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CHAPTER ONE

“Happy birthday, babe!” Evan stood there with an expectant expression, awaiting his wife’s reaction.

Vanessa stood a little way across the room, dumbfounded by what she was seeing inside the box. Instead of a sparkly piece of jewelry, what she had just opened for her birthday present brought tears to her eyes. And they were the wrong kind of tears.

“I thought… I thought you’d appreciate it.” Evan said with a slow, hesitant voice. His eyes showed her that he could tell she wasn’t exactly happy. Inside the decorative gift box lay a certificate with a large caption emblazoning Ten Personal Training Sessions.

It wasn’t anything like a necklace. It wasn’t physically similar of course; but in her eyes, the sentiment was also terribly wrong.

Perhaps Vanessa shouldn’t have complained, it wasn’t as if she was happy with her body; for in fact as she turned forty, she was constantly telling herself she needed to get into better shape. But Evan purchasing her a gift like the one she was holding could only be seen in one way. Her doting, loving husband, as sweet as he was, thought she was fat.

“It’s… just not what I expected.” Vanessa wasn’t prone to drama at all, which ordinarily made them a wonderful match, but that predilection also meant she sometimes bottled up her feelings to protect his.

On this occasion she realized that her initial gut reaction had been obvious to him, which she now regretted. So without showing him any further how disappointed she was, or any anger at all, she closed the box as placidly as she could. “It’s a very thoughtful gift.”

But damage had already been shown to her spouse. “I… you’ve always talked about getting back into the gym. So, I just thought…” he stammered… and dwindled off. Evan had frequently used subtle ploys to encourage her to get into better shape.

He was one of those annoying men who could stop eating for a week and promptly lose the ten pounds he’d gained on vacation. So often these days he would pull out her running shoes and suggest they take a run together or to try out a new exercise class with her; in fact their ongoing gym memberships were something he didn’t even ask her about. He just silently went ahead and paid the monthly fees. Unlike his, her membership had gone unused for months.

Shaking off her disappointment and taking a deep breath, Vanessa set the box aside. “Let’s just head out to dinner.” At least they had a decent meal planned at her favourite restaurant, although now in the back of her mind, she wondered if he would judge her for indulging in some dessert, unavoidably fattening of course, even though it was her birthday.

They drove in silence. Evan finally broke it by trying to explain things away, as he often did. It was his way of coping with any stress between them. “I just thought… well… you’ve always mentioned getting back into the gym, babe.”

“It’s okay, sweetheart. Forget it. Let’s just have a nice night together.” Her coping mechanism in tense situations like this was to pile on the endearments, doing her very best to restore the normal peace between them.

But of course dinner was tense and awkward, like it often seemed to be lately. Even though Evan tried really hard to gloss over the accidentally hurtful gift he had given her, all Vanessa could think about was that damned envelope. And how he wanted his chubby wife to shape up.

He claimed that her extra pounds didn’t bother him, in fact more often than not when they were intimate, he went out of his way to worship her larger breasts and ass. Today’s evidence that he really wanted to see her get into the gym wasn’t really a surprise, she just wished he‘d be fully transparent about it.

His being indirect about his urging just gave her insecurities room to hurl innuendos at herself about how he really felt about her looks. If he would just come out and describe the full spectrum of his feelings for her, which the intelligent side of her knew was basically adoring, her imagination wouldn’t have the opportunity to make painful stuff up.

But once they arrived home, Evan was still tiptoeing around her. Vanessa knew he had another box waiting for her in the bedroom, and she could only guess what it was. Every year he bought her some lingerie, and every year following the night of her birthday, it typically went unworn.

“Would you like to open your other present?” he offered, obviously trying to defuse the situation he had unthinkingly created.

“Sure.” Vanessa had no idea what to expect. And no idea how he would feel when she told him she wasn’t in the mood for any action tonight. All she wanted was to forget this year’s birthday and go straight to bed. Tomorrow was a regular workday.

Since she was turning forty, Vanessa had found herself looking inward, reflecting on her life. It wasn’t as if it was all bad, far from it. They were customarily happy, and Evan was a fantastic husband and life partner.

But she was aware of nagging thoughts at the back of her mind telling her something was missing. Especially in the bedroom. Things there had become routine, which admittedly was normal for a married couple. They needed either to shake things up, or to throw in the towel.

And perhaps her getting in shape or the lack thereof, was another facet of that. After all, he was right that she had been saying for a while she wanted to get back into the gym.

“Actually…” She paused. “Why don’t we open it another time? I’m really tired right now, and I just want to go to bed.” His expression flashed with his disappointment, but that evidence quickly disappeared, and he nodded his agreement. See? He wasn’t all bad. Not at all.

They climbed into bed as they usually did, fully clothed and with Evan picking up his tablet. Almost as if there wasn’t an alleged celebration of her birthday going on at all.

Vanessa knew he would have happily given her some decent birthday sex if she had been willing, but instead her mind was turning towards walking into the gym the next day, which she was determined to do. A gift was a gift after all, and it was a fairly expensive one, no matter how her bitchy side felt about it.

What’s the phrase? Walking through the door is the hardest part? It echoed through her mind as the dual doors whooshed open, and Vanessa fumbled for her ancient membership card. She almost expected to find cobwebs on it. As the scanner beeped its recognition, she saw the perky young girl behind the counter smile and nod.

“My name is Vanessa, and I’m here for a personal training meeting?” She asked. The girl pointed her towards the change rooms.

“You can go ahead and get changed. The personal training desk is right over there, and your trainer will meet you when it’s time.”

Great. I wonder which one it will be, the stacked redhead or the ripped blonde? Either of them will make me feel inadequate. And fat. Trudging as if she were enduring a forced march, Vanessa headed to the locker room.

When she walked inside, she was happy to see that the female clients inside were all shapes and sizes. It gave her some confidence that she wasn’t the only one here with some extra pounds that needed trimming off.

Once changed into her dark blue yoga pants and violet Lycra top, she walked out to the PT desk the front desk girl had indicated, where she stood around watching as staff members in black shirts and pants, and all of them remarkably fit, came and went.

Once her appointment time arrived, she was surprised when another obviously fit man walked up to her holding a clipboard, and asked her name.

“Vanessa? My name is Alec. I’ll be conducting your consultation today.” Even though he looked stunning and his confident gaze was to die for, Vanessa wasn’t certain she wanted to relate to a male trainer.

“I was supposed to meet someone called Lisa?” She had asked specifically for a woman, since when she had heard a female or two was available, it had given her more comfort telling them about her issues. They might be able to relate. This hunk of a guy would never be able to.

“She turned out not to be working today. So, with your permission, I’ll interview you and assist you in setting up your exercise plan, and then if you’re not comfortable going forward with me, we can always set you up with someone else. Fair enough? You’re welcome to be as selective as you like until you find one of us you’re comfortable with; we just didn’t want to waste your time today.”

His dark eyes pierced into hers, and Vanessa found herself feeling, but not acting, thank goodness, like a giggly teenager all of a sudden. He was older than she expected a personal trainer to be, definitely not as old as she was, but probably fairly close. Not massively muscled, but his arms were veiny and well defined, and his stomach looked like you could bounce a rock off of it.

When he turned to grab something from behind the counter, she saw his butt was also fantastic. God. All I’d ever need would to be doing a certain kind of exercise with that body! I’d be skinny as a rail.

“Come with me. There’s a private spot back here.” She allowed him to lead her towards an office, suddenly feeling nervous about being in an enclosed space with this gorgeous man she had just met. Visions of porn movies where the trainer seduced his client flashed into her mind.

Once they were inside, he motioned for her to sit down. He didn’t seat himself at his desk, but sat in a chair slightly across the room from her. “For starters, please tell me a bit about why you’re here.”

She took a deep breath. “Well, I’m actually here because my subtle husband bought me the sessions as a present. I’ve been meaning to get back into the gym for a while now, and having my own personal trainer was probably the best way. Life gets too overwhelming, and he knows that I fall off the wagon without someone keeping an eye on me.”

“I hear that a lot,” he chuckled. “Husbands can be really unsubtle that way.”

Vanessa smiled. At least he wasn’t just trying to blow off the fact she might not be here of her own volition. Alec continued.

“You walked through the door, which as they say, is the hardest part. So what I really want to know is something unique to you… some person goal of yours, not your husband’s… that would motivate you to stick it out here until you reach it. A tangible ambition, not some number on a scale. Something you’d love to be able to do with your body.”

Alec studied her, his eyes traveling up and down her body. He didn’t look judgemental at all, and Vanessa felt surprisingly comfortable with his looking her up and down. And it had nothing to do with a hot guy checking out her body in yoga pants and a formfitting top.

“So tell me really, why are you here? I know it’s not simply to please your husband. There must be something you’ve always wanted to do. And it doesn’t have to be running races, or anything like that. To lead you in the right direction, I need to know what you want to be.” He paused. “For instance, do you have a recurring fantasy?”

The sensual word ‘fantasy’ hung in the air between them, and suddenly Vanessa was very aware that she was in a small office with a highly attractive man who had just asked about her fantasies.

His eyes were locked onto hers with intense confidence. It was making her tremble, and she had only met him about ten minutes ago. And she realised she absolutely did want to tell him exactly what she wanted to do.

“Tell me the first thing that comes into your mind,” he said. “No matter how crazy it is. Ready… GO!” the final word came out of him loud and it startled her, which produced the desired effect.

“I want to be a stripper.” she blurted out, her eyes shutting tight, unable to look at him at the moment. Okay, he wanted crazy? There it was, hanging in the air. Suddenly she couldn’t breathe.

Going deeply into her memories, Vanessa thought back to her college days, when she was in much better shape. She had, on a whim, entered a contest on Spring Break, where all the girls basically got naked and covered in water.

Even two decades later, she could still remember what a thrill it was to have hundreds of men cheering her on as she strutted across a stage, wearing barely anything.

She’d indulged in her first-ever one night stand that night after the show, with some guy who had seen her onstage, and the sex had been incredible. It was like he was worshiping her body (albeit in a massively drunken way), and he couldn’t get enough of her.

The lust and passion they both had felt had kept them up all night, and into the early hours of the morning. And she had walked away with a totally different image of herself.

Alec surprised her by barely registering what she had said. It was almost as if she had told him she just wanted to lose ten pounds and tone up a bit. His steely gaze hardly even blinked.

“Tell me some more about your stripping. And please don’t hold back; I’m listening without judging; just planning tactics for you.” She felt like she was giving confession, but it felt comfortable. Entirely too comfortable.

“There was a night twenty years ago where I took all my clothes off in front of a bar full of people. And I knew from the cheers of all the drunken idiots, that I looked hotter than any of the other women. I was unstoppable. I’ve always wanted to feel that rush again, even if it was only one more time.” She blushed. “Even my husband doesn’t know I want that.”

“Okay, so you want the ability to be naked in front of a group of strangers, being confident they’ll all consider you hot.”

Alec had nailed it in one simple sentence. Like he could read her mind. Her desire was really to be in good enough shape that she would be desired by men, to have them drooling over her body. For her curves to inspire lust. Exhibiting herself back then was something she still thought about, and it never failed to make her horny.

Vanessa had never even considered doing anything like that since, but the memory had obviously lingered in her mind. “Yes. That’s exactly it.”

Opening her eyes, she saw Alec smiling approvingly at her. “There we go. That’s a great goal! And judging from what I’m seeing, it’s totally attainable. Stand up.”

Is he actually looking at me? At my body? She was suddenly nervous. Evan never judged her, he only looked at her with affection, and sometimes with horny eyes when he wanted to get laid. Although that department had been lacking quite a bit lately.

The problem with being middle-aged and out of shape, was that she simply didn’t feel confident in her own skin, never mind showing her body off to someone else. Even if that someone was her own husband of ten years.

“You’re about forty, right?”

“Yes, my birthday was yesterday. How did you know?”

“Faint lines around the eyes. And your hands are a giveaway as well.” Vanessa had never felt self-conscious about her hands before. Apparently I need to start moisturizing.

He continued. “Your proportions are excellent. Long legs relative to the torso. We need to bring down the stomach and widen the shoulders, to give you a narrower waist. And drop some overall body fat. But you’re in much better shape than you probably give yourself credit for.”

“Is that your way of trying to sell me?” she laughed. “Because it’s working.”

The way he looked at her, suddenly had Vanessa thinking about what it might be like to be naked in front of a man who wasn’t her husband. One who looked just like Alec. His strong arms able to simply pick her up and do whatever he pleased with her. She entertained the idea of him tearing off her clothes in a passionate embrace.

She felt her body responding to her fantasy, her nipples growing hard under her shirt. A stirring began between her legs, and she realized she was incredibly turned on.

“Probably about twenty pounds and a few inches will be perfect. So we do have a bit of work to do. And you might need to make some different lifestyle choices.”

“That last sounds sort of terrifying. I like my lifestyle. Are you saying no wine on Friday nights?”

He laughed companionably. “Just think of the goal. You’d be able to pose naked in front of the entire gym and feel confident about what they saw. That is what you’re looking for, correct?”

Well, maybe just in front of you!

“I guess so.”

“So then maybe a single Friday glass of wine instead of a whole bottle.” His expression was stoic, but then he broke out in a large grin. She almost punched him.

“Hey! I only drink a bottle on Saturdays!”

He laughed. Again, he was laughing with her. “Actually, my girlfriend Courtney is currently training for a bikini contest. I should introduce you to each other. She’s preparing to show off her body to strangers too, just in a slightly different venue.”

Vanessa could picture the woman… or maybe even a girl… that Alec would consider suitable for a girlfriend. Most likely some airbrushed blonde bombshell with a tiny little body and big breasts, who would look amazing hanging on his arm. “Maybe you two could help each other with your insecurity issues.”

Now that was a staggering thought! Alec sharing that he had a girlfriend who was insecure about her body, made Vanessa pause and contemplate how she was feeling about utilising his services. No, his professional services, you horny idiot!

Maybe he would be able to relate to her better than some stranger named Lisa, if he had someone at home who was wrestling with the same issues she was. Which meant he might be the best choice for her to work with after all, even though she hadn’t expected she could work effectively with a man. Although she had no idea how Evan would feel about it once he knew how attractive and fit Alec was.

“Okay, that sounds really exciting. But let’s slow down and take this one step at a time. What are we looking at? I only have ten sessions lined up and paid for. At least for now.” She dropped in that last line without thinking, demonstrating how excited she was about the idea of getting into a regular exercise routine. Of being able to strut half naked on a stage again twenty years later, and have people once again cheering for her.

It was a fantasy she had never even mentioned to Evan in the ten years they had been together. And now that she had stated it out loud to Alec, she knew it was something she really wanted for herself.

“Give me sixteen weeks, instead of the three and a bit you’re already committed to. By the end of that time, we can have you looking good enough to strut your stuff with all the confidence in the world. Does that work for you?”

Before she knew it, she was nodding and filling out a new contract. And just like that, she had a personal trainer. And a gorgeous one at that.

Walking out of the gym, she reeled at the fact that suddenly the ten sessions Evan had purchased had morphed into forty-eight. Plus, three visits a week visiting the gym would require a marked adjustment to her schedule. But she was walking away feeling some confidence inside her for the first time in a long time. And the ultimate goal as Alec had broken it down for her, now didn’t look like something impossible she would never be able to achieve.

It wasn’t as if she and Evan were destitute. Far from it, actually. She made great money as a corporate adviser, and Evan was successful in sales, and had just been given a massive bonus. So financially, her new gym regimen wasn’t an issue.

Driving home, she felt an incredible sense of relief. She had a monkey that had been sitting on her back for a long time, one that kept the real desires inside her pushed down. Now that she had finally told them to someone, she felt another incredible feeling. She was hornier than she had been in a long time.

“How did everything go at the gym?” Evan asked as she put her bag down. Vanessa paused, almost feeling guilty about her expenditure. But after all, he too wanted her to get into better shape.

“It went great. I went a bit further with the sessions, though. I hope that’s okay. The personal trainer I’ve chosen seemed to think that three times a week for sixteen weeks will make a big change in me.”

Evan smiled. “Wow, she really upsold you, eh?”

“He. Turns out they didn’t have a female trainer available.” His eyes shifted, but then recovered quickly. She could see he hadn’t expected her to be working with a man.

“That’s terrific. Sounds like you’ll be off to a great start.”

This conversation was going well… better than expected even… but it still didn’t feel right. She needed to reveal what she had already told another man to Evan, in order for him to learn about and to share in her goal, no matter how silly or inappropriate it might appear to him at first. And she wanted to feel sexy and desired, not only in the eyes of hunks like Alec, but in Evan’s eyes as well. There was no time like the present.

“Darling, there’s something from my past I also want to share with you. It relates to my goals at the gym…”

Her husband was in for a surprise.


CHAPTER TWO

“Do you still think I’m sexy?” It was strange to her how nervous she was about hearing his answer. After so many years together, it was normal to lose the sexual heat between them. Their sex life wasn’t terrible, it was just… routine. He set down his tablet and looked at her in surprise.

“Of course I do. Why would you even ask such a question? You’re gorgeous to me.”

To me. Those words hung in the air. Vanessa was okay with them, but recalling her memories of years past, she realized she also wanted to be gorgeous to other people. People like Alec.

The way he had looked at her body and seen the potential underneath the pounds she had added on, had been incredibly hot. And thinking about it now made her wonder what it might be like to see him with his shirt off, if not more.

“Well, it’s been a long time since I’ve felt sexy. And that’s something I’ve wanted to feel like for a long time. The trainer asked me my goal, and well…” she trailed off, still unsure if she could really share it. Evan simply looked at her expectantly.

“I want to be hot enough to strip. Like in a contest. Or on a stage. Be naked in front of people.” His eyes widened, but to his credit , he barely even blinked.

“Really? Why haven’t you ever told me about this?”

“I don’t know. It’s never really come up. The guy asked me exactly what I wanted to get in shape for, and it had to be something really, well deep. And that’s something I did when I was younger and it was an amazing experience. I was unstoppable.”

“Wow, babe. I can’t believe I didn’t know this but I’m happy I do now.”

“Are you mad?”

“Mad? Why the hell would I be mad?” he laughed. “If it means you take off your clothes and feel good about yourself I’ll be blissfully happy.” He walked forward.

“Plus…maybe getting into something different and sexy is a good idea. For both of us.” He wrapped his arms around her and Vanessa felt incredibly comforted. She turned her head and they kissed.

“So on that note, I used your credit card.” He laughed again. Once he released her Vanessa felt a wonderful weight had been taken off her shoulders. Now everything was out in the open, and her husband was on board. The rest of the evening over dinner she felt relaxed and accepted.

She had been turned on ever since her meeting with Alec. The usual bedtime routine needed to change, especially that night. Vanessa was craving touch, and someone comfortable like her husband was just the ticket. Even if she might be secretly thinking about somebody else.

Climbing out of bed, she walked into the bathroom to brush her teeth and had a moment of clarity. She was a woman with needs. And fantasies. And there was absolutely no reason that she needed to keep them under wraps any further. All she had to do was ask for what she wanted.

Except for her earlier revelation about stripping for strangers, which he had received with surprising enthusiasm, it had been so long since they’d been truly open with each other, that they had almost forgotten what it was like to really express themselves. She had found their recent conversation incredibly liberating, and she wanted more.

Vanessa grabbed the bottom of her nightshirt and slid it over her head. Examining herself in the mirror, she sighed. Her breasts were large and always garnered attention, but now they sagged a bit. Her belly was the result of too many weekend bottles of wine after hard weeks. And her butt was round to be sure, but it was also far too saggy.

But she knew that the man lying in her bed thought she was gorgeous. And would do his best to make her feel good about herself, no matter what. It was part of what she loved about him. Opening the door, she walked out of the bathroom naked.

Evan turned as she climbed onto the bed. His tablet quickly went aside and he reached out with a hand to grab her hip. “Well, this is a happy surprise.” His hand felt warm on her skin.

“Kiss me,” she said. Evan raised his eyebrows, and then leaned over and kissed her. It was tentative, like he was wondering what was about to happen. When Vanessa slid her tongue into his mouth and grabbed his hair, she felt him startle back in surprise.

Making out was something that she always enjoyed thoroughly, using lips and tongues together. It was as if it had been forever since they had done it properly. Slowly, leisurely, taking lots of time to explore and enjoy each other. His hands roamed across her skin and made her tingle.

When he touched her breasts, she sighed into his mouth. Thankfully there was no urgency behind his touch, but Vanessa only wanted more. She couldn’t remember when she had craved someone inside her so badly, and it wasn’t even her husband she was truly craving. But he was here and doing a fantastic job of getting her libido stoked.

She reached down and found him hard and ready. His cock wasn’t massive, but it was certainly adequate. Stroking it, she felt him moan into her mouth just like she had. It was sensual. But now she was growing impatient with the foreplay. She really needed him to satisfy her craving as soon as possible.

“Please get inside me, lover. I need it,” she sighed. His expression was pure joy, as she rolled herself over and lay on her back, her legs spread wide. Trying not to think about her extra roundness and folds, she felt him kissing her breasts as he climbed on top of her.

With mutual sighs, he slid his cock head against her dripping pussy, and sank it inside. Whenever he entered her, it always felt so comfortable and familiar. But this time, comfort was the last thing on her mind.

His thrusts and grunts were urgent. Vanessa knew that typically he would pump inside her for a little while and then just let go, absent mindedly not giving her orgasm any consideration at all. Tonight, she wanted it to be different. She needed to feel herself explode after all the sexy memories she had stirred up today.

“Not so fast, honey. Calm down.” She squeezed him between her legs, and Evan opened his eyes, then he nodded, obviously realised what he had just been doing, and he slowed his thrusts.

Finally his cock slid into her smoothly, and the friction she needed began to build inside her pussy. His penis wasn’t all that long or thick, but it was a penis, and at that moment it was sufficient. But right now she craved something more.

Pushing him off of her, Vanessa shoved him down onto the bed. Evan laughed as she climbed on top of him, but his laughter soon turned into gasps, as she positioned his slick cock and slid herself down on top of him. They both sighed loudly, and in this new position, Vanessa was able to get him even deeper inside her. The angle was perfect this way.

Riding him slowly, she slid her fingers in front of her wet slit, touching her swollen clit, and rubbing it back and forth with loud cries. It was full and sensitive, and her own touch, added to the plunging of his throbbing cock, made a ripple of wonderful shivers run down her body. She squeezed Evan’s cock at just the right time, and allowed herself a few more long, deep strokes onto him.

But no more than a few strokes, for an orgasm rushed through her body like an accelerating race car, making her cry out and arch her back, still sitting astride him. She felt her pussy spasm, along with an incredible shudder throughout her entire body. As she released onto his organ, she could feel her wetness coating his cock inside of her.

“Holy… SHIT… holy… SHIT!” Evan gasped, and then he pushed up into her, while clenching the sheets next to him. He spurted what felt like a long thick stream of liquid heat inside of her. Throwing his head back, Vanessa watched as his muscles tensed again, and another thick shot of sticky cum entered her, then slid down his shaft to drip onto his pelvis.

They were both panting hard, otherwise silent, as she rolled off of him. Pausing while she lay on her side still gasping for breath, she felt Evan’s arm wrap around her, his sticky cock pulsing against her naked body. “My God, Van. What got into you? That was amazing!” He kissed her neck from behind.

Vanessa knew exactly what had gotten into her. Right when she touched herself and sent herself over the top, she had thought about Alec and his broad physique, only inches away from her.

In her mind’s eye, he was the one touching her swollen clit and forcing his cock inside her. He was the reason she had just cum so hard all over Evan. Part of her felt her wandering attention had been a betrayal. But the fantasy had given her the best climax she’d experienced in months!

Evan continued to kiss her neck, and finally Vanessa pushed him away. “Time for bed.” The expression he showed her was slightly hurt, but it lasted only a second or two, and then instead of saying anything, he simply frowned and rolled away.

Lying on their backs staring at the ceiling, Vanessa wondered if she had opened a door. Peering past it for a moment was fine, but walking through it would place her in an entirely different situation.


CHAPTER THREE

The next morning Vanessa woke up alone in bed, still reminiscing about what had happened the previous night. The sex was the best she and Evan had shared in months, even though on her side if it, it was partly inspired by another man. Still, the wonderful glow remained, permeating her body for the entire morning. And that was even before she had her first meeting at the gym with her new trainer.

“Okay, let’s get to work!” That became a familiar refrain during her first few weeks working with Alec. At the beginning, it seemed like every movement she attempted was impossible. But after the first ten sessions, Vanessa began feeling a sense of pride every time she lifted a new weight slightly heavier than before, or achieved a new personal best on a given piece of equipment.

Alec knew how to push her until she was almost cursing him, but also how to keep everything safe and manageable. And allowing her to rest when she hadn’t quite broken and cursed him out… yet.

During one of their first sessions he hailed a blonde girl who walked into the gym and looked like she owned the place. Vanessa had heard about his girlfriend Courtney a couple of times, but she hadn’t had a chance to meet her.

True to Vanessa’s fears about what a girlfriend of Alec’s must look like, Courtney was stunning, to put it succinctly. Whenever she walked into the weight room, every male head in the place swiveled around and stared.

It didn’t hurt that her workout clothing always looked like it was painted onto her muscular frame. At first sight, Vanessa was totally intimidated when Alec introduced them.

But soon she realized that even though Courtney obviously knew she garnered a lot of attention, she was also incredibly down to earth and easy to talk to.

She was as sharp as the crack of a whip when it came to shooting down the advances she inevitably encountered on the gym floor, with sarcastic and painfully accurate retorts individually selected for each importunate suitor, and they always made Vanessa laugh. And the great thing was… she was completely accepting of Vanessa’s scandalous goal, once she had confessed it to her.

They set up a regular time on the weekend to work out together, and having the stunning blonde not only to accept her, but to become her friend, gave Vanessa all sorts of self-confidence.

She became a regular fixture at the gym either with Alec or Courtney, and soon she felt like she belonged. The inspiration of having a sexy blonde partner, and also the motivation that the pair constantly gave her kept her going.

Another month passed, and she could begin to see real changes in her body. Some of the padding around her midsection diminished. Her breasts almost became perky again, and her ass became firmer. She started to get muscles she could actually see in her arms, and every little bit of definition was celebrated by both herself and her trainer.

At home, Evan was still quietly encouraging her. Healthy meals were cooked regularly and he tried to participate in her activity as much as possible, but he never interfered at the gym.

In short, he was being the perfect supportive partner, and Vanessa was very grateful for it. So much so that finally one night she decided that she felt good enough about herself to let him help her.

“Remember that present you never gave me for my birthday?”

Evan nodded.

“I think I’m ready to open it.”

When she opened the box, she was surprised. Instead of a filmy piece of lingerie like Evan often chose for her, inside was a pair of plane tickets. For all this time, he had managed to keep quiet about a vacation he had secretly planned and already paid for.

And underneath the tickets was a bikini. Without even taking it out for a look, Vanessa could tell it was extremely skimpy, but it was also very stylish. The lavender colour was a perfect complement to her skin tone and hair. There was also a note: Looking forward to seeing you wearing this on the beach.

The tickets were for a flight near the beginning of winter, a few days past Christmas, when they normally planned a vacation together to somewhere tropical.

“Evan… I don’t know what to say.”

He smiled. “I thought it would be a nice surprise on your birthday, but if it waits, that’s fine. I can’t wait to see you in the suit, though. I hope it still fits, after all your work in the gym.”

Vanessa picked it up and knew that it must have cost a fortune. Normally Evan went for skimpy, but this was different. It was sophisticated and well…sexy. She suddenly couldn’t wait to model it for him.

The bathing suit was a normal size, but it didn’t look at all normal. It was covered with small sparkling jewels on the cups of the bra, and on the front of the bottoms. The top was cut to push her up, and to enhance her bust by squeezing her breasts together. On the bottom the sides rode high on her hips, making her thankful for her long legs. Once the matching bejeweled heels were on, she felt like an Amazon.

The ensemble was obviously very expensive, but definitely worth it.

Looking into the mirror, she brushed out her hair, allowing it to sweep over her shoulders. With all the work she had done, she could see some new definition in her arms and shoulders, and her stomach was definitely flatter. Her legs had always been decent, but the way the heels pushed up her butt made it look round and firm.

She walked slowly out of the bathroom to Evan, who was lying on the bed. “Woah! Babe, you look amazing!”

Grateful for his appreciative comment, Vanessa began gaining a bit more confidence. She strutted back and forth in front of the bed. “Do you like the suit on me?”

Evan nodded. “It’s so sexy.”

“It’s not supposed to be sexy. It’s supposed to show me off, right?” The top pushed her breasts up, and made it look like she was at least a cup size larger than she actually was, plus the heft helped her where her body was still sagging a bit. She knew there was still some cellulite on her legs, and a bit on her butt, but the heels helped push that up too.

“I haven’t seen you in something like that in a long time. You look amazing in it.” She saw Evan grab his crotch. He was getting hard just from looking at her. The sight of his unforced regard flowed through her like an aphrodisiac.

Just having that kind of control over a man, the power to entice him with her body and her sexuality, was causing prickly goosebumps to rise on her skin. Her nipples were hard.

“Why didn’t you tell me about the trip?” she asked.

“I wanted it to be a surprise. And then when you looked so disappointed by…” he trailed off, and once again, Vanessa felt guilty. This deference to her feelings only showed what an amazing a man he was, the way he went out of his way not to make her feel bad about rejecting such a generous gift.

“Well, do you think wearing this, that I look good enough to put on a show? Alec’s gorgeous girlfriend Courtney has been showing me how to walk a bodybuilding show, like the one she’s preparing for.”

“You definitely do. You look gorgeous in it.”

“Do you want to see me walk?”

“Let’s see it.” Evan still had his hand on his shorts, and whether it was consciously or not, he was definitely hard and stroking himself. Vanessa walked quickly and bouncily to the centre of the room, nothing like you’d see on a sedate fashion runway, feeling like she was on display, which she definitely was.

If there had been a spotlight, she would have wanted it closely following her gyrating body, which was an incredibly liberating notion.

Trying to sashay her hips in the flamboyant way Courtney had showed her at the gym, she strutted vigorously to the centre of the room. She turned energetically sideways and posed, trying to stick her ass out slightly, but not too much. Shifting gracefully to face away from Evan and thus displaying her tight new butt to him, she spread her legs slightly.

“Damn.” Evan said. “That’s incredibly hot. Is that really what Courtney’s going to do?”

Vanessa laughed. “I guess it’s supposed to be only a little bit. But in a bikini competition, it’s supposed to show off a woman’s entire physique. They call it a ‘T Walk’. I wonder if it’s called that because she wears a t-back bikini to do it, like the one I’m wearing.”

She paused. “Can you take some pictures of me? Alec asked me for some progress photos, and now is as good a time as any, I guess. Since I’m wearing beachwear right now, not lingerie.”

Evan looked down at the phone in his hand in mild surprise, having forgotten it was there, and he laughed at himself. It made Vanessa flush, that he had been so interested in her body he had forgotten the camera in his hand. “Definitely. I’ll serve as your eager photographer anytime.”

She walked back to the side of the room, and hips sashaying, paced again to the centre. As she paused and turned slightly, then pointed straight-armed to the floor just so, first with one hand and then the other, she heard the camera going off numerous times. “Perfect. Keep going. Let’s see that rear view again.”

Giggling, she turned to face the back of the room and twerked her butt cheeks just for fun, while he took more photos of her. Then with the kick of a heel, she was off for several paces in a new direction, one hand on her hip, the other arm swinging not very far, but still vigorously.

Performing back and forth for him was liberating, and she felt completely comfortable doing it.

“Now the other side, and the front,” she said. As she positioned and repositioned herself, she saw him taking photo after photo, obviously loving his role as her photographer.

And she was enjoying it too. This felt more comfortable than she had expected, being an exhibitionist for her husband; it was providing her with the kind of excitement she had been craving all along. Posing for him while seeing how completely infatuated he was with her body, was a massive aphrodisiac.

Part of her also knew Alec was going to see the pictures he was taking. She wondered if her coach would share these pictures with his girlfriend. Maybe it would even get them excited, seeing her body exposed while they both watched at the same time. Vanessa made a mental note to talk to Courtney about it the next time they worked out together.

“You’re enjoying this, aren’t you?” she asked.

He nodded and snapped another picture. “It’s really hot watching you strut and pose. I had no idea I’d like it so much. But you look amazing, babe, really.”

Vanessa could feel the heat between her legs. Exhibiting herself like this was bringing back all the twenty-year-old feelings she wanted to embrace again, and now that she knew Evan enjoyed watching her doing this, it was even more enticing to her.

“I’m really turned on right now,” she sighed. “Want to see?”

Evan nodded, still playing with the erection under his shorts.

Pulling the jeweled bikini bottoms aside, Vanessa could feel her lips were wet and puffy, and her swollen clit was aching to be touched. When her fingers traced down the centre of her slit, her own natural lubrication skimmed onto the surface, getting them sticky and hot.

She couldn’t resist slipping a finger inside. The slickness and heat felt incredible, sending a shiver through her body.

“Don’t move for a moment.” Evan directed his phone. “Let me take another picture of that.”

Vanessa paused.

“Babe, you can’t!” Suddenly she felt extremely self-conscious, and she yanked out her wet finger.

“Come on, just for the two of us to share. You looked so hot with your finger in there, babe.” His cock had tented his shorts, and she could see a leaking of precum staining the front of them.

Taking a deep breath, Vanessa obediently slid her finger back inside her dripping pussy and looked straight at the camera. The feeling of being sexy, liberated and downright hot, while her man snapped pictures of her almost naked body, gave her even more fuel to ignite her libido.

Closing her eyes, she felt the delicious friction of her finger trailing down her swollen labia, sending wonderful little ecstatic pulses through her.

Leaning against the dresser behind her, poses be damned at this point, she started rubbing herself faster. A moan escaped her lips. Then a thought flashed through her head, one she wasn’t expecting. What if it were Alec in the room watching her right now instead of Evan?

As soon as she imagined her sexy trainer lying on the bed watching her touch her pussy, her body went into spasms, and suddenly… totally unexpectedly… she lurched into an orgasm. “Oh… Fuuuuuck…” she moaned.

“Perfect.”

She heard his low murmur. Evan was holding up his phone, and she realized to her horror that he had been video taping her the entire time she had been masturbating.

And another problem was that now her legs were shaking, and now that she had achieved this first orgasm, all she wanted was more of them. A craving that had been simmering ever since she began posing for him, was now actively boiling over.

“Get your cock out, mister,” she ordered abruptly, striding towards the bed with rather the same energy she had given to her T Walk. Except this time there was nothing graceful about it, just urgency.

Eagerly, Evan slid his shorts down and his cock popped out, hard as a rock. His eyes were devouring her as she knelt on the bed and crawled towards him. “Ooh… is that lovely hard dick because of me?”

“It sure is,” he moaned. “You have no idea how much I want you right now.” Taking him in her hand, he took in a sharp breath as Vanessa began stroking him.

“I think I have a pretty good idea.” As she held him, she moved herself further up, and finally their lips could meet. It was so intense when her lips touched his, especially with her body still trembling from the orgasm she had given herself.

“Leave the suit on,” he begged as he kissed her neck. “I want to fuck you wearing it.” His cock felt harder in her hand than she had ever felt it before.

“Yeah? You want to watch your cock plunging past my sexy bikini?” Following a sudden impulse, Vanessa leaned forward and slid his cock into her mouth, hearing her husband moan in a deep voice.

Once his cock was slick with her saliva, she slid on top of him. Sitting up, she moved back, feeling the material of the suit graze against his erection. “Watch me fuck you, baby. Do you want to fuck my hot new body?”

Evan nodded, his eyes desperate. His hands were trying to push her into position, but she batted them away. “Nuh uh… not yet. Tell me how much you want me.”

“Fuck… Vanessa… please… I want you so bad.”

It was as if some sexual creature had invaded her she wasn’t familiar with. Something that wanted to be watched, to be craved, and to control everything about the situation, where she could choose exactly how she wanted to please the man she had provoked into begging beneath her.

Lowering her body down to him, she straddled his erection and rubbed it up and down, feeling the thin fabric of the suit sliding along his hardness. There was a thick drop of precum resting on the head, and she felt it smear across the thin fabric. It was already almost soaked through from how horny she was.

Closing her eyes, she arched her back and gave into her instincts, sliding herself up and down with long, deep strokes. The angle was perfect for her to feel every shiver and jolt of erotic pleasure Evan was providing her with his cock.

As she rode him, their gasps filling the room, she heard another click. Freezing, she opened her eyes to spy Evan still pointing his phone at her. “What… did you just take another picture?”

“So sexy!” was all he said. He dropped the phone and grabbed her hips with both hands again, initiating hard pumps into her pussy. Vanessa paused, and then the incredible sensations coming from his cock flooded her body again, and she started feeling an incredible build towards another orgasm.

In the back of her mind she was upset about his sneaking the illicit picture, but also lurking there was the thought that it would be hot to see the image of her pussy enveloping his cock while she moved on it.

Leaning forward, she was able to press the material of the suit against her clit, giving her the perfect amount of friction. With another massive shiver, she grabbed his chest and cried out loudly as her pussy squeezed him, and she came again. This time an extra reward was her husband’s cries, mounting in pace and volume until he was bellowing out her name.

“FUCK… YES… VANESSA… AAAARRGGGGH!” With the final cry, she felt him push up into her, and a thick rope of stickiness shot into her throbbing pussy, coating every inch of its insides. She felt the incredible wetness filling her up, and the gentle warmth it was creating inside. Another smaller spurt followed it immediately.

As she slowed her movements, she felt his cum start running out of her and down his cock. “Wow, baby… that was a lot of cum.” In her eyes, it was another win.

Sliding off him, she was amazed at how much cum she could feel leaking out of her. Obviously whatever roleplay scenarios had been going through their heads, they had the desired effect, and each of them had gotten off harder than they had in a long time. He groaned, still unable to tear his eyes away from her.

“I never thought I’d find it this hot to see my cum leaking out of your pussy. But here we are.”

Vanessa flushed again and giggled, wondering if he would feel the same way if it was another man’s cum visibly leaking out of her. But that was a door to open another time, if at all.

Right now, her entire body was shuddering from the intensity of their lovemaking. Or their fucking. Whatever one called it, she was incredibly satisfied.

When she returned from the bathroom, she climbed back into the bed, now naked, feeling totally at ease with her body. Evan was busy with his phone.

“Do you want to see some of the shots?” he asked with a raised eyebrow. Vanessa felt a flush of embarrassment, but she was also curious. How would she look to someone else? How would it feel to know other men were looking at her naked body? Men such as Alec. She slid in beside Evan and watched as he began going through his new gallery.

Shot after shot of her bikini-clad body scrolled across the tiny screen. Evan had done a fantastic job of taking them, both from far away and close up. She couldn’t help but murmur a compliment. “These are… really good.”

“I hoped you’d like them, given the hot model I came up with at the last minute. And I don’t have to say it because it’s so self-apparent, but you look sexy as hell!” Evan kissed her gently.

The final picture was the one that took her breath away. His cock was splitting her pussy open, while the suit’s material grazed his shaft. Every one of his veins stood out, and she could even see the way her slick juices had coated his shaft.

“Well, I certainly can’t send him these last ones,” she laughed.

Evan looked at her with a strange smile.

She looked back nervously. “What?”

“Why don’t you send one to him? If he gets weirded out, just say it was a mistake. Oops!” Evan laughed.

“You’re kidding, right?”

Evan took a deep breath. “No. I’m not.” His expression got suddenly serious, and she knew he was telling her the truth. Or at least his truth.

“Are you serious?” Vanessa asked. A strange thrill at the thought of Alec seeing her naked, or as good as, made her realize she needed to stifle a smile.

“I’m totally serious. I never thought I’d say this, but after seeing you like this, and thinking about other guys seeing your body too, it’s been making me hot thinking about it. I know from your Spring Break experience that exhibitionism is a big fantasy of yours. So maybe I just need to turn you loose and go along for the ride, for the excitement of us both.”

She reeled at the revelation Evan had just shared. An ideal situation for her would be where she was allowed to exhibit herself to others, and her husband would not only allow it, but would enjoy it just as much as she did. Kind of, ‘That’s my wife turning on all these guys, but she’s going home with me!’ Maybe this would turn out to have been the first step towards that kind of permissive dynamic between them.

“Okay, so I’m going to send him the posed pictures in my new bikini. Plus one of the ones where he can see me… exposed. You’re sure you approve?”

“Yes.” Evan said. “Definitely. Show him the one where you’re beginning to touch yourself. Just add it at the end, along with all the innocent ones. It might be kind of fun for you to watch his reaction. Assuming he’s going to tell you, and you’re going to share it with me.”

“Not to worry about  sharing, darling. If you’re going to start turning me loose the way it looks like you might, such as sending this specific picture to Alec, then sharing everything with you will be an absolute must! Otherwise, what pleasure would you be getting out of it?” Taking his phone, Vanessa looked through the pictures.

There were several good shots of her among the poses she wanted to send without a worry, but then at the end, the more provocative ones began. Her bikini bottoms were pulled aside, and her crotch was clearly exposed, her labia bare and shiny with arousal, and then later on when she slid her fingers inside herself.

Gathering her courage, she selected the penetration one, added it to the first group in her collection, and then she hurried to send the batch off before she could change her mind.

Vanessa shivered, not knowing what kind of response she would get. She knew what response she hoped for of course. Whatever might happen when Alec saw the photos, it was incredibly liberating to have sent them. And it gave her new fuel for the fire inside her that was now blazing high.


CHAPTER FOUR

At the gym the next day, Vanessa was very nervous about Alec mentioning the pictures she had sent him. There had been no response from him at all the night before, and she was obsessively wondering why he hadn’t replied.

She didn’t have a workout planned with Alec, but she was meeting Courtney for their weekly strength session; and as usual, the perky blonde was waiting for her when she walked in. “You made it! When you texted Alec so late last night, I figured you might bail on me!”

So he received the pictures. Why didn’t he respond? It wasn’t anything she could mention to Courtney of course, especially after sending her boyfriend such provocative pictures of herself.

But she was surprised when Courtney revealed that she had no need to be nervous. “So, Alec showed me the pics you sent.” Vanessa took a deep breath, unsure whether the younger woman would be upset. “And I think we need to adjust the portions a bit the next time. Less arms and shoulders, and more booty,” she giggled.

Vanessa laughed right along with her, her nervous tension suddenly diffused. Courtney flowed into the workout seamlessly, directing Vanessa to the squat rack.

By the time they were finished, her hips and especially her butt were exhausted, but when she looked over her shoulder into the mirror, it looked round and firm. Almost as good as her partner’s. “You really know your stuff,” she approved.

“Well, I need to have a nice ass; it’s the first thing the judges look at,” Courtney laughed. “I’m heading for a steam. Care to join me?”

Vanessa normally didn’t use the steam room, but having a chance to sit and talk with her increasingly close friend and relax in the heat, sounded fantastic. When she watched Courtney remove her tight workout gear and then wrap a towel around naked body, she was almost intimidated.

She would have been if Courtney hadn’t already told her so many times and so convincingly how attractive she thought she was. They walked into the steam room and were alone. She felt sexual tension rising between them as they sat together, almost hip touching hip.

“Those pictures you sent to Alec were pretty hot. I hope you don’t mind he shared them with me.” They were sitting in the steam room together, naked except for the towels wrapped around their bodies, and Vanessa knew she probably should be upset, but deep down, Courtney having seen her almost naked wasn’t something she objected to. “I especially liked the… special shot?”

Vanessa blushed. “He showed you that one? It was a mistake, I didn’t mean to send it, and I kicked myself afterwards.”

Courtney giggled. “Of course you meant to! I get it. My boyfriend is really hot, and it’s okay; I have no problem with it. In fact…” she slid closer on the bench. “We had some really incredible sex after we looked at them together. Do you have any idea how sexy he thinks you are? He’d never let on, but I can tell he really likes you.”

Now there was some definite sexual tension bubbling up between them. Vanessa wasn’t sure how to respond, although her mind was racing from Courtney revealing that Alec liked her.

“Regardless of how many times I’ve told you, I don’t think you give yourself enough credit for being gorgeous,” Courtney said. “You’ve worked hard, but you looked good before you even began this campaign. Now you’re a smoke show, and every guy in the gym thinks so. Hopefully, your husband does too.”

“Oh, he does.” Vanessa laughed nervously. “He really enjoyed taking all those pictures of me. I had no idea it would get him so revved up! and since you mentioned yourself and Alec, we had some pretty incredible sex last night as well.”

“Guys are funny that way. Sometimes you never know what will drive them crazy. The first time Alec saw me with another guy, I thought he’d go crazy. But he didn’t say anything angry at the time, and we had the best sex of our lives afterwards. And the first he watched me with a girl… well… you have no idea!”

Another girl? “So you’ve been with girls?” She asked this as casually as possible, but she was hanging on every word.

“We’re pretty open. I think girls are just as sexy as guys, but in different ways.” Now she was close enough their legs were touching, although their towels still provided a slight barrier.

Vanessa watched as Courtney reached out a hand and looked at her with a raised eyebrow, as if asking her a question. Or for permission.

When the hand landed on her thigh Vanessa stiffened, but then a delightful shiver ran through her, raising goosebumps, even though the steam room was hot enough that they were sweating freely.

“I just like touching women. It’s amazing to listen to them, and to feel them getting off because of what I’m doing to them.” Her hand trailed slowly up Vanessa’s thigh, still lightly, just barely brushing against it.

Vanessa’s breath quickened, and she felt her nipples aching beneath the towel. “Do you mind my wandering hand, girlfriend?”

“No. I don’t, actually.” Her words were breathless. The sexual tension was thick between them, and Vanessa deliberately parted her legs. Obviously taking that as an invitation, Courtney moved her hand to the top of her thigh, and then traced it up slightly.

Tensing in that moment, Vanessa felt how badly she wanted to be touched. No woman had ever played with her before, but now she had an incredibly sexy one sitting right next to her, her hand coming dangerously close to her pussy, which was now slick with wetness.

She watched Courtney place a hand between her own legs. “I’m so turned on right now.” She spread them, and the towel slid up sufficiently that Vanessa could see her shaved mound, the lips puffy and slick, not only with sweat. When the fingers split her lips and moved between them, she emitted a quiet moan, and closed her eyes.

Vanessa couldn’t help but spread her legs further apart in further invitation. While Courtney touched herself, Vanessa felt her slide a probing hand between her legs, and she sighed when she felt it brush against her pubic hair. It tickled her just enough to make the goosebumps break out again.

“Do you like that?” Courtney asked. Vanessa nodded, and felt Courtney’s hand move even closer to her pussy, brushing the lips, which were now so sensitive that this tiniest touch made her gasp. The other woman leaned in, and Vanessa could feel her breath, just as hot as the air surrounding them.

“Yes… Oh dear… Mmmmm…” she could hardly speak. The feeling of Courtney’s hand between her legs had her entire body quivering in anticipation of her further touches.

She could feel the young woman’s breasts pressing against her arm, and she idly wondered how they would feel to the touch of her hands. Spreading her legs yet again felt natural, she wanted to do whatever she could to give the other woman access.

“Ooh… you’re wet, and I believe it’s because of me, just like we talked about. That’s so hot.” Her hand explored around her labia. “Do you want to touch me too?”

“I… I don’t know… I don’t even know what to think, let alone what I want to do… this is all brand new to me…” Vanessa’s mind was reeling from her sexy workout partner blatantly touching her.

And because she was so incredibly horny from it. Courtney’s lips… the ones on her face… looked full and wet, and Vanessa suddenly craved kissing those soft lips.

Instead of waiting any longer for Vanessa’s virginal response, Courtney grabbed her hand, and moved it between her own legs beneath the towel. “It’s okay, you can touch me. I’ve wanted to play with you for a while now. Alec knows I want to, and he said it was okay.”

Breathless, Vanessa allowed the other woman to place her hand inside the gap between her thighs, and she felt considerable heat there… and then from her own volition… she moved her hand even higher.

Finally she felt her fingers touching softness, and Courtney sighed as she made contact.

Vanessa had never thought she might someday be sitting mostly naked in a sauna, touching a sexy young woman who looked like a fitness model. And enjoying it so much.

Courtney’s touch on her own sex felt soft and gentle. As Vanessa’s hand explored, she found that Courtney’s cleft was shaved and perfectly moist, and she could feel her lips sliding around her fingers as Vanessa gently penetrated her young, beautiful friend, but only a little.

Courtney responded by pushing her hand firmly against Vanessa’s mound, briefly penetrating her too with a finger. The sensation of her friend’s… now qualifying as an intimate one… digit caused Vanessa to tense up with a bolt of pleasure.

Their all-encompassing conjoined aura was suddenly shattered… when the door to the hallway unexpectedly opened to reveal the shadow of another gym member peering in from the outside.

Thankfully Vanessa and Courtney managed to pull their hands away from each other just in time, the heavy steam in the air obscuring what this new person might have seen going on between the two of them.

Courtney quickly adjusted her towel and would have blushed, except she was already blushing from the steam, and she composed herself quickly. Vanessa could feel her heart hammering in her chest because her slit was soaking wet from more than only the heat in the room.

It was because of the heat she had felt from touching her workout partner, and from being touched in return.

Also, knowing Alec had shared her pictures with this girl made appear her even hotter. From what Courtney had told her, the fit couple shared everything, and obviously that even meant Courtney had free rein to flirt… and then some… with other women.

Might that mean she could flirt… and perhaps do more… with other men as well? That was an avenue she couldn’t wait to explore. And if Evan could get on board with everything, maybe all this would turn out to be the ideal opportunity for them all.


CHAPTER FIVE

Even after the encounter the two women had shared in the steam room, Courtney and Alec continued behaving as if nothing at all had happened between them. It simply wasn’t mentioned, but now that Vanessa knew how free-spirited they both were, she was able to relax considerably, and she began freely enjoying the time she spent with either member of the couple.

Sharing with Evan that Courtney had seen the pictures as well, which had instigated some hot sex for the couple, had gotten Evan very excited. And then once Vanessa had described how she had almost had sex in the sauna with the young beauty their passion for each other went wild.

During conversations after their increasingly hot sex, they discussed jealousy with each other, soon concluding that neither of them had any. For instance, after hearing his wife describing how hot Courtney was, Evan couldn’t wait to meet her and see where, if anywhere, things might go.

He certainly didn’t plan on being at all pushy and to make an ass of himself, but he was certainly open to any possibilities. It wasn’t as if Vanessa didn’t know how hot her workout partner was, but her husband was very good at not gushing about other women in front of her.

Plus, they were having incredible fun exploring a new side of things following the pictures he had taken of her and that she had sent off, and that was enough to keep their bedroom ignited with plenty of sexual heat.

Now it was time for Vanessa to begin another interesting phase of her training. Courtney had been attending a pole dancing class for a couple of months, and she had invited Vanessa to join her to try it out.

She knew if she ever wanted to really get on a stage and perform whilst removing her clothing, this was something she really needed to learn how to do, and all her friends who had tried it told her it was incredibly fun and liberating.

“It’s a tough class, but I think you’ll enjoy it.” Courtney smiled. “This is Level One, so it’s pretty basic. But it still requires a lot of strength. It’s a large part of how I stay in shape, especially my abs. But it’s great for my cardio as well.”

Vanessa watched as some of the women flipped themselves over and wrapped their muscular legs around the pole upside down, and then perfectly controlled their descent to the floor. She could quite easily envision herself slamming her head into the floor. “Do I have to do that?”

Courtney laughed. “Jesus, no. I can’t even do that, at least not yet. Don’t worry, for beginners they go a lot easier.”

She stripped off her long pants, and Vanessa saw she was wearing a pair of shorts that barely covered anything. Her firm ass stood out like a rock. The sports bra she wore barely covered her large breasts.

“When you’re sliding on the pole, you want to be wearing as little clothing as possible, to enhance your grip. But watch out for friction burns,” Courtney laughed. “My thighs were red for a couple of weeks after the first few classes!”

“I’m sure Alec didn’t mind moisturizing them.” Vanessa quipped. Ever since Courtney and she had rubbed each other’s pussies so erotically, she had wondered what might happen if the two of them were ever alone in a situation like that again, but it simply hadn’t happened.

Okay, let’s do this. Vanessa had worn skimpy shorts and a sports bra as well under her t-shirt and longer pants. She knew it was required, but she was still nervous about being this scantily clad in front of so many women.

Once she stepped onto the floor of the studio, she was surprised to see women of all shapes and sizes. Each one of them seemed to be completely comfortable with her body as they all lined up on their respective poles and began the class. The instructor guided them through some basic movements, and then a sequence of spins and holds.

As the class progressed, Vanessa imagined herself doing this in front of a group of horny men. All of them were staring at her body as she worked strenuously to show herself off.

Still working the pole, she drifted into a daydream where she was performing exclusively for two men. Evan and Alec watched her eagerly while she slid her top over her head, allowing her bare breasts to swing freely.

Coming out of her haze, she glanced over at Courtney, and saw her intimate friend breathing hard and sweating. And looking so incredibly sexy as she concentrated and glowed. Her stomach rippled and her butt flexed while she moved, and Vanessa suddenly wondered what it would feel like to touch it.

Even though they were both sweating hard, Courtney still looked like a model. She could only think about how good it had felt to have her sexy friend touching her.

As the class concluded, they all gave each other high fives. Vanessa had driven herself over while Alec had dropped Courtney off before the class. She couldn’t wait to get home. Evan was definitely going to reap the benefits of Vanessa’s participation, but she waited with Courtney in the hopes of seeing Alec.

“I have to admit it. I get so damned horny after doing that. I can’t wait for Alec to get here.” Her friend confessed.

Vanessa laughed. “I’m sure he enjoys it too. Especially seeing you in that outfit.”

“Sometimes we don’t even make it out of the parking lot.” Courtney sighed. “Trust me, you’ll totally want to rock Evan’s world when you get home.”

I’d rather rock your world and then his. Vanessa held her tongue. She let her eyes travel down Courtney’s body again, and wondered what she meant about not making it out of the parking lot.

“What do you mean, not make it out of the parking lot?”

Courtney smiled. “Sometimes I’m so horny I just jump on him in the truck. And Alec never minds. It’s really hot. Not a lot of space, but that just makes it more fun.” She lowered her voice almost to a whisper. “Plus, I’m so horny right now, I can’t wait.” She looked closely at Vanessa, and there was a shudder of sexual energy that passed between them.

Just then Alec walked into the studio, with a hungry look in his eye.

“Hey, baby.” Courtney walked up to Alec and kissed him. But it was no ordinary kiss. Their tongues immediately flowed into each others’ mouths, and his arms wrapped around her, his hands on her butt. They weren’t just greeting each other with a kiss, they were making out. Right in front of Vanessa.

Finally they broke the kiss, and Alec turned to look at Vanessa. “Enjoy yourself?” I certainly did. Especially watching that kiss. His eyes raked up and down her sweat-covered body, and he smiled. Well… checked her out, actually; which coming from him, she certainly welcomed.

“It was really intimidating.” She flushed with embarrassment. Courtney was running her hands up and down Alec’s body, and Vanessa could see a glint in her eye. It was primal, and it looked like she wanted to devour him. “But also totally fun. I really liked it.”

“Give it a few more times, and you’ll be ready for your big performance.” Courtney laughed. “It’s not like at a strip club anyone is going to care how skilled you are, just how hot. And girlfriend, when it comes to heat, you’re a nova!”

“She’s right, you look great.” Alec agreed. “But we haven’t seen any progress photos in a couple of weeks. Maybe it’s time you and Evan sent us some more.” He said that with just a hint of innuendo, enough to make Vanessa wonder that if she sent another batch of photos to the couple, whether they would use them for other purposes than evaluation. Again. And she was excited that they might do just that.

“Evan had fun taking them, I’m sure he won’t complain,” she laughed. Alec grabbed Courtney’s bag. “See you guys tomorrow at the gym.” She watched as the couple hurried out of the studio. Courtney’s ass flexed in her tight shorts, and Vanessa stared longingly at it.

Part of her wished the couple had invited her to join them. But Evan was definitely going to have some fun when she got home.

Strolling leisurely to her car, Vanessa saw that the vehicle parked next to hers looked familiar, and she realized it was Alec’s SUV. The couple hadn’t left yet. But why had Alec parked way out here, when so many spaces closer to the building had opened up since she had parked? In the dim light of a street lamp, she saw movement inside the vehicle.

She was curious. Now stealing forward… no longer strolling… slowly, she looked around. The parking lot was pretty much empty, with only a couple of other cars parked nearby.

An overhead street lamp shone down, giving her a decent view of Alec’s car, somewhat including the interior. As she approached within a few meters, what was occurring inside the van became perfectly clear. And it took her breath away.

There was Courtney, her top pushed up over her large breasts, with her head thrown back. Her body was rocking rhythmically back and forth, and her right hand was braced against the ceiling of the vehicle.

Alec was gazing up at her, his mouth moving, obviously saying things to encourage her. His body underneath hers matched her rhythm.

Vanessa stood still and looked around again, and there was definitely nobody else in the parking lot. She crept even closer, now near enough to see the couple clearly.

And now she could hear the faint sounds of their moans and sighs, the window cracked slightly open. “Fuck… yes… oh, baby…” Courtney sighed. “God, I love your big dick!” That final word hung in the air.

Alec’s moans were low and guttural, and totally sexy. Vanessa crept even closer, knowing she would need to get within mere feet of this interaction if she wanted to get into her car. Although that was no longer her immediate goal.

Watching them was making her incredibly hot, especially the way they were passionately kissing, touching, and how they both sounded while they were fucking in the vehicle, which was gently rocking in a telltale fashion.

She watched Courtney press her other hand up, and then her eyes opened as she adjusted her position, and suddenly she was looking straight at Vanessa! Her eyes went wide. But then a smile broke across her face. Grabbing Alec by the chin, she turned his head so he too was looking at her and a broad smile broke out on his face.

Vanessa immediately felt incredibly self-conscious, as if she had just been caught doing something horrible, instead of simply approaching her car. Okay, or less innocently, watching two people have sex… two people who had obviously orchestrated this scenario, hoping she would see them and stay to watch.

Alec looked at her, obviously saw her, but then he simply turned back to Courtney without a word or a gesture, and grabbed her head, kissing her once again. His mouth spackled her neck, as his girlfriend resumed riding him with even more passion and speed than before, her head still turned, gazing fondly at Vanessa the entire time.

Vanessa’s mouth was dry. Standing in the middle of a twilight parking lot watching two people she continued growing closer to fucking like animals in the front seat of his van, was making her entire body tremble. And her nipples were rock hard.

Alec closed his eyes, and then Vanessa heard him getting louder, as they both began keening with high-pitched wails, that inevitably reached an ultimate crescendo. One final hard thrust from Alec, and she saw Courtney’s head drop and their mouths fuse together, both of their bodies shaking with what could only be massive, simultaneous orgasms.

Vanessa wondered how it would feel to experience something so passionate, so primal that they couldn’t resist each other the tiniest little bit.

Courtney opened her eyes and smiled at Vanessa again, nodding her head, and then she kissed Alec again as she slid off his lap. Alec turned his head and smiled at her as well, nodding to acknowledge her presence. Once they had composed themselves, he started the car and pulled out. Vanessa remained standing there as Courtney waved goodbye to her.

She walked the few steps to her car and climbed in, still reeling at the fact she had watched another couple have incredibly intense sex right in front of her. Her panties were soaked with desire, and all she could think about was how good it might feel to climb on top of Alec herself and feel his hard body underneath hers while Courtney kissed her encouragingly.

Sliding a hand into her pants, it was easy to find her dripping slit. She needed satisfaction soon. Just when she was debating whether or not to masturbate right there in the parking lot, her phone buzzed.

Did you enjoy the show?

The text message arrived just in time. Still sitting in the parking lot, Vanessa toyed with her phone, unsure how to respond, or even whether to respond at all. Finally she decided she needed to reply with something.

You guys just couldn’t wait, could you?

I never can. I’m always so horny after that class. As soon as we were in the car I needed him.

The sexual overtone was something women would talk about normally, but the next message really made Vanessa’s eyes widen.

Next time you should come closer. Even join us. It looked like you enjoyed watching us.

Her hands started to tremble. How should she respond to that? She knew it was the truth. The way her body had reacted to watching the two lovers intensely fucking would only have been better if she was closer. Or maybe even inside the car with them.

Next time? My body is already dying from this time.

Well maybe next time we should just skip the class so you and I can put on a show for Alec. Evan could come too.

There it was. The blatant invitation that Vanessa had known would probably come someday soon. A proposal that might not only bring her together with the other two, but would involve Evan as well. And everyone, Evan and herself included, seemed to be dancing around the same theme perfectly, each of them wanting the same thing.

Vanessa hesitated as she typed a response, deleting some of her words several times. Still sitting in the empty parking lot, not even having started her engine, she knew exactly what she wanted to say, but she didn’t feel quite right saying it. But finally she decided what the hell, just go for it.

Sounds like a plan.

It was all she could think to say. Enough to tell Courtney she was interested, and also little enough to give her an out if she needed one. Such as if Evan astonished her by turning reluctant at this point, or by getting cold feet about their being with another couple so soon, contrary to his earlier agreement to doing it in principle.

But if a hottie like Courtney came onto him and she gave him her loving permission, how could he not? Which of course would open the door for her and Alec to…


CHAPTER SIX

Driving home, Vanessa played the imaginary reel over and over in her mind of watching the other couple fucking passionately while she sat in the front seat right next to them. And when the two locked eyes, Vanessa knowing Alec’s cock was inside his girlfriend and they didn’t mind at all her watching, it turned her on. A lot.

When she pulled into her driveway and saw the bedroom light was still on, she was excited that Evan was still awake. Only a couple months earlier, she would have been quite happy if all the lights were dark, and he was already fast asleep before she climbed wearily into bed after a long day at work.

But now she had something exciting and new to share with him, and her body was craving to be touched, just like less than an hour ago she had seen Alec and Courtney touching each other.

Evan was sitting up reading an e-book in the dark, when she walked into the bedroom.

“Hey babe. How was the class?”

“It was hard, but a lot of fun.”

His eyes wiggled suggestively. Creating the perfect mood for the fire raging inside Vanessa. “Learn any new tricks? I’ve been waiting up to see a living sample.”

“Yeah? You’ve been waiting up for little old me all this time?” She tried to make her voice sound seductive. Recalling how hot it had been to watch the other couple, who were unable to wait before taking each other, she felt a pent up need inside herself as well.

“Yeah, I have. And considering all the hot promises your imaginary self made inside my head, while the real you was slipping and sliding on some lucky pole, I think you should strip for me.” He slid his shirt off, lying atop the covers topless.

In only his underwear, Vanessa could see he was already hard beneath them. His hand toyed with his phone. It was an incredible feeling to come home to her husband aching for her, horny, half naked, and ready to enjoy… even to photograph… her new and improved body.

“Yeah? You’re such a horn dog that you want to watch your sweet and innocent wife take all her clothes off for you? While your hard-on sticks out of your boxers so he can watch too?”

“Exactly. And do it slowly. Show me what you practiced.” Without asking permission, he held up the phone, and she could tell he was recording her again. Video, not stills.

There were still nerves of course, but now they were tempered with a healthy dose of self-confidence. Vanessa took a deep breath. “Put on some music.”

Eagerly Evan found his music player and started a sexy song, the beat quietly filtering into the air. Vanessa tried her best to push down any potential embarrassment. She thought about Courtney and how confident she was with her body.

Realizing that she could behave that way too, she started moving her hips. Evan remained silent, but his free hand drifted down to his crotch. Vanessa was buoyed by the fact he was touching himself while looking at her.

She slid her shirt over her head, revealing the sports bra that pushed her breasts up and together. The pants slid down next, and her body was revealed in exactly what she had worn in the class. Now she knew it was time to put on a performance for the camera.

Turning around to face away from Evan, she looked over her shoulder with a grin and then slowly pulled her sports bra up over her head, swaying to the beat of the music. It felt somehow natural to be moving her body sinuously while she took it off.

Once her bra was tossed aside she turned around, cupping her breasts in her hands so they were hidden.

Evan had a broad grin on his face. “God, that’s fucking sexy, babe.” Now he was openly playing with his erection. Vanessa could see he was hard as a rock.

Turning around again, she let her breasts go, and grabbed the edges of her tight shorts. With one slow movement, her shorts and panties came down together, revealing her bare ass.

Now that she had made so much progress with her body, she wasn’t as self-conscious about the small amount of cellulite there. And she knew Evan could have cared less.

Bending over, she spread her legs and Evan murmured “Oh my God…” as she revealed her soaking wet pussy. Vanessa could feel how much she was turned on. Her nipples were like diamond cutters.

As she turned around she wiggled her finger towards him, and he put down the phone and scooted to the edge of the bed, sitting in front of her. She strutted closer, enjoying his eyes devouring her naked skin.

“You’ve definitely learned some new skills,” he said as he reached out for her. His hands grabbed her waist and pulled her closer. Vanessa continued swaying her body, but now that she was naked with his hands on her, the need to find some satisfaction was driving her crazy.

“That class was definitely inspiring,” she sighed. Evan leaned forward, and she could feel his hot breath on her stomach.

“Did it get you horny to think about performing for real?” His lips touched her inner thighs, and she gasped at the sensation.

“It did. And then after the class…” Vanessa almost bit her tongue, but Evan was quick to catch that she had more to say. He lifted his head from between her legs.

“What happened after the class?”

“Alec showed up to pick up Courtney.” Evan locked eyes with her, and she could see the wheels turning behind his eyes. “Don’t worry, nothing happened. Yet. But then after they rushed out to the parking lot and I followed more slowly…” Evan’s eyes widened.

“What happened in the parking lot?” His lips found her bare hip again and he kissed her there, making her shiver.

“His car was parked right next to mine. Which now that I think of it was strange, since there was no obvious reason he should have parked there. Especially since they were fooling around in the front seat, knowing I would arrive in a minute or two. I guess she got really horny and couldn’t wait. Or at least that’s what she said in her text afterwards, but… it’s really confusing.”

Evan’s mouth dipped down and kissed her pussy, his tongue trailing along her wet lips. He inhaled. “Well regardless of what Courtney was thinking, how were they fooling around? Were they doing something that turned you on? Tell me what you saw.” His words came out in a soft hiss, as he continued to kiss her perfectly while she lay there and enjoyed it.

“She was… sitting on top of him… in the van. Her breasts were showing completely, and they were… having sex,” she moaned.

“And you watched them?” He slid a finger inside her, and Vanessa gushed all over it. Curling it inside her, he began moving it slowly in and out, still kissing her vulva and clit. It was gentle, but the sensation was erotic and incredible.

“Yessss…” she sighed as he found a sensitive area. “I watched… they kissed while she was on top of him. Fucking him. They were so intensely into each other.” Evan’s tongue took a long swipe across her swollen clit, and she gasped.

“Could they tell you were watching?”

“Not at first… but then she looked around and saw me. And then she moved his head so that he would too!”

His tongue continued dancing over her labia and clit, but now he added another finger, so two thick digits were plumbing her soaking wet depths. It was as if Evan was deliberately torturing her, making sure she’d be going crazy before he allowed her any relief.

“Did they stop?”

“They… didn’t stop at all… they both just smiled at me, and then he turned away and they kept going, while she continued looking at me… smiling at me… watching me watching them fucking and fucking and…”

“Fuck, that’s hot…” he continued using his tongue and fingers perfectly on her. Vanessa felt herself building towards what was surely a volcanic eruption, thanks to his attention. “Did you watch right until the end?”

“Ah… fuck… yes…”

“You watched him cum inside her?” His tongue quickened, beginning to send her into orbit with the friction it was giving her. His fingers sped up as well. “Mmm…”

“Oh… fuck… Evan… Jesus…” her entire lower body was squirming under him, and still he was relentless. “Yes… yes, well I couldn’t see the actual penetration, but while I watched, it certainly looked and sounded like he was cumming inside her while she came on him…”

“You loved it, didn’t you… tell me. You loved watching them fuck.”

“Oh… yes… holy shit… I loved watching them!” Her body suddenly contracted hard, and her pussy spasmed, sending shockwaves through her hips. The orgasm washed over her like a tsunami was hitting a shoreline with enough force to make her light-headed and leave her gasping for air. “AH! YES! EVAN!”

She continued to pant as his fingers slowed inside her. Then her entire body felt the wonderful sensation of relaxation, shivering slightly as she came down the other side of her eruption. It was the most intense orgasm she had felt from his mouth in years. “Oh… wow… Evan… Jesus… where did that come from?”

He lifted his head and laughed. “I think we both just needed the right inspiration.” Kissing her inner thighs, he slid up her body as Vanessa stretched out her arms to wrap around him, feeling incredibly relaxed and fulfilled.

“Maybe now you can take care of me.” He slid down his shorts and his cock leaned down and then popped out again, sticking straight up. It was solid as a rock, and there were already drops leaking from the head.

Vanessa wondered if he had gotten so turned on from going down on her, or from hearing about her watching the other couple. It was probably a large amount of both.

She was definitely ready to please him. The way he had given her such freedom to enjoy herself and explore her wild side, with her working out, meeting Alec and Courtney, and even the pole dancing, made her feel so much closer to him than she had ever been before, as if they were a team branching out and exploring new things before reporting back to each other. The oral sex he had just given her was icing on the cake. Now it was her turn to gladly return the favour.

Kneeling in front of him, she took his cock into her hand, feeling its familiar girth. When she squeezed it, he moaned and closed his eyes. Her mouth engulfed his head, and she enjoyed the salty taste of his precum that had already covered the spongy tip. Sucking gently, she slid her lips down and then back up, using her tongue to coat him thoroughly.

He brushed her hair aside, and Vanessa saw him staring eagerly at her mouth wrapped around him. As if she was performing again, this time for him, she met his gaze while she slid off of him, licking his shaft, and then closing her eyes, and taking him deep into her mouth again.

The next time she came up for air he was moaning, but his hand was holding up his phone. Her body tensed. It was just like the last time he had decided to take some sexy pictures, and also like the last time, she was nervous about what might happen with it. But then just as it had before, her libido suddenly ignited like a bomb going off.

She was showing off her skills for someone, and they were enjoying watching her perform. It was far more of a turn on than she had expected. And instead of being upset about it, she was even more determined to show her audience… whether it be one person or three… how she could suck cock like a porn star, and make her partner explode.

Evan held up the phone, not even pretending he wasn’t recording her sucking him. Looking into the lens, Vanessa found that she too was enjoying it now, knowing he was excited to watch… and even to film… her lips around him.

It made her want to perform more theatrically while she did it. Moaning around his shaft, she started to pant and to lick him even more fiercely.

Evan started to moan as well, encouraging her, and giving the camera a play-by-play. “God, babe… your mouth is so hot. Suck that dick, baby. Take it deep.” With a hard thrust, Vanessa slid him all the way into her mouth, almost choking, as he tickled the back of her throat.

When she drew off of his head, she saw a tantalizing string of her saliva was still attached. “Holy fuck, that’s amazing,” he sighed.

She could feel his balls start to tighten with their familiar tone, signaling that he wouldn’t be able to hold on much longer. And then even more tellingly: “Jerk me off into your mouth! I want to watch you swallow my cum!”

Vanessa smiled and gazed sultrily into the camera, stroking his cock and sliding her fingers around the head, knowing he wouldn’t last long when she did that. Her reward was Evan beginning to grunt, and then he grabbed her head with his free hand as his body began to shudder.

She opened her mouth and stuck out her tongue like she had seen in movies, and his cock erupted with a thick stream of white, shooting onto her lips and face. Some of it pooled on her tongue, but most of it shot onto her eyebrows, her nose, her cheeks, her chin. She was coated!

“Oh… fuck… wow…” Evan sighed, and then Vanessa couldn’t control herself. She started giggling furiously as his cum ran down her cheeks and dripped off her chin. “What’s so funny?”

“You shot it pretty much everywhere except my mouth,” she laughed. “I need to go wipe it off.”

Evan joined in on her laughter. “Sorry, babe. It’s not like I’m an expert at giving facials.”

The moment, which could have been awkward, instead had a lighthearted quality, and Vanessa thoroughly enjoyed it. Even though it seemed they were opening new sexual frontiers almost daily, the way they could still joke about weird things that happened, reinforced that they were both enjoying their impromptu experiment.

As she slid into bed, Evan pulled her into his arms, kissing her again. The affection Vanessa felt coming from him was comforting, especially after she had confessed to watching the other couple fuck in Alec’s car.

“Do you want to watch the porn video you just starred in?” he asked playfully. Vanessa smiled.

“I think that’s a great idea.” She curled up beside him. The irony of it struck her that a couple of months ago, she never would have wanted to see her body on camera, and now she was about to watch a video starring herself naked, giving head, and taking a facial. And all it did was make her horny.

Evan pressed Play, and Vanessa shivered as she watched her mouth descend down his glistening shaft. She watched as her lips slid across the veiny head, and as she made low moaning noises around Evan’s cock in her mouth.

It was making her hot again, and she moved a hand between her legs, playing with her pussy while she watched. It was dripping wet.

“No, let me.” Evan’s hand moved hers aside and took its place, massaging her labia. He handed her the phone and she opened herself to him, allowing him to play with her, while she watched herself on high definition video sucking a cock. He slipped two fingers into her, and she gasped.

It didn’t take long. Almost exactly while she was watching herself eagerly open her mouth and the thick stream of white erupted onto her tongue and everyplace else, her entire body shivered with release and she cried out, her hips bucking up into his hand. It was sexy and erotic, and completely fulfilling.

Evan kissed her hard, retrieving his phone from her and setting it aside. “Did you ever think you’d enjoy watching yourself do anything like that?”

Vanessa had to shake her head. “No way. Not in a million years. But then again, I never thought I’d enjoy a lot of things I’ve been doing recently.”

“So… I was thinking maybe you should share this vid with Courtney and Alec. You know, since they almost insisted that you watch them earlier. Maybe they’d like it.” Vanessa laughed out loud, but she knew he was right. She just couldn’t believe it was coming from her husband’s mouth.

“Are you serious?” the idea felt naughty and sexy at the same time.

“Of course I am. I’d really love them to watch it.” She could see he was serious.

“Okay,” she agreed. Send it to me.” He grabbed his phone and hurriedly sent her the file.

Pulling up Courtney’s recent messages, she loaded the new video. Looking at Evan with her eyebrows raised, she paused, giving him one final chance to veto this sharing. “You’re sure about this?”

He nodded.

Thought you two might like this. You’re not the only ones who enjoyed themselves after the pole dancing.

She hit Send, and watched as the video buffered, and then it was irretrievable. Vanessa was almost shaking with anticipation of what the response, if any, might be.

A couple of minutes passed, and then her phone finally vibrated. It was Courtney, but the message was an image of her with her lips wrapped wide around a thick penis.

Alec definitely enjoyed it. It got him hard right away to see you two in action.

Vanessa showed the picture to Evan and he laughed. “Well, that confirms it. I think they like you.”

She knew that things had gone further than she could have ever imagined already, but thinking about what the next logical step might be, which was to entertain the idea of having some play time with each other’s partners was daunting.

As she drifted off to sleep, she could only think about how sexy Alec had looked while he pleasured Courtney. And how much Vanessa wished it had been her on top of him.


CHAPTER SEVEN

When Vanessa woke up the next morning, she felt the wonderful glow of a good sleep. The sleep of a thoroughly satisfied woman. After the dance class and the subsequent sexual fun, her body had been tired, and she was still sleepy.

But the message she read when she opened her phone made her sit up with nervous excitement.

I think Alec wants some time with you. Alone. And I’m okay with it if your husband is.

There it was. Finally out on the table the very next morning, that Courtney was giving a green light to Vanessa and Alec playing with each other. All Vanessa had to do was get Evan to agree. Nervously, she walked into the kitchen while he poured their morning coffee.

“Good morning.” He was all smiles, and he kissed her with more than the usual peck. “I slept like a rock. You?”

Vanessa couldn’t help but giggle. “Same here. I think all this… new activity is good for us.”

“I agree.” He kissed her again, sliding his hand into her robe and teasing her unclad breast. It was playful and flirtatious.

Vanessa paused. She knew Evan might have a problem with what she wanted to attempt next, but there was no other way to find out than simply saying it. She wanted to take Courtney up on her offer to have Alec all to herself.

“So… Courtney sent me a message.” She figured it was easier to simply show it to him than try to explain. Evan read the message, and his brow wrinkled. Vanessa took a deep breath, expecting the worst.

She needn’t have worried; Evan agreed immediately. “Why don’t you invite him over here for a private posing session? I can make myself scarce for you guys.”

“Do you… are you sure?” Vanessa suddenly felt nervous. Being alone with Alec with the blessing of both of their partners meant they would be able to give into their urges, and without any reservations.

She knew she was desperate to do this, and she also knew Evan was okay with her going forward with fulfilling her fantasies, no matter where that took them both. There was a lot to consider, not the least of which was a looming question. What if Alec rejects me? Courtney only offered her opinion that he wanted me.

And the chance to seduce a man she thought was so incredibly hot was enticing. After all, Alec was a grown man, and he certainly had the option to say yes or no if she made a move on him. Hopefully she hadn’t misinterpreted all the chemistry passing between them. And with Evan and Courtney’s blessings, it meant they could both give into their urges and just see what happened.

“I’m absolutely sure. I think it’s a great idea. We both need to get used to the idea that other people will become involved, if this becomes what I think it’s becoming. Plus…” he grinned. “Maybe that means I’ll get to meet Courtney at some point.”

Vanessa playfully swatted him on the arm, but she was incredulous at the casual way he had simply agreed to allow her to have another man over for obvious purpose of sexual seduction. She sipped her coffee, and tried to resist the urge to text Courtney back immediately.

Instead of going through another person, she realized that if this was what she wanted, she needed to reach out to Alec himself, and just make the overture.

Courtney suggested our next session should be at my place. Are you okay with that?

It didn’t seem there was any need to be obvious about it, but Alec’s response told her he knew what she was suggesting.

What about your husband? Will he be there?

No. He offered to leave us to ourselves. And he’s fine with whatever happens.

Okay. See you tomorrow morning then at ten.

And just like that, it was set up. Vanessa showed the messages to Evan. “He’s going to come over tomorrow morning.” She waited to gauge his rection again, but he just nodded and smiled. “I can’t believe you’re okay with this. Are you sure?” It seemed against her typically vanilla husband’s nature to be so cavalier about sharing his wife. He took her hand and squeezed it.

“Babe, I’m just fine. I think you’re an amazing woman, and you deserve to explore. I’m not worried at all about us, in fact I think this whole adventure is doing us a lot of good.”

“It’s just… so different from what normal people do.”

“But you can’t deny we’re closer now than we’ve been in a long time, right? Regardless of normal people’s practices… and I think their hang ups… I think we should just go with it.” He raised his coffee mug. “To exploring! And all I want is to come home and hear all about it.”

Vanessa was still astounded, but she clinked mugs with him and took another sip of her coffee. Her mind was now racing about what might…no, what was definitely going to happen when Alec showed up the next day.

It seemed like the next twenty-four hours dragged on. When Evan left for work the next morning, all he asked was for her to text him once Alec left. Vanessa idly did some at home work, but she was anxious. And incredibly horny.

When the doorbell finally rang, she looked at herself in the mirror, dressed in her typical workout gear, as if to buttress the pretense they were actually going to exercise. But barbells were the last thing on her mind as she opened the door.

“Hi.” Alec stood there awkwardly. It was obvious he felt as nervous as she did about the prospect of them being alone together in her… and her husband’s… house.

“Hi. Come on in.” Words felt suddenly difficult to fumble out of her mouth. He walked past her into the house, and slipped out of his shoes. “You obviously found the place okay,” she said inanely. God, why am I so nervous?

“It was easy to find, yes.” He wasn’t doing any better as he walked into the living room. Vanessa watched as he took a deep breath. He was wearing very different clothing than he usually did at the gym.

It was a hot day, and Alec was in a tank top, showing off his massive arms and shoulders. The tattoos that adorned him laced down his skin. The shorts he wore hugged his butt perfectly. “Your place is really nice.”

“Thanks.” She still couldn’t think of anything to say. The easy banter they typically shared at the gym had totally evaporated. Now it was replaced by nervous banter, like it was their third date, and they were both anticipating either getting lucky for the first time, or being shot down.

But as she followed him into the room, he turned and said boldly but with the greatest courtesy, “May I kiss you, Vanessa? I’ve wanted to for a long time, you know.” The dual thrills of relief, and now of anticipation, passed through Vanessa’s body. He wanted her.

She now knew for certain they were about to do what she had fantasized about doing for weeks, and it made her shudder with excitement. Her breathing came rapidly as they approached each other.

“Yes, I’d really like that.” It was only a simple agreement, but just acknowledging that she was permitting him to do something she was craving so badly, somehow made her feel freer to enjoy it.

Placing his hands on her shoulders in a tentative way, he leaned in, and finally after far too many weeks, their mouths met. It was uncomfortable at first to feel a new man’s lips pressing against hers, but soon their lips were kissing properly, and when he slid his tongue into her mouth, she offered him no resistance.

His hand was on her chin, pulling her into him, and when their bodies pressed together, she could feel him hard beneath his shorts and pressing against her hip.

It was a gradual release of so much buildup, first a mere trickle and soon only a little more, that Vanessa felt like she was going to explode. Alec was being tender with her, behaving as her lover in the classical sense, all respectful and seemly, rather than his just giving into the lusty activities she wanted to unleash in them both.

But she sensed… she knew… that he was far less timid than he appeared in the moment. In fact without being forceful, he was controlling this scenario perfectly.

She was making out with a new man for the first time since Evan had first kissed her. They explored each other’s mouths slowly, their lips and tongues playing together, and using their hands to explore places on each other that neither of them had touched until now.

Having the freedom… if only to kiss this delicious man… felt so wonderful, and it made her feel a sense of urgency. Wanting more, she summoned her daring, and she reached her hand down to find his cock hard and ready for her. It felt immense.

Once she touched him down there, he began gradually morphing into an entirely different man. He sighed into her mouth and pushed his tongue past her lips with increasing urgency. His hands moved around her back and he slid them down to her ass, squeezing it, his fingernails grazing across the Lycra fabric. Vanessa shivered again.

“I’ve been… waiting… a long time for this moment. And now that’s it’s here, I don’t even know what to do,” she confessed as they broke away. “I haven’t been with anyone but Evan in a very long time. And you do know I trust, that Courtney and Evan have both given their approval for anything we decide to do with each other today.”

Alec smiled in the comforting way he always did. “I do know; otherwise I wouldn’t even be here. But with that said, I think we’re both going to really enjoy this.” He kissed her again, and Vanessa melted.

Her shorts were soaked with desire, and she felt a quivering need to feel his bare skin against hers. They were still in the living room, but now it was time for a change of venue.

“Let’s go upstairs?” She inflected it as a question, but Alec readily allowed her to lead him to the staircase. As they reached the landing, Vanessa looked down the hallway towards the master bedroom at the end, but instead she turned right, and they went into the spare.

It seemed wrong to bring another man into her marriage bed, even though she had permission, and Evan probably even assumed that she would.

She held his hand and then dropped it, taking a deep breath, and pulled her shirt up over her head. Facing away from him, she nervously slid her sports bra over her head as well, and then finally turned to expose her breasts to him.

She knew they weren’t anything close to Courtney’s perfectly shaped ones, but he gazed upon them raptly. “Wow! I knew they were going to be gorgeous.”

A shiver went up her spine as he approached her, and she felt his hands touch them. Raising her hands above her head and leaving them there, she felt his thumbs grazing her erect nipples, and then he leaned down and he kissed her there, gently at first, and then she felt his tongue licking at the swollen nub.

Gasping at the shockwave it sent through her body, she pressed her breast into his mouth, and he began to suck gently, teasing the tip with his wet tongue.

“Oh my God…” she couldn’t stifle her moan as he moved his lips to the other breast, and began to devour it in much the same fashion. By the time his lips kissed their way up to her neck, both breasts were aching from his attentions.

He kissed her again, this time their mouths moving together in sync, and then he pushed her backwards towards the bed. Vanessa sat down and watched as he stripped off his shirt very slowly.

Rippling abdominal muscles emerged, along with a light fuzz of dark hair on his massive chest, perfectly trimmed. His arms and shoulders flexed. There was a massive tent in the front of his shorts.

“Take your shorts off. I want to see you completely naked,” he commanded.

Vanessa felt another flash of nervousness. He was used to perceiving perfection, to seeing bodies that were sculpted and defined. Not stomachs without washboards, or hips exhibiting stretch marks. But she managed to steel her courage and hooked her thumbs into her shorts, peeling them slowly down. As she did, he undid his own shorts and dropped them to the carpet.

When his cock emerged, she couldn’t suppress a wide-eyed look. It was longer and thicker than Evan’s, and hard as a rock, jutting out at an upward angle. His hand went to it as she peeled off her damp shorts, and he stroked it as he watched her. “See how horny you’ve made me, Vanessa?”

Her crotch was sticky and damp as she pulled off the rest of her clothing, and as she set it aside, he walked to the bed and knelt on it beside her. Now their naked flesh could come together, and he kissed her again, this time his hands seeming to touch her everywhere.

He cupped her breasts, stroking his fingers across her stomach which was much flatter than it had been a few months ago, and then… finally… he touched her dripping pussy.

Reaching out herself, she gave her hands permission to touch his bare chest, then to trail them down his flat stomach, and then finally she touched his cock. Alec moaned when she grazed it, and given that encouragement, Vanessa then wrapped her hand around it, feeling its heat and hardness fill her hand.

He broke the kiss and looked down at her body as they explored each other. “I always knew you were sexy as hell, but I didn’t know how much I wanted you, until now.”

Stroking him, Vanessa kissed him again, and then she gasped as two of his thick fingers slid into her dripping wet slit, probing her with an upward curve of his digits. His thumb masterfully found her clit, and when he stroked it, she felt a massive spasm overcome her body.

Alec kissed her hard, and then she cried out into his mouth, sucking hard on his tongue as totally unexpectedly, she came hard onto his digits. Her entire body shook.

“Oh… fuck… wow…” she sighed as he withdrew his fingers. “That was a surprise!”

Alec laughed. “I’m just getting started. Did Courtney tell you how much I love eating her out?”

No, but we almost fingered each other, and she gave me the impression she wanted to eat me. “She’s never mentioned it.” Vanessa decided to leave out any conversation they might have had about his dick. She certainly couldn’t remember one, Courtney had just said he was an amazing lover.

“Lie back.” He waved her back onto the bed, and Vanessa lay back onto the pillows. When she spread her legs, she realized they were shaking, which told her how nervous she was; she hadn’t realised.

Alec moved between them, his hands grabbing her knees and spreading her legs wide. Then his lips touched down on her inner thigh, and he started kissing his way up her leg.

As soon as his lips touched her, Vanessa couldn’t stop herself from gasping. Sure, Evan went down on her once in a while, but it was rare, although he often fingered her; and when he did give her head, he definitely didn’t go as maddeningly slowly as Alec was treating her.

Sucking at her flesh with each increment up her leg, he finally reached and kissed her mound. When his lips found her pussy, it was even better than when he had touched her, and once again, Vanessa felt her body go off as if a rocket had exploded. She had never experienced such a quick orgasm just from a man kissing her pussy.

He lifted his head with a smile and pronounced, “That’s two.” She could see her glistening essence on his upper lip. Kissing her again, his tongue trailed down her slit once more, and she let herself give into the incredible sensations of his tongue. Within moments, she found herself cresting another time, gasping out her orgasm again with a loud wail.

He stood up and pulled her to her feet. Vanessa eagerly let him pull her body to his, kissing him hard and tasting a wonderful salty flavour of her own juices on his tongue.

Roughly he spun her around and pushed her forward onto the bed. Vanessa knew what he wanted, and she eagerly knelt and spread her legs to receive him from behind.

His cock entering her from behind, she being on all fours, felt massive compared to Evan’s, stretching her like she hadn’t ever felt before from anyone. It was impossible not to feel the friction build up quickly again and without even trying, he made her cum hard. This time she felt herself gush all over his cock, and she continued to shudder, her legs shaking uncontrollably, and not from nerves this time.

“Holy… ah… oh my God…” her words came spilling out chaotically, unable to even form sentences. Without any restraint, he stopped his movements and just rested inside her, allowing her muscles to quiver and squeeze around him.

She almost begged him to keep going. It was torture to have him inside her and not able to enjoy it.

Rocking back into him, she couldn’t keep herself from using him as a human dildo, plunging his cock into herself while he knelt there unmoving. As he leaned forward, she felt his breath hot on her back. “That’s it… cum again for me. Use that cock.”

“Yes… yes… YES!” Vanessa cried, yet another orgasm ripping through her body as she rode him. With the final push, she went as deep as she possibly could on him, and she felt the head of his cock bottom out inside her deeper than any man had ever done before. “Oh my GOD!”

Her entire body was trembling as she collapsed forward on the bed, and all she could do was lie there panting and moaning into the sheets while he rode her from behind, his thickness going just as deep as before. Her moans swelled into loud gasps and cries.

Part of her wondered whether Evan might come home early, and if he did, he would walk into the house to hear her loud uncontrolled squeals from getting fucked by another man. There was a part of her that wanted him to, since she also hoped he would enjoy hearing it.

Alec still wanted to control her, and his hand grabbed her hip, this time turning her onto her back. She had no desire to resist him at all, his cock still hard between his legs.

With a quick parting of her thighs, she watched as he climbed on top of her and hungrily kissed her again, this time his hardness seeking her out without any hesitation.

He slid inside her with one hard thrust, and she bucked her hips up to meet him. Within a couple of movements they were desperately fucking, their combined gasps and moans filling the room, and making the bed creak with the heavy movements of the two bodies on it.

She heard the slap of skin against skin, and the delicious sweat that was breaking out all over her body. Neither of them wanted to hold back. Vanessa couldn’t wait to feel him erupt inside her.

Doing missionary now, Alec pushed himself up on his hands, and she felt his angle of thrust go even deeper inside her as his muscles tightened and she felt his cock swell in her pussy.

His body went rigid, and Vanessa felt him release a thick rope of hot seed into her eager tunnel. She gasped when she felt it. He was the first man to cum inside her since she had met her husband, and it felt deliciously naughty to have her sexy new lover flooding her with his cum.

“Holy… shit…” Alec gasped. After a few more pumps he collapsed on top of her, panting for breath. His firm body felt glorious against her sweaty breasts. His mouth found hers and they kissed again, this time with a satiated hunger that Vanessa also enjoyed feeling.

Having such a sexy man wanting her as badly as Alec just had, was exactly why she was exploring new sides of her sexuality, and this first encounter had been beyond her wildest expectations.

He slid out of her and curled up beside her, his hand drifting down to her cheek and stroking it. “I… that was amazing… Jesus! Like far too amazing. Vanessa, I had no idea.”

Vanessa shivered. “Neither did I.” And it was true. Thankfully Evan was confident in what he had allowed her to do, because what Vanessa was feeling right now was more passion than she had ever expected.

Alec hadn’t just fucked her, he had taken her to an entirely new level of sexual ecstasy. And Vanessa knew she would want that again. “I’ll be right back,” she said.

She slid off the bed and padded to the bathroom, relishing the well-earned soreness in her muscles. It was an entirely different type of soreness than she was accustomed to experiencing with her sexy trainer. And her pussy was throbbing after multiple orgasms. Vanessa looked at herself in the mirror and saw her skin flushed with red, and glowing.

Leaving the bathroom, she saw Alec gathering his clothing. She marveled at his body as he slid his shirt back over his defined torso. He smiled at her. “I didn’t know whether I should stay, so it’s probably best I get out of here. You know…” Before my husband gets home.

Vanessa knew he was right. “Probably best.” Inside, she secretly wanted to strip him down again, get him hard once more, and then ride his cock so she could cum another dozen times. But he was right, of course.

Plus, she knew Evan was eagerly awaiting her word that the house was empty, so he could come home early from his office, and they could learn how they each felt about her dalliance.

She slipped on a robe and walked him to the door. They paused. “I’ll see you tomorrow, right?” he said, with an earnest look in his eyes.

Vanessa knew he was ensuring things wouldn’t change too much between them. And just because he was now her lover, that didn’t mean she didn’t want to continue working with him professionally. She found it was actually easy for her to separate these two worlds in her mind, which surprised her. And she liked the ability. “Tomorrow for sure. Usual time.”

Alec paused again, and she knew he was trying to decide whether or not to kiss her again, but instead they just hugged. Her breasts pressed once again against his hard stomach, and her nipples went hard instantly. It was incredible, the effect he had upon her.

Once the door was shut behind him, she took a breath and paused before she went and found her phone. Her body was in a state of utter euphoria. She had a lover who wasn’t her husband. And he was amazingly hot, and sexy, and phenomenal in bed. And she could use him… if that’s the way around it was… with her husband’s freely given permission!

Now it was time to work on the other side of the equation. She grabbed her phone, and quickly texted Evan.

He’s gone. It’s okay to come home. There was a brief pause.

Be home shortly. That was his only response. Which didn’t give her any idea of how he was feeling after the fact. Vanessa wondered what would happen between them once her husband arrived, and they discussed in depth the fact that she had just fucked another man. It was a bit worrisome, but a large part of her was eager to get on with it. 


CHAPTER EIGHT

She sat there in the living room naked beneath her robe, her muscles still singing from the intensity of being with another man. Vanessa had no idea what to expect when Evan arrived. Would he be upset? Different? Would he even want to touch her?

Reaching a hand between her legs, she felt her sex swollen and puffy. It was obvious she had gotten fucked hard, but part of her couldn’t wait to do it again. This time with her husband reclaiming her body after her lover had made her explode, what… five times? Six?

When he walked in the door, Vanessa stood up. He set his briefcase down.

“Hey,” she said. He walked to her quickly, and without any hesitation kissed her hard, and with passion. Vanessa was surprised, but she let herself embrace him fully. It was an incredible feeling to have the man she was so in love with kissing her after giving her second hand exactly what she needed.

For there was no mistake: every moment she had spent with Alec, every sensation she had felt with him, every orgasm he had given her… had been an amazingly generous gift from her loving husband.

Evan looked at her with lust in his eyes. “Tell me about it. All of it. Details.”

Vanessa looked into his eyes. “Okay, sweetheart. Stop me if you start feeling uncomfortable and we can talk about it, but here goes. We started right here in the living room, touching and kissing each other.”

“I don’t think I’ll get uncomfortable, but thank you for the sweet consideration. Is he a good kisser?”

“Yes, he’s a really good kisser. He made me so horny, just from making out with me.”

“Yeah? You were wet?”

“So wet. Dripping, in fact.” She saw his pants tenting. It was incredible to see him getting hard just from hearing about her kissing another man.

“Does he have a big dick?”

“It’s pretty big, yes.”

“Bigger than mine?” This was a touchy subject, she knew. But it was better to be totally honest than not.

“Yes.”

“Length or thickness?”

“Both.” She saw his mouth open slightly, as if he was about to balk at the idea, but then he recovered.

“What did you do next?”

“We went into the spare bedroom.”

His eyes widened at that. “Not ours?”

“No. No way! You’ll never have to worry about that.”

He smiled, looking grateful.

“So like I said, we went into the spare. I took off my clothes while he took off his, and then he went down on me.”

“Really? Was it good?”

“It was actually… amazing.” She paused to gauge his reaction, and then when he didn’t say anything, she confessed. “He made me cum a couple of times.”

“With his mouth?”

“First with his fingers inside me, and then with his mouth. Both times he made me cum very quickly.” Vanessa was starting to feel incredibly hot from reliving her experience with Alec. And she could tell Evan felt the same way. “Take your pants off. I want to watch your response to my story. You know… viscerally.”

He stood up slowly, and pulled his shirt over his head. Vanessa had forgotten how his body looked. Even though he certainly wasn’t in the same league as Alec, he still had a great body.

When his pants came down, his cock was already long, and mostly stiff. She was excited to see how excited she could get him without actually touching him.

When he strode forward, she held up a hand. “Ah ah…not yet. I want to keep telling you what happened. Call me a tease if you want, but only for now, because I promise to take care of you eventually.”

Evan smiled and sat down, his cock hanging between his naked thighs. He took it in his hand, and started stroking it slowly.

Vanessa wanted to be naked with him as well, and she swept her robe open like a trench-coated flasher. “See? I’m naked underneath this robe. It was all I was wearing when I walked him to the door.”

Dropping the robe to the floor, she stood in front of him and cupped her breasts. Now she was putting on a show for her husband, and enjoying his eyes devouring her while he stroked his rapidly hardening cock.

“What happened after he went down on you? Did you suck him then?”

“No. I guess he couldn’t wait. He climbed between my legs and started fucking me. It was so hot.” She remembered the sensation of Alec’s cock splitting her pussy wide, and found herself wet already as she began touching herself.

“Yeah?” Evan was still stroking himself. “His big dick was fucking you? And you liked it?”

“I came again almost right away, he stretched me out so well. And he really knows how to fuck. I guess all those muscles make a big difference.”

Now she was really getting into it, as if talking dirty to her husband was something she did all the time. “He pulled my hair and kissed me while he fucked me.”

“And you liked that, didn’t you? His treating you like a slut.” His chosen word sent a shockwave through Vanessa, and she knew she had to own up to the entire truth.

“He didn’t call me that, but he definitely treated me like one. And I loved it! I wanted to serve him as his married slut!”

“Fuck…” Evan was now fully hard, and stroking himself faster. “That’s what you want to be? Then that’s what you are! You’re my slutty wife.”

“I’ll be your slutty wife if you want, but only after I finish my story.” She bit her lip to tease him even more.

“Next I let him turn me over and fuck me from behind. He spanked my ass while he fucked me this time.” Her body was now crying out with desire, her pussy aching to be filled again.

It was something she had never expected, but her being so incredibly horny right now told her that experiences like today’s were something she needed to experience over and over again.

Evan finally stood up and strode over to her, grabbing her hips and yanking her around forcefully. His hand slapped her naked ass soundly, and Vanessa gasped. “He spanked your ass? Like this?” SMACK!

“Yeouch!” She nodded, and bit her lip.

Grabbing her arm, Evan propelled her to the couch he had been sitting on, and sat Vanessa down. With a hungry glint in his eye he stood over her, and she spread her legs for him. “Fuck me. Please. I need it so bad!”

Without a word, Evan slid between her legs, his body hovering over hers, and his cock easily found her wet slit. With one hard thrust he was inside her, and they both groaned loudly. He wasn’t holding back at all, pumping into her wetness fiercely, with deep strokes of his hardness.

“Tell me you loved his dick.” Evan said, sounding determined to hear the worst. “Tell me you loved him fucking you.”

“I did, but I love you fucking me even more. Fucking me hard. Give me that big dick, baby. It feels so good!” she gasped. She knew that a crucial stage of this entire debriefing would be her communicating to her husband… by any means necessary… that she still loved him, and that she still wanted to be with him instead of giving her love to another lover.

“Fuck yes…” he kept pumping into her. “Cum for me, my married slut! Cum like you did with him!”

The funny thing was, because of the heat and intensity of their session leading up to this moment, Vanessa didn’t have to pretend anything, or even to exaggerate anything.

Occasionally she felt the need to fake an orgasm to make Evan think she was satisfied when she wasn’t, but this time, she knew that all she needed to do was touch herself, and she would immediately explode.

Sliding a hand onto her clit, she rubbed it furiously, gasping for breath as his cock continued plunging deep inside her, and then she shuddered violently, feeling herself let go. “OH! FUCK YES!”

With a loud growl into her ear, Evan pushed himself up before slamming into her one final time, and then he trembled violently, very much like a volcano on the brink might do just before letting loose. Vanessa felt his cock erupt inside of her, coating every inch of her pussy as he cried out.

Collapsing on top of her, he kissed her neck and shoulders, then found her lips. They kissed passionately while his erection began to soften inside her, and his cum began dripping out. “God… god… that was good,” he sighed.

She still felt an urgent need. She needed to ongoingly make sure Evan was happy with everything that had happened, and that he knew with great certainty that even though she now wanted to be with other men sometimes… because hopefully her session with Alec wouldn’t turn out to be a one-time thing… that Evan was still her beloved husband.


CHAPTER NINE

After what had happened with Alec and subsequently with Evan, for the next week, Vanessa felt a wonderful glow around her. At the gym with Alec and Courtney she felt comfortable and desired, and at home Evan couldn’t keep his hands off of her.

One night at dinner, she finally summoned enough courage to bring up what she had been working towards since the very first day she had met Alec.

With the results of her hard work reflected in her hot new body, she finally knew she was ready to take the plunge and show off her body to a room full of other men… strangers. Evan agreed so fast to her suggesting they visit a strip club, she thought his head would spin around like Linda Blair’s in The Exorcist.

There was a club Vanessa had learned about a couple of towns over, that held a weekly amateur night. It was where the club recruited its prospective working girls, but also where regular women could come and perform if they had the nerve. She had kept her eye on it as a goal ever since she had started with Alec, and she had mentioned it to Courtney, but never to either of the two men in her life.

“So, you’re actually going to strip?” Evan asked.

“Well… yes. I told you what it did for my ego… and for my libido… twenty years ago, and now that I have a body I’m proud of again, I really want to do it. This is something I’ve always wanted to do.”

She couldn’t resist texting Alec about her plans once she and Evan, who was proving yet again to be her bedrock of support, had confirmed the night.

As her trainer, Alec deserved to know she was finally in good enough shape to take the plunge and to fulfill her goal, but as her lover, he also needed to know she was going to be somewhere dancing naked in front of a bunch of men. And her husband would be watching too, of course.

We’re going to a place called The Peppermint Twist. It’s amateur night.

Where’s that?

In a city an hour and a half from here. I don’t want to chance anyone I know seeing me.

You’re going to strip like you told me about on Day One? Why didn’t you tell me you’re finally doing it? The message sounded hurt even through her phone.

I don’t know. I guess I was nervous.

I’m coming then.

Vanessa paused. It had been her own idea to fulfill her fantasy of displaying her body in front of a crowd of men. If Alec was there, the whole dynamic would inevitably change, especially with Evan coming along. But maybe that wouldn’t be such a bad thing, if her two men finally met each other.

I’ll bring Courtney, too. That way our partners can finally meet each other.

She almost laughed. Evan had definitely been interested in meeting Courtney after hearing her description of her. What man wouldn’t? But having all four of them together in one place for the first time… at a strip club where she was planning on getting naked for strangers?

The more Vanessa thought about it, the more confident she became that the appropriateness was very fitting. She had entered into a new sexual dynamic with her husband thanks to Alec, and also somewhat thanks to Courtney, even though any intimacy between the two girls still hadn’t progressed an iota beyond that day in the steam room.

But because of Alec and Courtney, she had been given the gifts of a sexy new husband, plus a sexy new pair of friends. Getting the four of them together could only mean that all the parties would be able to meet and get along. And who knew what might happen between the two couples, if…

She let that last thought trail off. After all, she was still incredibly nervous about exposing herself physically, even though her body was a far cry from the one that had first walked nervously into the gym for an assessment.

The drive to the club seemed to pass too quickly. Walking towards the garishly lit up doors she saw the prominent sign announcing it was amateur night. When they walked in, the doorman directed her to a man who asked her name for signing up. She could see there were several women before her on the list.

Vanessa had chosen her outfit with care, going for somewhat of a schoolgirl vibe, that she knew would be popular. It wasn’t like she was at the club to win anything, rather she was there to finally fulfill the idea that had bubbled back to the surface of her mind months earlier when she had spoken to Alec for the first time. She was happy he was coming to watch her, after all. Especially now that they had fucked each other, and she had proven how powerfully she could turn him on.

They sat at a table near the stage and looking around, she could see several other women who looked just as nervous as she was. It was glaringly obvious who were the regular courtesans, and who were the women taking a walk on the wild side that night, but she was happy that she felt confident with her body and about what she was going to do.

Vanessa was shaking with nerves, but Evan kept hold of her hand as woman after woman headed up to the stage. The crowd was excited, and it cheered every single one of them, as they gyrated and exposed their charms.

There were body types of every shape and size performing, even women who were quite a bit larger than she was, or older than she was. Which was all very reassuring. Even if she tripped and fell on her face up there, it likely wouldn’t be a total disaster.

Each woman was given four recorded songs that she selected herself, and when her name was announced, Vanessa stood up and took a deep breath. She squeezed Evan’s hand one more time and walked towards the stage.

The four stairs seemed like they were a mountain. Once she was standing up there alone and the music started, she looked down at the crowd surrounding her and paused. Then she began to move.

The music filled the room bursting from massive speakers surrounding the stage, and the bass thrummed through her skin. With slow, deliberate movements she swayed her hips and began to think about being sexy.

A first song flowed into a second and she allowed herself to undo her shirt, revealing her naked chest to a chorus of cheers from the crowd. She had never felt so alive, her entire body tingling from the fact she was feeling so free to be herself.

As the music began to reach a crescendo, she wrapped herself around the pole onstage, her naked breasts pressing against the cool metal, and she spread her legs wide.

A couple of songs ago she had begun by wearing a Scottish kilt that was so short that the lace tops of her thigh high stockings were sexily on full display. She had also been wearing a crisp white blouse tied off just beneath her breasts, showing lots of midriff, and no bra underneath when she had untied the knot. But that was then.

She was now wearing a mere ten square inches, the area of the three-inch G-string triangle concealing her pussy more or less, away from being totally naked in front of the crowded room. Oh yes, and her four-inch heels. They didn’t detract from the nudity, but they enhanced her sex appeal.

The crowd clapped boisterously for her, and Vanessa could feel slickness between her thighs. She was more turned on right now than she could have ever imagined.

From the stage, she spied Alec finally arriving and seating himself in the front row, already watching her gyrations intently, while Courtney walked over to Evan’s table and sat down. She saw them shake hands and say a few words to each other, and Evan smiled at Courtney while she smiled back. And then he immediately looked towards the stage and smiled at his almost-naked wife again.

The distraction didn’t help, but Vanessa managed to shake it off, and then she let the music flow through her again, as her third song started up. This one was much slower than the other two.

Staring straight at Alec, thank the stars he’s finally arrived to be my anchor for this, it was fairly easy to tune out the other men watching her, as his eyes devoured her body while she sauntered around on the stage, shaking her breasts and ass. She imagined it was only him in the room, that Evan and all the others weren’t even here.

Practicing being sexy in front of a mirror at home was quite different from being on a stage, even though she’d done something like this before all those years ago. The floor was slightly slippery under her heels, and more than once she almost lost her balance.

Grabbing the pole and spinning herself around it, she almost felt her grip give way, and once again she was perilously close to crashing to the floor. That probably would be a disaster! she decided.

However, once she managed to get into a slow rhythm, allowing the music to flow through her, she found herself becoming exhilarated. Every man in the room had his eyes on her, yes, she was doing so well that she had progressed to allowing them all to exist, and she took in each one of them gazing at her body hungrily.

Her G-string did barely anything to cover her proud, firm ass. A man held up a bill, inviting her to approach him, and with a smile she strutted over and got down on all fours facing away from him, but smiling enticingly at him over her right shoulder.

His hand tentatively went to her thin panty string and pulled it out of her butt crack, sliding the bill behind it, and then snapping it back into place. A couple of his friends cheered him on.

She turned around, and suddenly Alec was standing next to the stage, also holding a bill in his hand. Unlike the previous man, his smile was broad and confident. Vanessa spun herself around and lay on her back, spreading her legs wide for him, as he approached her at the edge of the stage.

His eyes fixated onto her glistening pussy, and suddenly the room floated away as if once again, there were only the two of them here.

Alec reached out a hand and glided it up her naked thigh, coming dangerously close to touching her wetness, but then he plucked away the tiny triangle of her panties with one hand, and tucked the bill… it was a fifty… beneath it with the other. Leaning forward, he whispered into her ear. “Vanessa, you look incredible!”

Vanessa smiled, and then playfully pushed him away as if he were an importunate stranger breaking the rules, then she stood back up and bent over in front of him facing away, and touched her toes. Her deep bend exposed her ass perfectly, and there was another chorus of exuberant cheers.

The music slowed and her final song started, this one very slow and sensual. Now her fire was blazing away inside her, and Vanessa suddenly had an idea. She looked over at Courtney and Evan, who were watching her while her intimate friend sat very close to her husband. Using her index finger, she beckoned for Courtney to approach her.

Standing up, the stunning blonde approached the stage, and Vanessa leaned over for a whisper. “Want to join me up here?”

Courtney giggled, but then she walked around the stage to the stairs, almost running in her eagerness. As she ascended the steps, the room erupted in even wilder catcalls and whistles. The row nearest the stage was suddenly packed with men.

Without any hesitation at all, Vanessa grabbed the bottom of Courtney’s dress, and her hot bodybuilder friend willingly lifted her arms straight up. Wafting the dress up and gone, a sexy set of lace lingerie was revealed, black and almost sheer.

In fact her dark nipples were clearly visible through her bra, and her panties were a G-string, one just as revealing as Vanessa’s. Her bodybuilder’s body was stunning, and she knew just how to pose to show it off.

Vanessa had seen other strippers do what she was about to attempt. She led Courtney to the centre of the stage and lay her down, face up. As soon as she was on the floor,

She climbed on top of her sexy partner, placing her naked ass a couple of inches above Courtney’s face. She felt the girl’s hands grip her butt cheeks and begin massaging them, while she simulated riding her face in an exaggerated humping motion, and the room erupted with cheers again.

Turning herself around, she knew that neither Alec or Evan would mind if she indulged herself the way she was about to. Gazing lovingly down at Courtney’s sexy body, she leaned down, and then kissed her.

Not only was she making out with a girl, and a gorgeous one at that, but she was a tiny garment away from total nudity, Courtney was wearing almost see-through lingerie, and they were brightly spotlighted in front of about a hundred horny men and women. The cheers this time were the loudest of the entire night.

Courtney’s tongue found hers eagerly, and she felt their bodies pressing wantonly against each other, rubbing Vanessa’s sweat across Courtney’s skin. As the music blared around them, they sensually made out for the audience, wrapping their limbs around each other, grasping each other’s tight asses, kissing wildly, entirely abandoning any pretense of dancing.

By the time the music faded away, Vanessa felt ready to rip off Courtney’s lingerie and mount her, with some of the cheering audience members standing… not sitting anymore… only a foot away.

They broke their kiss and looked around. The entire room was watching raptly, and there were many bills of various denominations littered all over the stage around them. Vanessa had been so caught up she hadn’t noticed.

Alec was applauding vigorously along with all the other men, but she looked over at Evan’s table to see it empty. A flash of apprehension fled through her, hoping he wasn’t upset about what she had just done. The excitement of performing had filled her with a buzzing sensation, and all she could think about was finding her husband and dragging him home to unleash her pent-up sexual hunger.

Her body was covered with sweat, and she was breathing in short gasps, but she was exhilarated. And horny. Her body was aching for some kind of release, and to be touched like Courtney had done to her on the stage.

Courtney grabbed her dress and slid it over her body, a broad smile on her face. Vanessa gathered her clothing, Courtney helped her scurry around and pick up all the money, and they walked down the stairs, Vanessa still only wearing her G-string and heels.

Several men tried to approach her, but Alec was there first, and looking as fierce as possible, which was very, he managed to keep her admirers… or whatever they were… away from her while Courtney assisted her in putting her clothing back on.

Once she was dressed, she wanted to grab Alec and kiss him like she had Courtney, but she watched as Courtney grabbed him instead, and kissed him hard.

A tap on her shoulder made her turn around urgently, fearing to encounter some aggressive stranger, but it was Evan standing there with a glint in his eye. Vanessa grabbed him and kissed him desperately.

She could feel him hard under his pants, and his lips were eager on hers. “You were amazing up there, babe,” he whispered in her ear. “And I love our new friends.”

Vanessa finally turned to the other couple, and Alec and Evan shook hands with a ‘Howdja do’ and a laugh. It seemed completely natural that the four of them were now together, immediately after Vanessa had stripped for the entire club, following which, she and Courtney had made out onstage. But she didn’t want the night to end yet.

Apparently, neither did Evan. “Come with me. The reason I abandoned my gorgeous naked wife during her moment of triumph, was so I could make arrangements.” Evan grabbed her hand and led her towards the back of the club, where the VIP area was located.

The bouncer gave Evan a thumb’s up, then undid the curtain to let them through, closely followed by Alec and Courtney. There was a large room at the end of the hall through a glass door. Inside was a small table, with couches formed into a half circle, and a pole in the middle.

Vanessa saw a bottle of champagne on the table, and four glasses. She turned to Evan, and then glanced to Alec and Courtney, who were both smiling.

“What is this?”

“I decided to rent some time for us to be alone together. After all, you are the headlining act for the night, and I hold a prominent position in your entourage. So I wanted more of a private show. Well, sort of private.”

He then looked at Alec and Courtney and opened the champagne, quickly offering each of them a glass. After they clinked, he finally revealed his ulterior motive.

“I think the girls might like to put on a show together. Does that sound like a good idea?” Evan suggested, glancing at Alec for his permission. Alec smiled back at the other man, and nodded.

“I think that’s a great idea, if the ladies are up for it. You gals okay with giving your men a thrill?”

Suddenly Vanessa’s mouth was dry, and she took another large gulp of her wine. This isn’t just stripping, this is more. And it’s really going to happen! She looked to Courtney, who smiled and nodded at her reassuringly, saying,

“What do you think, foxy lady? Shall we put on a show for our boys?”

“I think it’s a great idea,” she replied, more bravely than she felt. She set down her wineglass, and stood up when Courtney offered her a hand. “Evan, please put on some music.”

Walking over to a stereo speaker, Evan turned it on, and then he grabbed his ubiquitous phone to begin filming.

A familiar piece of low, driving music began playing. It was the first of the same songs Vanessa had performed to earlier. When she heard it begin, the butterflies flew away, and she couldn’t stifle a giggle.

She felt Courtney’s hand grab hers. “Dance with me, girlfriend.” The other woman pulled her closer, and she ran her hands down the thin fabric of Vanessa’s dress, making her shiver.

Just like they had done on stage, Courtney raised her arms while Vanessa lifted off her dress. This time she did it more slowly. not rushing at all, and as each new inch of skin was revealed, she used her free hand, the one that wasn’t holding up the dress, to caress it.

Once the dress was off again, this time she reached around and unhooked Courtney’s bra, freeing her spectacular breasts from their constraints.

Vanessa massaging them gently, Courtney sighed as her nipples were teased, and then she grabbed Vanessa’s kilt and lowered it to the floor. After Courtney undid the same knot Vanessa had earlier, she too was topless. Leaning forward, their mouths met, this time in a far more tender embrace. And this time was just as erotic.

And now she knew exactly what she wanted to give to her endlessly supportive husband. It wasn’t his birthday or anything, but still. She wanted to give him a sexy new playmate, just like he had given her. She took Courtney’s hand and asked her sotto voce, “Are you in the mood to show my man a good time? I’d be very grateful.”

“I am,” she replied. “We only met an hour or so ago, and I like him already. And besides, he’s your husband, and by this time girlfriend, that means a lot to me.”

“Thanks, girlfriend. You mean a lot to me!” still holding her girlfriend’s hand, Vanessa turned and led her to her husband, kind of symbolically placing her hand in his.

Without any prompting, he gave Vanessa a quick glance to confirm this was okay, and she nodded and smiled delightedly whispering, “Have fun with my best friend, sweetheart.”

Courtney grasped Evan’s shoulders and guided him down to sit on one of the couches. She then turned her G-string-clad behind to him and she sat down as well, right on top of him, beginning to gyrate her body erotically.

Vanessa turned to Alec, and saw him smiling at his girlfriend. Then he turned his attention to her body and reached out, as she slid her own G-string-clad ass within easy reach of his hands.

Feeling Alec’s hands all over her bare hips, squeezing her ass, and trailing his fingernails down her legs, was driving her crazy. But surprisingly, she found it just as erotic to be watching her husband with an almost naked Courtney on his lap.

She had turned to face him, and his eyes were locked onto her bare breasts, his hands gripping her muscular thighs as she gyrated on his lap.

Seeing the man she loved enjoying himself so much with her sexy friend gave her a warm glow, and a sense of pride. It was a combined effort from the both of them that had created the situation, she conquering her numerous fears, and he offering his support and encouragement every step of the way.

And now all four of them were going to enjoy each other freely, like the sensual, sexual beings that they were. Vanessa could only imagine where the rest of the night was going to lead eventually, but she knew where it was rapidly heading.

Turning to face him, she straddled Alec like Courtney was straddling Evan. Her bare breasts hung down close to his face, and she grasped one with her hand, cupping it towards him invitingly.

Gratefully he took the hint and kissed her nipple, then wrapped his lips around it, sucking gently on the hard tip. Vanessa felt a bolt shoot into her pussy as it rubbed across his hardened lap.

It almost felt like she could rub herself to an orgasm on his erection, even though it wasn’t exposed. She was tempted to unzip him and pull out his cock so she could enjoy it properly, but the bouncer down the hall was keeping a watch on them. The door was made of very clear glass after all, and there were legal limits to what could happen anyplace in a strip club.

Not far around the tiny room, Evan was kissing Courtney’s breasts while she cradled his head in her arms, and he was gently nipping at her nipples, that seemed permanently erect. She was also rubbing her crotch across his lap, and by the wetness on his trousers, it was easy to see how turned on she was, even though her G-string was still in place.

When she turned away from him and bent over, she was only two feet away from Vanessa, who couldn’t resist reaching out to stroke her ass cheek.

Seeing her sexy shaved mound bent over, made Vanessa wonder what it would taste like. This was something else that until recently she never thought she would wish to experience, but now she was salivating at the idea of making her sexy friend cum while savouring how she tasted.

Turning around too, she grasped Courtney’s head and turned her face. Without any hesitation, Courtney’s lips crushed into hers, as both women remained seated (but not at all settled) on their opposing partners’ laps.

Once again able to feel the sexy lips against hers that had driven her so crazy onstage recently, made Vanessa’s slit flood with wetness. Their tongues writhed together naturally, and within moments they were clutching at each other’s hair, making out furiously.

Her pussy was dying for attention, and Alec slid his hands around her body, rubbing her thighs, but never actually touching her dripping crotch. She finally broke the kiss, gasping with pleasure. Looking to Evan, she saw his eyes were wide as he grinned at her.

Courtney looked at her and Vanessa pushed her back towards her husband. The two embraced and kissed each other, seeking and exploring like new lovers do with their lips. Watching her husband kissing her sexy friend just sent Vanessa’s libido into another stratosphere. She turned around and kissed Alec hard, loving the feeling of his tongue in her mouth.

Evan was massaging Courtney’s breasts as they made out, and both women were grinding down on their respective partners. They linked hands, and then Courtney turned to her for another deep kiss. Vanessa couldn’t believe how much she was enjoying her female friend’s hands and lips.

“We need to get out of here,” Evan said in a firm tone. Vanessa could see he was desperate for relief of some kind. “Back to our place. You guys okay with that?”

Courtney laughed. “We’ve been hoping you’d say that. Lead the way, stud.” She picked up her dress and slid it back over her body. Both men sat there watching, as their women redressed themselves, and when they stood up, each was sporting erections clearly visible through their pants.

They strolled out of the club, hand in hand with the wrong partners.

As they climbed into their car, the normal pairings this time, Vanessa felt completely exhilarated. She was also hornier than she could ever remember being after fulfilling her goal of stripping, and then having Alec’s hands all over her body and best, watching Evan’s hands roaming all over Courtney while she reciprocated. Evan turned to her, once they were inside. “Are you good?”

She nodded. “If you’re good with a no-limits foursome once as we get home, I’m wonderful! And by the way, I can’t wait to watch you screwing Courtney. Let’s get there. Fast!” There was a serious urgency about the proceedings now, a need felt by them both to consummate what they had begun with the other couple.

Vanessa knew what to expect from Alec, but now that their partners were involved, it brought an entirely new, slightly unpredictable, element to the rest of the night ahead, and Vanessa couldn’t wait to see what was going to happen as the four of them came together on collision courses.

Sliding her hand across Evan’s lap, she felt and heard him gun the accelerator, speeding them towards their home, which would be the final destination for their night. She could feel that his cock was hard as a rock. She could only wonder how it was going to look inside another woman. And she was very much looking forward to seeing it.


CHAPTER TEN

They all walked into the house, and Vanessa paused. Nervous tension was still in the air, even though everything that had happened at the strip club had greatly advanced the process of seduction. She knew it was up to her to advance the rest of the evening.

But no, it wasn’t; Evan surprised her by taking the lead. “I think we should all head upstairs. You guys okay with that?” Alec and Courtney nodded quickly, laughing eagerly.

Appropriately, Alec handed Courtney off to Evan and took Vanessa’s hand. She squeezed it fondly, and then smiled at Evan, who pantomimed almost swooning before he led Courtney to the stairs.

The extremely fit woman seemed to have no qualms about allowing herself to be guided towards a bedroom by a new man to do everyone knew what. But when Vanessa went to follow, Alec pulled her back. “Wait for a bit. Let’s let them be alone. She’s dying to get started with him.”

Vanessa allowed herself to be led into the living room, where Alec sat on the couch, and pulled her onto his lap. “Plus, I want to enjoy a bit more lap time with my favourite stripper,” he sighed. But now there was no bouncer to hold them back from going as far as they liked with each other.

Her short kilt spread across his lap, and Vanessa kissed him. Now that they were alone, she could unleash some of the pent-up lust that had been building all night. She was desperate for some satisfaction.

His tongue felt slick and hot in her mouth, and his hands cupped her breasts, teasing her nipples like he had the first time they were in this house together.

She reached down and found his erection hard between his legs, stroking her hand over the massive head, and enjoyed hearing him groan at her touch. There was already a damp spot on the front of his pants. He hissed into her ear. “Fuck… no touching for now, unless it’s your mouth ready to swallow… it’s not going to take me very much right now.”

Vanessa felt the desire to give Alec whatever he wanted, however he wanted it. “As you wish,” she quoted. She slid down his lap and unzipped his pants. Within seconds, his erection was fished out and slid deep into her mouth.

She felt a desperate need inside her to satisfy a man right now, and it was even hotter that this one wasn’t her husband. She could only hope Courtney was taking care of her own man in an equally effective way.

Growing urgently hard between her lips, Alec gripped her hair and started to gasp, thrusting into her mouth like he was fucking her pussy. It was incredibly hot to feel how much he needed her before he could explode. She sucked hard on the head, and swirled her tongue around the ridged tip. Alec threw his head back, and gasped.

“Oh fuck… Vanessa… so good… you’re going to make me…”

His hips bucked suddenly, and she felt him swell inside her mouth. Then his cock head erupted with a thick stream of hot salty cum, flooding her mouth and throat. She swallowed eagerly, making room for him to empty himself, while she sucked out the last couple of small spurts as he gasped, clutching at her head.

The problem was that satisfying Alec hadn’t even scratched the surface of what she needed tonight. She craved the all-consuming touch of all of her partners: her husband, and her two sexy friends.

It would have been easy to satisfy herself with only Alec, if there was such a thing as an ‘only’ Alec, and to allow Evan to enjoy Courtney on his own. But that wasn’t what she really wanted. It wasn’t jealousy, certainly not… it was a craving to be with everyone! “Let’s go upstairs and see what they’ve gotten up to.”

Alec zipped himself up and smiled, allowing himself to be pulled off the couch. As Vanessa climbed the stairs, she unzipped her kilt and dropped it on the landing at the top, strutting towards the bedroom in her G-string and top. She could hear passionate sounds that became louder as she and her lover approached the door.

As the two of them entered the master bedroom holding hands, she saw Evan crouched between Courtney’s legs, her naked body spread across the comforter. His mouth was eagerly working on her pussy, while she gasped and gripped his hair. Alec wrapped his arms around Vanessa from behind and undid her shirt, fully exposing her breasts.

She watched her husband devouring another woman right in front of her. He was doing it in their marriage bed, which she had kind of made an issue about when she had been alone with Alec, but it didn’t really matter, she decided.

It wasn’t as if either of them were doing anything secretive or disloyal; it was all good, each of them encouraging their spouse to be as happy as possible. Evan’s passion was obvious, and the low moans and sighs she could hear told her that both participants were thoroughly enjoying what he was doing to her.

Alec continued stripping Vanessa, sliding her G-string down her ass and legs, her stockings and heels having been discarded downstairs, until Vanessa stood there completed naked and vulnerable to anyone here. Which of course was perfect! She could feel him undressing himself behind her, and then his cock was poking her from behind, already semi-hard again.

Courtney gave a loud cry of release before drawing Evan’s face up to hers for a passionate kiss, and for her to lick his face more or less clean, and then the temporary couple rose from the bed to kiss their proper partners. Then everyone looked at each other questioningly.

It was time, decided Vanessa. Time for her not only to give her husband a show by getting fucked in front of him by another man, but also for her to watch and cheer him on while he fucked another woman. A woman whom, if she was honest, was hotter than she was. Again, something that didn’t really matter at all.

And, she knew she was ready and eager to finally take this final step towards her and her husband making a practice of at least occasionally enjoying other playmates. Between the four of them, there was no longer a stitch of clothing in place, so there was no further excuse for delay.

Lying down on one side of the bed on her back, she opened her legs, her inner thighs still feeling slick and hot. Alec mounted her slowly after crawling up her body, and then she felt his cock probing at her slit, sliding up and down.

Courtney and Evan were standing together at the bedside fondling each other and watching as Alec slid inside her. Vanessa gasped as his thickness entered her with one solid stroke, going deep in an instant.

Courtney knelt down next to the bed, and Alec turned to her. The couple kissed gently and lovingly, Alec simply resting for the moment inside Vanessa, and then just as erotically, Courtney leaned down and took one of Vanessa’s nipples into her mouth, teasing it with her tongue.

Vanessa turned her head, and saw Evan kissing Courtney’s naked ass, assumedly sliding his tongue between her cheeks, although Courtney’s body was blocking her view. Courtney sighed, as she must have felt his tongue licking her rosebud.

Moving onto his knees, he approached her from behind, and even though Vanessa was distracted with the massive cock that was now fucking her, she watched with bated breath, as her husband entered Courtney from behind.

It was beyond sexy to watch his expression as his cock sank into their friend. Courtney gave a small mewl, and lowered her head down to the pillow next to Vanessa’s. The two women were now close enough to kiss each other gently, and she eagerly sought her female lover’s tongue, while their two men freely enjoyed their new partners.

Alec was fucking her slowly and taking his time, moaning in his deep voice. His cock seemed to be touching every square inch of her insides in a wonderful penetration, only made better by the universal passion she was feeling, one that permeated the entire group on and around the bed. Courtney raised her head and smiled, watching her boyfriend fucking Vanessa, while Vanessa moaned with his every thrust.

Over the top of Courtney’s back, Evan looked at Vanessa and smiled at her, then he grabbed Courtney gently by the hair, pulling her back and upright, so his sex partner’s back was arched, and she gasped at the sudden tension and his dominance.

It was incredibly erotic to watch her husband enjoying his new partner, while she was feeling such incredible sexual satisfaction coursing through her veins with every stroke of Alec’s magnificent cock.

The two couples fucked beside each other, each individual emitting his or her own variety of moans and gasps, and in concert, they filled the room with erotic sounds. Alec had already cum hard once downstairs, and thus he was able to hold himself back perfectly, thrusting inside of Vanessa.

Because he hadn’t cum yet today, and since he hadn’t experienced strange pussy in over a decade, Evan was having a harder time not getting ahead of Courtney. He had to pull out of her numerous times to pause, squeezing the base of his cock to restrain an imminent ejaculation.

Vanessa saw an opportunity, and she waved him over to her. She had never imagined having the chance for two men to share her simultaneously, but now was the perfect opportunity.

Evan knelt by her head, and she took him into her mouth. His cock was covered in glistening white juices from Courtney, making him taste sweet. He groaned while she sucked and licked his newest lover off of him. “Oh… wow, babe… that is so hot…”

Courtney moved to her boyfriend, and began furiously kissing him, while he continued thrusting into Vanessa’s pussy with steady pushes of his hips. Then her head dipped down, and she looked over to Vanessa’s face with a smile.

Vanessa felt Courtney’s hot tongue find her pussy, swirling close to her clit, and it sent her body into spasms she couldn’t control. The dual action of Alec’s magnificent cock and his girlfriend’s tongue, plus Evan thrusting into her mouth, made her explode!

She pushed Evan out and threw her head back, screaming loudly as she came hard, all over Alec’s cock! Her pussy emitted a small squirt of fluid, and Courtney giggled as she lapped it up.

Evan had backed off, and Vanessa could see that he was now holding his phone up, recording her still being fucked right after her immense orgasm. She turned to the camera and smiled. “Hi, Mom,” she quipped with a giggle.

Courtney turned to Evan and vamped a bit as he filmed her too. She cupped her breasts together and squeezed her nipples, then slid a hand between her legs to touch her swollen slit while she moaned. He moved forward, his throbbing cock still rock hard, and taking his cue, she knelt down and took him into her mouth.

The camera trained onto her sexy lips bobbing on his cock, but Vanessa could tell that he had it angled not only to capture the woman sucking his erection, but also to capture his wife still rocking on the bed while Alec continued fucking her.

Vanessa knew what she wanted to show him next for his recording pleasure. Pushing Alec off of her, she dropped onto her knees next to the bed shoulder to shoulder with Courtney, and motioned for Alec to get into position so Evan could capture both men being sucked off by the ‘wrong’ hot woman. Once he was perfectly positioned for Evan’s shot, she leaned forward and sucked him back into her mouth.

The two women furiously licked and played with their borrowed men. At this point, it almost seemed like there was a competition to see which man could last longer. Part of Vanessa was satisfied when she felt Alec start to swell, but instead of letting him release into her mouth again, she wanted to feel him painting her body with his hot cum.

Vanessa leaned back so Alec could unleash massive ropes of cream across her breasts and stomach, his hand jerking his cock, to give her every fluid ounce of his pent-up passion.

Courtney kept Evan firmly inside her mouth, and Vanessa watched, thrilled as he grabbed her head, still directing his phone with his other hand. Suddenly his body lurched and she saw Courtney’s eyes go wide, and then she swallowed hard. Releasing his cock, she gasped for air but only once, and then she took him in again, sucking down his ejaculating shaft.

Then quickly turning to Vanessa, Courtney grabbed her face, kissing her hard. As her tongue slid eagerly into Vanessa’s mouth, she tasted the salty shot of cum her husband had just given to Courtney for the two women to share with each other.

The room was filled with panting breath and sighs as the two women continued to kiss, until finally with a loud groan Evan fell onto the bed. Alec laughed.

“Do you guys do this all the time?” Evan asked in an incredulous tone. Courtney giggled from Vanessa’s arms. Vanessa couldn’t stifle her own laughter.

“Well, not all the time. But we like to have fun once in a while.” Alec said with a grin. His cock, even deflated looked magnificent hanging between his legs. “And I think we definitely want to see you guys again. Like this.”

“Mmm…definitely.” Courtney purred, kissing Vanessa again. It was impossible not to embrace her sexy lips and tongue, and the two women ran their hands down each others’ skin once more.

Once they disengaged, the two women stood up and both couples embraced. It felt wonderfully natural to be hugging a man and woman that Vanessa had just had sex with, who she felt so close to. The other couple gathered their clothing that had been scattered across the house and said their goodbyes. 

The parting was tender, with each participant saying a fond goodnight and kissing the other. Well, not the two men, who just shared man-hugs. Courtney turned to Vanessa, who was still naked, and hugged her, and then the two women kissed gently.

It felt completely natural to be embracing her husband’s new lover, who was also her own new female lover, just like any other member of her extended sexual family.

Once the door was closed behind their guests, Vanessa turned to Evan, and he brought her into his arms. As he kissed her passionately, she felt him getting hard once again beneath his robe. He was still ready for more.

“You were so incredible tonight… all night long, actually… from your incredibly sexy strip show, all the way through until Courtney was sharing my cum with you. Do you want to watch the video I took?”

Vanessa knew that as soon as they did, it would lead to exactly what they both wanted. Her new friends had opened up an entire new lifestyle for the two of them, and it was exciting to begin figuring out how they were going to navigate it together going forward.

For example, their upcoming late December flight to a tropical island, with sandy beaches and friendly people. But that was for another day. For now, she was excited about watching her husband cum inside her best girlfriend’s mouth again, while her own new lover exploded all over her naked body.

There was much more to look forward to, and as Evan eagerly pulled her upstairs towards the bedroom, she hurried past her robe, which had been cast off in the hallway a few minutes earlier.

Being totally exposed, if only to her husband at the moment, was now an experience that she knew ignited a deep sexual fire inside her, and Vanessa could only wonder how much fun they would have together in the future, chasing their imaginations towards whatever bucket list fantasies they would explore next.

THE END
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