Steve said, and he put his strong arms around Carol and nuzzled his mouth next to her ear. He whispered "It feels so good to hold you again, you smell so nice". Steve continued this for a while, and then said "Carol I want to kiss you". As he moved his lips to her Carol pushed back and started to break away, but Steve still held her in his arms. "Steve we shouldn't" Carol said.
"Carol, we have been naked and had great sex. A hug and a kiss is nothing. Please, I have come a long way to see you, can I please just hold you and kiss you" Steve said. Carol did not answer, and he gently pulled her back tight, and kissed her, at first very light but gradually harder. Carol's arms gradual changed from a defensive posture to holding Steve, not tight but she gripped the back of his shoulders. Steve broke the kiss and moved his lips to her ears and whispered "It feels so good to be with you again. You are so beautiful". Carols arms now pulled him tighter and then they resumed kissing with a long, loving, deep open mouthed kiss.
Steve had one hand rubbing her ass and the other hand moved to her breast. Carol moved his hand off her breast but they were still kissing. Steve put his hand back on her tit and this time Carol did not move his hand away. Steve broke the kiss and said "let's go upstairs."
Carol asked "What about Scott?"
"He understands, he will just watch TV. He won't be any problem. Come on, lets go," said Steve as he grabbed Carol's hand and pulled her toward the stairs. Steve didn't give Carol any time to retreat as he quickly walked up the stairs pulling her by the hand.
My cameras were set up everywhere, the kitchen, bedroom, living room, so I caught it all on video. As soon as they were in the bedroom clothes were flying off, and Carol threw her arms around Steve's neck pulling their naked bodies together. Steve pushed Carol back on our bed, and they continued kissing as Steve worked his hand down her body. His fingers soon found her honey spot, and as he finger fucked her Carol put her head back and moaned. Steve was kissing her nipples and fingering her wet pussy, and Carol had her legs wide open in a complete surrender as she held his head to her breast. Steve then worked his kisses down and began to lick her wet pussy, as Carol's moans were becoming louder and louder. At this point my other cameras caught Scott silently working his way up the stairs, and he soon stood at the bedroom door listening and watching through a tiny crack in the doorway.
Steve put on a condom and began to tease Carol, sliding the head of his cock against her wet clit. Carol was begging him to put it in, but Steve kept rubbing it against the lips of her wet cunt lips. "Please put it in Steve, I need you now!" Carol wailed. Finally Steve moved up to kiss Carol and slowly moved his manhood inside her. They began fucking deep and slow, and then accelerating the pace. Carol was again moaning and grunting with deep animal-like sounds, as she bucked her hips back to match his thrusts. The headboard was banging against the wall, and I could see Scott now standing naked, with a massive hard-on as he watched Carol get fucked. Carol let out a combination of high pitched gasps and long low moans as she quivered in orgasm.
Steve had not yet come, but they laid together and embraced, with Steve's hard cock still buried in Carol's pussy. After a few moments of quiet kisses, suddenly the door was pushed open and Scott came into the room. He had his pants up, but his bulge was very obvious. Carol gasped and said "What are you doing here?" as she quickly tried to pull the covers and hide her naked body. Scott said "I was just going to ask if you had anything to drink, but don't worry about me. I also give massages and I have seen just about everything." Carol was still frantically trying to pull the covers over herself, when Steve said "We should give her a 4 handed massage."
Carol quickly gave up trying to pull the covers over herself, and rolled onto her stomach to hide her breasts and pussy. Carol said "I don't need a massage." Steve as already straddling her buttocks and began rubbing her neck, as he said "come on Carol, you will really like it." Carol said "no, I don't need a rubdown" but Scott was already along her side working on her shoulders. Carol's protests began to diminish, and soon Scott was busy working her legs while Steve was working her back.
Scott was overwhelming with compliments on Carol's body, "Steve you told me she was beautiful but I never imagined a housewife would be so sexy". Carol continued to relax, and gradually her legs began to open up and Scott moved his hands up the back of her thighs. Steve had pulled his condom off and was now kneeling on the bed near Carol's face as he leaned over her back. His semi-hard cock dangled down near Carol's mouth, as Scott began to run his fingers down her ass crack and along her still wet pussy. Steve moved his cock a little closer toward Carol's lips and she began to lick and suck the tip while Scott began to insert his fingers in her drenched love-hole.
They asked Carol to roll over, and soon each man had a breast with one hand and both were working over Carol's clit and pussy with the other hand. Scott removed his clothes and Carol began rubbing both men's cocks, all the while squirming on the bed as they had her delirious with the sensation of four hands all over her body. Carol kept turning her head to look at Scott's cock, which was massive, maybe 2 inches longer than Steve's and much thicker. Steve asked Carol, "Do you like Scott's cock? It's pretty big isn't it?" Carol just moaned as she continued to grab both cocks, one with each hand. Steve said to Scott, "I think she is ready for you now, just don't wear her out as I want her again."
Scott put on a Trojan magnum, which barely contained his massive lovestick. He moved between Carol's legs and slowly worked it in. Carol was screaming "oh shit, I can't believe it is all in! God it feels so good!" Soon they were fucking like rabbits and the headboard was banging so hard I thought the walls would come down. Carol had her legs wrapped around Scott as she was alternating between low moans, gasps, grunts, and saying "fuck me". As Carol began to convulse in another orgasm Scott picked up the pace and they both came together, Carol just gushing with more moans and groans.
This 3 some continued with each man fucking Carol twice, plus I lost count of how many times Carol's pussy was licked while she sucked one of the cocks. They men stayed in bed with Carol for nearly 4 hours, until Carol realized the kids would soon be coming home from school.
Carol led both men to the door, still naked, and gave them both long deep kisses. She thanked them for the visit, but told Steve "this was a one time visit, and you can't come back to my house ever again." Steve laughed and said "thanks, it was our pleasure to make a house call."
Did the quest work and did Carol finally open up our lifestyle? That story is the final chapter and coming soon in "Reluctant Wife Trap 3, The Final chapter."
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After the visit from Steve and Scott, Carol again went into a depression. I had taken another great step and got Carol fucked by two guys, but I could tell she was feeling remorse about the incident. I realized again that she would never admit to what happened, and keeping her guilt feelings inside was a big burden. I tried several times to ask her what was wrong, but she would never open up. I knew I couldn't tell her about the set-up as that could backfire and ruin our marriage.
After a few more months I found a time to suggest we go to a topless beach, and I joked that the other guys would go wild if they saw you topless or naked. I was hoping I could then ease into a suggestion about a fantasy of her with another guy, but once again I was coldly shut down.
I realized the error of my prior plans. While I had succeeded in getting Carol fucked into orgasmic bliss on two different occasions, I was no closer to having her open up our relationship and swinging. I thought about trying to set her up with another guy, thinking that maybe if she fucked a third guy maybe that would do the trick.
I even tried a few times with spur of the moment incidents to get Carol with other guys. One time was at an out of town former co-workers wedding. Carol was looked stunning, and one handsome single man was obviously taken with Carol. We had a few drinks together, and Carol even danced with him a few times. I tried to leave Carol with him saying I was not feeling good and I was going up to the hotel room. Unfortunately Carol wanted no part of staying at the party without me, so we went up to our room together.
I thought of other ways I could set up Carol with another guy, and then suddenly like a light bulb turning on I had a great idea. Why not set up Carol with Steve again, but this time I would find a way to walk in and catch them in the act? Steve would have the best chance of fucking her again, and if I were to catch them then it would certainly force her into open discussions. I could tell her it is perfectly OK, and we could easily talk about an open lifestyle.
I called Steve and we set it all up. We would go back to the same hotel where Steve first fucked Carol, and set up another massage. I would go out for wine, and come back early to catch Carol with Steve's cock buried in her pussy. It had to work!
Carol travels with me about 2-3 times per year on business trips, so there was nothing unusual about me taking her to Detroit again. We stayed at the same hotel where we met Steve, and once again I had avoided sex for almost 2 weeks to make sure Carol was desperately horny. Once again I booked two adjacent rooms so I could get video of the event. We checked in about 2 PM, and I had no business appointments so the afternoon was ours. I had brought a bottle of wine from home, but the night before I opened the bottle and had a glass and even poured some out so there would only be a few glasses left. We relaxed and poured the wine, killing the bottle. Carol wanted to go lay out in the sun, which gave me time to get my video equipment set up in the adjacent room.
About 4:30 I went down to the pool, and told Carol it was time to come up to the room. She looked at me with a playful smile, thinking I wanted to play. We got up to the room and Carol gave me a big kiss and starting to grab my crotch. I told her I had a surprise for her, that I arranged another massage for her. Carol was startled by that and said "Why did you do that? I don't need a massage."
"Remember the last time we were here, the masseuse left early. He left the $100 behind and never finished the massage." Carol's face went beet red, as she tried to remember her lie about Steve leaving early during the first massage. I continued and said "Since you never got the massage I thought we would try it again. The masseuse will be here any minute. I checked and it is the same masseuse they had last time, do you remember Steve?"
Carol stammered and turned away saying "you shouldn't have done that, and I don't need a massage."
I said "relax honey, it will be good and we can have great sex after he leaves."
Carol didn't have much time to protest or worry about being with me and Steve in the same room, as within minutes there was a knock at the door. Steve came in, this time without a massage table. He smiled and said he remembered us from our last visit, and he was glad to have us as repeat customers. I told Carol to go change out of her clothes and put on a robe, while Steve was laying towels on the bed.
Carol, obviously very nervous, came out of the bathroom wrapped in a towel. With her deep tan she looked stunning. To cover her bottom the towel was low enough so that it was wrapped across her tits just below her tan line, showing plenty of her milky white breasts. The towel barely covered her crotch and was like a micro mini skirt, leaving plenty of her long tanned legs in full view for Steve. Carol cautiously moved to the bed, and lying on her stomach. She positioned the towel to cover her thighs and ass. Steve started to massage Carol's shoulders, telling Carol how great she looked and how glad he was to see her again. On our pre-arranged cue, Steve excused himself to the bathroom, and I said I was going to pour a few glasses of wine. I came back showing Carol the empty wine bottle, and said I am going to run out and get a new bottle. I said "There is a wine store about 15 minutes from here. I'll be back in about a half hour."
As soon as I was out of the room I quickly slipped into the room next door. My video equipment was again working perfectly. Carol stood up and without any regard for keeping the towel on she knocked on the bathroom door. "Hurry up; we only have about 20 minutes before my husband is back." I was flushed with excitement. Any thoughts of Carol resisting Steve were long gone. She was going to fuck Steve again without any second thoughts! My cock immediately stiffened, and I couldn't wait to come back in about 5 minutes and catch them fucking!
Steve came out of the bathroom naked, and they immediately embraced and kissed. Carol said "This is the last time we are ever going to do this, so let's make it good." Suddenly something happened that was like a big gut punch. Carol slipped the safety chain on the door! She said, "Just in case my husband comes back early. Remind me to take the safety chain off in about 20 minutes."
All my planning was out the window. As I watched Carol and Steve embrace and move to the bed, my mind was racing. It would be great to watch them again, but I wanted to catch them so Carol would talk about it. With the safety chain on the door there was no way for me to quickly get in the room and catch them in the act. I resigned myself to only another video of Steve fucking Carol, as I watched the video screen. Steve was already fucking Carol. As instructed, Steve was kneeling in an upright position so the camera had the best view of his cock thrusting in and out of her pussy. Carol was getting into it and her moans were already starting, only a minute or two into the fuck. My emotions were racing, as I was again tremendously excited seeing Carol get fucked, but I was saddened by the realization that my plan was failing.
Suddenly I had another idea, and I grabbed my cell phone. I would call Carol and talk to her while she was getting fucked by Steve!
I called the room phone from my cell, and I watched Carol's reaction when the phone rang. "Shit, it might be my husband!" Carol reached over to the nightstand and answered the phone. Steve kept his cock inside her and slowly continued fucking her.
"Hi, how is the massage going?" I asked.
In a strained voice Carol gasped "uhm, OK"
"Is he massaging you now?" I asked, watched as Steve's cock slowly moved all the way in her pussy.
"Uhm, yes", Carol stammered. I could tell her breathing was short, and she was doing all she could to maintain her composure.
"Carol, I was thinking, Steve really looked like he liked you." No answer from Carol but I could hear a slight gasp and I knew she was doing her best to stifle moans of pleasure as Steve continued to move his hard cock in and out of her wet cunt.
I continued, "Don't get mad, but if you wanted to have some fun with Steve it would be all right with me." The phone went dead silent, but I could just barely hear the sound of the bed creaking from Steve continuing to fuck Carol. "Carol, did you hear me?" Carol answered in a gasp "yes", while she tried to contain her breath and the situation registered.
"Carol, I will always love you, and this will never come between us. If you want to enjoy Steve's company, let him touch you anywhere, even make love with him, it would be alright with me."
Carol could not contain herself any longer and let out a short moan, but she still did not answer.
Steve had pulled his cock out and was rubbing her clit with the head of his massive erection, while Carol was moving her hips and trying to get his cock back inside of her. I continued, "Carol, do you want to make love with Steve?"
Carol could only answer in a soft gasp "yes". In a firm voice I said "Hand the phone to Steve." When Steve took the phone I told him "Hold the phone tight against your ear so she can't hear you." Steve's cock was no longer in Carol, but she was fingering her clit with one hand and rubbing his cock with the other. I gave Steve instructions to repeat these words exactly, "Hell yes I want to make love to your wife, thank you". Steve was perfect, and we made it look like I just asked him if he wanted to screw Carol and I gave him permission. "Now give Carol the phone again, and make sure you give me a good camera angle."
Carol took the phone back and I said "It's all set, I thought he wanted you honey. I want to hear you making love with him." Carol started to protest with me and gasped as Steve plunged his cock back inside of her. "Is he starting to touch you yet? Is his cock hard honey?" I was shaking with excitement. I was asking my wife how she liked Steve's cock while I was secretly watching her get fucked on camera! "Is his cock inside you now? Come on Carol, I want you to tell me if you like it" I continued.
Finally Carol let loose as she could no longer hold back. She started with a deep long moan, followed with "oh yes, oh yes, oh thank you for this, oh yes, my god".
"Do you like his cock? Is it big and hard?" I asked.
"Oh yes, oh shit, it is so big" Carol stuttered between moans. "Oh I am going to come". Steve started pumping furiously, and Carol started to scream. She was pumping her hips and wailing, and she could no longer talk on the phone. I could no longer hold back, as I shot a huge burst of come on my keyboard of my video system.
As Carol began to come back to earth and recover from her orgasm, I told her "Carol that sounded great. I am almost back to the room. I want to watch you and Steve; I want to watch you suck his cock." I hung up the phone, and I watched as Carol jumped up and ran to the door, taking off the chain. I laughed as I knew she did not want me to know she would have fucked Steve without the phone call. I waited another minute and then came back into the room.
I smiled at them and said "You guys sounded great over the phone, I want to watch round two." Carol protested "No Jim, I can't do that with you here."
"Carol, I love you, and I just gave you permission to fuck Steve. I know you loved it. The least you can do is let me watch. Steve, has she sucked your cock yet?"
Carol did not know what to say, and Steve followed my lead and said "No, and I still didn't come yet." He moved up and put his cock to Carol's lips "I think she wants to suck it."
"Come on Carol, it's OK. Let yourself go. If you really want me to leave I will, but please let me stay. It is a big fantasy of mine to see you with another guy. I let you fuck Steve; the least you can do is let me watch a little. Please let me stay and watch." As I was talking Steve continued to rub his cock on Carol's lips and giving her encouragement "Baby please suck it. I am so hot from you. I want you to taste my come."
Carol was lying on the bed facing Steve, who was now standing next to the bed. She finally put all her inhibitions aside and opened her mouth. She was stroking Steve's cock with one hand and sucking the head tentatively at first, and then taking him in as far as she could. She got on her knees, leaving her gorgeous ass fully exposed from the other side of the bed.
I took off my clothes and positioned myself in back of Carol. She felt my erection, and moved her hips up so I could slide my cock in her pussy doggie style. Finally I had succeeded! Carol was not only openly fucking another man, but even sucking another cock while I fucked her dog style! I was so hot and excited I came in about 3 pumps, squirting a huge load deep into Carol.
Steve stayed with us for a couple of hours, and Carol got fucked by twice more by Steve, and once again by me. It was a glorious afternoon. That night we talked about it, and I kept reassuring Carol everything was OK. We made love slowly, and I told her I loved her over and over.
It took months of planning and persistence, but I finally got Carol to accept an open lifestyle. I still have not worked up the courage to tell Carol that Steve was always a set-up, and I still have not shown her the videos. Maybe some day I will have to do that.
*
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Don just could not get these thoughts out of his mind, try as he might. He wanted to see his beautiful wife Katy with another man! Don and Katy had been married 17 years and both were approaching their 40th birthdays. Katy looked much closer to 30 than 40, and with her still smoking hot body she could probably pass for being in her 20's. Katy had luscious and full D cup tits, which somehow retained their perfect shape despite her being the mother of three children. Her long shapely legs, shoulder-length dark brown hair, perfect olive skin tone, stunning smile, and beautiful tan lines made her what many would call a trophy wife. However, Katy was very shy and rarely dressed to flaunt or attract attention. She was perfectly content being a housewife and loving mom and was very quiet in most group situations.
Don always wanted Katy to open up sexually. He had a thing for a cleanly shaved pussy, but when he asked her to shave, she refused, saying, "Only club strippers are shaved."
Don tried playing some games in the bedroom, suggesting that each of them pretend to be a famous actor or actress and they role play a sex scene. No matter how hard he tried, Katy did not even like simple role playing with anyone else being suggested and she always resisted. He tried suggesting that she wear more revealing dresses and flirt a bit at parties, but Katy always refused. Even dressed in the most conservative attire she still attracted plenty of attention from guys, but she would never engage in any conversations with men unless it was part of a group discussion.
Don realized he was going to have to push the issue more aggressively and he told his wife of his fantasy. Katy was stunned and hurt. She stormed out of their bedroom slamming the door loudly, with tears and anger over her husband's suggestion that she should be with another man.
Don sat on the bed for a few moments thinking about the situation when Katy opened the door and came back in. "I don't know what is wrong with you" Katy said angrily. "I have absolutely no interest in this sick fantasy of yours. Do not ever ask me for that again! Never!"
Over the next several weeks, Don persisted with this, softly confessing to Katy that he could not get the fantasy out of his mind. She dug in with her position, even suggesting counseling sessions to help him forget about his fantasy. Don realized she was never going to agree to this, but the fantasy would not go away. His mind never stopped thinking about ways he could set it up.
Then a phone call came from Don's old college roommate Doug, who was coming to town for a business conference. Doug had a successful business, but somehow had never got married. He had a few serious long-term girlfriends over the years but just had never taken the step to get married. Doug worked out all the time and kept himself in great shape, and never had any problems attracting female companionship. Although they had fallen out of close contact for several years, Don still considered him a good friend and saw this as a golden opportunity.
"If Don insists so much that you date another man, why don't you go for it?" Katy's friend Patty said enthusiastically. Katy sipped her coffee while soaking in the words from Patty. She immediately regretted telling Patty about her problems with Don. She tried to change the subject, but Patty would not let it go, even saying she wished her husband gave her that opportunity. Katy's only thoughts were that she would never again open up to Patty on problems like this.
"Listen Katy, this is a once in a lifetime chance," Patty said as they were departing from their morning coffee. "I'm getting worked up and wet just thinking about it. What a great opportunity! You are so lucky, now don't blow this chance!" Katy was wondering if this might be the beginning of the end of her relationship with Patty, as they were so far apart on the issue.
The more Don thought about it, the more he realized Doug was his best chance. Katy had met Doug years ago, and he remembered her asking why a handsome man like Doug never married. Don decided he would push the issue that night after the kids were in bed.
"Honey, this is just one date. I would just like you to dress sexy and have one dinner date with Doug. Let me have this one fantasy, please honey. You can wear that short blue mini skirt that you never want to wear," Don coaxed.
"There is no way I am going out alone with another man in that dress or any other dress," Katy said angrily.
Don persisted and asked, "What if I go with you? It would be the three of us going to dinner. Would you wear the blue mini dress then?"
Katy angrily walked out, and they did not talk for the rest of the night.
Over the next few days, Don continued to press her on the subject. Katy finally decided that the only way to end this was for her to go out for dinner with Don and Doug. Katy insisted that it would be the three of them for just dinner, only as friends, and she reluctantly agreed to wear the dress Don wanted.
Don called Doug to let him in on his fantasy. "Doug, I know this sounds crazy. It is just a fantasy I have of Katy being with another man. I know she thinks you are attractive, but she will need a lot of coaxing. I would never want her forced into anything, but with a few drinks and dancing, maybe, just maybe, you might be able to loosen her up and get things moving."
Doug wasn't so sure, but one thing he knew was that Katy was hot! He had lusted after her from the first time he met her years ago at their wedding. "Are you absolutely sure you want this?" Doug asked. "I would really hate to have this ruin our friendship or your marriage."
"I have thought about this for a long time, and I am absolutely sure about this" Don insisted. The date night was set for the following Friday.
Katy nervously fidgeted as they drove to the restaurant to meet Doug. It was a quiet nightclub with a small jazz band in the back, and a romantic dining area in the front. Don chose this place because he knew Katy loved to dance, and he hoped that he could get Doug and Katy slow dancing to break the ice.
"This is a one-time dinner as friends only, nothing more," Katy said firmly to Don as they pulled in to park their car. "After this dinner, I never want to hear you bring this subject up again."
They saw Doug, who was already at the table and walked over to meet him. Doug was speechless as he saw Katy. He could not keep his eyes off her long shapely legs and the plunging neckline of her dress, which exposed so much of her creamy D cup tits. Her red lipstick perfectly accented her olive skin and dark brunette hair. Doug could not believe his luck at being asked to seduce such a beautiful woman.
Don waited until they ordered dinner to make his move. He knew he would cause a lot of angst with Katy, but he thought if she knew dinner was ordered and being prepared, she would have some pressure to stay. Immediately after they ordered dinner, Don excused himself to go to the men's room. He caught up with the waiter and canceled his order saying it would only be the two of them for dinner. He slipped the waiter a generous tip, giving him an envelope with a note he wrote earlier in the week while making his plan. He asked the waiter to wait five minutes before bringing the note back to the table.
Katy suddenly realized she hadn't asked Don what he had told Doug about tonight. Panic set in when she started to wonder if Don told Doug about his sick fantasy. She was nervous at the table with so much of her breasts showing. While Doug was a gentleman making light conversation, she caught him stealing several glances at her breasts. She did not like wearing a revealing dress of such thin material, and she wondered if her nipples were showing through the lightweight material. These thoughts were interrupted by the waiter returning to the table with the envelope. Katy's heart dropped when she read the note.
"Honey please don't be mad at me. I am going home so you can have dinner alone with Doug. I canceled my dinner order so it will just be a nice dinner with the two of you. You know I wish it were more than dinner, but I would never force you into something that you do not want to do. Please enjoy the date, and I will see you at home later tonight."
Katy started to cry as she read the note a second time. Doug felt a wave of sympathy come over him and reached out to hold Katy's hand. "Katy, I know what Don wants. He told me all about it. I promise you that nothing will happen on this date. I think you are one of the most beautiful women I have ever met, and I would love to have our date be a lot more then friends. But I can see how much this bothers you. Let's just have dinner. I promise you that this is just a dinner date as friends, okay?"
Katy went through stages of panic when reading the note, then tears, and then anger at Don for putting her in this situation. She wanted to leave, but she did not want to even see her husband while she was so angry. She thanked Doug for being so understanding, and she thought about what she was going to say to Don when she got home. Over the dinner Doug was the perfect gentleman offering all the compassion he could. Gradually their conversation moved on to lighter subjects, and by the time dinner was over Doug even had Katy laughing a few times.
They had a few more drinks, and Katy asked Doug why he never married. His answer stunned Katy. "I guess I just have not found the right woman. You don't have a twin sister hiding anywhere, do you?" Doug went on and said, "I hope that does not break the friends-only date promise, but I am being honest. Nobody I have ever dated would come close to you."
The jazz band began playing, and Doug asked Katy if she would like to dance. Katy hesitated, still flush with embarrassment from his comments.
Doug was quick to say, "Come on, friends can dance."
Katy deliberated for a moment but then thought that Doug was right, "friends can certainly dance without any complications."
They went on the dance floor, and Doug could not keep his eyes off Katy. He kept his distance other than at times holding hands during a spin move. When Katy spun around her already short dress fluttered up almost all the way to her panties, and Doug was lusting at the view of her perfect legs. Katy loved to dance, and she was getting more comfortable and starting to really enjoy herself.
As a slow, mellow song came on, Doug asked, "Can we have one slow dance?"
Katy paused for a moment, but she just loved the song and before she knew it, she was putting her arms around Doug as their bodies came together. Katy held her distance, but gradually started to relax and their bodies slowly came a little closer together. His body showed the results of all the hours in the gym, and Katy could not help but notice how firm his biceps and shoulders felt. As the song continued, they slowly came even closer together, and Katy realized she really liked being in Doug's arms. The band rolled into a second slow song, and Katy did not even flinch when Doug said, "Let's keep dancing." By the end of the second song, they were tightly pressed together. Doug loved every second as he nuzzled against the nape of Katy's neck and whispered how good she smelled.
The band announced they were going to take a break, and Katy involuntarily said "darn" as she really wanted another dance. Katy was immediately embarrassed and upset with herself for letting her emotions out and saying 'darn.'
"Wait right here," Doug said and quickly hustled over to the band.
Katy saw him taking out his wallet, and after a few minutes Doug came back with a big smile.
"What's going on?" Katy asked.
"I persuaded them to play a few more slow songs" said Doug.
Katy was so surprised; it was such a romantic moment for her.
"How much did you tip them?" she asked.
"Best 50 bucks I ever spent," said Doug as he put his arms back around Katy and the music began to play. Katy's mind was racing; she was being held so close by Doug, and it felt so good. She realized she was starting to fight urges to make this more than a friends-only date.
As the next song began, Doug whispered into Katy's ear, "I promised you nothing would happen on this date, and nothing will. But I just love dancing with you."
Katy held Doug tight, and she could feel her body respond, her nipples hardening and her pussy juices starting to flow.
"Katy, would we be breaking the rules if I gave you a kiss?"
Katy wavered for a minute, as her mind raced. She was still mad at her husband who wanted her to fuck Doug while he watched, which she would never do. She thought of Patty's urging to take the opportunity. Deep down, she longed for Doug to kiss her, and thought she would have just one kiss and that would be it.
"Katy, can I kiss you?" Doug again whispered in her ear.
She softly whispered back, "Okay."
Their kiss began softly, and Katy slowly opened her mouth to accept Doug's tongue swirling around hers. She enjoyed the taste and gradually kissed back harder, thinking she might as well enjoy the one kiss, because there would only be one. When the kiss ended, Doug held her tightly and whispered, "That felt better than any kiss I can ever remember."
Katy's soft moan was all the reply Doug needed as the next song began. Doug said, "I am so glad we can kiss on this date" and began another deep sensuous kiss.
Katy felt a twinge of panic as she realized that Doug thought she had given permission to kiss all night rather than one kiss. Katy considered ending the kiss but just couldn't. She reasoned, "This is just kissing, and I will stop it at that."
She opened her mouth and began to accept Doug hungrily. Their bodies slowly began an erotic rhythmic grinding and Katy could feel Doug's hardness while she eagerly enjoyed Doug's tongue. They kissed for the rest of the song, and when the song ended, Katy just hugged Doug and whispered, "Thank you," in his ear.
"We had better go now," Katy said, realizing that she had gone much further than she ever expected with Doug.
He held her hand as they walked to the car. As they approached the car, Doug turned and said, "Katy, I loved dancing with you." He moved in to kiss her again. They kissed for minutes, with Katy loving the taste and feel of Doug's tongue and feeling her pussy getting wetter and soaking her already wet panties.
"Doug, we should go," Katy said, caught between not wanting the date to end and being very afraid of what might happen if they kept kissing.
"I loved our time together tonight and hate for the date to end" Doug said, as he too was caught between not wanting the date to end but also hoping that maybe things might progress even further back at Katy's house.
Not much was said as they drove to Katy's house, but they held hands all the way with their fingers dancing back and forth with gentle caresses. Don paced back and forth in the family room as they pulled into the driveway. He desperately wanted to see Katy with Doug, but he also knew the magnitude of the bomb he had thrown on the table with his note. He knew he had taken a big chance, and he was worried that he had gone too far in pushing Katy.
Katy wanted to kiss Doug goodnight, but not in the driveway where Don could see if he were peeking through the windows. As the awkward moment of ending the date came, Doug asked "Katy I know this is a lot to ask, but would you consider having me in for a nightcap and maybe just one more dance together?"
Katy knew that was a bad idea, but before she knew what was happening, she smiled and said, "Okay, but only one dance."
Don immediately welcomed them in the house, but Doug took charge and said, "Don, Katy and I are going to have a drink and dance in the family room, can you give us some privacy?"
Katy did not even look at Don but walked through the doorway into the family room. Don went around the corner into the kitchen to give them as much space as he could.
Katy put on some music by LeAnn Rimes, and they immediately melted into each others' arms and beginning to kiss again. Katy's head was spinning as Doug whispered into her ear. "I promised you nothing would happen on this date and it won't. I would love to see you again and have a second date. If the answer is yes, you can tell me after the next song. If the answer is no, please just tell me you will think about it and then tell me later, okay? I don't want to ruin this great night with a rejection."
Katy's heart was pounding, as every passionate urge and decadent desire was screaming to say yes, but she wasn't sure if she could after the song. All she knew was that she loved the passionate feeling of kissing Doug, her panties were soaked, and she knew she would need more time to think about a next date.
As the song ended and another one began, Doug whispered again, "Katy, if the answer is yes, I know how we can be intimate tonight without breaking my promise that nothing would happen on this date."
Surprised Katy said, "What do you mean?"
"Well, our date is over when I walk out the door" Doug whispered. "If your answer is yes, there is no reason I can't come back in, and we can have our second date tonight."
Katy gasped as the full meaning of what Doug said sank it, and she could feel her pussy muscles twitching and getting even wetter.
"Just think about it during this last song," Doug whispered.
Between kisses, he passionately whispered in her ear, "Katy, I want to kiss you everywhere. I want nothing more than to give you so much pleasure. I want to taste your pleasure over and over again."
Katy shuddered with excitement as there was no ambiguity with Doug's words. He was promising oral sex and lots of it. Katy loved having her pussy eaten, but Don had not done it for years. Her whole body trembled with passion as they kissed again. Katy could feel the unmistakable throb of Doug's hard cock rubbing against her as their bodies slowly ground together.
When the song ended, Doug asked, "Can we have our second date tonight?"
Katy was shaking with excitement and fear. She stuttered a few times as she was battling an unstoppable desire against going much further than she ever thought possible with another man outside of her marriage.
Doug kissed her and then asked again, "Katy, can we have our second date tonight?"
Katy could feel her hard nipples twitching and the fire in her pussy after all the dancing and kissing Doug. Katy wasn't sure she could say yes, but she also could not say no as her passions were rising to new heights.
She whispered back, "I don't want him to watch," which she thought was more of a statement that she did not want to be a fantasy for her husband rather than a positive answer.
Doug immediately broke the embrace and almost yelled to Don, "Hey buddy, tonight you are on the couch down here, Katy and I are going upstairs."
Don, who was peeking around the corner watching while they danced, was stunned. His dream of getting his wife seduced was happening, but she was not going to let him watch, and they were going up to their bedroom. He felt a sharp pain in his gut, but knew it was too late to intervene.
The next few minutes were a blur for Katy. Don quickly led her to the door, hurriedly said, "Thank you for a wonderful first date, but I am going to make our second date so much better." He took one quick step outside, almost jumped back into the house and grabbed Katy's hand.
Katy was almost in shock. Her mind was racing, as she didn't say no, but had she really said yes to a second date? Doug leaned in to kiss her, but he could sense she was having second thoughts.



Katy started to protest softly and said, "Doug......I didn't...."
Doug interrupted her with a deep kiss. Katy hesitated but could not fight off her passion and then leaned into Doug, pulling their bodies together. This time Doug ran his hand over her ample D cup breasts and slowly began caressing her hard nipples which had been visible but off limits to Doug's touch for most of the night. Katy responded with a deep moan and once again hungrily kissed him. Doug broke the kiss and led her upstairs, only pausing to say to Don, "Remember you have to stay on the couch!" Katy never looked back at Don, and they went upstairs holding hands.
Don waited until they were in the bedroom and immediately crept up the stairs to listen through the bedroom door. For the first time he was glad there was a good gap under the door that allowed a lot of the bedroom sounds to escape into the hallway. Don dropped his pants and began to stroke his hard cock as he listened just outside the bedroom door.
Once inside the bedroom, Doug had Kay's dress off in a matter of seconds, and he almost ripped his own clothes off. Katy's mind was racing faster and faster, but she knew she was past the point of no return. When they kissed again Katy began rubbing Doug's erect cock, which stood about 8 inches and was much bigger than her husband's in both length and girth. Doug pushed Katy back on the bed and began kissing her inner thighs, running his tongue up to almost touch her soaking wet labia, but he was teasing and stopping just short of the promised land.
Katy was squirming and said, "Don't tease me, please kiss me."
Doug ran his tongue to within an inch of her soaked pussy and asked, "Where do you want me to kiss?"
Katy who never even used the words pussy or cunt, frantically urged Doug "Please kiss my cunt, oh yes, PLEASE KISS MY CUNT NOW" as she tried to move her hips to bring her pussy in contact with Doug's kisses. Doug began dancing his tongue against Katy's pussy, moving back into her depths as far as he could and then repeating a dance on her clit. Katy's grunts and moans started loudly but got even deeper and louder as she exploded into a massive orgasm, shaking her whole body. Don, who was listening and stroking his cock outside the bedroom, could not take it anymore, and he climaxed with a deep groan listening to Katy emit lovemaking sounds that she had never made before.
Katy was expecting Doug to be done kissing her pussy, but as he had promised earlier this was all about giving her pleasure. He moved away from her pussy for just a minute but quickly dove back in to taste the wet passion of her orgasm. He slipped a finger inside her, then two fingers, as he intensely kissed her clitoris. Katy never knew oral sex could feel so good. She put her hand over the back of Doug's head to pull him tighter moaning, "Oh Doug, yes, yes, oh God! You're going to make me cum again!"
Doug loved kissing Katy's soaked pussy as much as Katy loved receiving it. Within minutes she was shaking and moaning as orgasm two quickly erupted, soaking his face.
Doug's cock was harder than it had ever been, and he moved up in the missionary position to kiss Katy. She could feel the tip of his cock rubbing against her soaked vulva. As she opened her mouth to accept Doug's tongue, she tasted her pussy juices and felt the tip of his cock move inside her. She pushed her hips up to accept his large cock, which he slowly worked in. Katy was literally crying with delight, as she had never felt a cock this deep inside her.
Outside the bedroom, Don was erect again as he could hear the unmistakable sounds of Katy getting the fuck of her life from Doug. They were going at it with deep guttural sounds and passionate cries that rattled the entire house. Katy was screaming "fuck me Doug" over and over between a long series of grunts and moans. She was loving every second of having another man's cock pleasuring her. She knew his seed was about to erupt deep inside her. Katy's third orgasm of the night was the biggest one yet and was matched in intensity by Doug as every ounce of semen his body had exploded deep into Katy's quivering cunt.
Don went to bed in a guest bedroom after cumming twice listening to Doug and Katy. It was a long night for Don as he woke up a few more times hearing bedsprings bouncing and loud quavering moans through the walls. He also heard them showering together and giggling in the bathroom. This was far more than the one time fuck that Don had planned. After a long restless night, Don woke again at about 8 AM and went downstairs for coffee and some aspirin. Once again he could hear the sounds of the bed bouncing and more deep moans from the lovers. Don could not believe it; he had created a monster, and Doug and Katy were now just insatiable together. Don had to get some fresh air and went for a long walk.
When he came back, Doug and Katy were in the kitchen, both dressed in robes and obviously nude underneath.
Doug was wearing Don's robe, and with a huge smile said, "Thanks again for the hospitality. Your wife and I had a great time last night."
Katy said nothing and didn't even look at Don. Doug came up behind Katy, slipping his hands into her robe, grabbing an ample handful of her D cups and nuzzling her neck. Katy tried to turn to face him, but he kept behind her with his strong arms wrapped around her. He continued to feel her tits with one hand and slipped the other hand down to her well fucked cunt. From where Don sat the bright morning sunlight came in over his shoulder like an intense spotlight on Katy. As her robe opened, he saw Doug's fingers working her clit and plunging into her pussy. Don gasped when he saw it; her soaked pussy was now completely shaved, and her pussy juices glistened and sparkled in the bright sunlight. Katy had her eyes closed and her mouth open as her breath started coming in gasps. She spread her legs to give Doug's fingers better access, steadied herself with one hand on the counter and opened Doug's robe to grab his cock with the other hand. Katy started slowly moving her hips to fuck Doug's fingers as his cock rose with arousal. Don saw Doug's cock grow into a massive erection. He knew it was larger than his and had spent much of the night inside his beautiful wife. Don could not help but admire the size of Doug's cock, now standing at full attention and looking as hard as steel. Don had a look of sheer lust on his face, knowing his cock would soon be buried again in Katy's married pussy. Katy was now rocking her hips intensely on Doug's fingers and her motion on Doug's cock changed from gentle caressing to an almost frantic stroking of his majestic erection.
Katy grabbed Doug's hand and pulled him out of the kitchen and said, "Let's go back upstairs."
Katy didn't look back at Don, but Doug broke into a deep smile as he looked back at Don and said, "I just love fucking your wife."



        