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“God.  I’m so BORED!”  Natalie grumbled loudly to nobody in particular.  

The house was empty and quiet, as it had been every day since she’d finished her most recent contract.  While the life of an independent contractor was fruitful financially, when she was between jobs it was incredibly boring to have nothing to do but wait for another inquiry while she wasted the days away. 

Her husband Trevor was also an independent consultant, so sometimes they managed to have time off together, but this wasn’t one of those times.  It was now two weeks she’d been alone during the day, and she was dreadfully bored.  There were only so many coffee dates and lunches she could suffer through with her friends. 

Facebook was one of her best diversions during the long days, but she felt guilty about that.  Social media was such a time waster, and Natalie felt she needed something productive to do.  Trevor had suggested volunteer work if she got really bored, but it just didn’t feel like her thing to be wielding a ladle at a soup kitchen or packing boxes of used clothing.  Maybe she was being selfish, but she just wanted something more exciting to fill her time. 

And then she happened across something that did look interesting.

Subjects needed for online interactive experiments in virtual reality.  Must be female and available daytimes.  Will be paid for hours worked.  Must be sex positive.  If interested, please contact us via online form. 

The ad scrolled across her screen as she clicked down her news feed.  Where did that come from?  Facebook only threw things into her feed when she’d shown an interest in a given subject somewhere else.  Then it hit her.  For a lark, a few days ago she’d downloaded a virtual sex game.  But the interface was terrible, and she’d soon deleted it. 

There were some minor details in the advertisement, but most of it was relatively tame.  I wonder what they mean by sex positive?

One thing being alone gave her was lots of time to be horny.  With her husband gone all the time, it hadn’t gotten any better.  Their work schedules hadn’t synced up in months, and their sex drives had been unfortunate casualties.  Natalie commonly had a high libido, and her lack of recent excitement had her vibrator working overtime.   

Well, this could be interesting.  

The name of the company was Sensidyne Limited.  From some quick googling she’d learned it was a relatively new company and was developing virtual reality hardware.  Clicking down the rabbit hole of the internet was always an easy way to fill her time, and she’d done so much of it recently, she’d awarded herself a black belt in Google-Fu.  Virtual reality was still a new technology, but it was rapidly becoming viable for the everyday consumer.  Video games were the primary focus, but it seemed this company was working to achieve something in the realms of sex simulation.  It seemed virtual reality porn was an upcoming marketplace, and potentially even a massive one.  It was something she’d never tried, and her curiosity got the best of her.   

Natalie quickly filled out the online form and hit SEND.  

Surprisingly, within minutes a reply notification came through her phone.  It was from a Dr. Braun from Sensidyne, who was confirming her application and listing some date and time options for her to go into the facility and participate in the experiment.  She also mentioned a surprisingly generous hourly wage.

Trevor would be away working all week, and this seemed like a good option for her to fill in some time during the daytime.  One of the slots was for later that very afternoon and the location was relatively close, so she clicked on that option and sent it back.  Almost immediately, a confirmation email hit her inbox.

Arriving at the facility, she walked into an office as sterile as a hospital ward.  Sounds of keyboard typing filled the air.  She told the receptionist at the desk her name, and that she was here to see Dr. Braun about participating in the experiment. She was handed a sheaf of papers and told to wait in the lobby for the doctor. 

Within minutes, a short woman emerged from the back area.  She had tightly cropped blonde hair and was wearing a white lab coat

“Natalie?  I’m Dr. Braun.  We exchanged emails.  I’m happy you could make it in today to help us.”  Her smile was professional and her handshake firm. 

“Thank you, doctor.  I’m excited to see what you guys are doing here.  The internet couldn’t provide much info about your company.”  

The other woman laughed.  “Yes, we’re trying to keep things relatively discreet for now.  You’ll even find in those forms is a non-disclosure agreement.  We hope you can be very close-mouthed and not reveal anything you might experience as a test subject; although if you have a partner, you may wish to share some of your experiences here with him or her, which is fine.  Please read the forms now, and if you’re comfortable, sign at the bottom of each section.  Once you’ve done that, we can continue with your intake procedure.” 

There were statements on all the pages written in legalese, but it all looked similar to contracts Natalie had signed before.  Signing off on keeping everything secret gave this experience a slightly clandestine aura, which she found exciting.  It was like a sexual secret she was able to keep all to herself.  Except for Trevor, of course; they both felt it was important not to keep secrets from each other.

Once she handed the clipboard back to the doctor, she was led to another area where tablet computers were set up on desks with partitions obstructing her view of any screens but her own.  Dr. Braun directed her to provide frank answers to all the questions in order to share her personal and often intimate data. 

The onscreen questions looked like they went on forever.  Initially it seemed like a general survey, educational level, occupation, hobbies, etc., but after a couple dozen questions they became quite sexual.  She and Trevor had filled out a similar questionnaire as a lark when they’d been dating for a while, wishing to see how sexually compatible they were, but the information the company was seeking today seemed to be on another level entirely.  For instance:

Do you sometimes prefer anal sex?  If so, how often do you prefer it to regular intercourse:  � Often � About half the time � Infrequently

There was a section for scenarios she was to rank from least favourite to most favourite.  And two types of answer, the first historical and the other situational. 

Fitness Class/Outdoor Activities/Swimming Pool/Running/Yoga were to be ranked 1-5. 

Items like cheating on a partner had their own subdivisions, such as cheating with a friend, with a boss, or a random stranger.  She considered personality traits such as her being dominant or submissive, and to what degree.  She described how she liked the various parts of her body stimulated.  It even asked how often she usually masturbated, with what, and a list of potential locations. 

“Will you really expect your customers to fill out all this stuff when they start using the equipment?” she asked.  Dr. Braun wasn’t looking over her shoulder, but she was within easy earshot; she shook her head. 

“No, what you’re doing is all part of the learning algorithm for the computer.  Eventually we’ll develop a screen where a paying client will be able to log in, choose a scenario from an extensive menu, and then virtually step right into the experience.  But for now, we need to develop data on many different types of fantasies, so that’s why all the detail.  Plus, it will help us to create virtual experiences that you specifically will particularly enjoy.” 

The doctor continued: “so please, be completely frank with all your answers.  There is no judgement here, no forbidden kinks, and whatever sexual acts you may prefer will be available, except for illegal ones.” 

Even just thinking about the items on the list brought back memories for Natalie.  It included all the things she had done, plus all the things she might have wanted to do but had never experienced.  Fantasies, depraved thoughts, even cheating, were all included.  It made her horny just thinking about some of her past experiences before she’d met Trevor. 

Once she finished clicking on the final page the tablet closed.  Dr. Braun walked back towards her a few moments later.  “Excellent.  We just need to give the computer a bit of time to process everything you’ve just input, and then we can begin your first simulation.  Any questions or problems with anything so far?” 

“I have to admit I’m a bit nervous about all this.”  Natalie said.  “It feels like I’ve gotten myself into something pretty intense.” 

Dr. Braun laughed.  “You can relax.  It often does get intense, but almost everyone considers that to be a plus.  And at any time, if you feel uncomfortable or want to stop things, you can leave the simulation.  What we’re trying to obtain is sufficient data with actual human subjects so we can refine the system to the Nth degree.  It’s about 95% done, and we want to make sure of everything before it hits the market.  We’re hoping it will revolutionize many people’s sexual world.” 

She motioned for Natalie to follow her.  “Let me show you around.”  They walked through the hallways.  It felt almost like a hospital.  Rooms branched off the main hallway containing beds with wires attached to them.  A little over half of the doors were closed, and when Natalie paused outside one of them, she couldn’t hear a thing from inside.  “Completely soundproofed, just like your room will be,” explained the doctor. A couple rooms with open doors were loaded with computer equipment and people sitting at desks.  There was even a small cafeteria. 

“This will be your rig for today.”  Dr. Braun stopped at a door that was just like all the others.  “Except for the tech rooms you saw, every room is private.  I will be monitoring you from a tech room where we feed the data the computer has produced for you into your headset.  Once that takes place, your entire experience will be controlled by a combination of the computer and your own brain.” 

The bed looked like a regular hospital bed except it had several dozen wires attached to it.  At the head of the bed was a visor that Natalie recognized as a headset for virtual reality. 

“The mattress is filled with warm water at your body temperature, to make you feel slightly weightless.  The wires enable the bed to broadcast signals to your nervous system so it will seem not only to your eyes, but also to the sensations of your entire body that you’re fully experiencing everything in the simulation. Once you put the visor in place and we have your torso strapped down for safety, we can begin.  Ready?”  The doctor smiled reassuringly.  Natalie took a deep breath and nodded.  

“Excellent.  Lie down on the bed and we can get started right away.  We prefer to get you accustomed to the simulator as soon as possible.”   Natalie slid her body onto the bed and felt a slight slosh of liquid underneath her.  It was very comfortable, similar to a sensory deprivation chamber she’d once tried. 

“Lie back and relax.  Then once you’re ready, place the visor over your eyes.”  The doctor fastened a wide canvas strap across Natalie’s hips, then exited the room and gently closed the door.  

The visor looked like a typical virtual reality headset, but this one was smaller.  Its size was very like the goggles she used at a swimming pool.  Once it was in place over her eyes, it fit snugly on her face and turned her vision totally black.  She felt comfortable on the water-filled bed, as if her body was suspended in midair. 

“Are you ready, Natalie?  We’re going to introduce you to the first part of the simulation.”  Dr. Braun’s voice must have been coming through the headset.

“Yes.”

Her vision shimmered, then suddenly Natalie was standing in a large open room with featureless green walls in the distance and a smooth floor beneath her feet.  The floor looked like it stretched on forever.  She could feel the hardness of the floor under her feet.  Looking down at herself, she saw her body clothed in a tight black suit that looked like a leotard.  It was slightly disorienting. 

“We call this the Green Room.  It’s where you can get used to moving and relating to the environment around you.  Try taking a step in any direction.”  

The simulation was disorienting, like she’d felt after riding the Teacup Ride twice at Disney World with her children, who were now grown.  When she saw herself taking a step, she felt the sensation of movement, although part of her brain knew there wasn’t anything physically moving. 

“It will take a few minutes for your brain to acclimatize to the simulation.  Just relax and do some simple walking around.  Move your arms, do different things.  Just get used to moving.”  

Natalie focused on putting one foot in front of the other, then behind, then sideways.  Might as well see what this virtual body can do.  She jumped into the air and landed perfectly on her feet.  Jumping again, this time she twisted in the air, again landing perfectly.  She giggled. 

“This is kind of fun.”  

Her surroundings shimmered again, and a chair materialized in front of her.  

“Have a seat.”  

She sat down.  The pressure of the chair on her bottom and back felt completely normal .  

“We can program whatever is appropriate, or you can also pull things out of your mind.”  

The room shifted again, and she was standing in her own bedroom.  It looked identical to the real thing, right down to the laundry scattered on the floor she remembered from earlier in the day.   

“Okay, the exact accuracy is a bit creepy.  How can you do that?” 

“We can access your memories and allow the system to create a scenario based on people and places you’re familiar with.  And we can also create new people and places.”  The room shifted again, and she was in another bedroom. 

This one looked straight out of an old wild west bordello.  There was a four poster bed with yellowed white sheets, a dresser with a white flowery pitcher on it, and red and brown tapestries on the walls.  It even smelled slightly musty. 

Natalie looked at her arms and saw she was wearing a dress that fit the décor of the room.  It was a long, slightly see-through, thin shift dress with lots of length along her legs and both sleeves, and there was a light necklace around her neck.  She walked forward towards a mirror and saw it was still her, just dressed in an old-fashioned outfit. 

“Wow, this is amazing.  It’s like a whole virtual world, like the holodeck on Star Trek.”  She heard laughter. 

“Well, we’re working on that, but for now we’re confined to one location at a time.  We can manifest about two rooms, maybe even a small house, but for now that’s about it.  In future expansions, the plan is to have entire areas or cities that people can access.” 

The room shifted again and Natalie was back in the empty green space.  

“As we discussed earlier, the primary focus here is sexual pleasure.  Are you ready for your first sexual simulation?” 

“I think so.  What do I need to do?” 

“I believe you’ll figure it out quite easily.”

The room changed into a modern bedroom with massive tall windows displaying a cityscape.  All the interior decorations and furniture were white, including a large king sized bed dominating the room.  It featured several large pillows. 

In the middle of the bed was something she recognized.  A vibrator.  The dark purple toy was shaped like a bulb at the head and had another small part extending from it almost like the trigger of a gun.  She shivered when she saw it. 

“You want me to masturbate?  Right here in front of you?” 

“So, remember Natalie, we can’t see you or what you’re seeing, and if I went into your simulator room right now, all I’d see would be you lying quietly on the bed.  The simulation is total gibberish to us, just code in a computer.  If you wish us to turn off the sound we’re happy to do that if you tell us to, and we’ll just monitor your vitals. 

“Would you like to change the setting?  If you do, just think of a location, and the system should present it to you.”  

Natalie looked around the bedroom.  If I was going to masturbate, what would be my ideal setting?  Then she thought of one.  

The room shifted, and she was in the private villa where she and Trevor had stayed on a trip to the Caribbean.  It was a large bungalow, with a large bedroom window facing the ocean, and it had sunlight beaming down through a skylight in the ceiling.  A ceiling fan circled slowly above her. 

She was dressed in her favourite bathing suit.  It was a gold-coloured bikini that pushed her breasts together perfectly.  The bottoms were slip-knot tied on the sides, and the back was adjustable so it would cover just enough of her ass to let guys see exactly as much or as little as she wanted them to see.  This outfit always made heads turn at the pool, including her husband’s. 

The last time she’d been in this room was the last time she and Trevor had enjoyed an entire week of intimate, incredible sex.  They’d spent most of the time at the resort in bathing suits or skimpy clothing, and most of the time in the bungalow they were nakedly enjoying each other in every way possible.  Remembering herself and Trevor together in this room made her body respond wonderfully. 

Walking towards the bed, the vibrator still sat there.  She was so turned on right now she wondered if she’d even need it.  Running her hands over the satiny sheets, she felt the fabric grazing sensuously against her hands.  Touching herself had the same result.  Her skin felt alive, and it even glowed with the suntan she remembered having.  This is crazy.

Then she slid her hand down her body and touched her bikini bottoms.  The pressure on her mound increased the tension in her body.  Moving her hand gently up and down brought the usual intense feelings of delicious tingling in her pussy. 

She climbed onto the bed kneeling and picked up the vibrator.  It was the perfect size and shape for her; she had one remarkably similar at home.  Turning it on made the toy buzz in her hand, and she shivered at the idea of playing with herself.  Alone, she was always able to give herself some very intense orgasms. 

Recalling how she’d been fucked so hard and so often in this very bed made her even wetter.  After many poolside drinks, Trevor had brought her back to the room and thrown her on the bed, literally tearing off her bikini bottoms by tugging on the knots. When he mounted her, he fucked her harder and longer than he’d ever done before, finally pulling out and finishing by spraying her body with his hot seed like she was his own personal porn star.  It was incredibly hot…for them both.   

But that week seemed to have been a once in a lifetime experience, inspired by nude beaches and the carefree approach to sex everyone around them had demonstrated. Once they returned home to real life, it became difficult once again for Natalie to tell him how she craved that kind of sex.  Dirty, illicit, forbidden sex you could only read about online or in books.  Most of their everyday sex life was completely vanilla and almost boring. 

Untying her bikini straps, she slid the bottoms away from her hips and dropped them onto the bed.  The soft bed was wonderful to lie back on.  Even the pillows felt delightful on her bare skin.  Spreading her legs, she eagerly found her pussy lips and slid her fingers down either side of them.  It sent a ripple inside her, just a hint of pleasure she was eager to explore. 

Natalie was already very wet.  Her finger dipped into her cleft, and she shivered as she felt her muscles grip her finger and welcome it deeper inside.  She traced all around the inner parts of her body slowly, making sure she explored every cubic inch.  Masturbation was sometimes quick and hard just so she could get off, but this time she wanted it to be as slow and eventually powerful as she could make it. 

A moan escaped her lips, and then she instinctively stifled it when she realized the doctor might still be able to hear her.  Was the sound turned off?  She decided it didn’t matter.  The whole point of this experiment was to see if the machine would enable her to simulate her own sexual fantasies and releases.  So, if the good doctor found herself at some point listening to Natalie screaming in ecstasy, she’d probably congratulate herself on a job well done.

The vibrator felt large in her other hand, and with practiced ease, she turned it to a low setting.  It buzzed in her grip.  Moving it to her inner thigh, she felt the delicious rapid movement against her skin while she continued sliding her finger in and out of her pussy.  Her body quivered. 

Pulling her finger out, she traced her lips with the glistening tip of the vibe, and then slid it up her leg to enjoy it pulsing against her labia.  “Mmm….” she moaned.  “Ah…yes…”  It was always so sensual to feel her own body respond to touch…hers or Trevor’s. As the vibrations touched her most sensitive parts, they sent light tingles up and down her legs and through her chest.  She could feel her nipples become erect under the thin bikini top. 

Her unused hand moved to her breast, and she pulled the flimsy material aside to tease her nipple that was aching for touch.  Pinching it slightly, she felt a small jolt pass through her skin, causing goosebumps to break out all the way down to her toes.

The vibrations continued to build inside her body, taking it higher and higher, with waves of pleasure beginning to roll across her.  When she inserted the head of the toy into her wet hole and felt it course deep into her pussy, she gasped.  It reached yet another level.  Then her hand found her clit, and simply rubbing it lightly turned what had been a small wave into a tidal crest breaking over her body. 

As she gasped loudly lying on the bed, a contraction began deep within her and then it released, spreading a wonderful wave of ecstasy throughout her entire body.  Her hips pulsed with every heartbeat, and her pussy spasmed as she let the vibrator drop from her grip and she writhed on the bed.  Control over her body was impossible while she was in the throes of as powerful an orgasm as she was experiencing. 

Panting, she recalled she was in a fantasy.  The incredible thing was that she could feel juices dripping out of her, the hair on her skin standing on end, and the familiar need for further stimulation.  Having one orgasm always made her want another. 

But then her bungalow shimmered, leaving her in total darkness.

“Holy…  Shit!”  She pulled off the visor she was wearing.  The lights of the room dazzled her vision for a second.  She was still in the lab, lying on her hospital-like bed and totally comfortable.  Her body was still quivering from the orgasm that had just transfixed her.  “Did that really just happen…but it wasn’t real?”

To her surprise, Dr. Braun was standing by the bed.  “Well, actually the human body responds in very real ways.  You did have a real orgasm, and it was quite powerful.  That’s the intention behind the unit, to allow people who might not normally be able to experience regular sex to be able to explore various sexual situations with themselves and with other people.  We believe it will cut down drastically on difficulties such as depression, couples undergoing divorce because of their lack of sexual interactions, and may even improve society as a whole.” 

“Well, that was amazing.  I can’t even describe it.”  Natalie sighed.  She hadn’t had an orgasm that powerful in…in forever.  

“Excellent.  We’re still fine tuning the system.  Let’s give you a break, and then we can give you another experience, this time with another person.”  

“Another person?”  

“Yes.  We’re in the beta testing stages for penetration, but it isn’t one hundred percent ready yet.  But we can still give you the experience of what it feels like to have another person touching you.” 

Natalie looked at her.  “Isn’t that technically…cheating?” 

“Well, that call is entirely up to you, as you’re the subject.  But remember, you’re not in the real world.  You can do whatever you like in the simulation.  Whatever you desire most will become your visual and mental reality, and it will have no tangible consequences. 

“As I said during your intake, you’re free to withdraw at any time without financial penalty up until that moment.  In other words you’ll be paid for all the time you participate, but once you stop participating, you’re no longer on the clock. But we hope you’ll decide to stay; the data we managed to collect from you during the first encounter was substantial.” 

Natalie thought about it hard.  If this was all virtual, then even if they pulled up an experience with another man, it wasn’t technically cheating, it was just a fantasy.  Thinking about men other than her husband while she got herself off certainly wasn’t illegal or even wrong, she did it all the time.  Or did this level of realism require a different set of rules?  She’d have to discuss all this with Trevor; the last thing she wanted to do was to damage their marriage.


CHAPTER TWO

The doctor brought her a glass of water, and Natalie felt her body relaxing again after the intensity of her first round with the machine.  She was eager to learn what else the machine could do for her.  

“Are you ready for your second encounter?”  The doctor finally asked.  Natalie nodded.  Dr. Braun walked into the control panel room, and Natalie lay back and replaced the headset.  Her vision blacked out and she felt herself moving slightly in space, and then she was back in Green Room she’d begun in the first time. 

“Okay Natalie, we’ve programmed this initial encounter with another person based on your survey answers.  The unit will also pick out things from your brain in the form of memories, so some of the things you’ll encounter may be quite familiar.  Are you ready?”  

“Yes, I’m ready.”  

The Green Room shimmered and became pitch black.  Natalie felt herself supported, even though it seemed there was nothing around her. 

Then all of a sudden she was strolling into her local yoga studio.  The front area was quiet, with nobody else inside.  Besides the absence of people, it looked, sounded and even smelled exactly like it usually did.  There was a faint scent in the air of the incense they always burned.  A pile of yoga mats lay beside the small cubbies the studio used as lockers.  The only unusual thing was the wood glistening with a shine as if the place were brand new. 

She looked down and saw she was wearing black yoga pants and a simple workout top she recognized from her closet.  The clothes felt comfortable on her body.  Her feet were bare.  How did they do that?  

“Come in, Natalie.”  She heard the voice from behind the curtain separating the reception area from the main studio; it was instantly recognizable.  It was Dexter, and she must be here to have sex with him!  She gulped.  

Well, this is most definitely my own fantasy!  

After many of Dexter’s yoga classes she rushed home and jumped into the shower to rinse off the sweat from the Bikram class.  There wasn’t a single time she didn’t touch herself, remembering how his hands had felt on her body while he corrected her form.  Her shower always resulted in a wonderful shivering orgasm. 

Dexter was a muscular mulatto who’d been teaching yoga for years.  He had a faint Jamaican accent from his upbringing on the island.  His supple torso muscles and well defined arms and legs made every woman who attended his classes swoon.  He had a reputation around the studio of reportedly seducing a fair number of his yoga participants, married or otherwise, but he’d never hit on her; and even if he had, she’d have been honour-bound to refuse him.  But here in virtual reality there were no such prohibitions!

How the hell did they know he’s one of my fantasies?

Dr. Braun had said they would pull from certain parts of her brain for each scenario.  It could be from somewhere in the present or in the past.  

Dexter smiled at her.  “I’m so happy we can be alone today.  I’ve been wanting to work one on one with you for a long time.”  His accent was the icing on the cake.  It was so incredibly hot.  “Are you ready for your first private class?”  The atmosphere was so charged with eroticism, she couldn’t find her voice; all she could do was nod.  He was dressed in thin linen pants, and a tank top that showed off his milk chocolate skin and his bulging, athletic frame. 

“Come and join me.  We shall begin with warming up your back.  Lie down on your stomach.”  Natalie lay face down on the mat in front of him.  “Now place your hands under your shoulders and push up gently.”  She did so and felt a wonderful stretch in her hips, which remained on the mat. 

Dexter straddled her legs, and she felt his powerful hands touch her lower back, then slide underneath her thin shirt to touch her skin.  This was under the guise of massaging her muscles, but it had the effect of making her shiver and dampen between her legs even more than she’d been already.  

“Up on all fours.”  She knelt and presented her ass to him, and felt his hands travel down her lower back, caressing her hips on the side gently with long, even sweeps of his fingers.  Then he touched the backs of her legs just below her ass while his other hand continued massaging her lower back.  “Arch up…and down…push your hips back…and forth.” 

This yoga class had her panting for breath within minutes, and she knew there was no way if this were reality, she would have been able to resist him touching her.  And since this wasn’t reality, there was no reason for her to wish him to stop. 

“Turn over onto your back.”  She turned herself over and lay down, stretching her arms above her head.  His hands reached to her sides and he slid them up her rib cage, dancing across the sides of her breasts, and then up her bare arms.  Reaching forward, his body pressed even closer to hers and he almost straddled her.  If they had been naked together it would have been easy for her to open her legs and allow him to slide inside of her.  God, I wish we were naked.  I need…I need to feel him…

“Open your legs.  And push your hips up, squeeze your buttocks together.”  It was another hip stretch, but completely erotic as she pushed her hips up, and his head was only inches from her crotch.  He could probably smell how turned on she was.  His hands slid back down the sides of her body, and then he pressed gently on either side of her hips as she continued pushing them up into him.  The pressure was perfect for making her even more excited.   

His hands slid up her legs and he subtly swept them onto her inner thighs.  Her body responded again, but she was also tense.  She realized that the uncomfortable sense that she was doing something totally inappropriate was holding her back. 

Then she remembered the doctor’s words.

Remember, you’re not in the real world.  You can do whatever you like in the simulation.  Whatever you desire most will become your visual and mental reality, and it will have no tangible consequences.  

Okay then, it’s time to put this rig to the test, she thought.  She opened her legs slightly and pushed her ass up in the air even more, audibly moaning when his hands touched her.  The sensation of his strong fingers against her inner thighs being so close to her mound had her body trembling.  Her pussy was already damp.  It was an amazing sensation.  Her breath was coming faster, her nipples were hard under her skimpy top, and her muscles tense. 

She could feel the thin material pressing against her wetness, making her shiver.  Then suddenly there were no panties as a barrier, so if he advanced, she would feel his fingers skating skin to skin across her swollen lips.  Then just as suddenly, she had no clothing at all.  She was naked, panting and totally exposed to him.  Her breasts ached for his touch, and her flooded pussy was fully bare with his hand only inches away from it. 

How the hell is this happening?  Then she decided it was time to stop overthinking everything, and instead just to enjoy everything.  A gorgeous man was almost touching her most intimate areas, and he was driving her crazy with lust. 

“That’s so good, Nat…now stretch it out and let your body go.”  His hand drifted even higher, and now he was openly touching her wet pussy with her ass bridged high off the mat.  She dropped to the mat and leaned forward, inviting him to touch more places and to explore her completely.  Her pelvis tilted, and she knew he could easily see she was more than damp between her legs. 

His thumb pressed against her wet hole as if he was trying to get it inside of her.  But that was just a tease, because then it slid up to caress her clit and moved side to side across it, masterfully playing her like a concert violinist.  No man had ever touched her so skillfully. 

“Mmm…yes…ah…so good…” she heard herself moan and when she did, he responded by moving his hand faster up and down her cleft.  He was masturbating her without sliding his fingers inside, and his hand gave it just enough friction to increase the sensation and drive her crazy.  Panting, she pushed back into his hand even harder.    

His hand went higher, and he found the top of her slit where her waiting clit was swollen, begging to be touched.  When he did touch it, she gasped at the sensation of her muscles tensing even further and a shock of high voltage electricity flowing through her entire body.  After all the teasing, it was the perfect amount of pressure and movement to bring her quickly to the edge of orgasm. 

I can’t believe how good this feels.  I think he’s about to make me cum!  Oh my God… her thoughts thundered through her head like a stampede, and she felt the familiar build towards an explosion, but this one like she hadn’t felt in months.  “Yes, please…don’t stop…more…YES!” she begged.  

As she pushed into him, he found her nub and started playing with it rapidly.  The feeling intensified like a warm ocean breaker and she felt her body start to spasm, and then she cried out as her body let go and she shivered violently in a massive orgasm.  “OH!  OH!  AH!  YES!  OOOOOHHHH!” 

His hand withdrew from her body and she lay back on the soft mat, feeling the wonderful waves of pleasure roll through her body just like she’d always felt after an incredibly explosive orgasm.  “Mmm…” she purred.  “That was incredible…” 

There was silence, and when she turned her head to smile at Dexter and to share a kiss, he was simply gone.  She was still in the empty yoga studio lying on a mat, was still naked, but the room was unoccupied.  Her body still felt the aftershocks from how he’d touched her.  “What the hell?  Where did you go?”  she asked the empty room.  

Suddenly she felt her body jolted out of the room almost as if she was flying, and her vision went black with the sensation of relaxation throughout her body. 

“Natalie?  Are you okay?”  it was Dr. Braun’s voice.  She realized she was back in the experiment room, but her eyes were still covered by the goggles.  “You may remove the goggles now.” 

Removing them quickly, she blinked at the bright lights.  The doctor was again standing beside her bed.  “Are you okay?  How did that go?”  

Natalie felt every ounce of the orgasm she’d just experienced still firing through her hips.  Her skin was like goose flesh, and her nipples were still hard.  She was panting.  “Oh my God, doctor.  That was…amazing.  What happened?” 

“Well, it appears that you had a very good time in your fantasy.  The goal is for you to be able to experience whatever you want to.  Would you say you achieved your goal this time?” 

All Natalie could do was nod.  The confusion her body was experiencing was a bit unnerving, but the experience had been as erotic as any scenario she could have thought of.  It was virtual sex at its best, and her body had definitely embraced it.  Her violent orgasm was proof of that. 

Natalie turned to look at the doctor.  “Is it possible…to have actual sex?  Penetration with a virtual person?”  The possibilities of what more she could have experienced got her even more excited. 

Dr. Braun nodded.  “We have an implement in place that will simulate that.  That’s the next level of our upgraded package, and we would indeed like you to try it out if you’re game.  We just have to be careful with the level of exposure at the beginning, because we’re dealing with your brain, and it can get overloaded very quickly. So we’re finished for today.”  

She went to some of the wires and began unhooking them.  Seeing this, Natalie’s first emotion was disappointment.  It was like she’d taken a massive hit of a new drug, but now it was being withheld from her.  There were still goosebumps on her skin, and between her legs she was soaked. 

Even when she arrived home an hour later, Natalie was still horny.  Incredibly horny.  The sensations of Dexter’s hands touching her, real or not, still resonated inside her.  It was incredible how deeply she felt she’d really been there and experienced that in real life. 

Her desire for hands touching her and generating another orgasm was overwhelming.  She needed satisfaction yet again.  The only option available was her husband Trevor, and for the past several months their sex life had been lackluster at best.  That was one of the reasons she’d become interested in the experiment in the first place. 

Most nights he was in the basement playing video games or watching sports on television.  Natalie was determined that this night she was going to get what she needed, and that was sex.  She wanted to feel skin against skin, to feel somebody inside her.  The virtual encounter had opened a Pandora’s Box of sexuality she was now feeling constantly, and her hunger was overwhelming. 

Tonight was different from all other nights.  Tonight she was dying for more touching, more pleasuring.  She could hear the faint sounds of the television in the basement the moment she arrived home.  Trevor called out to her from downstairs.  “Hey babe!  How was your day?” 

Her need was irrepressible.  Not even taking the time to go to the bedroom, she undid her pants and slid them down right there in the front hallway.  Her panties were slick with wetness from earlier.  She walked down the basement stairs, to where Trevor sat watching a hockey game. 

His eyes went wide as she walked towards him dressed only in her t-shirt and panties.  Natalie hoped he was ready for some action, because she needed him, him or anyone, to satisfy her hunger.  Immediately. 

“Holy shit, babe.  What’s going on?”  She couldn’t even think.  Straddling him quickly, her mouth landed on his with a hunger she couldn’t remember ever feeling.  The surprise in his body was evident as her tongue invaded his mouth, and she started to unzip his pants.  

“What are you doing?”  As she sat on top of him with her legs spread, she moved her panties to one side of her wet slit.  

“I’m horny.  And I’m wet.  And I need you to fuck me.  To fuck me hard.”  She couldn’t remember the last time she’d been so bold with either her words or her actions.  His eyes widened and he fumbled for the remote, hurriedly turning off the television. 

Standing up, his pants were down within moments as he watched her continue playing with her slit while she watched him from the couch.  Natalie was eager both to see him and to feel him.  When his shorts slid down and his cock sprang out, rapidly growing, she licked her lips with anticipation.  “I need your cock. Now get over here and fuck me.” 

She sat up on the edge of the couch and spread her legs, beckoning him between them.  He laughed and stroked himself, then kicked his shorts off and knelt between her legs.  “Mmm…this looks delicious.”  Natalie lay back and gasped when his mouth touched her sensitive lips.  He hadn’t gone down on her in almost a year.  

Like a starving man, he feasted on her pussy.  His tongue slid everywhere, causing wonderful ripples of contraction through her body while she lay there moaning.  The muscles in her legs tensed and relaxed with each wonderful exertion of pressure and friction.  With the orgasms she’d had earlier, she found everything down there was extra sensitive and with his enthusiasm, she managed to build up to a climax quickly and started gasping. 

“Trevor…just fuck me!  Please!  I need you inside me!”  

Quickly he moved up and she felt the tip of his cock slide around her entrance.  Desperate for him to be inside her, she pushed forward, trying to get him to penetrate her.  When he finally did, his entire shaft slid deep into her with one powerful stroke.  The welcome invasion made her spasm, and she screamed loudly as her next orgasm of the day slammed into her body with the very first thrust.   “AAAAHHH!  YES!”  she cried. 

His thrusts were fast and deep, and Natalie realized that by this point he was probably just as desperate to have her as she was to have him.  Trevor grabbed her waist and pulled hard on her every time he pushed forward, so his cock penetrated her almost violently, and following several more he started to grunt and cry out, almost mimicking her own cries, and his were just as loud. 

“FUCK…FUCK…YES!” he bellowed, and then she felt his cock explode, his cum shooting deliciously inside her.  It felt like he’d released a gallon of hot cream into her pussy.  While he continued thrusting slowly it began leaking, dripping out of her onto the couch between her legs. 

“Mmm…oh…wow…I needed that.”  Natalie purred.      

Trevor withdrew from her and stood up, his softening cock hanging between his legs.  Natalie finally felt satisfied from her intense but pleasurable ordeal earlier in the day, and now that she’d completed a one hundred percent real sexual act, her body could calm down from the fever the virtual encounters had left her with. 

“What the hell was that all about?” he laughed.  “We haven’t had a session like that since…”  his exclamation trailed off, and Natalie knew it was because it had been years. 

“So…I need to tell you about something.”  She felt guilty about telling him, even though she’d done it in a virtual world.  The real life act she’d just experienced was what she’d wanted deep down inside, after all. 

“Today I went to an interview with a virtual reality company.  I didn’t want to tell you because it was related to sex, and I know that’s been a sensitive subject between us for the last while.  But it absolutely blew my mind.” 

She described the encounters she’d virtually participated in.  His eyes grew wider with each new detail.  It didn’t seem real to him, and her point was it hadn’t been real, even though it had seemed like it was. 

“So…you were really feeling…everything?  Like touching and kissing and all that?”  

“I didn’t do anything except the touching myself part.  But that’s what got me so revved up for tonight.  I’ve been horny as hell ever since, and I thought instead of just masturbating, I wanted to experience the real thing with you.” 

“I don’t know how to feel about the whole thing, good or bad,” he chuckled.  “I mean you’re basically telling me that another guy got you so turned on that you came home and desperately wanted sex with me.” 

Natalie had considered that.  “Is that really any different from your fantasizing about another woman?  Or either of us watching porn?  I feel like as long as we can keep sexual things between the two of us in real life, then it should be okay, right?” 

His brow wrinkled, but he nodded.  “Can you program any scenario you want?  Like do I have to be worried about this?” 

She considered this to be a legitimate concern.  Natalie had wondered where the machine might be able to take her body in actuality as she continued to experiment with it.  Just like with porn, it might be possible for her to become desensitized to normal sex once she’d had a virtual experience.  But today the opposite had been the case, and her husband had been a beneficiary.

“You have nothing to worry about.”  She intentionally made her smile a bit more sheepish than she felt.  “It’s like a sexy video game.  Sort of.”  There’s no need to go into details, she thought to herself.  

He laughed.  “Well, it’s a bit different from the video games I play, but it sounds interesting.  I think you should keep going for now and see where it takes us.”  His hand drifted back to her bare leg.  “Especially if it results in your coming home in a mood like you did today.”  Her body responded to his touch, and she giggled.  Just from a simple touch, she was ready to go again.   

Trevor was right, she decided.  As long as she was coming home to her husband every night and it didn’t affect their relationship except for her being particularly horny for him, there was nothing wrong with it.

Two days later was her next scheduled appointment at the…the ‘clinic’ she thought of it.  Natalie had been eagerly anticipating it, wondering what scenario she might experience next.  The first day had been intense and had left her with enough horniness to attack her husband three times over the past two days, once affording him a quick ride in the kitchen after dinner.   

The VR machine had unlocked a part of herself she’d forgotten about.  It had unlocked fantasies every person needed to carry inside of them if they were to enjoy healthy sexual appetites. 


CHAPTER 3

When she walked into the clinic again, Dr. Braun greeted her warmly.  

“Welcome back, my dear! We extracted some excellent feedback from your first two sessions.  Did you enjoy yourself?  Have you managed to process some of the information?”  

Natalie nodded.  “An unexpected side effect is that my sex life with my husband has leapt from dismal to never been better, and he’s totally onboard with my doing this. I’m excited to see what the machine comes up with this time.” 

“Excellent! So since this is your second visit and you’re now familiar with the simulation, we’ll bump things up a level.  Today we’ll allow you to explore the system even further.”  The doctor led her to one of the beds.  As Natalie walked past another room, she looked in and saw a man lying on one of the beds.  He was clothed, but he obviously had a massive erection and was moaning erotically on the bed.  “Oops! I’ll need to have a word with Dr. Smythe,” said Dr. Braun, and she closed the door. 

Natalie felt the warmth of the liquid mattress against her.  Her body was already amped up with a high level of anticipation.  Once the headset was in place, she signaled to the doctor she was ready to begin. 

“Okay Natalie, this will be your first exposure to a full simulation.  It’s what for now we’re calling Level 2 Plus.  Basically it’s a programmed encounter between you and another person, but at a higher intensity than you experienced two days ago.  You’ve already given your consent for this, but if you wish to discontinue at any time, just let me know by speaking up.” 

“I’m ready.”  Her entire body was ripe with anticipation.  Natalie had no idea what to expect this time, but just remembering what had happened two days ago had her horny and raring to go.  The darkness shimmered, then suddenly her body slid into the simulation.  

She was in a very familiar setting.  It was her own house, and she was surrounded by friends.  She and Trevor must be hosting a house party.  Her kitchen was filled with people, alcohol bottles littered the surfaces, and talking and laughter filled the room. 

Her dress was summery and blue, reaching down to about mid-thigh.  It was obviously a weekend summer barbecue like friends in their neighborhood held frequently throughout the season, usually taking turns with the same group of about five couples, plus whichever neighbours were single at the time.  She saw Trevor in the living room playing a board game with some people, including his best friend Dale.

Just the experience of the party was surreal.  It was as if she was actually talking with all her friends.  The alcohol tasted completely normal.  Her body responded to being touched, and she laughed when someone told a joke.  The party was exactly like dozens she’d been part of. 

Dale left the game and immediately locked eyes with her, grinned, winked, then motioned his head towards the basement stairs.  With the noise from the kitchen and the living room, and Trevor occupied with the game, it would be simple to spend some sexy time with an extramarital man without anyone noticing.  It felt so dirty.  Which made it feel so right.  She returned the wink and went downstairs to the bathroom.

She heard footsteps coming down the stairs.  She pretended to touch up her makeup in the bathroom mirror.  Her hair was perfectly flowing over her shoulders in a seductive way, and her lightweight dress was just form-fitting enough to show off her curves.  She looked and felt sexy. 

The door locked behind her with a click.  She turned, knowing Dale was the one who’d followed her into the bathroom.  He was the only one of Trevor’s friends she was excited to be with.  Muscular, tall and aggressive, he’d never hidden that he wanted her sexually.  On more than one occasion they’d exchanged flirtatious banter and even gone so far as some discreet touching after the drinks had been flowing, and she’d always wondered what it would be like to be claimed by an alpha male. 

Dale was pretty much the opposite of Trevor.  He worked as a security consultant and had military experience.  His body was covered with tattoos and his muscles were ripped.  More than one of Natalie’s friends who’d slept with him had told her he was incredible in bed.  

And Natalie was finally going to take the opportunity to experience what it would be like if she succumbed to his flirting. 

“Jesus.  I’ve been perving on you in that sexy fucking dress all afternoon.”  His words came quietly into her ear as his hands explored under her dress, squeezing her ass.  She thrilled to his every touch on her skin, and when he moved his hands to her breasts and his lips touched her neck, she shivered and pushed back into him.  His cock was poking into her ass.  It was hard as a rock and felt extremely large.  “Feel that?  I’m hard because of you.  You and your sexy ass.” 

Feeling another man’s hands on her felt so deliciously wrong, but right at the same time.  

“Dale…we’ll get caught.”  Her words came out as more of a moan than she wanted them to.  Just the thought of her husband knowing she was about to get fucked by another man…she’d caught his eye as she headed towards the stairs, and he’d given her a smile and a nod…took her horniness to a new level.  She knew the memory of his giving her permission was invalid, but the fantasy was enough for her to think about a fat, long cock stroking inside of her, and she could even see images in her head of her head thrown back, her legs wrapped around her affair partner’s back, and ghosts of her riding him and screaming out loud. 

None of this is real.  It’s okay to let go and enjoy it.  

“I don’t care who knows.  I want your pussy.  Now,” he growled into her ear.  His hands slid under her dress and without any warning she felt him grip her panties, and then suddenly with a violent jerk, he tore them away from her hips.  She bit her tongue to stifle a gasp that could alert the rest of the people in the house, even though the music and conversations upstairs would drown out any noise they made down here. 

With her panties gone her bare pussy swelled, and she felt his hand move beneath her ass cheeks and penetrate her labia with ease.  She sighed.  First one finger, then two slid into her, and she leaned forward to welcome their touch.  “Ah…Dale, that feels so good.”  It was a loud whisper, hissing almost serpent-like from her mouth.   

The fingers buried inside her moved faster, and she felt his digits become slick with her wetness.  He moved one out of her pussy and probed her ass with it, sliding it around her tight hole.  Natalie wondered if he would try to fuck her there. 

His other hand reached around to fondle her breasts while he finger fucked her, and then that hand roughly tugged her hair back.  His painful action paradoxically sent a bolt of pleasure through her pussy.  Natalie had long known that somewhere deep inside her she wanted to be dominated, to be treated roughly, but that was something Trevor would never even think of doing. 

“You’re my dirty little married slut, aren’t you?”  His whispered breath was hot on her neck, and just hearing those words sent an icy thrill up her spine.  “You like getting fucked while your husband is just upstairs.”  She moaned.  Cheating like this, although she would never do it in real life, was something she desperately wanted, and somewhere in that thorough questionnaire she’d completed that first day she must have indicated that, and now the machine was presenting her with the experience. 

“Fuck…yes…treat me like your little whore!”  She felt him fumbling behind her and heard the familiar sound of a fly unzipping.  Then the head of his cock probed at her wet opening.  Without any warning, he pushed himself deeply into her and simultaneously covered her mouth, thus stifling the squeal she couldn’t contain by herself.  Continuing to cover her mouth, he slid two fingers into it for her to suck on. 

The fingers he was sharing had the familiar flavour of her own juices on them, and she realized he was feeding her own pussy juices to her while fucking her from behind.  It was so incredibly hot and naughty!  Within moments, her body was rigid and she was pushing back into him as he fucked her with short, deep strokes as she was bent irresistibly over the vanity.

His long, wide cock was ploughing her deeper than she’d ever been before.  With his hand still over her mouth, she felt a build climbing inside of her, and then a massive wave of pleasure crashed over her body, almost sending her into convulsions.  Arching her back, she cried out into his hand as she came with violent lurches all over him.  She heard him chuckle into her ear.  “Good girl…I love feeling you cum, kitten.”  

He pulled out of her and spun her around, lifting her with ease and placing her on the vanity.  Natalie couldn’t believe how hot this was for her.  Spreading her legs wide, she grinned at him, sweating, and waited as he stepped forward and penetrated her again, this time stifling her cries with his own mouth covering hers.  His tongue explored her mouth as he pushed into her hard, his cock achieving the same wonderful depth it had from behind.  She wrapped her legs around him, wanting even more. 

His mouth tasted like beer.  His cock felt like forbidden heaven.  

“I’m going to cum inside you, and then you’re going to walk out of this bathroom with it dripping down your legs.  Understood?”  The command alone was enough to make her body tremble, and then she felt another orgasm rip through her.  Her muffled scream was barely audible beneath his hand.  This was beyond anything she’d ever felt before. 

Then he started to push harder and deeper and grunt in sync with his pistoning rhythm.  “HUH…HUH..HUH…YES…FUCK…NATALIE!” 

His thick cock pushed inside of her one more time, and then she could feel it pulse within her as he released his seed to coat the inside of her pussy.  Another man filling her with his seed felt so incredibly wanton and naughty.  She shuddered as his wet cum started dripping out of her. 

“Oh my God…” she moaned when his mouth finally released hers.  The feelings coursing through her body were like nothing she’d ever felt before.  Her body had been taken to a new height of pleasure, and she never wanted to come down.  

He withdrew and stepped away with a grin, tucking his cock back into his pants and zipping himself up with a smile.  The small half-bathroom reeked of sex.  

Natalie wondered how she was ever going to spend the approaching evening with her husband and her friends while another man’s sperm was continually leaking out of her pussy.  With her panties rendered unwearable, there was no way she’d be able to hide it.  However, she didn’t really want to. Within the secrecy of this simulation, perhaps she could even coax Trevor into eating his best friend Dale’s cum out of her while everyone watched.

Then the jolting sensation of movement hit her once again as the room faded into blackness, and she heard the voice of the doctor over her headset again.  “Natalie?  The simulation has ended.”  

This time she was almost upset.  The scenario had felt to every sense she had that it was real, and even now her body felt like it had been thoroughly used, just like she would have felt after an intense fucking like the one her virtual self had just received.  Except there was no semen dripping out of her pussy, and while her intact panties were sopping wet and she was sweaty, her body was still strapped to the bed with the headset on.  She reached up and removed the goggles. 

“So again, that was Level 2, a slightly higher setting than the other day.  How did it feel?”  

At first she had a hard time forming words.  “Oh my God…it was so real.  And the sensations were amazing.  Even his…”  trailing off, she was too embarrassed to describe all she had experienced. 

“The simulation will give you whatever…implements…you’ll need to achieve whatever experience you consciously or unconsciously request.  If you prefer a large and thick male member for instance, then you can always program that option into the simulation, even during an ongoing scene.  What we did was to take the information from your survey and enter it, which should provide experiences tailored to your personality and desires.”   

She had to ask.  “Is there a Level 3?  Are there multiple levels?” 

“We haven’t determined whether to proceed beyond 3 yet.  If you wish your next experience to be even more intense, then we can take you to Level 3, but I’m going to caution you against that for now.  During this most recent experience you generated an almost unhealthy level of adrenaline, and both your blood pressure and heart rate were sky-high.  I’d prefer you to get more accustomed to Levels 1 and 2 on various settings, and to allow us to gather more data before we intensify your simulations any further.  Is that okay?” 

Natalie remembered how intense it had felt just moments ago while she was in the throes of an orgasm that was so over the top, and she had to nod in agreement.  She could well imagine that having an experience more intense than that one could indeed create a serious problem, in that she might not want to come back from it.  Even at the end of this one, she’d been making plans for what came next and had been reluctant to return.

“The only other issue I need to mention is that the experiences people undergo here can be highly addictive.  Therefore, we’d need to develop some serious precautions before it went to market.  We’d need to devise ways of placing limits on its use.”   

She was right.  Natalie had just realized herself that being able to escape the real world and to have virtual sex constantly did have their consequences, both physical and emotional ones.

Driving home that night she was horny again, even though her brain could still easily remember the illicit sex she’d just experienced with her husband’s best friend.  Even knowing it hadn’t been real, she still felt like she’d cheated on Trevor.  But without any potential real life consequences.  And that just made her even more horny.  The Pandora’s Box of sex was now at her fingertips anytime she wanted. And in addition, the sizeable checks she was receiving each time were nice.

That evening she walked downstairs and into the bathroom that had been the site of her realistic fantasy, and she could easily picture her bare ass on the vanity.  She could almost tangibly feel Dale’s hands all over her and his cock inside her body.  She could still remember what it had felt like when he’d exploded inside her.  And it made her horny all over again just thinking about it. 

Trevor deserved to know.  Despite her watertight rationalisations, Natalie still felt like she’d cheated on him.  The problem was that not only had she enjoyed it, she wanted to do it again.  

At bedtime she lay in the bed beside her husband, watching him periodically swipe the pages of his Kindle, and she remembered many of the wonderful times they’d shared as a couple.  Sliding her hand under the sheets, she easily found his thigh, and then let her fingers do the walking to his cock.  He turned his head and cocked an eyebrow at her. 

“If you wish me to put my book down, that’s an excellent way of doing it.” 

She giggled.  His cock started to harden under her hand, and she started gently to stroke it.  He put his ebook aside and removed the sheet from his lower body. 

Moving her body down, she tugged at his pyjama pants to reveal his burgeoning erection.  It was just as she always remembered.  Beautiful, a perfect size for her mouth and her pussy.  He fit inside her like a glove every single time.  Inhaling his familiar musk, she moved her mouth to the swollen head and gently licked it.  He moaned, and she felt him slide his hand into her hair and stroke the nape of her neck. 

Another groan emerged from his lips as she took his length into her mouth and gently sucked on it, reveling in the familiar feel of the ridges she’d explored so many times.  She didn’t even have to think; her muscle memory knew just how to tease him.   

His cock felt wonderful in her mouth, its familiar length and girth easily gliding along her tongue, and his scent made her even more aroused.  The memory of her fucking his best friend earlier today made it even sexier.  But wait…that wasn’t real.  Or in a way was it?  

“God, baby…your mouth…”  it had been months since she’d pleasured him this way. 

“Do you want me to tell you about it?  About what your naughty wife did today?”  He looked down at her and smiled, then nodded, but with a trace of apprehension in his eyes.  She took him into her mouth again and heard him moan louder.  His hips pushed his cock up into her mouth.  It was so delicious to be devouring a man she was completely familiar with and making him respond like she was programming a player piano. 

Taking him out of her mouth, she gave him one more lavish lick up the side of his shaft.  Gently stroking him, she began telling him all about her fantasy. 

“We were hosting a barbecue party.  All our friends were here.  I was dressed in a gorgeous summer dress and was getting lots of stares from all the guys.” 

“Mmm…I bet you were.  You always look so sexy in those dresses.”  

“After a little while I started feeling frisky and you were busy.  So I started flirting with…Dale.” 

This was the moment of truth; she knew if she told this story the wrong way, Trevor might balk at the whole scenario and forbid her to continue with the experiments.  Natalie didn’t want that to happen.  She wanted to…almost even had to continue, to explore her fantasies even further. 

“Dale…as in my best friend Dale?”  He looked down at her and she addressed his hard cock again, swirling her tongue all over the swollen head.  Her strategy was to make sure he was ready to explode while she told him about the fantasy she’d fulfilled today.  Another man fucked me, dear.  And I wanted him to.

“Yes, that Dale.  You seemed to want me to, because you gave me a little encouraging nod just before I went down to the basement, knowing he’d follow.  I knew exactly what he wanted from me.  And I didn’t care.”  At this point she sucked Trevor into her mouth again deep and hard, tonguing his shaft quickly.  He arched his back again and gasped. 

She continued.  “He joined me in the bathroom and locked the door.  His hands were all over me, and then he tore my panties off.  Ripped them to shreds actually, and it was so incredibly hot.  I’ve always known he wanted me, but not that fiercely.”  Her hand continued keeping him on the edge while she spoke.  His breath was coming in short gasps. 

It was time to tell him more while keeping his body busy.  She straddled him and slid his cock back and forth across her bare pussy.  Then taking him by the hands for balance, she raised herself into position and felt his head tickling her wet hole, then let her body sink down and engulf him completely.  There was no need for any lubrication for either of them. 

“AAAHHH…” he hissed.  “FUCK!  Yes…baby…fuck…”  his words became garbled.  Natalie leaned forward. 

“After he tore my panties off, he bent me over the sink and I let him fuck me from behind. He was an animal, at one point pulling my hair so hard it hurt, and believe it or not, I loved it!”  Trevor’s eyes flew open but they were hazy with lust, and Natalie never stopped riding up and down his shaft while she told him all about his best friend fucking her.  “Then after I came, he turned me around and I wrapped my legs around him as he fucked me some more.” 

As she slid on top of him, pinning his wrists to the mattress, she couldn’t believe the words coming out of her mouth.

“It was so hot feeling him fuck me.  His cock was so big, and it was so dirty that we were right inside the bathroom and you were right above us upstairs.”  

“OH…fuck…yes….Natalie…”  she couldn’t believe how much he was enjoying hearing her tell him about it.  His thrusts maintained a steady rhythm inside her.  The sensations his dick was giving her were completely different from the ones she’d felt in the virtual setting.  It was unnerving to think she’d experienced a much better cock than Trevor’s, and it wasn’t even in real life. 

His best friend having a larger cock and being a better fuck she kept to herself.  Natalie had decided details could be left out, especially when they were things that might damage their relationship.  Ethically it may not have been the right decision.  Or was it?  Should ethics be more about following rules than about being kind?

“That’s it, baby…give your cum to me.  I want it all inside me, filling my pussy, for real this time!”  He grunted louder, and as she squeezed him with her muscles, she felt him spurting inside her, filling her with ropy strands of his seed.  That feeling was one thing that in a virtual world she was unable  to enjoy.  Her husband would always be able to provide her with that satisfaction. 

“Mmm…you’re so good, lover.”  Natalie slid off him and nestled herself into the crook of his arm, feeling her body’s warmth against his.  This was another thing no machine could simulate.  Soon his breathing was slow and deep, and his eyes were closed.   

He drifted off to sleep with his arm around her chest, gently cupping her breast.  Unfortunately, Natalie’s mind was still racing, wondering what she might encounter the next time she logged into the system and experienced the virtual world that was bringing her so much pleasure.  She was almost apprehensive.  A few lovely details aside, her real life with her husband simply couldn’t compare with what she could do somewhere else. 

Thoughts of what Level 3 of the system might let her experience drifted through her mind as she finally slept, dreaming of kinky things that might become reality, if only a virtual one.  

THE END


The Virtual Hotwife will continue in the next chapter:  Sex City!  See what happens to Natalie when the simulation expands and she begins losing her grip on what is real and what isn’t.  Dr. Braun warned her about addiction; will she become so lost in her realistic fantasies she won’t be able to find her way back to the real world? 

Thank you so much for reading and enjoying my writing!  If you liked it, please leave a review on Amazon and help me reach more people with my work!

If you didn’t like it, please give me feedback at vickievaughanauthor@gmail.com.  I always welcome any and all viewpoints on my writing.

Special thanks to Tex Beethoven for his editing skills! You can reach him at texbeet@gmail.com for editing work if you need someone fantastic!

I also do commissions!  If you would like a custom story written just for you, please contact me at the above email to discuss it.

Join my mailing list at www.vickievaughan.ca to receive promotions and free beta copies of upcoming works as well!  Thanks again for your patronage!
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