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The first rays of morning sunshine pushed through a small crack between the two halves of the curtain. Kate opened her eyes and climbed out of bed, pulling them back so the rest of the light could pour into her hotel room.

The view beyond them was amazing. She stepped out onto the balcony overlooking an asymmetrical pool surrounded by umbrellas and private cabanas. Beyond that was a small boardwalk, and beyond that was a beach of pristine white Florida sand and the clear blue water of the Gulf of Mexico. It was one of the most beautiful views she had ever seen.

Off to the right, a stone patio jutted out onto the beach. A gazebo at the end looked out over the water. Tomorrow there would be a wedding there, and that was why Kate was here.

She wasn’t here with her husband, though. Chris was a thousand miles away, probably waking the kids up to get them to daycare at that very moment. Even though she was feeling some confusion about their relationship at the moment, she felt lucky to have the kind of partner who would pick up the slack and let her enjoy a weekend away.

Kate was here as the “plus one” for one of her closest friends, Tom. He had been her manager at her first job. They became friends outside the office, but it was always strictly platonic. He was a ladies man, jumping from one girl to the next, but never made a move on her. She met him when she had first started dating Chris, and after watching their love blossom, he always kept his distance and respected their relationship. He became good friend with Chris as well, and the three of them would often hang out together.

Eventually, Tom moved on to better jobs, and by the time he hit his thirties, he was the CEO of his own company and quite wealthy. Kate and Chris married and moved to New England, but they stayed in touch with Tom. He would visit them any time he was in town

A month ago, Tom called her asking for a favor.

“I have a big client getting married down in Florida and he’s basically demanding I bring a date. Do you think Chris would let me borrow you for the weekend? I’ll get you your own room with a view of the beach, and anything you want while you’re there. I’ll even have my personal shopper take you out to get a dress for the event while you’re down there.”

“Can’t you just hire someone for that?” she quipped.

“I could, but I don’t think that would go over well,” he chuckled on the other end of the line. “Besides, this guy keeps trying to fix me up with his daughter, so I need someone who can give off relationship vibes over a party girl.”

“Are you saying I’m homely?!” Kate asked with feigned offense before breaking into laughter.

“Oh, stop it,” Tom said. “You always talk about yourself like you’re some Plain Jane, and we both know that’s not true. I’m sure Chris would agree with me there.”

Kate knew she was beautiful, although not in the same flashy way as the girls Tom liked to pursue. She was short and petite, with moderate-sized breasts and a flat tummy that made her proud. It was her favorite feature, and she never shied away from wearing a two-piece to show it off.

“I’m sure,” she said resignedly. “Let me talk to Chris. It’s hard to say no to an all-expenses paid trip to Florida, but I want to make sure he’s okay with the kids for the weekend.”

Chris was more than okay with it. He seemed even more excited than she was. When Tom paid for her to visit the salon a few days before her trip to get her nails done, her husband even chimed in with the suggestion to change her usually brown hair to a lighter blonde shade.

“You said that Tom usually goes for blondes, right? If you’re trying to pass yourself off as his date, it might be a nice touch to make it more believable.”

Standing on the balcony and looking out over the ocean, Kate looked back on that suggestion in a new light. She had learned a lot the night before, and she was still processing it.

Tom had planned out a four-day trip for her. She would fly in on Thursday to get herself situated. Tom’s personal shopper would be taking her out at some point on Friday to get a dress, and then the wedding itself would be on Saturday. On Sunday morning, she would attend a post-wedding brunch with him, then head to the airport to fly out later that evening.

Kate was supposed to have dinner with Tom on Thursday night when she landed, but his flight got delayed and he wouldn’t be in until this morning. They pushed back their plans to meet for brunch around ten, so she left her beautiful ocean vista to jump in the shower and get ready.

An hour later, she strolled into the restaurant wearing a flowy, light pink coverup that extended down to her knees. She had her bikini on underneath so she could hit the beach for a bit when they were done, but the wrap made her look appropriate for a casual brunch meeting. The warm Florida air felt amazing on her face, arms, and legs, especially in comparison to the cold fall weather she had left behind at home.

Kate and Tom saw each other almost immediately. He stood up as she approached the table and greeted her with a big hug.

Tom was a big guy with a thick, muscular body and broad shoulders. He was a specimen of physical perfection, a fact that was key to his playboy lifestyle. Ever since high school, he had never missed a day at the gym.

As his arms enveloped her, Kate could feel the strength there. Her thoughts wandered to a strange place that made her body tingle, but she quickly brushed those ideas aside.

They took their seats, and a moment later, the waitress dropped two mimosas on the table in front of them.

“Just what I needed!” Kate said, then took a long sip.

Tom chuckled at her. He had a deep voice that resonated with confidence.

“How was your flight?” he asked warmly

“Nice and smooth,” she smiled. “Thank you again for inviting me down here. This place is absolutely beautiful!”

“Of course!” he boomed happily. “I’m so glad you could join me. I was a little worried that Chris would think I was being inappropriate by asking you.”

“No, he was okay with it,” she said. “Maybe even a little more than okay with it.”

Kate realized her answer sounded vague and evasive. A deeper thought was swirling around below the surface, and as much as she wanted to share it, she held back. Tom saw her hesitation, though, and immediately called her out.

“That doesn’t sound quite right. What’s going on?” he asked. “Is everything okay between the two of you?”

Kate took a deep breath and another sip of her drink. Tom had always been the one she went to when she had a secret to confide, and while it felt like this might not be the best secret to share with him, she knew he would be able to provide some guidance.

“Last night, I called Chris after I got settled into the room. I wanted to check on the kids, but I was really missing him, too, and I wanted to tell him how nice this place is. I was saying how much I appreciated him letting me come down here and not being jealous. That’s when he randomly says that he wouldn’t be upset if something happened between us.”

“I think I see where this is going,” Tom said in the brief pause that followed, “but I’m assuming you asked him what he meant, right?”

Kate furrowed her brow at him. She hated when it felt like he was reading her mind.

“He tells me that he sometimes fantasizes about me hooking up with other guys. I can’t even wrap my head around it. That’s crazy, isn’t it?”

“Not really,” Tom replied calmly. “Cuckolding has become pretty commonplace these days.”

“Cuckolding?” she asked, shocked.

“Yeah, that’s what they call men like your husband. He’s the cuckold, you would be the hotwife, and the man you sleep with would be the bull. A lot of men enjoy watching another man pleasing their wife, or even get off on her going out on dates with other men. It’s not an orthodox relationship, but it can be a lot of fun.”

“You sound like you’ve done this before,” she insisted.

“I’ve never been a cuckold, but I have been a bull for a few different women. The men love it when I wine and dine their wife, then take her back to a luxurious hotel room to have my way with her.”

Kate stared at him in disbelief. She had never heard of any of this, let alone suspected that her old friend was well-versed in the practice. This was getting stranger every second.

“I don’t even know what to say,” she murmured to herself.

“Let me ask you a question, then. If you look past the ‘weirdness’ of it, do you think you would enjoy sleeping with another man if you knew it was a turn-on for your husband?”

Kate closed her eyes and tried to imagine it in her head. Kissing another man. Touching him. Feeling the thrill of the moment.

Then Kate remembered the thoughts she had been pushing away. She remembered how Chris had encouraged her to go blonde. He was trying to make her more enticing to Tom, and the crazy part was that she had actually been excited to go along with the idea. She remembered that tingle when he had hugged her, when she felt that strength. Power like that would feel incredible in bed.

Kate had been suppressing all of her crazy emotions, but she now realized that she actually wanted to do it, both for herself and for her husband.

“It would have to be somebody I knew. Somebody who made me feel comfortable. Someone familiar.”

“So, what’s stopping you?” he asked, looking her deep in the eyes.

The sexual tension was suddenly powerful between them. Kate swallowed hard but held his gaze.

“I just need someone to show me what to do,” she answered finally.

Tom smiled back at her, then nodded. When they finished their meal, he stood up and gathered himself.

“My personal shopper will pick you up at 2, so you have a few hours to head out and enjoy the beach. After you find a dress for the wedding, ask her to take you to Suzanne’s to pick something out. I have a massage booked for you at 5 tonight, and then dinner with me afterward.  If you do decide to move forward with this idea, I’ll make sure you enjoy it. I promise your husband will be on his knees for you, as long as you follow my directions. Understood?”

Tom had never spoken to Kate like that, and it sent a shiver down her spine. It was arousing. Was this how he drew in women for his short-lived flings? If so, it was quite effective.

“Yes, sir,” she said.

He bent down to give her a soft kiss on the cheek, then left.

Kate finished her drink and headed for the beach. She needed to sit out under the sun and try to digest what had just happened.

The drink service out on the beach helped Kate get a good buzz, but didn’t leave her any less confused. Was she really thinking about doing this? Sleeping with another man? Sleeping with Tom?

The crazy part was that her mind seemed like it was going above and beyond to rationalize going through with it. Weddings were always an aphrodisiac for her, so she would already be worked up anyway. Being dressed up in a luxurious gown with a handsome man on her arm would definitely put her in some sort of mood. Add in the sunlight and tropical setting, and she would be ready for anything.

But could she actually sleep with a man who had been her friend for so long? She worried that it might be awkward afterward, but then she remembered the reason why she had never even looked at him in that way. He wasn’t relationship material because he couldn’t stay with one woman. That actually made him perfect for a scenario like this.

Kate left the beach and went back to her room to shower, taking a little extra time to get a fresh shave. She still hadn’t decided if she would go through with anything, but it was best to be prepared.

There was a knock on her door right on the hour. When she opened it, she was greeted by a flamboyant woman named Gayle who bounced around excitedly like she had just won the lottery.

“Girl, you are beautiful! A beauty like you will look amazing in anything! Come on, let’s go shopping!”

A limo was waiting out front to zip them off to their destination, with chilled champagne to keep the party going. Kate managed to finish off one glass before they arrived at their destination, a small boutique dress store.

Kate was whisked into a private back room and offered another glass of bubbly to enjoy as she shuffled through dress after dress. Each one looked amazing, but one in particular caught her attention immediately.

It was a long blue gown with a delicate halter neck leading down into a deep cut in the back that reached all the way to the top of her ass. When she slipped into it, it fit like a glove. She twirled around several times in front of the mirror before turning back to Gayle.

“This is the one,” she said without any doubt in her voice.

“Yes, it is!” her guide agreed.

They were gathering their things when Kate remembered Tom’s request.

“He suggested I visit Suzanne’s,” she said hesitatingly.

Gayle looked at her and grinned from ear to ear.

“Girl, say no more,” she replied knowingly, then chased her back to the limo.

Kate made it through another glass before they pulled up in front of another non-descript boutique. The door opened, but Gayle didn’t move.

“This is Suzanne’s territory,” she said. “Head inside and she will show you the way.”

That sounded a bit ominous, but Kate listened to her and climbed out of the car. The doors of the building opened, and she walked through them. A second set of darkened doors lay beyond those, with a red velvet curtain hanging behind them as they swung outward.

Kate pushed her way inside to find the sexiest room she had ever seen. The walls were covered with shades of red and black. The couches were covered fabrics that were sensual to the touch. The whole atmosphere brought up those same feelings she had experienced when thinking about going to the wedding with Tom. It made her feel drowsy with arousal.

“Hello, my pretty,” a woman hiding in the shadows boasted with a thick Russian accent. “I understand Tom sent you to pick out a few things. Let’s see what we can find.”

The stranger came out of the shadows, a big-waisted woman with short, raven-black hair. She moved through racks of leather and lace quickly. When she popped up in front of Kate, she was holding a half dozen hangers.

“Try these on, darling,” the woman purred.

The whole situation was surreal. Kate couldn’t tell if this was some sort of dream, or if the champagne had gone straight to her head. She went to take the hangers, but the woman held onto one of them for a second longer.

“This one first,” she accentuated, then released her grip.

There was a small Japanese-style dressing screen in the corner. Kate snuck behind it and undressed, then slipped into the suggested outfit. She came out feeling oddly comfortable. Outfits like this one tended to be tight in all the wrong places, but this one seemed perfectly suited to her body.

Kate stepped in front of the mirror and her jaw dropped. Her body was wrapped in the most beautiful black and red lace, shaped into something between a corset and bodysuit. She felt sexier than she had ever felt in her entire life.

“This one,” she said, looking over at the woman she assumed was Suzanne.

“I know, darling,” her new friend smiled. “You look delicious.”

Kate smiled. This woman clearly knew lingerie like nobody else and had read her body perfectly. She liked her already.

Kate went through a few other choices, each one sexier than the one before, but none of them compared to that first one. Suzanna agreed. Soon she returned to the limo with a small black bag imprinted with a single red rose silhouette.

They made it back to the resort just in time for Kate’s massage. She headed to the spa, where she was escorted to a room and instructed to undress. They gave her the option to leave her underwear on, but she was feeling adventurous, so she stripped naked and slipped under the blanket.

Kate was going on the assumption that she would have a female masseuse, and perhaps she would have if she hadn’t told Tom about her husband’s fantasy. When the door opened, though, a handsome, strapping young man stepped into the room.

Kate immediately felt her entire body wilt.

“Hello,” he said in a deep voice that reminded her of Tom. “My name is Steve. I’m here for your massage.”

“Okay,” she answered meekly, then took a deep breath and tried to relax.

As soon as his hands touched her bare shoulders, Kate could feel her body begin to tingle in that familiar way. He moved down each arm, stopping to interlace his fingers with hers as he gave her hand a good stretch.

Her mind filled with all sorts of crazy thoughts. She wondered if he was getting hard touching her, and began to imagine what it would be like to give herself to a total stranger. None of these thoughts would be in her head if Chris hadn’t given her the suggestion, but now they flowed freely.

By the time she left the spa, her entire body was vibrating with sexual energy. She was relaxed from the massage and excited at the prospect of letting Tom see her in her new lingerie.

Her buzz was starting to wear off, though, and that meant her rational voice was getting louder inside her head. She was contemplating doing this, but she hadn’t even talked to Chris about it yet. The last time they had spoken the night before, she left him feeling like he was crazy for even suggesting it. How was she going to tell him that she wanted Tom after denying it so vehemently?

After she finished getting ready, there was still an hour until her dinner reservation with Tom, so she decided to call Chris. She sat down at the desk in her room, where there was a little stand for video calls. She put her phone on it and dialed her husband.

“Hey, baby!” he answered excitedly. “How’s the trip?”

“It’s been great so far,” she said, feeling herself smile reflexively. Chris was just so damn handsome; she couldn’t help it. “How are the kids?”

“They’re good,” he said, then abruptly changed the subject. “Listen, about that stuff I was saying last night, please forget I said anything. It was stupid of me, and I don’t know what I was thinking. I know you guys are good friends, and I trust you completely. I wouldn’t want you to do anything to jeopardize that relationship. So can we just pretend I never said it?”

“Well, that’s why I was calling you,” she said more solemnly than she intended. “I actually talked to Tom about it at brunch this morning.”

“Oh,” Chris said, then paused. “What did he have to say about it?”

“He basically told me I was being close-minded. I guess he’s been involved with married couples in the past like that. We talked about it for a bit, and oddly enough, it started to sound more interesting as we got into it.”

“Really?” he asked with a hint of both excitement and anxiety. “Did anything happen yet?”

“No,” she chuckled, noting his visible relief. “Not yet, at least.”

“So you’re really thinking about it? About doing something with him?”

“I haven’t decided yet,” she said, turning her head to look out the window at the ocean. “I had never even thought about him in that way before today, but you know how I get at weddings, and I felt so sexy in the dress I bought. I can only imagine how I’m going to feel tomorrow night.”

She paused, looking back at the phone and her loving husband on the screen. This still seemed crazy.

“You really want this?” she asked him. “You really want me to sleep with him?”

It was Chris’ turn to pause as he weighed his answer carefully.

“The thought turns me on,” he started, “but it’s important to me that this idea doesn’t damage our marriage or your friendship. If you think it will, in any way, then let’s just keep it as a thought and a fantasy. If it’s something you want to do, though, then just know that I fully support you taking it as far as you want. I love you, and doing something like that wouldn’t change a thing about how I feel about you.”

It was the perfect answer. Kate felt a wave of relief sweep over her, and with that, a smile blossomed.

“I can’t believe I’m saying this, but I think I want to do it.”

“Really?” Chris said, matching her grin a thousand miles away.

“If you had asked me a week ago, I never would have considered it. I’ve learned so much in the last 24 hours, though. About you, about Tom, and about myself. This is something you want, and I would have no idea what to say or do to turn you on. Tom seems to have a pretty good grasp on it, and I think he could teach me a lot about all of this. The way he talked to me today, it felt like he knew exactly what to say, and I wanted to do whatever he told me. He even had them take me to buy some lingerie while I was out getting my dress.”

“Wow, really?” Chris exclaimed. “Can I see what you bought?”

Kate giggled at his excitement. He looked like a kid in a candy shop. Unfortunately, she didn’t have the time.

“I’ll try them on later and take some pictures for you. I have to go meet Tom for dinner. I have a lot I want to discuss with him tonight.”

“Do you think something might happen tonight?” Chris asked, a little nervously.

“No,” she said, trying to ease his anxiety. “I want to wait until tomorrow if I do. I want him to take me back to my room after the wedding.”

Chris looked like he stopped breathing for a moment, then wiped his brow. Kate couldn’t help but titter at his emotional swings. She had never seen him this worked up, and she was secretly enjoying it.

“I love you,” he said once he had collected himself again. “Let me know how things go tonight.”

“I love you, too, baby. I’ll talk to you later.”

Kate disconnected the call, then gathered her things and headed downstairs. There was a limo waiting outside to take her to a beautiful steakhouse where they would be dining.

Kate was wearing a short sundress with a floral pattern that wrapped delicately around the bodice. It was light and simple, with a hint of understated sexiness. She loved the fact that even the nicest restaurants here allowed women a much more casual look. It was a nice perk of the year-round warm weather.

Tom was waiting for her at the bar. Right as she arrived, the bartender brought her a glass of wine.

“You look stunning,” he beamed at her.

Kate felt herself blush, then took a moment to admire him as well. He was dressed in a pair of tightly tailored slacks and a baby blue button-down shirt that set off his matching blue eyes.

This was the first time she had seen him since she had truly started to consider this, and it felt like she was seeing him for the first time. He was physically perfect in every way, from his built chest to his chiseled jawline. She knew he was attractive, but now she truly appreciated why women were drawn to him.

When she sat down in the seat next to him, she felt the urge to move closer. The hostess appeared moments later, though, and they were escorted to their private table where they were seated across from each other.

“How was your day?” Tom asked with a knowing smile.

“It’s been amazing,” she answered, smiling back.

“I hear you found a dress?”

“I did.”

“And the massage?” he inquired further.

“Very relaxing. I’m intrigued that you chose a male masseuse, though.”

“I don’t know that I had any control over that,” he feigned, “but I’m glad to hear you weren’t shy about being touched by another man. That’s a good sign. Any other notable stops along the way?”

Kate knew exactly what he was hinting at. She could see him fighting back his own amusement, and the two of them broke into a sudden fit of laughter.

“I did ask to go see Suzanne,” she admitted.

“Very interesting,” he replied, sitting back in his chair. “Should I take that as a sign that you’re considering fulfilling your husband’s fantasy?”

“I am considering it,” she said as she fought back her own proud smirk. “I called Chris and spoke to him about it before I came down here, actually.”

“Oh, really? And what did you two discuss?”

“I told him that if it was going to happen, then this seems like the perfect opportunity. We both agreed that I would go with the flow and see how things feel, but that if the moment felt right, I would be free to act on my desires.”

“Then here’s to living in the moment,” Tom said proudly as he raised his glass and clinked it against hers.

The conversation wandered onto more mundane topics. For the next few hours, they ate and drank, with bottle after bottle of wine passing across the table. They reminisced together about the past and laughed until their bellies hurt.

By the time they finished dessert, Kate was feeling drunk and happy. She couldn’t remember the last time she had felt this alive. It felt like she was out on a date with a new man, something she had never expected to experience again after ten years of marriage. It brought back the feeling of youth that she never knew she had been craving.

The limo was waiting outside for them when they finished. The driver held the door so Kate could get in, and Tom slid into the backseat beside her. Maybe it was the alcohol, but it felt like all of her senses were amplified. She could feel Tom beside her, the warmth of his presence radiating.

“Was Chris excited about your new outlook?” he asked her as the car pulled away from the restaurant.

Kate felt bad that she had momentarily forgotten about her husband in the moment. This wasn’t just for her, after all. She was doing this to fulfill his fantasy, but the idea had set off her hormones in a way that made it hard to focus on anything but the man next to her. She was glad Tom was still keeping Chris in mind. She knew he would guide her on the right path here.

“He was,” she said, watching his hands fiddle mindlessly with one of the buttons on his shirt. “I wanted to make sure he was serious about it before I went forward with anything. He was so worked up, it was like he didn’t know what to do with himself.”

“First time experiences can be quite intense, especially for a cuckold,” he answered. “He’s probably sitting at home right now, going crazy, wondering what we are doing.”

“Is that a good thing or a bad thing?” Kate wondered aloud.

“A little of both, I suppose. It’s all part of the experience. Did the two of you set any rules?”

“No,” she said. “I didn’t even know there were rules for something like this.”

“Again, it really depends on the couple and what they want. Some cuckolds may want their wives to avoid more intimate things like kissing or giving a blowjob, while others love hearing about those things. Some like to be there when it happens, but given that Chris is encouraging you to misbehave while he’s home, I doubt that’s an issue for him. There’s really only two possibilities that you need to discuss before you get into the heat of the moment.”

“And what are those?”

“The first question is whether he expects you to use condoms. If you want them, then there’s really no need to ask him, but I find a lot of women want to experience the full sensation when they finally decide to step outside their marriage. Some cuckolds prefer them for safety, although that doesn’t always mean their wife is going to listen to them.”

Kate realized that she had been so ensconced in the idea of what she was planning to do that she hadn’t even considered the actual act. She had imagined the kissing and touching, but the reality of what would come after that had only been a phantom in her mind. Now it was finally sinking in.

She would be naked with Tom. He would be inside her, on top of her, and under her. They would likely taste each other.

Kate had only slept with two other men before meeting her husband, and neither one was particularly good. Chris was talented in bed and always pleased her, but what if Tom had more to offer her? What if he was bigger? What if he made her feel things she never felt with her husband?

She didn’t need Tom to tell her what the second question was. It had less to do with what he was going to do to her, and more to do with what she would do to him.

“The second question is,” Tom started before Kate cut him off.

“Where you’ll cum.”

Tom stopped in his tracks. A gradual smile crossed his lips when he realized he had heard such raw words straight from her mouth.

“That sounded a bit dirty,” he said. “I like it.”

They were almost to the hotel. Kate knew she would be going back to her room, but a part of her didn’t want the night to end quite yet.

“I’ll ask him later tonight,” she said finally. “I promised him I would send him some pictures of the lingerie I bought today, so I can discuss it with him then.”

“I have a better idea,” Tom said after a moment of contemplation. “Why don’t I come up to your room and take the pictures for you? Most cuckolds would love to have pictures taken by a bull, and it would be a good way to test the waters for both of you.”

Kate hesitated, then spoke up forcefully.

“Okay, but I’m not sleeping with you tonight. I want to save that for tomorrow!”

“I agree,” Tom snickered as they climbed out of the car. “I need to grab something in my room first, but why don’t you go up and start getting ready?”

“Okay,” she said.

They entered the lobby and went their separate ways from there.

Kate could feel her heart pounding out of her chest as the elevator carried her upward. She couldn’t believe she was about to let another man photograph her in sexy lingerie. Perhaps he would let her get a glimpse of what he had to offer. Now that the thought had entered her mind, she couldn’t stop thinking about how big he might be.

As soon as she got to her room, she went to the bathroom and started changing. With a little care, she was able to keep her hair and makeup looking perfect as she slipped into the red and black lace, the one that had made her feel like the sexiest woman alive.

There was a full-length mirror just to the right of the bathroom door. Kate stepped out of the bathroom and stood in front of it, taking a moment to admire herself. Her breasts were held in black cups with a red lace overlay. The red lace continued down over her torso with nothing underneath it, which showed off her tight belly. The panties that meshed together with it had the same black underlay with red lace, but the backside was once again just the red mesh covering it. She liked her ass, though, so she didn’t mind showing it off.

There was a knock just as Kate finished making sure everything was in place. She grabbed a thick cotton robe out of the closet to cover herself, then opened the door.

Tom was standing in the hallway in the same outfit he had worn to dinner. In one hand was an expensive bottle of scotch, while the other handheld a glass with two ice cubes and a small amount of the dark, rich liquor.

“I hope that’s not what you bought at Suzanne’s,” he joked.

“Shush, you,” Kate replied with a roll of her eyes.

Tom stepped past her and headed to the bar, where he set down the bottle.

With a sudden burst of bravery, Kate pulled back the robe and dropped it to the floor. Tom turned to look at her and his eyes widened admiringly. It made her feel so alive and sexy to have his eyes on her scantily clad body, admiring her curves. Her heart raced as she waited for his reaction.

“Lady Suzanne has the most exquisite taste,” he said. “You look ravishing.”

Kate blushed at his flattery. It felt like he was trying to fuck her with his eyes, like he wanted to launch across the room and just take her. She wanted that too, but not now. Not tonight. They were here for a different reason.

She picked up her phone and opened the camera, then handed it to Tom. He took it silently and immediately started framing her up.

Kate had no idea how to pose, but luckily Tom was a great director. He led her from one pose to the next with a snap punctuating each position. He took a few of her standing up, then suggested she get on the bed.

As she crawled onto the mattress, she heard another click behind her. Tom was snapping pictures of her ass. Knowing how much Chris would appreciate seeing her backside wrapped in red lace, Kate arched her back and pushed it out invitingly, then looked back over her shoulder at her photographer. Another click came as he captured her perfectly.

Kate rolled onto her back, then stretched her arms and legs as far as she could, just like she had seen in sexy magazines and catalogs. Tom seemed to approve, because he was smiling from behind her phone as he snapped off picture after picture.

She brought her hands down and cupped her breasts, then slowly slid her hands down along the bodice. Tom moved around to capture her from different angles, letting her just go with the flow of her body and what felt sexy to her. When her hands reached her waist, she felt even more bold, so she let one of her hands slide down between her thighs and press firmly over her covered clitoris.

A wave of relief swept through Kate’s body as she felt her own touch. She hadn’t realized how much she had worked herself up, but now that her attention was on the sensation between her legs, she realized that she was dripping wet.

Her eyes slipped closed and the sound of the camera became a distant noise. The reality of the situation began to sink in. She was alone in a hotel room, half-dressed, while a man who wasn’t her husband took lewd pictures of her. Chris had given her permission to do anything she wanted with him. She could ask Tom to fuck her right now, in this very moment, and there would be nothing to stop her.

Kate wasn’t quite ready for that, but the idea once again brought Tom’s manhood to the front of her mind. She opened her eyes and looked down at his crotch.

Tom’s pants were tailored tightly in that area, and she could see a faint outline pressing against the fabric.

Kate pressed harder on herself and her entire body began to tingle. Her eyes drifted closed again as her fingers danced back and forth. A soft, reflexive moan escaped her lips. Everything else faded away until a wave of pleasure swept through her body. It was a small climax, but it was enough to take away some of the built-up tension.

When she opened her eyes again, Kate saw Tom standing next to the bed. The phone was still in his hand, but he was no longer holding it up. Based on his bulge, he seemed to be enjoying the show.

“Oh my god,” Kate cried out as she rolled over and covered her blushing face. “I can’t believe I just got myself off in front of you!”

“Stop that,” Tom laughed. “Stand up and come over here.”

Kate got up and followed him across the room to the full-length mirror. She stopped in front of it and stared at herself, while Tom stood behind her, a foot away and a little to the left so she could see his face in the reflection.

“You are a beautiful, vivacious woman,” he whispered in her ear, “and before today, only one other man has been allowed to appreciate that beauty. Tomorrow night, I want you to share yourself with me, in every way, without holding anything back. Will you do that for me?”

The tone of his voice sent shivers down Kate’s spine. She was once again reminded of why he was so persuasive with women.

“Yes,” she replied, her voice as light as air.

“Good girl,” he beamed. “In the meantime, I want you to reach out to your husband tonight. Ask him if he wants me to wear a condom when I fuck his wife tomorrow night. Show him the pictures I took of you. In fact, let’s give him one more so he knows who you belong to while you are down here.”

Tom took a step forward and slipped his arm around her waist. The palm of his hand pressed on her belly, and he pulled her backward until her body fell against his. Then he lifted up her phone, aimed it at the mirror, and snapped a picture of the two of them together.

Kate wasn’t paying attention to the camera, though. The first thing she felt was his arms enveloping her. She felt the power of his grip. She felt his fingers on her flesh, pressing through the minuscule openings in the lace pattern.

But more than any of that, she felt his cock pressed against her backside. He was hard from watching her, and he felt big. Much bigger than Chris.

Kate lost all control. She spun around in his arms so that she was face to face with him, just inches apart. He looked down at her, and they both knew what was going to happen next. She closed her eyes and tilted her head up, then felt his lips on hers.

Her mind screamed at her to stop. It was the first time she had kissed any man other than her husband since their wedding day. It seemed so wrong, but it felt so good.

As she kissed him back, Tom’s grip tightened around her body like he was pulling her into him. He tossed her phone onto the bed nearby, then took his free hand and grabbed her ass. The more he pulled, the more she felt him growing harder against her belly. She wanted to see his cock, but she didn’t know if she would be able to stop herself from doing more if she did.

Tom released his grip and pulled his lips back so he could look into her eyes. Kate realized that she was panting. She had never felt this aroused in her entire life. He recognized the lust in her eyes, and thankfully had the self-control that she couldn’t find.

“I’m not going to fuck you tonight,” he said, “but that means I should probably leave right now.”

As much as Kate agreed, she wasn’t quite ready to let him go yet. Her hand moved up and wrapped around the massive bulge in his pants as she looked him in the eyes.

“I want to taste you, though,” she pleaded desperately.

Tom laughed. For a moment, Kate felt embarrassed, but when she tried to look away, he raised his hand and placed a finger under her chin to bring her gaze back to his.

“I like that you’re a good girl,” he said, “but maybe we should try being not so good. Tell me what you want, and don’t make it proper. Show me your bad side.”

Kate snickered, then dug deep to give him what he wanted. She was ready to do whatever he asked of her.

“I want to suck your cock,” she spoke slowly, punctuating every word.

“Much better,” he smiled victoriously.

Kate planted her hands on his chest and pushed him backwards. When he reached the bed, the back of his legs connected with it and he sat down hard on the mattress. Kate stood in front of him proudly, then dropped to her knees and placed her hands on his thighs. She looked like a tiger about to pounce on its prey.

Tom unfastened his belt, while Kate jumped in to undo the button and lower his zipper. Her fingers slipped into his waistband, and when he lifted himself an inch off the bed, she pulled them down just enough so that the base of his cock was visible. The rest remained tucked into his pants, so she wrapped her fingers around the part she could see and hauled the whole thing out.

“Oh my god,” she gasped.

Tom’s cock was thick and massive. She had always considered Chris to be average, but the shaft in front of her was several inches longer and much thicker. It felt warm and hard in her hand.

Without another thought, Kate leaned forward and kissed the tip, then parted her lips and slowly lowered them down his length. She didn’t take much the first time, but when she slid back and went down again, she could feel more of it filling her mouth.

Kate had only been with two other men before Chris, and neither of them had been anywhere near this big. As she bobbed up and down, she pushed herself further and further until she could feel it hitting the back of her throat.

She was doing it. She was using her mouth to pleasure another man. While it wasn’t technically sex, she still felt like she was violating her marriage vows. It made her feel dirty and slutty, yet somehow it was exhilarating, too. Nothing could stop her at this point.

Kate had one hand around the base, and as she sucked him eagerly, she moved it down and began kneading his balls lightly. Chris always loved it when she did that, and Tom appeared to be no different. He moaned, a deep booming sound that made her feel like she had finally taken back control from him. It made her feel powerful.

Tom shifted a little, but Kate thought nothing of it until she heard the familiar click of the camera. For some reason, the idea of having evidence of her indiscretion freaked her out. She pulled back off of him with a pop of her lips and stopped.

Before she could get the words out, though, Tom was already prepared with a retort.

“Don’t look at me like that,” he said, staring down at her with the phone floating between them. “In a short period of time, you’re going to tell your husband that you misbehaved, and he’s going to want to see it with his own eyes. Now open wide and smile for the camera.”

Kate giggled. He was right, and that perspective made it even more fun. When she sank her lips around his manhood again, she turned her eyes upward. It wasn’t about seeing Tom’s expression, even though that was a nice bonus. She did it because she wanted Chris to see the passion with which she was pleasuring another man.

After a few minutes, her eyes slipped closed and her attention shifted to the thick cock. She could feel the warmth radiating off of it. She could feel every curve of the bulbous head. She could even feel the thick veins on the underside throbbing when she pressed her tongue against it.

Kate began to wonder what it would feel like to have something this big stretching her pussy open and touching her in places she had never been touched, places where her husband could never reach. Even her toys weren’t as big as Tom’s prodigious member.

Part of her wanted to give in and just climb on top of him, right here and now. She was almost to her breaking point when Tom finally spoke up and gave her another command.

“Make sure you swallow every drop like a good little girl,” he demanded.

Kate couldn’t remember the last time she had swallowed cum. It was probably all the way back in high school. Blowjobs always led to sex in her experience, and when they didn’t, she would always let Chris finish somewhere on her body. She was pretty sure she had never even tasted her husband’s seed.

In a way, that made it even more taboo. It was exciting to think that she would do something sexual for this man that she had always avoided with the man she loved. Chris might get jealous, but she could always make it up to him when she got home.

The idea turned her on even more, and she let out a small moan that made Tom’s cock vibrate. That brought him even closer to the edge. He ran his fingers through her hair, the hair that she had dyed blonde just for him, and let out his own moan. His cock grew more rigid between her lips until she felt the first spurts fill her mouth.

Her mouth was filled with the salty and bitter flavor, with a hint of sweetness to take the edge off of it. She kept her lips glued to his shaft so she wouldn’t lose any of it, and her throat moved reflexively to swallow. It took three or four gulps to get all of it, but somehow she managed to keep it all in.

As she caught the last few dribbles with her tongue, Kate felt Tom’s body go limp. She released the tip and looked up at him.

“Was I a good girl?” she asked coyly.

“You were very good,” he sighed, then let out a little chuckle.

Kate stood up, a little unsure what to do with herself. Tom tucked himself away and made sure everything was in place, then set up his exit.

“I think your husband is probably going crazy right now. I’m going to leave you so you two can have some time to discuss what happened tonight and what might happen tomorrow. If you need anything, feel free to reach out. Otherwise, I will see you in the morning?”

“Sounds good!” she said.

Tom gave her a peck on the cheek, then headed for the door. Kate had become so comfortable in her lingerie, she made no attempt to cover herself as she followed behind him. He turned and gave her a light kiss on the cheek, then stepped outside and let the door fall closed behind him.

Kate was eager to tell Chris about what had happened, but she was also a little nervous. She needed a few minutes to collect herself first, so she changed out of her lingerie and sat down on the bed to go through the pictures Tom had taken.

There were a few unflattering pictures that she deleted right away, but there were also several that she absolutely loved. He had caught so many great poses, including several shots of her ass that she knew Chris would love.

When she came to the picture of the two of them standing in front of the mirror, she felt her stomach tighten. He had caught her off guard when he grabbed her, and the camera had perfectly captured the intense lust she had felt when Tom first pressed himself up against her. It was the perfect erotic image, at least she thought so until she swiped to the next one.

She believed that Tom had dropped the camera when she turned to kiss him, but she was wrong. He had lifted the camera one last time to capture the beauty of the two of them embracing. Their faces were turned toward each other, their lips intertwined. His hand was on her lace-covered ass, too. The whole thing was so sexy and intimate, she almost felt guilty sharing the moment with her husband.

Kate swiped again, and this time she discovered the photos Tom took while she was going down on him. The first one was just a picture of the back of her head, but the next few showed her face clearly, her big eyes staring back at her with her lips pursed around her friend’s cock.

Something inside her, deep inside her mind, told her that she should be ashamed of doing something so brazenly unabashed. This was a picture of her violating her marriage vows. Most people would consider it wrong.

Yet she knew how excited Chris had been at just the suggestion of such behavior. She wanted to show him, to share it with him. She wasn’t confident enough to speak to him on the phone, but she could text him.

Kate was about to pull up her messages when she found one more surprise waiting beyond the final picture. This one was a video. She pressed play and watched wide-eyed as the final moments of her encounter with Tom played out on the screen.

Unlike the pictures, he had held the phone at the same level as the bed, off to the side so you could see her face in profile. Kate had been so focused on pleasuring him that she hadn’t even noticed.

Her lips moved up and down across his flesh, coating it in fresh saliva. She heard Tom instruct her to swallow, followed by his balls flexing as he pumped his seed down her throat. You could even see her neck flex as she let his seed slide down throat.

You could see everything in stark detail, and Chris was going to love it. She closed her pictures and went to her texts.

Kate wondered if Chris would be preoccupying himself with something else or if he would be waiting by the phone, but she strongly suspected the latter.

“Hey, honey!” she said, starting simply.

“Hey, baby,” he replied almost instantly. “I was just about to text you. Is everything alright?”

“Yeah, everything is great. I told Tom that I was supposed to send you pictures of the new lingerie, so he offered to be the photographer. We came back to my room and got some great pictures for you.”

“Oh, wow,” he answered. “That sounds pretty daring of you. That was it, though?”

“Well, not exactly,” she typed nervously. “I may have been a bad wife tonight.”

“I think my heart almost stopped,” he replied quickly. “Tell me everything. And can I see the pictures he took?”

Kate giggled and settled in happily on the bed.

“Of course, baby,” she said. “We talked a lot at dinner about all of this, and he wants me to ask you some questions later, so don’t let me forget.”

“Oh, I won’t,” he said, making her laugh again.

“When we got back to the resort, he went to his room to get some scotch while I came back to my room and changed. I was feeling pretty drunk and daring, so when he got there, I just dropped my robe and let him start taking pictures of me. All I could think about was getting to show them to you later. I hope you like pictures of your wife taken by another man.”

Kate then sent him all the shots of her in lingerie, stopping short of sending him the picture with Tom. First she wanted to see what he thought of her outfit.

“That lingerie looks amazing on you,” Chris said after he had seen them all. “You look so sexy. I’m sure Tom got turned on seeing you dressed like that.”

“I think he did,” she replied coyly. “Does it turn you on to see me like that?”

“Yes,” he said.

“Does it turn you on that Tom saw me like that?”

“Yes,” he answered again.

“Are you touching yourself while you imagine it?”

“Yes,” he said, then added, “I’ve never been this hard in my life.”

“Good,” she said. “You can touch yourself, but don’t finish yet. Not until I tell you.”

“Okay,” he agreed.

“After those pictures, he suggested taking one together. It came out really sexy, but when he put his arm around me, I got a little carried away. I kissed him.”

Without waiting for his response, Kate sent the next two pictures, the one with them in front of the mirror and the one of them kissing. She held her breath for what felt like an eternity, waiting for his answer to come through. When it finally did, she was both relieved and thrilled.

“Babe, that is the hottest thing I have ever seen. The two of you look so sexy together, I almost lost control of myself.”

“You better not,” she scolded him. “There’s more. We didn’t stop at the kiss.”

“Please keep going.”

“While we were kissing, I felt him. Like, how big he is. And he is big.”

“Bigger than me?” her husband asked.

“Yes, baby. I’m sorry, but he’s a lot bigger. I wanted to see it, so I sucked his dick.”

Once again, Kate hurried to her photos and sent her favorites. She paused before sending the video, then decided to go all in.

There was no answer for the next few minutes. Kate knew it would take some time to watch the video, but she wished she could see his reaction. He was probably stroking himself madly at the sight of her swallowing another man’s cum.

“Holy shit,” he said finally. “That is so hot. Is there more? Did you fuck him?”

“No,” she said. “That was it. Can I call you and watch you play?”

Kate’s phone rang a moment later, and when the screen opened, she saw her husband’s cock on the screen with his fingers wrapped tightly around it.

“Fuck, baby,” she purred, letting her own fingers slip down to her clitoris. “You’re so hard.”

“I know,” he mumbled between breaths, “but it’s still not as big as his. Did you want to fuck him tonight?”

“Honestly, yes,” she said. “I thought about it a few times.”

“Are you definitely going to fuck him tomorrow?”

“Mmhmm,” she moaned as she pressed harder between her legs. “He’s so big and strong. I can’t wait to have his cock inside me.”

“Oh, fuck,” Chris stammered with a bit of a struggle. It was clear that he wasn’t going to last much longer.

“Tonight he got my mouth. Tomorrow he gets my pussy. You just get your hand. Now let me see you cum for me, honey.”

Cum shot from the tip and landed on his hands and thighs. Several more spurts followed, and each one made Kate smile a little wider. There was something so intensely erotic about all of this.

“I should probably go clean up,” he said, turning the camera back toward his face.

“Wait,” Kate interrupted. “Tom wanted me to ask you a few questions before tomorrow.”

“Okay,” he said, grabbing a towel to mop up. “Let’s hear them.”

“The first question is, do you want him to wear a condom?”

“I hadn’t even thought about that,” Chris replied. “You know him better than I do, though. Didn’t you say he’s been with a lot of women? Maybe a condom would be safer in this instance. What do you think?”

Kate hated condoms, and she had been fantasizing about feeling all of him. It was a bit of a buzzkill to use protection, but she didn’t want Chris being put off by that. He was right, after all.

“You have a good point,” she agreed begrudgingly. “I guess that answers the next question then.”

“What was the question?” Chris inquired.

“He wanted to know where he should finish. If he’s wearing a condom, though, he can just finish inside that.”

“Oh,” he said with a hint of disappointment. Perhaps he was reconsidering his first answer.

“Is there anything you don’t want us to do? Anything that’s off limits?”

“I don’t think so,” he replied after a brief pause. “I don’t want you to feel like you have to hold back or follow any rules. Even if I had a rule, I would probably get turned on if you broke it.”

Kate giggled a little at that for some reason. Even she didn’t understand why it sounded funny.

“That’s good to know,” she said with a beaming smile. “I should get to sleep, but I will keep you updated. Good night, my love.”

“Good night, baby,” he echoed back. “Have fun tomorrow!”

“I will.”

The call disconnected, and Kate snuggled down into bed. She needed to get some sleep before the wedding.

The next morning at brunch, Tom finally helped her realize what had sounded so funny about Chris’s responses.

“He wants you to use protection, but then he told you that it would turn him on if you broke the rules? It sounds like you missed his hint.”

Kate was skeptical, but it certainly made sense. That would explain the disappointment she noticed right after she agreed to use condoms. Did he want her to object?

“I don’t know,” she said as she took a sip of her mimosa. “I get what you’re saying, but what if you’re wrong? I don’t want him hating me for this.”

“I agree,” Tom nodded. “I’ll bring some just to be safe, then.”

Once again, Kate found herself wishing she had gone a different direction. Now both Tom and Chris were encouraging protection, while she was craving the raw connection with him. There was nothing stopping her from changing her mind, though, so perhaps things would shift in the heat of the moment.

The rest of breakfast was uneventful. They stayed away from any further discussion of what would happen later that night, as neither one of them wanted to overthink it. When they finished eating, they parted ways again and Kate returned to the beach to get more sun. The wedding didn’t start until late in the afternoon, so she had a few more hours to enjoy the salty ocean breeze and some tasty mixed drinks.

By the time she returned to her room to get ready, she was feeling buzzed and happy. The warm sunshine had put her in the best mood, especially when she thought about what lay ahead.

Her happy mood only made her more meticulous in her preparations. Despite still being fairly smooth, she took her razor over all the critical areas and applied lotion to make sure her skin was soft and smooth. The fresh scent of lavender was a nice bonus that made her feel more comfortable and relaxed.

Kate took her time doing her hair and makeup. Tom had offered to have someone come do it for her, but she preferred her personal touch. When that was done, it was time for her dress.

The cut of the gown made it impossible to wear a bra, but it held her body so perfectly that she didn’t really need one. Given how she wanted the night to end, she decided to skip the panties as well. Nobody would be able to tell except Tom, who would find out later when he undressed her. With that in mind, she stripped down and slipped into the dress.

Kate stepped in front of the mirror to make sure everything was in place, and what she saw took her breath away. The dress had looked good in the shop, but she felt like a goddess with her hair and makeup done, too. She felt like pure sex.

There was still another twenty minutes before she was supposed to head down with Tom, so she decided to touch base with Chris. She set her phone up on the little stand on the desk and sat down for a quick video call.

“Hey, baby!” she cried out excitedly when his face popped up on the screen.

“Hey!” he exclaimed. “Wow, you look beautiful!”

“Thanks! Can I show you the whole thing?”

Kate stood up and moved back from desk so that most of the dress was visible on the screen. She turned to the side and struck a pose that showed off her body, including the deep cut that left most of her bare back on display.

“You look so sexy,” he said as she made her way back and sat down at the desk again. “I wouldn’t be able to keep my hands off of you if I was there.”

“Then it’s a good thing you’re not here, because my body belongs to Tom tonight,” she said, then bit her lip and smiled playfully.

Chris was speechless for a moment. When he finally found his words again, his reply was simple.

“God, I fucking love you.”

“Good,” she giggled. “I’m going to need you to remember that tomorrow when I get home. It’s going to be just like our wedding night. We aren’t going to leave that bed until you’ve made me your wife again.”

“I think I can handle that,” he said, a fresh smile returning to his face. “I love how much you’re getting into this. Does it make you feel good to lust after another man?”

“It does,” she admitted. “I never thought I would feel like this, but it’s so exciting. Especially seeing how much you love it, too. I never really looked at Tom like that, but now I can’t stop. The way he is when he’s trying to turn me on makes me want to let him do anything he wants to me.”

“Anything?” Chris asked as he raised an eyebrow at her.

“Well, maybe not anything,” she shrugged. “That would mean breaking the rules.”

“True. I guess it just depends on how much you want it.”

Kate smiled. She knew exactly what he was implying, but she liked the idea of leaving him wondering.

“We’ll have to see how the evening goes,” she replied noncommittally before changing the subject. “I’ve been meaning to ask you something. Did you suggest the blonde hair because you wanted me to sleep with him?”

“Maybe,” her cute husband smirked. “He seemed to enjoy running his hands through it while you were sucking his cock.”

It was Kate’s turn to blush, but she wasn’t afraid to dish it out, too.

“Maybe he’ll pull extra hard on it when he’s fucking me from behind later.”

Before Kate could really appreciate his response, there was a knock on the door. She looked at the clock and realized that the time had gotten away from her.

“My date is here, so I have to go,” she said. “I’ll try to keep you updated as much as I can, but please don’t get mad if you don’t hear from me until later. I wouldn’t want to be rude!”

“Of course not, babe. Have fun, don’t be afraid to be naughty, and remember that I love you!”

“I love you, too, sweetheart. Thank you again. This has been such an amazing trip, but I can’t wait to see you again.”

Kate threw him a quick wink, then disconnected the call and hurried to the door. When she opened it, the man waiting for her on the other side was somehow more handsome and hunky than he had been earlier in the day. He was dressed in a perfectly tailored suit, with impeccable hair. His big blue eyes shined like diamonds when he stopped to drink in her beauty.

“Hi,” she stammered, suddenly feeling like a wide-eyed schoolgirl confronting her first crush.

“Look at you,” he said with a beaming smile.

Kate stepped out into the hallway and took his arm, while he offered her a kiss on the cheek. He looked so dapper, she could have fucked him right there, but she wanted to be wined and dined first. Besides, she always loved a good wedding.

They made their way down to the stone patio, where they were seated on the groom’s side. The waves crashing on the shore made the whole thing magical in ways that she never could have imagined. It made her feel alive. It made her want to feel a man close to her. Luckily, she had a hunky guy to make her feel like a princess.

After the ceremony, there was a brief cocktail hour while the couple took pictures down on the beach. While some made their way to the reception in the nearby ballroom, Kate and Tom hung back to have a few drinks and mingle.

Tom was familiar with several people there, although mostly because they were his business connections. Kate followed his lead, letting him introduce her so she could stand by and listen attentively, laughing at all the right places to bolster his position with them.

Every time he introduced Kate, he would tell them she was his girlfriend. There was something about the idea of being his girlfriend that made her squirm. None of them had any idea that she was married, or that she was about to spend the night naked with this man. They might not be as friendly if they did.

One woman was so complimentary of Kate’s appearance, she begged to take a photo of the two of them together. Kate accepted, then passed her phone to the woman as well. She turned her body inward toward Tom, placing her hand on his chest, then posed as if he was her champion.

The woman returned her phone, and Kate went to look at the picture. The two of them looked perfect together. She was leaning into him with his arms draped around her. It was a perfect tease of what was to come, so she snuck away for a moment to share it with Chris.

“You two look amazing together,” he replied quickly. “All I can think about is him peeling that dress off of you.”

“I’ve been thinking a lot about that, too,” she admitted. “Every time he touches me, my body feels so alive. I have to go, but you may not hear from me until much later. I want to focus on Tom for now. Are you okay with that?”

“Of course,” he said. “Go be a good companion. I’ll talk to you later. I love you!”

“I love you, too, baby!”

By the time everyone made their way inside, Kate was well-buzzed and having a great time. She was bouncing excitedly with everyone when the couple were introduced. The dinner that followed was delicious, and the drinks continued to flow as the dance floor filled up. Tom pulled her out of her seat and spun her around through several songs. When the slow one kicked in, he wrapped his arms around her and led her in elegant circles. He was turning out to be the perfect wedding date.

It was soon time for the garter toss, and since Kate was only playing his girlfriend, she was expected to be one of the potential singles ready to catch it. She probably should have dodged it, but instead, she scooped it out of the air and went scurrying over to Tom. The whole crowd watched her leap on him and kiss him as if she was a girl madly in love.

The night began to wind down shortly after that. Kate was ready to go to the room. Her hormones were raging, and all the fun and romance had only exacerbated her lustful urges. She wanted Tom to take her back to the room, but first he pulled her in the opposite direction, out onto the stone patio.

They walked out to the railing that looked over the beach. The stars were shining brightly overhead, with the moon just above the horizon.

Tom moved behind her and slipped his arms around her waist. The two of them stood there in silence, listening to the ocean moving in the distance.

It was probably the most romantic moment of Kate’s life. She felt weird sharing it with someone who wasn’t her husband, but at the same time, it also helped her feel more comfortable with what she was about to do. She loved her man dearly, yet in that moment, she still felt a connection with Tom that drew her into him.

Kate turned to look back and up at Tom. He turned to meet her with a soft kiss on the lips, a tender moment that only made her heart soar even more. There was no question what she wanted now.

“Take me back to my room,” she said confidently.

Tom smiled and nodded, then led her back toward the resort.

The two of them hurried, laughing and giggling all the way. Tom held her hand and led her through the maze of hallways until they were standing in front of her door. Kate pulled out her key to open it, and Tom whisked her inside.

Their arms were instantly around each other as they started to kiss. Their movements were slow and sensual, yet there was a deliberate feeling to each one. They pushed and pulled at each other as their hands explored every curve like a newly discovered backroad.

Kate didn’t want pictures. She didn’t even want to think about Chris yet. Right now, all she wanted was to feel the carnal sensation of Tom taking her body. His lips moved down to her neck and started to kiss the curve of it. One of his hands slithered up her back to the small knot holding her dress in place. With a light tug, he popped the knot open and the fabric covering her body suddenly loosened.

Kate grabbed the top before it could fall all the way down, though. She pushed Tom back and directed him to sit on the edge of the bed. Standing before him, she slowly let go off the dress and allowed it to fall from her body. It caught around her waist, but with a little nudge, it fell to the floor, leaving her completely naked.

Tom once again looked at her with those eyes that made her feel so sexy, like he was drinking her in. He reached out and took her hand, then pulled her toward him.

His lips pressed against Kate’s bare belly, sending a tingle down her spine. Just feeling his touch on her naked body made her head spin with desire.

He moved upward between her breasts, then tracked to the left. As his lips folded around one of her nipples, his hand came up and fondled the opposing tit. His other hand reached around and took a grip on her bare ass cheek.

Kate’s entire body crackled with electricity. She ran her hands through his hair as he suckled her body.

Tom grabbed her suddenly and tossed her onto the mattress beside him. It was a playful move, but he quickly stood up so that he was now looking down on her. As he took off his jacket, he pulled several condoms out of the inner pocket and tossed them on the sheets beside her.

Kate sat up on the edge of the bed. She unbuttoned his shirt and peeled it away to expose his rippling muscles below. Her hands grazed across them, and her lips soon followed. She was still kissing his stomach as she worked his pants loose and pushed them to the ground.

Once they were both naked, Tom dropped to his knees and pulled her legs up until she fell back on the bed again.

“It’s my turn to taste you,” he grinned as he moved between her legs.

Kate closed her eyes just as his tongue grazed her outer labia. His touch was soft and sensuous. It felt different from Chris’s firmer approach, and Kate realized she had never considered that different men might have different styles. For a moment, it made her wonder what else might be out there.

Her thoughts were brought back to Tom as his tongue pressed inside her, flicking back and forth like a butterfly. All of her muscles were crying out for him, but it wasn’t his mouth she wanted.

“I need you inside me,” she pleaded, pulling at his head.

Tom lifted himself up and started to move onto the bed over her. Kate slid back a few feet so that they could both be on the bed together, and he followed her until he was floating over her body.

He kissed her, a tender kiss that stirred her soul. His cock brushed against her pussy, teasing her relentlessly. When he reached for one of the condoms, she grabbed his hand to stop him.

“Rules are made to be broken,” she said, then reached down with her other hand and guided his tip into the folds of her pussy.

A push of the hips was all it took for Tom to make her into a cheating wife. His length slid inside her and stretched the walls of her pussy like nothing she had ever felt before. The tip pushed deeper than anything she had experienced before, touching her in places that she had never known existed. It felt better than she ever could have imagined.

Their bodies wrapped around each other. Their lips connected as her legs enveloped him and pulled his manhood deeper inside. Tom moved in slow, sensual thrusts, pushing into her over and over as her body grew lighter.

“Oh my god,” she cried again, clutching at him.

Perhaps it was the taboo nature of their interaction, but Kate could feel herself losing control. There was something about feeling another man for the first time in over ten years, about giving herself to another man and violating her marriage vows, that had her on another level. It only took a few minutes for him to bring her to her first orgasm, a hard, stirring climax that built slowly in its intensity until she could barely breathe.

Tom slowed his pace so that he wouldn’t overwhelm her. Just as she was coming down, he wrapped his arms around her and rolled backward until he was sitting cross legged in the middle of the bed with Kate wrapped around him. The two of them sat, face to face, with his length resting inside her. They paused their movements and looked into each other’s eyes before falling into another tender kiss.

Kate had never been with a man in this position before. It felt so intimate to just sit with her lover inside her, absent of the constant thrusting that she associated with sex. She moved her hips in a slow circle, pressing his cock into the walls of her vagina.

They stopped again to look at each other, savoring the moment together.

“Am I bigger than your husband?” Tom asked, once again reminding her of the crazy situation she was embedded in.

“Mmhmm,” she purred as she pressed naked body against his.

Tom flexed his muscles for a moment and pressed a little deeper, finding another one of those spots that had remained undiscovered before tonight. Kate gasped reflexively.

“Bigger and better,” she added, then pushed him backward onto the bed.

It was her turn to take control. Tom stretched out below her as she mounted him. Her hands gripped his powerful chest and her thighs lifted her up off of him. When she lowered herself down again, it felt like he was filling her entire body.

Kate usually preferred to have Chris take the lead, so she rarely found herself on top. This was different, though. She craved the carnal pleasure that only Tom could offer her, and being on top allowed him to reach deeper. She was leaning forward at first, but when she finally lifted herself upright and sank down all the way, it felt like he was reaching all the way up to her stomach.

It only took a matter of moments before Kate’s entire body began to tremble. Tom’s cock did amazing things to her, and her impending orgasm would be no different. The tension flooded her body, struggling for control as every muscle gave out. The wetness between her legs was unlike anything she had ever experienced. That was when she realized that she was squirting all over her lover. It was another first for her.

Tom wasn’t going to let her rest, though. He grabbed her and rolled her into her back as she was still convulsing, then pressed down hard into her. Kate’s fingers clutched at the bed below her. Her brain was on fire with lustful desire. It felt like every muscle was wobbly, yet she didn’t want him to stop. She couldn’t stop.

“Fuck me harder,” she pleaded. “Give it to me.”

Tom was well-prepared to give her everything and anything she desired. His gentle movements were evolving into forceful thrusts until their bodies were clapping together as he pounded her relentlessly.

Tom twisted her into one new position after another. He was the ultimate puppet master, moving and contorting her body in ways that she had never even imagined. He seemed to have his own personal Kama Sutra, and just when Kate thought he had exhausted every option, he would move her in a different way and slide back into her wetness.

Their bodies intertwined for over an hour. Flesh against flesh, lips against lips, the two of them becoming one in the moment. Kate lost track of how many times he brought her to climax, but it was easily over a dozen by the time she felt him struggling for control of himself.

Tom pulled out and flipped Kate onto her belly, then moved over her. He pushed her legs together and straddled them so that his cock was resting in the small valley between her thighs, with the tip pointed at the magic spot where her ass cheeks and upper legs came together.

Tom leaned forward and lowered himself on top of her. The head of his member pressed into that little dimple. Kate was a little worried that he would try to go for the wrong hole, but it followed the path of least resistance and penetrated her pussy once again.

With her legs pressed together, it made her pussy even tighter around him. She could hear his labored breathing in her ear as he pumped his cock into her repeatedly. If he had been close before, he felt like he was on the brink now.

“Don’t stop,” she repeated without waiting for him to tell her.

“Are you sure?” he growled through gritted teeth, still keeping his rhythm.

“Yes,” she moaned loudly. “I want it inside me. I want to feel you cum. I want all of it.”

That was enough to carry Tom over the edge. He gave a few more thrusts, then pressed down into her as hard as he could.

Kate felt every spurt from his cock. She felt him unloading, flooding her womb with his warm seed. The sensation, combined with the weight of his body on top of her and the forbidden nature of what was happening, drove her to another earth-shattering orgasm. She buried her face in the bed and cried out in unwavering euphoria.

Tom rolled off to the side and stretched out on the bed with his head on the pillow. Kate mustered the energy to crawl up next to him, then put her head and hand on his chest while pulling her knee up across his legs. Her naked body curled against him contentedly.

“You seemed to enjoy that,” Tom mused.

“Mmhmm,” she replied, reaching down and running her fingers lightly along his half-erect cock. “I don’t think I’ve ever felt anything like it. I just want to keep going all night long.”

She turned her head and started kissing Tom’s rock-hard abs, but then another thought occurred to her.

“I need to call Chris and tell him!” she exclaimed excitedly. “He’s going to go crazy when he hears what we did.”

“Especially when he hears about the ending,” he smirked back at her.

Kate buried her face against his chest and started laughing.

“I guess I got a little carried away,” she admitted.

“Something tells me he isn’t going to mind,” he chuckled. “I’ll go take a long shower and give you some privacy. Go take care of your Prince Charming.”

Tom got up and headed for the bathroom while Kate watched his muscular ass walk away from her. Her pussy throbbed, wanting more of him, but she had all night for that. Right now, she wanted to see her husband’s expression when he found out that she was no longer his faithful bride.

Kate mustered all the energy she had and climbed out of bed. She grabbed the robe out of the closet to cover herself, then turned around to survey the room. The sheets looked like they had been thrown around by a tornado, and when she set up her phone on the desk stand, you could clearly see the aftermath of her crazy romp with Tom in the background. Chris would know what had happened before she even said a word.

Kate sat down in front of the camera phone and took a deep breath. She was more nervous about telling Chris it had happened than the actual act of cheating on him. Even though she knew he would love it, the butterflies in her stomach refused to calm down.

Chris answered the phone within seconds. His face popped up on the screen and Kate felt that familiar warmth that he always brought her. She smiled uncontrollably at the screen.

“Hi, baby,” she said.

“Hey! I didn’t expect to hear from you this early. How was the wedding?”

“It was amazing!” Kate cooed excitedly. “You know how much I love weddings. This one was like something out of a romance novel. Everything was perfect. I even got to slow dance with Tom for a few songs.”

“That’s great,” he replied, looking suddenly worried. “Tom didn’t stay with you afterward?”

“Oh, he did,” she said bluntly. “He’s in the shower right now, cleaning up. I guess I was a bad wife again tonight.”

Chris froze for a moment, and then his eyes widened with the realization that he was now officially a cuckold.

“Did you have sex with him?” he asked, wanting to make sure he was understanding her clearly.

Kate just bit her lip, smiled, and nodded eagerly.

“Wow,” he said, sitting back in his chair. “Just wow.”

He sat stunned for a moment, and then a glowing smile blossomed across his lips.

“Tell me about it! What happened?”

Even as he asked, she saw his arms shift in such a way that it looked like his hand moved to his crotch below the desk, out of her view. Kate couldn’t believe she had just told her husband that she had slept with another man, and now he was touching himself.

His visible excitement only enticed her more.

“It was amazing,” she said, drawing the last word out with a lustful smile. Her expression quickly turned serious, though. “But there’s something I need to tell you.”

“What is it, babe?” he asked with genuine concern.

Kate held up one of the condoms that she had scooped up off the bed. It was quite clear that it hadn’t been used.

“Oh,” he said, his arm pausing and flexing like he was squeezing his cock.

“He tried to grab it, but I stopped him. I told him rules were made to be broken. He didn’t argue with me.”

“But where did he…?”

His words trailed off into an awkward silence. Kate knew what he wanted to know, and she was no longer afraid to answer.

“Inside me,” she said. “I can feel it dripping out of me while I’m sitting here.”

Chris scoffed happily, his arm moving again.

“Tell me,” he said finally.

Kate traced the events of the night, holding nothing back. She told him about catching the garter, about the slow dances, and about kissing under the stars on the edge of the beach. Then she told him how they returned to the room.

She spared no detail on their sexual activities, although she left one important detail until the very end.

“He was so big, baby,” she said. “I think that’s why he made me cum so many times. It felt so good.”

“Better than me?” Chris asked, even though he already knew the answer.

“Yeah,” she whispered softly and nodded.

The bathroom door opened. Kate looked up and saw Tom standing in the doorway, wearing only a towel. Chris couldn’t see him, but that gave her new inspiration.

“Do you want to see the cock that fucked your wife?” she asked.

“What?” he stammered nervously.

Kate beckoned to Tom to come closer, and he crossed the room with a sly grin on his face. When he stopped in front of the desk, only his torso was visible, from just below his crotch up to his upper chest. She turned toward him, but kept looking at the screen.

“Do you want to see how big he is?” she asked her husband as she put her hand on the place where Tom’s towel was tucked in.

“Yes,” Chris responded with no hesitation.

Kate pulled at the towel. It broke loose and fell to the ground. In front of her was Tom’s cock, half-hard and growing at the idea of putting on a show for her husband. She reached out and ran her fingers along the shaft, which helped it grow the last little bit until it was swollen and ready.

“See? I told you he was bigger,” she said to Chris, then leaned in and took it between her lips.

With her eyes closed and her mouth filled with another man's cock, Kate could feel her husband’s eyes burning a hole in her head through the phone. She could hear the occasional moan from him, which told her he was enjoying it as much as she was.

“Take off the robe,” Tom commanded above her.

Kate obeyed, pulling it back and leaving it draped over the chair below her. Her naked upper body was clearly visible on the screen as she returned her attention to Tom’s phallus and stroked his balls.

Her host responded by running his fingers through her hair, then gripping a handful and pushing deeper into her mouth. Kate relaxed her throat, and he started to face fuck her, nice and slow.

Tom knew that Chris wanted to see more than just Kate’s oral skills, so he stopped her and pulled her to her feet, then led her over to the bed. She followed obediently without a word as the two of them prepared for a second round, this time in front of her husband.

Kate laid down on the bed with her pussy aimed toward the desk. She spread her legs, and Tom climbed onto the bed over her. With his cock floating inches from her pussy, he started to kiss her. He pushed her legs apart and slid easily into her, giving Chris a clear view as Tom penetrated his wife.

Kate clutched Tom’s body and kissed him with even more passion than she had the first time. This time it was less about him, and more about putting on a show. She clawed and pawed at him, and when he rolled over and pulled her on top, she rode his cock like she was on a bucking bronco.

Tom’s length began to touch those same neglected spots again, bringing her to a powerful climax. She let it consume her, knowing that Chris would get the ultimate thrill of watching another man make her cum. That drove her even harder, and she found herself squirting all over Tom’s lap for a second time.

Kate collapsed on top of him, panting for air. Her mind was so convoluted from all of the emotions she was feeling, she didn’t know what to do next. Tom was still in control, though, and he directed her to get up, then led her back to the desk.

“Bend over,” he said.

Kate turned back to the desk, where she saw her husband feverishly stroking himself just out of view. She bent forward and planted her elbows right in front of the phone stand.

“Back up so I can see you touch yourself,” she told Chris, “but don’t cum yet. You have to wait until after Tom finishes. He gets to go first.”

Chris moved the phone, and his rock-hard cock came into view. It was the first time Kate had seen it since she had been with Tom, and she was struck by the sheer size difference between the two of them. Tom really was so much bigger than her husband.

As if to emphasize that, she felt the tip of Tom’s cock pressing into her pussy and stretching her wide. He had moved behind her, and you could see him on the screen lining up his cock as he plunged into her again.

“Oh, fuck,” she cried out reflexively, feeling her eyes widen in surprise. Chris would get to see her lustful expressions up close this time, and that made him stroke himself even harder.

Every thrust made her body shake and her dangling tits jiggle. Tom grabbed her by the hips and started slamming into her harder than he had been up to that point.

Tom wasn’t content stopping there, though. He reached down and grabbed a handful of her hair and yanked her head back hard. Her whole body arched backwards, and his cock pushed a little deeper inside. He kept pulling until she was standing up with his cock angled up into her, then wrapped his arms around her naked body. One of his hands grabbed her waist while the other grabbed a breast, and he resumed his relentless pounding of her pussy.

“Oh my god,” she cried out, feeling another orgasm start to develop.

Tom was getting harder, so Kate knew he was close. She opened her eyes and saw Chris struggling to maintain control. Just before she hit her peak, she managed one last tease.

“Don’t stop,” she told Tom. “You can fill my pussy while he cums on himself.”

Tom reached a powerful climax, just as her orgasm was reaching its own peak. He kept fucking her, but he slowed his pace and began grinding into her as he unloaded his seed.

Kate didn’t think she could cum any harder, but then she saw Chris begin to shoot his own cum all over his lap, and the whole world began to spin.

Tom pulled his cock free from her pussy. He had to hold her up and guide her to the chair, since she had lost all control of her own muscle function.

The world slowly came back into focus. Tom was kneeling in front of her, leaning in to make sure she was still breathing and conscious. He looked worried at first, but as he realized she was okay, relief swept across his face.

Kate reached out and placed her hand on his cheek, then sat up and kissed him softly on the lips. They had fully connected on some deeper level, and the intensity of her orgasm made her crave that soft, loving touch.

It was only when she let go of his lips that she realized her husband was still watching them. Kate felt a pang of guilt, but Chris was unfazed. He was beaming with joy, in fact. Kate decided to try and push the envelope a little further.

“Hey, baby, would it be okay if Tom stayed in my room with me tonight? That was intense, and I really need to be cuddled now.”

“Of course,” Chris chimed in without any hesitation. “Whatever you need, sweetheart.”

“Um, I don’t really do cuddling,” Tom interjected.

“What if I let you fuck me again afterward?” Kate asked him, turning her eyes back toward him.

“Then perhaps I could make an exception,” he relented, then kissed her one more time in front of Chris for good measure.

“I love you, honey,” Kate told Chris. “I’ll try to take some more pictures for you later. Sweet dreams!”

“I love you, too!” he replied, just before she hit the disconnect button.

The two of them moved to the bed, where Kate covered him with kisses as they snuggled under the sheets. She had every intention of following through on her promise to let him fuck her after they had cuddled, but it had been a long day and her brain had other ideas. With her body still tingling, Kate drifted off to sleep beside her weekend lover.

When she awoke, the light was once again slicing through the break between the curtains. It had been two days since she had first awoken in this room contemplating her husband’s fantasy. She never would have believed she would be waking up in bed with Tom, his cum still deep in her pussy from the night before.

The light wasn’t what stirred her from her slumber, though. She felt movement behind her, like he had gotten up to use the bathroom and was just returning to bed. Before she could turn to look back at him, his body pulled up against her and his arm slithered around her waist.

Kate felt his hard cock pressing against her ass. Her arousal kicked up again, and she could feel the wetness that came with his touch. When his lips found her neck and brushed softly across her skin, her whole body melted into him.

“Mmmm,” she cooed as she pressed back against him.

Kate parted her legs slightly, just enough to let him in. That was all he needed. His cock filled her, taking her to a state of exquisite bliss. His arms cradled her body as he pushed into her from behind with a rhythmic thrusting.

It had been ages since Kate had experienced morning sex. There was something more raw and intimate about it. No foreplay, no build up. Just two people waking up to the ultimate pleasure.

Tom’s fingers slithered around and found her clitoris, swollen and aroused. He rubbed her softly as his cock filled her, bringing back that familiar tingle. He knew just how to handle a woman’s body, and that cock was unforgettable.

Kate savored every moment of it. This would be her last chance to experience him before heading home to her husband. They would be attending a brunch later, but both of them would be checked out of their room by that time.

His fingers dug into the flesh of her hip, pulling back as he plunged deeper. Even the way he touched her was arousing.

Tom’s breathing deepened. Kate felt him pressing even deeper, and the tingling spread throughout her body. His cock released again, flooding her pussy and making her whole body tighten.

“Oh, fuck,” she cried as her own orgasm followed close behind his.

Tom pulled out, and Kate rolled over to hug and kiss him. They snuggled in bed for a bit, but it couldn’t last forever.

“I have to go get ready,” Tom admonished when she tried to keep him under the sheets, “and so do you!”

“Okay,” she sighed, defeated.

Tom got out of bed and went over to the desk, where Kate realized his phone was set up and aimed at the bed. He had recorded their entire morning encounter.

“Is that for you, or my husband?” she asked with an amused smile.

“Both?” he answered questioningly. “I certainly want to remember this encounter. Hopefully you don’t mind if I keep a copy, but I will send it to you to share with Chris as you please.”

“I don’t mind at all,” she replied, sitting up and letting the sheet fall away from her naked breasts. She was enjoying teasing him. “The thought of you jerking off to me is kind of hot.”

He tapped at his phone with a victorious grin, then headed out once it was sent. They had two hours until the brunch, so Kate forwarded the video to Chris with a quick message before heading to the bathroom to get ready.

“Your morning probably isn’t as good as mine, but at least you get to have me tonight! Can’t wait to see you, babe!”

When she got out of the shower, Kate found several excited texts from Chris admiring her unrestrained embrace of her sexuality.

“I really love this new side of you. It’s incredibly sexy.”

“I don’t know how often I’m going to want to do this,” she admitted, “but I’m definitely enjoying the idea as a fun distraction every now and then.”

“Anything you want, dear,” he said. “I can’t wait to see you and kiss those lips again.”

“You better do a lot more than kiss me!” she texted back before turning her attention back to getting ready. “I have to go, though. I’ll text you later!”

She slipped on a cute bra and panty set, the covered it with another pink floral dress. It wasn’t nearly as sexy as what she had worn to the wedding, but she would have to wear it on the plane afterward, and it was cute and comfy. It also seemed like the perfect dress for Chris to take off of her later.

Kate met up with Tom a short time later, and the two of them headed down to the brunch together. It reminded her of the happy hour, full of schmoozing and networking for her date. The idea of being his arm candy was starting to get old, but she could still enjoy a few more hours with him.

Her hormones were still raging from the romance of the moment, and she found her mind wandering as she smiled and nodded to the non-stop small talk.

She tried to focus her thoughts on Chris and what would happen when he first saw her, but it was hard to think of that when she was standing next to the man who had made her squirt for the first time in her life. She found herself wishing that she could have just one more romp with him. It was too bad that they had both checked out of their rooms.

Kate managed to fend off the thought for most of the afternoon. It wasn’t until a half hour before she was supposed to leave that her resilience was tested. The two of them went to the bride and groom to congratulate them again when his boss suggested one more picture together.

“C’mon, let’s see another kiss! The two of you look so amazing together!”

Kate turned to Tom to abide by their host’s request, and he didn’t hesitate to sweep her into his arms and plant his lips on hers. Even that was enough to bring back the tingling, sending her brain into a tailspin of desire.

Suddenly she needed to feel him again, one last time. She didn’t know how at first, but a brilliant idea popped into her mind. She grabbed Tom by the hand as they walked away, then pulled him in the direction of the spa.

“Come with me,” she said. “We need to be fast. I know where we can go.”

“For what?” he asked, confused.

“I need you to fuck me one more time before I get on that plane. I saw a perfect place when I was getting my massage.”

Just downstairs from the spa entrance was a set of bathrooms that seemed to be rarely used. Between the men’s and women’s sides, there was a unisex single stall bathroom with a locking door.

It was a small room, pristinely clean, with a toilet and a sink. The countertop was fairly big to accommodate a changing table, which was currently folded up and out of the way.

Kate pulled Tom inside, and before she even touched him, she pulled off her panties and hopped up on the counter.

“Just pull it out and fuck me,” she ordered him. “We don’t have much time.”

Tom didn’t argue with her. He undid his pants and shoved them down around his ankles, then moved between her legs. Kate reached down and guided the tip into her pussy, then grabbed his ass and pulled his whole length into her.

The top of Kate’s dress slipped down, but it just revealed a bra below. There was nothing sexy or intimate about this. He fucked her raw and hard, even as they continued to tease each other.

“I’m going to miss this cock,” she moaned.

“I think I’m going to need to visit you and Chris more often,” he panted back.

“At least once a month,” Kate agreed with an evil smile. “We can make Chris sleep in the guest room and you can share my bed.”

She pressed her lips into his and dipped her tongue between them as his cock ground deep into her. It felt just as amazing here in the bathroom as it had in a big, cozy bed.

“Now, now,” he added when he came up for air, “we can let him watch. I kind of like him seeing what I can do to you.”

He touched her in a certain spot and made her gasp sharply before letting it all out in a sigh.

“Cum in me one more time,” Kate pleaded. “I want him to feel it when he fucks me later.”

Tom heard her, and within seconds, she felt him fulfilling her wish. A thick load of his seed filled her again, the fourth one of the entire weekend.

They kissed for a few more minutes, and then he stepped away. Kate quickly slipped her panties on. If his cum dripped out, at least her panties would tell Chris that she had been a bad girl.

They rushed up to the front entrance, where Kate’s ride was waiting. She gave Tom one last kiss, but didn’t linger too long. It was clear she would be seeing him again soon.

The next few hours felt like the longest of Kate’s entire life. Waiting in the airport, she couldn’t stop thinking about Chris. Was it going to feel weird seeing him after letting herself get so close to another man? She didn’t think it would, and she certainly felt eager and excited to see him. It was easier to focus on him now that Tom wasn’t around anymore.

Her thoughts continued after she boarded the plane, and kept up until she finally walked through the security barriers and saw the man she had married waiting with a huge grin on his face. She practically sprinted toward him and wrapped her arms around his neck as they fell into a deep, loving kiss.

As soon as their lips touched, Kate knew there was no doubt that Chris was still the man of her dreams. There had been a sexual chemistry with Tom, but with her husband, she could feel the love coming from him. It was so different, and so much better.

They grabbed Kate’s bag and headed out to the airport parking garage. There was no mention of the illicit activities that had gone down that weekend, just innocent small talk about the house and kids. It wasn’t until they got into his car, tucked away in a quiet part of the garage, that the topic came up.

Chris stopped before turning on the car and just looked at his wife thoughtfully for a moment.

“I love you so much,” he said.

“Even if I’m a little slut now?” she joked playfully.

“Especially since you’re a little slut. I can’t believe how bad you were this morning.”

“I haven’t even told you all of it,” Kate admitted. “I may have pulled him into a bathroom right before I left so he could fuck me one more time.”

“Really? You needed it that bad?” he asked, getting himself worked up again.

Kate leaned across the car as if she was about to kiss him, then stopped with her face an inch away from his.

“He fucked your wife so good, baby,” she whispered to him. “I can even feel him dripping out of me right now.”

She grabbed his hand and pulled it between her legs so he could feel how damp her panties were. It wasn’t just from Tom, though. Her excitement at finally getting to see Chris again was making her wet, too.

“I need your cock, now,” she begged. “Take me like you did on our wedding night and make me your wife again.”

She reached across under his seat and pushed his seat back, then slipped off her panties and straddled his lap. Chris managed to get his cock out, and as soon as she was over him, she sank down on his cock.

Kate had now had two different men on the same day. She rode her husband’s cock as they kissed passionately, but she couldn’t help thinking about the way Tom had taken her in the same way, in the same exact dress, even.

Chris was different, though. He wasn’t as dominant as Tom, but he had his own tender and loving way that always drew her in. His cock pressed up inside her freshly fucked pussy, and her muscles tightened to grip it hungrily.

The whole car began to bounce and shake. Kate wouldn’t have cared if someone saw them. She was invested in Chris.

The man who always seemed to be in control in bed was a bit of a mess, though. He pushed up into her as his fingers clawed at her dress, but there was no rhythm to his movements. It was as if he was a teenager having sex for the first time. The thrill of the moment had taken all of his skill away and replaced it with unrestrained desire.

Chris only lasted a few minutes before he added his own seed to that of her lover. He grabbed her hips and pulled her down, letting her feel that familiar twitch.

“Let’s go home,” she mused. “I need more of that. All night long.”

They left the airport with their souls as light as air. Kate held his hand the entire drive home, and they didn’t leave their bed until the next morning. Chris couldn’t seem to get enough of her, and she liked that.

Eventually she would tell him about her plans to have Tom visit, but that would wait for another day. For now, she was happy to bathe in the warmth of her husband’s love for as long as she could.
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This story follows the events of Raising the Stakes. After John introduces his wife Melinda to the world of hotwives, the two of them decide to host a party for couples and bulls. Where will the night take them, and how far will Melinda allow herself to be pulled into the fantasy world?


WARNING: This 10,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, interracial sex, humiliation, and group sex. 

Cheating with Permission: The Ski Instructor

Lisa and Shane had planned for a nice romantic ski getaway in the mountains of New Hampshire for their first anniversary. When they meet their ski instructor for the weekend, however, Shane suggests pursuing his fantasy of watching his wife with another man. While Lisa is hesitant at first, she gives in to her urges. The result is a weekend of sexual exploration that neither one of them will forget.

Warning: This 13,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, humiliation, and anal sex.

Cheating with Permission: Return of the Ski Instructor

This story is a continuation of Cheating with Permission: The Ski Instructor: When Shane spent his anniversary weekend watching his wife fulfill his sexual fantasy by sleeping with another man, he thought his cuckolding experience would be a one-time thing. Months later, Lisa tells him that she has been in touch with her bull, and he wants to go on a weekend camping trip with them. Shane knows he will be a cuckold once again, but his wife has plans to take his fantasy to the next level. Will he be able to handle her unbridled sexuality and the accompanying humiliation? 


WARNING: This 14,000- word erotic short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, extreme humiliation, creampie humiliation, and group sex.  

Losing the Bet

Chris had always dreamed of seeing his wife Melody with another man. After using her for a wager over a late night game of pool, he ends up getting his wish. But when Melody and her friend Kristen decide to test the boundaries of his fantasy, will he get more than he bargained for? 


WARNING: This 12,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, humiliation, and a threesome. 


Cheating with Permission: The Latin Lover

When Mia went out for some salsa dancing with her sister, she never knew it would change her relationship with her husband forever. At first she felt guilty for getting too close to a stranger, but when her husband encouraged her to explore her sexuality and test her boundaries, her curiosity takes control. How far will she take it? 


WARNING: This 10,000-word short story explores the world of hotwives and cuckolding, and includes graphic descriptions of cheating and exhibitionism. 

Taking the Game Further

Things have been tense between Sarah and her husband as they struggle to get pregnant. One night while they are out for drinks, they start a new game: Sarah flirts with other men while her husband watches. While the game distracts them from their problems for a little while, a big fight eventually causes Sarah to take the game a step further with a handsome stranger. How far will she take it, and how will it change her marriage? 


WARNING: This 11,000-word short story explores the darker side of cuckolding, and includes graphic descriptions of sex, cuckolding, and humiliation. 

The Night Before the Wedding

Stephanie's fiancé loved to watch her with other men, but she had rarely gone out on her own. For the night before their wedding she plans an exciting sexual adventure for herself that will leave her in bliss, while relentlessly teasing her soon-to-be husband. What sort of trouble will she get into on her own, and what surprises will she have in store for her husband?

WARNING: This 11,000-word erotica short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, bondage, group sex, and humiliation.

Taking his Wife

Her name was Keira, and she was absolutely gorgeous. The only problem was that she was married. It was easy to become friends with her and gain her trust, but I wanted more than that. Could I convince her to give in to her base sexual desires and to give herself to me, a wealthy black man?


WARNING: This 9,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cheating, cuckolding, and interracial sex.  

The Reluctant Cuckold

When my wife Kim wanted to bring her younger sister Anna along with us on our anniversary trip to Miami, I hoped I might have the opportunity for some fun with the two of them together. Those dreams were dashed when her younger sister met a black man named Joe. After a game of strip poker and a lot of alcohol, I soon realized that my wife had an equal interest in her sister’s new friend. How far would the three of them go as I watched helplessly?


WARNING: This 9,700-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, group sex, and interracial sex.  

College Cuckold

When Eric and Elise first went away to separate universities, they were just an ordinary couple. But the first time he visits her at school, he decides to play a game. He pretends he has never met her before, while encouraging her to explore her sexuality with her friend Tyler. Elise plays along, and the ensuing adventure creates a new dynamic in their relationship. How far will Elise take it, and how will Eric handle becoming a cuckold?


WARNING: This 10,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, cheating, and anal sex.  

Revenge Cuckolding

When Eva found her boyfriend’s secret stash of cuckolding porn on his computer, she was furious at first. So she decided that the best way to get even would be to carry out his fantasy right in front of his face with the help of her friend Jon. Would the reality of it be too much for him to handle, or would her revenge turn into a fun night for both of them?


WARNING: This 11,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, extreme public humiliation, and cheating.  

My Wife’s Ex-husband

I had often fantasized about my wife Clara sleeping with other men, but nobody stoked that fantasy more than her well-built ex-husband. After seeing a moment of flirtation between them one day, I decided to bring the idea up and see how she responded. The idea caught her interest and she started flirting with him. I would soon find out exactly why my wife had been drawn to this man in the first place, and all that he had to offer her. 


WARNING: This 14,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding and mild humiliation. 

Shared

I had watched many men have their way with my wife Tori, but always from my seat in the corner of the room. As a cuckold, I always waited for them to finish before having my turn. Tonight would be different, though. When Tori told me that she wanted to invite her friend Joe into our bedroom, she admitted her own fantasy of being shared by two men at the same time. It would be our first real threesome, and a night that none of us would soon forget.


Warning: This 5,500-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, male bisexuality, bondage, and double vaginal penetration.  

A Hotwife Weekend

Emily had been a hotwife for almost as long as she could remember, but her flings were always quick one-night stands. When a handsome bartender invites her on a ski weekend away from her husband, though, it allows her to explore her own sexual boundaries and discover delights that she has never known before. How far will she take her wanton behavior with her sexy host, and how will her husband feel when she returns to him at the end of her crazy adventure?


WARNING: this 11,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, cheating, and anal sex.  

Shared Accomodations

It was a simple mistake that led to Alexis sharing a room with one of her male colleagues. She was concerned that it might upset her husband, but instead she discovered that he had developed an interest in the world of cuckolding. At his suggestion, she begins flirting with her attractive roommate, and over the course of their weekend together, she embarks on a sexual journey that will forever change her marriage. 


WARNING: This 10,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding and cheating.  

Sleeping with his Friends

Emma and I live an active hotwife lifestyle, but my friends have always been the one group of men who were off limits. As the nature of our relationship evolves, though, even that rule becomes flexible. First, she cuckolds me in front of them so I’m forced to admit the truth. Then she invites them into our house to give herself to them, one by one. Despite my hesitations, Emma and I both know we won’t be satisfied until she has experienced every single one of them. 


WARNING: This 15,0000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, humiliation, and threesomes.  

The Cuckold Test

Adam had heard of cuckolding before, but the idea that it might be something that would arouse him had never crossed his mind. While away on an anniversary trip with his wife Brittney, though, a stranger introduces him to the idea of a stag relationship and suggests a simple test. It starts with just a kiss between his wife and another man, and if he likes it, then they move to the next step. But when Brittany opens up and finds her own sexual freedom, he finds himself wondering how far their mutual sexual journey will take them. 


WARNING: This 10,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of stag cuckolding and anal sex.  

The Right Way to Cheat

Sometimes, all it takes is a chance encounter to show you a whole other world that you never even knew existed. For Alexis King, that moment comes when a handsome stranger walks into her diner and leads her down the road to infidelity. That one day would take her down a slippery slope of lustful sex and illicit affairs that would eventually bring her to Mr. Cole, her billionaire boss with a penchant for cuckolding. With her marriage collapsing, could his knowledge of non-traditional relationships be the key to finding her own happiness?


WARNING: This 60,000-word novel contains graphic sexual descriptions of infidelity, cuckolding, humiliation, and interracial sex. 

My Fiancé Prefers my Best Friend (Part 1 of the Cuckold Trilogy)

A week before their wedding, Scott’s future wife Katie learned of the unusual nature of his friendship with his best man Kevin, as well as his fantasy of watching her with another man. When he gives her his blessing to explore her sexuality and desires with his best friend, they begin a sexual adventure that will shape the future of their relationship. 


WARNING: This 12,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of hotwives, cuckolding, and humiliation.  

The Hotwife Party

This story follows the events of Raising the Stakes. After John introduces his wife Melinda to the world of hotwives, the two of them decide to host a party for couples and bulls. Where will the night take them, and how far will Melinda allow herself to be pulled into the fantasy world?


WARNING: This 10,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, interracial sex, humiliation, and group sex. 
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