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CHAPTER ONE

“Okay guys, get yourselves settled into your room, and then we’ll figure out dinner. Sound good?” Linda called out to her teenaged children. They had been over the moon with excitement all day, first heading to the airport, and then up in the air and eventually down again, and finally riding the shuttle to their favourite tropical resort.

It wasn’t every year their family got to spend time away together. More often than not it was her responsibility to orchestrate local adventures for occasions like March Break, summers and holidays. She was grateful this time they were able to get away and better yet, to have her husband along for the ride to help and spend time with the family.

A week at a massive theme park wouldn’t be relaxing, but not only did this particular resort have lots of amenities and activities for adults, but also for families, and also every day or two, supervised activities for their underage guests. It was actually rather brilliant: families could spend lots of time together having fun, but the moms and dads didn’t have to spend all their time supervising their kids. This trip would be fun for everyone. And they loved it as a family excursion.

“What time is your appointment again?” Tom asked. He heaved a suitcase onto the bed and unzipped it, meticulously starting to sort their clothes into the dresser.

“It’s in just over an hour. I swear, you’re the only man alive who actually unpacks just as soon as you arrive.”

“Hey, I like to be organized.” It was a trait that made him endearing. But also a bit boring.

Tom had always been a regular, everyday guy, and there was nothing wrong with that. When Linda had met him, he fit into her life perfectly after her series of failed relationships with bad boys. They had been exciting, which was what she had thought she wanted, but they had ridden roughshod all over her, and when she had tried to stand up for herself, the ensuing arguments had often almost come to blows. Fortunately, that had been almost twenty years ago, and her years with Tom had been smooth sailing, loving, steadfast and trusting, although not very exciting.

She had assumed that as their kids got older and more independent, the two parents might be able to rekindle some of the feelings they had shared early on in their courtship and subsequent marriage. But the days and months just passed by and nothing seemed to change at all. Kids went to school and activities, evenings were spent with homework and family, and then when the parents were alone, Tom just wanted to play video games. Linda had needs, and they had become more troubling to her as she cruised into her mid-forties.

Sexual experimentation was a notion she had flirted with when she hit her peak libido in her late thirties, and even now her libido was still much higher than Tom’s. She would love to have sex several times a week… or more, but their routine was usually sex once a week or so, and sometimes not even that. 

The strange thing was, there was nothing really wrong with their marriage. She sometimes just wished they could be were more spontaneous, more flirtatious and romantic. Their once-a-week sex was always in the same position, most often on a weekend night after a few drinks, or after they went out, if they did. There was abundant love, companionship and even mutual trust in their marriage, but little excitement. She longed for something different.

As a foray into coming up with more in her life, Linda decided to expand on some skills that interested her. Tom reaped the rewards of course, especially the class she had taken on oral sex, from which he had benefited both in and out of the classroom. 

The problem was, that even though she put in the effort a hundred percent and blew his mind every time, when he returned the favour, it didn’t even come close to mind blowing. He tried hard, but most often she ended up tapping him on the shoulder so she could finish the job manually. Or maybe she simply wouldn’t finish at all.

Linda was proud of her newfound ability to deep throat, but without any meaningful reciprocation her motivation flagged, and the skill ended up going mostly unused.

She had received a free spa credit when they booked the trip, and Tom had gallantly urged her to use it for a massage shortly after they landed. Her back was never the greatest after sitting on a plane for four hours, so she gratefully took him up on the offer. So their plan right now was to get settled, order room service, and then Tom could stay with the kids while he went off for her massage.

Flopping on the bed, watching her husband busily sorting out their clothing, she marveled at how twenty years ago she would have been downing straight shots ten minutes after arriving, not doing something practical like unpacking. But his normalcy and organization were traits she had learned to find attractive. Loving? Thoughtful? Steadfast? Absolutely. Spontaneous? Definitely not. And never, ever surprising.

“It will feel good to get my muscles all loosened up. And then once the kids go to bed?” she wiggled on the bed suggestively and he shot her a look. “Sorry, I forgot,” she joked. “It’s only Thursday.” She saw a flash of disappointment flit across his face. Hoping she hadn’t hurt his feelings, she changed the subject by rolling over to grab the hotel menu for their dinner. Ordering in was always part of the routine.  

Once she had finished her meal and everyone else was still eating, she changed into some casual clothes and leaned in to kiss her husband. “See you in about an hour.”

“Have fun.” His curt tone told her he was still feeling hurt by her flippant comment earlier. She resolved to make it up to him after her appointment. Somehow.

The spa was quiet at the late hour, seven o’clock, almost an hour past sundown; in fact, Linda had been surprised she was able to get an appointment for the time. There was still a receptionist on duty however, and she was checked in quickly and shown to a small room where the lights were dimmed and soothing music was playing from overhead speakers. A large cushioned table dominated the middle of the room covered with crisp white sheets.

She didn’t have long to wait until her therapist arrived. Almost immediately, the door opened and Linda was pleasantly surprised as an incredibly handsome young man walked through the door with a broad smile.

“Good evening. My name is Nick, and I’ll be your therapist for the hour. You’re Linda?”

Being stunned into silence wasn’t normal for her, but the man greeting her was ostensibly gorgeous. Wavy light blonde hair, tanned skin, and his ironed golf shirt bulged across a chiseled physique. Even his teeth were bright white, as he continued smiling at her expectantly.

She couldn’t help but glance down at his shorts, and even those were shaped perfectly around his muscular legs. He looked like a physique model she had seen on television. Or Zac Efron from the Baywatch movie.

“Um… yes!” suddenly she felt nervous. What the hell, Linda. He’s half your age. “I wasn’t expecting a male therapist?”

His forehead wrinkled. “I hope that’s okay. They only told me you were a very important customer, and I should take the best possible care of you. I’m new to this spa, but I have years of experience in other places.” He had an accent she placed as either British or Australian; sometimes it was hard to tell the difference.

“Well, I guess I’ve been here a few times on previous visits, and they’ve always been very good to me.” More than a few. “It’s no problem at all.”

“Excellent. I promise I’ll give you the best experience.” She felt goosebumps when he said that. Just being alone with a gorgeous young man in an enclosed room, she felt sexual urges flooding her body at the thought of his hands roaming all over her. “Feel free to strip down to your comfort level, and I’ll knock before I let myself back in.”

Once he was gone, Linda examined herself in the mirror. Okay, this is going to be fun. She slid her jeans off and her shirt over her head, glancing at herself in the mirror. Her blonde hair was messy and she wasn’t wearing makeup, but she was happy with her body at her age.

Stripping off her bra, she let her breasts fall free and was happy to see they were still perky. She even stripped off her panties like she always did here (although never before with a male therapist) and turned away from the mirror, looking back over her shoulder. Her ass might have a bit of cellulite, but she had shaken off her two pregnancies quite well. Just the idea of such a gorgeous guy rubbing her down with oil had her nipples erect.  

Sliding under the warm sheets, she felt every ounce of her naked body against the material of the table, and realized she was already turned on. Her naked thighs rubbed together and generated a small tickle of pleasure that wove through her hips.

There was a knock at the door. “Ready?”

“Ready!”

Nick came into the room and busied himself as Linda lay there prone. Soft music began playing, enhancing the relaxed feeling of the room.

“So, you’re just looking to relax, I’m assuming? Any issues?”

“Yes, pretty much.” Although not necessarily that kind of relaxing. “Although my back is rather stiff; we just flew in from Chicago.”

“I can’t say I’m familiar with that city yet. Haven’t had a chance to explore your country. I hear it’s quite the city.” With that, he adjusted the sheet, tucking it under her legs and leaving her back uncovered, sending a spark of electricity to her pelvis. His hands covered her lower back with oil, and the massage began. 

His hands felt like magic gliding over her bare skin. While his touch was professional and firm, he applied just the right amount of pressure to be relaxing and not excruciating. Her massage therapist at home always made her feel afterwards like she had been beaten with a stick.

“Are there any places you’d like me to focus on besides your back?”

Linda felt a sudden tug inside that surprised her. A fantasy came into her mind where an exotic-looking man was caressing her oily skin on a massage table, and she allowed him to proceed way too far. Tom had never touched her anywhere as tenderly as this stranger was doing, and her body was responding; her skin was breaking out in goosebumps, and her nipples were already hard. The dampness between her thighs was only increasing.

Her earlier thoughts of what she wanted to do for her husband when she got back, had sparked the arousing feelings now flowing through her. Watch it, Linda. You’re married, and twice his age.

“Um… no, what you’re doing feels great.”

He readjusted the sheet so it was now only covering her butt. His hands then glided from her lower back down her legs, applying oil as needed to keep her skin slick and pliable. With long sweeping motions, he feathered his touch up her legs, and then danced dangerously close to the crease between the back of her leg and her ass cheek, and then swept inside her thighs just enough to make her tense up. It would have been easy for him to detect how wet she was if he went only slightly further.

The eroticism of the situation didn’t escape her for a moment. Nick was using the perfect amount of pressure to be relaxing yet not uncomfortable, but every now and then his fingers glided across her skin with some extra friction, as if he intended to make her skin break out in goosebumps, at which he was succeeding. She was even shivering in the comfortably warm room.

The rambling conversation, combined with his touch, had her internal fire fully ignited by the time he finished with her back. She entertained visions of his hands gently massaging her breasts, teasing her nipples, and then sweeping down between her legs to truly feel how wet she was. Feeling guilty, one of her inner voices told her once again to cut it out. 

Before she knew it, his hands came off her body. She was almost disappointed.

“Do you feel comfortable turning over? I’d like to work on your front.”

Linda knew that lying on her back, it would be obvious if he chose to look, that she was aroused. Her pussy was damp, her thighs sticky, and her nipples were fully erect. But without waiting for a reply, Nick raised the sheet, the die was cast, so Linda rolled onto her back. He arranged the sheet to cover her breasts and one hip, but left her legs and the other hip exposed.

Now she felt more vulnerable. If he simply lifted the sheet, her hard nipples and swollen pussy would be fully exposed. He started with her arms, massaging down to her hands and giving all her fingers a wonderful amount of attention. She felt him stroke each digit, and wondered how it would feel if he sucked on them. Stop that, Linda!

When he reached down and touched her feet, Linda tensed up, then had to concentrate on relaxing them. She had very sensitive feet and normally would have cautioned a therapist against even touching them, but Nick was proving himself exceptional. His hands provided the perfect amount of pressure, except that as he rubbed her soles and then started to work between each individual toe, she was getting even hornier.

Her hands started twitching involuntarily… because she wanted to touch herself. She slid one of them under the sheet, tempted to move it between her legs, but she controlled herself.

“May I just say, you’re an incredible specimen of an athletic woman. You’ve actually had two kids? Your husband is a lucky man.”

“Thank you.” The compliment made her glow even more. Even though it bordered on inappropriate, she enjoyed the attention this younger man was lavishing all over her body. And she was quickly nearing the point where she might be tempted to do something completely inappropriate with him.

His hands touched the front of her hip and she flinched, trying very hard to disguise that her body was on fire. His touch shifted back and forth from professional to light and sensual, and the way he switched back and forth was serving to drive her libido crazy.

Then he arranged the sheet to leave her stomach exposed, but her breasts and hips still covered. His hands swept across the sensitive skin there. Because of where his hands were, it felt as if he was massaging her breasts from the bottom, and then when he went to the bottom of her stomach he pulled her hips apart slightly, which made her pussy lips separate, and then relax back together. These effects, in addition to the friction of the thin sheet moving against her labia whenever his hands happened to graze against it, felt as if he was masturbating both areas.

Holy shit. I’m so fucking turned on.

All she could do was lie there and attempt to hide the signs that she was going crazy. It was one of the most erotic experiences she had ever had, and it seemed as if Nick didn’t even know what he was doing to her body. And if he did, he was definitely not holding back. She felt herself impossibly climbing towards a climax, in an insanely torturous way. Her breathing was coming in short pants.

Just when she was about to need either to stop him or to have an orgasm on the table right in front of him, he removed his hands from her body. Linda almost moaned in disappointment, but she managed to hold it back.

“Okay, that’s it for this session. How do you feel?”

“Wow. That was… different from any other massage I’ve ever had. I feel amazing! You’re really good.” She knew her skin was probably flushed all over, and she was still breathing heavily. One touch of her clit and she knew she would explode.

“I’m glad you enjoyed it. Perhaps I’ll see you again?”

“Sorry, I just have the one appointment booked for this trip.” Probably a good thing too, otherwise you’d just have to throw me on the table and mount me.

“That’s too bad. But make sure you ask for me, if you want to come back; I really enjoyed our time together.” He stood there looking expectant, but with an aura of casualness. Linda knew if he stepped forward and grabbed her, she wouldn’t resist him sweeping her up. In fact she almost wanted him to.

She walked back to her hotel room on shaky legs, but hornier than she could remember being in a very long time. It was as if being touched by another man, and an incredibly sexy hunk of a man at that, had uncovered a need in her she didn’t even know was there. A deep buzzing sensation was still coursing over her skin.

When she walked into the room, Tom was lying on the bed and accommodatingly turned off the television. “Hey, babe. Kids are in their room.” Linda noticed he was only wearing thin pyjama pants, and his shirt was off. “How was it?”

“It was…” something came over her and she slid her shirt over her head. “fantastic.”

“Yeah? I’m glad.” As she unhooked her bra and slid her pants down, Tom looked confused.

She realised she didn’t often strip in front of him, and certainly not as languorously as she was doing right now. But she was still very horny and felt like continuing, so she finished stripping down. “Kids are in bed, right?” she asked. “Like they’re not going to come in?”

“Yep. Not unless there’s some kind of problem. Your pyjamas are over there on the dresser.”

“I don’t need them for now.” Wearing only her panties, she walked to the bed and climbed onto it on her hands and knees. The need for someone to touch her without any professional reserve, to make her body respond, was so strong right now it was overwhelming her. She felt like a predator about to attack her prey. Her wide-eyed prey, who was gazing at her suspiciously.

“What… what’s going on? Did something happen?”

“Nope. But it’s just about to.” She climbed on top of him, straddling his hips and kissed him hard, his mouth tensing up in shock, as her tongue forced itself between his lips. “Mmmph…” he moaned, seeming about to protest, but then she felt his hands drop the remote.

His hands slid down her bare back, making her moan with the touch she so desperately craved. When he cupped her bare ass she almost cried out, recalling the other hands that had touched very close to there only a little while earlier. Tom squeezed her there, making her lips separate with wetness.

Their kiss deepened into more passionate ones, as she rubbed her naked chest against his. Her nipples grazed across his chest hair. Finally, he broke the kiss with a gasp.

“Wow, babe. Tell me what’s going on. You’re never like this.”

“It was…the massage I just had,” she finally admitted. “He touched me, and it just drove me crazy. I can’t even explain it.”

“He? A guy?”

“Yes. His name was Nick. A younger guy. From somewhere in the United Kingdom, and with an accent. He was amazing.” Her lips slid against his warm neck and she continued rubbing her bare chest against his. She could feel underneath her that he was hard.

“And what did this Nick… do?” he gasped as she found the lobe of his ear and gently nibbled on it.

“Nothing inappropriate, he remained in the safe zones. But… he… the way he touched me, got me all horny.” She sat up and slid a hand between her legs. “I’m still wet just remembering it. Like dripping wet. I’m dying right now, Tom. I know this is too soon for our regular routine, but I need you. Like now.”

Tom looked at her and she saw an apprehensive look on his face, conveying that he was conflicted. “You’re horny? From some other guy massaging you?”

“So fucking horny. I need you. Now,” she repeated. Linda placed her hand on his crotch, and found him erect. “And apparently you didn’t mind hearing about it.” Maybe it had something to do with the fact she was climbing all over him naked, but she didn’t care why he was responding. Just that he gave her what she needed.

Without waiting for a response, she slid her hand beneath his waistband and found his throbbing erection skin on skin. When she squeezed him, he moaned softly. “Babe…the kids…”

Linda leaned in, needing to satisfy the urges racing through her. She whispered softly in his ear while she stroked his shaft. “God, his hands… he was touching my hips, and all I could think about was how wet he was making me. How much I wanted him to throw that damned sheet to the floor and finger my pussy. I was lying on the table attempting to appear calm, but in truth I was ready to explode.”

She slid her body on top of her husband, the thin fabric of his pyjamas still between them, but now his erection was pressing against the top of her slit, rubbing perfectly against her mound. Just feeling that stimulation on her almost generated a climax.

“Come on, Tom…I need you.” Finally, his hands found her naked breasts, teasing her nipples while she continued whispering in his ear. Linda could tell that the more she talked, the hornier he was getting. So she decided to resume her discourse.

“I didn’t say or do anything of course, but I desperately wanted him to touch my wet pussy. And I could see he was rock hard under his pants. Just a tiny little signal from either of us, and I probably could have fucked him right there on the table. And I think he wanted that too.” The thoughts running through her mind were making her heart pump with exhilaration. Tom continued fondling her naked breasts. Her nipples felt like iron pellets.

Linda knew exactly what she wanted. Sliding both her hands down, she grabbed his waistband and yanked, freeing him underneath her. His hardness felt wonderful pinned against her. It was an easy task to slide herself up and rub him against her pussy. “Just imagine…my shiny oiled body on that table…his hands all over me.” Only her thin panties were a barrier to Tom entering her. “Fingering my pussy, licking me…”

Suddenly Tom grabbed her arm and flipped her over, and with a gasp, Linda landed on her back. Instinctively she spread her legs wide, and as he moved between them, wrapped them tightly around his waist.

“Yeah? Another man made you this horny? You want to get fucked by another man?” he growled through clenched teeth. Then his mouth mashed down on hers again, this time he being the aggressor. With a simple flick of her panties aside, his cock probed against her dripping wet slit, and he entered her with one hard stroke.

They both gasped out loud, Tom burying his face in Linda’s neck. She arched her back at the intensity of his thrust. With one more thrust he was completely inside her, and she felt his cock pulsing as her inner muscles squeezed it eagerly.

“Yes… Tom… fuck me… I fucking need it…” she hissed into his ear. Linda was aware of their kids only a single wall away, and if they decided to open the adjoining door they’d be in for a surprise, but right now she didn’t care. And apparently, neither did Tom.

His hips bucked into hers as she squeezed him between her thighs. Their mouths found each other again, hungering for their lips and tongues mashing together. Within moments Linda felt a familiar build, and knew she was about to explode in less time than she could remember.

“Yes… yes Tom… YES!” she cried as she crested and pushed up into him, squeezing him with her muscles as a wave of familiar intensity washed over her body. At almost the same time, she felt him bury his face into her neck, and then his cock exploded with a jet of sticky heat inside her.

He cried out with a whimper as his cock pulsed. She felt warm wetness inside her pussy, and then it began to flow out as he withdrew himself from her. She panted for breath, and was coursing with adrenaline. It was incredible.

“Jesus… wow…” He rolled off her and slid his pyjama pants back over his softening member. “We haven’t done it like that in…”

Linda locked eyes with him. “A long time, I know. That was amazing.” She leaned up and kissed him, suddenly feeling very close to her husband. Closer than she had felt since she could remember.

“So, was that all fire just from the massage? Did he really get you that revved up?”

“Obviously. There was something about the way he was touching me. I guess it just kind of set me off. Like a living fantasy that didn’t quite come true.”

“Well, if that’s what you bring to me afterwards, I think you should book another appointment for tomorrow.” He laughed self-deprecatingly, but then cut it off. “In fact, why don’t you?”

Rolling herself up, Linda looked into his eyes. “Are you serious?”

“I think I am. I didn’t think I’d ever say something like this, but having you… like that… with me… was amazing. I loved it! And your telling me all about it, did something to me.”

“It turned you on?”

“What, you couldn’t tell? Jesus. It took me from zero to sixty in about ten seconds.” Linda giggled.

“Seriously. We have nothing planned tomorrow night. And if it ends up with sex like that then definitely book another hour.” He said.

Linda considered spending another hour in that room with Nick, this time with Tom’s permission to be more uninhibited. Even though she had just been well satisfied, her pussy flexed again. She slid out of the bed and put on her pyjamas, enjoying the way Tom leaned at on his elbow and gazed at her glowing body while she dressed.

“You’re gorgeous, you know. I’m not surprised some young stud wanted to touch you.”

“I guess I just never thought you’d react like this.”

“Neither did I. But whatever led to what just happened, it was amazing. Best sex in a long time. So let’s see if we can go there again.”

“Okay, so long as you’re sure.”

“Let’s talk about it again tomorrow before deciding. For now, we need to get some sleep. I’m going to sleep like a baby now.” He yawned and kissed her again, then rolled over, a tacit request for her to spoon with him while they slept.

As she drifted off, Linda remembered Nick’s strong hands touching her, but also the passion it had sparked between her and Tom. Her body still felt oily beneath the thin material of her pyjamas.

Amazing how things can change so quickly.


CHAPTER TWO

Linda awoke with a start, still feeling the effects of the night before. Her body was relaxed, and she enjoyed the luxurious feeling of being under the sheets. Tom was already awake and in the bathroom showering, and there was a quick rapping at the door that couldn’t be anyone but her children. It was like emerging from a dream.

“Hey kids! Ready for a fun day?” she asked as they burst into the room. They had a full day planned, and the two kids were quite excited. As soon as Tom vacated the bathroom, she rushed in. The teenagers were eager to hit the park and enjoy the reason they were on the trip in the first place. Linda had to switch into mother mode, a much different feeling than she had waking up.

In the shower, she remembered the events of the night before, especially the enthusiastic way Tom had responded to her description of how Nick had turned her on. The passion it had stirred between them was not only new, it was extremely welcome. She couldn’t remember the last time they’d had sex that intensely. Or even thought about anything experimental.

Maybe another encounter with Nick would not only give them more fuel for their fire, but it could also scratch her personal itch. It had built up to a level she couldn’t ignore anymore. She had decided to go forward with another appointment and just had to confirm it with Tom.

Once she was dressed and they were all ready, the kids flew out the door, promising to reserve them seats at the breakfast buffet. Their energy was infectious, and Linda found herself looking forward to the upcoming day, not just the upcoming evening. But she wanted to address the subject once more, and she grabbed Tom just before he walked out the door after their children.

“Were you serious about wanting me to make another appointment with Nick? Like totally sure?”

“Yes, it’s fine. If you want to, of course.”

“But what if… you want me to?” she asked the slightly redirected question intentionally, to gauge whether the way Tom had reacted last night was just a kneejerk reaction, or he had actually enjoyed hearing about another man touching her.

“I do want you to. Just come home the same way you did last night.” he assured her, a smile on his face. Their exchange was awkward, but still reassuring.

“Okay then. I’ll call before we leave. Give me a minute.”

He squeezed her hand with a smile. Grabbing their bag, he walked out of the room to distract the children.

A quick call to the spa, and she had another appointment booked for the same time that evening. They had a full day planned, but it would be easy to slip away again later on like she had the night before.

Once she had confirmed her appointment was with Nick, Linda found herself daydreaming about what might happen this evening. Would he take even more liberties with her if she let him? And would she be brave enough actually to broadly hint, if in fact she did want him to?

Their day at the park was fantastic. It was easy to forget about her questionable adventures and just enjoy being with her family. The kids now being old enough to go off on their own from time to time, was a real treat. At one point Linda and Tom were actually able to go on a couple of rides by themselves, feeling and acting silly, like they were teenagers again. It was as if they were on a date, albeit with some younger charges to keep an eye on, but they both were happy, energetic and feeling like kids again.

Sharing food, taking lots of pictures, and having silly enjoyable fun took Linda’s mind off of what she was planning to do that night. But as the day at the theme park drew to a close, she started to imagine what she might be doing in a couple of hours. Her level of arousal started to increase. A fantasy called Nick was fueling it.

Once they were back at the room, while the kids were busying themselves with ordering dinner, she turned to Tom.

“Are you still certain this is okay? I can cancel if you want. We had a wonderful day, and I want to make sure that you and I enjoy each other. And as a family, too.”

“I want to make sure we enjoy each other, too,” he agreed obliquely with a sly grin. “And if you come back to me as turned on as you were last night, that’s exactly what’s going to happen. I’m good with it. Enjoy yourself.”

After dinner, just like the night before, Linda said her goodbyes. The children didn’t seem to think it at all unusual she was going for another spa session. She dressed in a similar outfit to the night before, garments that were easily removed. Except this time she went without a bra. Tom kissed her gently as she said goodbye. Part of her wondered if he would be just as happy if something frisky actually did happen tonight with her masseur.

Returning to the spa, the receptionist greeted her exactly as she had the night before, except for adding a comment. “Normally we don’t get repeat visits so soon. Nick may have mentioned he’s new here; he must be good at his job.” With the smile she gave Linda, it made her wonder if she suspected what had happened, which strictly speaking, hadn’t been much. Although hopefully that was going to change this evening.

The moment Nick walked into the room, she felt a massive tide of sexual tension building in the air. Instead of the professional air he had carried the evening before, tonight he looked at her with a smile that was anything but casual. It was very like a Cheshire Cat’s. He was wearing the same tight shirt and shorts as the night before.

“Welcome back, Linda. I’m very glad to see you again.”

“I feel the same.” She felt nervous. “Normally I wouldn’t return so soon, but you did such a good job yesterday, and there are a few other things I’d like you to work on.”

“Well, thank you. I’m happy to work with you again.” This time instead of standing away from her, he walked up to within a couple of feet of her. The tension ramped up slightly higher with him being so close. “Anything new I should know about? Issues?”

“No, if you could just give me a repeat of last night, that would be wonderful. And then we can see what else you can find to work on.” She felt embarrassed. She was finding it impossible to request this man to take liberties with her body, but she hoped he would read between the lines.

“Maybe I could go a little bit… deeper? If you’re okay with that?” His eyebrow was raised.

“That would be great.” His gaze still had her body feeling shaky.

“Perfect.” He paused and looked her up and down. “I’ll just leave the room again, and you can strip down and get under the sheet, just like last night.”

You don’t have to leave the room, if you’d prefer to watch, she almost said out loud, but caught herself. He strolled out the door.

As Linda once again removed all her clothes, again checking herself out in the mirror, she was visualising what might happen over the next hour. Her pussy was already throbbing with anticipation, and her hard nipples pressed into the massage table as she lay down. Instead of pulling the sheet entirely over her, she arranged it to cover only her ass, exposing the rest of her back and legs. Another hint she hoped Nick would pick up on.

Walking back into the room, he took his time setting up. When he finally began touching her, the oil he used was thicker and more fragrant than the night before, and he dripped it onto her skin slowly, with steady, even drops. Each time one struck her skin, she tingled a bit more. This time the music had a low, steady beat that was much more erotic. 

He started to rub her skin again, but this time it was just different enough to signal her that he had a different agenda this time. While his sweeps of oil across her back and legs were still professionally done, his movements were much more sensual. His touch was softer. Every now and then he would lightly graze her with his fingernails, sending a teasing shiver through her body.

Her body being mostly uncovered from the get-go this time, evidently prompted him to touch more of her. His hands tonight were anything but subtle. Nick danced around the curve of her ass, her inner thighs, and even swept beneath her torso, touching the sides of her breasts, and whenever he did, lingering. The effect was more erotic than relaxing, and Linda started squirming.

“Okay, time to turn over.” It seemed like this portion of the ritual came sooner than the night before. She hoped it was because he wanted to spend more time accessing her erogenous zones.

Instead of his pulling the sheet up and over herself as she rolled over, Linda decided to let Nick know how far she really wanted things to go. She began rolling, and simultaneously grabbed the sheet, dropping it on the far side of the table. Her body was left naked and fully exposed, with her hard nipples, her glistening wetness, and everything else available for his gaze. And touch.

“I don’t think we’ll need the sheet anymore,” she said. “If you don’t mind, that is.”

“Whatever you’re comfortable with, Linda,” he replied softly.

He placed his oily hands on her flat stomach, slowly rubbing them back and forth in a far more sensual pattern than before. As he grazed the bottom of her breasts, she felt tingles of pleasure awaken in her hard nipples. When he reached the lower part of her abdomen, his hands were only inches from her pubic hair, the gentle movement almost tickling her there.

“Would you like me to remove my shirt?” he asked in a low voice. “It’s very warm in here.”

“Yes, please,” was all she could say, her mouth dry. Removing his hands from her, he whisked his shirt over his head and stood beside her, his muscular body well defined in the gentle light. Placing his hands back on her stomach, he began a gentle rub from side to side again, the friction against her skin perfect for generating goosebumps. Teasingly, he skimmed his hands again just below the curve of her breasts, and just above the hair on her mound.

She closed her eyes and moaned softly, inviting him with her vocalizations to do more. Her reward was to feel him begin sliding his hands over her breasts, across her hard nipples, and then into the muscles of her chest. It was as if he was massaging her properly, but far too sensually to endure for long.

Especially when he… obviously on purpose… gently grazed her areola with his fingernails. When he did, she gasped with the sudden shock of the increased number of sensitive places he was now touching before advancing to the next, more like an expert lover than a massage therapist.

“You may touch me too, if you like,” he offered, stepping closer to her arm, which was resting on the side of the table. Linda saw an obvious erection under his shorts snaking down one thigh, and it looked massive. Far too large to be real. She reached her hand tentatively up to his abdominals and traced the rippling muscles with strokes across, down and around. There was a faint trail of hair leading down into his shorts.

Once she was touching him, she was also giving him tacit permission for his own hands to drift lower, skimming them across the front of her hips and up her inner thighs. His gentle, steady travels pulled on her pussy lips, making her wetness even more obvious. She knew she was trickling onto the table below her. Her cleft yearned to be touched.

She opened her legs wider, making her desire more obvious to him. Her glistening pussy lay in plain sight, awaiting his fingers. “Please. You can touch me. There.”

Nick gazed down at her with a cocky smile on his face, and then he lightly ran his right hand down her stomach. He halted just above her mound of hair, and rubbed her gently. She felt a small pull on her clit, the hood opening and closing with each of his movements. Then with a teasing smile, he slid his left hand between her thighs, coming close, but agonizingly not quite, to grazing the swollen lips she was by now presenting so unashamedly to him. Linda moaned and opened her legs further. “Please…”

Using two of his left fingers, he lightly drew them up each side of her lips, touching only the outer labia with perfect doses of friction. The sensation almost sent her flying off the table with such an intense jolt of pleasure! They stroked their way back down, and he began exploring her pussy with delicate care, only the tips of his fingers providing some light friction. Her back arched, wanting more.

“Is that enough pressure?” he asked in a low whisper, leaning over her. His right hand moved to her breast, where a throbbing nipple awaited. It received the same treatment as her pussy, light grazes around the most sensitive places. Linda arched her back again to push her breast harder into his hand.

With full teasing strokes, he began rhythmically to stroke her in places she didn’t even know were erogenous zones. Tom had never touched her the way Nick was doing, softly, perfectly controlled, yet with eagerness.

Having surrendered all control over her own body, Linda felt the need to make him feel exactly like she did. Well, not quite. She wanted him to feel as powerfully aroused as she was right now, but she wished him to continue his domination, that had turned her into a helpless wreck, squirming in her own pools of sweat while he pleasured her. The glint in his eye told her he had the same idea, as did the large tent in his pants.

Keeping his left hand sliding between her labia, he used the other to undo his pants, and they dropped to the floor, revealing he had not bothered to wear underwear. A gorgeous thick cock sprang free, mere inches from her face. It was longer and thicker than Tom’s, larger even than any cock she had seen before, making her quiver when confronted with its size. He looked even bigger than he would normally, thanks to being well groomed, so that even at less than a full erection, she wondered if she could fit it inside her mouth. Or anywhere else, for that matter.

She smelled a musky odor in the air, from her sweat combined with the oil, and added to the womanly fluids seeping from her lady cave.

His cock was already leaking precum. A tantalizing drop had formed at the tip of his head and was begging to be licked off.

Without a word, he gently guided her head sideways, and she instinctively opened her mouth as he moved a step closer, running the tip of his cock against the outside of her cheek. Linda licked the salty head, and then closed her mouth around it, sucking gently. As she had just pushed the envelope, Nick did likewise, driving two fingers into her pussy, making her gasp, which was stifled by the fleshy rod filling her mouth.

She sucked him with needs she hadn’t felt in a long time. The need to feel a man explode in her mouth. The need to taste his salty cum on her tongue. To know he couldn’t hold himself back from the orgasmic path she was guiding him along. With these needs running through her mind, she grabbed his shaft and began stroking him while licking its sensitive underside. He began thrusting into her, fucking her head. It felt glorious!

Meanwhile, Nick had moved his hand up and found her clit, swollen and eager for his touch. With his fingers, he used her own juices, plus the oil to coat it. Then she felt him change the position of his hand, so its flat edge was now rubbing her clit in a steady rhythm. Her entire body went rigid; he knew the perfect way to make her detonate like a powerful bomb.

She felt a wave of quivering start in her legs, shaking like leaves, and then as he continued to rub her and she continued to suck him, it was as if they had entered into a dance, but with no set steps to it, just intuitive ones, gambolling together towards the inevitable goal of satisfying each other to the fullest extent.

As her contractions intensified, she sucked him harder, trying desperately to equal his movements as he increased his pace and pressure on her clit. Rewarded with a stifled groan, she felt his body start to twitch, and she knew he was close.

She opened her legs wider and let herself go, allowing the delicious tension to flow up her body and then back down, focused on one single goal… her orgasm. As the familiar pulses began, they were far more powerful than she was used to, and she started gasping around his cock, still furiously keeping her mouth wrapped around it. She wanted to share the intense pleasure she was feeling at the same time with her new lover.

“Mmm… mmm…. MMMPH!” she gasped through her mouth, still full of Nick. She heard him breathing hard, and soon his hips were bucking, pounding his huge cock straight down into her. A salty stream of cum shot into her mouth, almost choking her, and he slid out of her quickly, after filling her mouth all the way up to her lips.

The next stream spurted onto her cheek and jaw, some of it almost landing in her mouth again, so she quickly swallowed most of it down. Then without thinking, Linda turned her head so she could fling her hips up into the powerful orgasm he had driven her to, and she felt his hand suddenly stifle her mouth as she howled out loud.

The orgasm ripped through her body like invincible surf crashing over her in at an ocean beach. Her entire crotch spasmed hard, and she felt it squirting, her pussy contracting so hard she almost flooded the damp table beneath her. Each spasm that followed made her moan even more. Nick had stifled her loudest cry so they wouldn’t be heard, but he quickly removed his hand, and Linda mewled quietly as her pussy spasmed. This climax was powerful and delightful.

She lay there, becoming aware again of the soft music still playing in the background, and the sounds of their combined breathing. Her body felt warm, yet she was shivering. Nick stepped back and grabbed a towel. It was then she realized his cum was still dripping down her face. She swallowed what was still in her mouth.

His head fell to her stomach and he kissed her naked skin, then proceeded up to her breasts and licked her nipples with rapid little flicks of his tongue, making her giggle. Then his lips found hers, and she found herself passionately kissing another man, both of them desperate to fuse back together. Lost in the moment of having become new lovers.

Finally he stepped back. “Would you like me to… wipe you off?”

Linda couldn’t stifle her giggle. She used the towel to take care of what he had covered her with, but she knew she would need a shower for sure. His load felt like it was spread over the totality of her skin.

“I’ve got it, thanks.” She finished with the towel and returned it to him, then lay back, enjoying her continuing nakedness and Nick’s obvious enjoyment of looking at it as he dropped the towel into a hamper. He returned to the bed (it no longer seeming like a table to her) after pulling his shorts up, and he rested both hands on the bed, leaning down so their faces were only a few inches apart.

“I want to see you again,” he said. “You’ll be here for a few more days, right? But it shouldn’t be professionally next time. Somewhere else than here. If we can.”

Linda knew exactly what he meant. She sat up. “I don’t know if I’ll be able to. But I’ll certainly try.” She meant it. Even though this time she’d had permission from Tom, she had no idea how he would react once he learned how things had gone much further than either of them had anticipated.

But the way her body felt right now, she knew she would crave this feeling again. And the great thing was, she actually would be back home with her family in a few days, so there was no risk to their marriage. Except perhaps for the aftermath, if Tom got upset.

Nick leaned down again, and she allowed herself to kiss him again, his tongue wrestling itself into her mouth. His arms wrapped around her, and she felt his powerful grip as he pulled her into him. She realized if she stayed here much longer, they would end up fucking like animals right here on the bed. And since what they had done already was probably too much, that would be way too much to tell Tom about, unless and until he gave her a hall pass that specifically included full-on fucking.

Breaking the kiss and pushing him away, she climbed down off the table to stand, still shaking. “I have to go now. But I promise to see what I can do about… any next times.”

“Here’s my number.” He grabbed a card off the counter and handed it to her. “Text me. I’ll make myself available. Whatever it takes.”

Part of her wondered if this was normal protocol for him. A gorgeous man, rubbing down people on a regular basis. He likely had a harem of women just like her that he seduced during their trips. But she didn’t care about that; as thrilling as this was, for her, he would only be temporary at best. She accepted the card and nodded to him. He smiled again, and then slid his shirt back over his torso, quietly walking out the door.

As she put her clothing back on, she could still taste his flavour in her mouth and his hands inside her pussy. Her entire body was on fire, and she couldn’t wait to get back to Tom. The only issue would be how he would react if she was honest about everything that had happened.

And her only choice was to be totally honest with him. From the way he had reacted the previous night, and by his encouraging her to come here again, and even in his own words, offering “you could let him go a bit further.”

Well, admittedly she had done a lot more than going ‘a bit further’, but she nevertheless felt reasonably secure he wouldn’t get upset by the extent of what had happened. In fact, she thought there was a very good chance he would be excited about it.

And the truth was, she was still excited. The orgasm Nick had given her, and the white, creamy flood he had jettisoned into her eager mouth, only stoked the fire that had begun last night. So that now she was eager to get back to her Tom, and to share the night’s adventure with him, hoping for another explosive ‘show and tell’ like they had shared the previous evening.  

When she walked into the hotel room, just like the night before, Tom was alone, waiting for her. No television this time, he was sitting on the bed twiddling with his phone. He looked at her nervously. She could see he had been waiting impatiently.

“Hey,” she said quietly.

“How was… did you have a good time again?” Tom was almost stammering. He set his phone down on the side table and she could see his hand shaking.

“I should get into the shower. I’m still covered in oil.” And other things.

“Wait! The kids are settled down in their room. For the night.” He looked like he was fishing for what to say to her. “I want to… hear about it. If you have cleaning up to do, for umm… obvious reasons… please don’t do it. Yet.”

“Are you sure?” Linda knew they had agreed to be transparent, but she also thought he must be struggling against actually admitting it had happened, just like she was, if she was honest with herself, struggling against telling him all the details. But they had agreed. She sighed. “Whatever you say. Sit down, then.”

He sat obediently on the side of the bed, looking up at her. Almost like a child waiting to be told a fairy tale. It gave her a sense of power over him she hadn’t anticipated. Standing over him, she began to feel she was in control, and he would accommodate whatever she pleased. So long as she leveled with him about everything anyway, which she was determined to do.

“It was kind of like last time. Kind of. The vibe was different. I think he knew why I had booked him again.”

“What makes you say that?”

“As soon as he started massaging this time, there was a different vibe. A flirty one. He was touching me in more sensitive areas. Touching me in different ways.”

“Like where?” His foot was tapping on the carpet, which he probably didn’t realize. “Show me.”

That was when Linda realized that Tom not only wanted to know about it in some vague way, he hadn’t given her space to explore just because he loved her, he wanted something for himself out of this; he wanted to relive it with her. To take sort of a voyeuristic part in her seduction, and to embrace… perhaps even to celebrate… that another man had just had his hands all over her. There was something about all this that really turned him on!

She slid her shirt over her head, standing there with nothing covering her upper body. His pants flexed with need. Then her pants slid down. Standing there in just her panties, she felt vulnerable, but also powerful. It was a dichotomy she hadn’t expected.

“He started on my back very much like before, but not exactly. As I said, there was a different feel to it. But then he moved to my thighs and went a little bit higher, reaching under the sheet a bit.” She stepped closer to Tom as an invitation for him to touch her. The sexual tension between them was almost tangible. Turning away from him, she placed her hands on her ass cheeks. “He touched me here.”

He removed her hands and replaced them with his own. “Here?” He was spreading her cheeks, then pushing together as he kneaded them. His fingernails traced across the skin of her lower back and upper legs, making her quiver. There was still oily residue there.

This gentle touch revisited what Nick had done to her body, and she moaned. Spreading her legs, she felt his hand slide between them and touch her wetness over her panties.

“Oh my God, you’re so wet…” His hand rubbed back and forth, dampening her cleft, until finally Linda couldn’t take it anymore, and pulled them aside. She knew her lips were throbbing and full, and they wanted more penetration, this time from her husband.

A finger probed between her lips and with a soft gasp, her legs almost buckled. Another one easily slid into her, and he began pumping them back and forth. She felt his lips arrive on her ass cheeks and kiss them gently, while his fingers pleasured her with a slick sounding penetration.

“That’s exactly what he did.” She turned her head to look at him. “And it didn’t take long for him to get me off.”

“You… had an orgasm with him?” he asked, his hands still moving in and out of her. Linda bent over further, hoping he would kiss her ass cheeks some more. She wanted his mouth on her pussy.

“Yes. It was so hard to stay quiet, even with the receptionist outside. At one point he needed to smother my mouth so she wouldn’t hear me scream.”

“Ugh…wow…” she heard him groan. “But was that it?” She was tempted to keep the rest to herself, but she knew that Tom wanted to hear everything. He had shown nothing but eagerness to hear everything she had told him already.

“No, next he undid his shorts, and they fell to the floor.”

“So you saw his penis?” The word penis sounded far too proper for this conversation, and Linda had a hard time stifling a giggle, but her mirth ended when he found her clit and started rubbing it with his fingertips.

“Ooh… wow…yes, I did.”

“Was it big?”

“Ah… yes… it was… pretty big.” He moved his fingers around inside her, rotating the tips to tickle her g-spot while he teased her nub. “No, I lie; it was very big.”

“Was it hard?” It was as if he was playing a verbal game with her. Or perhaps some question-and-answer liturgy.

“Mmm… no, not all that hard at first, but soon it was rock hard.”

“I’m rock hard too.” He pulled his hand out of her and Linda turned around, watching intently as he pulled his pyjama pants down, exposing the familiar erection she had seen so many times. But in some inexplicable fashion, this time it was different. It was still familiar, but this time also enticing. She had never suspected he could be so hard from quizzing her about a man he had never met touching her.

“So… what did you do when he showed you his cock?” Tom prompted.

Linda looked directly into his eyes, said “I’ll tell you in a moment,” then knelt down between his legs. Tom was trembling, but his eyes were eager. She saw his cock was leaking fluid already, something she hadn’t seen from him in a long time. It fit in her hand perfectly, like it always did. While she stroked him, she could feel the blood pulsing beneath her fingers. He gave a low moan in his throat again.

“I did this.” Gripping him more tightly, she slowly, methodically, ran her hand up and down, using her thumb to spread the drops of precum across his head.

“And then?”

Her teasing him like this was driving them both crazy. She could feel her need to have him inside her, but the way they were going back and forth right now was so erotic, that delaying the peak of tonight’s story would produce a better result, although it was hard to resist going hell for leather right now. So she continued her tableau.

“Then I did some of this.” She leaned forward and slid her tongue around the head of his throbbing erection. As soon as her mouth touched him, he went rigid and gasped.

“So you’re telling me you sucked his cock?” It was far from an angry question, more like too good to be true! Her lips enclosed him and she sucked gently on the head, then used her tongue again on the underside, enjoying the slow, steady teasing he seemed to want from her.

Usually any attempt at her giving him a blowjob was welcomed, but quick and done in a hurry. Tonight, on the other hand, there was something very different about how they were each exploring new aspects of themselves. After almost two decades together, they were sharing something very new.

“Yes, I sucked his… great…big… cock. He pulled on my hair and I let him fuck my mouth too, with him totally in control.”

Linda felt his hands twine into her hair just like Nick had done, and then pull her onto his member again, and she eagerly surrendered to him as he plunged deeper. He moaned louder. She didn’t moan at all, because she could hardly breathe. Then his hips started moving in and out, and she relaxed, able to breathe easy now, allowing him to enjoy her wet, slobbery lips just like he would enjoy her pussy. The familiar taste of him moved in and out slowly.

“You like having your mouth fucked, don’t you?”

As she continued to suck and take his thrusts, Linda hummed her agreement, not letting her mouth leave him.

Finally pulling her off, he released her hair. “And then what?”

“We enjoyed each other like that. He fucked my pussy with his fingers, and I sucked him off. Until we both came.”

“Oh my God…” he moaned. His cock flexed again. “So where did he cum? In your mouth?”

Linda was consumed by her desire for more. She wanted Tom right now more than she could ever remember wanting him, impatient for their two bodies to be joined together. Nick was in her mind, and she contemplated how it would feel to have his large cock plumbing her depths. If she had just invited him onto the table, and then mounted him.

Standing up, she straddled her husband, his erection between them, and pulled her panties aside. With one small movement, she settled down on top of him, and felt his cock head split her pussy open, and slide into her with a mutual gasp, the two of them joining together.

“First, he came in my mouth, filling it completely up. I had to gulp it down so I wouldn’t spill. And then here.” She gestured to her chin and chest. “All over this area.”  

Leaning forward, Tom kissed her upper chest, then her lips, using his tongue to probe the mouth that had been filled with two different men’s cocks that night. As they kissed, she felt him adjust again, and then he pushed hard up into her.

With a loud gasp, she felt him enter her fully, his erection settling inside her pussy like a familiar friend. Just the extra stimulation on her lips, and the way her clit rubbed against his pelvis, had her on the edge immediately. “Oh fuck… Tom… yes…”

He started rocking gently back and forth, and that simple act increased the friction of him inside her, and also on her throbbing nub, so she tipped over the edge into orgasm within moments. “FUCK! OH!” She shivered all over his lap, lost in the wave of pleasure washing through her body. It wasn’t the first gigantic orgasm she had experienced that evening, but it was even more intense than the one Nick had given her. And it was from her husband.

Suddenly Tom grabbed her hair and pulled her face against his, smashing his lips against hers with a passion she hadn’t expected. His tongue slid between her lips, dancing across her teeth and tongue as he gasped into her. She felt his body go rigid.

He virtually erupted inside her with a stifled cry. His body pushed into her, and she could almost feel the force of his ejaculate spurting inside her as he continued gasping loudly into her mouth. He gripped her hips tightly, almost to the point of pain. Another spurt splashed against her inner walls, and she could feel sticky wetness coating her and starting to drip out of her slit and all over his cock as they slowed their movements.

But she wanted more. The urge to please her husband after he had so generously offered her the freedom to explore, was still overwhelming her. She slid off of him and knelt again between his legs, taking him back into her mouth.

“Holy shit, babe,” he moaned as she began licking their combined juices off of him. Sucking his softening cock completely past her lips, she relished the tastes of salt, sweat, and her own nectar. When she was done and he tasted clean, she sat back on her knees, breathing hard, her chest heaving up and down.

“Mmm… God. That was amazing,” she sighed.

All Tom could do was nod. “Jesus…” he sighed. “Yes, it was.”

He looked into her eyes, and Linda saw nothing in his but affection and love. She leaned in to kiss him again, and was greeted with sublime tenderness. Even as his cock softened underneath her, she felt it twitch again.

“Give me a minute.” She slid off him and adjusted her soaked panties. “I’ll be right back.”

Walking into the bathroom, she felt her body shaking with adrenaline. Her hair was disheveled, and she was beaded with sweat. They hadn’t even removed her panties just now. Looking at herself in the mirror, it appeared that she was glowing. Did that really just happen?

Quickly washing her face, she walked back into the bedroom and started putting on her pyjamas. Tom sat there, his pants back up, but just gazing at her. Once she was clothed for sleeping, she turned to face him. He smiled in his familiar way. Linda decided she needed to initiate the next conversation looming in her head. “Now what was that all about, you scoundrel?”

“You’re complaining?” he laughed out loud. “Personally, I thought it was pretty hot.”

“It was, it really was,” she agreed. “But… well, you know. I had no idea my straying would turn you on so much.”

“I don’t think I did either?” It came out as a question, but also a statement. “Something about knowing you were out there doing who knew what with that guy… Nick was his name?”

She nodded.

“Well, it had me going crazy all night. I couldn’t think about anything else.”

“Then you’re not… jealous? Or angry?”

“I felt everything imaginable while you were away. So jealousy and anger? Yeah, both. And neither. But the recurring thing I felt all night was incredibly horny and ready to explode, especially from waiting for you to get home so you could tell me all about it.”

“Because I was with another guy?”

His expression became serious. “Actually… yes. I never expected this either. But I’ve been going crazy all evening. Even the kids noticed I was distracted. I’ve been hard almost the entire time. And then when you walked in and I smelled the oil on you, I went nuts. I’ve never felt anything like that before.”

“Me neither,” she admitted. “Frankly, the whole thing kind of has me feeling guilty.”

“Guilty? But if I’m okay with it…”

“Are you? Like are you really?”

“What does this tell you?” He grabbed her hand and placed it on his crotch, which was semi-hard again. “It turned me on all night. And even after all that powerful stuff we just did together, I’m still turned on.”

Linda sat down beside him and gently kissed him. “I never thought something like this could ever happen. Especially on a family trip.”

“Me neither. Seems like the universe is laying out some ginormous plans for our sex life.”

They both laughed.

“So I have one more question.” Tom asked. Linda looked at him with a raised eyebrow. “Would you do it… again?”

Her body trembled. Of course I would. Having a free pass to enjoy the young man who had so thoroughly satisfied her earlier tonight was more than tempting. But part of her suspected she had gone too far already. After all, they were supposed to be on a family vacation, not setting off fireworks with extramarital sex.

“Babe, it was fun, but I came here to spend time with you and the kids, not…” she trailed off, thinking hard. What had happened earlier in the massage room, and then just now, had been amazing. Better than anything she had felt in years.

“Not… playing with another man, you’re trying to say? It’s okay, Linda. Neither of us expected this to happen, but now that it has, aren’t you happy about it?”

She had to admit she was.  

“We can still enjoy our time with our family. But maybe we can also figure out how you can still have some more fun. He gave you his number, of course.”

She went white. “How did you know that?”

He laughed. “That’s what I would have done.”

She punched him on the arm. “Oh really? You’re in the habit of seducing women on vacation, are you, Mr. Lothario?”

“You know the answer to that. But seriously. Did he give you his number?”

Linda’s eyes went to her phone. “Yes, I have it. He gave me his card.”

“So text him.”

Her eyes went wide. “Are you serious? You actually want me to set up another meeting?”

“Not right now. But maybe once again before we leave.”

“And what if he wants to go… further? I know he would have for sure, if I hadn’t left when I did.”

“Let me take some time to think about that. But like I said, I never thought I’d feel this way about what you’ve already told me has happened.”

Linda actually found herself hoping that Tom would decide he wanted to move forward so she could experience Nick in all his young glory. The way he had been with her when he found out about Nick was so much…well, better. This was just the injection their sex life had sorely needed.

They even fell asleep in each others’ arms instead of the customary kiss goodnight and rolling over without touching each other. It was a welcome change, and Linda found herself comfortable in his arms, enjoying the feeling of security that he gave her.


CHAPTER THREE

They had a day planned by the pool as a break from the excessive hiking through the large theme park. It was ideal for kids, as the pool had massive waterslides, and tons of games available for even the youngest children. Linda was looking forward to relaxing by the pool with a book, and they had arranged for her and Tom to switch off playing with the children.

Constantly on her mind was what they had discussed the night before. Tom actually wanted her to approach getting together with Nick again. The sex they had experienced, even after she had revealed that the two of them had gone a lot further than just touching in the massage room, or especially after she had told him, was some of the best they had ever had. It was a scenario she definitely wanted to try and repeat.

Before they left for the pool, she opened up her phone while she was alone in the bathroom.

Hi Nick. It’s Linda.

A response quickly came through. She was surprised he responded so immediately.

Hi, I’m really happy to hear from you. What are you up to today?

Now it was a matter of tactfully flirting, while possibly setting up another meeting. She could hear Tom busy with the bags and children just outside the bathroom door.

Heading to the water park. But I was hoping we could meet up.

I’m very glad to hear that. I can’t stop thinking about you. The response once again came quickly, and sent shivers down her bathing suit-clad body. He quickly texted again.

Any chance you can get away from them today? There it was: the approach. Linda wondered how Tom would react if she told him that she was going to leave their family time to go and fool around with another man. He had responded in ways she had never before expected already, so she knew it was very likely he would be okay with it. Even though it was something neither of them had ever thought she would do. But why am I even worrying? He’s the one who urged me to MAKE this call! I guess it’s hard to rid yourself of old paranoias.

Maybe. I’ll text you in a bit.

Okay. Can’t wait to see you again. It was almost a romantic statement, but considering what had happened the last time they were alone, Linda knew Nick’s intentions were anything but romantic. Which was just fine.

She walked out of the bathroom and was handed a beach bag by her husband, who looked at her quizzically. “Who were you texting?”

“Just…a friend.” Linda said with a wink since their kids were nearby, knowing he would get the hint. Tom nodded and smiled at her, then they were swept up by the teenagers hustling them out the door.

Once they were settled by the pool, she took the first shift of entertaining the children. Her swimsuit was a simple one piece, left over from her swimming days in college. It was dark and hugged all the right places, but it was also easy to swim in, and she knew she would be splashing around a lot whenever she was with the kids. And no chance of any wardrobe malfunctions in a suit meant for competitive swimming – even an old one. She also knew that Tom found her sexy in bathing suits, and hoped it would have the same effect on Nick.

Then it was Tom’s shift with the kids, and she was glad of the chance just to lounge and read her book. After about a quarter hour, her phone vibrated.

Are you with your family?

Yes. But I’m alone for a bit.

I can be there in ten minutes.

I’m by the pool.

Perfect.

Linda lay there, wondering what the common word ‘perfect’ meant in this context. She watched as her kids and husband kept going down the slides and playing in the water. Then with her nose back in her book, she lost track of time until a shadow fell across her body. Looking up, she was surprised to see Nick standing beside her lounger.

His shirtless body looked just as good as she remembered. Bronze tanned skin, rippling abdominals, and muscular legs emerging from shorts similar to the ones he had worn in the spa, except they were designed for swimming. “Hey there.” His admiring eyes wandered down her swimsuit-covered body.

“Hi!” Linda said, caught off guard, and hurriedly looking around to see if Tom or the kids had spotted the man approaching her. The kids were in the pool vigorously splashing each other, but Tom met her gaze immediately. She saw his eyes widen.

He quickly mouthed words that she had to assume were is that him? Linda nodded briefly.

She turned back to Nick. “I’m surprised you found me.”

“It wasn’t difficult. I just looked for the hottest woman near the pool.” He grinned in a cocky way. “Are you here alone?”

“For now.” She glanced back at Tom and saw him still looking at her. Giving him a short nod and a mouthed, Yes, it’s him, she saw him give her a huge grin and a thumbs up, then turn to the kids, and the three of them quickly got out of the pool, heading towards the fast food restaurant. He had obviously lured them with the promise of some junk food. Which meant he was giving her some time to play, and his rah-rah demeanor must have meant no restrictions. “We have a few minutes. They’re off eating lunch.”

“Then come with me,” he said, pointing to the far side of the pool. “I know a place we can be alone.”

Linda knew what that ‘alone’ word meant in this context, and it seemed as if she were inhabiting another woman’s body when she found herself standing up to follow Nick. Who was almost a stranger. Who was successfully getting her alone with obvious intent.

She watched his ass flexing in his swim shorts, the hard curves of it already enticing her. Having already seen what was beneath his shorts made the view even more enticing. He led her around the far side of the pool to a frosted glass door. “In here.”

Opening the door, he poked his head in, then motioned her inside. “Not many people know this place is here, because it’s around the side.”

Linda stepped in and felt wooden planks beneath her feet. It was a sauna. Two tiers of light-coloured wooden benches were installed a short distance above the floor. The room smelled of damp. As she walked in, she shivered. The air was barely warm inside the room. Odd for a sauna.

Nick pulled out a sign from behind the heating equipment that read Out of Order and hung it on the outside of the door, looking around quickly. Linda giggled.

“Is this your way of ensuring our privacy?”

He turned with a smile that looked quite predatory and shut the door, turning the lock. She suddenly realized she was in a small place with a very hot man, and both of them were barely clothed. And they both knew why they were here.

“I want to make sure we have the place to ourselves. If people think it’s broken, they won’t bother us. But the steam does still work. Just nobody knows about it.”

The light brown wooden benches stretched across the room, and Nick turned a dial. Linda heard a low hum begin as a heating element kicked on, creating a thin haze in the small room. Heat flowed into the small space. Her body soon started to bead with sweat, enhanced by her nervousness.

Nick walked slowly over to her. She could feel goosebumps dotting her flesh. Her nipples were hard and poking through the fabric of her swimsuit.

“Are you enjoying your vacation so far?” His hand brushed against hers.

“Definitely. It’s been a lot of fun.”

“In more ways than one, I hope,” he said with the same cocky grin as before.

He sidled closer to her, continuing to talk, but as he did, the tension between them grew higher. Once he was close enough to touch, their legs brushed against each other, sending another shock through Linda’s system. Her suit bottom was soaked, and not only from the beads of sweat forming on her skin. She knew that all Nick needed was an excuse to start touching her some more. Okay, I can do that.

“You know, my neck is still a bit stiff today.” Her eyes were locked onto his.

He smiled and moved closer, so his arms could wrap around her waist. She could feel his body’s energy vibrating against hers. And she could definitely feel something poking into her bare thigh. There was no bashful pretenses anymore.

“Well, I’m off the clock right now, but I think I might be able to help out a friend. Turn around.”

Linda slid over and sat down on the wooden bench facing away from him, the heat in the room now quite high. A small line of sweat trickled down her chest and flowed between her breasts.  

Nick sat down behind her and motioned for her to turn away. She slid closer to him, feeling the heat of the sauna, combined with his slick hands touching her shoulders and neck. However, instead of therapeutic rubbing, Nick was touching her differently. Softer strokes were combined with long, teasing sweeps of his fingernails, making her shiver. Linda knew he was trying to turn her on. And she wanted him to.

Her kids being outside somewhere, and her husband fully aware she was alone somewhere with another man, just made it even chancier. And more exhilarating.

Her body relaxed even more, and she leaned back into his body, feeling the hardness of his chest and shoulders against her back. Suddenly his breathing was hot in her ear and on her neck, and her nipples hardened. It was almost like a scene out of a movie where the male star would suddenly change gears and grab the woman he had been tenderly seducing, and launch into kissing her furiously.

His hands went to the straps of her suit and he hooked his fingers under them, pulling them slowly sideways, explaining, “I need better access… to your neck, of course.”

As the straps slid down her shoulders, his hands went with them, until she felt her breasts pop out of the tight material. Without any delay, she felt a hand slide around and cup her, finding the hard nipple and pinching it. She moaned slightly. “Are you sure nobody will come in here?”

In reply, she felt his other hand move to her hair and twine through the dampness. She moaned without thought, at the sensuality of his touch. Then he turned her head to the side, and before she knew it his mouth was engaged with hers in a savage kiss.

She went rigid immediately, her reflexes slightly pulling her head back in surprise, but Nick maintained a firm grip on her skull, and his tongue slid past her lips. The sensation of being kissed was one thing, but being kissed by a virtual stranger, by a man who wasn’t her husband, by a man who obviously thought she was beautiful, was more thrilling than she had anticipated. Instead of still trying to pull away, she now found herself pushing into him and returning the deep kiss, her tongue wrestling with his.

Linda loved kissing; it was one aspect of sex she could easily lose herself in. Feeling a hot tongue and wet lips against hers, never failed to make her pussy dampen almost immediately. Nick was giving her exactly that, and his lips being unfamiliar ones, just added fuel to her inner fire.

It had been so long since Tom had kissed her with this level of passion, it felt almost unfamiliar. Tom also had a knack for using too much tongue.

She found herself relaxing into this new man’s touch and using her tongue to caress the other one inside her mouth, massaging it like his hands had massaged her earlier. He explored her with gentle care, slowly sucking her top lip, rolling it between his own lips, and then kissing her harder and with more passion. She forgot who and where she was, and just basked in the experience of a man kissing her with such passion.

His hand continued playing with her breasts, grazing a hard nipple from underneath, and as his tongue continued exploring her mouth, he used a thumb to massage first one and then the other nipple, the rest of his hand massaging the firm globes. Linda felt a conduit from that thumb going directly between her legs, and she spread them without even deciding to do it. She felt even more naked than her bathing suit was actually revealing. Her competing pair of inner voices started screaming at her again, one urging her to invite him to touch and kiss her even more, and the other calling her a horrible wife, a cheater.

Nick moved his hand lower to her thigh, squeezing it as gently as his lips were exploring her mouth. As he slid it to the inside her thigh, she couldn’t help but go tense, torn between wanting his hand to touch her dripping wet sex, and worrying she should stop him before this scandal went any further.

Linda felt his hand take hold of hers and move it to his crotch, which was still clothed, where she nevertheless encountered a rocklike hardness. It was thick and full, and wonderful to touch. When she slid her hand across what she knew had to be the head of his cock, he moaned into her mouth. His hand slid between her legs, and finally touched her damp pussy, also over her suit. When she felt this friction she gasped into his mouth, and a bolt of lightning coursed through her body. He had her ready to tear her clothes off and throw caution to the wind, her husband and children not very far outside being the last thing on her mind. 

Finally breaking the kiss, Linda started panting as he kissed her neck, and his hand started rubbing gently against her swollen pussy. Sliding the crotch of her suit aside, his fingers slid easily into her moist cleft, and she gasped into his neck.

“Do you want me?” he whispered into her ear. His hand still held her suit bottom aside, plunging fingers from his other hand into her wetness. All she could do was arch her back and nod, this time her entire body ready for more than just his fingers penetrating her.

With a quick movement, she felt him lift his hips and slide his shorts down. Then she felt his hard erection rubbing against her ass, only prevented by her swimsuit from penetrating her. Linda leaned forward, knowing he would take this hint about how she wanted him to enter her. He pulled her suit bottom aside again, and she tensed with anticipation.  

His hard cock rubbed against her slit, wet from much more than just sweat. With a mutual sigh, he slowly pushed his thick head into her. One small movement back out to lubricate himself, and then one more push, and his cock spread her lips wide open, and she cried out at being penetrated so fully by her new lover. Within a few more strokes he was buried deep inside her, reaching places she hadn’t felt a man reach in a very long time. Her weak cry echoed around the small wooden room.

Knowing her husband and family were somewhere outside the door just heightened her excitement. His thick cock sat inside her, pulsing with blood. Neither of them were moving for now.

But not for long. He kissed her neck with passion and started thrusting eagerly into her, only without the frantic sexual frenzy she was used to with Tom on the rare occasions he got carried away. Nick was flowing easily into her pussy with every stroke, pulling out and slamming back in with the perfect depth and force to give her pleasure, and just a spicy taste of pain. They grinded together, their hips merging as one.

Pulling on her hair and devouring her neck, he pushed up into her with animalistic grunts. Linda sensed he was desperate to claim her, but also to make their encounter as intense as possible, so they could finish quickly. She leaned back and enjoyed the sensations of a near stranger using her body and enjoying her beauty.

He pushed her off of him, and she gripped the bench in front of her as he pulled out, then repositioned himself from behind, again pulling her suit bottom roughly aside. Grabbing her hips, he slid his cock slowly up and down her wet cleft again. “Ready for more?”

She responded by spreading her legs wider, knowing it would tell him what he needed to know. With one hard thrust, he was inside her again, no lubrication needed this time, hard and deep. One hand was on her ass cheek and the other was yanking her hair, pulling her hard towards him.

Linda felt waves of wondrous ecstasy coursing through her. Together, they had opened floodgates that felt like they’d been closed forever, and with reckless need, she pounded herself back onto the hard cock slamming into her pussy. Every bounce of her body sent bolts of pleasure to her nipples and pussy.

Glancing at the door, she could see vague silhouettes of the odd person strolling past the frosted glass, which just heightened the danger thrill of what Nick was doing to her. She knew they needed to end things quickly, or else greatly increase the risk of being caught.

Pushing her body back into him, she began squeezing her Kegel muscles in time with his thrusts. With several loud moans that kept increasing in volume, she felt his hands fall to her hips, pulling her back into him as he battered her pussy. “Fuck yes… I knew you’d be a damn good lay,” he grunted.

All Linda could manage was to attempt to stifle her loud cries, knowing that if anyone even walked near that door, they would be able to hear the two of them coupling inside. Her body was dripping with sweat, and her bathing suit was soaked.

“Don’t… cum inside me,” she managed to gasp out as she felt his body start to tense. His moans became a growl, but then he suddenly and compliantly pulled out of her pussy. With a sigh, she felt a splattering of hot seed across her ass. She could hear him furiously jerking his cock, and accompanied by another loud growl, another spurt covered her bare ass. As he slowed, his growls became grunts again, and then he slid away from her, sitting down on the bench behind her.

“Mmm…wow…” Linda sighed. Her entire body was on fire, reveling in the sensations of an unfamiliar man having just fucked her with completely reckless abandon. She pulled her suit back into place and used her hand to wipe away some of the cum he had left on her ass. “That was fun.”

“Jesus,” Nick sighed. “You’re the best thing that’s happened to me since I started working here.” He slid over and grabbed her upper arm, pulling her to him for another intense kiss. His hand went to her breast, and he teased her nipple through her bathing suit.

Linda returned the kiss, wanton feelings still coursing through her veins. Here she had been, relaxing by the pool with her family, and a virtual stranger had just sauntered up, pulled her into a sauna, and fucked her, and with her own complete approval and cooperation. It felt so perfectly naughty. And it was something she had wanted to experience for a long time.

Then she came to her senses and realized the last thing she wanted was for her family to return to the pool area and find her missing. Any discreet questions from Tom were fine, but any questions at all from her children were not. “I need to get back.”

He grabbed her and kissed her again, this time with even more passion. Linda couldn’t help but return his probing tongue, feeling her body responding to his touch all over again. She knew if they’d had more time, she would have let him take her again without question.

Finally they broke apart, both breathing hard. “Okay. But you’re still here for one more night, right?” She nodded at him, adjusting her bathing suit back over her bare breasts. He grinned back at her. “Excellent.”

He didn’t need to state the obvious: he wanted to see her once more for a final round.

He slowly cracked open the door, quickly peered from side to side, and removed the misleading sign he had placed there. “We’re good.”

With shaky legs, Linda followed him out of the sauna, hoping nobody around the pool noticed their stealthy movements. Especially not her family. Hurriedly she jumped into the pool to rinse the cum off her body, before climbing back out and returning to her book.

Within minutes, Tom appeared with their two teenagers in tow, bearing a takeout tray with a hamburger and fries on it. “Here you go, Mom. We thought you might want something.”

“Thanks guys! I’m starving.”

“You must have worked up quite the appetite… or perhaps satisfied one,” Tom said sotto voce with a wink. Linda blushed crimson and hoped the children hadn’t noticed the odd exchange. “It’s tough work tanning by a pool all day. But maybe a bit longer, and then we should head back to prepare for dinner. Good?”

The two children immediately headed back to the water slide area with eager strides, not quite running since that was against the rules. Linda looked accusingly at Tom.

“That quip about appetites probably wasn’t necessary.”

“Did you get your appetite filled?” he asked. The unspoken words and the expression on his face told her he was asking for confirmation that what he suspected had taken place, actually had.

Linda could feel some of the sticky residue of her hall pass lover still drying on her ass. She was tempted to show it to him. I… we… had a good time. I’ll tell you about it later.” Tom sat down on her chaise, running his hand down her bare thigh.

“What if I want to hear about it now?” He pulled on her knees so she was forced to spread her legs. Glancing over at the pool, Linda opened them. She wondered if he could see that her pussy was puffy and swollen from what Nick had just done to it in their private rendezvous. He looked down, and she saw him visibly twitch under his bathing suit. There was a very obvious erection there.

“I think you should wait. I promise I’ll tell you all about it, but let’s wait until we’re alone.” Looking around again, she let her own hand trail up the inside of his leg until it grazed against the hardness she could see. The teasing, especially right after what she had just done was a massive aphrodisiac. Suddenly she couldn’t wait to get back to their room and alone again, hoping for a repeat performance from the night before.

Their daughter ran up. “Mom! Come check out the big water slide! It’s super fun!”

The moment was broken, which really was for the best. Linda stood up and felt her legs shaking, but she managed to follow her daughter to the other side of the pool. It was easy to be distracted by the fun she was having, but in the back of her mind, she was still enjoying the fantasy of what would happen once Tom got his hands on her, back in the room.


CHAPTER FOUR

As they walked back to their room a couple of hours later, Linda could sense Tom’s energy. He had been subtly trying to entice her towards some privacy for over an hour, citing that everyone needed some quiet time before they prepared for dinner. She was still trembling, knowing what would happen the moment they were alone.

“Okay guys, you both need to shower, and Dad and Mom need to as well. We’ll knock on your door for dinner in about two hours,” Linda said, as the two teenagers disappeared into their room. She knew they were tired from the days’ activity and it was the perfect excuse to have time alone.

Tom was breathless once the door closed behind them. His hands were all over her body, sliding up and down the suit she was wearing. She could feel how hard he was already. He slid them down the thin fabric, and then back up her front as she leaned into him with her back to his crotch. His lips went to her ear, then kissed her neck.

“We don’t have much time,” he said, cupping her breasts. “Hurry! Tell me what happened. I’m dying here.”

Linda turned to face him. “He took me into a sauna I’d never noticed before; we were alone.” Her hand slid down his shorts, feeling the tented erection he was sporting. “Somehow, he had it all arranged. He even had a sign ready to keep people out.”

Her hand slid into his bathing suit, and he moaned when she touched him. His suit was still damp from the pool, but there was also stickiness leaking from his cock. She wrapped her hand around his shaft as he pulled down the straps of her suit, freeing her breasts.

“He massaged my neck, and then he pulled my suit down, just like you’re doing. Then he kissed my neck… that’s right, just like that. His lips were all over my body. I let him suck my breasts and nibble my nipples… ooh, good boy!”

Tom moaned again, and she felt his cock flex in her hand while he did a wonderful job of acting out her description. He sucked her other nipple into his mouth. The hard tip went between his teeth and he nipped at it, making Linda’s legs almost buckle. His eager excitement, plus her own sexual activity earlier, had them both ready to explode.

“Quickly! I need you,” she panted into his ear as he licked her breasts. He pulled her roughly across the room to the bed, their bags happily discarded to the side.

There was a soft knock at the door. “Mom? I need something from your bag.” It was her daughter’s voice. They froze. Linda pulled her suit back up over her breasts and tried to compose herself while Tom scurried his obvious erection into the bathroom. She opened the door.

“Hey, here’s the bag. You can return it when we meet for dinner.”

Her daughter’s eyes went wide as she accepted the bag. “Are you okay? You look weird.”

“I’m fine, baby, just tired. Going to lie down for a bit.” But not to sleep.  

“Okay Mom, see you in a bit; have a nice rest.”

The door closed and Tom walked out of the bathroom, his eyes still full of lust and his shorts still fully tented. There was even a damp spot on the fabric. He grabbed Linda again and kissed her, his tongue stabbing between her lips. With deft ease, her suit was lowered again, and this time she helped him pull it all the way down, leaving her naked.

He pulled her over to the bed and threw her down on it. She landed with a gasp and spread her legs for him. Quickly climbing on the bed, he loomed above her, his mouth everywhere on her skin.

“Fuck. I can’t wait. Tell me what happened next. He sucked your breasts… and then what?” His mouth found her nipple again, gently teasing it with his tongue.

“My suit was down. His cock was rock hard. And massive.”

“Did you suck it again?”

She felt his hard erection probing between her legs and positioned herself, ready to try to pull him inside her. “No…” she paused, wondering if it was safe to reveal how far she actually had gone this time. Linda felt she had permission to do anything, at least in theory, but telling him she had actually allowed another man inside her pussy was rolling the dice on how he might react. It might be more enthusiastic approval, but it also might be disastrous.

“So what did you do?” His eyes locked onto hers, his breath panting. “Did you… fuck him?”

Oh dear, I can’t sidestep such a direct question without outright lying to him! Okay, here goes.

Nervously, Linda nodded and visibly, Tom shuddered. “You actually let him fuck you?”

She had a hard time telling whether that question came from lust or revulsion. Nodding again, she found the grit to utter the words. “Yes, I let him fuck me. With his big fat cock.”

Tom moaned, and he slid off the bed, landing in a kneeling position between her legs. His hands spread her hips wide. Linda lay there, trembling. Okay, he obviously wasn’t upset, it was just a question of what he would do next, now that he knew her pussy had hosted someone else’s cock barely an hour earlier.

“This pussy? He had his cock inside this pussy? Bareback?” Tom asked in a husky voice. “Show me where.”

‘Show me where?’ That sounds wonderfully familiar! That was the moment Linda knew for certain he was mightily turned on, and not upset in the least. She used her fingers to spread her lips wide. “You want to see? Okay husband, this what my well-fucked pussy looks like.”

Tom moaned and leaned into her crotch, inhaling deeply. Then his tongue slid down to her slit, making her gasp. As he probed deeper, she felt the tip separate her labia, and then he was eagerly using his tongue on her wetness. Hard, steady licks up and down, as if he was trying to clean her. Raising his head, he displayed the residue on his lips. “You taste so good.”

Her mind reeled at this irrefutable evidence of her husband loving the taste of her pussy shortly after another man had been inside it. And in case she had any remaining doubts, he dove in again, this time sucking on her outer lips and kissing her throbbing clit, teasing it with his tongue. Muffled moans emerged from his throat.

When he found her nub and started gently sucking on it, she began to gasp, and to buck her hips, finding a level of pleasure she couldn’t remember feeling before. Her pussy spasmed, and she bit her tongue to stifle a loud cry, very aware their kids were in the next room. A gush of her fluid coated his face, and he eagerly lapped at it, cleaning every smidgen of her, while she panted on the bed.

“Get inside me. I want you,” she breathed.

With urgency he skimmed down his trunks, his cock hard, like an iron rod. Kneeling between her legs, he placed the head at her dripping entrance, looking down at it. Linda wondered if he was imagining himself watching Nick’s cock driving into her pussy.

“Fuck me, Tom. Reclaim your wife, I want you.”

His hands grabbed her hips and he lifted her into the air, sliding her pussy onto his cock. Her wetness, combined with his hard erection, made it easy to slide her around him. It was a powerful thrust, using strength he had never demonstrated before, which told Linda this was a newly motivated man she was dealing with.

He began fiercely to pull her onto his cock over and over, almost masturbating himself with her body. The strength he was displaying must be coming from some deep, visceral place inside of him. Uttering hard grunts with every thrust, he finally dropped her back onto the bed and lifted her legs, placing them over his shoulders. With one hard drive he went as deep as he could, both of them crying out at his deep penetration.

“Yeah? You like having your husband’s cock again? Right after you got yourself fucked by some hot guy named Nick? Your slutty pussy is all stretched out, you whore, I can feel it.”

Linda knew these harsh words weren’t the abuse they could be seen as, but rather the very best in dirty pillow talk. And that just like the previous night, if she matched his hot words with her own, their combined passion could build even higher.

“His cock felt wonderful inside me, but yours feels even better. My body is all yours, Tom. It’s always yours, even when you let other men use my pussy.”

“You’re my wife. My hot, hot wife.” With that exclamation he pounded into her again, hard. For the children’s sake, she bit her lip to stifle the cry she desperately wanted to shriek.

“Your hotwife just got herself fucked by another man. Right in the same pussy you’re fucking right now. Does it feel good to be cuckolded like that?” she hissed. He looked adoringly at her, and she felt his body shudder. “His cock filled me right up. He fucked me like we were animals. It was so good.”

They had both lost all pretense of normalcy with their fucking. As they hissed and growled at each other, he continued clenching her hips and pounding into her, his balls slapping against her ass cheeks. Finally she reached down and started playing with her clit. “Why don’t you cum inside me, stud? I didn’t let Nick do that, I reserved it for you. Fill me with your cum, baby. I want it. I want you!”

With that, Tom gasped, and she felt one more hard thrust. His cock erupted a stream of cum into her welcoming depths. Another quickly followed, almost overflowing her. His gasps combined with his clenching at her hips, tumbled her over the edge at the same time, and she desperately had to press her mouth against his shoulder to stifle her scream. He next thrust slowly to ease them both down, then collapsed onto her naked body.

He rained kisses onto her breasts, finally finding her lips, and they embraced like new lovers. Like two people who had just discovered how good sex could be with each other.

“Oh my God…” Linda purred. “I’ve never felt you like that before. Not even close.”

Tom pulled himself slowly out of her. They were both breathing like they had just completed a sprint. He leaned forward and kissed her inner thighs, like he couldn’t get enough of her skin. “I… just can’t stop myself. Thinking about you and him together just turns me on so much. It’s ridiculous.”

She had to giggle at the way he was acting, like a high school boy who had just gotten laid for the first time. But it was refreshing to be treated like a sexual woman.

Realizing that their window of time for being alone was getting briefer, especially since they had spent almost half their time naked, Linda closed her legs and stood up. She felt a wonderful sticky release sliding out of her. Tom had filled her so much. “We should jump in the shower.”

“Together,” he growled. She couldn’t remember the last time they had showered together. He grabbed her hand and led her to the bathroom, where the water became hot in short order. She followed him into the shower and Tom quickly had her pinned against the wall, his lips all over her neck.

“Hey, down boy. We actually need to get clean. The kids will be knocking on our door any minute.” Tom laughed and grabbed the soap. As they playfully sudsed each other, he finally said something to push their envelope even further.

“I think… maybe we should set it up so I can watch you in action.”

“So you can watch… him fuck me? You really want to do that?”

“Honestly, I don’t know what I want anymore. But after everything that’s happened, whenever I think of it, it really gets my mind racing. It’s a huge rush I never expected to feel.”

“I never expected it either. And this is the last place I’d ever expect it to happen. This was just supposed to be just a nice G-Rated family vacation.”

“And it has been. Mostly. Except with some extra… benefits.” His hand slid across her thigh, and she shivered.

“But what are we going to do about this?” she asked. “I mean, so far it’s been amazing, but…” the unspoken question was about once they returned home to their everyday lives.

“Let’s cross that horse when we get home,” he mixed metaphors. “For now, let’s just go and have a nice dinner as a family.”

She nodded, and walked to the door after gathering her shoes. It was time to collect their kids and her bag, and then head back out to enjoy dinner at a great restaurant.

Just like when they had first come to this theme park, it felt as if they were newly dating again. They held hands while they walked, and soon Linda found his arm wrapped around her waist. As much as their children protested and said ew mush, they kissed several times on their way to the restaurant. She felt so affectionate towards him, thanks to their renewed passion and their lust for each other. (And yes, thanks also to their mutual lust for her fucking Nick.) It was refreshing, and made her feel vibrant and young again. Who knew sleeping with another man could bring us back together like this?

Once they sat down and ordered, she settled into her usual motherly role, allowing their son and daughter to take the lead in planning out (most of) their final day and evening at the resort.

Her phone vibrated, and she excused herself from the table to check it, heading into the Ladies. There was only one person it could be.

Hey sexy. I want to see you once more before you leave. Can we make it happen?

She paused. Tom had said everything was fine, but she wasn’t sure how to respond. The thought of meeting Nick again with all that implied, was enticing, it was just so far-fetched that any of this had even happened. And would Tom want her to?  

I’d like to see you too. Maybe tomorrow night.

I can set up something private for us. The spa closes early on Sundays and I have a key.

They were due to fly out early Monday morning.  

Okay. I’ll text you when I know it’s okay.

Can’t wait to feel that sexy pussy wrapped around me again.

The phone then registered a picture chiming through. Linda clicked on it, and she shivered when she saw a picture of his magnificent cock, hard, with his hand wrapped around the base.

Returning to the table, Tom gave her an inquisitive look, but she put him off with an unvocalised, Later.

As they returned from the restaurant, he slid his arm around her waist again. “I can’t wait to get you alone again.” His face nuzzled into her neck affectionately. “Something about you is just turning me on so much, right now.” The words were enough to get her damp between her thighs again.

“Geez, you two! Get a room!” came the catcall from right in front of them. Both kids laughed. Tom just squeezed her hand. The energy between them was wonderful to feel.

“So, what was that during dinner? You got a message?” He asked.

“Yes. And you can guess who it was from.”

“So he wants to see you again. And gee whiz, I wonder why!”

She punched him in the arm. “You’re seriously making fun of this? A few days ago we were a normal couple, completely faithful to each other, but now…” she let the words trail off, but Tom easily picked up on her inference.

“But now we’re having the best vacation… and sex… of our lives, thanks to another guy? I’d love to meet him; I could take the opportunity just to say thank you. And making lighthearted fun of all this craziness is just part of the… well, fun.”

Linda found she had to agree with him about having fun; but his mention of meeting Nick also reminded her of his earlier request to see her in action. And, unless he suddenly pitched a hissy fit right in the middle of that action, and by this point in the game she was certain he wouldn’t, she would love for him to be there. And besides, since from the beginning he had been so wonderful about all this, he deserved to be there. So if there was some way for her to enjoy Nick one last time, and this time with Tom not only giving his blessing, but actually being there to watch, it would be the best possible situation for them both!

She had waited until they were alone before showing him what Nick had messaged her; the kids were in their room for the night. And then Linda was excited for the next thing.

“He also sent me this.” She opened the picture and turned her phone towards him. “It’s pretty obvious what he wants.”

Tom examined the picture, and she saw his eyes darting all over the place. “He’s got a very big dick.”

Those weren’t the words she was expecting to hear, but she was happy he was okay with seeing another man’s privates on her screen. Because she was about to agree for him to witness it in person. “Yes, it is very big.”

“Did it stretch you out much while he was fucking you?” She saw his hands go to his crotch, rubbing it lightly. Linda started feeling like she was floating, loving to watch her husband touching himself. Or at least recently she was loving it.

“Yes, it really did. He was wide and long, and sometimes he was fucking me from behind, so he got really deep.” At those words, she heard Tom moan and saw him grip his erection harder. “I was still wearing my bathing suit while he was fucking me. At least, it was partway on.”

He finally unzipped his pants and pulled out his erection; it was hard as a rock. Gripping it in his hand, he started to stroke it. “Tell me what else you two did.”

“He sat me in his lap and started fucking up into me. My tits were out, and they were swaying. He spanked my ass while he fucked me from behind.” Another moan.

“Did you like that? Getting spanked?” His hand was moving faster.

“Sure.” Linda knew exactly what she wanted from her husband right now. She turned her back to him and flipped up her dress, exposing her ass, barely covered with a thong. “As a matter of fact, do you want to spank me? You should, you know; I’ve been such a bad wife.”

She heard him stop his masturbation, and then a hand went to the back of her hip. Invitingly, Linda bent over even further.

Then his hand cracked down on her ass cheek hard, shooting a searing pain down her leg and across into her pussy. The rush of it was enough to make her gasp. He did it a second time, her cheek turning warm. “You really have been a naughty wife, haven’t you? Letting another man fuck the pussy that belongs to your husband. You’re such a slut!”

“Yes, your cheating wife is a real slut! I’ve been so bad. I need my lord and master to punish me!”

The role play was intoxicating. It was another scenario where Linda had no idea where it was going, and likely Tom didn’t either; all she knew was that she was more turned on than she could ever remember! Her pussy was soaked.

She felt Tom stand up behind her with a growl, and he pushed her violently, almost painfully forward, her dress still draped up around her waist. One of his hands grabbed her hair, and he manhandled her forward to the bureau, where there was a large mirror. She could now see the wild look in his eyes, and she fiercely gripped the edge of the sturdy furniture. Tom looked furious, but she knew he was really filled with lust.

He spanked her again, and that did hurt as she remained bent over, then with a growl, he grabbed her thong. With one massive jerk, he tore the fragile garment from her hips. Linda gasped loudly in feigned outrage, but bent forward even further and spread her legs, craving what she knew he wanted to give her.

“You want this? Yeah, slut?” The head of his cock rubbed against her slit, tracing deliciously up and down. Linda mewled, desperate for him to be inside her. The sensations coursing through her were far more intense than they had been with Nick. Her husband had become a different man. A man she not only loved, but also loved fucking!  

With one hard thrust he was inside her again, both of them crying out with pleasure. Her body slammed against the furniture, breasts swaying under her dress, that was still covering her upper body. Fucking her hard from behind, his cock felt like a hot searing rod, sending flames through her pussy.

“Take my cock, you fucking dirty wife,” he growled. His hand slid under her stomach and found her clit. He started rubbing it hard with his fingers while his member filled her pussy. Within a few more thrusts, she found herself wildly climaxing, clutching onto the dresser he was fucking her against, while trying to stifle a loud scream so the children in the next room wouldn’t overhear what their father was doing to their mother.

As she squeezed his cock tightly with her pussy muscles, he gasped loudly and then his cum shot into her waiting slit with force. Even though they’d had sex only a couple of hours earlier, his load was big enough to fill her, and even drip out somewhat.

But Tom wasn’t finished. He knelt down behind her and with another loud moan, started to lick and suck her freshly coated pussy, his tongue probing into her sticky cleft. It stroked her entire length and then her ass, coating her entire backside with his saliva. His wanting to taste her right after shooting his load inside her… she hadn’t asked him to, but she sure wouldn’t complain… made Linda wonder if he might even want to taste another man’s seed. Nick’s, for example.

Finally he was done, giving her ass cheek one final kiss. Pulling her up, he turned her around and shared his tongue with her. She could taste the salty residue of his own cum on his tongue.

Once their passion had faded, they both sat there panting again. It was almost impossible that each time they were together the sex got even more intense, but for the third night in a row, they had surpassed all the others. What was supposed to be a simple family vacation had become a sexual Renaissance.

“My God, Tom. What’s going on with us?”

“The main thing going on with me, is that I can’t get enough of you. It’s like this massage guy has transformed you into this goddess for me, and you’re overwhelming! Maybe what’s behind that is I’m trying to prove something. Or maybe I just have a fetish. Either way, I don’t hear either of us complaining.”

“Definitely not,” she agreed with a smile. “So I guess I should arrange something with him for tomorrow night?”

“Yes. But I’m wondering…” he paused for a second, pondering. “Have you thought about my request to come and watch?”

Linda had thought about it. And she knew he deserved to be able to explore just as much as she had. The idea of Tom watching her with Nick was also a fantasy that she never thought her husband would want to fulfill. But there they were, and he was actually asking if it was okay.

“Yes, and I would really like that. I don’t know if he will be into it though. He probably thinks I’m just some lonely housewife.

Tom trailed his hand down her bare ass again. “Not lonely at all. Just curious.”

“Okay then. As long as you’re sure.”

He kissed her again. “I’m sure.”

That night they slept as they had the night before, in each others’ arms, bodies entwined. When they both woke up, she felt an erection hard against her thigh. The only thing that stopped them from morning sex was the clock, and knowing that their children might interrupt.

“So, you’ll message him this morning?” Tom asked as they prepared for their final day at the theme park. She nodded affirmatively.

The day at the park was much like the first they had spent. Except they managed to tick off all the rides they hadn’t done on the first day. Still holding hands with Tom, the day was a wonderful enjoyable session of family fun. It seemed like every day was an opposing situation. By day, she was the happy dutiful mother. By night, she was experiencing incredible sexual heights. The question was only how she was going to arrange for both of them to meet up with Nick that evening.

Luckily Linda spied a poster for that evening promising a massive laser and fireworks display to finish off the week. It appeared that several neighbouring resorts collaborated to present one of them every Sunday. Beginning at sundown, it promised to last for over an hour, and including bus travel out and back, plus loading and unloading, it should take more like two hours. Perfect.

“Hey kids, come check this out!” She showed them the poster.

“Cool! Can we all go?” her eldest asked.

Looking over at Tom, Linda smiled. “Well, what do you guys think about maybe going on your own tonight? You’re old enough now, and we trust you to behave, and not to get on a bus coming back to the wrong resort. It would be a good test, and would also give your Dad and me some restful time to ourselves without our children running us ragged. What do you think?”

“Wow! Awesome!” The two children high fived each other. “You can totally trust us. We’ll take care of each other.”

“I know. You guys are old enough now. It’s a big deal, so we will need to know where you are at all times.” So we’ll know how long we still have to enjoy ourselves.

“No problem! Oh my God, I’m so excited!” The two started chattering about what they were about to see while Tom pulled Linda aside quietly.

“So we can have some… time? That was brilliant!”

“And now you can join me without anyone knowing. But are you sure that’s really what you want?”

He paused. “Yes. Definitely. Why don’t you arrange it?” Linda felt her body tingle just from the suggestion. Part of the intensity of this arrangement was simply anticipating of the event, and she knew that was partly what was fueling Tom as well.

“Be right back.”

She hurried into the bathroom and shut the door, opening her phone to the last exchange she had shared with Nick.

Hi there, it’s Linda. My last night here. I’d love to see you.

The response once again came quickly.

I was hoping you would say that. I can arrange it.

We can get together tonight. My window is short, though.

No problem. Although I hate rushing these things ;).

I promise it will be worth it. As she typed the words, she felt Tom looking over her shoulder. His hand stroked her hair.

Okay, spa closes at 6. Come by at 6:30. Is that enough time?

Yes. See you then.

“All set,” she said, closing her phone. Tom smiled and leaned in to kiss her.

“Do you think he’ll freak out when I show up with you?”

“I have no idea. I don’t even know how any of this happened to begin with,” Linda said with a laugh. They walked out of the bathroom together to their children still raving to each other about their being allowed to go off alone.

They had eaten an early dinner because of the kids heading off for the laser and fireworks show. As the late afternoon dragged on towards a 6:15 sunset, Linda felt her anticipation steadily rising throughout the meal. She could also see Tom’s foot continually tapping, a clear sign he was as nervous as she was.

Once the kids had taken their leave, promising to text if anything less than ideal happened, the two adults were finally alone, and they wandered out into a secluded grove of hibiscus trees near the spa. Linda was wearing a light, semi-sheer white dress for the warm air, and she now removed her bra, leaving very little clothing still covering her body.

“I think we should take a bit more off of you,” Tom said. With those words, he knelt down in front of her and reached under her dress. Linda shivered that he was literally preparing her to be naked under her dress once they arrived, and for another man.

His hands found her panties, and when he slid them slowly down her hips, she smelled the musky scent of her own arousal. Once she stepped out of them, Tom moved closer between her legs, and began to kiss and lick at her pussy and inner thighs. She knew her arousal was easy to taste and smell.

She stood there, enjoying her husband bathing her sensitive slit with his tongue, knowing he was licking her pussy in part because he now loved doing it, but also so she would be primed and to go when they arrived to meet her lover. A few more soft kisses and Tom stood up, kissing her gently. Linda tasted herself on his face.

“It’s time, let’s go,” was all he said. Taking each other’s hands, they walked out of the room together towards the ‘play date’ they were eagerly anticipating.


CHAPTER FIVE

Linda walked into the reception area, finding Nick standing casually behind the counter. But once he saw Tom follow her inside, he suddenly looked like he was about to flee, crashing right through the plate glass window. It was obvious that he wasn’t used to another man being present when he met with his quarries.

“Who… what is he doing here!?” He looked panicked. “Isn’t this your husband?”

“Nick, it’s okay,” Linda hastened to reassure him. “Yes, this is Tom and yes, he’s my husband. He knows in great detail about everything you and I have done together, and trust me, he’s most certainly not here to give you a hard time.”

Tom, to her surprise, simply nodded a neutral greeting to the other man. He was obviously tense, but didn’t say anything. Linda continued.

“He’s here because he wants to… to enjoy watching us together. I didn’t tell you up front, because I wasn’t sure how you’d react if we weren’t both here to reassure you about it. I know this might not be what you had planned.”

Nick’s eyes widened. “You’re saying he wants to watch me… and you? Together?”

Finally Tom found his voice. “Yes Nick, it really is okay. Linda and I are kind of… experimenting on this trip. Tonight is just another part of it. I promise to behave and stay out of the way. I know all about everything you’ve done already, and it’s fine. Linda has been keeping me in the loop about her so-called cheating all along, and tonight I just want to be a part of what she’s been doing.”

With a suspicious look, Nick slowly nodded. “I kind of had this whole seduction thing planned for Linda and me. It might get a bit awkward with an audience.”

“It needn’t. Just pretend he isn’t even here.” Linda swayed towards him, trying to let her short dress and long, shapely legs do the talking for her. She saw Nick’s eyes hungrily gazing up and down her body, pausing at her breasts that were sporting erect, colourful nipples through the thin fabric. “Tom and I want you and me to enjoy each other one more time before we go home tomorrow.”

She knew she had to do something bold to convince Nick that everything was okay. Walking around the counter to him, she grabbed his waist, pulled him in and kissed him, stabbing her tongue into his mouth. He tensed up, and his eyes went wide again, but finally he relaxed. His hands slid down her body to her ass, testing the waters, cupping it as their tongues swirled together and she moaned into his mouth, obviously eager for more.

When they finally broke the kiss, the first thing he did was to look worriedly over at Tom, who just stood watching quietly. “Don’t mind me, it’s all good,” was all he said.

“Okay then.” Nick walked to the door of the spa and locked it, dimming the lights. He took Linda by the hand, ignoring Tom as best he could, who was trailing quietly after them, and led her through the interior doors into the back.

The lights were low all the way through the long, narrow facility, but the pools in the centre of the room were lit up from underwater, and there were small candles in the many small alcoves in the walls, casting warm, flickering light into the room. Linda thought it incredibly romantic. At least it would have been, if her husband hadn’t been standing right here with them, distracting Nick.

Nick waved at a chaise that was positioned close by. “I guess he can watch from there,” he offered semi-graciously.

Linda felt she should check in with her husband one last time. She walked over to him and gazed at him, trying to decipher what was going on behind his eyes. He was too quiet. “Are you still a hundred percent certain about this?” She spoke softly, but loudly enough that Nick could easily listen in, and hopefully to be reassured by what he heard.

He nodded. “We’ll never know until we try, will we?” Kissing her gently, he disengaged and reclined in the chaise.

Now she could tell Nick was getting more comfortable with the situation. He pulled off his shirt, his tanned torso glowing in the candlelight. The contours of his muscles were enhanced.

“A moment, please.” Linda said. She turned back to Tom. “Come take my dress off for my lover, darling.”

He looked up at her and smiled. “Certainly.”

Turning around to face Nick, who was still very close by, Linda raised her arms above her head. She felt Tom grab the hem of her thin dress and peel it up her body. She was totally naked underneath it, her breasts full and nipples throbbing. Her sex was already moist with anticipation. Nick looked at her goodies, gasped and whistled. Perfect! We’ve broken the ice.

Once she was suitably nude, she felt Tom kiss her gently on the shoulder before returning to his lounger, folding her dress neatly and placing it beside him. Her naked body felt wonderful in the warm, tropical air.

Nick skimmed off his shorts, his semi-erect cock falling between his legs. The two of them being naked together with an observer felt exotic and taboo, with the steam rising off of the hot tub behind him.

As Linda approached him, she tried to ignore that her husband was about to witness every nuance of what was about to happen. She was about to perform the ultimate act of presenting herself to him as a woman desired by another man, and also showing Tom exactly what she looked like, sounded like, probably even smelled like… while she was fucking someone else. Nick took her hand and pulled her into him, and she went willingly.

She could feel his cock rubbing against her hip and he kissed her hard, his tongue easily sliding into her mouth like an old friend. Her hands went to his chest, rubbing the hard muscles. Eagerly one of his hands slid between her legs, finding her moist cleft, and she sighed into his mouth. It was exhilarating. Exactly what she was craving.

“Come into the water with me,” he invited, stepping backwards down the pool stairs. She followed him down the steps, the hot water giving her naked skin goosebumps. Once she was in the water, he pulled her into his body and kissed her. The still slightly unfamiliar taste of his tongue, and the way he kissed, sent another wave of tingles across her skin.

Her hand reached down and fondled his naked erection. It was already mostly hard, and felt long in her grip. Linda knew exactly what she wanted to do with it, which was to put on a bit of a show for her husband. If this was what he really wanted, she was more than willing to provide it for him.

Nick’s hands were busy on her body, teasing her erect nipples, and fondling her ass and pussy while they kissed. His head dipped down and he sucked on each of her breasts in turn. Turning her head to catch her husbands’ reaction, she saw him gazing at her intently while he watched her other man fondling her naked body. She moaned, knowing Tom would enjoy hearing how turned on she was.

Now it was time to give her husband a show he wouldn’t soon forget. “Sit here.” she patted the side of the tub. Knowing that Tom would have an excellent view, she glanced over to him and smiled. He was expressionless, except for a brief wink.

Nick pulled himself out of the tub, his naked body dripping with water like an Adonis. His cock stuck out at an angle perfect for her to take into her mouth. Linda stood up and took him into her hand, tugging lightly on his erection. “Mmm…” Nick moaned. “I already know you can take that.”

“Not like I will tonight; I’ve been saving a treat for you.” She moved her mouth down and licked his shaft all the way up its veined underside, then settled her mouth over the head, sucking lightly. Preparing for what came next meant she needed to relax her throat a bit, so she began by drawing him halfway into her mouth, feeling the head lightly tickling her throat. Her sex instructor had been excellent, and she was a certified master at what she was about to perform.

Relaxing her muscles, she slid up and then back down, this time his cock sliding completely into her throat.

He gasped, “Holy fuck!”

She slid back off and then down again, rhythmically flexing her throat muscles as she fucked his cock with her mouth. It was incredible to feel his different-sized member stretching her lips and throat like Tom never had.

Several strokes later she felt him tense, and he pushed her head off with a gasp. “Jesus! You almost made me explode in just a few seconds!” Leaning down, his mouth found hers. “And there’s no way I’m not feeling that sweet pussy wrapped around my joystick again.”

She looked over to Tom again; he was now touching himself through his pants, which were tented. He nodded at her again, this time cheerfully. Good, he’s getting comfortable with this.

Squeezing Nick’s cock at the base, she waited until he was sitting there panting, then slid her mouth all the way down again, using her throat to fuck him until he gasped and went rigid again and had to withdraw. “Holy… shit,” he whimpered. “That’s amazing.”

“Yeah? You like me deep throating your oversized kielbasa?” Linda asked, louder than she needed to; the extra volume was purely for her husband’s benefit. Nick nodded, and she took him deep another time, and continued until she tasted the salty residue of his precum seeping out onto her tongue. Sliding off him again, she licked all the way up to the base of his erection and smiled again.

Nick turned his head to look at Tom, finally acknowledging there was a person of worth watching them. “Jesus Christ, bud. Your wife can really suck a dick.”

All Tom did was nod and smile.

Her lover slid back into the water, and then making her squeal, he lifted her up to take his recent place on the edge of the tub. A low growl emitted from his throat, and his hands moved to her breasts, kissing the mouth she had just throated his cock with. His hand moved between her legs, and he slid two fingers easily inside her.

“Fuck, you’re so wet. Ready to get fucked, sexy lady?” he hissed into her mouth. Linda bit her lip and nodded, opening her legs for him. She gave a glance over to Tom, who was leaning forward, watching very closely. His cock was now sticking out of his trousers. He wasn’t touching it, but it was very hard.

Lifting up his body, Nick moved toward her, his cock looking like a metal rod about to enter her cylinder. When he pushed into her, Linda cried out and arched her back, wanting Tom to see how wonderful she felt when another man entered her pussy. Nick gasped as well, grabbing her hips and pulling her hard against his body.

“Oh my God… you feel so good,” he moaned, finding her breast with his mouth and sucking on her nipple. Linda gasped at the suddenly changing sensations. His mouth was everywhere, on her lips, then her neck, and then her breasts. This was all while his hands gripped her hips, but then shifted to find her clit, to massage her inner thighs, and then to find the breast his mouth wasn’t already devouring. This was sex within pandemonium!

His passion for her body was like nothing she had ever felt before, and her body was responding quickly. With his cock sliding in and out of her, his hands playing with her clit, and his mouth on her breasts, she started feeling a fast build, and she realized she was about to have an orgasm. Already! And a powerful one.

“OH! Oh my God, NICK!” she gasped, and then it ripped through her like a hard series of intense pulses through her pussy. She pushed up into him as he continued to fuck her with every bit of strength in his body. He slowed down, but didn’t cease any of these multiple assaults on her body. Apparently he couldn’t get enough of her.

“That was a good start, but now I want you to cum again,” he growled into her ear. “Squeeze me when you’re about to.”

Heeding that lovely request, Linda felt herself building again as he resumed his pace, and she started to flex her muscles, trying to squeeze his cock with every thrust. Her mouth eagerly found his, and she sucked on his tongue hard, enjoying when he tried to pull away, but she kept him trapped in her mouth.

As her second orgasm hit, she squeezed as hard as she could, and Nick finally managed to break their kiss and cried out, gasping into her ear. He halted his movements. Linda could hear him breathing hard and deep, and feel his cock flexing inside her. She didn’t want him to stop, and she started grinding her hips up into him, hoping to send him over the edge this time. He pulled back harder, and he gave her that cocky smile of his.

“Not yet, Naughty Girl, I have a lot more to give you.”

With a quick movement he removed his cock from her pussy, then slid down between her legs, spreading them with both hands. Then his mouth descended onto her pussy, eagerly lapping up the juices flowing out of her.

“Oh… my god…” she moaned. This was another thing Tom hadn’t done in ages, and when he had, it was with minimal skill. Nick was feasting on her, and he sincerely couldn’t get enough. “Nick… holy shit… you’re going to kill me.”

He lifted his head and smiled. “That’s the plan!” Yep, cocky. And I love it. And then his mouth was on her again, finding her clit and sucking on the sensitive nub just enough to make her sit up and gasp loudly, knowing that within moments she was going to orgasm for the third time in less than ten minutes. He was like a master painter covering a canvas with his paint.

With loud cries, she embraced his lips on her clit, and her body went over the edge yet again. He rode out her hips bucking into his face, and then stopped. Linda lay back, panting with effort, and completely lost in a haze of orgasmic bliss.

That was when he moved his body back up and slid back into her, moving much slower this time. His mouth found hers and he kissed her softly, gently nibbling at her lips and tongue, and raining softness down her neck and ears. It was as if he had gone from fifth gear into first, and Linda purred at the feeling of his so easily making her body feel incredible. Physically, he was the best lover she had ever had.   

“Wait here.” He slipped his cock out of her.

Moving through the water to the stairs, he stepped out of the steaming tub and walked over to a cupboard. “I want every bit of you tonight.” Opening the cupboard door, Linda shivered when she saw him remove a squeeze bottle that obviously contained some kind of lubricant.

“What’s that for?”

“Don’t worry.” He squirted some into his hand, and Linda detected a faint scent of coconut. “If I begin anything you don’t want me to do, just tell me.” He walked back into the water, stood in front of her with his slick cock still erect, and took one of her legs in hand, sliding the slick oil up the back of her sweaty leg.

When his hand reached the curve of her ass, he slid it between her cheeks and she felt him move it to the center, pressing his oily fingers against her tight asshole. Linda froze, but feeling his gentle fingers there sent a shockwave into her pussy.

He paused. “This is what mean by ‘I want all of you’. Is that okay?” He briefly glanced over at Tom.

Linda tensed because she hadn’t anticipated something like Nick claiming her ass. Even she and Tom had only ever tried it a couple times, and she was uncertain whether her husband was prepared to witness someone else doing it.

“Just relax. I promise you, this will feel incredible.” His finger started lightly massaging her pucker. Linda exhaled deeply and focused on relaxing her body, even though Nick was about to touch her in a place where she had only been touched a few times before, and with limited success. This time was different however, his gentle probing and massaging awakening her nerves, weaving a conduit of sexuality through her pelvis. Following his preparations, when he slipped the tip of his finger gently inside, it sent another wonderful quiver through her.

“Nick… I…” he looked down and kissed her gently, sealing off her words with his lips as he continued massaging her anus, soothing away her tightness. When he slipped another fingertip inside and she felt herself spread even wider, she gasped into his mouth. The pleasure now coursing through her entire body was something she had never felt before, different from any other kind of stimulation.

She was convinced. She now knew what they both wanted. It was for her to give herself to him entirely, and to allow him every possible penetration of her body. She spread her legs wider and took another deep breath, willing herself to relax and accept his touch. When she succeeded, Nick smiled into her mouth as his tongue massaged hers.

“Are you ready?” Linda nodded and bit her lip, tense with anticipation, but only mentally. Her actual body was completely relaxed.

Nick slid forward, and now instead of addressing her swollen pussy, he placed his cock head against her ass, and slowly pushed forward. As Linda gave one huge sigh, his head pushed into her bunghole, and she gasped as the tingling sensations she had experienced from his fingers increased tenfold. He once again pushed into her gently, and then pulled out slightly. This deliberate slowness and care just made her want him even more.

The two times she and Tom had tried this, he had proceeded from stage to stage too rapidly, and he also wasn’t lubricated quite well enough, so it had been painful for her. What Nick was doing tonight sent nothing but pleasure through her body. A couple more gentle motions, and suddenly he was several inches inside her ass, stretching her wide in a wonderful way. She could feel him pulsing there as he paused.

“Oh my God Nick, please don’t stop. Fuck me, please. Fuck my ass,” she heard herself say, and Nick smiled as he started moving again, still slowly. Her body was balanced at the perfect amount of tension, and when he sped up, and then his hand found her swollen clit, she knew she was about to explode again for a ground-breaking fourth time. Her head was swimming.

The build this time was faster and even more intense for her, and when she felt the first spasm beginning in her ass, and then spreading to her pussy, she grabbed his arms and howled loudly, crying out every bit of the pleasure shooting through her frame. Her vision exploded in stars, and her breath caught in her throat. Her body relaxed completely, and her eyes closed, a low purr escaping her mouth.

Nick sighed as he continued to thrust into her, but now slowly again. Linda opened her eyes. Her body had experienced the ultimate pleasure thanks to his being so gentle tonight, and now it was time to gift him with another way to enjoy her body. He had been making love to her with great care, and now she wanted to pull out all the stops and just fuck him.

Pulling away, he withdrew from her ass, and she slid slowly back into the water. Her entire body was shaking, and her legs felt weak, but happily the floatation of the water supported her.  

Taking him by the hand, she also knew what she wanted to give her husband: a close up view of her body being taken by her young lover. So far Tom had been mostly expressionless except for an occasional smile or wink, a busy hand over his pants. “Let’s go over there.”

They stepped out of the tub and approached Tom, whose body was noticeably trembling as they got close. “Now, dear husband, you get to watch.”

“I’ve been watching,” he said, finally undoing his pants and extracting his cock. He was rock hard, a testament to his thoroughly enjoying their show.

“Why don’t you lie down right here, lover?” Linda purred to Nick. Accepting his role, he seemed fine with being told how she wished them to perform for her husband. Easing himself down on the chaise right beside the one that Tom was on, it gave Linda a perfect venue to perform for her husband. 

Linda noted that even though he had been pleasing her for the better part of half an hour, Nick’s erection hadn’t wavered. Younger men are wonderfully durable. He lay down on the chair, his thick cock sticking straight up.

Stepping over him, Linda knelt above his hips and found his cock, placing it at the entrance to her pussy and sliding down on top of him. When she was all the way down his shaft, he closed his eyes and threw his head back, gasping loudly. Her muscles squeezed his cock as she lifted herself up, and then dropped back down hard and fast. Just like Nick had done to her, at first she moved with deliberate slowness, exaggerating each stroke.

The exhilaration of being able to simply fuck a hard cock without any restraint then washed over her like a wave. She began to ride him more quickly, then quicker again, clenching her pussy with every hard bounce onto his cock. Nick started to gasp to the rhythm of her movements up and down. Her cries matched his, two people fucking each other without holding back from hammering each other with as much gusto as possible.

With a growl, he opened his eyes and grabbed her breast with one hand and her throat with the other, squeezing her neck just enough to make her go rigid. The light pressure on her throat sent another wave of pulses shooting through her pussy, and with a loud cry, another orgasm slammed into her as she continued to ride him quickly, while the sensations flooded her senses.

Then she felt him accelerate, and his eyes closed again, his hands clenching at the towel underneath them. Linda knew he was finally close to letting go, as his cries increased in pitch and volume. There was only one fitting ending to their encounter that she wanted to fulfill. Nick deserved every part of her, and Linda wanted to give it to him. 

Pulling herself off him, she slid down and took his thick cock in her hand, jerking it at the same tempo they had just been fucking. He sat up, his eyes glued to hers, and silently nodded. She saw him struggling to control his orgasm and enjoyed that he couldn’t hold on any further.

“I want your cum, stud. Give it to me.” Her eyes looked up into his, and she felt his hips beginning to flex as she tugged on his cock. With a quick grab at her head, Nick thrust his cock forward and Linda eagerly took it into her mouth as he roared loudly, his thickness surging past her lips.

A massive spurt of salty seed flooded her mouth, almost making her choke from the force of it pelting against her throat. She pulled out his cock, trying to swallow, and then he exploded with another rope of white cum, covering her cheeks and mouth, and then another splatting across her forehead. With every spurt, he bellowed again, the sound echoing throughout the space they inhabited.

Linda eagerly swallowed the load inside her mouth and relished the thick sensation, then settled his cock onto her tongue again, massaging the base of it. He spurted once more onto her tongue and she swallowed again, his cock resting between her lips. She felt him shaking. The warm cum on her face felt incredibly sticky.

She couldn’t help but slide a hand between her own legs, needing to feel yet another release from what Nick had done to her body. Quickly her hand played with her clit again, and her body trembled as she delved into the ecstasy of a man’s cum covering her naked skin.

Nick stepped back, panting for breath. “Jesus, Linda. That was…wow…”

Now Linda knew exactly what she wanted to finish off her sexual climax. Turning to Tom, she slid off the chaise she had shared with her lover and stood up. He was only a couple feet away, stroking his cock while staring wide-eyed at her naked body glistening with another man’s cum. 

Taking a single step to reach her husband, she knelt in front of him, her breasts and face still spattered with cum. “See what my lover did to me? And I loved every bit of it; I’m such a naughty girl.” Tom only nodded, his mouth wide open and still stroking himself. “Now I want you to cum all over me, too.”

He gasped and sped up his hand. Linda pressed her breasts together and tilted back her head. “Right here, baby. All over my body.” She saw his body tighten and a ripple move through him as his hand paused, and then his cock flexed. A massive explosion of white streamed out of him and irregularly coated her breasts as he cried out.

More followed, the load he was releasing one of the biggest she had ever seen or felt. Pent up ropes of cream covered her in a glorious coating of her husband’s seed. As he slowed his strokes, his breathing hard, his legs became shaky. Linda stood up.

“See my face?” she asked, “see all that nasty cum all over me?” watching his eyes dart across the slick liquid coating her cheeks and chin. “Kiss it off of me.” Tom visibly shuddered when she said those words, but it wasn’t from revulsion, for he smiled.

He stood up, grabbing her by the shoulders and leaning in to kiss her neck. A drop of Nick’s ejaculate had trailed down her neck, and when his tongue touched it, they both shivered. His tongue slid into her mouth, the two kissing like the familiar lovers they were, forgetting that the other man who had just spray painted her face with his cum was standing only a few feet away, watching.

“I guess I should clean myself off.” Linda said. She walked slowly back to the hot tub and slid herself in, washing herself briefly of all the stickiness covering her. Turning around, she saw both men watching her intently. She felt like a goddess emerging from a glowing pool, or perhaps Botticelli’s ‘The Birth of Venus’, but in either case her attendants caring for her. Tom held out a large towel for her to step into, and to dry off.

Nick walked away to retrieve his clothing as Tom helped her dry off. He then handed Linda her dress, and retrieved her sandals from just inside the front door.

“You guys are certainly different. That’s a first for me,” Nick said with a laugh as he pulled on his shorts. “But I’m certainly not complaining; that was wild!”

“Me neither,” Tom said softly. He kissed Linda again.

She felt so close to him. The fact that the man she loved had not only encouraged her to share herself with another man, but then had requested to come along to share in her pleasure, was incredible. Linda glowed with pride that she was lucky enough to be married to a man who was that secure in himself, and also so attentive to her needs. Pulling her dress over her head, she smoothed it out and looked at Nick. “I guess we should go.”

It was somewhat awkward as Nick escorted them to the door of the spa, Linda not certain how she should say goodbye to him. She settled for kissing him on the cheek.

“I hope I’ll hear from you next time you’re here. If you ever are here again,” he said into her ear. Tom stood patiently beside her, and once she was done saying farewell, he took her hand and they walked out the door together.

Tom glanced at his watch. “We need to get back. The kids will be back soon, and if we’re missing, they might have some awkward questions for us.” They increased their pace, but something about the situation struck Linda as incredibly funny, and she couldn’t help but start chuckling. Which quickly grew into laughing.

“What’s so funny?” he asked.

“Well, here we are, rushing back to greet our kids right after… after… all that!” She knew she didn’t need to describe any further.

He joined in her laughter. “Just make sure to wash your face when we get back. I think there’s still some you-know-what on you, although I can’t tell whose it was,” he quipped, pointing at her upper cheek.

Linda gasped, and punched him on the arm. Within a few minutes they were back in their room and she took Tom’s advice, cleaning her face thoroughly. She could see the flushed state it was still in. Their timing had been perfect as minutes later, there was a loud knock and the kids arrived back, chattering wildly about the massive fireworks and laser display the resort had arranged for its guests.

It took an hour before they settled down, and by then the two adults were exhausted. The rush of experiencing all that she… or rather they… had done with Nick, and then the subsequent comedown back to normalcy, had Linda’s eyes drooping even before they crawled into bed together. She knew Tom could sense it, because instead of pressing her for anything, he simply curled his arm around her to draw her head to his shoulder, and they fell asleep quickly.

The following morning they woke up to an alarm, needing to get ready quickly for checkout and their flight home. It was completely routine, exactly the same as the culmination of dozens of other trips they had taken.

As they packed together, Linda felt a new closeness with Tom. They were more playful with each other, touching and joking in a familiar and comfortable way. Even the kids commented that Mom and Dad were “acting weird.”

But it was definitely not weird. Linda never could have suspected that an encounter with another man might be the key to unlocking something deeper within their marriage, and bringing them closer together. Tom was her husband, her best friend, and was now becoming a fantastic lover. She realized she might need more adventuring once in a while, and apparently Tom would be okay with that so long as she shared.

She pulled out her phone, and scrolled down to Nick’s number and the record of their messages to each other. After a brief hesitation, she hit the DELETE button. There was no need to pretend he had been anything more than a brief dalliance that all three participants had enjoyed. Now it was time to move into the future, and to see what new adventures they could get into after they returned home.

THE END
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