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Chapter 1

Several of the women in line heard Lucy’s declaration. Heads turned. Jaws dropped. Tension filled the air as the women nearby waited for Zadie’s inevitable explosion.

“I know,” Zadie calmly said. “I’ve known a while.”

Lucy took a step back, shocked.

“You already knew?” she asked.

Zadie moved in, lifting Lucy’s chin on a knuckle. She gazed into the younger woman’s pretty eyes. The women around them grew hushed. Zadie leaned closer still, their lips almost touching.

“I knew,” Zadie said, closing the gap and softly pressing her lips to Lucy’s, the lips she knew had been wrapped so many times around her husband’s cock.

Nobody moved. Nobody spoke. The moment froze in time. The line of women watched as Zadie kissed Lucy with real emotion. She raised her hands and held the younger woman’s face, slowly easing her wet tongue between her lips and into Lucy’s mouth. She tasted the Balinese man in there, a slippery saltiness, and rubbed her tongue along Lucy’s. Lucy pulled away slightly.

“Please don’t tell my husband,” she whispered.

“What the fuck is happening?” someone in line murmured.

Someone else shushed them.

“Just let it happen,” someone said.

“I won’t tell him,” Zadie admitted, as relief flooded her. “Don’t tell my husband means you’re planning on staying with your man. You’re telling me you have no plans to steal mine, which, with your looks, you easily could.”

“No. Never,” Lucy said, seized by the need to confess. “I’m not even sure why I slept with Jax. I just needed something. Anything. My marriage to Ian drains me a little bit more every day. I see myself getting older and every day with Ian is monotonously the same. Jax brought me some excitement. I know that sounds terrible. I know that sounds like I simply used him. I never should have done that to you. I’m so sorry.”

Zadie kissed her again, tenderly, ignoring the stares from the women around them.

“If you’re waiting for me to hate you,” Zadie said. “I can’t. I’m just as guilty. I’m worse if I’m honest. I’ve done so much wrong these last few months, and with many different men, not just one.”

“We’re more alike than we are different,” Lucy said.

Zadie pulled Lucy close, their sexy bodies, elegantly dressed in evening gowns, pressed together. Lucy softly moaned. All these women watching made her heart race. These were the wives and girlfriends of the men she worked with. They’d share this scene with their men and every man at work would want her even more. Her hand drifted up to cup Zadie’s large breast, caressing the warm globe through the silky fabric. Her touch thrilled Zadie.

“Let’s go,” Zadie said.

“Where?”

“Back to that room with the curtains. Back where you sucked that man’s cock. We’ll have privacy there.”

Lucy felt a rush through her body, a tingling in her cunt.

“Why do we need privacy?”

Zadie placed her mouth next to Lucy’s ear. Hot breath raised goosebumps.

“I want you in my mouth,” Zadie rasped. “I want to taste the pussy my husband loves to fuck.”

Lucy felt her knees go weak. This was so wrong. The wife of the man she was cheating with? How could she be so decadent? But she wanted it. Not only was Zadie gorgeous, but this would absolve her of guilt. Her pussy glowed with warmth.

“I want that too,” she said.

They held hands as they left the line, moving along the edge of the crowd and leaving the banquet hall again. Zadie stopped as soon as they were out of sight around a corner. She pushed Lucy against a wall and kissed her deeply. Freeing the younger woman’s tits from that scandalous evening gown was easy and Zadie bent her head to suck a stiff nipple. Lucy cradled Zadie’s head, almost swooning from the rush of excitement, so different than desire for a man

“Why?” she croaked. “After what I did to you? Why?”

“Because you’re so hot,” Zadie purred. “I want you for myself. I see what Jax saw. I don’t blame him. Who could resist you? In fact, I’m kind of impressed that he scored such a hot babe. Yes, I’m jealous and hurt and angry, but I’m forced to admit you are something special. I’m not usually attracted to women, but I am to you, and now a days that enough. Maybe it’s because of the history we share.”

Lucy couldn’t believe her ears. Her eyes rolled around inside their sockets. She grabbed Zadie’s head, pulling the woman’s mouth to her nipple again. Zadie suckled like a baby before moving to the other breast to suckle again. Lucy’s excitement grew quickly. Unable to contain herself, Lucy grabbed Zadie’s shoulders and spun her around, shoving her against the wall. She dropped into a crouch and gathered Zadie’s long evening gown, lifting the front until she stared at lacy black panties. She buried her face in Zadie’s pussy, pulling the underwear aside to lick her slit. Zadie grabbed Lucy’s head, forcing her face deeper. Before she completely lost control, Zadie grabbed Lucy and dragged her to her feet.

“Not here,” the older woman gasped. “We need someplace better.”

They held hands as they hurried down the hallway, testing doors until they found one unlocked. Inside the room there were stacked tables and chairs, surplus bedding, dishes, lamps, and room decorations. Zadie tugged a mattress off the pile and flopped it to the ground. Lucy pulled her dress over her head, revealing bright red panties. Zadie hesitated, nervous about being so naked in such a public way, then relented, shedding her gown too. The nude women, fully revealed, faced each other, breathing fast. Zadie stepped out of her panties, tossing them aside. Lucy did the same. Each ogled the other’s body.

“You’re so sexy,” Lucy said.

“You’re so sexy.”

The women lunged at each other, kissing and touching with desperate need. The dam burst and all the emotion, all the hurt, grief, jealousy, and guilt they’d kept bottled inside, erupted into raw passion. Here was the forgiveness they secretly craved. Here was reconciliation and the release of fear. This human moment touched each deeply and Lucy began to softly cry as she caressed Zadie, overcome. Zadie understood, kissing away tears before trailing kisses lower and slipping a sensitive nipple into her mouth. Lucy groaned with rising lust. She shoved Zadie backward, kissing all over as she turned their bodies into a sixty-nine position.

The women attacked each other’s pussies with unrestrained longing, each licking and sucking and doing all they could to please the other. Hands roamed freely, learning, teasing. They lost themselves in each other in ways they never could with a man. They changed positions often, finding new ways to experience each other.

Zadie orgasmed first, hard, groaning as her body clenched and waves of euphoria washed over her. Lucy soon followed, grinding her cunt into Zadie’s mouth while gazing down into the pretty woman’s eyes. She came so hard she sobbed and seized Zadie’s head between her thighs. The older wife was relentless, licking and teasing until Lucy orgasmed again, yet she persisted, her tongue an evil whip. Lucy’s next orgasm was an uncontrollable explosion. She cried out, thrashing wildly as her mind melted and her body took over. Nerves fried and mind overwhelmed, Lucy went limp. Zadie ended her assault. They fell apart, spent, satiated, breathing fast and sweating.

In a little while, Lucy scooted closer, hugging Zadie, who wrapped her arms around the younger, smaller woman.

“That was amazing,” Lucy whispered.

“I’ve never felt anything like it.”

“I connected to you, Zadie. I felt it. We connected. We’re just two souls sailing through the universe. We found each other and it was beautiful. Without a spoken word, we bonded. We understood.”

“I felt that too. We were just two women, imperfect, brought together by circumstances and hungry for something real, something deeper.”

They hugged. Lucy kissed Zadie’s stiff nipple.

“I could make love with you all night,” she said.

“I want that too, but not tonight, not right now. Soon though. Before we leave Bali.”

They kissed and got to their feet, dressed slowly, gazed at the other’s feminine curves.

They avoided the line of women outside the restroom.

Jax was relieved when he finally saw them through the crowd. Both were smiling. Then he noticed they were holding hands and his anxiety flared. They were different. In the time they were gone, their relationship had changed.

Why were they gone so long? What was discussed?

Nervousness dripped into his bloodstream like an IV. Ian was preoccupied with his phone and oblivious to the women, but Jax knew what he saw. Zadie and Lucy returned to their seats.

“Long line?” Jax asked.

“Lucy and I got to know each other better.”

“I can see that. Everything okay?”

Zadie sipped her wine.

“Of course. Why wouldn’t it be?”

Jax leaned back in his chair. Zadie’s eyes were alive and dancing, almost laughing, and he was afraid to ask more.


Chapter 2

Lucy parked her Vespa scooter against the wall with all the others and killed the engine. She stuffed the keys in a side pocket of her enormous beach bag and adjusted her huge floppy hat. She wore a bikini under her light wrap, but that was about to change.

Ian had announced his intention to join another poker tournament, and she’d waited until he left to prepare. Several of the men from work had visited nude Geger Beach and they had plenty to say about it. Lucy listened, politely refusing their invitations, knowing she would sneak away from Ian and Jax to enjoy a day by herself. Jax said visiting the beach with her would turn him on, but Lucy had her doubts. Why would a man want other men to see her naked? That made no sense to her. Better to go alone.

Sandals in place, she turned to walk the short distance to the sand. Behind her was a long row of shanty bars, covered by corrugated tin roofs and held up by bare concrete walls. Dozens of men watched every move she made, sipping their drinks and gawking.

This is going to be fun, she thought.

A brief walk down a dirt road between luxury resorts led her to the ocean. She emerged onto white sands and gentle breezes. Chaise lounges ran in long rows facing the crystal blue water, and ahead a sign read: Swimsuits optional beyond this point. Her heart skipped a beat. Despite her wild past, she’d never braved a nude beach. Now she was attempting it alone. She pulled her dark sunglasses from her purse and set them on her face. She began the hunt for the perfect spot.

She walked a long way, mostly to get away from the crowded end of the beach. Too many people and too much noise ruined the mood. She walked along the wet sand until she reached a place where the hotels and bars behind her gave way to trees and tall grasses. She glanced around. Plenty of nude bodies, male and female, with several familiar faces from work, which she pretended not to recognize. Her heart raced now. She wouldn’t acknowledge them, but they clearly recognized her. She spread her blanket and set her personal items at the corners to weigh it down, and then she stood tall, ready to remove her wrap. She bunched the long scarf to use as a pillow and carefully placed it on the blanket.

The moment of truth arrived. Her eyes darted around from behind her mirror glasses. Satisfied that everyone watched her, she began to remove her bikini, casually, as if nobody was watching. Her hands shook as she loosened the knot behind her back and then the knot behind her neck. She drew the bright blue cloth away, warm sunlight caressing her gorgeous breasts. She dropped her top near the beach bag and started to untie the knot at her hips, taking her time, teasing. She watched the others, hiding her gaze behind the reflective lenses, and noted Teddy from accounting and Jeremy from sales were among those gathered. There were other colleagues scattered around, and her mouth was dry nervously pretending to ignore them. They were all about to get a good look at her naked body.

Work would never be the same.

She felt a little guilty about leaving Jax behind but after her encounter with Zadie, there was no way she’d ever sleep with that man again. He didn’t know that yet, but she would tell him soon. The end of their relationship made her a bit sad, but she’d felt it ending for a while.

She untied the knot and drew her bottoms away. Every eye was on her. She dropped the small bit of cloth next to her top and rubbed her hands up her nubile body and over her breasts. Her nipples rose to stiff points. She visited the spa yesterday to have everything waxed and her bald vulva felt extra sensitive in the wind and sunlight.

I’m already drenched, she thought, chuckling on the inside.

She glanced at Teddy and Jeremy and noticed both penises had started to swell. She felt lightheaded, intoxicated by what she was doing and her effect on men. She believed every erection she caused was a compliment, a personal statement about her attractiveness, her sex appeal. She knew they’d hit on her. Maybe today but more likely at work, once they return to the States. She looked forward to it. Jax would get jealous, but that too would make her feel desirable.

She ran her palms over her tight body again, briefly slipping her hand between her legs. She lifted and separated her butt cheeks, giving anyone behind her a clear view of her bald pussy and asshole, and then coiled her long hair into a ponytail, fixing it with a hair tie. She got down on all fours, pretending to smooth the blanket in every direction but in truth deliberately aiming another rear view to every man and woman around her. Offended, two older women collected their things and left. The rest stayed. Some men took the opportunity to move their blankets closer. As other men arrived, they took a spot close, enjoying the view.

Lucy was delighted.

From her bag she withdrew a bottle of spray sunscreen, misting her arms one after the other and then her legs. She gave the men time to realize what was coming. Next, she misted her stomach and then her breasts, taking turns rubbing the lotion in, leisurely gliding her hands over her flat tummy and large, firm breasts, teasing her nipples until they rose like little buds. She giggled inside. Teddy and Jeremy now sported public erections, throbbing hard for all to see. Embarrassing, but they could always leave. That they stayed and endured the humiliation thrilled Lucy. They couldn’t take their eyes off her.

She rolled onto her stomach but struggled to reach the backs of her legs. She suspected every man there wanted to volunteer and wondered if she asked one of them, who would it be? She surveyed the men around. Teddy and Jeremy were rock hard. Other men were in various stages of engorgement. Some even slowly stroked themselves, which she liked very much.

Only one man ignored her. He lay on his back with a hat covering his face. He was athletic and tan and because he had not watched her exhibitionistic display, his large cock hung limp off his hip several inches.

Nice and big, she thought. That’s the one I really want to see erect. He’ll put all these other men to shame.

She rose from her blanket and tiptoed through the sand.

“Excuse me,” she said, her voice as pretty as she was. “Will you help me with my sunscreen? There are places I cannot reach.”

The man lifted his hat to see who spoke. He shielded his eyes from the glare of the sun.

“Of course,” he agreed, without seeing her face.

He climbed to his feet, his big dick swinging. Lucy recognized her boss and the company CEO.

“Mister Hunter!” she exclaimed. “Oh, my God! I am so sorry to bother you.”

“Hello, Lucy,” he said, acknowledging her. “This is certainly awkward.”

Her eyes dropped to his long soft cock, easily as thick as her wrist. She realized she was staring and forced herself to look away, out to sea.

“I’m sorry,” she said again.

“Too late for that now. What’s done is done. Turn around. I’ll spray your back. When we get back to the office, you and I will forget this ever happened. Ted and Jeremy and everyone else watching will forget too. I don’t want to hear a word about it. I warned you people to avoid the nude beach, did I not? I put it right in the brochure.”

“You did. It was right there. I had no idea that the warning was because you planned on using the beach. Now I know.”

He showed her his palms.

“We’re all adults,” he said. “We can’t unsee what we’ve seen, but we can behave professionally once we are back at work again. Yes?”

“Absolutely, Mister Hunter.”

“Please. Call me Blake.”

“Blake.”

At the use of his first name, her gaze involuntarily dropped to his large drooping cock again. She’d behave at work, yes, maybe, but she’d never look at her boss quite the same again. She turned her back. He sprayed the lotion on his hands, and she jumped when he touched her. He was discreet, knowing all those men, his employees, watched his every move, yet he still managed to tease her sensitive areas, slipping fingertips delicately between butt cheeks or lightly brushing the sides of her breasts or gently stroking the nape of her neck. His gaze roamed her body freely.

“Face me,” he said.

His tone of command left her weak. She turned.

“You are simply stunning,” he muttered.

“Thank you.”

“I knew you were gorgeous when I hired you but that’s not why I did. Are you aware your score on the disc assessment was one of the highest I’ve ever recorded?”

“I had no idea.”

“It’s true. You have a logical, uncluttered mind. You compartmentalize easily, suspending decisions until you have all the information. I was impressed.”

“You have no idea how nice it is to hear someone say that. I’m always just a pretty face to everyone.”

“Well, now you can be a smoking hot body, too, now that the men have seen you unclothed. I’ll leak the results of your test scores, if you’d like. Give them a reason to respect you.”

“I would like that.”

“Although your whole point was to come here and make them drool.”

She chuckled.

“It’s complicated.”

“It always is.”

She dropped her stare to his penis again.

“So, you think I have a smoking hot body?” she asked.

“World class. If you’d like, I can lotion the front of you as well.”

Lucy’s heart hammered in her chest. She wanted his eyes on her. She wanted his hands on her. She lifted her eyes to meet his.

“All right,” she said. “You’re the boss.”

Her gaze dropped to his cock again. He smiled, knowing she’d look.

“You have a beautiful penis,” she muttered.

He sprayed sunscreen on his palms and rubbed them together, then sat the bottle in the sand at his feet.

“You’re staring,” he said.

“It’s so big. It’s long and thick. We’ve worked together all this time, and I never knew. I’ve only ever seen you in a suit. I had no idea you were hiding a body like this beneath your Hugo Boss.”

“I play a lot of tennis.”

“Tennis doesn’t give you a cannon.”

“No, my parents did that.”

She looked confused.

“Genetics,” he said.

“Right. Duh.”

He placed his hands on her shoulders and rubbed down her arms.

“We have an audience.”

“Fuck Teddy and Jeremy.”

He laughed.

“Unfortunately, they are watching us closely. I blame you. We must behave accordingly, or the office will never return to normal.”

“I should go back to my blanket.”

“You should. It was lovely meeting you on the beach. You’re always beautiful at work. Naked, you are stunning.”

“You aren’t so bad yourself.”

Lucy returned and dropped the lotion into the beach bag. She lay on her back, closing her eyes to the bright sun. She felt the eyes of every man on the beach crawling over her. Horniness started like an itch in her belly and grew until she felt her wetness trickle from her slit.

“Jesus,” she muttered. “I might be a slut.”

She’d always found her boss to be handsome and attractive but told herself he was off limits. Jax was one thing but flirting with your boss will get you fired. But now, with what she knew, maybe he wasn’t.

I had no idea he had a body like that. And that cock! Jesus. I can’t believe I stared for so long. How embarrassing.

She squirmed a little remembering.

He stared at me just as long.

She opened her eyes to slits and checked on the men watching her. Blake had his face covered again but the other men watched her closely. She eased a hand up her hip and rested it on her lower abs, then slowly inched towards her clit. She knew it would take little to make her orgasm.

If I can just rub it a little bit, I can easily get there.

Her hand crept lower. She slid her hand until she was close enough to pull on the skin around her pussy. Using tiny, almost imperceptible movements, she tugged her skin back and forth. Tingles of pleasure radiated. She pictured Blake standing in front of her, that thick manly beef hanging. There was something extra sexy about having a hung boss.

Like I have to do what he tells me, she thought. I’m already submissive to him. He could order me to do anything, and I’d have to. I’d have to give him whatever he wanted.

She rubbed faster. She desperately wanted something hard and fat inside her but there was no time for that.

Besides, there’s no point in trading Jax for Teddy or Jeremy. Jax is better than either. I want Blake.

She imagined Blake fully erect from looking at her, laying her down, climbing over her body. She squeezed her eyes shut and imagined the man between her legs, his cannon aimed at her soaked slit.

Fuck! I want him!

Her toes balled into little fists as her orgasm hit. Her thighs clenched, her body turned rigid. Anyone watching closely would realize what was happening to her, but most would miss it.

I’m cumming right out in the open!

The thought turned her on even more. Waves of pleasure radiated outward from her pussy, scintillating sensations dazzling her body and mind. She gasped and hoped nobody would hear her.

The climax drained away slowly. She opened her eyes a little and turned her head side to side. Teddy watched intently but most men seemed oblivious. She looked at Teddy again and noticed he discreetly stroked his cock, hiding it against his blanket. She decided to give some innocent help, moving her body as if she wanted the best sun but really to give him a look between her legs. She parted her thighs and aimed her cunt right at him.

Cum for me, she thought. Look at that sweet, pretty pussy. You want a taste? You want to fuck me? Cum for me, Teddy.

Teddy jerked faster, hiding what he did as best he could. Moments later Lucy saw white liquid spurt. Teddy’s body spasmed a little as he blew his load onto his blanket. Lucy closed her eyes again, delighted she had such an effect on men.


Chapter 3

Jax waited, hidden in the shrubs and tall hedges. At last, he saw Lucy returning from the beach. He stepped out in front of her.

“Where have you been?” he demanded.

“Sunbathing.”

“Naked? Did you go to the nude beach?”

“Yes. It was wonderful.”

“Did all the guys from work see you?”

“Not all, but most.”

“Damn it, Lucy.”

“What’s the problem? You said you liked the idea of me doing that. Surely you didn’t imagine us visiting the beach together. Our secret would have been revealed. Did you imagine us going as a couple?”

“No, but—”

“I went. They saw me. You had your kink fulfilled, and so did I. There’s nothing to discuss.”

“I just miss you. You were gone all day.”

She folded her arms across her chest.

“Actually,” she said. “I take that back. There is something to discuss.”

“What?”

“I think we should stop seeing each other. Go back to your wife. She’s an amazing woman. You’re lucky to have her and you need to remember that.”

“I know that. Are you talking about on this vacation or are you ending our relationship?”

“Our relationship. We’re done. We need to go back to colleagues. We knew someday it would end and today’s that day. You’re a wonderful, thoughtful, sensitive lover and I’m glad for what we shared, but it’s over.”

“Ian will never be enough for you.”

“You’re probably right, but that’s my problem, not yours. I’m sorry, Jax.”

He hung his head.

“Is there someone else?” he asked.

“No.”

She said it, and she meant it, but why did it feel like a lie?

“Ian’s still playing his stupid tournament,” Jax said. “We have time for one last fuck, one last goodbye.”

“Oh Jax, don’t talk like that and ruin things. It’s over.”

He regretted the suggestion. He stepped close and kissed her cheek, then stepped aside so she could pass.

“Work will be weird,” he said.

“For a little while,” she agreed. “But then it won’t. Just cling to the great memories we share. We had a really good time while it lasted.”

He ran his eyes over her beauty.

“I bet the guys lost their minds looking at you in all your glory.”

“I made them hard. Ted even ejaculated.”

“Ha! Right there on the beach?”

“Yup. Jacked himself off. I doubt anyone noticed.”

“Because they were all looking at you.”

“Maybe.”

She was right; he’d felt this coming for a while. He was sad but not to the point of tears, and that said a lot.

“I understand, Lucy. I wish you well.”

“Thank you, Jax. I wish the same for you.”

He watched her ass sway as she walked away. He would miss that incredible body and gorgeous face. He drew a deep breath.

Better patch things up with Zadie, he thought. I know I’ve neglected her. She’s patiently waited for me, throwing herself into her work and schooling. I owe her an apology. I won’t mention Lucy, of course, I’ll just start giving her all my attention again.

He sent his wife a text: Where are you? Want to grab some lunch?

He waited but got no reply. He sat in the shade and waited a while longer and then decided to go find her.

I think she mentioned something about visiting a nearby cultural park. I’ll ask around and catch up with her. I should install a locator app on her phone after she falls asleep.


Chapter 4

Garuda Wisnu Kencana park left Jax speechless. Towering statues, fantastic, sculptured gardens, incredibly detailed fountains all surrounded by lush vegetation. A former limestone mine converted into a cultural epicenter, Jax wandered aimlessly for a while, drinking in the sights and the ambience, before remembering to look for Zadie. He discovered meandering trails that led deeper into the massive limestone formations. Deciding a little elevation would aid his search, and a desire to get away from the press of tourists, Jax set off on a trail, climbing quickly. When he saw an outcropping that would provide a perfect vantage point, he slipped under the guardrail and maneuvered through the brush, hoping to look down on the sprawling park.

Whispered voices made him stop. He listened closely, hearing Zadie’s voice, he was sure of it. He crept forward, eyes wide.

The muscular man leaned his back against a limestone wall, shorts open, hard cock curving up from his hips to vanish inside Zadie’s mouth. His wife sucked with dimpled cheeks, pulling on the load of sperm stored in the big balls nestled below. Saliva made the man’s cock gleam and Jax saw how far down she already traveled. The man was handsome and watched Zadie closely. He grinned with delight. Zadie was bent at the waist, working the large head like she was starving. She lifted the balls farther out of his shorts, weighing them. Her mouth came off in a pop.

“It’s been too long,” she said. “I’ve gone too long without my Silas fix.”

The man laughed.

“It’s only been two days, Zadie. I fucked your brains out down on the beach two nights ago.”

Zadie chuckled.

“Look at this thing,” she said, wagging his thick penis like a stick. “How can you expect any woman to go without once she’s met this beast?”

The man looked around to make sure they were still alone. He did not notice Jax hiding in the dense brush.

“Turn around and push your panties down,” the man said. “I want to fuck you.”

“What panties?” Zadie laughed. “Why would I wear panties when I know I’m on my way to meet you? Just take what’s yours, Baby. Give it to me.”

Silas grabbed her waist and turned her away. He took his cock in one hand and hunted her cunt, growling when he penetrated. Zadie gasped in pleasure, closing her eyes and arching her back.

“Push it all the way in,” she rasped. “God, I love your cock.”

Jax was shocked. Flabbergasted. He had always believed in the quiet strength of his marriage. He wasn’t a man given to dramatic gestures or sentimental proclamations, but he had built his life around the certainty that his wife, Zadie, loved him as deeply as he loved her. They had spent years together, weaving a life full of shared routines, whispered conversations in the dark, and a thousand unspoken understandings. Now, as he watched from his hiding place, he felt his entire existence collapse inward.

At first, his brain refused to accept what his eyes so clearly saw. The way Zadie leaned forward, laughter spilling from her lips in a way that was obviously intimate and familiar. This was not their first time. The man had flipped her dress up and out of the way with a practiced hand. He touched her back, her hips, her thighs, grazing her skin with effortless ease. He had already touched her a million times. He knew what was allowed. He knew what she liked.

Jax staggered, breath caught in his throat, the rhythmic beat of his heart faltering. It was a quiet destruction, an unraveling of everything he had once known. He watched as Zadie tucked a strand of hair behind her ear, a gesture so small, so delicate, and yet somehow loaded with a thousand betrayals.

Betrayal?

He was the betrayer, he realized.

His hypocrisy tasted bitter, like acid on his tongue. For a moment he looked for someone else to blame but that quickly faded. This wound was self-inflicted. Anger flickered at the edges of his mind, but it was tempered by an overwhelming and inescapable fact: he cheated too. Betrayal was about the erosion of trust, the slow corrosion of belief, his belief in Zadie and their marriage. Guilt slammed him. He forced himself to watch as punishment, agonizing, torturous punishment for his disloyalty, his cowardice, his duplicity and selfishness. He was unfaithful, and now he knew Zadie was too. He watched the handsome stud push his cock deep and he saw the look of absolute pleasure on her pretty face.

Then, something strange happened inside his heart and inside his mind. Emotions flipped and roiled. Doors opened and just like that, he watched with new eyes.

Zadie pulled herself off the man and quickly spun around. She guzzled his cock, sliding at least half to the back of her throat. She sucked hard with genuine lust and desire.

Jax felt his penis twitch inside his pants.

What the hell?

Zadie pulled the big cock out of her mouth and dragged her tongue along the length. She batted his fat balls with the tip and then traced a leisurely path up the shaft again, following a twisting vein. She licked her own pussy juice off the conquering phallus before turning away and bending at the waist again. She held the rampant cock in her hand and guided him in and Jax looked down at the bulge in his pants.

In his heart and his mind, Zadie had never looked sexier.

Jax remembered telling Lucy that he’d enjoy the men from work gawking at her naked body. Here was something similar, although magnified a million times. The man’s erection was evidence of Zadie’s sexiness, her attractiveness, his lust for her. Jax felt a weird pride mixed in with desires of his own. Zadie looked hot. She sounded hot.

In an instant she’d transformed from the woman in his memories and into a cock hungry slut. Anger and hurt drained away replaced by arousal. He squeezed the front of his pants, marveling at the stiff erection he found there.

The man circled Zadie’s waist with big hands and pumped her body back and forth, using her to milk his meat. Jax watched his wife being used to coax a load out of a hard dick. Excitement like he’d never known before lit his mind on fire. Zadie pulled the neckline of her dress down in front, large tits spilling out, swinging with each hard thrust. She was getting royally fucked and every one of them loved it.

“Hurry,” she croaked. “This has already gone too long. Cum in me before someone sees us.”

The man pumped his hips faster, slamming her body and soon releasing a torrent of hot sperm. Zadie shoved her ass backward, trying to drive the cock deeper, trying to capture that massive load with her womb. Spent at last, the man playfully pushed her off the end of his dick.

Zadie adjusted her clothing while staring at the still throbbing penis.

“That’s what I like,” she said. “Give it to me hard and come back for more. If we had the time, I’d make you fuck me again.”

“If we had the time,” he panted, tucking his penis into his shorts. “I’d spend all night fucking you.”

“Once we get home, Baby,” she said. “For now, it’s only when we can.”

“I understand. I just want you more often than we fuck, that’s all.”

She stepped close to the man and kissed him tenderly.

“You say the sweetest things,” she said.

They kissed again. Jax felt a catch in his throat.

“We should get back to the resort,” the man said. “Jax might be missing you.”

Zadie laughed harshly.

“Jax doesn’t even notice when I’m gone. He’s too busy fucking Lucy.”

“Who’s Lucy?”

“A woman he works with. She’s young and gorgeous. She’s super sweet and much smarter than she lets on. I like her very much.”

“Even if she’s sleeping with your husband?”

“Who am I to judge? What did we just do? How can I point a finger at him when I’m carrying a pussy full of you?”

“Most women would not be so generous or forgiving.”

“It hurts. I’ll admit that. But I understand. The kids moved away and Jax and I lost touch with each other. I’m still hoping we can find our way back.”

“Kick me to the curb, huh?”

Her face softened.

“Silas,” she said, kissing him sweetly. “You always knew this wasn’t forever. I’ll admit it has grown into far more than the hot fuck I originally intended, but there’s no way it was built to last. Jax is the father of my children. I have deep, deep roots with that man. I love him.”

Jax felt tears spill onto his cheeks. Emotions swirled like mini hurricanes inside him. So much had happened in the last few hours. Relief at her words mixed with arousal from what he’d seen mixed with intense guilt over what he’d done.

They finished dressing and wandered away, holding hands. Jax stayed in the bushes, wondering what his next move was. Too horny to think straight, he made sure he was still alone and pulled out his dick. He jacked off into the bushes picturing Zadie getting fucked. The strength of his climax shocked him. The idea that he should take Zadie to the nude beach germinated. What might happen? Previously he would have doubted her participation but now, it seemed likely. Perhaps they could find a spot with men but none of them being colleagues. He stroked his dick and imagined strangers gawking at his wife, but his mind always drifted back to what he’d just witnessed. Watching Silas, as he now knew the man’s name to be, fuck Zadie was the hottest thing he’d ever seen. He jerked faster.

Maybe I can catch them again, he wondered. Wait. Better idea. Maybe I should tell her what I saw and tell her I want to watch. Why not? We’ve both strayed. We’ve both shattered our vows. Why not take the risk and tell her that’s what I want to see? Imagine how much more passionate she’d be freed of guilt. Imagine her reaching for my hand as Silas eased that thick cock into her. So hot! I want it, I just need to figure out a way to say it without scaring her.

He imagined Silas fucking Zadie, both nude. He saw Silas sucking on his wife’s tits. He imagined Zadie swallowing the man’s hot load.

His orgasm hit. The rush of sensations blinded him, and he clutched at the bushes to keep from falling. Long ropes of hot jizz sprayed, rocking him with a powerful climax. Again and again he shot, shocked by the strength of it.

He was shocked again when the adrenaline drained away and the rush of excitement subsided and he realized he’d just cum, and cum hard, fantasizing about Zadie getting fucked.


Chapter 5

Jax unlocked the side door to the bungalow but left it closed. That was in case he needed it later. When he first told Zadie he intended to join the poker tournament, she’d quickly told him to have fun and not worry about her, she’d find something to do.

He now knew what that something would be.

How many times over the last few months had she said something similar? When his mind drifted back, he realized she’d fucked Silas often, maybe more times than he’d fucked Lucy. That realization did not make him angry or hurt. It made him horny.

He was determined to watch her with her lover. He’d stumbled on them at the very end, his view obstructed by distance and shrubbery. He wanted to see everything. Just the thought of Silas undressing Zadie made his hands tremble.

The side door opened to a short hall which led to a living room area which led to the bedroom. He had no idea if Zadie would bring Silas back here, but he wanted to be ready. If she did, he’d sneak in and creep through the bungalow. He’d have a perfect view of everything they did.

He paused, startled by his own need to see.

Why?

He wondered if guilt drove him. Perhaps guilt over what he’d done with Lucy and his betrayal of Zadie made him want to punish himself. Zadie with another man certainly felt like punishment. It was agonizing, but in a strangely erotic way. He’d never imagined watching Zadie before but enjoyed when they went out and she wore something sexy. Were these feelings an extension of those feelings? He’d wanted to show off Lucy, willing to display her nude on a beach in front of colleagues. Did this desire draw from those feelings as well?

Maybe. Partially. But his gut told him it ran deeper than that. Zadie herself was simply more desirable now. Knowing she gave herself to another man made her more attractive, more exciting.

She’s a more sexual creature, he thought. More complex and intriguing. She’s a million times hotter because there’s another man involved.

He stopped abruptly, seized by another insight.

Man? he wondered. Or men? What if Silas is not the only other man?

He felt his penis stir and awaken. Who knows how far her debauchery goes? Who knows how far she’s taken things? If she can fuck one man outside her marriage, she can fuck another.

Jax softly groaned. His balls ached with need.

I have a lot to think about, but not right now. Right now, I need to cover every base. If she plans a rendezvous with the man, I must be there to watch.

He opened his phone to check the locator app he’d installed after the encounter at Kencana park. The map said she was on the beach, out in the open and probably surrounded by people.

Did I guess wrong? Is she not meeting her lover?

He knew the area because he’d met Lucy there, so he knew there was a small cliff above. He could watch her, follow when she left, and hopefully catch her in the act.

I’m out of luck if they go back to his place and close the door.

His intuition told him they wouldn’t. They were in a paradise on Earth. Why hide in a hotel room? He checked his phone again. The little blue dot that was Zadie started to move.

They met on the beach and are headed somewhere else.

He left the bungalow and hurried to catch up. Zadie left the beach and followed a paved trail. Jax updated his phone frequently. Soon he saw her walking ahead, accompanied by a woman, her walk familiar. He closed the gap between them a little and got struck by a thunderbolt out of a clear blue sky.

Lucy.

Zadie was walking with Lucy.

His mind cartwheeled.  They did not know each other well enough to spend a day together. A chill dread filled his chest.

Did they talk? Does Zadie know everything?

He watched their swaying bodies for a moment. Zadie said something funny, and Lucy laughed, resting a hand on Zadie’s shoulder.

I’m paranoid. What two women would hang out together after learning one slept with the other’s husband? They’re simply going shopping together. Lucy will keep her mouth shut.

Still, the timing of Lucy breaking up caused worry. How much did Zadie know?

The trail meandered and Jax watched them pass into a forested area. Both women wore sundresses with bikinis underneath. They sat on a bench under a huge tree and began to talk. Jax found a spot to watch. Zadie glanced at her watch often as if she expected someone to arrive, and then he did. The man from the park. Silas. Zadie jumped up and threw her arms around his neck, kissing him wildly. She turned to introduce the man to Lucy, but Lucy was already on the balls of her feet, legs braced in a defensive stance. Jax thought Silas looked guilty and that Lucy seemed angry. He realized an argument had erupted, which caught Zadie utterly by surprise. Lucy spoke rapidly, Silas trying to explain. Soon the man said something which landed like a bomb. Jax saw his wife taken aback, stumbling as if hit by some ugly news. Lucy did the same, backing away from Silas as if he threatened them with a knife. The man had said something ugly to them, and Jax wondered what it was.


Chapter 6

“Paid you?” Zadie snarled, disgusted rage twisting her face. “You were paid to fuck me?”

“Yes,” Silas admitted.

“My husband?” Lucy growled, equally outraged. “Are you serious? Ian paid you to seduce Zadie?”

“Yes,” Silas admitted again. “Impregnate her, actually.”

“What the fuck?” Zadie shouted. “I thought what we had was real. You’re a piece of shit. How could you treat another human being like that?”

Lucy stepped close and slapped Silas across the face.

“I remember you now,” she said. “I knew you looked familiar. My husband built a website for you. You’re a stripper.”

Silas ignored her, focusing on Zadie.

“Zadie, I’m telling you how it started. I’m not telling you where it went. He paid me and I did the job, but I found myself enthralled. He wanted me to impregnant you but I secretly kept track of your cycles and made sure I was busy when you were at your most fertile. I couldn’t do that to you because I quickly came to care for you. Deeply. I feel about you the same way you feel about me. I couldn’t go through with his vile plan. He may have sent me after you but he's not the reason I stayed. I stayed for you.”

“I actually cared about you, Silas. These feelings are real.”

“I care about you. I’m not in love with you but I do have strong feelings. I think you’re wonderful. I think you’re something special.”

“So special you took money to fuck me.”

“Look, Zadie. I know the truth hurts and I’m sorry about that. But the truth was something I needed to tell you. I had to come clean. Before you judge me too harshly let me ask: did you enjoy any men other than me?”

Zadie backed away, folding her arms across her chest.

“I think you did,” Silas continued. “I understand if you did. It’s okay if you did. We made no vows to each other. I’m not in love with you and you’re not in love with me. Still, I felt the need to come clean. Believe it or not, I have tremendous respect for you. I hope you can see that.”

“Did you say my husband paid you to impregnate Zadie?” Lucy interrupted. “Is that what you said?”

Silas turned to Lucy.

“Yes.”

“That’s fucked up. Why did he want you to do that to her?”

“Because he discovered you were sleeping with Zadie’s husband, and he wanted revenge. He says he loves you too much to take it out on you and he’s not big enough to confront Jax, so he hired me to do to Jax what you had done to him.” He turned to Zadie. “I sure hope I’m not breaking that news to you.”

“She already knows,” Lucy said. “I already told her. I’m trying to understand my husband. I need to understand this clearly. You’re saying Ian found out I was cheating on him and instead of confronting me, or Jax, he paid you to seduce and impregnate Zadie, Jax’s wife.”

“Yes.”

“What a Goddamn coward,” Lucy rasped, so angry her voice cracked.

“I thought so too,” Silas said.

“But you still went ahead with the plan,” Zadie sneered. “How many women have you done this to?”

“None,” he answered. “Including you.”

Zadie and Silas regarded each other. He saw the pain he’d put in her eyes, and it killed him.

“I’m so sorry,” he said.

“We weren’t just fucking,” she said, fighting back tears. “We made love too.”

“We did.”

“But now none of it was real. You had a secret the whole time. You’re a bastard.”

“Zadie, everything about us is real except the way we met.”

“Did you even have an injury when you first visited my office?”

“No,” he admitted. “But there’s more I need to confess about that and you’re not going to like it. Not at all.”

Zadie rolled her eyes.

“You’re married,” she said. “You have kids.”

“No, I’m not, and I don’t.”

“Out with it then. Let’s get this over with.”

Silas drew a shaky breath.

“I wore hidden cameras most of the time. When we first started. Ian wanted recordings to show Jax, so he could twist the knife.”

“What? How?”

“The cameras were in my hat, my glasses, and my phone. I stopped using them after a while. I said they were too awkward, and I was going to get caught, but he got a lot of videos before I stopped.”

“Ian watched us fuck?” she asked.

“I’m afraid so.”

Zadie turned and walked away. Lucy followed, slipping an arm around her shoulders for comfort.

“I am so, so sorry,” Lucy said. “I feel sick about all this. He’s my husband but I can’t believe he took out his hurt and anger on you. What a prick. I feel like this is indirectly all my fault.”

Zadie leaned into Lucy, accepting her comfort. They left Silas waiting.

“It’s not your fault,” Zadie said. “Jax is the one who cheated on me, not you.”

“I’m sorry. This is awful. I know you had feelings for Silas.”

Zadie made sure Silas was far enough away he couldn’t hear.

“That’s the thing, Lucy,” Zadie murmured. “I fucking still do. He’s so sexy and his coming forward with the truth and sharing that he has feelings for me too only makes him more attractive. I want to be mad at him so badly but then I look at his goddamn gorgeous face and I remember everything we shared. I can’t get myself to hate him. Do you know what I mean?”

Lucy hugged Zadie.

“I do,” she admitted. “He was on my flight on the way out. He looked familiar but I couldn’t place him. He’s so hot I flashed him my titties. I would have fucked him in the restroom on the plane, but he never gave me a sign. Now I know why. Ian was on the flight too.”

“Your husband paid to fly him out here,” Zadie said. “I was so flattered when I thought Silas spent all that money on me. I was so flattered when a guy that hot hit on me. I’m so stupid. I let myself believe I had attracted him on my own. Me, a married woman with two grown kids. How pathetic am I?”

“No, Zadie. Don’t talk that way about yourself. You’re a gorgeous, attractive woman. Silas may have come to you because my husband sent him, but I believe Silas when he says he fell for you. I can see it in his eyes and all over his face. He stayed for you.”

Zadie shook her head.

“He kept recording. He kept accepting Ian’s cash. God, I hate all this so much. I’m such a foolish woman.”

“Stop saying that, Zadie. You’re beautiful.”

Zadie took Lucy’s hand and held it.

“How strange that the person I feel closest to is the woman that slept with my husband. Life is so messy.”

Lucy grabbed Zadie and hugged her.

“I’m going to kill Ian when I see him,” she said. “Why come after you? He’s such a chickenshit. I married him because I knew no other woman would try to lure him away. He was safe. I felt secure. He’s smart and he has money, and he worships me. I thought he was shy but now I see it’s actually cowardice.”

Zadie chuckled softly.

“Men suck,” she said. “We should date each other.”

Lucy hugged her tighter.

“I love the sound of that,” she said. “But you’ll need to grow a penis. I love dick too much to give it up.”

Both women laughed softly.

“I’ll loan you Silas,” Zadie said. “We could use him like a living dildo.”

Lucy grinned and then her smile faded.

“You just gave me a great idea,” she said.

“What? What’d I say?”

Lucy broke the hug and took Zadie’s hand, leading her back to Silas who stood waiting.

“I know how we get back at my husband. It’s the perfect revenge.”


Chapter 7

Jax watched the trio argue. He could hear no words, but the body language was clear: Silas had said something that made both women angry. The man was apologetic, but the women weren’t having it.

Better you than me, Jax chuckled.

The confrontation lasted a while and then seemed to settle, but then Silas said something new, and their anger came rushing back. The two women walked a short distance from the man. Jax wondered what was being discussed. The man, Silas, waited patiently like he knew he was in the wrong. Jax sighed. When he left the bungalow to spy on Zadie, he’d not expected to see so much drama. He'd hoped for hot sex. This was disappointing. He wondered if there was still time to join another poker tournament.

Then Lucy led Zadie back to Silas.

The man earnestly explained something, taking Zadie’s hands in his. She listened closely. Lucy kept an arm around her waist for emotional support. Whatever Silas said, he managed to convince Zadie to forgive him. Jax saw his wife lean in for a soft and tender kiss. It was supposed to last only a moment, but Zadie melted. She allowed Silas to circle her with his arms. The kiss lingered.

Then Lucy leaned in for her kiss.

Jax choked and coughed. Silas, still hugging Zadie, turned his attention to Lucy.

“What the fuck?” Jax muttered.

Zadie turned his chin, guiding his lips to Lucy. Jax felt his chest tighten, his heart skip. Lucy and Silas kissed deeply. All three made out for a short time. Lucy and Zadie kissed too. Silas eventually took their hands and led them along the trail, moving deeper into the forested area. Jax got moving, circling around to stay out of sight, bringing himself closer without making any noise. He approached a pile of huge boulders, creeping silently. He peered around the edge.

Zadie fumbled at the man’s zipper. She frantically worked to open the front of his pants. Lucy hurried to unbutton his shirt. Zadie reached inside and withdrew his long, soft cock, draping it down the front of his pants. Lucy threw his shirt wide open and both women ran their hands down his strong chest and rippled abs. They laughed, delighted. The mood had turned playful.

“We’ll get in serious trouble if we get caught,” Lucy said.

“Nobody ever comes this way,” Silas said. “The trails are covered with leaves, unused. There’s a shorter path they can take.”

“Shut up,” Lucy teased.

Zadie lifted his penis on an open palm.

“Ladies and gentlemen,” she joked. “Here it is, the one and only.”

Lucy laughed.

“I see why you fucked him,” she said. “He’s a lovely man and that’s a lovely dick.”

Lucy added her hand to his cock, both women fondling his heavy tube of meat. Silas looped a muscular arm around each of them.

“Do you have any of the cameras with you?” Lucy asked.

“I have the phone in my pocket. Why?”

“We’re going to send Ian a special video,” Zadie said. “You’re going to fuck us both and send it to him.”

Silas grinned.

“He’s not going to like that,” he said.

“That’s the point,” Lucy said. “He needs to learn a lesson. He thinks he’s so much smarter than everyone he can do whatever he wants.”

“He’s warned me many times to stay away from you.”

“Even better.”

Zadie felt around, searching his pockets until she found the phone. Silas told her how to turn it on and aim the camera hidden in the top.

“I remember this thing,” she said. “You’d always set it on the nearby table while I performed your physical therapy.”

“That’s right.”

“I never suspected a thing.”

“I’m sorry, Zadie.”

She shrugged.

“C'est la vie.”

She aimed the camera at Lucy and gave a nod.

“Hi, Ian,” Lucy began. “We found out what you did. I’m sick about it. Zadie is a sweet, innocent woman who never did anything to you. You were wrong to attack her when I was the one that broke our vows. Well, guess what? I’m about to break them again in spectacular fashion, and you’ll get to see it all.”

Lucy crouched before the man and Zadie lifted his soft dick and aimed it at Lucy’s face. Lucy smiled up at Silas and then into the camera. She sent the tip of her tongue out to flick the cock pointed at her and then kissed the head all over. She looked into the camera again.

“Silas, who you warned to stay away from me, is about to fuck my little pussy with his big cock. He’s going to fuck Zadie too. He’s going to fuck both of us all night and we’re going to take turns sending you video so you can watch. You’re going to hate it.”

She opened her mouth wide, and Zadie recorded the head sliding across the tongue. Lucy sealed her lips around the veiny shaft.

Jax groaned out loud. The two most important women in his world were at the mercy of this well-hung stud. Lucy slowly worked her lips down the shaft, taking more and more dick into her mouth. Jax felt dizzy. Zadie stroked the shaft as Lucy sucked, fat ball sack slowly swinging below. Silas closed his eyes and leaned his head back. Zadie brought the camera close, allowing Ian to see every inch glide through his wife’s lips.

The sight caused anguish, but Jax felt his penis swell too. He unzipped and pulled his dick out, masturbating with slow strokes as he watched his wife and lover pleasure another man. He’d heard enough to understand what was happening, and the argument which took place before. Lucy’s husband was an asshole and this revenge was deserved, but God, Jax felt like he was on the receiving end of it too.

If I can’t stand it, I should walk away.

He knew in his heart there was no way he could do that. It would kill him to see Silas penetrate Zadie and kill him to see the man penetrate Lucy, but that’s what the future had in store, and he had to face it.

Silas was gaining size and stiffness, rising to horizontal. Lucy rested her knees on the soft ground and held his balls, pulling the sack down. Jax noticed he filled her hand. Lucy sucked and slobbered, and Zadie jerked until they had the man fully erect and throbbing, slippery and coated with spit. Lucy stood and pushed her bikini bottoms down, stepping out of them. She jumped up and wrapped her legs around Silas while Zadie got on the ground to record from beneath. She grabbed Silas’s hard thick cock and helped him get it into Lucy’s wet hole. Lucy circled the man’s neck with both arms and exhaled as his fat cock filled her. She sank onto it slowly, gasping as he stretched her wide. She kissed him passionately. He filled his hands with her round butt cheeks and began to slide her up and down his cock.

“That’s a big dick,” she gasped.

Voices nearby stopped Silas before he could reply. He walked himself and Lucy behind some trees, followed by Zadie. They fought not to laugh.

“Told you,” Lucy said.

“Let’s take this to my bungalow,” Zadie said. “Jax is in a poker tournament all night. We have a huge bed.”

Silas looked at Lucy and she nodded. He set her feet on the ground.

Jax eased from his hiding place and slipped away, double-timing it back to the bungalow, pleased with himself he’d had the foresight to leave the side door unlocked and the windows open.


Chapter 8

Jax got there before them and triple checked all his angles. He had the place perfectly mapped in his head. He made sure all the doors were unlocked and all the windows and curtains open, and then he found a spot outside in the bushes to watch and wait. He heard them before he saw them, Lucy and Zadie talking into the camera, taunting Ian with what they were about to do. Jax took only a moment to fully understand what had happened between them and the role Ian had played. What an asshole. He understood their desire for revenge but the prospect of both Zadie and Lucy, the two women in his life most dear to him, fucking Silas on camera was a bit much to take. He considered stepping out and confronting all three.

But he didn’t.

His newfound voyeuristic fetish kept him hidden. His excitement, already high and rapidly climbing higher, was something he never imagined would work for him. He knew about husbands who watched their wives have sex with other men, but until he’d actually seen Zadie get fucked, he thought he wasn’t one of them.

Now, he knew better.

Zadie and Lucy began shedding clothes as soon as they entered the bungalow. Jax held his breath as the two women were revealed, hot, sexy, feminine bodies on display for Silas. None of them took the time to close any windows or draw any curtains. They were all too eager to continue what they’d started in the forest. Zadie held the camera while Lucy pulled his shirt off, grabbing his big pecs and laughing with delight. She kissed a hurried trail down his bumpy abs. His body was a playground to her. Next, she tugged his shorts down and tossed them aside, freeing his heavy, swinging cock and balls. He stood there naked, and Lucy took a step back to admire him.

“Whoever said women don’t get visually aroused,” she said. “Was an idiot. Look at this stud, Zadie.”

“I have,” she laughed. “Many times. I’ve had more sex with this man in the last few months than I ever had in the whole length of my marriage, and we have two kids.”

Jax winced. That comment stung.

“This might be the biggest dick I’ve had,” Lucy admitted.

“It’s easily my biggest,” Zadie said. “I was scared when I first saw it. Scared and turned on. My sister was there pretending to be my intern. Can you believe it? She has way more sexual experience than me. I thought his cock looked like it would hurt me, but at the same time I was strangely drawn to it, like I was hypnotized. I had to touch it. It has that effect on me.”

Jax was surprised by what he heard.

Mira knows? Mira knows everything? And big dicks mesmerize Zadie?

“It’s doing the same to me right now,” Lucy teased. “I have an overpowering need to touch it. Would that be all right with you, Silas? Can I touch you? Can I touch your dick? Can I put your dick in my mouth again?”

Jax experienced the strangest sensations. He listened to his wife and lover talk about this other man, and a growing lust ignited in the pit of his belly. Zadie’s desire especially fueled his fire. He heard his wife speak plainly about another man’s penis and Jax was ready to throw her down and fuck her hard. Why? he wondered. Why did the intrusion of another man make him so hot?

Silas grabbed Lucy by the hair and yanked her forward, roughly kissing her before forcing her to her knees on the carpet. Zadie moved in, recording Lucy and the cock dangling in front of her pretty face.

“Are you watching, Ian?” Zadie taunted. “Let me grab the baby oil. This is going to be fun.”

“What if Jax comes back?” Lucy asked.

“He won’t,” Zadie said. “But if he does, he can join in.”

All three laughed.

“That would be wild,” Lucy said. “Ian would die.”

Zadie sat the phone camera on the table and walked to the bathroom. Lucy drew a finger down the length of the man, following a blue vein before it disappeared under the flared head. Zadie called out from the bedroom.

“Join me back here,” she said.

Silas helped Lucy stand and the naked couple grabbed the phone and left the room. Jax easily slid farther along the outside wall, finding a perfect spot, just as he’d planned, where he could see the bed and into the bathroom. Zadie lay on the bed, waiting for her companions. Lucy tossed her the phone, and Zadie recorded them entering the bedroom, arms around each other.

“Hold out your hands,” she said, squirting baby oil on their palms. “Rub it all over me. Make me shine.”

Jax pulled out his limp penis. Four hands roaming Zadie was a gorgeous thing to see. She recorded as best she could. Lucy and Silas caressed every curve, occasionally dipping fingers into her pussy or teasing her asshole.

“Your turn,” Zadie soon told Silas.

The man climbed onto the bed and lay on his back. The girls giggled, feeling naughty, and then Zadie squirted oil from his feet to his neck. Zadie used one hand, and Lucy used two hands and her tits, They smeared oil until Silas gleamed. The phone in Zadie’s hand buzzed.

“Oh!” she said. “I think we got a text. I didn’t know this thing could receive messages like a real phone.”

“It is a real phone,” Silas said. “It’s just an exclusive number only me and Ian know. He’s probably freaking out about now.”

Zadie opened the message and read out loud: Lucy, please stop. Please don’t do this. I’m sorry.

“Tell him to fuck off,” Lucy said. “It’s over and he doesn’t even realize it. Here. Send him video of this.”

Lucy leaned over Silas and sucked one big egg testicle into her mouth. Zadie recorded it. Lucy eased that one out and sucked the other. Zadie finished and sent the message. Ian didn’t respond.

“Keep recording,” Silas said, pulling Lucy by her hair down to his cock again. “That felt good.”

He pushed his spongy cock and held himself upright. He guided Lucy’s mouth down around the head. Zadie recorded everything. Lucy took all the cock she could, gagging when he traveled too deep. He held her face down there, making her choke on him. He tried to pull her off his cock, but she fought him, forcing him deeper and making herself gag again.

“Lucy knows what she likes,” Zadie chuckled.

Silas spread his hand over the back of Lucy’s head.

“Get this on camera,” he said, pressing down with gentle pressure. “I’m going to make her take it all.”

Zadie started a new recording.

“For the record,” Zadie said. “I don’t believe that’s possible. You’re too big.”

She stepped back far enough that Ian could see the players and then slowly zoomed as Silas eased one inch and then another inch deeper into Lucy’s mouth and eventually part way down her throat. He gave her time to catch her breath and then he was pushing again, forcing his thick cock beyond her tonsils and into her throat. Lucy choked but refused to back off. That veiny dick slowly slid deeper, her lips gilding down the shaft, her nose gradually approaching his lower abs.

“You’re making her deep throat you,” Zadie said, breathlessly.

“I am. She’s going to take every inch.”

Zadie got closer, staring in amazement.

“That’s fucking hot,” she said. “After you fuck her throat, will you do the same to me? Make me take it too.”

“Have you ever?”

She scoffed.

“I take Jax no problem. You’re the only big man I’ve been with.”

“If you want to be throat fucked, I’m happy to make you.”

Lucy’s nose pressed into his flesh. Her throat bulged around his fat shaft. She tried to force more cock down her gullet, grabbing his thighs and pulling him forward, but she had it all. Every inch of his impressive dick lodged in her throat. She began to bob her head, moving no more than half an inch back and forth. She slurped drool and gulped spit, ragged breathing whistling through her nose.

“That’s so decadent,” Zadie said. “She looks so slutty and whorish. Total submission. I love it.”

Silas laughed and leaned back, watching Lucy humiliate herself on his meat. She gave herself completely to his pleasure, bowing to his cock, struggling to please him despite her lack of air and comfort. She orally fucked the man until he began to swell even more.

“Ungh,” he moaned. “Okay, stop Lucy. You’re going to make me cum, and I don’t want to yet. Help me defile Zadie.”

Lucy slowed to a stop and then backed off, drawing his cock from her throat. Jax almost groaned out loud. It was agonizing watching Lucy worship that big dick. Now he would watch Zadie do the same. If she could. If she couldn’t, Jax knew he’d watch his proud wife struggle fiercely trying to take the man.

He jerked his cock. This was going to be something he’d never forget.


Chapter 9

Zadie handed the camera to Lucy and got on her knees. Silas was already slick with spit. Zadie slipped the head in and, with a look of pure determination, began to ease Silas farther and farther back. She gagged much sooner than the younger woman, but she never hesitated. Silas remained motionless, watching in awe as Zadie faced the challenge.

Jax began to stroke. Silas’s cock looked so intensely sexy sliding into his wife’s mouth. This was better than watching her get fucked at the cultural park. His view was close and clear. Zadie’s beautiful face was being slowly impaled by dick. It was a glorious sight. Her cheeks dimpled and then puffed as he fed her more cock. They dented again as she sucked several inches to the back of her throat. Lucy held her head with one hand while recording with the other. When Zadie could force him no deeper, he held her head with both hands and raised to his toes. Drawing her face ever closer, he pushed his cock down her tight throat. She choked but he didn’t stop. She drew a ragged breath in through her nose, and he forced the last inch of his penis down her gullet. Her lips were sealed around the broad base of his shaft. She held him in there, eyes watering profusely and copious drool dribbling.

“Holy shit,” he muttered, looking down at his vanished cock.

Lucy gently stroked her hair. Silas looked amazed. Zadie closed her eyes and began bobbing half an inch or so like she’d seen Lucy do. Silas closed his eyes, savoring the sweet sensations.

Jax jerked off, watching his wife so willingly degrade herself. Silas used her and she welcomed it. More than that: she craved it. No man had ever treated her this way so she had no idea how hot it would make her. His thick cock lodged in her throat dominated her completely. She filled her hands with his ass, pulling herself forward, pushing every last inch of the man deeper. Silas leaned over to hug her head, and she fought him to continue bobbing. She felt him expanding and knew he’d spray cum soon.

“No,” he growled, trying to withdraw his long dick. “No. Not yet. I want to cum inside one of you, not down your throat.”

Zadie struggled to keep him buried. She battled, smacking his hands away and moaning around a throat stuffed with dick. He won, holding her head and pulling his cock out. His sloppy penis waved freely in the open air, dripping drool from both women to the floor. Zadie grinned, mouth open and looking slutty.

“Fuck me first,” Lucy said, climbing backward onto the bed.

Both women had their eyes glued to his erection.

“Yeah,” Zadie said. “Fuck Lucy. Let her feel how good it is, but first, let me get the camera ready. Ian needs to see this important moment.”

They all changed positions. Lucy moved up the bed and spread her legs wide. Silas got between them and Zadie hovered over both. She moved the camera closer with one hand while curling her fingers around his hard dick with the other. She guided him closer.

“Ian, pay attention,” Zadie said. “Silas is about to go inside Lucy. That’s right. Your worst fear is about to be realized. You told Silas to stay away from your wife because deep down you knew Lucy would fall for him. I think you’re right. I think we’re about to see something extra special.” She tugged Silas closer, using the tip of his dick to tease Lucy’s inner pussy lips, gently stirring them. Lucy moaned and rotated her pelvis, trying to capture the penetration she craved. “Just a quick taste,” Zadie said.

She leaned down and planted her mouth over Lucy’s clit. A jolt of electricity rocketed through the younger woman. Zadie pulled Silas closer and pushed his cock in, all while she suckled Lucy’s clitoris. She pulled Silas out again and leaned back to record Silas entering.

“Do it,” she said, wiping Lucy pussy juice off her chin. “Stuff Lucy full of dick.”

Silas leaned over the girl and flexed his hips. His thick cock forced Lucy’s opening wide, but she was so wet he slid right in. Inch after inch vanished as his hips drew close. His heavy balls dragged along the sheet. Zadie recorded everything and hit send, quickly beginning another video. They all knew Ian would almost die from the sight. Zadie record them fucking and hit send again, then planted her mouth on Lucy’s clit once more, forgoing filming to enjoy licking the girl while Silas fucked her. Lucy moaned loudly.

“Amazing,” she whimpered. “It feels so good. Don’t stop. More.”

Zadie licked and sucked while Silas built a smooth rhythm of in and out. Lucy could not stop the quick orgasm that smashed her. Zadie stopped licking long enough to record Lucy cumming on Silas.

“I’ve decided he’s going to cum inside your wife,” Zadie said. “It’s only right. You know that baby you demanded Silas give me? I think maybe that baby should be placed in Lucy. What do you think, Lucy?”

Zadie swung the camera up to record Lucy’s pretty face. The girl was lost to ecstasy, tossing her head slowly and moaning nonstop. Silas made her orgasm again and Zadie laughed with delight, cruelly sending the video to Ian before starting another. Zadie leaned back, capturing the couple moving together. Ian would see Silas move his body over Lucy and both begin to make love. Silas had clearly wanted Lucy for a long time.

“Are you seeing what I’m seeing?” Zadie heartlessly asked Ian. “Look how he wants her. More importantly, look how she responds to him. I know you can see what he does to her. How will you ever try to touch her again knowing you will never ignite her the way he does. This shit is even hard for me to watch. It must be killing you.”

Zadie sent the video. She may have been antagonizing Ian for being such a colossal asshole, but what she was saying was true. She and Silas have strong feelings for each other, but they were nothing compared to what she witnessed at this moment. Chemistry is impossible to predict or direct, but that’s exactly what these two were experiencing. Each thrust brought them emotionally closer. Each heartbeat fueled an intense intimacy.

“Oh my God,” Lucy moaned, feeling the connection. “What’s happening?”

“I feel it too,” Silas said.

She grabbed his face and kissed the man and Zadie recorded everything, deeply moved by a growing sense she no longer belonged. Her affair with Silas had been the sexual highlight of her life, but she knew she was watching it end. Tears filled her eyes. Not sad tears for her loss, but happy tears for Lucy’s gain.

What a strange and twisted journey life is, she thought. I’m supposed to hate that woman for sleeping with my husband, but I find myself loving her instead. We are all only human.

She looked at the camera in her hand.

Even Ian.

She decided to end her cruelty. She hit send, launching the last video to the man, and then she put the phone away. She moved up the bed to cradle Lucy’s head, kissing her lips softly.

“I...love...you,” Lucy moaned.

“I love you too,” Zadie admitted.

Silas was long stroking his cock and Lucy quickly orgasmed again. Zadie held her new best friend tightly, kissing her lips and caressing her sensitive breasts. They all felt what was happening in that room.

Jax felt it too. He jerked slowly to stall his climax, but he was on the edge and had been for a long time. His heart was bruised watching Silas fuck Lucy, but it was ripped apart watching Zadie suck that big dick. He held his breath as Silas began to pump his hips faster, racing towards orgasm. When Silas roared out his pleasure and erupted with a fountain of sperm inside Lucy, Jax did the same, coating the leaves of the tree in front of him. Silas shot over and over, outlasting Jax by a long way. The threesome cuddled in warm delight, murmuring too low to hear. Eventually, Lucy and Zadie began to kiss. Silas shuffled back a few feet to watch the women. After a while, he began to rise again.

Jax surprised himself by doing the same.


Chapter 10

Lucy straddled Zadie’s face, lowering her cum-filled cunt to the older woman’s mouth. Zadie feasted ravenously on that salty young pussy. Silas lifted Zadie’s legs and placed them on his shoulders, walking his knees forward until his cock made contact. Zadie moaned, anticipating penetration, which vibrated Lucy’s pussy and made her gasp.

Outside, Jax was hard as stone. His view of what transpired inside that room was perfect: Zadie was the center of attention and the object of desire. Jax was shocked how hard that made his dick. Silas poised outside Zadie’s body like a threat, a weapon about to inflict damage, but the damage would be emotional. The damage would be to Zadie’s heart as well as her body.

“Push it in,” Jax whispered. “God, fill her cunt with that big cock. Let me see you do it.”

His own words sounded so strange to him. Why would he wish for such a thing? He didn’t understand his own arousal, except that he knew he was wildly turned on.

“Fuck her,” he growled. “Fuck my wife.”

His penis stuck out in front like a short spear, throbbing. He stroked slowly, ready to ejaculate at any second but holding himself back, drawing out the agony and angst of what he witnessed.

Silas lifted Zadie’s butt in his hands and pulled her hips closer. Jax saw the large cock head mash his wife’s pussy lips, pushing them aside, and then that head began to vanish, passing through her opening and into her body. Jax had to take his hand off his penis or risk climaxing. The sight was the most intensely erotic thing he’d ever seen.

That is my wife! his mind screamed. He is moving deeper inside Zadie!

Reality rocked him. This was nothing like what he’d seen at the cultural park. That had been shocking but mostly hidden from view. Here, he saw everything, every detail. He heard their moans and gasps. He could practically smell the sex-filled room.

Silas flexed his ass, and his cock traveled deeper, causing Zadie to slowly arch her back. The man’s balls moved inexorably closer and Jax found it difficult to breathe, watching as Zadie took more and more, far more than Jax could ever give her and he knew it. That was a huge part of the thrill, he realized. Silas did things to Zadie that Jax never could and never had. Jax saw his lovely wife responding to sensations she’d never felt with him. That knowledge fueled a wild heat in Jax like he’d never known. It hurt. It stung. It humiliated him at the same time it made his cock harder than ever.

Zadie suddenly thrashed beneath her two lovers and Jax realized he was watching his wife have a tremendous orgasm. Silas and his fat cock had ripped a thundering climax out of her.

Untouched, Jax felt an orgasm of his own begin. He breathed deep and fast, trying to forestall an ejaculation. He was dizzy with lust, amazed that he could become so excited he almost shot. Sperm dribbled from the tip of his pulsating penis to the bushes below. Zadie writhed with pleasure and Jax burned the memory into his brain. That thick cock drove her crazy. Silas pumped his hips faster, driving Zadie up and out, sailing through the clouds. He began slamming his hips, driving his cock all the way in. Zadie realized he was going to cum in her and pushed Lucy aside far enough to speak.

“No!” she gasped. “Give it to Lucy!”

Lucy laughed.

“Shut up, you freak,” she chuckled. “I have plenty of him in me. This is sexier. Let Silas have both of us.”

Silas never slowed. He pounded Zadie into the bed and Lucy covered the woman’s mouth with her slippery pussy again. Silas grabbed Zadie’s breast and started a long, low groan that burst into a roar as he exploded inside her, flooding her womb with seeds.

Jax could take no more. The sight of his wife actually accepting hot sperm pumped into her from a throbbing, pulsating cock drove him insane. His dick stiffened and his balls tightened, and, untouched, he launched rope after rope of jizz across the branches and leaves. His legs turned wobbly. He leaned against a trunk. Silas seemed to shoot forever, emptying his big balls inside Zadie.

The three lovers fell into a pile. Silas left his cock in Zadie as he softened but eventually it slithered out, a long wet snake draped across her thigh. They caught their breath and then Lucy giggled. Silas kissed her on the mouth, and they shuffled into a cuddle. Zadie watched them for a moment and then reached for the phone, forgotten on the bed.

“You say this is a real phone?” she asked Silas.

“It is. Ian bought it because it has the best camera, but you can make a call if you want. You thinking of ordering pizza? Give me a few minutes and some pizza and I’ll be ready to go again.”

“Stud,” Lucy said, turning his head to kiss him.

Zadie watched them share affection. The attraction was mutual and obvious and reminded her of how she and Jax used to kiss. She was thinking of him already and watching them made her miss her husband. She lifted the phone and dialed. Jax was surprised to feel his phone vibrate inside his pocket. He answered the call.

“Hello?” he said, voice low.

“Oh. I didn’t expect you to answer. I thought you were playing cards.”

“We’re on a break. Good timing. What’s up?”

He watched Zadie roll onto her back, big tits wobbling. She threw her leg over Lucy’s leg.

“I miss you,” Zadie said.

“I miss you too.”

“No,” she said. “I miss you. Like in a deep way.”

He understood.

“We have been too busy with other things,” he admitted. “Too busy for each other.”

“Let’s stop doing that.”

He felt his heart swell.

“I’d like that,” he said. “I’d like us to find a way back to happily married.”

Tears filled her eyes.

“That would be wonderful,” she said.

Lucy heard the emotion in Zadie’s voice and reached out to comfort her, gently rubbing her arm. Silas realized what was happening.

“Are you busy right now?” Jax asked. “I’ll leave this tournament for you.”

“Would you do that? That’s incredibly sweet. No, I’m not too busy to meet.” Zadie looked at Lucy and Silas, hoping they understood. “There are some things I need to confess. I’ve done things I should never have done. I need to tell you face to face.”

Jax knew this was his moment of truth. Here was his chance to get out from under all the guilt.

“Baby,” he said. “I have too. Where should we meet?”

“Sempaning beach,” she said. “It’s the perfect place to speak the truth to each other.”

“I’m on my way,” Jax said.

“I’ll see you in a few minutes.”

Zadie ended the call. Silas and Lucy stared at her. Zadie leaned over their bodies, tenderly kissing each one with feeling.

“You two are perfect for each other,” Zadie said. “I’m older and have two kids. I miss my husband. He and I are going to have a talk and get things right between us. Our kids need a home to come back to. They need their mom and dad. I hope you can understand that.”

“Easily,” Lucy said. “I wish you love and luck.”

“Same,” Silas added. “Go save your marriage.”

Zadie kissed them and grabbed her clothes. She was out the door in a hurry.


Chapter 11

Zadie found Jax standing close enough to the water that the waves sloshed around his shins. She wandered out to him. The sun was setting, and the sky had filled with pinks and oranges and purples. They kissed awkwardly but then Zadie turned it into something real.

“Here we are,” she said, fishing for a way to begin.

“I’ll go first,” Jax said. “I have a lot to say.”

“I know about Lucy,” Zadie blurted. “I’ve seen her. Beautiful. I get it. In fact, I know her. I’m getting ahead of myself, sorry. You go first.”

Jax regained his composure.

“I know about Silas,” he said. “I watched him fuck you at the cultural park. More recently I stood outside the bungalow just now and watched the three of you fuck each other’s brains out.”

It was Zadie’s turn to be speechless. Her jaw moved and her lips moved but no words came out.

“Wait,” she said, finally. “You saw me, or you watched me? You said you watched me. What do you mean you watched me?”

“I mean I suddenly realized how much I missed you, so I went looking. I found you at the cultural park, accidently, and watched you and Silas fuck. I watched you suck his cock.”

“Why did you just watch? Why didn’t you stop me?”

Jax shrugged.

“Guilt over what I’d done with Lucy was partly to blame. How could I deny you what I myself had done? I couldn’t.”

“What’s the other part?”

Jax tried to think of something else to say but came back to the moment. This was important. This was pivotal for both of them.

“Partly guilt,” he said. “Partly arousal.”

A small wave sloshed around their legs.

“Arousal?”

“Yes,” he admitted. “I was as surprised then as you are now. You looked amazing. Sexy. You looked so much more sexual, so much more passionate, than ever before. You were hot, hotter than the sun. I was too excited to interrupt.

“You got turned on watching Silas fuck me?”

“Yes. I jacked off. Just now I did it again. I was outside the bungalow, watching. I saw you and Silas, Lucy and Silas, you and Lucy. It was incredible.”

Zadie shook her head. This was too much.

“You watched me with Silas,” she said. “I could never watch you with Lucy. How were you able to do that? More importantly, why did we both start cheating as soon as the kids left home? What kind of fucked up repression had we both been living under? Why didn’t we talk to each other about our feelings? That’s what married couples are supposed to do.”

“I didn’t know about my feelings,” Jax said. “I thought I was fine. I thought the kids leaving would be a welcome break. I was out of touch with my own mind, my own heart. The truth is I feel myself getting older. I feel my physical self fading away. Lucy is hot and young and gorgeous, and I couldn’t believe it when she showed an interest in me. I held on tight.”

“She does that to a person,” Zadie said. “I experienced the same rush. I tried to hate her for stealing you but couldn’t.”

“She didn’t steal me,” Jax said. “She borrowed me for a short time. She did the same to you.”

“She’s something special.”

“She certainly is.”

“She’s with Silas now,” Zadie said, wistfully. “Ian is finished. She sees him for what he truly is. Lucy and Silas are made for each other.”

“I feel the same way about us.”

“Do you? I’m so happy to hear that. We both went a little crazy.”

“Empty nesters gone wild. I thought we could go back to our life before we had kids, but I was wrong. I never considered we should go forward to a new life for both of us.”

“Can we forgive each other?” Zadie asked. “Is forgiveness possible? Can we forget and put all this behind us?”

Jax pondered before answering.

“No.”

“No?” Zadie asked, suddenly heartbroken.

“I don’t mean no I’ll hold a grudge, or I believe you will. I mean no I don’t want to forget this lesson. I discovered something about myself. I also learned things about you. I want to hold on to that.”

Zadie drew a deep breath, relieved.

“What did you learn?”

Jax hugged her as the small waves lapped against their legs.

“I learned I’m a voyeur,” he said. “I learned watching you get fucked by a big hard cock is the sexiest thing I’ve ever seen. It’s a devastating sight, absolutely epic, and I want to see it again. I need to see it again. I’m wondering if that’s something you can do. Would it freak you out to have me as your audience?”

Zadie squeezed Jax in a tight hug.

“Probably,” she said. “Definitely. I’d be incredibly nervous knowing you watched me. But that doesn’t mean I won’t try it. I’ve learned a lot about myself, too. I might like acting the slut for my kinky husband. I’ll at least give it a try.”

Jax tilted her chin up and they kissed tenderly.

“I want you to tell me everything,” he said. “From the first minute you meet Silas to us standing here watching the sun set. I want every detail.”

“Even if it wasn’t always Silas?”

“What? Really?”

Zadie nodded.

“My sister Mira is a terrible influence on me. Always has been.”

“She knows everything?”

“Almost everything.”

“Did Silas fuck her too?”

“Yes.”

“Silas has fucked everybody.”

“Look at the man,” Zadie said. “Of course he has. Men that look like that, and have a cock like that, get to take whomever they choose.”

“I suppose so.”

“Are you aware Lucy cheated on you?”

“No.”

“It seems our lovers were unfaithful to us.”

Jax chuckled ruefully.

“Figures. Cheaters cheat.”

“I’m hoping we can change that.”

Jax hugged her again.

“I’m hoping with our new way of doing things there will be no need to lie or hide. I’m hoping when your new high-powered sex drive kicks in, you’ll tell me, and we can arrange for me to somehow watch.”

“This could get exciting,” Zadie said.

“I agree. Now, start at the beginning and tell me every detail.”


Chapter 12

The booth smelled of Pine-sol and sweat. Inside it was painted black, with a TV screen opposite a small bench. Oval openings sat on either side of the bench, about waist high, with little locking flaps to cover them.

“You’ve been in here before?” Jax asked.

Zadie nodded.

“This exact booth, in fact,” she said. “Mira sat where you’re sitting.”

“I can’t believe your sister watched you.”

“Why not? You’re here to watch me.”

“Fair point.”

Zadie gestured towards the dark screen.

“Put in our debit card. Pick a video about an older yet still attractive woman sucking cock. I’m in a mood.”

Jax did as Zadie had requested. The screen flickered to life, filling the dark booth with light and color. They saw a woman speaking to a plumber in her kitchen. She wore a short skirt and high heels.

“Perfect homemaker attire,” Zadie teased.

“I should find a video about a female doctor and her patient.”

“Good idea, now that it’s official.”

The plumber acted shocked when the woman grabbed the front of his pants. The homemaker unzipped his fly and pulled out a long thick cock. She dropped to her knees in preparation for sucking it.

“You know,” Zadie joked. “Our kitchen sink has been draining slowly of late. I should call a man out to fix it.”

“If he’s hung like this guy, have fun. I’ll want video.”

Zadie leaned back against the wall.

“Are you telling me video will suffice? I can play without you as long as I record my adventures?”

“I guess I am.”

“Wow. That’s— Wow.”

Jax studied her face. She was already imagining situations, certain men. Jax felt a tingling in his balls. In the months following Bali, everything had turned upside down. Lucy left Ian and was already pregnant. Jax and Zadie had gone on several dates with her wearing vibrating panties. Their sex life had never been so hot. Tonight was their first attempt at true voyeurism.

“What happens next?” Jax asked.

“Open that clasp and rotate the flap over the hole out of the way. I’ll do the same. A cock will come through each opening. Whichever cock bigger gets sucked.”

Jax shuddered. Zadie was a new woman in his eyes. Her sexual empowerment frightened him almost as much as it turned him on. He released the clasp and rotated the flap out of the way. Nothing happened. He put his eye to the hole to see into the booth next door and pulled back just in time. A soft pink hanging tube of meat came towards his face.

“Here’s one,” he rasped.

Zadie turned to see.

“Nice,” she said. “But we can do better. No thank you.”

The penis withdrew. Another soon replaced it, but she rejected that one as well. Same with the next. Jax was beginning to feel disappointed when a long black cock as thick as Zadie’s wrist eased through the opening.

“Holy shit,” he muttered.

Zadie gasped. The dark skin thrilled her. The colored light from the video showed off the raised veins. It seemed to be sleeping, hibernating like a bear.

“What about this one?” Jax asked.

“Oh, heck yes,” she answered. “Look at it. What a gorgeous piece of manhood. My pussy tingles just seeing it.”

“Are you going to suck this man?”

“Baby, I might do a lot more than that.”

She leaned in and kissed the fat head, then reached under to ease the heavy testicles through the opening too. The thing hung there like some night creature.

“I have an idea,” Zadie said.

“I am not sucking that thing,” Jax insisted.

“No. I wasn’t going to say that. But I would love it if you fed it to me.”

“What does that mean?”

Zadie scooted closer, gazing at it.

“I mean grab it around the base like you’d grab a dog by the scruff of the neck. Lift it off the man’s ball sack and aim it at me. I want to suck on him while you’re holding his dick.”

Jax imagined himself touching this man’s penis and leaned away. Zadie read his body language correctly.

“Don’t think gay,” she said. “You’re not having sex with him at all. You’re having it with me. This is my way of including you, so I don’t feel like I’m doing this alone. If you give it to me, I’ll know without a doubt that what I’m doing is okay with you.”

“You gonna suck it or what?” a deep voice rumbled through the wall.

Jax studied his wife’s face. He reached a hand and grabbed the thick cock like a pipe. He lifted the shaft, aiming the head at Zadie’s face. She kept her eyes glued to her husband as she opened her mouth wide and slipped the black dick in. Her lips closed around the dark shaft and Jax felt his heartbeat skyrocket.

My lovely wife is sucking black cock, he marveled. Right in front of me.

He tentatively slid his hand to the end, stroking the length until his knuckles touched her lips. He slid to the root again and performed the same motion, jacking the man into her mouth. She gave an approving moan, so he kept the movement going. The man was turning rigid in his hand and Zadie was rapidly growing more excited. Jax was surprised to find himself growing more excited too. This man’s dick turning hard was making his own dick turn hard.

“This is exciting,” he admitted.

Zadie moaned again, a heartfelt sharing of the moment. She loved that her husband was willing to make himself uncomfortable in order to share something with her, but it pleased her even more to see that discomfort turn to arousal. She moved her legs under her and adjusted her throat and slid more of the man’s cock into her mouth, teasing him with access to her throat.

“Damn,” the deep voice said.

Zadie allowed more of his cock to slide deeper.

“Daaaamn,” the man groaned.

Jax couldn’t believe what he saw. Silas had taught Zadie many tricks. Her lips were stretched around this black girth, and she was breathing fast through her nose. Jax realized this cock in her mouth turned her on as much as it excited the man receiving the blowjob. Her head began to bob, mimicking a tight pussy. Zadie was milking the man and Jax could barely breathe.

Soon she had him fully erect. There was a slight upward curve to his dark meat, so Zadie had to rise to her knees. On an impulse, Jax opened the other flap. A nude white penis pushed through. Not as big as her black one but still bigger than most.

“We have company,” he told his wife.

Zadie twisted her head to see, groaning at the presence of another dick. She grabbed it and pulled, forcing the man against the wall on the other side. She began to stroke as she sucked and Jax opened the front of her shirt to free her tits. The new white cock got hard fast. Zadie’s excitement exploded.

Without warning she pulled her mouth off the black dick and stood, bending at the waist to suck the white one. Jax found himself holding a throbbing penis and wondered what he should do. His instinct said drop it but that seemed wrong for this moment. Instead, he looked for something to do with it.

Zadie’s ass was mere inches away.

Jax tugged her skirt over her ass and pulled her panties aside. He tugged the black cock into position and rubbed the head over her slit. He doubted she fully understood what was about to happen, but he went with it anyway, nudging her ass backward. The thick black cock sank through her folds and entered her body as she sucked the white cock deeper. Zadie moaned loudly, shocked at her vaginal penetration but simultaneously overcome by the powerful sensations of having the big man inside her. She reached a wild hand backward for Jax, but he avoided it, watching her take cock at both ends. He opened his pants and began to jerk off.

Zadie twisted her head enough to see what her husband did and that was it. All conflicts vanished. She began to throw herself on the fat black cock behind her while sucking the skin off the cock in her mouth. That her loving husband watched her debauchery only made her hotter. Jax impulsively grabbed the black cock again and jerked it, threatening to make the man ejaculate inside Zadie. She felt his hand hit her ass and turned to see what he did now. Understanding dawned.

“Oooohh gaaawd!” she wailed, climaxing all over that dark, hard, pumping spear of meat.

Jax was staggered. He stroked the black cock and watched her ravenously suck the white one. He felt dizzy. A deep and rumbling moan came through the wall as the cock in his hand expanded and throbbed. It took him a second to understand that he felt sperm boiling up the black shaft. He groaned along with the dark stranger, realizing the man was cumming inside Zadie. Jax felt the surging sperm race across his palm over and over. The man was blasting huge gushes of semen inside his wife, and Zadie was orgasming to the erotic sensations of it. He jerked his hand faster, milking the man’s semen out of his big balls. Zadie had wanted Jax’s participation. She wanted them to do this together. Jax could think of no better way to accomplish that than coaxing the man’s load straight into her. His mind exploded in every direction. This surpassed anything his imagination had ever dreamed.

Zadie reached back awkwardly and grabbed her husband’s dick. She jerked him while sucking the man in front and slamming her ass on the man fucking her. Jax tried to take it all in but failed. It was too much. Without warning his orgasm seized his pelvis and he began to spurt all over Zadie’s hand and wrist, spraying wildly, captured by an orgasm so powerful that the small booth spun, and he stumbled against the wall. Zadie kept jerking and Jax crumpled into a pile in the corner. The last thing he saw before passing out was Zadie, a cock buried at each end, eagerly receiving hot and massive loads. Jax groaned and closed his eyes.































Epilogue

His head rested in Zadie’s lap when he opened his eyes. His loving wife gazed down at him with tenderness as she stroked his hair.

“Did that really just happen?” he murmured.

“It did,” she said, leaning down to give him a gentle, salty kiss. “My pussy is dribbling on the floor. That black man produces huge loads. My panties are soaked.”

He pictured that black cock, thrilled by the size.

“I loved how it looked sliding into you,” he said. “Deeply sexy.”

“Big feels better,” she admitted.

“We’ll need to find you another.”

Her jaw dropped.

“Do you mean that?”

“I do,” he said. “So hot.”

She stroked his hair again.

“In the spirit of our new honesty, I should tell you something Lucy shared with me. Your boss, Blake Hunter, is hung like a donkey.”

“Oh my God.”

“Yeah. Of course she was exaggerating to be funny, but the look in her eyes told me she only exaggerated a little. I’m super curious now. Maybe I should slip away with him at the office party this year? Or at the company Halloween costume party in a few months? Can you imagine the tension you’ll feel working around him knowing he secretly fucked me?”

“I’ll be hard all day.”

Then you’ll bring your aching erection home to me.”

Jax marveled at his wife, amazed at her transformation, and the transformation of their relationship.

“I am so sorry I cheated on you with Lucy. I deeply regret being unfaithful, Baby.”

She kissed him again.

“I’m sorry too. We spent eighteen years preparing for the day our kids would head off to college and zero time on our life after. We hurt each other, and I think we need to admit that, but it doesn’t need to end there. We don’t have to stop at the hurt. We also learned a lot. We met Lucy and Silas, and they’ll remain our friends. We may have done it totally the wrong way, but we’ve arrived in a good place.”

“A cramped and smelly gloryhole booth?”

She chuckled.

“Yes. Exactly.”

Jax sat up and kissed her again. The presence of another man in her mouth and on her lips turned him on.

“I wish I was hard again. I want to fuck your flooded pussy.”

Her eyes grew big.

“That’s hot,” she said. “I was surprised you gave me to him but I’m glad you did. That was wild sex. I wish you were hard too.”

“Let’s go home. I have some Viagra left. I’ll pop one. I want to feel myself slide into you with him already in there.”

“I want you to add yours to his inside me.”

She pressed her body against him, kissing him again but this time with tongue. They did not back away, swirling the two appendages, allowing themselves to fully embrace and savor the decadence.

“Let’s go home,” he said.

End.
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