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Ashley stretched out her arms as she woke. The bed was empty, which wasn't unusual, but then she started to remember what had happened the night before. Peter wasn't on a trip now; he was home. Not only was he home, he had discovered her affair with Terrel. She sat up in bed abruptly as that thought sank in.

She remembered getting up and texting Terrel on a whim after Peter had been unable to get it up that night. He was awake, and she was sure Peter was asleep, so she had gone to Terrel's place for a quickie to sooth her urges. When she got back to bed, Peter had practically jumped her. Not that it was unwelcome. She was happy to feel that he was excited, even as she felt guilty from just returning to bed after being with another man.

And then the bombshell came as they were having sex.

He had continued to thrust into her, even after he told her that he had heard her with Terrel, and, oddly enough, the sex was some of the best they had had in a long time. She vaguely remembered asking her husband if they were okay, and that he had said yes before passing out. But there was no way that was the end of the issue.

With tension building in her gut, she got out of bed, threw on a robe and walked out of the bedroom to face the future of her marriage. She had half-hoped that Peter would be at work so that she could put off the upcoming confrontation, but he wasn't. He was in the kitchen, breakfast already laid out on the kitchen counter. He looked up at her as she approached, his face unreadable.

"Hey," she said, forcing a smile as she walked forward.

"Morning," he said.

"I...um...how are you doing?" she asked.

"Honestly. I don't know."

The look on his face was pained but also conflicted. Ashley felt her heart go out to him. She had messed up. Badly. She should never have gone to the stupid party with Terrel. What had she been thinking? Looking back it was only going to end one way, and she had set herself on that track.

She walked over to her husband and laid a hand on his shoulder.

"That's fair," she said. "I guess we should, um, talk."

He nodded, but he didn't say anything, instead staring off into the distance, wrapped up in his own thoughts. She waited, not really sure where to begin herself. She didn't trust that anything that came out of her mouth at that point would be coherent. It would likely end up as a jumble of excuses.

"How did it start?" Peter asked at length.

"Well, at the party he invited me to, I guess," she said. "We had a couple of mix-ups with the mail. That's how we met, exchanging the letters. That's when he invited me to the party. I...I guess I just had too much to drink and one thing led to another..."

"But that wasn't where it ended," he said, looking at her. "It wasn't just one mistake."

"No," Ashley said, a slight choke in her voice. She took a deep breath, forcing herself to hold it together. "I don't know. It was just...nice to be with someone who was always around. He could always...take care of my needs, you know, while you were gone."

Peter nodded like that made sense, but she could see the hurt in his eyes.

"It was selfish," she said with a sob. "I'm so sorry, baby. I know I messed up. I didn't mean for this to happen, and I just let it get out of control."

"But you enjoy it," he said.

"I mean, like I said, it was nice to have someone else around, but that's no excuse -- "

"No, I mean the sex," he said, looking at her more directly. "He's good in bed."

"I...yes," she said, lowering her head.

"So it wasn't just the loneliness," he said. "You like how he fucks you."

"Yes," she said, meekly.

She wasn't exactly sure why Peter was saying that. But then she noticed the tent forming in his trousers. Something about all of this was exciting him. She reached her hand out slowly, and laid it on top of the tent in her husband's pants.

"And you like something about that too, don't you?" she said.

He slowly turned towards her, and she began to work at this pants, unzipping the fly and pulling them down. His cock sprung forward, and she took it in her hands, slowly starting to stroke it.

"You like the idea of another man fucking your wife, don't you?" she asked, her voice growing more confident and seductive.

"I...I don't know why -- " he started to stutter.

"Shhh...it's okay," she said, leaning in and whispering in his ear. "I'm your wife. You can admit how pervy you are to me. I won't judge you."

She kissed him on the cheek, then on the lips. He kissed back passionately, moaning into her mouth and she slowly worked his member with her hands.

Slowly Ashley broke the kiss and got down on her knees. She didn't know why Peter was reacting the way he was to her affair, but she was going to take as much advantage of it as she could. It just might save their marriage.

She looked up at him as she slowly took his cock into her mouth. She bobbed her head up and down its length a few times to lubricate it. Then she pulled back, his cock slipping from her lips with a pop, and began to stroke him with one hand and massage his balls with the other.

"You liked listening through the wall to us having sex, didn't you?" she asked, as she worked him.

"Ungh...uh-huh," he said, his breathing labored with pleasure.

"Would you want to listen in again?" she asked. But before her husband could answer she pressed on with more questions. "What about watching? Would like you to see him fuck me up close and personal? Or maybe you want to join in?"

"I...I..." Peter tried to form words, but it was no use.

Ashley smiled and took his cock back into her mouth, stroking him as she bobbed her head up and down.

"Oh God! I'm cumming!"

She swallowed as her husband shot his load into her mouth, his cock pulsing in her hand. She drank down his cum, holding his member in her hands until she was sure he was done. Then she let his flaccid manhood fall from her lips, as he sat in the chair, still panting from release.

"Well, that wasn't quite what I expected," she said, getting to her feet.

Peter looked at her, nodding. She moved to him and kissed him on the cheek tenderly.

"I know this is a lot," she said. "And I don't know what about this excites you or if you want me to actually keep seeing Terrel. I'm sorry for how this started, and whatever you want, I'll do. I won't ever see him again, if that's what you want. But I have to say, it seems like some part of you wouldn't mind."

"I don't understand it myself," Peter said, starting to put his penis away. "I know that while I'm home, I want you to be here as my wife. But I also know that I travel a lot, and that when I'm home I can't always...perform the way you'd like."

"I know that's the stress, baby," she said, laying her hand on his shoulder.

He shrugged. "Either way, I know I can't satisfy you all the time the way that you deserve. But I think maybe we can come to some sort of arrangement that would make both of us happy."

Ashley took her husband's hand.

"Whatever you're comfortable with, I'm willing to try."

X-X-X

Check your e-mail ;)

Despite being worn out from a series of meetings, Peter felt himself become suddenly excited by his wife's text. He rushed back to his hotel room from the office he had been in all day and fired up his personal computer as soon as he was in the room. He was sure whatever Ashley was sending to him wasn't something he wanted to be found on his work computer.

Sure enough, he saw that the e-mail his wife had sent contained a video file. He downloaded it and stripped off his work clothes. Once he was naked, he played the video, his cock already hardening in anticipation as it began to start playing.

Ashley appeared on the screen. She was only wearing a bra and panties, and she was kneeling on their marital bed. Peter took in his wife's body, excited to see her posing for a camera in so little and anticipating what would surely come next with a sick glee.

"Hey, baby," she said, smiling at him seductively through the camera. "I know how hard it is on you traveling for business, so I thought I'd make something that could help distract you."

She reached her hands behind her and unhooked her bra, letting it fall away. She took her breasts in her hands and began to toy with them, caressing them and pinching her nipples. Then she slowly brought her hands down her sides and hooked them around the sides of her thong. She leaned back onto the bed and pulled the thong down the length of her toned legs. Smiling at the camera, she flicked it towards the camera, and the flimsy piece of fabric shot over the screen.

She returned to her kneeling position, her whole body exposed. She bit her lower lip as she sank her fingers into her pussy. She drew them in and out, stimulating herself, quiet groans of pleasure coming from her mouth.

"Oh, baby, I'm so wet," she said. "I need a cock so bad. I wish you were here to help me with that. But since you're not, I thought you might like to see someone else help me out with my little problem."

Peter watched as Terrel entered the picture from off screen. He was already naked and stood at the side of the bed, his immense member standing proudly. Ashley winked at the camera then turned to face him. She bent down, kissing the head of his cock, then she opened her mouth and took him inside.

Peter stroked his cock as he watched his wife pleasure her lover. He could tell even from the video that Terrel was larger than he was, and somehow he found that stimulating. That, and the contrast of Ashley's tan flesh against Terrel's dark skin. In fact just being able to watch his wife performing a sexual act was exhilarating in a way that he couldn't explain. But in that moment he didn't try to analyze why any of this was a turn-on and instead just fully enjoyed what he was watching.

Ashley brought her mouth away from Terrel's cock and began to stroke it as she looked back at the camera.

"I think he's ready, baby," she said. "But are you ready to watch me take this huge, wonderful, cock? Because my body's ready, and I can't wait much longer."

She lay back on the bed, and Terrel left the screen for a moment. Then the scene started to shift as the camera moved. Terrel moved it so that it was hovering over Ashley, the viewfinder pointing directly at the space between her eagerly spread legs. Her fingers played over her clit as she lay on the bed waiting. Then Terrel's cock came into view, positioning at the entrance of Ashley's pussy.

Peter's strokes slowed, and he held his breath as he watched Terrel rub his cock head against the entrance to his wife's most intimate region. It had been one thing to hear Ashley with Terrel, or even to hear her talk about it, but seeing it up close was somehow entirely different. But he still found it arousing.

"Mmmm...stop teasing me and fuck me!" Ashley purred.

Peter watched as Terrel thrust forward, his large, black cock driving into Ashley, her folds opening to him. He heard his wife moan as their college-aged neighbor took her. The camera remained focused on their union, a close-up view of Ashley's ravishing and Peter's cuckolding. As Terrel began to pick up the pace, Peter felt his had start to stroke along in time.

"Oh God! Mmm! Yes! That feels so good, baby!"

Slowly Terrel panned the camera up over Ashley's lean body. It settled on her breasts briefly, and Peter watched as they jiggled up and down to the rhythm of the sex. Then the camera panned up to Ashley's face. Her mouth was open, her face a picture of pleasure and exertion. She let out another series of moans, then she began to address him.

"I hope you're enjoying the show, love," she said, smiling at him. "I know how you liked listening to your wife get fucked by another man, and how you liked hearing about it. I can only imagine how hard you are actually watching it. Oh! Yes!"

Her heard tilted back. Peter assumed Terrel had thrust especially deep into her. A moment she was looking up past the camera to her lover, lust in her eyes.

"Let me ride it, baby."

The camera angle shuffled around as Terrel moved. When it settled it was focused on his cock, hard and now glistening with Ashley's juices. Peter watched as Ashley mounted him. Her pussy hovered over the huge cock, as she positioned herself over it. Then, slowly, she slid down its length. Once she had gotten it all the way inside, she began to rock her hips.

Terrel panned the camera up slightly so that he could capture the rise and fall of Ashley's pussy on his cock as well as the bouncing of her rounded breasts.

"Oh God, it's so good! This cock is so good!"

The camera panned up once again to Ashley's face. Now her eyes were closed as she rode her lover's cock. Her dirty talk turned into a series of moans, and Peter could tell that she was cumming. He began to stroke faster, the sight of his wife cumming for another man only adding to his excitement.

"Mmm, he made me cum, baby," Ashley said, looking back at the camera. "He made me cum so good."

"Now it's my turn," Terrel's deep voice came from off screen.

The camera panned again, as Ashley pushed herself off of Terrel. When the shot reoriented, Ashley was bent over the edge of the bed. Peter watched as Terrel entered her from behind. Ashley moaned as soon as he drove into her, and it wasn't long before he was thrusting his hips at a quick pace.

"Oh! God! Yes! Fuck! Fuck me!"

Ashley moaned loudly as she was taken. Then Peter could hear Terrel's grunts of exertion as well. He knew the end was close, and he slowed down his own stroking so he didn't explode too soon.

"Where do you want it?" Terrel said.

"Cum inside me! Fill me up!" Ashley yelled.

"Here it comes!" Terrel grunted.

The camera stayed focused on Ashley's ass as Terrel let out a bellow. Peter could hear Ashley moaning in pleasure as she came again with him. A few moments later Terrel pulled out. His cock wasn't so rigid anymore, but it was covered in a mix of Ashley's juices and his own. He brought the camera down between Ashley's legs and zoomed in on the cum that was dripping out of her pussy.

Peter blew his load.

His cock pulsed in his hand, his jizz shooting up onto his bare stomach, as he continued to stare at the aftermath of Ashley and Terrel's love making and the view of his wife's pussy full of another man's seed.

Eventually the video panned up to a shot of Ashley's face. Her face was glowing from exertion and sexual fulfillment. She smiled up at the camera.

"Hey, baby, I hope you enjoyed the show," she said. "I'll see you when you get back. Until then, I think Terrel will be keeping me busy. Who knows. Maybe we'll make another video."

She blew a kiss to the camera right before the video ended.

Peter let his head fall back into the pillows of the bed, his breathing starting to come back to normal. The video had provided a nice distraction from his travel and work. And now, even after seeing Ashley with Terrel, he didn't feel angry. Mostly, at that moment, he felt sexually satisfied.

Peter knew that he didn't want Ashley to be spending time with Terrel when he was home. They already didn't spend as much time together as he would like as a couple, and in some ways having her run off to another man while he was around felt especially emasculating. But when he was on the road, he told her that he didn't mind what she did, as long as she kept him in the loop. And clearly she had done just that.

He didn't know why he felt the way he did. He didn't know where this was going, or what its impact on his marriage in the longterm might be. But he wasn't going to worry about that at the moment.

All he knew for certain was that he was going to watch that video again some time real soon.

The End

Thanks for reading! I hope you enjoyed this series. If you did, please follow me on my Amazon author page to get notified when I release new works.

You can also check out some of my other stories about married women and their extramarital fun:

My Wife Entertains a House Guest

It all started when I invited my friend Rich to crash at our place after he was kicked out of his home. My wife Sofia wasn't into the idea at first, but eventually it seemed that she warmed up to Rich and began to enjoy his company. What I never considered was that she might warm up to him too much...

Want to find out if Sofia gets too close to Rich? Click here to find out...

My Wife Goes Clubbing Without Me

It's late on Friday, and I have to stay in the office and work. In the meantime, my wife has decided to go out clubbing with a friend. It's not all bad though. She told me she will finally fulfill my fantasy of letting another man take her home. But as I sit and wait for her texts about how the night is going, I have to wonder, will this work out the way I want it to?

Want to find out if it does? Click here to find out...

My Wife Negotiates My Promotion

The last thing I ever expected was to catch my wife hooking up with my boss at our company party. The only thing that surprised me more was how turned on it made me feel. Now I have to decide what feelings are stronger: my anger and sense of betrayal, or my love for my family and arousal at what I saw my wife do...

Want to see how the story ends? Click here to find out...

My Wife, His Secretary

Jen's new boss has shown a level of admiration for her that her husband, Derek, finds concerning. So when her boss asks her to accompany him to a business outing, Derek is understandably worried. However, he also finds himself unexpectedly aroused by the scenario, as strange fantasies of his wife and her boss together play out in his mind.


Will this party be all business? Or will Derek's fears and fantasies be realized? And if his fantasies do come true, what will happen to him, Jen, and their marriage afterward?

You can read this series for free on Kindle Unlimited or buy the collected edition on Amazon.
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