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Introduction 

 

All great stories have a hint of fact to their fiction. I can’t say that all my stories are true, but the 

fantasies contained within the following pages hold some a mix of truth and sexual desire deep 

inside the words. I’ll let you put your own imagination to use as you think on the incredible ideas 

that I would love to turn into reality – along with those that are just best left as inspiration for some 

healthy masturbation. 

 

I hope you enjoy my first collection of erotic tales as you step into the sexual corners of my twisted 

mind and join me on the road to discovery and adventure. 
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Away with Lauren 

First published 2007 

 

I had been away with Lauren before, and we always seemed to have shared this mutual interest for 

each other. But since neither of us had ever really experienced a same sex relationship, the mood 

just seemed to remain sexually charged but reserved. 

 

This weekend would be a little different, however. Usually a few of us attend the annual pharmacy 

conference and share a hotel room. But this time around our co-workers had opted to skip it and 

stay home. Personally, I was looking forward to it. It’s not often I get the chance to have an escape 

from my husband and kids and just let loose. 

 

Lauren was my sexy 26-year-old blonde co-worker. At work she rarely revealed the naughtiness 

that lay underneath her professional life; except for the occasional surprise fondle of my ass and the 

times she would come up behind me and rub her breasts against my back. She was married, but 

didn’t have any children yet. Of course, this showed, as her body was tight and sexy. She wasn’t 

too tall, but was very slender and had a wild streak that made her a lot of fun to hang out with. 

 

When we arrived at the conference hotel, we checked in and found our way to our room. The first 

night is usually nothing special, just a cocktail reception hosted by one of the drug companies. 

With about 200 women and only a handful of men, it’s not a real opportunity for action. The 

company reps usually hang out and flirt a lot, hoping to use the pharmacy technicians as informants 

on their bosses back at the pharmacies. 

 

This year was no different. When we walked in to the reception, it was the usual collection of 

women, some still dressed in their work clothes, others like Lauren and myself who made a little 

effort to put on some glamour. While I had been stealing a few glances at Lauren from the time we 

arrived, she certainly had my attention this night. She had on an amazing little pant suit that made 

her ass look incredible. I kept trying to slip around behind her to see if I could tell if she was 

wearing any panties. Underneath her jacket, she had on just a simple skin tight white t-shirt that 

made her breasts look unbelievably delicious.  

 

As I watched her ass make its way through the drink line-up, this man’s voice came from behind 

me, “I thought I might see a couple of sexy women here tonight.” I turned around to see Bryan, the 

sales rep that comes into our pharmacy a fair bit. A really handsome man, around 40, he’s always 

bringing free gifts in for the techs. 

 

“Hey sexy,” Lauren replied. She’s always a flirt. We all know that Bryan is married with a family, 

but that never stops her from plying her charms and trying to get a hand-out or two. 

 

In no time, Lauren had Bryan devoting his complete attention to us, buying our drinks and hanging 

out at our table. And, like I said, her wild side lingers just below the surface, and it wasn’t long 

before the conversation began to get sexual. 
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“Did you know Andee has a tattoo on her ass,” Lauren said to Bryan, disclosing a little secret of 

mine from my past. 

 

“No, I didn’t know,” he said, flashing me a look of intrigue. “You don’t strike me as the kind of 

woman to have something like that. Lauren, I would expect it from. You, never.” 

 

“Yes, it was a gift from my husband,” I replied, with a kind of feigned teeth-gritting indignation. I 

wasn’t ticked, so much as a little jealous that she had turned her attention to our table mate and not 

me. To escape from where to conversation was headed I stood up and offered to go get the three of 

us another drink. By now we were all feeling pretty good. When I returned, Lauren was almost 

sitting in Bryan’s lap. 

 

I had to lean over to place her drink down on the table, half intentionally leaning across Bryan. As I 

did, Lauren grabbed the hem of my skirt and hiked it up over my ass. 

 

“See, I told it was some great artwork,” she giggled to him. I felt kind of strange with my ass 

hanging out, but as she was explaining to him the meaning behind it, she was delicately fondling 

my exposed cheek. 

 

“And those are very nice panties too,” Bryan said, obviously enjoying the lacy blue Brazilian thong 

that I had chosen to wear. 

 

I’m not sure if it was the several drinks I had already had, or maybe that I was enjoying finally 

being included in Lauren’s flirtation, but instead of pulling my skirt back down in embarrassment, I 

remained bent over, and looked back at Bryan. 

 

“You think so? I don’t why I bothered to wear anything sexy tonight. It’s usually just a bunch of 

gossiping women here.” 

 

“I think she’s hoping for a little action now that she’s been paroled from her husband and kids,” 

Lauren said, with a mischievous tone in her voice. “I mean, who wouldn’t want a piece of this 

action ... wouldn’t you like a piece, Bryan?” 

 

Our male friend kind of adjusted himself, not sure where this might be headed. “Well ... uh ... 

Andee certainly has a really nice ass. I’m sure she gets a lot of action with it ... at home.” 

 

Bryan seemed to enjoy watching as Lauren’s hand continued to lightly caress my ass. Her touch 

was sending shivers right through my body. I leaned closer into her, pretty much putting my butt 

right under Bryan’s bulging eyes. As she slowly groped and slid over my cheeks, I looked right 

into her eyes. She could tell that I was enjoying the moment far too much. I laid my head on her 

should just under her chin and gave her a little muzzle. 

 

“You ever watch two women, Bryan?” Lauren teased him. “You ever see how a woman makes 

love to another? I bet you’d love that.” 
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And with that little taunt, she moved her hand back to them hem of my skirt and pulled it back 

down, hiding my panties from any further view. I was quite disappointed, as I my mind had 

wandering to the possibility of a little three-way action. But then, Bryan sadly came to his senses 

and pointedly looked at his watch. 

 

“Uh ... well ... uh ... I’m giving a presentation at the first session tomorrow, ladies. I better call it a 

night,” and with that he excused himself. Lauren and I had a good little chuckle at watching him try 

to walk out of the reception hall with a hard-on. 

 

“Damn, that was naughty,” I said to Lauren. “You were really getting me worked up.” 

 

“Don’t worry,” she replied with a devilish grin and a wink. “We’ve got all weekend to torment that 

delicious boy ... I do wonder, though, if he would really be game. He seems ‘very’ married.” 

 

We continued to have a good giggle about the reception as we got back to our room. With a full 

schedule ahead for the next day, we decided it would be a good idea to get a bit of sleep after 

Bryan left us. As I began to undress, Lauren noticed my nipple ring. I’d gotten it to celebrate my 

‘liberation’ from breastfeeding after my second child … and as a little thrill for my husband. 

 

“I didn’t know you had that,” she said, with a little surprise in her voice. 

 

“You didn’t really strike me as the kind of girl to have a nipple ring,” she said, trying to imitate 

what Bryan had said about my tattoo. 

 

“I got it as a teaser for my husband,” I replied, giving her a little wink. “It gives him something to 

think about when I’m not around. And something to play with when I am.” 

 

Lauren came over to me to get a closer look at the ring. I was surprised at my own reaction because 

I thought I would feel a little strange at being examined so closely. Instead I found myself 

extremely excited at her attention. Her breath was warm on my exposed flesh, really getting me 

going underneath my thong. Delicately, she lifted the ring up with her index finger so she could see 

the picture of the Playboy bunny. 

 

“That’s very cute. Did it hurt?” 

 

“Actually, it feels pretty nice,” I said, looking intently into her eyes. In reality, her soft touch of my 

nipple had sent little ‘electric’ shocks right down to my pussy and my nipple was beginning to get 

harder the longer she held her finger against it. 

 

“It’s a huge turn-on to have it played with,” I continued. 

 

I’m pretty sure she got the hint, as she started to caress my nipple more and more. It wasn’t long 

before she started to stroke my breast, and eventually brought her other hand up to play with them 
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both. Her touch was so soft and delicate; something totally different from my husband. I closed my 

eyes and allowed her to continue as long as she wanted. She moved very close to me, so our hips 

were almost touching. I could feel her so near and it was making me very wet. As I lifted my arms 

up to stroke out my hair, I felt her lips press against the nape of my neck. Her kiss was very soft. 

Shivers went through me at the sensation of her touching me, kissing me. 

 

When I brought my head back forward, Lauren brought her lips against mine. Her tongue lightly 

tickled my lips before parting them and finding its way into my mouth. It felt amazing to finally be 

kissing her. It was something that I had masturbated to before and now my little fantasy was 

beginning to come together. 

 

Next thing I knew, her hand had dropped my breast and found its way underneath my skirt. Unlike 

the grope earlier at the reception, her hand lingered a lot longer. Her fingers lightly began to stroke 

my already wet pussy through the thin fabric of my underwear. With each gentle stroke across my 

clit, I would let out a tiny little moan. 

 

When she finally broke our kiss, she looked deep into my eyes and began to wiggle a finger 

underneath the band of my panties. Her finger was long, and the touch was incredible. I think she 

knew all along that she would have me soaking with anticipation, right from her little tease of my 

ass in front of Bryan through to this very moment. 

 

I looked deep into her beautiful eyes as I undid the zipper on my skirt and let it drop to my ankles. 

Now I was standing in front of her in nothing but a tiny baby blue thong and my heels. 

 

I moved closer, hugging her as she felt her way along my pussy lips. As she touched my clit, this 

time underneath my panties, I twitched with excitement. When she pulled her hand away I was 

about to complain, but then she grabbed the waist band and pulled my panties down. Once I had 

them off, I spread my legs again slightly, inviting her touch. As she returned her attention to my 

dripping cunt, I slid my hands under her top and lifted it off her breasts. 

 

Lauren had great tits. They were small, but firm and perky. Her nipples were hard as anything, so I 

knew she was just as horny as I was. 

 

While she continued to just tease the outside of my pussy lips with her finger, I lowered my mouth 

and sucked on her nipple. I had done this before to my husband, but never with another woman. 

She had a wonderful feel to her, and a very soft touch on my lips. Slowly teasing her nipple with 

my tongue made my pussy even wetter. Thankfully she picked up on my little hip movements – 

trying to get her finger into me – and she slid her long middle finger deep into me. 

 

As she began her slow in-and-out finger fuck, I thought I was collapse from excitement. When men 

had toyed with my pussy, they were aggressive and rough, but Lauren knew exactly how to lightly 

slip and swirl around it. In seconds she had me melting with desire for more. 
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I fell onto my back on the bed, with my knees pulled up and my legs spread wide. She stood for a 

moment, watching me play with my own pussy. Like a private showgirl, I slid my finger up and 

down the outer edges of my slit, slowly making it glisten with the moisture she had drawn out of 

me. Lauren stripped out of her clothes completely and positioned herself between my legs. At first 

I thought she was just going to enjoy the show a little. We had talked before about “going down” 

on another woman, and both kind of agreed it wasn’t something we were sure we were ready to try. 

 

I was really getting into myself, so when I felt her finger slide back into me, I just closed my eyes 

and enjoyed this little moment of heaven. She then leaned on one of my knees, propping herself 

into good viewing position, with easy access for her finger that was deliciously buried in me. I was 

so into trying to muster an orgasm for her that I didn’t notice she had repositioned herself so her 

face was just inches away from my dripping pussy. 

 

The next thing I knew her tongue was fighting with my fingers for my clit. It felt incredible as she 

teased me with her mouth. Her breath was warm on my pussy, her touch very different from the 

men who had eaten me out before. Her hair lightly tickled my thighs as she set to work on me. 

 

Lauren began to swirl her hot tongue around my swollen little button, driving me absolutely crazy 

as she would find that special spot, then move along, only to return. In minutes she had me bucking 

my hips, wiggling to keep her tongue on my clit. Of course, she knew all along that she was 

making me insane … she could feel how wet I was getting. 

 

Finally, Lauren stopped the torment and began to lick me hard. Her tongue was soft and knew 

exactly how to massage my clit. Within minutes I was began to feel my orgasm welling up. I 

reached down and grabbed her hair, winding it through my fingers as I pulled her mouth as tight as 

I could against me. She continued to massage my little button as I began to buck my hips harder 

and harder against her face. As my pussy dripped down to my tight asshole, she slid another finger 

into my cunt, adding to the sensation even more. 

 

Lauren turned and twisted her fingers inside me, sending the most unbelievable feeling through me. 

I started moaning loudly, telling her to get ready for me to cum ... just as my clit started to twitch in 

an explosive orgasm, Lauren slid her thumb into my asshole, sending me into the most mind-

blowing sensation I had ever experienced. 

 

She kept licking my pussy until I begged her to take a breather. When she had finally finished 

licking every inch of my soaking wet cunt, she slid her body up on top of me until she was face to 

face. Her chin was glistening with my juices, so I started licking her face. In seconds our tongues 

were locked in a delicious, sex-flavoured kiss. 

 

And with that, I knew I was about to overcome my bi-sexual curiosities and turn my fantasy into a 

delicious reality... 
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What Happens in Vegas 

First Published 2007 

 

Andee carefully removed the letter from the envelope. She had just come home from work to find 

it placed on her pillow, plainly marked “Just For You.” She knew it was from her husband, as he 

had departed on his business trip earlier that day. And, as he often did, he had some scheme cooked 

up to add a little excitement to her life. 

 

The plan was for her to travel to meet him at the end of his trip in Las Vegas. He was attending a 

trade show and managed to get an extra flight. What she hadn’t yet discovered was that the trip 

would be the beginning of a sexual adventure that would take her life in a very different direction. 

 

Andee was looking forward to the planned weekend away. Her husband traveled a lot for his 

business, and she often wished she could tag along. Sometimes she wondered just what things 

happened on these “business trips.” But, with two young children and a demanding career of her 

own, wishes didn’t always become reality and she would have to live vicariously through the tales 

he would tell on his return. 

 

This time would be different, though. A free ticket to Sin City was waiting for her, and she had 

decided to make the most of the opportunity. The kids would spend an extended weekend with 

their grandparents while she would fly off and spend a few days in the sunshine at the hotel pool – 

or so she thought. 

 

Andee sat on the bed, unfolded the letter and read it to herself. The first part was simple directions 

for her flight and travel arrangements, times, phone numbers and such. However, it was the last 

line that really caught her attention: 

 

“By the way ... you’ll not be meeting your husband in Las Vegas. On this trip, you’re alone, and 

what may and can happen depends entirely on how much you’re willing to let go of your own 

imagination and explore.” 

 

The idea intrigued her, as well as left her a little unnerved. Andee’s husband often chided her for 

being such a “Mom” and “wife.” He would tease her on occasion about remembering she was also 

a vivacious woman – and a desirable one at that. Although she would scoff at his insistence that 

many men would love just one night with her, deep down inside, his claims excited her. She 

wanted to feel that way, but the conventions of being a wife, mother and long days spent working 

in a conservative environment always seems to win out. 

 

In truth, Andee was a very desirable woman; a stunning 37-year-old brunette, with a killer body 

she had worked so hard to recover after childbirth. Perhaps her most alluring feature was her 

gorgeous dark brown eyes and a smile that could make a man crawl on broken glass if she said so. 

She never seemed to notice the looks she would draw when she would be out shopping, or even 

from the men at work. She had the looks of a model, but the routine of life sometimes left her 

feeling something a little less than that. 
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She read over the list of items she was to pack, according to the instructions in the note from her 

husband; turning the sheet over to see if there was anything on the back. 

 

“I certainly won’t need a big bag,” she said quietly to herself. Other than the necessities of toiletries 

and make-up, there wasn’t a lot. Her husband had pretty much lined things up so she would barely 

resemble the woman she was day-in day-out. 

 

As she thumbed her way through the hangers in the closet, pulling out the specific outfits she was 

told to bring, she couldn’t help think the weather better be nice. Every piece of clothing was a tiny 

dress, some items she had never been brave enough to wear for anything other than a few 

“boudoir” type photo sessions she had done with her husband for fun. 

 

In a way, she found the prospect of dressing up this way for a weekend getaway a bit of a turn-on. 

She only hoped her feet would survive in the shoes she would need to go with the dresses. 

 

Andee laid the outfits on the bed. Her mind was awash with a combination of fear and desire. A 

few normal items were missing – other than a couple of her sexiest bras; there were no panties on 

the list. Not a single pair; not even for the flight to Las Vegas. Part of her was now saying “No 

way,” while a different urge was slowly taking over her thoughts. She couldn’t see herself pulling 

the whole look off ... she wasn’t this kind of wild woman, on the hunt for sexual excitement away 

from the quiet normalcy of subdivision living. And certainly not one to spend any length of time 

going “commando.” 

 

As she slowly packed her suitcase, however, she found her mind and body playing against each 

other. She began to think of all the possibilities the weekend away could hold; and really wonder if 

she still had it in her to capture the attention of other men. 

 

She had a few imaginary flashes of Sharon Stone-like situations; sitting pantyless on a bar stool in 

some smoky cocktail lounge somewhere, casually and intentionally crossing and uncrossing her 

legs at the right moments; watching the reaction of the men she was exposing herself to. 

 

Almost unknowingly, Andee began to caress herself; first with her fingers along her cheek, and 

then down the nape of her neck. Then she slowly unbuttoned her blouse, slipped it off her 

shoulders and let it fall to the floor. She ran her hand along the edge of her bra, feeling her nipple 

harden under the fabric. She closed her eyes and parted her lips slightly, moistening them with her 

tongue as if she was about to be kissed. Andee allowed her fingers to slip under the cup and across 

her sensitive nipple. The sensation shot through her body and straight down to between her legs. 

 

She was really turned on. 

 

Andee dropped her pants, and slid her moist panties down her shapely legs and onto the floor. 

Reaching behind herself, she unhooked her bra and let it drop beside the twisted ball of her 

underwear. Now naked, she sat on the edge of her bed, laid back into the middle and began to 
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caress herself once again. As her right hand found its way to her moist pussy, Andee tweaked and 

gently massaged her nipples and breast with her left. Her fingers were working even harder now, 

rubbing and stroking her swelling clit as she grew wetter between her legs. 

 

Her mind wandered to some of her personal fantasies; ideas came flooding into her mind about the 

weekend ahead, the meaning behind her husband’s note and the erotic notion of meeting a 

handsome stranger in a casino bar. She envisioned the excitement of going with this man to a room 

and letting him explore her body, never learning his name or who he was. 

 

As she continued to play with herself, Andee reached into her nightstand and pulled out her 

favourite sex toy. She needed to feel something inside her, something that would help bring the 

fantasy of this stranger penetrating her pussy to climax. In her mind she was now on her back in 

her imaginary Vegas hotel room, with the nameless man kissing her body, sucking on her nipples, 

feeling the moist passion between her legs. 

 

She fantasized she was completely at this man’s will and pretended her fingers were his. As she 

played with herself, she dreamed about feeling his tongue on her, and then along her labia, and 

slowly working its way into her pussy. She wet her mouth, getting turned on at the thought of 

kissing the stranger after his oral pleasure and tasting herself on his lips and tongue. Her own 

tongue was now darting in and out of her mouth, as if seeking a taste of reality in this fantasy. 

 

With her toy in her left hand, Andee began to rub the pink tip of the vibrating cock along her pussy 

lips, imagining the stranger was preparing to slide his erection into her. She could see in her mind 

the erection of her lover, circumcised with the large head glistening from sliding along her moist 

and swollen pussy lips. As the tip of her toy became more and more wet, she began to slip it in 

deeper, letting her mind run with the image of his massive hard-on disappear into her. 

 

Andee’s right hand continued to caress and massage her clit in a circular motion, while her dildo 

inched its way into her now-dripping cunt. The vibrations from the toy really set her hormones on 

fire. She slowly began to arch herself against the toy with each inward thrust. It felt so good to have 

this toy cock inside her, but it also made her long for the real thing. 

 

Her mind was alive with the idea of feeling this stranger fucking her. She wondered how it would 

feel to have a new cock working her, someone different ... how would it feel, or how they might 

approach the moment, kiss, all those things that she and her husband had done for the past 17 years 

together. She fantasized about running her hands up and down his muscular arms, across a broad 

chest, pulling on strong shoulders so she could feel him on top of her. She thought about how she 

liked it when a guy would be on top and she could put her hands on his ass cheeks and help force 

him deeper with each thrust. 

 

As Andee continued to let her mind wander, she felt her orgasm building. Her fingers began to 

swirl faster, and she pumped her fake cock deeper and deeper. Within a few more strokes she felt 

her climax rising ... her breathing faster ... her moaning louder ... until it was there! Andee let out a 

long, deep gasp as her entire body tingled and twitched through her intense orgasm. 
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“Oh god,” she said out loud, as she gently slid the still vibrating toy from her soaking pussy. Her 

juices slowly ran from her cunt, down between her ass cheeks as she lay still for a few minutes. 

 

“Damn, I really need a good fuck,” Andee finally said, as she sat up and saw the wet spot she left 

on the sheets. 

 

XXX XXX XXX 

 

Upon landing at McCarran airport, Andee followed the arrival instructions carefully. She hadn’t 

been to Vegas before, but found it was pretty easy to get to where she needed to be. A short cab 

ride to the hotel and in no time she was slipping the key card into the door for her room. As she 

opened the door and entered, she noticed it was relatively typical for a hotel. A large king-sized bed 

took up most of the space, along with the usual television/dresser combo. 

 

Andee put her suitcase on the stand in the closet and made the routine check of the bathroom and 

view out the window. She wondered if her husband had even checked in himself, until she noticed 

his case discreetly tucked away beside the desk. She noticed another plain envelope on the pillows 

of the bed, and picked it up. It was also marked “Just For You” like the one back home, except this 

one was a little heavier. 

 

Sitting on the chair beside the large bay window overlooking the Vegas strip, Andee opened the 

flap on the envelope. As she did, a plastic card dropped into her lap. It was a hotel “smart” card, 

she learned as she began to read the note: 

 

“This card will provide you with everything you need on arrival. Use it at the hotel instead 

of cash, as all expenses have already been looked after.” 

 

Andee heard a knock on the door, just as she began to read more of what was written. She went to 

see who it was, perhaps thinking her husband may be checking to see if she had arrived. Looking 

through the security keyhole, Andee saw that it was a hotel staff member, and she opened the door. 

 

“This is for you,” the smartly dressed young man said, handing her a garment bag from the hotel. 

 

“Are you sure? I just arrived and haven’t left anything to be delivered,” she politely replied. 

 

“I know, but a gentleman left me very clear directions to deliver this to this room once you had 

checked in.” 

 

She thanked the young man, and found it a bit odd that he refused her tip, saying that he was not 

allowed to accept anything from her during her stay. She closed the door and walked back to the 

bed where she lay the bag down and unzipped it. Inside was a sensational dress, one of the sexiest 

Andee had seen. A matching pair of shoes was also tucked inside, along with a note and another 

small package. 
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“Everything you need for tonight is found with this delivery. Other than the hotel card you 

should have already found, you’re not allowed to bring any other items. That includes your 

wedding rings. See you at 8:00 p.m.” 

 

Andee flipped the card over, looking to see if there was anything else that might explain the strange 

delivery. The writing was not in a hand she recognized. She was intrigued, yet somehow felt very 

comfortable with the events that had been unfolding since the day her husband left on this business 

trip. She knew whatever was in the works, he wouldn’t put her in harm’s way. 

 

Opening the small package, Andee gasped as a gorgeous necklace and earrings were found inside 

... and then another small chain she figured was an anklet. 

 

She went back to reading the first letter she had uncovered, mildly amused that the whole 

adventure was turning into something like a scavenger hunt. The note explained that she was to get 

ready for an evening of excitement and passion, with instructions of where she needed to be and 

when. Looking at the clock on the nightstand, Andee saw that she had some time to catch a nap, 

and then get to work on getting ready for her first night in Sin City. 

 

Upon waking from her nap, Andee had a shower and wrapped herself in a towel. She took the dress 

out from the garment bag for a closer inspection. It was a very sexy red number, and would 

definitely be tight-fitting. Andee’s stomach jumped a little at the thought of having to put it on – 

especially since the weekend rules meant no panties. If she even twisted the wrong way in this 

thing, everyone would surely catch a glimpse of everything she had to offer, Andee thought. 

 

After drying her hair and applying make-up, Andee stood naked before the mirror. Talking to 

herself, she tried to find the right words to build up the nerve to slip into her outfit and leave her 

hotel room. The dress was tight, but Andee did like the way it felt on her, and how the cut seemed 

almost perfect to make her assets look their best. She slipped the matching shoes on, and took a 

few steps around the room to ensure she wouldn’t fall flat on her face. Fortunately, they were 

tasteful heels and not quite the “stripper” shoes she thought her husband might go for. 

 

Finally, she put on the jewelry, grabbed her card, and took a deep breath. Looking at herself again 

in the full-length mirror, Andee could barely see any resemblance of the mother and wife she left 

behind in Toronto. It would be pretty obvious to just about anyone who wanted to look that she 

wasn’t wearing anything underneath the tiny slip of red fabric. Although, even she had to admit, 

with the way the dress was hanging and the shoes she had on, her legs looked amazing. And, no 

doubt, they would probably get a lot of looks anyway, since almost every inch was on display. 

Andee had never worn anything like this in public. The butterflies in her stomach returned, and she 

had to almost force herself out of her room and into the hotel hallway. 

 

Emerging from the elevator on the ground floor, Andee was very self-conscious about the looks 

she was getting. In her mind she imagined the other guests must think she was a “working girl.” In 

reality, she was one of the most beautiful sites to behold. Men smiled at her as she walked past, and 
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into the casino area. The floor was alive with people playing the slots and table games. As she 

slowly made her way to the casino bar, she could hear the occasional comment from some of the 

guys ... all of which were along the lines of “Wow!” and “Oh man, take a look at her.” 

 

She wasn’t used to the attention, and could feel herself blush a little. But she also was enjoying the 

feeling, and soon the butterflies had completely vanished. She was beginning to relish the new self-

confidence she was experiencing at the moment. It had been a long time – almost too long – since 

she felt like a sexual being and not just a “Mom.” 

 

“Hello, Andee,” the bartender said as he put a margarita down in front of her. 

 

Andee was a bit taken aback, as she had never been in the bar before, and she had only just 

managed to get her butt onto the barstool without losing her dignity. 

 

“Thank-you, but how did you ...” 

 

“I know all about you ... and don’t worry. I’m Rick, and I’m here to look after anything you need 

tonight,” he said to her, waving his hand as she offered her hotel card. “Oh, and I do mean anything 

you might need.” 

 

She figured her husband must have set this whole thing up. She smiled nervously at Rick and 

turned around in her stool to face the rest of the bar. She scanned the room to see if she could see 

her husband anywhere, figuring he must be close enough to be watching all of this. It would be just 

like him to be sitting in some corner somewhere watching the whole moment unfold. 

 

As she scanned the lounge area, she caught a few of the men staring at her. It was a little peculiar, 

as she was flattered and on edge at the same time. Andee was definitely pushing the limits of her 

comfort zone and was starting to feel the butterflies in her stomach again. Although she was 

enjoying this game, she was also hoping her husband was going to emerge from the shadows soon 

and they could begin their weekend of fun together. 

 

“I guess it would be cliché to ask if you come here often,” a voice asked from beside her. Andee 

was a bit startled at the sudden realization that the voice was actually speaking to her. She turned to 

see a nice-looking man, whom she figured was in his mid-thirties, leaning in beside her barstool. 

 

“Uh ... no, actually ... first time,” she offered back in a bit of an awkward manner, but not wanting 

to be impolite. “I’m just waiting for someone.” 

 

Andee knew her response sounded kind of lame. It wasn’t the best brush off that she could offer, 

but she felt very much out of her element among the crowd in the casino, dressed in the manner she 

was. She was thousands of miles from home, living out a little fantasy and so far the other player in 

the equation was nowhere to be found. 
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“Oh, I see,” the handsome stranger said in return. “Well, would you mind if I sat down and just 

chatted with you while you wait? I really hate to see such a beautiful woman sitting alone. Not to 

mention, I would love to shake the hand of the man who is privileged enough to meet you here.” 

 

Andee was amused by his quick reply, thinking all along of how much of a pick-up line the guy 

was trying to put on her. But sensing if she didn’t find someone to occupy her waiting time with, 

the lounge sharks would begin to circle ... and that made her more uneasy than the idea of talking 

to this stranger. Besides, she thought as she looked into his eyes, he was kind of handsome. 

 

“Sure, but I really am waiting for someone,” she said a little more matter-of-factly. 

 

He smiled and nodded. “Of course,” he said, sliding into the empty stool beside her. 

 

The stranger introduced himself as Marcus. He made small talk with Andee, explaining he was in 

Vegas for a convention. Andee learned that he was also married – although that was something she 

had not divulged about herself – and was from a fairly normal life somewhere in Everyday, USA. 

 

They talked for a while and Andee slowly became more comfortable with Marcus. She had 

completely lost track of how much time had passed as they laughed and shared stories about 

themselves. And while she was loosening up a little, she was also careful to keep any important 

personal information to herself. Figuring she was here for fun, she made up little things about 

herself to tell Marcus. 

 

When he asked her what she did for a living, Andee fibbed a little – well, actually a lot – and said 

she was a sales rep for a line of lingerie and adult marital aids. Her trip to Las Vegas was to 

investigate some new travel-friendly trends. They laughed for a bit as she told him about some of 

the “sales meetings” she had been too and some of the best sellers in her own product line. It was a 

pretty easy ruse for Andee, as her life back at home involved more than a few secrets around 

lingerie and sex toys. 

 

“So, what do you do,” she finally asked Marcus, trying to turn the conversation back towards 

something hopefully a little more truthful and not as sexually-charged. 

 

“Funny you should ask,” he replied. “Not a word of a lie, I sell all the little things they put in 

bathroom vending machines. You know, the disposable tooth brushes, cheap cologne samples, 

feminine items ... condoms ... all that fun stuff.” 

 

Andee must have really gotten a strange look on her face at that last mention ... and she couldn’t be 

sure if things were getting too close to the edge, when Marcus leaned in very close to her and asked 

what kind of condom she liked best. 

 

She also wasn’t sure if it was Rick’s margaritas or that she was finally in the mood to carry the 

moment to the limits, but when she heard herself answer Marcus, she was surprised at how easily 
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the words came. Pausing a moment to look her new friend directly in the eye, then leaning ever so 

slightly to put her mouth almost right beside Marcus’s ear. 

 

“To be honest ... Marcus ... I like any type of condom, as long as it’s wrapped around a nice ... hard 

... cock,” she said in a very low and sexy voice. Her heart raced as the words escaped her lips; it 

was not the kind of way she would have talked back at home. 

 

“I have no doubt that a lady like you would ever see anything but,” Marcus replied with a devious 

little wink. 

 

At what seemed to be the almost perfect moment, Rick stepped up in front of the flirtatious couple, 

and slid Andee another drink. But this time, just under the edge of the glass was a small piece of 

paper, folded. Rick tapped the coaster and gave her a little look that indicated she needed to read 

what was written. Knowingly, the bartender engaged Marcus in some small talk about the casino 

while she casually read the note. 

 

“Something wrong?” Marcus asked her when he turned back to face her. 

 

“Hmm ... Seems like the person I was supposed to meet here tonight will be a little delayed,” she 

replied. Not that she was disappointed; she had been enjoying Marcus’s company and the flirtation 

had reached a very intriguing level. 

 

Andee asked Rick if he knew what time it was. As it turned out, she had been waiting and chatting 

with her Midwestern condom salesman for well over an hour, and Rick’s drinks were beginning to 

go to her head. She asked the bartender if there was somewhere convenient to get something to eat. 

Rick answered that if she wanted to move to a table, he would arrange for some food to be brought 

out to her. 

 

Following the accommodating bartender, Andee and Marcus ushered over to a quiet table for two 

in a less exposed area of the lounge. The atmosphere was a lot funkier than the main bar area, and 

less noise from the casino floor. Andee soon discovered another small glitch in the scheme though: 

the chairs were set low, making it difficult for her to sit without flashing half of the room. But by 

now, her inhibitions were fading fast and she smiled when she caught Marcus trying to catch a 

peek up the hem of her dress as she dropped into the chair. 

 

“Enjoy that?” she asked with a little grin on her face. 

 

“You’re a very lovely woman, Andee ... I would love to enjoy ‘that’ ... and more,” Marcus replied 

a little more matter-of-factly. His boldness shocked her just a bit, and sent a slight warm tingle 

through her body at the notion he was interested in such a way. It was the kind of validation she 

had been looking for at this point in her life. 

 

Their conversation continued along that line as Andee snacked on the dishes that arrived at the 

table. As they chatted, drank and ate, she became much more relaxed and flirtatious. They shared 
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some of their past sexual adventures, mishaps, and in her case some sadness in how time had gotten 

away and the excitement of being a woman – being a sexual partner in a relationship that wasn’t 

always about being a parent – had seemingly dried up. 

 

“That is a big part of what this weekend was supposed to be about,” she said before sipping from 

her drink. “The person I was waiting for is my husband, who I was hoping to have the chance to 

reconnect with on an adult level … but work is in the way tonight, it seems.” 

 

Andee had hardly noticed that as they spoke, Marcus would shuffle and adjust his chair just slightly 

every few minutes. After Rick dropped off what must have been the fourth margarita, she 

purposefully watched Marcus’s eyes as she reached for her glass. It dawned on her that as she 

would lean forward, her dinner guest would be able to sneak a glance into the top of her dress, and 

probably see right to her nipples. And when she would lean back, the hem would ride up  her thigh. 

 

Feeling a little more playful now, Andee uncrossed her legs, knowing that when she would lean 

back, Marcus – and anyone else sitting in the right spot – would likely be able to tell that she had a 

nice clean Brazilian wax. 

 

Andee parted her thighs just enough to allow Marcus a peek all the way up. She watched his eyes 

fixed on her legs, and it turned her on to know she was teasing the hell out of this guy. Keeping her 

legs just slightly parted, Andee pretended to pull down on the hem of her dress, knowing that in 

reality it would never cover things. She kept her hands on her thighs, and let her fingers gently 

stroke the insides of them. 

 

She smiled a very sexy smile at Marcus as he licked his lips and then found himself locked eye to 

eye with her. 

 

“Caught you looking,” she said in a very vixen-like way. “Again ...” 

 

“Yeah, you did,” he said, shifting in his seat. “I can’t believe that your husband has left you waiting 

for this long. Pardon me for saying, but I wouldn’t leave you alone for a second after seeing just 

how sexy you are; especially in a place like Las Vegas.” 

 

Andee smiled back at her new companion and eased into her chair. As she sipped on the last of her 

drink, she held her eyes on him and allowed her legs to part a little more. She thought to herself 

how turned on this new game was making her, and how much she was enjoying the obvious 

reaction she was producing in her new friend’s pants. For a moment, she wondered if it was 

obvious that she was horny. 

 

“My, oh my,” he whispered under his breath at the now fully exposed look he was getting from her. 

“If I was a braver man, I’d suggest we find our way to somewhere a lot more private.” 
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“Isn’t this the place where what happens here stays here? So, what do you have in mind, Marcus?” 

Andee purred back. She leaned forward in her seat before she continued, “Don’t tell me that you 

have a few product samples handy and you want my opinion on them?” 

 

She was almost giddy with how the moment was progressing, but tried very hard to appear calm 

and in control. The more she carried on with her new friend, the more she was also surprised with 

how forward a few drinks had made her. 

 

“More than you can imagine,” he shot back with a wink and a long look at her breasts. Andee 

arched her back slightly to make them stick out a bit more. She was really into the game now. 

 

When Marcus met her question head on, Andee flashed a naughty half smile. “How does one 

decide which kind of samples go in one of those little machines? I wouldn’t think that items such 

as ... condoms ... would be a one-size fits all product. At least not from personal experience.” 

 

Andee adjusted herself in her chair, gently stroking his calf with the toe of her shoe as she crossed 

her legs back together. Marcus let out a little sigh as she did. His incredible view up her dress was 

no longer there. 

 

XXX XXX XXX 

 

So, as she found herself alone in the hotel elevator with this handsome stranger, Andee found it 

was quiet easy to engage in a deep kiss with Marcus as they rode up towards his floor. Her sexual 

desire had easily erased any notion of guilt from her mind as her libido hit high gear. 

 

He pressed her against the wall of the elevator and with one hand on the back of her head, held her 

in a perfect kissing position ... which left his other hand free to explore her body. Marcus stroked 

her breasts gently through her dress as he moved his hand down towards her waist. Andee was so 

turned on by the aggressive nature of this stranger that she hardly gave it a second thought as he 

slid his hand under the hem of his dress and fondled her moist pussy. 

 

By the time the elevator came to a stop at Marcus’ floor, Andee was completely turned on from the 

kissing and fingering her new lover had given her. She was anxious to take the encounter to a much 

more naked and horizontal level. Like a couple of horny teenagers, they quickly made their way 

down the hall and into his hotel room. Almost as soon as the door shut behind them, they were on 

the bed making out. 

 

Andee found Marcus was a bit of a rough kisser, but after the several drinks she consumed while 

they were flirting in the lounge, it was easily forgivable because she was in the mood for something 

hotter and wanting a lot more than just a little lip-lock. 

 

As he there lay kissing her, his free hand quickly found its way between her legs. Andee spread 

herself wider to allow him total access to her pussy. She moaned and arched herself against his 

palm as his long middle finger slid from teasing her clit to inside her. Marcus continued to work his 
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finger in and out of Andee’s moist hole as he kissed his way down her neck and to her breasts. He 

gently nipped at her swollen nipples through the fabric of her dress, making them grow hard. 

Andee could barely stand the teasing a he added a second finger to the action between her legs, and 

pulled the plunging neck of her dress aside so she could feel her lover’s mouth directly on her 

exposed flesh. 

 

After a few more minutes of this steamy foreplay, Andee broke off the kissing. 

 

“Where are those samples,” she whispered between moans. 

 

Marcus got up off the bed and went to a large black case on his desk while Andee pulled off her 

dress. She rested on her elbows, wearing nothing more than her jewelry and high heels, not being 

too bothered to take the time to remove them. Marcus quickly stripped off his clothes and Andee 

finally got a good look at the stranger who had made her so wet and willing to cast aside her 

marriage vows for a few hours. 

 

His cock was hard and pointing at her as he stood at the foot of the bed. He was nicely built below 

the waist. Andee figured he must be close to 7-inches long and thick. She was practically drooling 

as she watched him roll a condom down his shaft. She always loved watching guys handle 

themselves when they were turned on ... even more so when she knew she was responsible for their 

hard-on. In no time, Marcus was kneeling between her legs, and she felt him rubbing the head of 

his cock along her sensitive pussy lips. Andee raised her knees and spread herself just a little more. 

She lifted her butt off the bed slightly, inviting Marcus to enter her. 

 

It was driving her wild, feeling the head of his cock just on the outer edge of her pussy. She 

desperately wanted to feel him inside her. She had longed for a good hard fuck and to her this guy 

was taking a little too long. She reached down with her hand and wrapped it around his condom-

covered dick and started to direct him into her moist hole. It felt so good, sliding in deeper and 

deeper. It made her feel full, with his thickness and length. Andee loved the sensation of having a 

man enter her for the first time. 

 

Marcus gently pushed himself all the way in, as Andee arched her hips against the penetration, 

tilting her head back and letting out a long moaning “oh god ...” She could feel his heavy balls 

against her ass, at first just gently tapping her as he began to pump in and out, then faster and 

harder as Marcus’s cock filled her completely. 

 

“Mmmm … that feels amazing,” she moaned from underneath him. “I need a good fuck.” 

 

Like her fantasy, Andee caressed the strong arms of the stranger who was now buried deep inside 

her pussy. She put one hand on the nape of his neck and began to match his rocking motion, feeling 

the incredible sensations as the head of his cock would find its way to the end of her vagina. 
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Together they fucked like this, moaning, thrusting, and kissing. Andee was blown away by the 

stamina of this stud on top of her, and it made her want more. His cock was so hard, and it made 

her mind run wild. 

 

“I want doggy,” she muttered between the deep thrusts that caused her to let out an uncontrollable 

little “uhn” each time Marcus pushed his steel-hard rod into her. 

 

Quickly, he stopped, rolled Andee over and positioned himself as she got on all fours. Her ass was 

glistening from the moisture her pussy had let dribble down. 

 

“Cute tattoo,” he said, rubbing his hand over the Playboy bunny she had on her right butt cheek. 

“Kind of appropriate since it seems like you enjoy fucking like a rabbit.” 

 

Andee giggled a little and pushed her butt up a bit more, inviting him to find his way back into her 

moist hole. 

 

Marcus slid his cock back into her and she thought for a second he might come right out her mouth. 

She hadn’t felt this penetrated by a man before; he was so hard and big. The head of his huge cock 

rubbed against her g-spot, sending a little ‘jolt’ of excitement through her body. As he began to 

fuck her again, her mind was going wild with desire and satisfaction. 

 

Just when she thought she had reached the point of ecstasy, Andee felt Marcus gently playing with 

her asshole. She loved how her husband would fondle her from behind when they did doggy-style 

back at home. Her new lover must have sensed how much she enjoyed this playful tease – probably 

from the constant moaning coming from her – so when his thumb slid easily into her asshole, 

Andee let out a loud “oh fuck, yes ...” She felt even tighter now, with him finger-fucking her ass 

and still grinding away at her pussy. With each inward slide she would arch back against him pubic 

bone, forcing his cock in as deep as it could go. 

 

Andee reached between her legs and began to rub her clit as Marcus continued to drive her hard. 

She felt his balls, now slapping against her hand as she played with herself. She loved how it felt, 

and how much this man was stretching her cunt. Andee’s fingers moved faster, running along the 

side of her little love button, massaging that spot she knew would bring out an orgasm. The utter 

pleasure of being taken from behind by this massive dick soon started her down the road to what 

she wanted. 

 

She could feel her clit begin to swell, as blood rushed to it in preparation for the release Andee 

desperately wanted now. She knew Marcus could sense she was close to cumming because her 

grabbed her by the hips and started to fuck her harder and harder. She thought for sure he would 

split her open with his large member. Harder and faster she bucked against Marcus’s cock as she 

worked her magic with her own hand. 

 

“Oh yes ... yes .... yes ..... FUCK YES!!!,” Andee started to groan loudly as her climax began. 
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Her body shuddered and every muscle in her pussy twitched as her orgasm rocked through her. Her 

moaning had set off her sex partner, as his cock got unbelievably harder. Andee could feel Marcus 

was also close to cumming, and reached back to caress his balls. She squeezed her pussy muscles 

as tight as she could, still throbbing from her own orgasm. Her husband had always said there was 

nothing like fucking a “just-cummed pussy,” and now she was beginning to think there was 

something to it. 

 

Marcus felt so big and solid inside her. She could feel him as he started to swell to the point of 

shooting his load. Marcus started grunting, grabbing her hips hard and then with one final huge 

thrust, rammed his cock as deep into her as he could. Andee could feel every throb as Marcus 

came. She continued to massage his balls as they jumped up and down in her hand as they emptied 

his sperm. 

 

Marcus slowly withdrew his still twitching cock from her dripping pussy, and crashed onto the bed 

beside her. She moved to lay her head on his chest and continued to massage his balls as his dick 

began to relax to a semi-flaccid state. It came back to her mind - as it cleared from the sexual 

heaven it had drifted to - that she had just fulfilled her fantasy of being thoroughly fucked by 

someone she had just met in a bar. 

 

She lay beside Marcus for a few minutes, taking in the reality until the all-too familiar deep 

breathing of a man after sex began. 

 

Andee sat up and slid off the bed quietly. She found her dress where she had tossed it on the floor. 

Quickly, she slipped it back on, snuck into the bathroom to rearrange herself the best she could and 

clean up what she could from between her legs. The one good thing about condom sex was no male 

cum dripping down her thighs, but her pussy was swollen and still quiet sensitive from all the 

action. She took a long look in the bathroom mirror for any evidence of what had just occurred 

before tip-toeing back into the room. 

 

She gave one final quick glance to the guy that had just rocked her into understanding why Las 

Vegas is called Sin City, and quietly snuck out into the hallway, easing the door closed behind her. 

 

In the ride down in the elevator, she was joined by a few other hotel guests and wondered if they 

could tell by her flushed face that she had just been naughty. She asked one for the time, and was 

shocked to learn it was now approaching midnight. She was supposed to meet her husband an hour 

ago in the bar, according to the note Rick had slipped to her with the drink. 

 

She quickly made her way back to the row of bar stools and sat down in one. 

 

“Nice to see you made it back,” a familiar voice said. 

 

Andee turned to her left to see her husband now sitting in the stool beside her. Her stomach 

jumped. She wasn’t sure how to react, still wondering how much he knew, or saw, of what had 

taken place. She bit her lip nervously as she searched for an answer in her mind. 
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“I do hope you’re not going to stick with that tired cliché of ‘What happens in Vegas, stays in 

Vegas’,” he said before she could say anything, leaning in very close to her. Andee felt his hand 

high on her thigh, and before she could stop him, his finger sliding across her soaking pussy. She 

knew he would feel that she had just had sex ... a lot of sex. 

 

“Because I want to hear every tiny little detail,” he whispered in her ear as his finger slid into her. 

 

Andee flashed her husband that little grin she always had when she was feeling turned on and 

naughty. For a moment she wondered if her throbbing pussy could take anymore torment, and then 

decided it definitely could ... and would as she slid off the bar stool and took her husband’s hand to 

lead him towards the elevators. 

 

“Rick,” she said, turning the bartender. “Save my seat. I’ll be back for more before last call.” 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

“Like her fantasy, Andee caressed the strong arms of the 

stranger who was now buried deep inside her pussy.” 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



One Wife’s Sexual Journey – A Collection of Erotica Page 23 
 

Betting My Panties 
Published 2013 

 

The whole matter began shortly after Andee’s 38th birthday. She had made one of the biggest 

decisions of her life and cropped her long brown hair into a cute “pixie” cut. It was a drastic change 

in her mind, and not long after she began to feel that she wasn’t being “noticed” as much as she had 

been when her hair was long. 

 

“Men prefer long hair,” she complained to her husband one night, not long after she made the 

dramatic transformation. But despite his constant reassurances, she still felt the need to turn up the 

heat. Feeling sexy was important to her, especially as she aged and became more acquainted with 

her own sexual desires. 

 

It was from these conversations that the little bet came about. 

 

“I think you are missing what the guys are really looking at,” he said one night. “I bet more guys 

are looking at your hot body and killer legs than your hair. You’re just too focused on your new 

hairstyle to see that they are lusting after you like they always have.” 

 

“Are you trying to tell me that I’m just not noticing being noticed? I’m pretty sure you’re 

delusional about your thoughts on what other men think about your wife,” she retorted. “No one, 

except for you, is lusting after me.” 

 

“Let’s say we put something on this … a wager, so to speak,” he said to her. “A simple bet that will 

prove once and for all that you are still the same gorgeous and delightful distraction you have 

always been – short hair or long.” 

 

And so the deal had been set: for one week she would carefully take note of any untoward flirting, 

blatant ogling and outright compliments. The magic number was set at a grand total of 12 different 

men in her life. If Andee won the bet – meaning less than 12 guys made any kind of flirtatious 

remark or obvious glance her way throughout the week – her husband would have to plan one the 

most romantic weekends away, no children allowed … but if she lost the bet and more than 12 

different men said anything about her looks, she would have to leave her panties in a certain co-

worker’s office that she had been lusting after for some time. How she managed to get that far 

would be entirely up to her. In her own mind, she figured either way she would be winning in some 

sort of fashion. 

 

Come Monday of the start of the bet week, Andee complained to her husband that the whole thing 

was silly. Over breakfast, she explained how she could easy manipulate the outcome, or outright lie 

about what happened each day with the men she encountered throughout the day. 

 

“What fun would that be,” he asked. “If you cheat, then what’s the real point? Don’t you want to 

see the results – bet or not? Besides, I think you’re too competitive to take the easy way out this.” 
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Andee had to concede that her husband had a point: it wasn’t so much about the consequences as it 

was about finding her sense of “sexy” once again … and she had the opportunity to exploit it, with 

permission. And she was extremely competitive. 

 

She made it through the week, and had managed to clock in an honest 10 points in the bet without 

having to resort to any exceptionally naughty tactics. During afternoon break on the Friday, she 

was feeling a little let down despite knowing that if she won the bet she was still getting an 

amazing adults-only weekend with her husband. Her friend Paul noticed that she wasn’t being her 

usual self and asked what was going on. 

 

Without letting on too much about the conditions to her bet, she told him a bit about what had been 

going on all week and why. 

 

“I guess my compliment may only get you one closer to winning, but you do look amazing – you 

have all week and I know that a lot of the guys here do think you are incredibly sexy,” he said. Paul 

gently stroked the back of her hand with his, sending an electric buzz straight through her body. 

She had long relished his touch and often flirted madly with him, but this time he initiated the 

sincere gesture. She watched his nice ass as he walked away, and was suddenly struck by the irony 

of the moment – here she was ogling him from behind and he wasn’t even aware. 

 

She got up from the table and ditched her coffee cup into garbage can before heading back to her 

department to finish her shift. As she walked towards the elevator, she passed by a couple of the 

guys from finance. 

 

“You look very lovely today, Andee. What’s the occasion?” one of them asked. Andee smiled and 

politely replied, wondering to herself that she might have just been set up by her co-worker, to 

whom she had just confided. That compliment was 12 for the week, the magic number. 

 

Andee stepped into the elevator and waited for the door to close. One of the hospital porters 

jumped in at the last minute and smiled politely, pressing the button for one of floors and sidled up 

the back of the lift, just slightly behind Andee. As the elevator slowed down as it reached her stop, 

she felt him lean very close to her ear.  

 

“Forgive me for being forward,” he whispered. “But you look so fucking delicious for a Friday …” 

 

Andee blushed and smiled as she stepped from the elevator, knowing she had been had. She knew 

the man and he had never spoken to her like that before. 

 

Later that night at home, her husband seemingly avoided saying anything about the day or the bet 

in general. As they were getting ready for bed, Andee asked him if he was even curious about how 

things had gone. He explained that it wasn’t so much about winning or losing, long hair or short, 

but that she came to realize that she was still the desirable woman she had always been. 
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“And 13 men agree,” she said bluntly, signalling defeat. That night, Andee and her husband fucked 

like they hadn’t in years; and again in the morning.  

 

On Sunday night, her husband broke the feigned silence around the consequences of the bet and 

asked if she had given any thought to how she was going to make good on her debt. Then, without 

hearing much of what she had to say in defence, opened the closet door and handed her a hanger of 

clothes. It was a new dress, some thigh highs and a pair of black lace panties with matching bra. 

 

Monday morning couldn’t come fast enough … 

 

As Andee rode in on the commuter train the next day, she could feel the excitement building within 

her. She intentionally let the hem of her dress slip open when she crossed her legs and carefully 

watched as some of the men sharing the train car were mesmerized by her legs. Andee couldn’t tell 

if any of the lace tops of her thigh highs were showing, but she was secretly hoping that a small 

hint was revealed to those who were looking. She was beginning to really feel sexy … and brave. 

 

Walking the short few blocks to the hospital, anyone who knew her might have noticed the extra 

little spring in her step, and that her mood was definitely more upbeat than it had been in weeks. 

Andee looked like a woman on a mission – and she most definitely was. She just hadn’t figured out 

how it would all play out. In her mind, for quite a long time, she had created a little office 

seduction fantasy with her co-worker – and even confessed the details to her husband during some 

of their steamier bedroom moments. 

 

After being distracted by the idea all morning, before lunch she slipped out a few minutes early 

from her department and caught her friend Paul in the hallway. His eyes almost popped out of his 

head when he saw her. He gave Andee a thorough once-over with his eyes before telling her how 

incredible she looked. 

 

“You look stunning. New dress?” he asked. 

 

“Among a few other things,” she purred back. “Meet me in your office for afternoon break if you 

would like to see the rest of it.” 

 

Paul gulped and Andee quickly gave his cheek a quick kiss before swaggering down the hall. She 

knew her co-worker’s eyes would be fixed directly on the sway of her hips. 

 

It felt like it was taking an eternity for the hours to tick away before the afternoon break arrived. 

Andee felt a sense of pure fear and sexual desire at the same time, wondering if she could actually 

go through with her fulfilling her “payment” on the debt. On her way to her co-worker’s office, she 

quickly stopped into the ladies room to make any last minute adjustments. Her pussy was 

beginning to really heat up with the anticipation and she felt a wave of nervous excitement come 

over her as she lightly touched herself while adjusting the tops of her thigh highs. 
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When she reached Paul’s office, she quickly glanced up and down the hallway to see if anyone was 

watching and then slipped in. Her friend was sat at his desk and turned to face her as she quietly 

closed the door and locked it. 

 

Andee stood with her back against the locked door as he rose from his chair. She flashed a flirty 

little smile as he began to obviously undress her with his eyes. Paul took her hand and pulled her 

into the middle of his office and then quietly walked around her, as if he was inspecting her. 

 

“You are so fucking sexy,” he said in a soft sensual voice. “… so fucking sexy.” 

 

Andee closed her eyes as Paul’s lips pressed against the back of her neck. It was as if he knew the 

exact spot to touch that would set her on fire. He reached around and cupped her breasts, fondling 

them lightly. She could feel his erection press against her buttocks as he slowly moved his hands 

down from her breasts to her hips. Through the thin wisp of her dress he traced the outline of her 

panties, almost as if he was trying to discover what type of panties she was wearing. First his 

fingers traced along the waist, all the while he was still kissing the back of her neck, behind her 

ears and all the spots that sent quivers through her. 

 

His light touch was an incredible tease, and Andee pushed back against Paul’s hardness. She titled 

her head in a subtle submissive way, allowing him to nibble even more of her flesh. His fingers 

followed the seam along her pelvis and down between his thighs, causing Andee to jump a little. 

 

“Too much?”  Paul whispered in her ear. 

 

“No,” she managed to reply. Andee pressed her hips forward against his touch. She reached down 

and grabbed the sides of her dress and started to pull the fabric up. Paul’s hand moved further down 

the inside of her now exposed thigh, tracing the lace top of her black thigh highs.  

 

Andee shuffled so her legs were parted just slightly, allowing her co-worker to slide his hand down 

across the front of her panties and to the moist spot that gave away how turned on she was. Paul 

gently massaged her pussy through the fabric, causing her to let out a barely audible moan. Andee 

was enjoying this moment. 

 

Paul’s finger then slid under the seam of her panties and across her now swollen clit. As it did, 

Andee moaned a little louder with the sensation of having the new man touch her there. His touch 

sent a sexual jolt through her whole body. 

 

He lightly brushed across the moist opening to her cunt, not quite penetrating but teasing her 

enough that he could feel her hips arch slightly, as if she was trying to push herself onto his finger. 

He stroked along her wet pussy lips for a moment and back across her clit. Andee was now on fire 

and anxious to feel her friend slide his long finger deep into her. 

 

Andee lifted one leg and placed her foot on the office chair, allowing Paul unrestricted access to 

her dripping pussy. He pulled his hand out from the side of her panties and then slid it down under 
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the waistband, all the way back to her wetness. He toyed with her clit for a moment, and then 

pushed his middle finger right into her cunt. Andee let out a gasp of delight and titled her head 

back. She was in heaven. 

 

Paul continued to finger her as she slid her own hand down under her panties. She stroked her clit 

as he kept up with the internal massage, sending her mind and body in a million different 

directions. As Andee’s thoughts eased back to reality, the notion of having her co-worker fingering 

her was just enough to put her over the edge. Paul could feel the orgasm building inside her as her 

cunt muscles squeezed hard on his finger and Andee began to rock her hips faster and faster. 

 

Finally, she shuddered and twitched as waves of sexual release came over her. Paul could feel the 

flood of her orgasm, the wetness of her pussy becoming even hotter. 

 

Andee stayed in this position for just a few more minutes, holding onto his wrist so his finger 

remained buried in her cunt. He could feel her flexing as she basked in the last few sensations of 

her orgasm. Then, she gently removed his hand from under her panties and turned to face him. 

 

She dropped the hem of her dress and began to unbutton the front. It was obvious that this was the 

kind of moment her husband had envisioned when he planned a button-up style. Once she had it 

completely undone, Paul could run his hands on her hot skin. She undid her front-clasp bra, 

exposing her hard nipples to his touch. He fondled them until her nipples were hard, and then 

leaned in and sucked on each one. The sensation of Paul’s lips and tongue sent orgasmic jolts 

straight down to her still twitching pussy. It was an incredible sensation. 

 

Paul stood back and watched as Andee hooked her thumbs into the waistband of her panties and 

slid them down past her knees and let them drop to her ankles. He could see how wet she had been 

from what had just happened, the glistening moisture from her pussy soaked into the crotch. She 

stepped out of them, leaving them on his office floor for the moment.  

 

She took her friend by the hand and directed him to sit in his office chair. “You’re turn,” she 

whispered into his ear and she leaned in to kiss him. 

 

Andee knelt before him and slid his pants down to his ankles. His erect cock jumped as she did, 

pointing at her. Paul was built nicely for his age, slightly larger than her husband and extremely 

hard. She wrapped her left hand around it, knowing that when Paul looked down he would see her 

wedding ring as a reminder that he was enjoying the pleasure of someone else’s wife. 

 

She stroked him for a few moments, getting the sense of this new cock that in her hand. Andee 

looked up into Paul’s eyes, trying to convey her desire without saying anything. Her husband 

would often tell her that the greatest part of her blowjobs was the look in her eyes and the 

excitement in her expression. Andee slid her tongue out of her mouth and licked the tip of Paul’s 

cock. His pre-cum had a slightly salty taste. As she did, he flexed his erection hard and let out a 

deep breath.  
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Andee took his erection back into her mouth and worked her tongue with even more ferocity. 

Every now and then she would change the pace, or let Paul’s rock hard dick slip out of her mouth 

and would just flick the little spot under the head with her tongue. The tease would drive him wild, 

and he would clutch at her head with his hand to try to direct her back to sucking on him. 

 

She could tell when he was close to cumming, so it wouldn’t take much to get him to explode into 

her throat by the time she got him that worked up. Paul grabbed her hair and began to force his 

cock in and out of her mouth aggressively. 

 

Andee put her hands on his thighs to brace herself against his face-fucking. It was a huge turn on 

for her when guys would do that. It made her feel that she had taken them to the point in the blow 

job where they could no longer control their animalist desire to have her swallow their cum. It was 

in that moment when she knew she had control over the situation. 

 

She felt Paul’s cock swell even more. He was now steel-hard and Andee’s experience told her he 

was about to lose everything. The thought had hardly crossed her mind when she felt Paul’s cock 

twitch in the way she loved and his hot cum shot into the back of her mouth. She moaned loudly as 

he pulled her hair hard, grinding her nose into the flesh above his cock, forcing all of himself deep 

into her mouth. 

 

He held Andee there until he finished shooting his cum into her mouth. She gently slithered her 

tongue around the slowly shrinking cock, tasting every last bit of him before finally letting him pull 

out. She remained between his thighs, gently stroking him until he was totally drained and flaccid. 

 

Paul leaned back in his chair, completely spent from the incredible blowjob he had just received 

from his sexy co-worker. He opened his eyes and watched Andee put herself back together, 

buttoning her dress back up slowly as if to tease him even more. He watched silently as she picked 

up her panties from where they had been left. 

 

“I don’t want to see these hanging from the mirror in your truck,” she said jokingly as she squeezed 

her panties into the palm of his hand. “But you might want to think of a way for how I can win 

them back.” 
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Another Office Bet 
First published 2013 

 

It had been a long time in coming. Andee wasn’t sure if having to “pay up” for losing a friendly bet 

with her co-worker was just a passing joke in the hallway, or if he was serious about collecting on 

it. As a 38-year old mom of two very active boys and career woman, she enjoyed a bit of adventure 

in her life and this was the second time in a year she had found herself confronted with a sexual 

complication with her friend. 

 

Without question, Andee had been a shameless flirt with Paul, one of the purchasing agents at the 

hospital where she worked for quite a while. She fondly remembered the time when she had to 

leave a pair of her panties with him after losing a silly bet with her husband. In fact, the experience 

often floated through her mind as she masturbated. 

 

As she edged towards her 40s, she was discovering how much more confidence she had in herself – 

and how much she enjoyed playing the role of office flirt and her friend certainly didn’t seem to 

mind the attention. A petite woman, she conveyed an aura of sexiness that served as a distraction 

for the men around her. Of course, it didn’t hurt that she was still in great shape, and loved to show 

off her figure with a stylish passion for short dresses, miniskirts and low-cut blouses. 

 

If nothing else, Andee figured making this new bet would make for some fun banter at work. As a 

dedicated hockey mom and former competitive athlete, she was a real sports fan - and more 

interested in talking hockey with the office guys than nail salon gossip with the girls. And she took 

her fandom pretty seriously. 

 

One Monday morning, while she and her co-worker were ribbing each other about how their teams 

had done on the weekend against each other, Andee scoffed that her friend was cheering on the 

wrong team. Paul reminded her that it been a number of seasons since her team had even made the 

first round of playoffs, never mind the decades since their last championship. 

 

“Oh yeah? Well I bet they do better this year than your team,” she threw back at him. 

 

Paul laughed at the notion, and then said “You’re on.” 

 

“We’ll settle the terms next week ... that should give you some time to carefully consider just what 

you have gotten yourself into.” 

 

The week passed without any indication from her friend what he thought the payment should be. 

Andee, despite her initial bravado in making the bet knew she didn’t really stand a chance of 

winning. When she asked her co-worker if he had made up his mind, he suggested they wait until 

closer to the end of the season, and then the real stakes would be a bit more obvious - plus it would 

leave some intrigue to the deal. 
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All season the pair bantered back and forth, as Andee’s team flirted with a promising run at making 

the playoffs this year; but in the final week of the regular season slid just shy again. She waited 

until the following Monday, wondering what Paul had in mind for some payback. 

 

“I have some ideas, but let’s be honest, we both know that anything more than you buying me a 

coffee is out of the question,” Paul said that afternoon. 

 

“Well, that’s not really fair. You won the bet, and I should be the one to decide if your ‘payment’ 

crosses the line. So, come on, spit it out.” 

 

“Something that requires you to be wearing stockings and garters.” 

 

“At work? That’s easy enough ... and hardly anything really you can count as consequences for 

losing a bet. How do you I don’t wear them now? Or did you mean something silly - like those 

things you guys wear under your hockey gear?” 

 

“True enough,” Paul replied with a thoughtful expression. “Photos ... I want to take a photo of you 

wearing nothing but a garter belt and stockings. The sexy lingerie kind, not ‘hockey socks.’ You 

once told me that you let your husband take naughty pictures ... This could be something that I can 

look back on when my team wins. Call it a victory parade as you pose for me.” 

 

Andee was slightly shocked by the suggestion. She had long forgotten the time when she had told 

Paul about how her husband and she played around with his new digital camera. 

 

“That is unless you can’t deliver on your debt,” he said with a teasing - but still serious - tone. 

 

“Um ... No, I’m not about to welch on my bet. But I’ll need a bit of time to make the necessary 

arrangements for payment,” Andee replied. Her stomach had butterflies, despite how excited the 

idea made her. 

 

All the way home on the train that day she ran over how she would explain the situation to her 

husband. Not telling him wasn’t her style, especially when she knew there would be some 

photographic proof out there. At home, she set to work on setting up the perfect moment so she 

could discuss it with her partner. She ordered some pizza and put a movie in for the kids, so they 

would be properly distracted from the private conversation. 

 

“What’s the occasion,” her husband asked. 

 

“We need to talk about something that happened with me at work,” she began, proceeding to 

explain the whole situation. 

 

A glass of wine later, her initial fears over what her husband would say when she confessed to the 

arrangement vanished when he laughed and replied, “You and your competitive nature. I told you 
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someday you would end up in trouble because of it. Well, I guess this is OK with me, but with one 

condition: only if I get to watch.” 

 

The following day she caught her friend in the hallway. “I explained things to my husband.” 

 

“Let me guess, he put the kibosh on the whole thing.” 

 

“No ... he’s all for it,” Andee explained. “But only if he gets to be there ... to watch.” 

 

By the next day Andee had put together the whole scheme. She would wear what she would be 

modelling in for Paul on Friday. Throughout the day, she would ensure he was properly teased so 

that by the time the photo session rolled around after work his imagination would be spinning. She 

had booked a room at a hotel not far from the hospital and ordered in some food. 

 

Andee arrived before either of the guys and checked in. She quickly texted each of them the room 

number and set to work on getting ready. She slipped out of the panties she had been wearing all 

day - a strategic move because of how wet and turned on the day of flirting had made her. She also 

touched up makeup and hair before slipping into a skimpy, not-suitable-for-work dress. 

 

And then she waited to see who would show up first... 

 

Andee’s heart jumped when she heard the knock on the door to the hotel room. She took a peek 

through the security hole before opening it. Paul stood in the hallway momentarily as he scanned 

her from head to toe. 

 

“Fuck me,” he muttered. “You look ... amazing.” 

 

Andee had hoped for this reaction. She had been very careful to select a sexy black wrap-around 

dress. The hem hung just below the lace top of her sheer black stockings so not to give it away on 

first look. The front revealed a bit more cleavage than she was used to showing with her nice 36B 

breasts, but the intent was really for the dress to be coming off soon. She added a pair of sky-high 

stilettos to the outfit, the kind she would get way more use from by having them pointed at the 

ceiling instead of treading on the carpet. 

 

“Not too much? I debated if I should wear the stockings that have the seam running all the way up 

...” She said flirtatiously, giving a little pirouette. 

 

“Fucking perfect,” her co-worker growled back. 

 

Andee grabbed his hand and pulled him into the room. She kissed him deeply as she quickly 

stripped his jacket off of him. Her body came alive as Paul’s hands ran over her back and down 

across her ass as they continued to kiss. 
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Finally breaking their embrace, Andee led her friend into the hotel room and forced him onto one 

of the beds. 

 

“The guy bringing the camera isn’t here yet,” she said in a sexy whisper as she straddled his lap. 

Andee could feel Paul’s growing manhood against her crotch as she ground against him. 

 

Andee slid a hand down to his belt and unbuckled his pants as she continued to kiss him. She 

worked his zipper open and wiggled her hand into his underwear and wrapped her fingers around 

his swollen cock. It was very hot to the touch and she could easily tell Paul had a very nice size 

between his legs. 

 

“I remember this,” she said playfully and squeezed his erection. “And I want it …” 

 

She felt her friend slide his own hand along her thigh and under the hem of her dress. He gently 

stroked her inner thigh, just above the lace top of her stockings; using his thumb every now and 

then to brush across the thin wisp of panty that was getting wetter and wetter. He could feel her 

pussy reacting to his touch. 

 

Andee was about to change the circumstance between them when she heard a knock at the door. 

 

“Crap,” she muttered in sexual frustration. She looked at her friend with a mix of excitement and 

disappointment at having to stop their passionate make-out session, then shuffled off the edge of 

the bed and straightened her dress before she went to let her husband in. 

 

“Looks like you started without me,” Andee’s hubby said with a wink and nuzzle as his hand 

slipped under the hem of her dress and across the moist crotch of her panties. He gave her a quick 

peck on the cheek and walked into the room. 

 

The two men made quick small talk as if they were old buddies and the situation was an everyday 

encounter between them. Paul got a quick lesson on how to work the camera and then it was back 

to the business at hand. 

 

“Most importantly, don’t let me stop you. Pretend I’m not even here ... I’ll just sit over here in the 

corner ...” Andee’s husband said as he settled into a leather chair in the corner of the room. 

 

Andee started with a few casual poses, just to allow her friend the chance to get used to the idea 

and settle into things. She could tell by the way he fumbled with the camera that he was still a bit 

nervous, likely because just a few feet away, her husband was sat watching intently. 

 

As she got into the mood a bit more, and her mind wandered back to the sensation of having Paul’s 

rock hard cock in her hand just a few minutes earlier, she started to turn on the sexual heat. Each 

new pose, she would flash Paul a bit more of what she wore under her dress, noticing that his pants 

grew tighter and tighter. 
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After a few more poses, she strutted like a runway model over to her new photographer and placed 

her arms around his neck.  

 

“So now that you’ve taken about 20 pictures of me in some pretty tame poses, let’s say we really 

get down to something a little more … no … a lot more sexy?” she whispered in a very low tone in 

his ear. As she backed away, she lightly swept her hand across his crotch. 

 

She took up a spot in the middle of the room facing the two men, and began to untie the belt around 

her waist. Paul kept clicking away as she seductively let the dress slip off her shoulders and 

eventually onto the floor at her feet. She was now down to just the lingerie she had carefully 

selected for the moment. 

 

Andee continued with the torment by sliding a hand under the waist band of her own panties and 

massaging herself with her fingers. She could tell Paul’s cock had reached its rock hard limits in 

his pants. She pulled her wet finger out from between her legs and slid it into her mouth. She 

smiled seductively as Paul’s eyes were fixed on her finger sliding across her tongue. 

 

With a wicked wink at her husband, Andee then said, “You know, when my photographer at home 

shoots these kinds of photos, he makes me feel comfortable about getting naked by removing some 

of his own clothes.” 

 

Paul couldn’t muster much more than a boyish giggle and an “um” in response. Andee upped the 

ante a bit more by reaching behind her and unhooking her bra, letting it fall slowly off her lovely 

36B breasts. 

 

“He’s not here, remember,” Andee said with a devilish smile on her face. She sat on the edge of the 

hotel bed and began to stroke herself under her panties.  

 

“Time for some money shots,” she purred, pulling her panties to the side and revealing her soaking 

wet pussy. 

 

“God, that looks delicious,” Paul managed to gulp. 

 

“Then come and have a taste.” Andee shuffled back on the bed and propped up her legs, spreading 

them in an invitation for her co-worker to get physical. Paul set the camera down and knelt 

between her legs. 

 

Andee shuddered with erotic anticipation as Paul gently pulled her panties to one side. She could 

feel his breath on her pussy as he slowly began to run his finger up and down her lips, massaging 

her clit each time he passed over it. Her body was responding quickly to his touch, and she could 

sense how wet she was getting. After a few long minutes of this teasing, Paul finally slid his middle 

finger deep into her. 
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A small moan escaped from her, as she lightly pressed down against his penetration. Her cunt felt 

like it was pouring now, she was so wet. She wanted him to make her cum again, just like he had a 

couple months ago in his office. She wanted to feel him stroke the sensitive spot just to the right of 

her clit that would bring about an orgasm in a matter of minutes … only this time with his tongue. 

She wanted him to lick her until she couldn’t cum any more. 

 

Thankfully, she didn’t have to wait long. She felt Paul edge closer, his breath sending a tingling 

straight through her clit. Then, just as she was about to open her mouth and beg, she felt his tongue 

flick across her swollen pussy. 

 

Andee let out an “ahhh” as he did and arched her back to push her cunt against his tongue. She had 

listened to him brag about his oral talents for some time, claiming to have learned a special 

technique that would guarantee an orgasm for just about any woman that would let him between 

her thighs. 

 

It only took Andee a minute to realize that he wasn’t stretching the truth. His tongue seemingly 

worked magic along her pussy and clit, drawing her closer and closer to cumming. After a few 

minutes of his oral torment, the combination of his tongue and fingers sliding across her g-spot 

were too much for Andee to hold back against any longer. She could feel the wave of orgasm 

starting to build deep inside her hot cunt. Then, with a few more licks across her swollen clit, she 

was gone - past the point of being able to control it any longer. 

 

Andee grabbed Paul’s hair with both hands and bore down against his face. Her back arched as she 

launched into cumming. She groaned loudly in between the “Don’t stop” instructions she was 

giving him ... as if he might. Her face flushed and she gritted her teeth, letting out a deep sexual 

growl as her cunt exploded with her orgasm. Her swollen clit was now on fire as every minute 

nerve ending came alive. Her vagina clenched involuntarily at his fingers and then throbbed as it 

joined the release. 

 

“Oh my god,” she muttered repeatedly as she started to come down from her sexual high; Paul 

remaining between her thighs and lightly stroking her soaking wet pussy. 

 

Andee lay still for a few minutes, her mind drifting through the incredible sensations she had just 

enjoyed and slowly back to reality as she heard a couple clicks of the camera. Paul had picked it up 

from where he had left it and was snapping photos of Andee sprawled across the bed, sweaty from 

her orgasm. She smiled and shifted to give him a few different angles. 

 

“Your turn,” Andee said as she pulled Paul’s pants and underwear off. As he lay back on the bed, 

his erection bounced up and down. Andee licked her lips in anticipation before wrapping her 

fingers around it. She bent over and licked the glistening pre-cum off the head. He had a slightly 

salty taste. Paul closed his eyes and let out a deep breath. 
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Paul was built nicely for his age, slightly larger than her husband and was now steel hard. She 

wrapped her left hand around her swollen dick, knowing when Paul looked down he would see her 

wedding ring as a reminder that he was once again enjoying the pleasure of someone else’s wife. 

 

She stroked him for a few moments, getting the sense of this hard cock that in her hand. Andee 

looked up into Paul’s eyes, trying to convey her desire without saying anything. Her husband often 

told her that the greatest part of her blowjobs was the look in her eyes and the excitement in her 

expression. Andee slid her tongue out of her mouth and licked the tip of Paul’s cock. 

 

Andee took his erection back into her mouth and worked her tongue up and down his shaft, 

spiralling left and right to heighten his sensation. She knew he was close to cumming, so it 

wouldn’t take much more to get him to explode into her throat. 

 

Andee moaned as Paul grabbed her hair in his fingers. She felt his hips begin to match her own 

motion on his cock. He was close. 

 

Andee looked up into Paul’s eyes just as he unleashed a flow of hot cum onto her tongue. He 

groaned as he pumped himself in and out of her mouth as his cock slowly became soft. She kept 

her lips wrapped around him, enjoying the taste of his cum. 

 

She lay on top of her friend for a few minutes, both of them exhausted from the experience and 

drained. After a few minutes, Paul got up and put his pants back on. 

 

“I don’t want to be the one to remind you of this, but I’m starting to think you make bad bets on 

purpose,” Paul chuckled as he sat on the edge of the hotel bed. 

 

Andee, still on her back in the middle of the bed, rolled towards her grinning husband, and with a 

familiar sexy purr said, “Your turn …” 
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Mile High City Foursome 

First published 2012 

 

It wasn’t every day that Andee had the chance to travel for work, but this time was exciting. She 

had been selected to attend a training session in Denver for a week and she was determined to 

make the most of the experience.  

 

After checking into the hotel, she headed down to the lounge to get something to eat. It was a pretty 

quiet place, with only a handful of guests sitting at the various tables. Andee found an empty stool 

near the end of the bar and made small talk with the bartender. He seemed to be genuinely happy 

that she had sat there, as it gave him someone to chat with as he polished glasses and poured the 

occasional draft beer. 

 

Andee asked if she could change the channel on the TV behind the bar, and the bartender obliged 

by handing her the remote. She scanned through some channels before settling on a medical 

documentary that was showing surgeries. Shortly afterwards, she heard a collective groan from 

behind her. She turned around to see a table of four guys all laughing. 

 

“Come on, we’re trying to have a drink here,” said one of them. “Not watch some dude have his 

eye carved out.” 

 

Andee smiled and apologized, saying she was just trying to find something other than sports. 

 

“Well, why don’t come over and join us … conversation has to better than watching that gross 

stuff,” one of them said. 

 

Andee looked at the bartender, who gave her a knowing nod as if to suggest the guys were decent 

enough to join. He mouthed “I’ll watch out for you” and gave a little wink. 

 

She got up and joined the men, who she learned were in Denver for a sales conference. Steve, the 

one who spoke first, was in his mid-40s, married (she noticed his ring) and had a well-kept goatee. 

Dan, also in his 40s, looked like he was into fitness – not a bodybuilder, but his tight-fitting t-shirt 

revealed he was in shape; Clint was younger, probably in his late 20s, Andee suspected; while 

Tony was older, also married and rather quiet. Andee figured he was probably the “fatherly” one of 

out the group; whose job was to keep them on the straight and narrow during these conferences. 

 

Andee told the guys about her trip to Denver and plans for the week. As it turned out, the four were 

in town for a couple days, but offered to treat her to dinner if she needed some company. 

 

As the drinks kept coming, and tongues loosened up a bit, the conversation became a bit more 

relaxed. The young member of the group, Clint, had only been with their company for a year and 

was attending his first sales conference. Dan was recently divorced – leaving Steve, the obvious 

social convener to say that meant two of the group were “single and available.” 
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“What about you Andee … obviously, you are married because I saw the rings on your finger?” 

Steve asked. 

 

“I am … 18 years now. And still loving it.” 

 

“Really?” Dan interjected. “What is the secret to that?” 

 

Andee wasn’t certain if his question was meant to be rhetorical or if he was being sincere. So, 

without committing too much information, she simply replied “A good sense of adventure and lots 

of communication.” 

 

The five of them continued to chat about life, relationships and general nonsense until the bartender 

came over and announced last call. Tony looked at his watch and said it was a good time for him to 

head back to his room, despite his friends encouraging him to join them in one of their rooms for a 

few more drinks. He politely said goodnight and left. 

 

“How about you Andee, why don’t you come up for another drink … we promise we’ll all behave 

like proper gentlemen,” Steve said. 

 

Andee thought about it for a moment – as the guys all half-heartedly begged – and said she would 

join them but needed to slip up to her room for a minute. Steve told her what room they were in, 

and Andee headed back to hers. 

 

She whipped through a quick “freshen up” process and dug through her suitcase to find the lace 

panties and matching bra she had packed to wear under her business suit; something a little sexier 

than the comfortable “travel” pair she was wearing. Knowing her husband would anticipate some 

sort of intriguing stories when she returned home, she had packed accordingly in anticipation of 

some private playtime. She quickly slipped them on and wiggled back into her jeans. She swapped 

her casual sweater for something that buttoned up in front and left an extra button undone – just as 

a little teaser. 

 

Quickly checking herself in the mirror, she grabbed her room key and headed for the guys’ room. 

 

When she got there and made her way in, Steve offered her a drink and Andee looked for a spot to 

sit down. 

 

“You know what they say about hotel bedspreads,” Andee said as she lifted the bottom corner of 

the one on the bed. It was a rhetorical question, but she found herself explaining about how they 

are the one item on the bed that doesn’t get washed as frequently. “And in hotels like this one, who 

know what people have been doing!” 

 

The guys laughed. “Like what?” 
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Andee told them about some of the things she had heard about what goes on, and what gets on, in a 

hotel room. Each of them took turns trying hard to gross the others out; and gradually the 

conversation became very sexually-oriented. 

 

“Guys, I think maybe it’s time for me to go. I don’t think I want to be the cause of any divorces,” 

Andee said just before swallowing the last ounce of beer in the bottle. 

 

“Don’t go yet, we’re just having some fun. Besides, only Steve has to worry … Clint and I aren’t 

married. Which reminds me, you told us downstairs that one of the secrets to your marriage was 

‘adventure’ but you never explained what that involved,” Dan asked as he sat down on the bed 

across from where Andee was sitting. 

 

The silence wasn’t so much as “awkward” as it was “dramatic.” For most of the night Dan had 

come across as a little standoffish and cocky, but this time he was almost boyish. Andee gave him a 

slight curled smile and began to talk about how 10 years ago she made a conscious decision with 

her husband to explore what life had to offer and shed a whole array of hung-ups. She shared 

stories about going to lifestyle clubs and the time she turned her bi-curious thoughts into confirmed 

bisexual lusts. 

 

The guys sat in blissful silence as she teased them with just enough information to peak their 

interest, but not reveal too much in the details. After holding their attention for several minutes 

with these stories, she then confessed what she described as, perhaps, her biggest “secret” – the fact 

that she was also living a naughty online life through an adult website. 

 

Andee described how she and her husband had launched the website, explaining how it has added 

to the spark in the relationship, and introduced her to a whole new world of sexuality and 

experimenting. As she talked, Dan typed in the website address and opened up the homepage. The 

guys crowded around his laptop as the glanced through some of the stuff on the free side, 

commenting on how sexy she looked in this outfit and what kind of look they liked. 

 

She asked for the computer for a moment, adding a “trust me” in her request, and then typed in her 

password to access the members’ side of things. 

 

“If you liked the preview, you’ll really enjoy those,” she said with a hint of confidence in her voice. 

 

She sat back on the bed and watched the reactions of the guys as they scrolled through the more 

revealing photos. She smiled as they commented, analyzed and sputtered as they surfed through. 

 

“Wow, that is fucking hot,” Steve finally said. “I can’t even picture my wife letting me take 

pictures of her in her swimsuit, never mind something like that.” Andee noticed the bulge in his 

pants as he got up to make another drink. He gestured for her glass, so she walked over to the 

makeshift bar they had created on the dresser.  
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“Have you ever given a private show?” Cooper asked. He had been very quiet up until this point, 

but finally joined in the conversation. 

 

“Like webcamming?” Andee replied. 

 

“No … uh … I don’t want to sound crude, but like … you know … in person?” Andee smiled at 

Cooper’s youthful embarrassment and glanced at both Dan and Steve. All three guys were staring 

intently, waiting for an answer. 

 

“Actually, no, I’ve never been naked in front of people who weren’t expecting to see me naked.” 

 

“Want to be?” Andee was shocked at the question coming from Steve – the guy who supposedly 

was the one with the obligations back home. 

 

“I bet you would like that,” she shot back and took a long sip from her drink while keeping her 

eyes firmly fixed on him. 

 

“I know I sure as hell would,” injected Clint, who had obviously come out of his shell after a 

couple beers. 

 

“Seriously, how hot would that be for your little website hobby? Imagine doing a photo shoot in a 

hotel room while some guys enjoy the private show in person. I bet that would really drive some 

traffic … and sales,” Steve added. “And we are in the business of sales.” 

 

Andee couldn’t believe what she was hearing. At first it sounded just like some naughty banter, but 

now the guys were busy concocting a whole plan around how to set things up. She started to 

wonder how she might get out of this one when a really naughty idea crossed her mind. 

 

“Well, here’s the problem, guys: I really appreciate all the advice and the suggestions, but you 

know, back home when I do my photo sessions, my photographer gets naked too. It helps me feel a 

little less … exposed.” 

 

She thought that might be just enough to convince them the “joke” had reached its end … until 

Steve pulled off his shirt and unbuckled his pants. Dropping them to the floor and kicking them 

into a pile in the corner, he looked rather silly standing there naked except for his socks. Andee 

couldn’t help but laugh … and stare at his rather nice-sized manhood. 

 

Before she could even comment, Clint was peeling off his clothes too. As he dropped his 

underwear past his ankles, Dan jumped off the bed and rooted through his suitcase. He pulled out 

his small digital camera and held it up for Andee to see. 

 

“Looks like we’re ready,” he said and then stripped naked. 
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In a matter of minutes, Andee found herself as the only one still dressed … surprised and mildly 

turned on by the idea. 

 

“Wow, you guys are serious,” she said. Thinking for a moment – and taking a long look at the three 

men – she conceded: “Ok … despite my better judgment … and how I will ever explain this at 

home … I will agree to one photo set. But all of you need to follow my rules for this … agreed?” 

 

Andee explained that she would pose for them, and they could take the photos, but had to remain 

on the bed as she did. Naturally, the three guys smiled and nodded in agreement. She was pretty 

confident in how she would look naked anyway. At 38, she was still in great shape, and always 

received a lot of compliments on how her legs looked. 

 

She started to go through the routine of slowly unbuttoning her shirt as Dan snapped away on his 

camera. As she removed her clothes, she had him pass the camera to Steve and asked him to 

change spots so that the photos would have different angles. After a few minutes of this, she had 

him sit back down on the bed and hand the camera to Clint. Standing in front of the youngest guy, 

she reached behind her back and undid the clasp on her bra, slowly revealing her wonderful 36B 

breasts just inches from his face. 

 

Andee was now down to just her panties. She told Clint how she wanted him to sit at the end of the 

bed and capture the angles as she removed her panties. He eagerly did as he was told and snapped 

away furiously. In her mind, Andee was enjoying the experience … her body, on the other hand 

was completely giving her away. As she pulled her panties off, they were almost dripping with her 

wetness. 

 

She let Clint take a few photos of her laid out on the bed in playful poses. 

 

“Ok, now I want all three of you to sit on that bed, facing me,” she instructed. As they did, Andee 

began to turn up the sexual heat. She started to play with her very wet pussy, masturbating and 

rubbing her clit. She was incredibly turned on. 

 

As she sat in front of the guys, she could see that each of them was sporting hard-ons. She looked 

at Dan first and asked him to stroke himself. She watched intently as he wrapped his hand around 

his cock and began to stroke himself. After a minute, she told Steve to do the same. She took the 

camera from Clint’s hand and directed him to also stroke himself. Andee took a photo of the three 

men, claiming she wanted a little memory of her own; then took close-ups of each guy. 

 

“Ok, there you go … one photo set all done,” she said, tossing the camera onto the bed. “Time for 

me to get dressed.” 

 

She laughed as the guys all howled in protest. 

 

“Sorry guys, but I’m too turned on to just sit and have a couple drinks. I need to get back to my 

room and finish what I started,” she teased. 
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“Oh my god, there is no way you can just stop,” Steve exclaimed. “You said you wanted it to be 

‘just like at home.’ Do you leave your other photographer all worked up? Look at us!” 

 

She smiled and took the few steps over to where Steve was sitting. Placing one hand on his thigh, 

just inches away from his cock, she leaned in close to his face and looked him in the eyes and then 

down to his lap. 

 

“Yes, look at you,” she quietly purred in Steve’s ear as she used her other hand to stroke him back 

to hardness. 

 

Andee then turned and walked over to where they had left the desk chair and pulled it to a spot just 

between the two beds, and turned to the guys. Their eyes were fixated on her naked body, each of 

them still visibly erect. She picked up the camera and handed it back to Dan and then stepped in 

front of Clint. She reached down and wrapped her right hand around his cock and gestured for him 

to follow her to the chair. She had him sit down, and then she knelt in front of him. 

 

“Make sure you get lots of shots,” she said, turning towards Dan. Andee then placed her hands on 

Clint’s thighs and licked his hard dick before taking him into her mouth. 

 

At first she slid her tongue just around the tip as she inched her mouth further along. She loved 

how incredibly hard and strong his cock felt in her mouth, and already hot. Andee proceeded to 

work on him, picking up the pace as she got more and more into the blowjob. She was incredibly 

turned on by the thought of having this new man in her mouth – the first time in a very long time 

that she had sucked on someone other than her husband. The thought of it, and the increasing 

wetness of her own pussy, made her work even harder. 

 

She could sense he was getting close, and not wanting it to end just yet, she stopped her oral assault 

on his cock. Clint groaned in slight dismay but seemed willing to play along as she whispered 

“soon lover, soon” into his ear. 

 

Andee then told Steve to sit in the chair and repeated the act, bringing him to the brink of orgasm 

but not all the way. 

 

Finally, she turned to Dan, who had been photographing the whole thing. He eagerly swapped 

spots with Steve. 

 

Andee first had Dan take some POV photos as she sucked on his cock, putting on her best oral 

performance for extra effect. Every now and then she would look deeply into the camera, which 

obviously her new photographer liked as she would feel his erection between her lips pulse. 

 

“It’s all in the eyes,” she said, pulling herself away from his cock momentarily. 

 

“I liked it better when it was all in your mouth,” Dan shot back as he adjusted himself in the chair. 
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His erection was pointing straight up at the ceiling. Andee took the camera from his hand, aimed it 

at his lap and snapped off a few photos before wrapping her left hand around it and getting a close 

up … “Gotta get the wedding rings in there,” she cooed. “My husband will definitely enjoy that.” 

 

 Andee then straddled Dan’s lap, his large erection sliding between her wet pussy lips but not 

inside her just yet. She proceeded to give Dan a bit of a grinding lap dance, blending her saliva 

with her wetness. 

 

“Get a few from behind,” she asked Steve as she handed him the camera. She firmly held Dan’s 

cock in her hand as she continued to torment the man underneath her. She lifted her breast to his 

mouth and moaned as he sucked on her nipple. 

 

“When was the last time you had that inside a woman,” she asked Dan, remembering his sarcastic 

claims about divorce and relationships. “…feels like it has been a while.”  

 

Dan could only grunt in reply as Andee kissed him deeply. They continued with their French kiss, 

each other’s tongues aggressively searching the other’s mouth. Andee stroked the rock hard cock 

between her legs for a few seconds and then placed the head against her dripping pussy. With one 

hot thrust, she slid all the way onto Dan and ground herself against his pelvis. 

 

“Holy fucking moly,” Steve mumbled from behind them as he clicked away. 

 

Andee flexed her hips as she rode Dan’s cock, pushing down hard against him each time. She was 

practically purring with sexual delight. She could feel the head of his large dick pressing against 

her cervix as she did. “Gawd that’s so deep,” she said, adding the occasional “fuck” and “you’re so 

hard” to the moment. She rode her divorced friend for a few minutes, enjoying the incredible 

feeling of having a new cock buried in her cunt. For her, it had been years since she enjoyed having 

someone other than her husband between her legs. 

 

Sensing Dan was about to cum; feeling his cock grow just a bit harder like men do just before they 

reach the point of no return, Andee pulled herself off of him and climbed onto the bed. She grabbed 

Steve around his hips, pulling his cock towards her mouth. She went to work with her mouth on her 

new friend as Clint scrambled onto the bed beside her. Lying on his back, his young dick was 

pointing straight up like a flag pole. 

 

Andee let Steve slide out of her mouth and she turned her attention to Clint. As she sucked on him, 

she felt Dan’s fingers ease into her wet cunt. She moaned her approval and he picked up the pace 

of slipping in and out of her. 

 

After a few minutes of this, Andee could sense things were heating up to an incredible climax. She 

moved so that she was straddling Clint as he lay on his back and she could still suck on Steve. For 

a moment she was totally lost in the sexual high of having the two men … until a new sensation 

came from behind her. Andee growled loudly as she felt the last of her new lovers push the head of 
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his hard cock into her anus. She had to stop sucking on Steve’s dick to catch her breath and try to 

relax her muscles so Dan could slide all the way into her from behind. She was now completely 

stuffed with cock. 

 

For her, it was hard to focus on what felt best. This was truly one of her ultimate fantasies come 

true. Andee threw herself into the moment, sucking and fucking for all she was worth, pausing 

every now and then to moan and catch her breath. If anyone was in the room next door, there 

would be no doubt about the sexual antics going on. 

 

Andee could feel the cock in her ass grow very rigid as she heard Dan saying over and over “Fuck 

that’s tight …” Then with one deep push she could feel his orgasm pulsing in her ass. She took her 

mouth off Steve’s massive cock for a moment while she encouraged Dan to cum deep inside her. 

 

“That’s it, fill my ass … fill me up,” she purred as she pushed back hard against his throbbing dick. 

 

The sensation proved to be too much for the young member of the group and suddenly Clint was 

filling her pussy with his own cum. 

 

She kept stroking the dick that was just inches from her face, leaning her forehead on Steve’s thigh 

as she let the two cocks buried in her throb and twitch with pleasure. Her lower half was on fire 

from the fucking, but she was still hungry for even more. 

 

Andee rolled off Clint’s used cock and pulled Steve towards her. Lying on her back, she spread her 

legs while so he could slide his erection into her. 

 

“Would you fuck your wife with sloppy seconds,” she growled, directing him to the cum-soaked 

opening of her pussy. Steve placed his hands on either side of Andee’s head, facing her as she 

rubbed the head of his cock along her swollen cunt. 

 

“I’d fuck her so hard she’d taste it in the back of her mouth,” he shot back, ramming his full length 

into her. Andee let out a load groan as Steve’s swollen dick slammed deep into her.  

 

Reaching down between her legs, she rubbed the little spot just to the side of her clit; the one that 

would quickly make her cum. She matched Steve’s thrusts faster and faster as she felt the sensation 

rising within her. Then, as her lover continued his delightful pounding of her pussy, Andee arched 

her back and let out a grunt as she quivered through her own orgasm. 

 

She hardly noticed the sound of the camera clicking away, as Dan had resumed his responsibility of 

cameraman for the evening. 

 

Then, just as she was starting to go through the notion of what these souvenirs would mean back at 

home, she was drawn back to the sensation of the steel hard cock driving in and out of her pussy. 

Steve was nearing his point of no return. Andee pushed her hips up off the mattress to match her 
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partner’s movement and squeezed her muscles as tight as she could around his erection. Steve let 

go with a loud grunt as he unleashed his cum deep into her. 

 

After a minute of pumping in and out, he flopped down on top of Andee in exhaustion, taking a 

moment before he rolled off her. 

 

“Now that was tasty,” Andee whispered into Steve’s ear, reminding him of what he said just 

minutes before. 

 

Lying there in a big, sweaty pile, the foursome each tried to catch their breath. 

 

“And that, guys … is why you always pull the comforter off the hotel bed,” Andee said, giggling 

with a blend of sexual exhaustion and satisfaction. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

“Their eyes were fixated on her naked 

body, each of them still visibly erect.” 
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Sex in the Windy City 
Published 2013 

 

Andee tossed her purse onto the hotel bed and dropped her suitcase onto the rack tucked away in 

the closet. She had one last stop – this time Chicago – before heading back home. 

 

She hadn’t really had the chance to discuss everything that occurred in Denver with her husband, 

other than to allude how a certain fantasy of hers had become a reality. Of course, there is only so 

much fun and excitement to be had via webcamming with someone halfway across the continent; 

even less so when you long for the physical intimacy when describing the events of the night in 

question. 

 

Given that she had permission to continue on her sexual adventure, she wasn’t worried about any 

consequences when she got home from her road trip – well, other than a rather sore vagina from the 

repeated sexual pounding she knew she would get the minute she walked in the door; not like she 

wasn’t still feeling a bit used from her wild night in the Mile High City just a three days previous. 

She figured it would easily be a couple weeks before she entertained any idea of anal sex. 

 

Her feet hurt from the long day … and her pussy was only now beginning to feel its sexy old self. 

It didn’t help that after her encounter with the guys back in Denver she had masturbated several 

times over the following two days; and once for good measure before leaving to catch her flight to 

where she found herself now. 

 

She plugged in her laptop and flipped on her camming account, waiting to see if her husband 

would be logging in as arranged. They spent a few minutes chatting, before she said she was going 

to have a quick shower and then hit some of the stores along Michigan Ave. Outside of a handful 

of the key sessions, this was the one thing she was really looking forward to in the city. 

 

The first day of the conference was relatively uneventful and fairly predictable. Andee met a few 

new people including a charming man named Don. She learned he was staying in the same hotel – 

well, as were others – and would be presenting at the one session she had specifically come to 

Chicago for. 

 

Innocently enough, she invited Don to join her for dinner so she could pick his brain about the 

seminar subject beforehand. On the elevator ride up from the hotel lobby, Don agreed and said he 

would drop by Andee’s room and pick her up before they headed out to a restaurant that he had 

been told about and was eager to visit. 

 

When she got to her room, she logged onto her computer again to catch up with her husband. It had 

been almost two weeks since she had been home and, despite the wild romp with the three guys in 

Denver, she was feeling exceptionally horny. 

 

“I’m going out for dinner with one of the presenters, but when I get back I want some serious 

Skype sex,” she typed to him. 
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Andee gave her husband a quick update on the dinner plans she had made – repeatedly stating that 

this time around things were nothing more than professional. He teased her about making such 

claims, knowing full well that his wife had an adventurous and flirtatious streak a mile wide. 

 

She was still typing away her defence to his claim when she heard Don knock at her door. She 

angled the computer so that it wouldn’t be too obvious that she was in the middle of a conversation 

with her husband and went to let her friend in. 

 

Andee was impressed with what she saw when she opened the door. Don, who she figured was 

edging close to 50, was quite built. It was obvious that he spent a good amount of time in the gym. 

He was wearing a black leather blazer and had changed into a nicely fitting blue dress shirt and 

matching tie. She, on the other hand, was still in the clothes she had worn throughout the day and 

felt just a little under-dressed as compared to him. 

 

“Sorry, I kind of lost track of the time. I’m just finishing up something really quick,” she said, 

inviting Don in to wait. “Won’t be a minute.” 

 

“We have time, so no need to rush. Been shopping on Michigan Ave., I see,” Don said, giving a 

nod to the parcels on the chair as he followed her into the room. 

 

“How can you not?” Andee laughed, grabbing some of them so her conference mate could sit.  

 

“I’m always amazed at how they give you the largest bag for the tiniest items,” he added, holding 

up the Victoria’s Secret bag she had missed in her initial swipe. 

 

Andee blushed, and grabbed it from his hands. She didn’t mind him being so familiar, but she 

wasn’t so sure she really wanted him to know exactly what was wrapped up in the tissue in the bag 

– or how true his comment was about tiny items. 

 

Don laughed at her girlish embarrassment. “Maybe I should get you to take me there later. 

Bringing something home might score me some serious points with my wife.” 

 

“I know my husband appreciates it,’ she replied, ensuring Don knew she was married. “Let’s see 

how dinner goes. If we have the time we can stop in and I might be able to offer some advice for 

something nice. Where are we going?” 

 

“It’s a little Italian place that someone recommended to me. Apparently the atmosphere is great and 

the food is amazing,” he said. “I figured it would be the kind of place to enjoy a glass of wine and 

talk about what you wanted to know.” 

 

“Hmm … sounds kind of fancy. Maybe I should change into something else?” she said as she 

dropped back down into the desk chair and typed a quick update and goodbye to her husband at the 

other end of the online conversation. 
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“How would you ever pick an outfit?” Don shot back with a smile, nodding his head towards the 

shopping bags he had just teased her about. “I suppose you could start with what is in that one.”  

 

Andee looked away from the computer screen to see which one Don was talking about, only to see 

him pointing to the lingerie package. She looked at him with a slight smile. For a few silent 

moments they held each other’s eyes. 

 

“How do you know there’s even anything really interesting in that bag,” she said with a flirtatious 

and biting tone. “They sell more than just the sexy stuff, you know.” 

 

For a moment, she thought she had Don off his game. She knew where conversations like this 

usually went – having had many with her male co-workers back at home. 

 

Don sat quietly, almost poker faced, then said, “I’m willing to take that chance.” He reached over 

from his seat on the chair, grabbed the handle of the Victoria’s Secret bag and then held it aloft 

with two fingers. It was like he was inviting her to challenge his ‘dare’ … something he either saw 

in Andee or had already figured it out about her personality. 

 

“I’m shocked at your suggestion. What would your wife think?” Andee shot back with a healthy 

dose of pretend surprise, practically sauntering over to where he was sitting. 

 

“I would just tell her it was research for whatever item I brought home in a similar bag for her.” 

 

Andee snapped the bag from Don’s hands, and then leaned in so they were almost nose to nose. 

“Well, research is what we are all about.” 

 

She grabbed a few of the other parcels and strutted off to the bathroom to get changed. Smirking at 

the feigned disappointment in the “where are you going?” coming from behind her. 

 

She quickly slipped out of the clothes she was wearing and routed through the packages she had 

dumped onto the bathroom counter. She pulled out everything from Victoria’s Secrets and plotted 

how she would make this work. What Don didn’t know, even in his jest, was that she had 

purchased some very – seductive – lingerie that wasn’t exactly meant for a night out with anyone 

but her husband. Even then it was more in line with being on the floor longer than on her body. 

 

She gently removed the tags from the very lacy bra and panties first. After she slipped them on, she 

adjusted the matching garter belt and wrapped it around her waist before removing the sheer black 

stockings she bought to finish the look. She took a quick look in the full-length mirror, giving a 

little twist and turn to check that everything was sitting just right. Her hard work and sweaty hours 

in the gym back at home was paying off. 
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The lingerie really didn’t do much other than offer a visual indulgence for anyone looking. The bra 

was so sheer that her nipples could be clearly seen. The tiny wisp of pubic hair above her pussy 

wasn’t hidden any better. 

 

Next up was the dress. Andee wasn’t sure exactly what she was going to do here, as once again, her 

shopping had not been for work-appropriate clothing; least of all going out in public with someone 

she had only met a few hours earlier. “What the hell,” she thought to herself as she held up a wispy 

red number. It was clingy enough to show off her curves … and probably a bit more given what 

she had on underneath. 

 

“Ready,” she stated in a loud voice, checking her hair in the mirror one last time and stepping into 

the black pumps she had brought along. 

 

“Wow!” Don said as she emerged from the bathroom. Andee smiled as the expression on his face 

was the only compliment she was really looking for. “You look … wow … uh, not what I was 

expecting … I mean it’s really good … gorgeous.” 

 

“Thank you,” she smiled touching his elbow as she passed by him the way to get her purse. She 

could sense his eyes checking her out from behind. It made her feel even better about asking him 

out for dinner, knowing she would have his undivided attention; even if for rather dubious reasons. 

 

Throughout the meal they chatted about all the business things she was hoping, mixed in with some 

personal stuff. Every now and then, she would catch Don’s eyes wandering over her body. She was 

excited at another reinforcement she still had the ability to attract another man’s attention. It was 

something she and her husband often talked about in this sexual adventure Andee was pursuing. 

 

It didn’t hurt that the wine was making her feel a lot more at ease, and added its own hint of spice 

and innuendo to the conversation. By the end of desert, the business talk had all but disappeared as 

they each opened up a bit more about life away from work, relationships and past experiences. 

They took turns sharing some of the unusual moments from their business travels. It didn’t take 

Andee long to figure out that Don definitely was a bit of a player when he was away from home. 

 

“So what does your wife think about you being away from home so much,” she asked, taking a sip 

from her wine glass. 

 

“I think she is pretty much used to it now,” he replied. “I guess it doesn’t hurt that she’s banging 

her boss on a regular basis.” 

 

Andee was shocked at the statement. “Oh my god! Really? How do you know?” 

 

“Some things aren’t hard to figure out … especially when she forgets to hide the condom 

wrappers,” he said bluntly. “I don’t need condoms.” 

 

Andee let the silence take over for a moment, speechless at her companion’s personal revelation. 



One Wife’s Sexual Journey – A Collection of Erotica Page 49 
 

 

“Besides … I’m not bothered by it. It gives me a bit of freedom of my own,” he continued. “Don’t 

get me wrong, it wasn’t all that easy to accept at first. But we still love each other. Sex is just sex, 

love is something … more. I guess some people just aren’t meant to live a life of monogamy.” 

 

Andee listened and drank the rest of her wine as Don continued with his explanation of how his 

marriage worked. A lot of what he was saying wasn’t so different than what she was experiencing 

in her own relationship. Having married very young, she sometimes felt the pangs of having missed 

out on so much; a big reason for why she was now in the midst of a great personal journey of 

discovery – with her husband’s unwavering support. 

 

“I think every married couple has their own quirks in their relationships,” she said. “The ideal of a 

white picket fence at the front of the house can hide a very twisted reality behind the closed doors.” 

 

Don chuckled. “That, my dear, is a very deep philosophy.” 

 

As they walked back to their hotel, Andee slipped her arm through the crook of his elbow. They 

strolled almost aimlessly along, casually discussing the realities of commitment and its relationship 

to personal desires and growth. 

 

In the elevator ride back up from the lobby, Don leaned in very close to her. Andee felt a wave of 

excitement flow through her at the sensation of his body pressing against her. 

 

“That was one of the best nights I have had at one of these things in a very long time,” he said in a 

soft voice. “Thank you for listening.” 

 

Andee turned her head to reply. Her face was just inches from his. She looked into his eyes and 

couldn’t really catch herself from saying, “It doesn’t have to be over just yet.” 

 

In her mind she found herself cursing at what she had just said. She had promised herself that she 

wasn’t going to misbehave anymore on this trip, but found herself attracted to Don more and more 

as the evening went on. 

 

She blinked herself back to reality and added, “I mean, we could just continue our conversation …” 

 

“That sounds good,” Don said as the elevator arrived at Andee’s floor. She slipped out ahead of 

him, giving him the opportunity to watch her walk from behind. He remained behind her as she 

slipped her card into the hotel door and pushed it open. 

 

“Unfortunately, I only have a couple of ‘girly drinks’,” she said as she walked into the room. 

 

“I’m OK,” Don replied without taking his eyes off her ass. “But you go ahead.” 
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Andee bent over and grabbed one her vodka coolers from the bar fridge. It wasn’t that she really 

needed any more to drink, but she felt comfortable with something in her hand to fidget with. As 

she reached for the bottle, the hem on the back of her dress rose up just enough for Don to catch a 

perfect glimpse of her stockings from behind. She turned and sat on the edge of the bed as Don 

sank into his spot in the chair from before. 

 

“So …” she said, fixing the hem of her dress so it sat just right on her thigh. “What kind of things 

would your wife be interested in … other than condoms … if I took you shopping tomorrow?” 

 

Don laughed out loud. She lifted the bottle of her cooler to her lips, trying to put on a sexy look 

without being too obvious as she took a sip and waited for his answer. 

 

“After trying hard not to get caught staring at your legs all night, I think I would enjoy getting her 

something exactly like what you are wearing under that incredible dress,” he replied.  

 

Andee smiled as she uncrossed her legs and then crossed them very purposefully as Don’s eyes 

fixed on them. 

 

“A leg man, eh?” she said, with a hint of her Canadian stereotype coming out. “You think I have 

nice legs?” 

 

“Fucking amazing legs,” he sputtered, not tearing his eyes away. “And the rest is goddamn 

incredible too.” 

 

“Thank you. I’ve been trying hard all night to catch you looking at them. I was beginning to 

wonder if I should take my purchase back to the store and complain.” Andee stretched one leg 

straight out, as if the give it an inspection, revealing more of the lace nylon around her thigh. 

 

“Uh … no … no, your purchase is working fine perfectly,” he said, scanning the full length of her 

outstretched leg and up her body until his eyes met hers. “In fact, I’ve been trying hard to hide just 

how well it has been working, all night.” 

 

Andee glanced down at her companion’s crotch. She could see he was visibly turned on. 

 

She got up from her seat on the bed and walked over to Don. She placed a hand on his shoulder and 

leaned in close to his ear, knowing his eyes would be shooting a glance down the top of her dress. 

 

“Keep that thought in mind for a minute,” she whispered. “I have one little thing to take care of.” 

 

Andee walked over to the desk where her laptop was sitting. She smiled at Don as she sat down in 

the chair and crossed her legs, letting the hem ride up to reveal the naked flesh of her thigh above 

the stockings. She figured since the ‘secret’ was already out, there wasn’t much point in trying to 

hide behind some false modesty. 
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“Hey baby,” a message popped up on screen as she logged in. “Been waiting for you to get here. 

How was dinner?” 

 

“I have a friend here. Still enjoying the evening,” she typed in. “Sit back, be quiet and watch.” 

 

Andee left her computer on and turned to face Don. She purposefully struck a pose on the chair 

with her legs spread just enough for him to be able to see a hint of the black panties between her 

thighs. Carefully waiting for him to be distracted, she gently nudged the laptop with her elbow so 

the webcam would see most of the room. 

 

She stood up and walked back to where Don was sitting. His erection was even more pronounced 

after he got a clear look up her dress. Andee took his hand and pulled him up out of the chair. With 

her heels giving her a few inches of extra height, she was able to almost look him in the eye. She 

wrapped her hands around his neck and smiled. 

 

“Since you seem to be such a leg man, maybe I could take you to get some stockings for your wife? 

That is if you think she would be into something like that,” she said in her best seductive voice. 

“But you’re going to need to include a few other pieces, you know.” 

 

Andee let her hands drop from his shoulders. She stayed close to him and unbuckled the belt 

around her waist that was holding her dress together, unhooked the small snaps and let it fall open. 

Don took his hands from her hips and slid them inside her open dress, touching her bare flesh for 

the first time. Andee felt a sharp tingle shoot through her body as his hands gently traced around to 

the back of her pelvis, down the soft spot where her back curved in above her butt. 

 

Andee placed her hands on Don’s shoulders, allowing him more freedom to explore the curves of 

her body with his hands. He pulled her in and held her gaze for a moment before bridging the last 

few inches between them. She parted her lips as his met hers, and closed her eyes as his tongue 

gently slid in to touch hers. The electricity in this first kiss hit Andee right between the legs. She 

could feel her pussy come alive as the passionate embrace continued. 

 

Breaking the kiss for a moment, Andee pushed back from her friend and slipped off her dress 

slowly, letting it reveal her flesh and sexy lingerie inch by inch. Don watched intently, licking his 

lips like a kid waiting for an ice cream sundae. 

 

Once she had removed it completely, she turned and walked over to her suitcase and laid it down. 

Mostly, this allowed Don the chance to watch her ass and get an even better look at her in the sexy 

underwear. Andee turned back to face her friend and struck a little ‘hand on the hip all business’ 

kind of pose. 

 

“Your turn,” she said, waving a finger up and down at him. Don smiled and pulled off his shirt. He 

was rather built for a man his age, obviously cared a lot about his body. He kicked off his shoes, 

pulled down his pants and stepped out of them. Andee could see the outline of his hard cock under 

his boxer briefs. 
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“The rest,” she said, her eyes fixed directly on his crotch. 

 

“Holy fucking moly!” she gasped as his large cock sprung forward as he slid off his underwear. 

“Your wife is one lucky woman.” 

 

Don had a very large cock, definitely the largest Andee had seen in person. While a ruler had never 

been a major part of her sex life, she figured he was a good nine inches long and thick. As he 

stepped out of his underwear and stood at the side of the bed, his massive erection was pointing 

straight at her. 

 

Andee walked back over to her now naked friend. She took his erection in one hand and stroked 

him a few times, admiring how hard and hot it was. She watched herself stroking him and his 

hands began to explore her body, first brushing over the thin material holding her breasts in place, 

then sliding one hand under the edge. Andee closed her eyes in delight as Don played with her 

nipple. His touch sent a sensual pulse straight to her pussy. 

 

She looked back up just as he leaned in for a kiss. His tongue darted in and out of her mouth as 

they continued to torment each other. Andee could feel her pussy getting wetter; kissing was one of 

the most sure-fire ways to turn her on – and Don was very skilled at getting her turned on. 

 

Andee released her fondling grip on his large member and pressed herself against him so that they 

were chest to chest, penis to vagina. She gently adjusted him so his cock would run against her as 

they carried on with their kiss. After a moment, she felt Don’s strong hands grab her from her sides 

and lift her up. She wrapped her legs around her waist to hold herself up off the floor. He 

maneuvered them to the bed and gently laid her on her back in the middle. 

 

Don kneeled between her spread legs and reached his fingers under the edge of her panties, pulling 

them to the side. He wet pussy was completely exposed to him, and it was obvious she was turned 

on. He ran a finger up and down the edges of her swollen lips, massaging her moisture and 

delicately spreading her wider.  

 

His touch was driving Andee crazy, especially because every now and then his massive dick would 

touch her thighs as Don stroked her pussy and kissed her thighs where her bare flesh met the lace 

top of her stockings. She wiggled her hips in anticipation of more; she was growing anxious to feel 

that hugeness inside her. 

 

As she moaned her pleasure, she felt his long finger slip into her hot cunt. Although her time in 

Denver had left her feeling rather abused between the legs, Don’s skilled internal massage hit on all 

the right nerves. Andee was now in sexual euphoria once again. He slowly explored the smooth 

inner walls of her slippery hole, twisting his finger around so he could find the spot where all her 

nerves came together. Andee was throbbing with excitement as Don’s finger found the little hump 

inside … the elusive g-spot. As he rubbed it, her muscles clenched hard around his finger, then 

relaxed. Andee’s breathing was getting very heavy. 
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Finally, he slid his finger out from between her pussy lips, massaging her sensitive clit with his 

thumb as he did. Andee shivered at the feeling and then felt what she had been growing desperate 

for. Don inched up towards her and positioned the head of his cock at the wet opening to her cunt. 

At first, he just rubbed the head of it up and down her wet slit until it was glistening with her juices, 

then pushed forward and slowly worked himself into her. Andee gasped as he parted her pussy with 

the wide girth of his manhood and slipped it in about halfway. 

 

“Oh my god,” Andee moaned as he inched his cock in deeper. “You feel so … fucking … huge.” 

 

She arched her hips up off the bed to meet his downward thrust, forcing even more of him into her. 

Andee clutched at his shoulders and tossed her head back. “Oh fuck,” she groaned, squeezing her 

fingers into his skin. 

 

Andee shuddered as Don reached his deepest. She could feel his balls against her ass as he gave 

one last push. She pulled her body tight against him and let out a deep moan again. She held herself 

there for a moment, as if she was trying to catch her breath. 

 

Don lifted himself up on his arms and began to slowly pump in and out of her cunt, letting her 

wetness lubricate his cock thoroughly. As she settled into the rhythm of having him fuck her, Don 

began to pick up speed and became a bit more forceful as he drove her hard against the hotel 

mattress. Andee matched his motion, gasping and groaning with each thrust of his cock into her. 

 

“Fuck you’re big … fuck you’re big,” she repeated between her grunts. She was being pummeled 

into the mattress as her new friend fucked her with a sexual fury she had not experienced in some 

time. Andee loved a really hard fucking every now and then, but with the girth and length of a man 

like Don, she was lost in the heat. Not even with her biggest dildo did it feel this good to have 

something buried in her pussy. 

 

Then, with just as much tenderness as aggression, he slowed down his pace, allowing her cunt to 

feel every inch of his cock as he pulled almost all of the way out of her and then gyrated it back in. 

He had this hip action that would angle his cock to rub against her g-spot as he did. Andee was 

clutching at the mattress and had her legs tightly wrapped around Don’s waist as he expertly 

fucked her. As he slipped his cock all the way in, she would squeeze her cunt muscles, trying to 

hold him there as long as she could before he would slip back out inch by inch. 

 

She was lost completely in the moment, arching her back and surrendering as much as she could to 

Don and his steel hard rod. She had been so masterfully fucked with such an impressive cock, and 

deep inside her mind she knew she would be totally spoiled for any fucking that came her way after 

this moment. 

 

Andee could feel the odd burning building within her cunt as her mind gave way to the physical 

sensations. She was close to having an orgasm, which was odd for her. It had been many years 

since she had experienced a vaginal orgasm without a little extra help. But the monster cock 
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assaulting her cunt with such expertise was drawing one from her. She grabbed at Don’s arms and 

arched her back as she began to cum. 

 

“Oh god, oh … fuck … OH FUCK yeah, Don … I’m cumming, I’m cumming,” she moaned loudly 

through her gritted teeth.  

 

Then, as her cunt began to go off, Andee yelped almost involuntarily as she came on Don’s rigid 

cock. She twitched and jerked with delight as he kept up the throttling of her pussy. The wave of 

ecstasy was incredible. 

 

Andee was still panting when the second wave hit her. She tightened her legs around Don and held 

him deep within her as her cunt throbbed. Sweat was running off her forehead, off her chest as she 

slowly came down from her orgasm. 

 

“Oh my god, that was fucking amazing. Do you know how long it’s been since I came like that,” 

she said in between deep breaths. “Oh my god …” 

 

Don kissed her as she gradually settled down, slowly grinding his still hard cock in and out of her. 

Andee broke the kiss between them, looking at her friend from underneath. 

 

“I want to watch you fuck me,” she said. “Do me from behind.” 

 

Don pulled his cock from the hot wetness between her legs and twisted around so he was on his 

knees. Andee quickly got up on her hands and knees facing the large mirror hanging on the wall at 

the bottom of the bed. She reached back with one hand and grabbed his cock, then slipped it into 

her cunt again. Don placed his strong hands on her hips and drove his erection the full length into 

her. Andee moaned at the sensation of him going so deep into her. She loved getting it from behind 

for this very reason. 

 

Andee looked up at his reflection in the mirror, watching his face as he slammed away at her. She 

casually turned her head to the side, just for a moment to flash a sexy smile of delight at the open 

laptop on the desk. She knew her husband was getting the most incredible sex show of his life. 

 

She could feel Don’s cock swell as he pushed himself deep into her. She knew he was on his way 

to unloading a torrent of cum into her. Then with one last thrust from behind, she felt the hot flood 

of his cum pumping into her cunt. He grabbed her hips and pulled her ass hard against his crotch; 

his hard cock throbbed as he let go shot after shot. 

 

He held her there for a moment, letting his cock slowly deflate inside her. Andee kept her ass up in 

the air, but dropped onto her elbows, reaching back with one hand to gently massage Don’s balls as 

the last of his cum dribbled into her. After a few minutes, Don pulled out from her cunt and 

collapsed onto the bed. 
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Andee flopped onto her back in the middle of the bed beside him. Don’s cum oozed from between 

her legs as she rolled onto her side and rested her head on his chest. She reached down and gently 

massaged his now soft cock. 

 

After a few minutes of lying there together in silence, Don rolled over and off the edge of the bed, 

heading for the bathroom still without saying a word. As soon as he closed the door, Andee leapt 

up and slid into the desk chair, bringing up the messenger screen that had been minimized 

throughout the whole encounter. 

 

“Get all that,” she quickly typed on her laptop. Don’s cum dripped onto the chair, as she anxiously 

waited for an answer. 

 

“Every delightful moment,” the reply came back on screen. “Enjoy your shopping trip tomorrow.” 

 

Andee smiled as she folded down the screen from her laptop just as Don emerged from the 

bathroom. 

 

“Anytime you’re ready to go again ...” 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  “She arched her hips up off the bed to meet his 

downward thrust, forcing even more of him into her.” 
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Heating Up Houston  
Published 2013 

 

Chapter 1 

Andee edged her way through the crowd surrounding the luggage belt. She was happy to finally be 

off the plane after the three hour flight from Toronto, but still had some peculiar emotions about 

being in Houston. Ever since her encounter with Don back at the conference in Chicago she had 

been maintaining a casual connection with him, mostly on a professional level. When she received 

his invitation to come to Texas for a few days to explore first hand some of the research 

developments his company had been making, she was rather excited. 

 

It had been several months since Andee had seen the handsome Texan with the huge dick. Their 

night together in the Windy City had been a great memory for her to revisit often, with the aid of 

some fresh batteries and her favourite vibrator. She didn’t have the nerve to broach the subject 

directly with him during their emails, but her imagination ran wild during those moments when she 

was alone and horny. 

 

Making the trip to Houston wasn’t necessarily an easy decision to make; Andee had enjoyed the 

experience with him that night, but it was a big step away from who she really was – and how she 

traditionally behaved. As she began her adventure of sexual discovery and exploration, she never 

once considered she would be doing things without her husband being directly involved. Denver 

and Chicago emerged unexpectedly, although as the weeks passed, she found herself growing more 

and more curious about other opportunities. 

 

An even bigger and unexpected surprise came when she told her husband about Don’s invitation to 

meet him in Houston. He had witnessed the whole scene in the Chicago hotel room via his 

webcam, so he knew there was some potential for something other than business to occur if she 

accepted the invitation. But instead of expressing any kind of apprehension, he was actually very 

encouraging, even to the point of helping her pack for the three days she would be away. 

 

Even as she strolled along towards the arrivals gate, with her suitcase in tow, Andee still had some 

lingering concern. Emerging from the glass doors, she scanned the crowd for her friend until she 

spotted him waving to her. Andee dashed over to where Don was standing, threw her arms around 

him and gave him a big hug. He looked even more handsome than she remembered. 

 

“You look even more beautiful than before,” he said as he took a long lingering look at her after 

she broke the hug. Andee had carefully prepared her travel outfit, mixing a bit of sexiness with a 

skirt suit and black heels with some professionalism. His compliment sent a bit of an excited vibe 

through her body as she kissed him on the cheek. 

 

“Thank you,” she gushed in a bit of school girlish way. Her reluctance of making the journey was 

beginning to fade. 
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They talked randomly about nonsensical things as they walked from the terminal and out to the 

spot where Don had parked his car. The weather was definitely much warmer and just being able to 

escape the chill of the Ontario Spring was helping Andee relax and unwind…and she seemed to 

have caught a case of verbal diarrhea as she went on and on about nothing in particular. 

 

As they got to the car, Don popped the trunk and dropped her suitcase in before opening the door 

for her like a perfect gentleman. Andee was still talking when he grabbed her around the waist and 

pulled her in close and planted a kiss right on her lips. She was momentarily shocked, but then 

relented to his probing tongue. She could feel her body reacting as she closed her eyes and enjoyed 

the sensation. 

 

As quickly as he started, Don stopped the kiss and held the car door open for her, not saying a 

word. Andee smiled and slipped into the passenger seat, revealing quite a bit of leg as she did. She 

noticed him looking again as he climbed in behind the steering wheel and started the car. While 

pulled out of the airport parking and drove along the highway to her hotel, he gave her a bit of a 

condensed version of the tourist brochure, talking about the area and some of the things she might 

be interested in seeing while she was in town – besides the business at hand. 

 

“There’s a great restaurant just a few blocks away from the hotel,” he said. “It’s a bit fancier than 

most around here, but nothing over the top. I think you’ll really like it, plus it will give us time to 

catch up.” 

 

As Don helped her carry her bags into the lobby, he explained he would drop around in a few hours 

to take her out to dinner, gave her a quick hug and tipped the bellhop for her. She watched him as 

he walked back towards the front door, admiring his ass. 

 

Once in her room, Andee popped open her suitcase and sifted through some of the outfits she had 

packed, hanging up a few items as she went to avoid having to iron them later on. She had been 

somewhat selective in her choices for the trip, choosing between business and sexy casual, but 

nothing too outrageous. Underneath one of her tops she found a gift-wrapped box about the size of 

a large book and an envelope taped to the top. She knew right away that it was something her 

husband must have slipped into her luggage before she left. 

 

Andee opened the envelope and read the hand-written note, “The purpose of life, after all, is to live 

it, to taste experience to the utmost, to reach out eagerly and without fear for newer and richer 

experience.” It was an Eleanor Roosevelt quote she had posted on Twitter some months before 

hand; somewhat appropriate for the time, given how her sexual adventure had begun to unfold in 

front of her. She knew this was his subtle way of reminding her that she had his support if she 

found herself in another compromising situation. 

 

She smiled at the realization of how her husband had put a great deal of thought into how this 

experience meant something to her, something more than just exploring in the safety of her own 

bedroom. Theirs was truly a unique relationship. 
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Andee carefully unwrapped the gift and then opened the lid on the box with great curiosity. She let 

out a little “Oh my god” as she held up the tiny bit of fabric that supposedly passed as a dress. It 

wasn’t exactly the kind of choice she would have made for herself on a trip like this – but she was 

also grateful for her husband’s occasional nudging on her fashion sense too. He definitely knew 

what she looked sexy in. The only other item in the box was a pair of tiny black panties. Only then 

did Andee suddenly realize the dress was designed in a way that not much else could be worn 

under it. 

 

She noticed a small post-it note inside the panties and pulled it out. “An extra pair, just because I 

know you have a habit of leaving your panties in certain places.” She laughed out loud at the 

comment – an obvious reference to the time when she lost her panties in a bet. She tossed 

everything on top of her suitcase and stripped out of her travel clothes. She was desperate for a 

shower before her dinner plans. 

 

She had just finished putting on her jewelry when she heard a knock on her door. 

 

“Whoa,” Don said as he looked Andee up and down as she opened the door. The little black dress 

hung halfway down her thighs, revealing a healthy amount of her sexy legs. The top was cut with a 

plunging neckline that only prevented her breasts from being exposed by a small rhinestone clasp 

in the middle. Her black high heels served to accent the curves in her calves, and the glint of her 

anklet drew his eyes down. It had been a gift from her husband, upon her return from Chicago. 

When he gave her the chain, he said it was a small treasure she deserved for her adventurous spirit. 

 

Andee struck a vampy pose, leaning against the door frame as her friend got his visual fill. She 

lifted one leg up and wedged the stiletto heel against the wooden trim. As she did, the hem of her 

flirty cocktail dress inched higher up her thighs. Don’s eyes were fixed below her waist as she did. 

 

“You like?” Andee asked in a seductive voice. 

 

“Do you ever not look like a million bucks?” he finally said, shaking his head slightly in disbelief 

at her continued ability to look amazing. 

 

“What? This old thing?” she giggled as she turned, grabbed her purse off the dresser and headed 

out the door into the hotel hallway. 

 

“You … you really look amazing tonight,” Don said as they waited for the elevator. “Just 

gorgeous.” 

 

“Thank you,” Andee replied. “I wasn’t sure if this thing is over-dressing for the occasion, or under-

dressing with too little fabric.” 

 

“A bit too much fabric for my liking,” he kidded, flashing a smile. “But no, it’s absolutely perfect.” 
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Andee felt a jolt of excitement through her body as Don’s hand gently touched the exposed flesh of 

her back when the elevator door opened. 

 

They chatted somewhat innocently as they walked out to Don’s car and drove to the restaurant 

where he had made reservations. Andee could feel the eyes on her from some of the male guests as 

the maitre’d led them through the dining room to a table for two, tucked away in a quiet corner.  

She walked a little deliberately, knowing they were watching. She wasn’t prone to vanity in 

situations like this, but she certainly appreciated the attention. 

 

“It seems like I’m not the only one who appreciates a lovely woman,” Don said as he took his seat 

across from her. He had obviously noticed the other men stealing glances at his date for the night. 

Andee felt a little embarrassed, but it was still a good feeling to know she could turn some heads. 

 

“Thank you again,” she said with a hint of shyness in her voice. She smiled at Don from across the 

table. Her ego was definitely getting a huge boost from the attention. “I’m feeling a little … um … 

on display.” 

 

Over dinner, the conversation drifted between work and personal stuff. Finally, as it seemed they 

were both purposefully avoiding bringing up what had happened a few months previous, Don 

brought up their night together in Chicago. 

 

“How did your husband react?” he asked, his eyes uncharacteristically avoiding hers. “I assume 

you told him about what happened?” 

 

Andee wasn’t about to confess to her friend that she didn’t need to tell her husband. The fact that 

the computer had been on all night allowed him to have a front row seat for the whole encounter. 

Nor did it seem like the right time to talk about how he was the one who gave her the dress as a 

surprise for this trip. She carefully weighed her response before she spoke. 

 

“It was easily a month before I could walk normally,” she replied, trying to spark a smile from him. 

And even though she was trying to lighten the mood with her comment, it was the truth. Upon her 

return from that week away in the fall, she and her husband fucked repeatedly for almost an entire 

month; and continued to use the moment as fuel for some dirty pillow talk. 

 

“It’s like I was telling you back in Chicago, we kind of have this … arrangement ... it’s very 

different from a lot of couples. It’s not freedom to go out and fuck whomever I like … it’s … it’s 

hard to explain,” she continued. 

 

“You know, it’s damn sexy when a woman talks dirty like that,” he joked. “But try me … I’m 

trying to understand … this.” 

 

“I grew up in a very sheltered Catholic house where the word ‘sex’ was only used when you talked 

about the gender of one of animals on our farm. Had I not met my husband, I would have never 

explored the sexual side of life. I probably would have married some guy right out of high school, 
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had a bunch of kids and lived a miserable life thinking that was the way it was supposed to be.” 

Andee paused and took another sip from her glass of wine. 

 

“My husband introduced me to so much … helped me discover my sexuality … gave me chances 

to try things, new things … sexual things that most women only ever read about in Harlequin 

books,” Andee explained. 

 

“My husband is a pretty unusual man – he has been a big reason why I am ‘free’ to explore my 

desires. Obviously within reason,” she added. “It’s not exactly a typical marriage.” 

 

“Is that a good thing? When you get right down to it?”  

 

“You bet it is,” she fired back defensively then quickly pulled back on her emotions. “Despite what 

people would think … especially with what went on before, and me travelling a two thousand miles 

to see the guy I had a one-night stand with … that’s not typical. My husband knows where I am 

right now; and probably has a very good idea of what I’m up to.” 

 

Don gave a half smile and nodded. Andee was trying to read in his face what his reaction was to 

her explanation of how she arrived on this path of sexual exploration and discovery. 

 

“I don’t want you to think anything of this, especially with everything you just shared with me,” he 

said with a sense of seriousness she had not heard in his voice before. “My wife left me a couple 

months ago.” 

 

“Oh, Don … I’m so sorry to hear that,” Andee said. His admission certainly explained his edginess 

when the conversation turned to marriage. Her stomach jumped a little because it meant a new 

dynamic to what she thought was just a little fun mixed with business. Her mind raced to find 

something else to add, but she was at a loss for words. 

 

“It’s not like it was a surprise. I think I told you that when we were talking that night …” he voiced 

trailed off. “Anyway, she got a huge promotion at work and has probably screwed more than a few 

executives since then.” 

 

Andee let her friend continue on talking about the split and the circumstances surrounding the end 

of his own marriage – a major contrast to her own situation. He told her how he had sunk himself 

into work and cut himself out of some relationships. After about an hour, he had gotten past the 

bitterness in the stories and she could tell he was finally starting to feel better about opening up. 

 

“I don’t know why, but even though I barely know you, I find sharing this stuff with you comes a 

lot easier,” he said. “Thanks for listening … again.” 

 

“Can I ask you a pointed question, Don?” Andee said when he was done. “Did you really invite me 

here just for work … or were you hoping to see if more of what went on between us in Chicago 

would happen again?” 
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She held his gaze, noticing the slight blush that was emerging in his cheeks. 

 

“Um …” he muttered, looking away for a moment. The timing couldn’t have been more awkward 

for him, as the waitress placed the cheque down in front of him. Don fidgeted as he pulled out 

some money and slipped the bills inside the folder. 

 

“Thought so,” she giggled at him. Andee picked up her purse, stood up from her chair at the table 

and sashayed her way back to the front door. She knew Don was following close behind so she 

tried her best to put a little extra wiggle into her hips. 

 

When they got to his car in the restaurant lot, Andee leaned against the passenger door, preventing 

him from opening it for her. He smiled at her and tilted his head in mock indignation. 

 

“You still didn’t answer my question,” she said in a flirty tone. She shuffled to block his hand 

reaching for the door handle. 

 

“Are you really going to make me answer that?” he replied. Andee could tell he was a little 

embarrassed. She knew full-well that she had called him on his true intentions – not that she was 

disappointed in the least – but she playfully wanted to hear he friend actually admit it. 

 

“Where’s this going, Don?” she asked, taking the conversation to a more serious point. 

 

He stuck his hands in his pockets and settled back on his heels. He looked at her for a moment and 

then took a deep breath before saying: “After that night in Chicago, I … I wasn’t sure what was 

really going on. It’s no secret I’ve had one-night stands before … met women at conferences … but 

nothing ever like that night. Seriously, nothing like what happened with us. There was something 

… it was just different. And I couldn’t get you out of my mind.” 

 

She watched as he fretted to explain himself. In a way, she was incredibly flattered he was taken 

with her, but at the same time her reality was that this was nothing more than a brief adventure for 

her. She was extremely happy with her marriage and had no intention of throwing it away. 

 

“It took me a few months to build up the courage to ask you to come down here. And when my 

wife left me … one thing wasn’t an issue … But the truth is I really did invite you down for work. I 

really do want to share that with you,” Don finally said. “The other part … I kind of thought … 

well … you get it.” 

 

Andee stepped towards Don, affectionately placing her hand on his chest. She leaned in and gave 

him a little kiss on the lips. 

 

“I’m here. If I didn’t think something was going on, I wouldn’t have come halfway across the 

continent,” she said, looking in his eyes as she explained. “I often think about that night in Chicago 

… and it was one of the most incredible nights of sex I’ve had. Honestly, it was fucking hot. So 
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fucking hot. And I was curious then; still am. There are times when a woman desperately wants to 

shed everything society says she has to be – a wife, a mom, a lady – and give in to raw sexual 

urges. That’s what that was. It was an incredible night of sex.” 

 

Andee paused to see if her words were making sense to Don. She didn’t want to discourage him, 

but also needed him to recognize that she wasn’t about to give up all she had back at home. 

 

“But you have to know I’m not looking to leave my life behind … That night … and now … 

they’re just fleeting moments between two exceptionally horny people at a time when the 

hormones are raging and the opportunity is there.” 

 

She looked deep into her friend’s eyes and stroked his arm with her hand for a moment. 

 

“I came to Houston because I am interested in your work … but seriously, there’s no way any 

woman in her right mind would slip on something only slightly bigger than a cocktail napkin and 

five-inch heels just to hear about advances in pharmacology.” 

 

He laughed and Andee could feel him relax a little bit. 

 

“So, if you want to get this girl out of her cocktail napkin tonight, then it isn’t going to be here in 

the parking lot of a fancy restaurant … no matter how kinky you might think she is.” 

 

She stopped talking and smiled at him. Don reached behind her and opened the car door without 

saying anything. He didn’t have to. 

 

As Don pulled out of the parking lot and turned on the road, Andee shifted slightly in passenger 

seat and loosened her seat-belt. She reached over and gently massaged the crotch of his pants. She 

knew, after the conversation just minutes earlier she would have to take control for the time being.  

 

“Too distracting?” she purred as she unzipped him. Don was slightly hard already and she could 

feel him begin to swell even more. But before he could give her an answer, she had his growing 

cock out of his underwear and was stroking him to hardness. 

 

“Why don’t you take the … uh … longer way back to my hotel,” she whispered in his ear as she 

continued to play with the erection between his legs. 

 

Andee adjusted herself so that she was now pretty much crouching on the passenger seat. Any 

transport driver passing would have been able to see a nice upskirt image of Andee’s firm ass and 

tiny black panties through the side window. 

 

“I guess it’s been a while, Don.” Then without waiting for an answer, she dropped her head to his 

lap and slithered her moist tongue around the shaft of his dick just below the swollen crown. 
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She parted her lips and took a few inches of him into her mouth. Don’s cock felt very hot on her 

tongue. She had been amazed by his size the first time she had seen him, and was finally getting to 

test her oral talents on something so large. A bit of precum escaped from him, giving her a slight 

salty taste on her tongue as she bobbed up and down the hard rod. 

 

“Fuck that feels good,” he said as she worked her magic on him. Don tried to keep focused on the 

road as he sped towards the hotel. As much as he was enjoying the blowjob he was getting in the 

front seat of his car, it only made him anxious to get into her hotel room and down to some more 

serious fucking. 

 

As soon as they were in the hotel elevator, Don pressed Andee against the side wall and kissed her 

aggressively. With one hand he held her arms above her head – not like she was resisting anyway – 

and slipped his other hand under the hem of her short dress. Andee let out a slight moan as his 

fingers rubbed her pussy through her panties. She could feel a sense of urgency in his sexual touch, 

which only served to make her already moist cunt wetter. Just as she wished he would slide a finger 

under the leg band and into her, the elevator came to a stop. 

 

She practically dragged her friend down the hallway to her room and fumbled with the card as she 

tried to get the door open as quickly as possible. As they entered her hotel room, Andee playfully 

forced Don onto the bed, straddling his lap as he fell onto his back and resumed kissing him. She 

reached down to his pants and undid the belt around his waist and pushed his zipper open. 

 

“Let’s skip the niceties and get down to business,” she growled. 

 

It wasn’t the most romantic moment between them, as she struggled with his pants, but she wasn’t 

interested in wasting any more time. Andee shuffled back so that she was between his legs and 

pulled his pants and underwear down. She took his large cock in her hand and started to stroke him 

back to a full erection. Once he was rock hard again, she locked her lips around his massive 

erection and set to work on taking him to the edge with her mouth. 

 

Andee slid her tongue around the swollen head, running her tongue across the sensitive spot just 

where it meets the shaft. She knew this was where a man liked to be played with, and Don’s cock 

throbbed as she worked him over. After licking the precum that covered the tip again, she angled 

her head and wrapped her lips around the top of his shaft and then slid down as far as she could. 

She could barely get half of him into her mouth before her gag reflex kicked in. Don was easily the 

biggest cock she had ever sucked. Still, she worked her oral magic on him, every now and then 

looking up into his eyes.  

 

Don grabbed at Andee’s hair to hold her head at his crotch and she could tell he was nearing the 

moment when he wouldn’t be able to stop himself from cumming in her mouth. She forcibly pulled 

her mouth off his delicious cock and kneeled up on the bed. 
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“I have other plans,” she whispered seductively. Andee got up from her knees and grabbed a few 

things from her suitcase beside the bed as Don groaned with disappointment, frustrated by her oral 

tease. “Trust me, baby. It will be worth your while.” 

 

Andee had remembered a lot of what Don had told her about his bedroom desires from back when 

they made their little shopping trip in Chicago. She had purposefully gone out and purchased 

exactly the kind of outfit she knew he would like; with a strong suspicion that her trip to Houston 

would end up with her on her back in a hotel room again. 

 

She kicked off her heels and wiggled out of the short flirty dress that tempted her friend all night 

long. The panties her husband had sent along, wet straight through, hit the floor next. 

 

Andee took the new hosiery out of the package and rolled them up her toned legs one black 

stocking at a time, carefully attaching the lacy top to the straps that hung from garter belt she had 

wrapped around her waist. This time her outfit would be without any panties because she was 

determined to get straight into the fucking. She had also found the perfect sheer babydoll to accent 

her body. Wispy and delicate, it made her 36B breasts look incredible underneath. Her nipples 

were already hard from the anticipation of what was about to come. 

 

She looked at herself in the mirror and fiddled with her hair just a bit. She took a moment to touch 

herself between her legs, slipping a finger along her wet pussy lips. As she did, she wondered if her 

husband had seen her outfit when he tucked his little gift into her suitcase. She shrugged off the 

notion, thinking he would probably be better off for the mental tease anyway. Andee licked her 

own juice off her finger and reached for the door handle. 

 

With a deep breath, she slipped out of the bathroom and leaned against the door frame seductively, 

just like she had done earlier in the night. This time, however, she meant business. The light behind 

her created a stunning silhouette, revealing the sheerness of her lingerie and the sexy curves of her 

body. Don’s eyes traced from her stiletto shoes all the way up the stockings and paused 

momentarily on the thin black fabric that didn’t even begin to hide her erect nipples. Finally he 

made eye contact with her as he sat up on the bed. 

 

“Fucking incredible. You’re even more gorgeous than I remember,” he said, standing up and 

walking over to her.  

 

“I bought it just for you,” she replied. Andee stared intently at his still-erect cock as he approached 

her. She took a couple of steps to meet him and wrapped her arms around his neck as she kissed 

him passionately. His cock was poking at her pelvis just above her bald cunt as they embraced. 

 

“I remembered all the things you said turned you on when we went shopping in Chicago,” she 

whispered. “Then I just had to wait and see if I would get the chance to model it.” 

 

“You are so fucking sexy,” he said as his hands roamed around her body. His touch was electric on 

her skin, setting off an incredible series of tingles that ran straight to her clit. 
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Don’s fingers traced the fabric around her waist to just below her belly button, then down along her 

bare flesh to the wet spot between her thighs. Andee placed one foot up on the desk chair beside 

her, giving Don’s hand easy access to her pussy. His finger gently stroked the moist outer lips 

before sliding into her hot cunt. As he slipped even deeper into her, Andee dropped her head onto 

his shoulder and moaned her approval and delight. 

 

“God, that feels so good,” she said in a sultry voice. Her hands gripped his biceps as his finger 

found all the right nerves inside her. 

 

“You’re going to make me cum.” 

 

“That’s the idea,” he whispered into her ear. 

 

He continued with his manual foreplay for a few minutes, mixing his penetrating with massaging 

her swollen clit. Her wetness had not only coated his hand, but was also starting to run down her 

thighs. Andee clutched at his hand as Don masterfully worked her inside and out, drawing her 

closer and closer to her orgasm. Don adjusted himself so he could slip in a second finger, stretching 

her pussy just a little wider. 

 

“Oh god,” she moaned with this new sensation between her legs. “Please … that feels so good.” 

 

As his fingers rhythmically slipped in and out, Don would drag his fingertips across the smooth 

muscle just inside her vagina, the glorious G-spot. With the right amount of pressure, he could tell 

this was taking the gorgeous Canadian close to an orgasm. Her breathing was getting deeper and he 

could feel her muscles contracting against his fingers as he stroked her G-spot a little harder. 

 

As she grew to the edge, she began to whisper in his ear that she was about to cum.  

 

“I’m close … oh fuck … so close …” 

 

Don pulled his fingers out from the hot wetness and massaged her clit between his thumb and 

finger, which sent Andee into a complete body shiver. 

 

“Oh fuck, I’m cumming,” she panted over and over, her knees growing weak as she quivered 

through the orgasm. Andee had intentionally denied herself the pleasure for a couple weeks before 

the trip, ensuring her cunt would be anxious to respond in such a way to his touch. 

 

“YEESSSS …. uh uh uh,” Andee let out as her cunt exploded into full orgasm. She bucked her hips 

against his hand as she clutched at his arms and let herself go. After a few seconds, she pressed 

herself back against him, gently biting into his shoulder. She hooked her arms around him to keep 

her balance as he slowly fondled her dripping hole, slipping a couple fingers into her and then out 

as the waves of her orgasm began to subside. 
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“Oh fuck. Thank you,” she murmured, still breathing heavily. 

 

“Get on the bed,” he whispered into her ear. “I’ve been waiting for seven months to fuck that sweet 

cunt again.” 

 

Andee eagerly lay back onto the mattress. Don spread her legs wide and knelt between her thighs. 

Her freshly waxed pussy was swollen with her excitement, and as his finger traced the moist outer 

lips, she let out a deep breath. Her body twitched involuntarily as he stroked her hot button again. 

 

After a moment, he shuffled up closer and positioned the head of his cock at her swollen pussy lips. 

Using his hand, he gently rubbed the head along the outer edge, blending her cum with the little 

glistening moisture that had appeared from his dick. Andee pushed herself down towards him on 

the bed, forcing a little more of his erection into her wet hole. 

 

Don leaned forward, placing his hand on the mattress on each side of her neck. His cock slipped 

easily into her dripping cunt as he did, causing Andee to let out a deep moan. She arched her back 

and closed her eyes as he pushed the rest of his massive rod forward. 

 

“You’re going to fucking spoil me for cock,” she growled, holding him deep inside her by 

squeezing her pubic muscles. 

 

Don looked down at the beautiful brunette underneath him. Her deep brown eyes were filled with a 

look of delight and sexual heat, which turned him on even more. This was the kind of moment he 

had often fantasized about since the time he fucked her in Chicago. 

 

Don began his masterful technique of using his cock to torment her pussy. Andee was filled with a 

wild lust as he pumped in and out of her. She couldn’t control the grunts and moans that escaped 

from her as he used all nine inches on her cunt. 

 

“Fuck me, Don … fuck me hard with that huge cock,” Andee purred. 

 

Don drove himself as deep into her as he could. Andee could feel his heavy balls slapping at her 

ass with each thrust. She knew when Don would finally cum it was going to be a huge puddle 

between her thighs. 

 

She grabbed his ass and pulled herself against his body each time his cock slid into her cunt. The 

leverage allowed her to feel the rigid flesh of his dick rub across her still-tingling clit as he did, 

adding an incredible sensation to the already hot experience. 

 

Andee hooked her legs around Don’s calves to give herself more leverage to meet his thrusts with 

her own.  

 

“Oh god you’re huge,” she moaned as she buried her face into his shoulder again. “I think I can 

taste you in the back of throat … it’s so big … so fucking big.” 
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Don picked up his pace as Andee moaned and wiggled with each downward thrust. Her pussy felt 

like it was on fire as he slammed into her over and over. His balls were wet from the moisture that 

had escaped from between her cunt lips and dribbled down towards her asshole. He could feel 

every squeeze as he drove his full length into her. 

 

It didn’t take long for the sensation to reach the point of no return. Andee put her hands above her 

head and arched her breasts upwards so her nipples would brush against his chest as he pushed 

down on her. He grabbed her wrists and held her firmly while he pumped his hips harder and 

harder. After a minute, his massive erection went rock hard. 

 

“I’m gonna cum,” he said, sitting up and grabbing her legs around her thighs. The new angle 

allowed Don to drive his cock deeper into her. 

 

“Come on, baby … cum for me. Fill me up. Come on, Don … cum for me,” she panted between his 

hard thrusts, squeezing her pelvic muscles as hard as she could. 

 

“AAAAHHHH,” Don groaned loudly as he unleashed a torrent of hot cum deep into her pussy, 

grunting as he thrust his cock harder into her with each spurt. 

 

He collapsed on top of Andee, their sweaty chests meeting as he kept sliding his throbbing dick in 

and out of her. She kissed him, and toyed with his tongue as he continued to fill her pussy. 

Gradually, he slowed down and then eventually stopped. She could feel him twitched inside her, 

and even though he was spent, his soft cock filled her better than some of the other men she had 

fucked in her life. 

 

After a few minutes of just silently laying there, catching his breath, Don rolled off of her and 

gasped with relief. 

 

“Fuck, I needed that,” he said between breaths. 

 

“Me too,” she replied, rolling over to cuddle beside him. 

 

They lay there silent for a while, as Andee gently stroked the hair on his chest. She could feel his 

warm cum beginning to dribble from her pussy and the odd sensation strangely made her smile. For 

her, after learning about what her friend had been through, it felt like another reward – something 

to treasure, as her husband would say – on her path of sexual discovery. 

 

“Call me weird, but I love the feeling when a man who hasn’t been fucked in a while cums deep 

inside me,” Andee whispered in his ear. “But now I have to wonder just what are you going to do 

to me tomorrow?” 

 

Don closed his eyes and just smiled. 
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Chapter 2 

Andee woke to the sound of the shower running. Looking at the digital clock beside the bed she 

saw that it was just after 6:00 a.m. As she sat up in the bed, she was trying to shake out the 

cobwebs and jetlag in her head when the realization of what had gone on the night before became 

obvious. She was naked but couldn’t exactly remember at what point during the night her lingerie 

had come off. 

 

She rolled out of the bed, made her way to the closet and pulled on a t-shirt from her suitcase. She 

grabbed her computer bag, plopped down on the chair at the desk and flipped open her laptop. She 

had not even sent her husband a note letting him know she had arrived in Houston, let alone fill 

him in on any of the details of her encounter with Don. 

 

She waited anxiously for the system to load and traced back in her mind what had taken place. Her 

black teddy was slung over the night stand and the thigh highs in a twisted heap on the floor beside 

the bed. Her pussy was still moist with Don’s cum … and a bit tender from the fierce fucking she 

had received. 

 

As the message program opened up, Andee stared blankly at the message screen for a moment. She 

wasn’t sure exactly what to say to her husband, who must have been anxiously waiting for any 

word from her the night before. 

 

“Got here OK,” she typed into the blank message window. “Interesting changes … Will fill you in 

later ... nothing to be worried about.” 

 

She didn’t really know exactly what she could say just yet. She was lost in thought about the things 

Don had told her after dinner, and how it could become complicated, when she was drawn back to 

the here and now by her friend’s voice. 

 

“Good morning,” Don said, emerging from the bathroom naked. “Sorry to wake you up, but I need 

to get to my apartment before we head into work this morning.” 

 

“You want me to come along,” Andee asked, still trying to wake up. “I can shower quickly.” 

 

“No, you go ahead and get ready for the day. I’ll pop back over about 8:00. We can stop for some 

breakfast before going into the office.” 

 

She watched as the handsome Texan dressed in the clothes he’d worn the night before. Andee kept 

pretty quiet as he did, listening to Don chatter on about what she could expect at the office, and his 

reassurance that the day would be a professional visit. 

 

Andee gave him a polite hug before he slipped out the door. She felt a little awkward. While the 

sex had been mind-blowing, the fact he stayed the whole night made her feel a bit uncomfortable 

about the whole situation. She never really invited him to stay, and the fact that he no longer had 

any relationship obligations didn’t sit well in her mind. She wasn’t sure if what she felt was guilt, 



One Wife’s Sexual Journey – A Collection of Erotica Page 69 
 

or if she was just a bit too overwhelmed by the fact she had let a man stay in her hotel room the 

entire night. It had been many years since she shared a bed with anyone other than her husband. 

Things were moving really fast and she still didn’t know a great deal about her Texan lover. 

 

The second thoughts stuck with Andee through her shower. As she stood under the flow of hot 

water, she stroked her still-sensitive clit with a finger. Her pussy was warming up to her touch and 

her mind was beginning to settle down. 

 

It’s just for fun, she kept reminding herself as her finger delicately traced the swollen lips of her 

pussy; swollen now from friction as opposed to excitement. She slipped a finger into the moist 

canal and could feel Don’s cum flow down across her knuckle and dribble out. The outer edges of 

her cunt may have been a little worn, but her g-spot was still alive with lust as she rubbed her 

fingertip across it. 

 

She consciously had to stop herself from going too far, knowing that her friend would soon be 

returning to pick her up for the day. She quickly finished off her shower, dried her hair and headed 

back out into her hotel room to get dressed. 

 

She pulled out her clothes for the day, suddenly wondering if the skirt suit she had brought was 

appropriate. When she packed for the trip to Texas, her sense of bravery and flirtatiousness was 

much higher. 

 

Still undecided about her outfit, she sat down at the  computer on the desk, wearing just her bra and 

panties as she tried mentally convince herself that she was in control of her situation with Don. 

 

“Hey sexy! Glad to hear you got there OK. What’s going on?” the text on her screen read as her 

messaging program opened up. She stared at the words for a few minutes, trying to think of how to 

explain that she may have been brought to Houston under false pretences. 

 

“Not sure,” she finally typed. “He had different ideas … I think it’s hard for people to understand 

you and I … this adventure you’ve got me on … our marriage.” 

 

Andee went on to explain to her husband how she and Don and spent a great deal of the evening 

talking and she learned his wife had left him. She told him about what Don said about hoping for 

more, and how she felt the situation was getting too far away from what she intended with her 

sexual adventure. 

 

“What happened when you got back to your room?” her husband asked. It was the question she 

was dreading, but she didn’t know why. The sex was expected, and it had been incredible. But 

mostly, she felt the more physical she became with Don, the more emotionally complicated it 

became. This wasn’t meant to be an ‘affair with permission.’ It was only supposed to be one small 

part in a much larger adventure. 
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She waited a moment, and then got up and walked over to where she had left the suit she had 

picked out for the day. She slipped on the skirt and the blouse that went with it before sitting back 

down to answer. 

 

“Too much … I think. I’ll tell you more tonight. I need to go.” she typed quickly and then closed 

the laptop. She knew that wouldn’t sit well with her husband, but she was at a loss to describe her 

thoughts. She figured she would make it up to him later. 

 

Andee finished getting ready quickly and headed down to the lobby to wait for her friend. She 

thought the less ‘comfortable’ he felt about popping up to her room, the more in control she could 

be for the next couple days – or at least until she could find the courage to discuss her lingering 

doubts with him. 

 

Breakfast was pretty quiet. Don kept talking about work and the things he wanted to make sure she 

saw when they got to the office. Finally, it must have dawned on him he was doing all the talking. 

 

“Is everything OK?” he asked. 

 

“I feel a little … uncertain … about where this is going,” she said after some thought. “I’m really 

starting to get an uneasy sense that you might not see this … situation … the same way I do.” 

 

“We talked about that last night,” Don replied, reaching across the table to touch her hand. “There 

is no situation, Andee. You made it clear, and I totally understand. You can’t sit there and tell me 

you blame me for trying? You’re a beautiful woman … we’ve really hit it off and we’ve had a 

couple of amazing nights together.” 

 

He paused for a moment, looking into her eyes as if he was waiting for his explanation to register 

with her. 

 

“This is for fun … no strings,” he said with a little more conciliatory tone. “When you go home 

tomorrow, you go back to all the great things you’ve told me about … your life, your kids, your 

husband … who lets you come on trips to Texas knowing you’re probably going to get fucked. All 

that great stuff.” 

 

“Don! Shhh,” Andee hushed at him, looking around the restaurant to see if anyone was looking. 

She smiled at him and let the silence settle in for a few moments. She took a few deep breaths, 

trying to calm her mind. 

 

“There’s something you need to know,” she said, finally mustering the courage to tell him. “That 

night we spent together n Chicago … I left my webcam on. My husband saw us … all of us ... 

everything. He knows everything.” 

 

Don laughed as she fumbled through her admission. Andee was a little perplexed by his reaction, 

thinking he would have been angry at the revelation. 
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“Sweetheart,” he finally said in his southern drawl. “I knew all along something must have been 

going on. You kept looking over at your computer at the strangest times. Not many people do that 

in the heat of the moment unless something is going on.” 

 

“And you let me carry on!” She feigned indignation as best she could before bursting in a giggling 

fit. “I’m so embarrassed.” 

 

Don leaned across the table and took both her hands in his. “Quite honestly, it turned me on even 

more knowing someone was watching. And made me even more curious about this crazy 

arrangement you seem to have in your marriage.” 

 

Andee sat quietly, feeling the warmth of his hands on hers. With that admission now off her mind, 

she started feel a little more at ease. 

 

“Now, let’s put that aside and try to get through today without acting like  horny teenagers.” 

 

XXX XXX XXX 

 

The day at Don’s office went off without as much as a single misplaced innuendo. It was a 

perfectly professional experience, as she learned about the many interesting developments his 

company had been making in their drug research. She spent lunch with his entire team, mixing 

work chatter with the occasion personal banter and business travel horror stories. To the rest of 

them, it would have never been obvious there was something more between their boss and his 

lovely Canadian visitor. 

 

“That was a great day,” she said as they drove back towards Andee’s hotel. “I learned so much that 

I can take back to work with me. Thanks so much for arranging all of that.” 

 

“My pleasure,” he said, flashing her one of his incredible smiles. They chatted innocently as they 

made their way along the highway. When they arrived, Don pulled up to the front door, rather than 

parking in the guest lot. Andee took that as an indication he knew he needed to back off just a bit 

on the sexual assumptions. 

 

“It’s your last night here, so please say you’re going to let me take you out for a proper night on the 

town? Let me play the perfect host, just one more time. How does dinner at one of Houston’s best 

restaurants, followed by a cocktail at a great club I know? I think they might even have dancing.” 

 

“Do I have to dress up?” she asked, wondering if he would pick up on the hidden suggestiveness. 

 

“I hope so,” he replied, his eyes fixed on the exposed flesh of her thighs as she slid out of the 

passenger seat. “How does 7:00 sound?” 
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“I’ll meet you down here,” Andee replied with a smile. She knew if she let Don up to her room the 

chances of them actually going out would be pretty slim.   

 

Whether he understood her hint, or merely accepted her direction, he didn’t argue. He gave her a 

quick, unassuming hug and agreed he would see her in a couple hours. Andee watched as he pulled 

away from the curb and back out onto the street before she turned and walked into the hotel. 

 

Once she had gotten back into her room, Andee logged in on her laptop and read the note her 

husband had sent as a reply to her earlier message. He had expressed his curiosity about the events 

of the evening. As she was in the middle of reading it, another message popped up on her screen. 

 

“Hey sexy, how did today go? You left me hanging on that last question.”  

 

Andee considered her reply for a moment, before answering. “I felt better after he and I talked … 

and sorry. I still don’t know what to say about last night. But I’m sure you can figure it out.” 

 

After fumbling through a few attempts at typing an explanation and deleting one after another, she 

finally managed to get one out. She explained the conversation she and Don had after dinner the 

night before, and how they ended up back at her room. She told her husband about the guilt she 

felt, but still couldn’t bring herself to admit to him that her friend had spent the whole night. 

 

They chatted for almost an hour, as she explained her confusion and that she really just wanted to 

get back home. The adventure, she said, was becoming more overwhelming and complicated than 

she expected.  

 

At first, it was just a curiosity over getting in touch with her sexuality as she got older. Her husband 

offered many rebuttals of support and encouragement, trying to put her mind at ease that as long as 

her heart was still at home, then she should make the most of her opportunity while she was there. 

 

“We’re going out for dinner and a couple drinks tonight. I’m coming home tomorrow,” she typed. 

 

“Just make sure you enjoy the moment, honey. Take it for what it is and don’t have any regrets or 

‘what ifs’ afterwards. Are you getting ready now? Can I see?” 

 

“Give me five minutes … I really need to shower before I get ready,” she typed and headed off to 

the bathroom. 

 

Returning to her laptop a few minutes later, Andee turned on the webcam so her husband could see 

her. She had a bath towel wrapped around her body and was in the middle of applying make-up. 

 

“Sexy outfit, baby. You look great just like that.” He wrote on the message screen. “I’m just not 

sure a lot of restaurants have a towel code.” 
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“I love you,” Andee wrote back and smiled into the camera lens before blowing a kiss. “I have to 

find something appropriate to wear … already tempted too much of fate last night in that little 

surprise you left in my suitcase.” 

 

She didn’t mention her own seductive efforts in the conversation, figuring she had already shared 

more than enough information with her husband for one night. Besides, she thought in her mind, it 

might be more fun to slip it on again at home and tell him the whole story. She was slowly 

becoming turned on as her imagination settled back into a more adventurous spirit. 

 

She turned the computer so the camera would face into the room and got up from her seat at the 

desk. She walked over to her suitcase, seductively letting the towel drop from her body onto the 

floor as she did. 

 

Andee played it up for her husband on the other side of the webcam, posing and fawning over 

different items as she playfully plucked them from her suitcase. First, she held up a pair of her lace 

panties, then tossed them over her shoulder and shook her head in mock disapproval. Then she held 

up a black lace garter belt and flashed a naughty look in the direction of the camera and then 

nodded as if she was giving approval. Next she pulled out the black stockings that went with it. She 

rolled them on slowly, one leg at a time, so her husband would get a sexy show as he watched. 

 

She then held up a pair of sky-high stiletto heels and flashed another seductive smile at the camera 

before sitting on the edge of the bed to put them on. Once she had done up the straps on both, she 

playfully struck a few poses on the bed to tease and torment her online voyeur. After a couple 

minutes of this, Andee sat on the bed facing the camera and spread her legs apart. She gently began 

to play with herself. 

 

Her fingers traced her pussy, before she used them to spread her cunt wide open. She winked at the 

camera, and then took her other hand and wiggled it in front of the lens before placing it between 

her legs. She slipped her middle finger deep into the wet opening. 

 

It didn’t take her long to find the right spot, just slightly inside of her, where all the nerves were 

most sensitive. Andee was lucky that she was one of those women who believed strongly in the 

power of the g-spot; and combined with the delicate massaging of the fingers on her other hand she 

was soon headed towards sexual ecstasy.  

 

As she rubbed her swelling clit in small rapid circles, Andee slammed her other hand into her wet 

cunt faster and faster. She could sense her orgasm building, and with each inward thrust, she would 

stroke her fingertip along the smooth ridge on the top of her vagina. 

 

She started to moan louder as the feeling built up. She was close. With a few more strokes of her 

finger, Andee could feel her muscles clench and her blood rush straight to her pussy. She let out a 

loud grunt as everything came to a massive release of sexual energy. 
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Andee quivered as her orgasm flowed from her cunt and through her body. She slowly eased her 

pace and gently stroked the outer edge of her throbbing clit, and then slid her finger down the 

swollen outer lips of her pussy. She pushed her long middle finger back into the moist opening. 

Andee continued to slip her now wet finger in and out from between her glistening pussy lips until 

her orgasm had subsided.  

 

Now satisfied her husband was completely mesmerized by watching her little sex show, she placed 

it close to her face and slipped out her tongue to lick it. She leaned closer to the camera so he could 

see her use her mouth to clean her juices off of her finger. 

 

Finally, she stood up and blew a kiss at the webcam and strutted back over to the closet. She pulled 

out a dress she had brought for the occasion and slipped it on over her head, wiggling it down over 

her naked breasts and hips. The dress was snug, short and clung to her body like a second skin. 

Tonight was going to be another commando night. 

 

Andee went back to the computer and sat at the desk chair. She looked at her husband on the 

monitor, who was now stroking his erection. 

 

“You might want to save that for later,” Andee typed. “I’ll see you after my date … if you can wait 

up (and keep it up) that long.” 

 

And with that, she closed down the webcam, grabbed her small purse and room key. It was time for 

one last night of fun in Houston. 

 

When the elevator door opened on her floor, there were a couple of young men already inside. 

Andee smiled at the pair as she stepped in and turned to face the door. She could in the reflection 

that they were giving her a thorough once over from behind and elbowing each other. 

 

She turned around and looked at both of them. “How would you two handsome boys like to do me 

a big favour?” 

 

Don looked at Andee as she walked across the hotel lobby, arm in arm with two strapping young 

men. The guys both had those ‘shit-eating’ grins like a couple of kids allowed to run wild in a 

candy store. 

 

“Made some new friends, I see,” he said with a chuckle. 

 

“These are my bodyguards, Roger and Cliff. I told them there was a man waiting to accost me in 

the lobby,” she replied flirtatiously. “But you seem kind of harmless. Thank you, guys.” 

 

Andee gave each of the young men a hug and a kiss before they scampered away laughing. Don 

took note of how one of them managed to cop a little feel of her ass in the process. 

 

“Cute,” Don said. “How did you manage to arrange that?” 
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“They were in the elevator. I figured it would be fun. Besides, most men are easily led astray with 

the right amount of … um … motivation.” 

 

Don laughed again and lowered his head in a symbolic gesture of surrender. “I’m speechless. I’ve 

run out of ways to tell you how incredibly stunning you look. I’m almost certain you try to outdo 

yourself each and every time just to challenge me.” 

 

“Thank you, I’ll take that as a compliment,” she replied. 

 

The handsome Texan grabbed Andee’s arm and pulled her into him so they were face to face. His 

eyes held her for a moment before he spoke. “There are no compliments that can do justice to how 

amazing you look.” 

 

He leaned in and pressed his lips against hers. Andee was ready for his kiss this time and responded 

by meeting it with equal enthusiasm.  

 

“Whew! That’s a perfect way,” she whispered as they broke their embrace. She slipped her arm 

into the crook of his elbow and walked with him out to where his car was parked. 

 

On the way to dinner, she told Don that she had contacted her husband and told him about the 

previous night. She spent most of the car ride trying to explain exactly what she was trying to 

accomplish in her path to sexual enlightenment and discovery; adding how she was starting to see 

the complications in what started out as a good idea. 

 

Throughout the meal they continued to share some of their most intimate thoughts and fears … 

along with a few fantasies.  

 

“Do you feel like going for a drink at a club, or would you rather I take you back to your hotel?” 

Don asked as he folded the receipt for dinner and stuffed it into his wallet. Andee cocked her head 

at the question. After the past couple days it seemed a little out of character, but was probably his 

reaction to the things she had said about her conflicted feelings for her sexual adventure. 

 

“I suppose if you take me back now, I could try to see what Cliff and Roger are up to,” she replied 

with a coy smile, making a joking reference to the two guys from the hotel. “But there’s nothing 

wrong with stopping for a quick cocktail along the way.” 

 

Don buzzed along the streets of downtown, turning here and there, before they arrived at a fairly 

trendy neighbourhood. 

 

The club was an upscale place; the kind of club where people still dressed up. The live music was a 

quiet blend of pop and jazz, suitable for dancing but without that crazy heavy beat younger people 

seemed to enjoy. 
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They settled into a table and ordered a drink from the waitress before Don asked if Andee wanted 

to dance. She enjoyed the feeling of being close to her friend in this kind of setting; almost like 

something you might see in a movie. It was definitely a new experience for her, as there weren’t 

many opportunities back home to ‘hit the town.’ 

 

“Don’t take this wrong way … because I know how you feel, Andee. And I really respect that,” 

Don said as they moved around the dance floor. “But I’m going to miss you. This wasn’t intended 

to be complicated, and I’m sorry if you have felt … um …” 

 

Andee could see he was struggling to explain himself. She wasn’t sure if it was a touch of the 

alcohol, or just that she had really come to terms with her own feelings over the situation between 

them, but she knew she needed to lighten the mood up. It was her last night before returning home 

and her pussy was still tingling from the orgasm she brought out from herself before the date. 

 

“I’m not wearing any panties underneath this dress,” she whispered into Don’s ear. “So let that be a 

sign of how I feel … tonight.” 

 

Andee guided Don’s hand from her waist down across her hip and to her butt. She smiled as she 

felt him trace the strap of her garter belt. 

 

“One more dance, then we’ll finish our drinks and head out,” she said as she rested her head on his 

shoulder during the song. His hand continued to gently trace the outline of her lingerie underneath 

the wisp of fabric that clung to her sexy curves. 

 

XXX XXX XXX 

 

“I want you to come up to my room,” she said pointedly as they pulled into the hotel driveway. 

 

She waited for Don to reach the passenger side door and open it. Carefully she slipped out of the 

seat, ensuring he got an eyeful of the tops of her stockings as she did. 

 

As she and Don entered the hotel and walked through the lobby, Andee spotted her two friends 

from the elevator earlier that night, now sat on stools just inside the hotel lounge. She slipped away 

from Don for a moment and sauntered over to them. Don could see she was telling them something 

interesting – based on the huge smiles they flashed back at her. 

 

Andee gave them each a hug once again and strutted back over to Don; now waiting by the 

elevator. She just smiled as she approached her friend … knowing full well the two young studs 

were watching her hips sway in the tight dress. 

 

“I just had to let my bodyguards know I was back here safe and sound,” she giggled as the elevator 

door closed. 
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Don pressed Andee against the side wall, like he had done in Chicago, and planted a kiss on her 

neck under her ear. He asked her what was going on with the two young guys as he nibbled on her 

earlobe. The sensation gave Andee goosebumps and caused her to let out a tiny moan of approval. 

 

“Jealous?” she asked. 

 

“Curious,” he replied. 

 

“I told them my pussy was still wet from when I let them touch me earlier,” she whispered. “Like I 

said … most men are easily led astray when they have the right motivation.” 

 

Don looked into her eyes without making a comment as he slipped a hand under the hem of her 

dress. Andee parted her legs just a little to allow him easier access to her naked pussy. 

 

“Told you so,” she said in a breathy voice as his fingers touched the moist area between her thighs.  

 

Don’s index finger traced across her still-sensitive clit, causing Andee to moan louder as he did. 

 

“Would you be willing to get … um … a little kinky tonight?” Andee asked seductively. Don could 

tell she was feeling a bit tipsy from the drinks. 

 

“I left my husband in a rather unfortunate state of excitement before you picked me up, and I 

promised I would log back in tonight and help him finish.” 

 

Don stopped his teasing for just a moment, looking into her eyes as he did. “Sounds like fun.” 

 

When they arrived at Andee’s hotel room, she opened to door and dragged Don in by the wrist. 

Once inside, she pressed him up against the wall and began to unbutton his shirt, pushing it off of 

his shoulders quickly. She unbuckled his belt and undid his pants with equal fury, until he was 

stood in front of her naked. 

 

With him still leaning against the wall, Andee crouched in front of him and took his cock in her 

hand, stroking him gently as it began to swell. Once he was hard, she inched closer and licked the 

pre-cum from the tip. 

 

“Yum,” she whispered just before parting her lips and sliding her mouth onto his cock. 

 

Andee took as much of the large dick into her mouth as she could. She was beginning to enjoy 

testing her oral skills on a man with such girth. She slip her lips back up the shaft, dragging the tip 

of her tongue along the bottom, and teasing the spot just below the head where men are the most 

sensitive. Don let out a deep breath of approval as she continued to torment his erection with her 

mouth and tongue. 
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“Hold on to that thought for just a moment,” she said, pulling herself away from his dick. Andee 

stood up and pulled her dress up over her head, leaving her in nothing but her stockings, garter belt 

and heels. She quickly skirted over to the computer on the desk and turned it on. 

 

It seemed to take forever to start up, so she turned and looked at her naked friend. His cock was 

standing straight out as he leaned against the wall. She gave him a little hand sign asking him to 

come over to where she was sitting. When he got beside her, she resumed sucking on his cock 

while she waited for the software to open. 

 

As it did, she saw her husband had his system open. She turned on the webcam and sent him an 

invite to join her. 

 

“I have a friend here,” Andee typed in as her husband appeared in the camera window on the 

screen. She reached just outside of the camera’s view and stroked Don’s growing erection before 

she pulled him into the camera’s view. “But I’m going to be too busy to type … again.” 

 

With that, she turned in her chair so she was facing the now hard cock that was pointing straight at 

her. Andee placed her hands on Don’s hips and then wrapped her lips around the head of his large 

cock. She closed her eyes and set back to work on using her tongue and mouth to sexually pleasure 

her friend – all while the camera focused on her and allowed her husband to have a front row seat 

to his wife’s amazing blowjob skills put to use on another man. 

 

Every now and then, Andee would glance back at the camera and give a little wink. Her husband 

had often said oral sex was one of her greatest sexual talents – and said it was something he 

fantasized about being able to watch. Now that the moment was here, she made sure he was getting 

a thorough show. 

 

Don’s cock was rock hard, and the more she sucked and licked on him, flicking and sliding her 

tongue over the nerve endings, the more he started to move his hips. Her hands were firmly placed 

on either side, pulling him gently into her mouth and pushing him just slightly out. He felt hot in 

between her lips and she was getting incredibly turned on the longer she had him in her mouth. 

 

Andee could tell Don was enjoying her efforts by how much he would grab at her hair and help 

guide her mouth deeper onto his rigid shaft. Every now and then, he would pull and hold her in a 

particular spot, as she would slither her tongue around him. 

  

She could tell her Texan friend was getting closer and closer to cumming. The more she worked 

over him with her tongue and mouth, the faster he started moving his hips in unison. Andee 

reached over with her one hand and gently cupped his balls, stroking the flesh just underneath. The 

feeling, her husband said, would send a man over the edge; especially when he would look down at 

her beautiful brown eyes and then watch those sexy soft lips wrapped around his hard-on. 

 

She glanced up at Don and flashed a sexy wink up at him. Andee could sense he was above to cum. 

His cock grew to that steel hard point that happens to a man just before his orgasm. She took her 
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mouth off the large rod and wrapped her other hand around it, pumping back and forth, matching 

her strokes with a gently massage on his perineum. 

 

Don’s cock exploded with bursts of cum onto her face. First it hit her cheek; then Andee opened 

her mouth wide to give him another target. His cum seemed to pour out of him as a large pool of 

the white sticky fluid collected on her tongue; some dribbling off her bottom lip and onto her chin. 

Andee waited until most of the spurts had subsided and then took Don’s cock back into her mouth. 

She held him between her lips while he continued to throb and pulse with his orgasm. For a 

moment, he clutched her hair between his fingers before releasing his grip and slowly turned to a 

more affectionate stroke. 

 

They stayed that way for a few minutes, with Andee swallowing the last of his cum before she let 

her friend’s now soft cock slip from between her lips. 

 

She turned to the computer, and seductively rubbed a finger along her bottom lip and chin before 

slipping it into her mouth. She closed her eyes and made a face as if to show it was the most 

delicious flavour she’d ever tasted. After a moment, she pulled it out and smiled into the camera. 

 

“Have a good night, baby,” she typed and then closed the laptop, putting an end to the show. 

 

Andee got up from her seat at the desk, and placed a hand in the middle of Don’s sweaty chest. She 

smiled at him and then pushed him flat on his back onto the bed. Still in her stockings and heels, 

she straddled him and playfully rubbed his chest and shoulders. 

 

“So, just how long is it going to be before that incredible cock is going to be ready for me to ride?” 

she asked in a naughty tone. 

 

Chapter 3 

Andee folded down the top of her suitcase and zipped it shut. In a few hours she would be back in 

Canada, back with her husband – and after the past couple days – back on her back as she shared 

her experiences in Houston with the man waiting at home. 

 

She looked at Don propped up against the edge of the desk, hands stuffed into his jeans as her 

thoughts turned to the fun she had enjoyed on this trip. She could see the disappointment in his face 

as he knew their time together had come to an end. The sex had been amazing; the emotional roller 

coaster not as much. Andee was adamant that her sexual adventure was not going to be a tangled 

web of confusion and heartache. 

 

“I’m sorry this may have turned into something a bit too complicated for you,” he said, breaking 

the silence between them. “I guess some things shouldn’t be more than just one-night stands.” 

 

Andee stopped gathering her things and looked at him. She had a rather stern expression on her 

face. She wasn’t really interested in dragging out the conversation. 
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“You know what,” she finally said. “This isn’t what I had in mind when I came here … this half-

hearted guilt for both of us. You invited me here under the guise of a business trip, and things have 

gone so not where I expected them to go. You, your wife … that would have been good to know 

before I got here.” 

 

Don was taken aback. Andee had always been on the reserved side, slightly submissive and often 

accepting. Now he was seeing a fiery side of the sexy Canadian he didn’t expect. 

 

“Would you have still come if you knew?” he asked, trying to present a calmness in his voice. 

 

“I don’t know … But I knew when I accepted your invitation to come here that most of this trip 

wouldn’t be about the work … and dammit, it seems like all the great sex is now going to be 

something less than fond memories because of this emotional shit,” she said with a confident tone.  

 

“You know what, Don … fuck that! I’m not leaving Houston feeling like this was a mistake. I 

won’t feel guilty for any of this. I have no reason to feel guilty for this. I have a husband waiting 

for me at home excited to hear about my trip – approving of the whole thing – in fact, I wouldn’t 

even be here if it wasn’t for how much he wanted me to explore my fantasies and desires,” she 

continued as she paced around the hotel room, working herself up into a ranting lather. 

 

Don sat silently for a moment, not knowing where she was going with her statements, but he knew 

better than to interrupt. He shifted from his spot at the side of the desk to the chair, trying to show a 

more accepting understanding of what she was saying. 

 

“Get up.” Andee stared intently at him for a moment before she said, “Get off that chair and get 

your fucking clothes off.” 

 

Don looked at her for a moment, thinking how sexy his friend was, standing in front of him with a 

hand on one hip and waggling a finger at him. Her boldness was a complete turn-on, even if it 

because of his own emotional conundrum. 

 

She stood that way as he undressed. When he was finally naked, she walked over to him and placed 

her hands on his biceps. She ran one hand up across his shoulder and down along his chest. She 

leaned in and kissed his pectoral. The sensation of her lips sent a little tingle straight down to 

between his legs. 

 

“No webcams, no teasing, no lingerie … this time, it is purely for my benefit. Now you’re going to 

give me that huge cock one more time and you’re going to fuck me like you mean it,” she said in a 

softer voice. 

 

She stood up on her toes so she could kiss him on the lips, and took his semi-hard penis in her left 

hand as she did. She stroked him to complete hardness, while holding herself against him with her 

other arm around his neck. Even though she had already enjoyed his massive dick a few times, its 

size still impressed her. 
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“You’re going to spoil me for big cock, you know,” she whispered in a sultry tone. 

 

Andee let go of Don’s neck and sat back onto the bed, still holding his erection in her left hand. 

Her pussy was already moist with anticipation, so it wouldn’t be any work for him to slide into her 

again. She stroked him while she unbuttoned her shirt with her other hand. Once all the buttons 

were undone, she leaned forward and took the head of his cock between her lips. Andee noticed her 

jaw muscles were a little sore after the steamy blowjob she had given her friend the night before. 

 

She wiggled out of her shirt first, unhooking her bra next and tossing them both onto the end of the 

bed. Without taking her mouth off of his rock hard shaft, Andee then shuffled out of her skirt and 

moist panties, pulling them down to her ankles and kicking them into a pile beside the bed. Now 

naked except for her high heels, she set her complete attention back on the cock sliding in and out 

of her mouth. She rolled her tongue around the soft skin of the head, tasting his dribble of pre-cum 

as she did. His flesh was hot. 

 

After a few minutes of sucking and licking Don’s erection, she pulled her friend on top of her and 

wrapped her legs around him.  

 

“Fuck me hard, Don … and then cum deep inside my hot pussy,” she purred as he maneuvered 

both of them into the middle of the bed. “I want to feel you throbbing as you fill me up.” 

 

His hard cock slid across the swollen outer lips of her aching pussy as he positioned himself firmly 

between her thighs. Without using his hands, he aimed the head of his cock at her spread cunt and 

in one swift motion penetrated her. 

 

“Oh fuck, that’s what I want to feel,” she moaned as she arched her back and drove her hips 

upwards to meet his thrust. Don bent to suck on her nipples as she stretched out underneath him. 

The feeling of his teeth biting at them sent a tingle down to her clit. 

 

Don slowly ground his cock into the deepest part of her, letting his cum-filled balls tap against her 

ass as he did. When his shaft was completely buried inside her, he paused for a moment and flexed 

his muscles to make his cock throb. 

 

Andee moaned as she felt him flex and squeezed her own pelvic muscles in response. She closed 

her eyes and focused her mind on the sensation of how much he filled her cunt with his cock. 

 

“God, you’re huge,” she said as he slowly pulled his cock almost all the way out and then pushed 

back into her. Andee clawed at his forearms as he began to pump in and out a bit faster. 

 

“You’re fucking spoiling me,” she groaned with sexual delight. Andee looked down along their 

bodies to watch as Don’s big dick slid in and out of her wet hole. “My cunt is going to be so 

stretched out.” 
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“You like that, don’t you,” Don grunted as he pounded. “You want your cunt spoiled like this, you 

naughty girl.” 

 

Andee could only moan her approval as the Texan’s massive dick pummeled her pussy. She was 

really getting into the way he was talking dirty to her, especially in his southern accent. She hooked 

the heels of her stiletto shoes into the sheets of the bed and used the leverage to angle her pelvis in 

such a way that each of Don’s thrusts would rub across her clit as he slammed into her. 

 

“That’s right, you hot little slut … tell me how much you love my cock,” he said in a more sexually 

aggressive tone that sent shivers straight through her pussy. “Come on … tell me.” 

 

“I fucking love your huge dick … God, you’re gonna split me half with it …fuck me harder, fuck 

me harder,” Andee confessed as she squirmed and bucked underneath him. 

 

“How are you going to explain that to your husband now? Going home with a cunt full of cum and 

a pussy all beat up … huh? Is that how little sluts like you like it,” he growled into her ear before 

biting her lower lip on a passionate kiss. 

 

“Fuck me hard, Don,” she moaned again. Andee looked up into his face with her dark brown eyes. 

She watched his facial expressions twitch as he drove harder and harder into her. She wanted to see 

him at the moment he came; to see the look of release and raw sexual desire at the height of his 

orgasm. She bit her lip as his massive member continued to test the limits of her cunt. 

 

“I can feel every inch of you … I swear your cum is going to come up my throat, you’re so fucking 

big,” she moaned. Andee wrapped her legs around his ass and used them to force him deeper into 

her with each thrust. 

 

Don picked up his pace and pushed up on his arms as he slammed into her pussy harder and with 

more fury. Andee could tell her horny Texan was close to climaxing. 

 

“Do you like how it feels, Don,” she purred. “You like fucking this married little slut with that 

huge cock between your legs? My pussy is waiting for you to cum. Fill me up, Don. Cum for me.” 

 

“Oh fuck,” he groaned as his cock went even more rigid. Then with two more thrusts, he let go. 

Andee squeezed her pelvic muscles as hard as she could and with her legs wrapped around his ass, 

pulled Don as deep as he could go into her. She could feel his cock pulsing as he came, spurting his 

cum into her cunt. 

 

“That’s the way, big boy … fill my cunt with your hot cum,” she whispered as he grunted and 

shoved his throbbing cock deep into her. 

 

Don held himself inside her until his cock had completely emptied its load. He collapsed on top of 

her, his sweaty chest pressing against her sensitive nipples. Andee ran her fingernails gently along 

his back as they caught their breath and came down from the sexual explosion of his orgasm. 
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“That was fucking hot,” he whispered into her ear as he rolled off of her. 

 

Andee edged down to his now flaccid cock and laid her head on his stomach just below his 

stomach. She gently stroked his manhood and occasionally licked the wetness from her fingers. 

She inched down and took him into her mouth one more time and slithered her tongue around. 

Andee loved the blended taste of her own pussy and his cum. She used her mouth to encourage the 

last few drops from him, stroking his twitching balls as she did. 

 

After a few minutes, she let his cock slip from between her lips and looked back up at Don. He had 

a very content look on his face. 

 

“I only hope I don’t leave a stain on the seat in the plane,” she giggled as she sat up on the edge of 

the bed and slipped her bra back on. 

 

XXX XXX XXX 

 

Andee gave Don a deep passionate kiss as they arrived at the security gate. When they finally 

stopped, she quickly tucked something into his jacket pocket. 

 

“A souvenir,” she whispered as she hugged him again and kissed him on the cheek. “Maybe 

someday I’ll come and get them back.” 

 

She picked up her carry-on and walked to the check-in line, turning to wave and smile at her 

handsome friend. It had been an incredible couple of days; an emotional journey that was necessary 

if she was going to continue with her sexual adventure. 

 

And like that, this part of her discovery was over. All the way down the boarding ramp, she kept 

thinking about the incredible feeling of Don’s hard cock pumping in and out of her cunt just a 

couple hours earlier. His cum was still deep inside her, another fond sensation of her goodbye fuck. 

Her pussy had certainly been used over the past three days. 

 

The flight home was uneventful, as most are. When she arrived at the luggage carousel, she 

grabbed her bag and quickly slipped into the ladies room before heading to the exit door. A flight 

home without her panties was one thing, but trying to walk through the airport and out to meet her 

husband without any on would surely result in some dribbles down the inside of her thighs. 

 

Stepping through the sliding doors, she scanned across the crowd of people waiting on their own 

loved ones until she noticed a familiar face. She dashed over to meet him and they met with a 

Hollywood style passionate kiss in the middle of the airport. 

 

“If we hurry, you’ll get to enjoy that ‘sloppy seconds’ fantasy of yours,” she whispered into her 

husband’s ear as she hugged him tightly. 
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The Adventure Turns Dark 

Published 2013 

 

“At some point, you’re going to go a bit too far,” Bella said. “I think you’ve been pretty lucky so 

far ... but every man has his limits; even the most open-minded.” 

 

Andee knew her best friend had a valid point. Other than her husband, Bella was the only one who 

knew all of what had been going on with her life the past year. It was pretty much every Saturday 

afternoon that they would get together to either go for a latte, or when the weather was right like it 

was today, hang out around Bella’s pool in their bikinis. Andee would use the time to share what 

was going on with her sexual adventure, and get a different perspective. 

 

“I know ... I know,” Andee replied. She had just finished telling her friend about her trip to 

Houston and the graphic details of the sex she shared with Don. 

 

“That’s why I need your help. CJ’s birthday is coming up and I want to plan something really 

special – and super sexy,” Andee said as she swung her legs around off the lounge chair so she 

could face her friend. 

 

Bella had been in Andee’s life for years. They met in college, but definitely took two different 

directions after graduation. Bella was always a bit of a party animal, while Andee chose to be more 

studious – and until recently, monogamous. Bella’s post-college story was a wild one: marriage to 

a wealthy real estate developer, swinging and trips to Hedonism resorts, cheating, and finally 

divorce. These days she was more independent and Andee could hardly keep tabs on what was 

happening in her friend’s personal life. 

 

Not that it mattered; her own sex life was becoming a tangled web with the sexual adventure her 

husband had encouraged her to explore. Andee had never figured she would ever be where she was 

at – and have freedom to experiment beyond the bounds of marriage. But after her experiences with 

Don, and the realization sex can’t always be emotionally free, she had her doubts it was something 

she could handle in the long term. She liked being married, and she loved her husband dearly. 

 

Bella turned her head and pulled her sunglasses down her nose to reveal her gorgeous green eyes. 

She stared at Andee for a moment before offering an answer. 

 

“How special?” she finally answered with her usual no-nonsense tone. 

 

Andee’s imagination kicked into overdrive almost immediately. She knew her husband had a thing 

for her friend; although he’d never openly admitted it. Blonde, amazingly fit and a pair of birthday 

gifts from her now ex-husband disguised as perfect breasts, she was an absolute knockout. Andee 

had yet to tell her husband that she had spent more than a couple Saturday afternoons at Bella’s, 

naked and with her face buried between her friend’s tanned thighs. It was the one part of her sexual 

adventure that she kept secret – something just for her to enjoy, and reflect on repeatedly when she 

was home alone with some fresh batteries in her favourite vibrator. 
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Andee thought for a moment, plotting her answer carefully. She had her own ideas swirling around 

in her lustful imagination, but she wanted to plan something just for her husband. 

 

“Something very memorable …” Andee replied. She reached over and grabbed her friend’s hand 

with hers. She gently stroked Bella’s fingers, her mind wandering back to the last time they were 

buried deep inside her pussy. 

 

Andee shuffled off of her chaise lounge and sat on the edge of her friend’s. She lightly stroked the 

top of Bella’s thigh, and then up on to her hip just below the tie on her bikini bottom. Bella’s skin 

was hot to the touch, warmed from the afternoon sun. Andee toyed with the string for a moment 

and then gave it a little tug so the knot would come undone.  

 

Andee slid her fingers across the newly exposed flesh of Bella’s pelvis, under the tiny flap of fabric 

that still covered her crotch. She lightly ran her fingers along the thin band of pubic hair. Unlike 

Andee, who preferred a clean Brazilian, Bella had undergone laser hair removal so the most she 

would ever have was a tiny landing strip. It was another gift from her ex-husband … and one that 

other men would enjoy more than he ever did. 

 

Andee slowly worked her hand down, pushing more of the bikini bottom out of the way as she did. 

Her friend adjusted herself slightly in the chair, spreading her legs a little so Andee had easier 

access to the wetness that was beginning to emerge from her pussy. 

 

“Your husband isn’t the kind of man to get involved. You know that better than me,” Bella said in 

a breathy voice as Andee’s finger swept across the swollen lips of her pussy. “He’s a watcher.” 

 

“That’s why I need your help. I need to change that,” Andee said with a hint of resignation. “I need 

him to be more involved in this whole thing than just getting off mentally on my trysts.” 

 

Andee looked away from her friend. She felt Bella’s hand pull at the string to her bikini top before 

gently stroking her naked back as it fell away. She massaged Andee’s shoulder for a moment and 

then slid her hand around under her arm. She closed her eyes as Bella’s fingers found their way to 

her breast and circled her nipple until it was erect. 

 

“What do you have in mind?” Bella asked. 

 

Andee rolled her head back to enjoy the sensation a bit longer and then adjusted herself so she was 

facing Bella. A naughty smile took over her expression.  

 

“I have a very naughty idea in mind. But first, something for me,” she said. 

 

She pulled her bikini top completely away and moved so she was between Bella’s thighs. Placing a 

hand under each leg to prop them up, Andee knelt forward and kissed her friend through the tiny 
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wisp of fabric that covered her moist pussy. Using her teeth, Andee playfully pulled the remaining 

tie and yanked the swimsuit bottom away, leaving Bella’s pussy completely exposed. 

 

Andee pressed her lips against Bella’s clit and gently sucked it in as she kissed it. She then traced 

along the swollen outer lips of her friend’s pussy with the tip of her tongue, adding a little of her 

own moisture to the sweet wetness of Bella’s. Her friend always tasted so good, and it was the one 

thing that really allowed Andee to enjoy exploring her bisexual side. It didn’t hurt that her sexy 

friend had taken the time – and delicious effort – to teach Andee how to properly engage in 

cunnilingus. Of course, Bella also made it very easy for Andee to practice what she had learned ... 

and practice often. 

 

She angled her head slightly and ran the tip of her tongue up the centre of Bella’s cunt, which 

brought out a deep breath and slight moan from the sexy blonde. Her hips slowly arched as the 

married brunette and mother of two explored ever more with her tongue. Andee picked up her cue 

from what was going with Bella’s physical reactions to bring her friend to a squirming orgasm and 

set her tongue straight to work on the most sensitive spot. 

 

“Not fair,” Bella moaned with fake resignation. Andee knew full-well that her friend was enjoying 

every lick. 

 

Andee soon felt Bella’s pussy surrendering to the unavoidable; her orgasm was going to come out 

at the will of her friend’s hot tongue. Andee pressed a little harder with the tip of her tongue against 

the side of Bella’s clit, just where all the nerve endings gathered. As she sensed her friend was 

getting closer, she slipped her long middle finger into Bella’s hot wet hole and stroked her g-spot 

gently. She could feel her friend squeezing her pelvic muscles on her finger as she slid it over the 

smooth, sensitive spot just inside her vagina. 

 

Bella arched her back and grabbed Andee’s hair in one hand and the top of her deck chair with the 

other, pulling Andee tighter against her pelvis as she started to moan louder. She twisted and turned 

as Andee’s tongue slithered up and down and across her clit, drawing out deeper moans.  

 

Andee could feel her friend’s clit swelling as the blood rushed to her pussy. She sucked the little 

button into her mouth and used her tongue to massage it even faster, sending her friend into a loud 

squeal. Bella’s hips twitched up and down and she pulled Andee’s hair harder. 

 

“Don’t stop … don’t … stop,” she purred as her orgasm rose from deep within. “Aaaahhhh … 

fuuuuuckkk …” 

 

Andee could feel Bella’s pussy quiver as she came, a slight rush of wetness running from her pussy 

and between Andee’s fingers. She slowly released her grip on Andee’s hair, allowing the brunette 

to settle back and focus on bringing the last few twitches out of Bella by gently rubbing her g-spot 

with her finger. 
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“Ok … ok ... I’ll help,” Bella moaned as Andee continued to lightly massage inside her pussy. “I’ll 

help you.” 

 

XXX XXX XXX 

 

Andee left very clear instructions for her husband about where he was to meet her and what time he 

needed to arrive. Get there too late, she warned in her text message, and he would miss out on a 

birthday gift that had been long in the works. 

 

When CJ got to the hotel room as advised, Andee and Bella had already poured themselves a 

couple of drinks and had some music playing. Looking at the two of them, he could only smile and 

chuckle. They had spared no effort on dressing up for the occasion. Bella had on a tiny pink crop 

top that hung teasingly from her perky tits and a black micro-miniskirt. It was a look he’d seen only 

a few times on his wife’s best friend – and it always led to some sort of trouble. 

 

Andee was equally decked out for the private party. CJ rarely saw his wife dressed in the total slut 

role; her taste in clothing was move on the traditional sexy side, as opposed to the very obvious. An 

incredibly short plaid miniskirt barely hid the bottom of her butt, and the tiny white top she was 

wearing was unbuttoned to reveal more than an eyeful of the lace bra underneath. Stiletto shoes 

rounded out the look – his ultimate weakness, and she knew it. 

 

Andee greeted her husband with a tonsil-teasing French kiss. She pressed her body against his and 

allowed his hands to caress her. As they stood kissing in the middle of the room, she rubbed his 

crotch with the top of her thigh. His hand fondled her behind and slid up under the hem of her tiny 

schoolgirl skirt. He could tell Andee was already beyond horny. 

 

“I think you’re going to love your present,” she said as they separated from their passionate 

embrace. “For the man who has given me more than he could ever imagine, I have planned a very 

special occasion.” 

 

CJ glanced at Bella, who was gently tapping the back of a chair in a manner that suggested he 

needed to take a seat. Andee grabbed her husband’s ass playfully as he walked over to Bella and sat 

down. Once he was in position, she leaned over, giving him an eyeful of cleavage, and whispered, 

“Close your eyes.” 

 

Andee took each of his hands and placed them on the arms of the chair. As she did, Bella wrapped 

the silk rope around CJ’s wrists and each arm of the chair to secure him. She flirtatiously leaned in 

closer so her breasts would rub against him as she tied the knots, knowing that he would easily 

sense the difference in the touch of her breasts over his wife’s. 

 

She then sat on his lap for a moment and put one wrist on each of his shoulders. 
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“Open your eyes now,” she instructed him. “Andee told me you like to watch. This way, I can 

make sure that’s all you get to do. I sure would hate for you to get too worked up and unwrap the 

wrong present.” 

 

Bella kissed CJ deeply, which left Andee staring a little wide-eyed. She had not known her friend 

and husband were that well acquainted, nor did she expect her friend to be so enthusiastic to get 

into the scheme. Regardless, the sight of the two of them enjoying a deep French kiss sent an 

excited tingle through Andee’s body. 

 

From behind her husband, she reached down and ran her hands across his chest and down to the 

waist of his pants. While her friend continued to kiss CJ, Andee unbuckled the belt and unzipped 

him. Bella broke the kiss and slipped off his lap, pulling his pants and underwear down to his 

ankles as she did. 

 

“Happy birthday,” she purred seductively as she pulled her tiny crop top over her head, exposing 

her perfect breasts. She dropped the tiny pink top onto his shoulder. It was only on close 

examination would anyone notice the tiny implant scars left behind. Bella lifted up off CJ’s lap and 

brushed her breasts across his face to tease him.  

 

“Hope you like your gift,” she said before turning to Andee. 

 

The two women stood facing each other, gently stroking parts of exposed flesh. Andee ran both 

hands along Bella’s shoulders and down across the top of her breasts, before circling each palm 

around her friend’s nipples. Her friend’s breasts were so tight and firm – partly due to the masterful 

enhancement surgery, but also in part to the many hours she spent at the gym.  

 

Andee leaned forward and glanced at her husband as she planted a kiss on Bella’s rock hard nipple. 

She slithered her tongue out in an exaggerated move to tease the restrained man even more. 

 

After a couple minutes of mutual fondling and kissing, the two women sat on the edge of the bed; 

their skirts too short to hide the flashes of panty from under the hems. They resumed kissing and 

stroking each other with their hands, letting out little moans to let CJ know how much they were 

enjoying the building sexual heat between them. 

 

Bella had just pushed Andee’s tiny shirt off her shoulders when they heard a knock at the door. 

Andee jumped a little at the sound, but she just smiled at her friend. 

 

“Time for my friend to join us,” Bella whispered in Andee’s ear as she got up off the bed. Walking 

past CJ in the chair, she winked and flashed one of her notorious devilish grins. A wave of anxious 

excitement came over Andee as she watched Bella strut to the door in her high heels and miniskirt. 

Despite their obvious plan, she was still in awe of Bella’s bravery to walk around topless and do 

something such as answer the door in that state. 

 

“I brought a friend,” the well-built black man said as he kissed Bella on the cheek.  
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Andee watched as two impressive hunks of men brushed by Bella and into the hotel room. Brought 

a friend, indeed, Andee thought. The first man was a hulking mass of a creature, obviously 

someone from Bella’s gym. His biceps were easily the size of Andee’s thighs, and she figured he 

stood well over 6-feet. The second man with him was not much smaller, equally as fit, but had a 

darker complexion. Andee had never really considered her sexual preference for black men, but her 

mind was focused on how handsome the pair were. 

 

Andee stood up as the two made their way into the centre of the room. Even with her unusually 

high stilettos, she was looking directly into their chests. 

 

“Bella, this isn’t what I had in mind,” Andee said in a hushed tone to her friend, trying to mask her 

apprehension as she strutted over the Bella by the door.  

 

“Me neither,” Bella quietly replied. Andee looked at her friend with an expression of shock. Bella 

didn’t seem to be all that concerned with the addition of a second man to the equation. 

 

“This is Stone,” Bella said more pronounced. “And ...” 

 

“Derrick,” answered the second man, extending his hand. Andee took it in hers, marvelling at how 

large and long his fingers were. She had a thing for hands – especially long fingers, for certain 

sexual reasons. 

 

“Andee,” she answered. She felt a strange rush of shy nervousness – the same kind of sensation she 

would get as a teenager when the guys would flirt with her. 

 

“This must be the birthday boy,” Stone said as he glanced over at CJ, who looked like quite a sight. 

His pants were bunched around his ankles, his cock pointing up from the excitement of watching 

his wife and her best friend just moments ago. 

 

“I’d shake your hand, but ...” Andee’s husband offered from his seat in the corner. 

 

“Just ignore him,” Bella jumped in, grabbing Stone’s arm and turning his attention back to the 

middle of the room. “It’s his birthday and his present is that he’s only here to watch.” 

 

Stone and Derrick laughed as Bella carried on, rather flirtatiously, about how easily men can be 

tormented by watching two hot women like she and Andee do naughty things together. 

 

As she talked, Bella offered the two men a drink, poured another for Andee and then joined her 

brunette friend on the edge of the bed. The four chatted for a few minutes, mostly small talk as the 

two guys settled in and asked Andee random, but rather personal, questions. Almost like a game of 

truth or dare, but Andee wasn’t bothered. She had always been open about sex and experiences. 
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The more they talked, the more it was becoming obvious to her the two men and Bella knew each 

other a bit better than her friend was letting on. The unknown excited Andee – but at the same time, 

the sexual tension that was in the room was definitely beyond the bounds of her comfort zone. Her 

mind continued to race as she tried to figure out exactly what the dynamics were going to be. 

 

“This may be a … uh … silly question, but why do they call you ‘Stone’?” Andee asked, figuring 

she already knew the answer, given how large and muscular he was. 

 

He flashed Andee a big smile, as if he had been waiting for the petite woman to ask. “Because 

when I get hard, it’s hard as rock,” he answered. “And I like it rough.” 

 

Andee’s stomach jumped a little at Stone’s final comment. She wasn’t sure if that was his way of 

having some naughty fun with the innuendo, or if he was serious. Either way, she found herself 

growing more and more intrigued with the idea. It also didn’t hurt that the drinks Bella was pouring 

were going straight to her head … and pussy. 

 

Without hesitating, Stone stood up in front of Andee and looked down into her dark brown eyes as 

he unbuttoned his jeans and pushed them down over his thighs, to floor and stepped out of them. 

 

“Oh my god!” she exclaimed as the biggest cock she had ever seen was exposed. Andee was never 

one to introduce a ruler to her sex life, but she estimated Stone’s beautiful penis was close to 10 

inches and very thick. For a moment, she wondered if she would even be able to get the head into 

her mouth. 

 

The muscular man stood closer to her and placed one foot on the bed against her hip. He took his 

growing erection in one hand and stroked it until he was pointing straight at her. Andee was in total 

awe of his size and was practically watering at the mouth as she watched him masturbate right front 

of her face. 

 

“And he’s just as big,” Stone said nodding to his friend. Derrick took the cue and stripped out of 

his clothes, revealing an equally impressive cock. 

 

“Now, we didn’t come here to talk about dick,” he said in a warm tone as he held Andee’s chin in 

his hand. “We came here to use them.” 

 

Andee gasped as the man’s boldness; and then smiled. 

 

Stone pushed Andee back onto the bed, slid both hands under her tiny skirt and grabbed her panties 

on each side. With one powerful motion, he pulled them to her ankles and off. As if to add a little 

insult, he tossed the moist lacy panties onto CJ’s lap after sniffing the crotch. 

 

“We’re gonna fuck your wife,” Stone said with a concealed wink. “You got a problem with that? 

Not that you can do anything about it.” 
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He didn’t wait for answer as he turned back to the little brunette on the bed. Andee had propped her 

heels into the bed so her knees were up and legs spread open. Her tiny miniskirt was bunched 

around her waist, leaving her completely exposed. She was looking intently at the man who had 

just removed her underwear; becoming even more turned on knowing she was now at the sexual 

mercy of her friend and the two men – while he husband was tied to chair just a few feet away. 

 

“Look at that sweet bald cunt,” he said to Derrick. “Have you ever seen something so delicious? I 

love a woman who knows how to look after herself like that. And just like I promised you, you’re 

going introduce this sexy little thing to some serious hot chocolate.” 

 

Stone then looked back into Andee’s eyes and said, “You don’t mind if my friend here shows you a 

darker side of sex? You see, I kind of already told him he was going to get to fuck a married white 

woman tonight … and Bella … she’s not married.” 

 

Andee didn’t answer Stone. She just lay there on the mattress wide-eyed, with her legs spread apart 

and shook her head as if to say she didn’t mind at all. In her head, though, her thoughts were racing 

at light speed over the prospect of either man trying to work their gigantic cocks into her cunt. 

 

Derrick stood at the end of the bed beside his friend. Andee couldn’t tear herself away from 

looking at their huge dicks hanging between their legs. For a moment she wondered if they were 

going to both join her on the bed and her pussy began to heat up with the idea. Her last multiple 

man experience had been a sweaty tryst with some salesmen in Denver. But now these two large 

black men were standing naked before her – and she was anxious for something to happen. 

 

Derrick knelt on the bed between Andee’s thighs and stroked the inside of her legs, leading his 

hands up to her wet pussy. She shivered as he rubbed a finger across her swollen clit and along the 

side of her outer lips. Andee spread her legs a little more, as if to invite him to explore even more. 

 

“Mmmm, that feels incredible,” she moaned softly as the black man’s long finger slipped between 

her wet lips and into the hot canal of her vagina. Derrick started slowly sliding in and out of her, 

eventually picking up his pace as she wiggled on his hand. Andee clenched at the long finger with 

her pussy muscles, enjoying the sensation as his finger pushed deeper inside. 

 

Andee unhooked her bra and exposed her 36B breasts. As Derrick explored the wetness of her cunt 

with his finger, she played with her nipples – something that always sent a little sexual jolt to her 

clit. She closed her eyes and let the sensations in her body take over. 

 

After a few minutes, she propped herself up on her elbows and looked down at his large cock, then 

back to his eyes. Derrick took the hint to move on to something better. He held out his hand to 

Bella, who slipped a condom package into his open palm. Andee watched intently as he rolled the 

rubber sheath over his erection and then inched up between her spread thighs so the head of his 

dick was against her pussy. 

 

“Fuck that pussy,” Stone said enthusiastically as his friend pushed himself into Andee.  



One Wife’s Sexual Journey – A Collection of Erotica Page 92 
 

 

“Goddamn, she’s a tight little cunt,” Derrick replied as he edged his swollen cock deeper into her. 

 

Andee let out a deep breath and moan as Derrick’s shaft penetrated her to the point where his tight 

balls brushed against her butt cheeks. 

 

“Oh good god,” Andee blurted out suddenly as her newest lover pushed his erection deep into her 

again, then eased out to where only the head of his cock remained between her wet pussy lips. 

“You’re too big … oh god, so big … holy fuck!” 

 

“Yeah, tell us how you like that,” Derrick growled as he pumped her harder from above. “You like 

this big black cock, don’t you? Come on, admit it you little slut.” 

 

“Uh huh,” Andee answered in a slight wisp of a voice, too enthralled by the sensation of being 

pierced by Derrick’s incredible manhood. 

 

“I didn’t hear that,” he said, stopping in mid-thrust. “Tell me what you want?” 

 

Andee shuffled her body down, trying to work herself back onto the full length of his rod. “God, I 

want your cock … I want your fucking huge black cock.” She clutched at his shoulders as she 

braced herself for another inward thrust. She could feel her pussy giving way to the incredible girth 

and a hot sexual burn took over. 

 

“She loves it doggy style,” Andee heard her best friend purr. “Come on, Derrick, we want to see 

you do her from behind.” 

 

Derrick rolled Andee over and pulled her onto her knees before he slid his cock back into her 

dripping cunt. It was true, she loved getting fucked doggy style; and with the massive shaft 

pumping into her from behind, she could feel the head banging against the opening to her cervix 

deep inside. It was by far, the furthest any man had ever penetrated her, cock or sex toy. 

 

She bit into the pillow to muffle her moans of delight as Derrick began to get more forceful in his 

fucking. She looked over at where Bella was sitting. Her beautiful blonde friend was watching 

intently as Derrick pumped in and out of Andee – and stroking Stone’s huge erection in sync to 

what was happening in front of her. She had a wicked grin on her face, obviously enjoying how 

things were playing out. 

 

Andee rolled her head to the other side so she could look at her husband. His own cock was 

pointing straight up in the air in rock hard approval of what was happening to his wife. Andee 

loved him dearly, but she wondered how he would feel inside her now, with her cunt being 

stretched out by the black man’s monster dick. CJ glanced away from his fixed stare at Derrick’s 

cock sliding into his wife and looked into her eyes. He smiled and mouthed “I love you” as she lay 

there looking back at him, little grunts escaping from her with each inward thrust. She turned her 

face back away and closed her eyes to lose herself completely in the moment. 
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After a few more minutes, Andee felt a gentle stroke through her hair. She opened her eyes to see 

her best friend in front of her, crouched down on the floor at the side of the bed. Bella was smiling 

and leaned her face in to Andee’s and kissed her. Andee tried to smile, but found with each thrust 

of the massive black cock from behind her made her grunt involuntarily. 

 

“Was … this … you …?” Andee groaned as Derrick drilled her. 

 

“No sweetie,” Bella whispered reassuringly and kissed her forehead. “This is what your husband 

really wanted.” 

 

Bella flashed Andee a devilish smile and stood up. Andee watched as her friend unzipped her skirt 

and let it drop to the floor. She could see Bella’s pussy was moist from the glint of wetness at the 

end of the thin blond landing strip of pubic hair she kept. 

 

Before she knew what was happening, Andee felt Derrick’s strong arms wrap around her waist and 

shift her on the bed, his steel hard shaft never leaving her pussy as they moved. When she plopped 

back down, she found her face just inches away from Bella’s wet gash and the familiar tanned 

thighs she had kissed many times before. 

 

As Derrick resumed his aggressive assault from behind, he pushed Andee forward and directly at 

her gorgeous friend’s pussy. She adjusted herself so she was in more of a position to properly lick 

Bella’s pussy. Her friend’s pussy was already quite wet, making it obvious that she was enjoying 

the events of the night as well. 

 

Andee slid her tongue as far as she could into Bella’s cunt, drawing a loud moan from the beautiful 

divorcee. And the more she worked her friend over with her tongue, the harder and faster Derrick 

fucked her from behind. 

 

After a few minutes of Bella moaning as Andee licked and sucked on her wet pussy, Andee could 

tell her black lover was about to cum. He slowed his paced and she felt his cock grow extremely 

rigid in her cunt. Then, with one last thrust inward, she felt him peak. Derrick’s cock throbbed 

rapidly as he emptied himself. 

 

“Oh!” Andee yelped at the feeling of her lover pushing so deep into her as he came. His cock felt 

like it was all the way into her uterus it was so long. 

 

She clutched at Bella’s hips to brace herself as Derrick’s orgasm shuddered through her cunt.  

 

Bella slipped off the bed and crouched down and kissed Andee, using her tongue to lick the little 

trace of her own wetness off her married friend’s chin. 

 

As Derrick eased his softening cock from her pussy, Andee kissed her best friend. When the 

muscular stud was finally free from her pussy, she rolled onto the bed and tried to catch her breath. 
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“Oh shit … that was fucking amazing … my cunt feels like it’s been split in half,” she muttered 

between pants.  

 

For a minute, Andee lay on her back, legs still spread as her pussy came down from the sensation 

of Derrick’s orgasm. She closed her eyes and gently brushed her palms across her swollen nipples, 

hardly paying any attention to the movement on the bed below her. When she finally opened her 

eyes, Stone was just adjusting himself, placing one hand on either side of her shoulders. She could 

feel his hard cock brushing against her wet gash as he used his thighs to spread her legs apart. 

 

“You didn’t think we were done yet, did you?” he said pushing the head of his erection into her.  

 

The sensation was almost over-powering. Andee’s cunt was already stretched, but Stone felt even 

bigger than Derrick. She also noticed that he wasn’t wearing a condom like his friend. 

 

“Oooohhhhh,” she let out in a surprised tone as he skewered her broken in pussy with the full 

length of his shaft. 

 

Just as she was about to say something, he moved his face down to hers and planted a wet, 

aggressive kiss on her lips. It was the first time she had kissed a black man. He used his tongue to 

match the slow pushes of his cock into her. The incredible combination soon had Andee’s mind 

drifting away from her concerns and back to the feeling between her legs. 

 

“Holy fuck … ooooo … uh, uh,” she moaned as Stone ramped up the rhythm of his thrusts. “That’s 

… ooohh … fucking huge.” 

 

Andee lost herself in the moment, her breathing getting faster as the incredible hardness slid in and 

out of her already fucked cunt. She began to match his movements by lifting her own hips up and 

off the bed. 

 

“Mmm, yeah … oh fuck,” she groaned from underneath Stone. She wrapped her hands around his 

neck and looked down the length of her body to watch the glistening black cock disappear into her 

soaking wet waxed pussy. 

 

Andee could only grunt as Stone continued his vaginal pummelling. She had never felt anything so 

massive in her pussy before, not even her naughty porn star dildo she kept in the night stand at 

home could match the size of the man who was now fucking her in front of her husband. She knew, 

come the morning, she would be walking funny and her pussy would be sore and bruised. 

 

He kept up the pace for a few minutes, draining Andee of almost all her sexual energy as she 

continued to wiggle her own hips to match his fury. She could feel something strange building deep 

within her cunt, something she hadn’t experienced very often. 
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Stone tipped his head back and lifted Andee almost off the bed by her hips as he stuffed his cock 

completely into her, his balls slapping at her ass rapidly as he fucked her hard. With one last grunt, 

he let go a flood of hot cum into the depths of her cunt. 

 

“Ooooh, fuck yes!” Andee yelled as she felt the giant cock pulse inside her.  

 

“Cum in me … cum in me … cum in me,” she loudly pleaded with her lover. She wrapped her legs 

tightly around his waist to hold herself against Stone as he pumped deeper into her. Her fingers 

gripped into the thick sides of his biceps. 

 

“Oh … my … fucking … god,” Andee practically howled. She wasn’t normally so vocal during 

sex, but the experience with the two enormous cocks had stroked her in places no man had ever 

done so before. The sensation seemed so surreal to her, almost as if she was high on some sort of 

narcotic. She now was in the throes of her own orgasm; a rare vaginal orgasm for her. 

 

Stone leaned back so that he was kneeling, with Andee still wrapped around his body as his cock 

twitched inside her. She clutched at his back tightly as she humped madly on his lap. A trickle of 

his cum made its way from between her swollen pussy lips and onto his balls as the last few spurts 

shot into her. Stone held her against him with one hand and reached around with the other to play 

with her ass as his orgasm subsided. Andee squeezed her pelvic muscles as she clung on through 

the last few waves of her orgasm. 

 

He edged off the bed and stood in front of CJ; the tied up man’s wife still wrapped around the waist 

of her black lover, his immense cock buried in her cunt. He pumped her up and down on his 

waning erection a few more times just a couple feet away from her husband’s face, before turning 

back towards the bed. Stone put his hands under Andee’s arms and practically peeled her off of his 

body and tossed her onto the bed. She whimpered slightly as she landed, rolling over onto her 

stomach, her abused pussy was bright red, swollen and gaping from being fucked by the two men. 

 

“I’m done,” she muttered softly into the blankets as if she was finally surrendering. “I’m done … 

I’m done.” 

 

“Now that was good,” Stone said as he caught his breath, resting his hands on the edge of the bed. 

He stood up straight and patted CJ on the shoulder as he walked back to where he had left his 

clothes in a heap on the floor. 

 

“Your wife is fucking amazing,” he said with a smile. “Damn, I just hope we didn’t break her.” 

 

Derrick had sat on the edge of the bed where Bella was laying on her stomach, propped up on her 

arms for a better view. They both looked like a couple of kids watching Saturday morning 

cartoons. As he waited for Stone to finish putting his clothes on, he rubbed Bella’s back and then 

when his friend was ready to go, leaned over and kissed her on the top of her head. 

 

“Thanks babe,” he said. “That was an amazing night. We’ll see you around.” 
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He gave her a gentle little pat on her bare ass and grabbed his jacket off the chair.  

 

Bella got up as Stone approached. She reached up and wrapped her arms around his neck and 

pulled herself up to kiss him on the lips. 

 

“Next time, that thing goes in me,” she purred as she stroked the front of his jeans. 

 

Both men chuckled and slipped out into the hallway. 

 

Bella looked at CJ and smiled. He was still tied to the chair facing the bed where he completely 

used wife still lay. Still only wearing her black knee-high boots, she walked over to him and knelt 

down beside the chair. She easily untied the loose ropes around his wrists and nuzzled his hand, 

kissing the one closest to her. 

 

She stood up and moved around to face CJ. Without saying anything, she placed a hand on each of 

the chair’s arms, leaned in and pressed her warm lips against his, parting them slightly snaking her 

tongue into his mouth to wrestling with his. CJ gently massaged her firm breasts as they continued 

with their kiss. 

 

After a moment, Bella straddled the chair and sat on CJ’s lap; his erection pressed hard against her 

moist pussy as she wiggled into a comfortable position. She kissed again before reaching down to 

stroke his cock with her hand. 

 

“Was that what you had in mind?” she whispered in his ear, pausing to nibble on his earlobe. 

 

They both turned their heads to look at Andee, who still lay in the middle of the bed, spread eagle 

face down and breathing heavy. She hadn’t moved much since Stone had dropped her back onto 

the mattress. A steady dribble of his cum oozed from her cunt. It would be weeks before she was in 

any kind of shape to fuck again normally – and a very long time before she entertained the idea of 

extramarital sex. 

 

“Should we worry about that,” he asked quietly and nodded to Andee. 

 

“Nope … he’s been fucking me for years like that,” Bella said in a hushed tone as she kissed CJ’s 

neck. “Besides I only brought one condom.” 

 

Before CJ could respond, Bella adjusted herself and slipped his hard cock into her wet cunt. 

 

“So, why don’t you just cum inside me ... then we’ll all be even,” she replied playfully and flashed 

another devilish smile as she began to slide up and down on his rigid shaft. 

 

“Happy birthday,” she whispered. 
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Returning to Las Vegas 
Published 2013 

 

Chapter 1 

Andee settled in for another flight. Her new job had been taking her all over the place the past few 

months, but the light was almost at the end of the tunnel. This trip to Las Vegas would be the last 

for the year. The other bonus is that she only had to spend a couple days on her own, as her 

husband had managed to make some changes to his own plans and would meet her for a bit of an 

extended weekend. 

 

The last time they had been together in Sin City, things had been ... interesting. It was a couple 

years earlier, and marked the start of Andee’s sexual adventure. The whole scheme concocted by 

her husband to help lift her out of the doldrums of motherhood and aging. At the time, Andee felt 

she was sinking into a very predictable, suburban life with little excitement – and little sense of the 

woman who she desperately wanted to be. 

 

Her husband had been unwavering in his support, constantly reassuring her that she was a desirable 

and attractive woman. But despite his best efforts, she had felt there was something missing in her 

life at the time. His solution, after a few tragic circumstances had forced both of them to recognize 

that life is too short, was to help her uncover and rediscover some of those fantasies she once had. 

A new job and a new outlook began to conspire to bring out more than she expected. 

 

Truth be told, Andee was never looking for the opportunity to “cheat” or have an affair; she just 

wanted to feel what so many women desire: that she was still able to be a sexual being and attract 

the attention of other men. It wasn’t about being able to have sex with them – or even go beyond 

perfectly routine social flirting – but as time progressed, more doors opened. The first time was an 

incredible turn on for her, and she would have been perfectly content to leave it at that. But her 

husband encouraged her to explore even more; setting her on a path of sexual enlightenment and 

the emotional roller coaster that came with it. 

 

And each time Andee found herself with another man, or woman, the events would take a turn to 

the wild side. And shortly after each time, she would find herself trying to understand the growing 

sense of guilt within her. But only until her imagination took hold again, and she would be lost in 

delightful memories of how it felt to be with someone new. It was as if she was lost in a void 

between her fantasies and a strange reality that allowed her this sexual freedom. 

 

Her mind was drifting back through memories of her last visit to Vegas, and where her sexual 

adventure all began when she realized someone was speaking to her. 

 

“Would you prefer the aisle seat?” a handsome man asked as he stood in the narrow aisle. Andee 

looked at him, trying to bring her mind back into the here and now. 

 

“I don’t mind sitting in the middle, if you’d prefer to have the aisle seat,” he explained. 
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“Are you sure?” she replied. “Thank you ... I would prefer the aisle seat. I’m not a big fan of flying 

to begin with.” 

 

Andee grabbed her things and shuffled out of her seat and allowed the man to slip into the middle. 

 

“I don’t mind,” he said as he settled in and stuffed a newspaper into the pocket below the food tray 

in front of him. “Most flights, I just sit back and listen to some music or try to have a nap.” 

 

Andee rearranged herself into her new seat as she listened to him talk. 

 

“Connor,” he said, extending his hand. 

 

“Oh ... uh ... Andee,” she replied as she shook it. His hand was warm and strong. Andee had a thing 

for men with strong hands. 

 

She settled into the aisle seat and took out her tablet to read some of the materials she had saved to 

it for the trade show she was attending. It was easier than carrying a laptop around with her, and 

could keep a few other less-business-like items also on it, such as her romance books and the 

collection of naughty photos her husband would occasionally leave as something to help her 

imagination when she was alone at night. 

 

“Those are pretty handy gadgets,” her neighbour commented to break the boring silence of the 

flight. “Especially when you’re stuck flying around the country.”  

 

She figured Connor was in his early 40s. He was a handsome man, obviously travelling for 

business as well, given the manner in which he was dressed. 

 

She smiled and answered his comment. Andee soon found herself engaged in conversation with 

him, chatting about why she was headed to Las Vegas and about her job. She learned that he was 

recently divorced and was travelling to Nevada to visit his son who was attending school there on a 

baseball scholarship. She told him that her own son was a baseball player, younger, but loved the 

sport and hoped to play at a higher level someday. 

 

As they talked about their children, Connor pulled out his wallet and showed her a photo of his son 

in his college uniform. Andee reached for her electronic tablet and told her seat mate that she had a 

few action shots of her own son from the previous season. But as she opened the gallery 

application, the first album was something she was not expecting. Her cheeks flushed as she tried 

to quickly scroll past the rather personal photos that her husband had uploaded to use when 

promoting her naughty adult hobby on social media sites. She had completely forgotten they were 

on her tablet, and she thought her new friend must have seen them. 

 

But, if he did, Connor didn’t let on ... like a perfect gentleman he waited until she found the album 

containing the photos of her family. 

 



One Wife’s Sexual Journey – A Collection of Erotica Page 99 
 

After showing off some of the more appropriate photos to her fellow traveller, she stuffed the 

device into the seat pocket and tried to redirect the conversation away from anything that would 

involve more photos. After about two hours of conversation, the pilot announced they would be 

landing and asked everyone to prepare for arrival. 

 

Andee figured she had everything gathered and said a polite “Nice to meet you” to her friend and 

wedged her way into the aisle and off the plane. 

 

Every trip to Vegas was an experience – even McCarran International had slot machines in the gate 

area. If nothing else, she loved the warm weather and had it in her mind to spend some time 

poolside before heading home. Andee made her way down to the luggage carousel and then out to 

the taxi stand. She was anxious to get checked in and enjoy a bit of quiet time before taking in one 

of the evening events at the conference. 

 

XXX XXX XXX 

 

“Fuck,” she said out loud as she came to the realization she had left her tablet on the plane. Andee 

had practically dumped out each bag in a desperate search for her electronic gadget, only to realize 

that in her haste to get off the plane and on with her day, she forgot it was in the seat pocket. 

 

Heartsick at the loss, she texted her husband and asked him if he could send her an email with at 

least the names of the people she needed to connect with and the agenda from her hard drive back 

at home. 

 

Dejected, she grabbed a shower, got dressed and headed out to the opening night of the conference. 

 

When Andee woke up the next morning, she was still ticked off at having lost her tablet. Not only 

was it a personal electronic item, but it also had some important business information on it for the 

trade show. She was hopeful that her husband had been able to send her some of the information 

from her computer at home overnight. As she scrolled through her emails on her phone, she saw 

one marked “tablet” in the subject line. 

 

“I hope you get this while you are still in Vegas. I was the guy sitting beside you one the plane. 

You left your tablet in the seat pocket. I would like to get it back to you if I can. Regards, Connor.” 

 

For a moment she was relieved to know it had been found – until the memory of what was on it 

popped into her mind. 

 

Connor had also left his cell number and a request that she call it to make the arrangements. She 

paced for a few minutes, trying to think out the reality that he may have been curious enough to 

look through the private gallery stored on it, but also hoped that maybe he had forgotten and just 

did a quick scan of the information to find her email. 
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“Hello, my Canadian friend,” he said with an enthusiastic voice when he answered. Call display 

she figured. “I’m happy you called me ... I have something of yours that I’m sure you would like to 

have back as soon as possible.” 

 

They chatted for a few minutes and made plans for Connor to meet her later that day at one of the 

restaurants in the hotel where she was staying. It would give her the opportunity to get to the trade 

show and do what she needed, and then back in time to meet him for dinner. It wasn’t the perfect 

arrangement, Andee thought, as she only had a few open opportunities to meet with the people she 

travelled to see – but she needed her tablet back. 

 

Andee raced through her day, trying to connect with some of the key people before wrapping up 

her first day and heading back to her room to get ready to for the evening. 

 

After jumping out of the shower and quickly drying her hair, she scanned through her outfits to see 

what would be appropriate for meeting Connor. She hadn’t planned for much other than business 

and the days after, when her husband would be in town. Her wardrobe was a bizarre contradiction 

in terms – only suitable-for-work business suits and barely-there cocktail dresses suitable for night 

clubs and flirting madly with her partner. 

 

In the end, she picked out a simple green dress she had brought in case a business meeting moved 

to a classier restaurant, nothing too fancy but still sexy enough to be noticed. The only drawback 

was, with the way it buttoned up on the side, it revealed quite a bit of leg. Andee figured the safest 

route would be to slip into some pantyhose – despite how much she disliked wearing them versus 

stockings when she required hosiery – and try to present herself with a hint of modesty. 

 

A pair of high heels and she was ready to head down to the restaurant to meet Connor and retrieve 

her tablet. 

 

The casino was alive with the sounds of bells and buzzers going off from the various games as she 

strolled around the outer edge of the slot machine area. Andee loved watching people and figured 

that if her dinner wrapped up quickly, she might find herself a barstool in the middle of all the 

action and take in the sights and sounds. She wasn’t much for gambling … lady luck never seemed 

to be on her side, as she learned more than a couple times back home. 

 

Connor smiled and stood up as Andee approached the table. She smiled as she noticed his quick 

glances up and down. The slit on the side wafted open slightly as she walked towards where he was 

sitting, revealing a delightful amount of leg.  

 

“You look very lovely tonight,” he complimented her with. 

 

He remained standing as she sat, a nice gentlemanly gesture she thought, but also knowing he was 

enjoying the view as she adjusted the hem of her dress. She looked up at his eyes just in time to 

catch him stealing a peak at her legs before meeting her glance with his. 

 



One Wife’s Sexual Journey – A Collection of Erotica Page 101 
 

“I’m so glad I caught you before you headed back home,” he said as he sat down across from her. 

“I know how valuable these things can be.” 

 

“Thank you so much. I was absolutely panicked when I discovered I had lost it. But how did you 

know how to find me?” 

 

“Um ... to be honest, Andee, I did have to ... uh ... look to get your email address.” 

 

Andee blushed, rolled her eyes and looked around the room in an effort to avoid eye contact with 

him. Wonderful impression, she thought, meet a handsome man on the trip here and what he gets to 

see is photos of her in various stages of undress doing some very naughty things with her 

husband’s erect cock. She let out a nervous little giggle, followed by a breathless, “Oh good lord.” 

 

“Don’t worry, I didn’t scroll through anything personal,” he added matter-of-factly. “But, you 

know ... well ... never mind.” 

 

“What?” Andee said as she placed her elbows on the table and leaned towards him. She could see 

her new friend struggle with trying not to look down the neckline of her dress. 

 

“Well ... uh ... whew,” he stuttered with a slight boyish grin on his face. “I did catch a quick little 

peek of those photos when we were chatting on the plane. I wasn’t going to embarrass you – not 

that you have anything to be embarrassed about. Not even close. And, really, I didn’t get to see an 

awful lot ... really.” 

 

“I don’t normally keep things like that on here,” she replied quickly as she shuffled back into her 

chair, trying to hide her shyness and embarrassment. She was suddenly having second thoughts 

about her flirtatious nature with Connor. “But sometimes my husband can be ... well … it’s just his 

way of teasing me.” 

 

“Seriously, you don’t need to say anything more about it,” he said reassuringly. “And you know 

what, if my ex-wife was as fun like that ... maybe we would still be married.” 

 

Andee looked at Connor across the table and just smiled. She wasn’t really sure exactly how she 

was supposed to answer, or add to the conversation. It wasn’t the subject she would normally 

launch into with someone she had really just met. She picked up the drink menu and began to scan 

for something and hoped the waitress would come over soon. 

 

Connor must have sensed she was at a loss for words. 

 

“And there are probably a lot of men who wish the same thing. I think it’s too bad people forget to 

have fun as their marriages settle down. If you ask me, your husband is one hell of a lucky man.” 

 

“Thank you,” Andee replied. “He is a very ... unique individual and I’m very lucky to have him in 

my life.” 
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Connor continued on talking, telling her about his philosophy on marriage, why his failed and 

people having misguided expectations in relationships. Andee always found it interesting to learn 

other people’s perspectives, because her own relationship was far from anything conventional; but 

despite that, it was remarkably strong and resilient. 

 

After dinner, they walked around the casino floor for a little chatting about nothing in particular, 

until Connor brought up the question about gambling. 

 

“I have a slight gambling problem,” she told Connor, taking a sip from her drink. “Every time I 

make a bet, I seem to lose.” 

 

He laughed, “In Vegas, most people do. What’s the most you’ve ever lost in one bet?” 

 

“My panties,” she answered in a hushed tone, watching to see his reaction. Connor only smiled as 

the realization took over his mind. 

 

“That’s the first time I’ve heard that. I heard ‘lost your shirt’ but not ‘lost your underwear’,” he 

said referring to the old cliché about betting. “Maybe I’m making the wrong bets?” 

 

Andee laughed. The drinks were making her feel a little more at ease, and she playfully explained 

to Connor about the bet she had made with her husband; which resulted in her losing a pair of her 

panties to a co-worker with whom she had more than a flirtatious relationship with. The more detail 

she began to add, the more intriguing questions came back from her friend. A flirt by nature, Andee 

enjoyed sharing her private life with men like this; it was a bit of a kinky thrill for her and was 

always an interesting conversation. 

 

As she and Connor continued to get deeper into the conversation, they stopped in the table game 

section and watched some of the big time players gamble for a while. As they chatted, Andee drew 

closer to her friend, occasionally touching his arm or shoulder while they talked; flirting was 

something she did extremely well. 

 

“Have you ever just put some money down for fun?” Connor asked in mid-conversation. 

 

“Not really ... other than the occasional lottery ticket and other than the stuff I just told you about, 

my gambling habit consists of playing some penny slots a couple years ago when I was here with 

my husband,” she answered as she took the last sip from her drink. “I guess despite the hot Italian 

blood in me, there’s also a healthy dose of frugal Scottish.” 

 

“Well, come on ... let’s try one game. Just for the sake of saying you have played in Vegas,” her 

friend encouraged. “I’ll even give you the chip to make the bet with.” 

 

Andee flashed him a pretend scowl. “I couldn’t let you do that. What happens if I make the bet and 

I lose your money? That wouldn’t be fair. No ... I don’t think so. I’m bad luck.” 
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Connor looked at her for a moment waiting to see if she was going to change her mind, or even if 

Andee was even being serious with him. And as she looked back into his eyes, she knew exactly 

what he was thinking – she had planted the idea firmly in his mind when she told him about her 

game with her husband and co-worker back home. 

 

“No, no, no ... I know exactly what you are thinking. Very naughty,” she replied with an 

unconvincing air of indignation and then a giggle. 

 

“Besides, that might be a problem,” she then whispered into his ear as she leaned closer to him to 

explain. “I’m not wearing anything under this dress other than my pantyhose.” 

 

“That will work!” he replied with a huge smile. Connor grabbed Andee by the hand and led her 

through the casino crowd to one of the Roulette tables. When they got to one, he quickly explained 

the rules and told her to put her chip down anywhere she wanted. 

 

Andee watched for a couple rounds before carefully selecting where she wanted to place her chip. 

“One bet, win or lose?” she said as she leaned over the table, surely giving the guys on the other 

side a nice view down the top of her dress. 

 

“Just for fun ...” Connor said. 

 

Andee placed her bet on the number she wanted and waited as the little white ball spun around and 

around on the wheel before falling nowhere close to her number. She turned and shrugged with 

resignation at her friend before apologizing for losing his money. 

 

“Come on, it was just for fun. Besides, most of the drinks at the bar cost way more than that,” he 

replied. “And now you can say you actually gambled in Las Vegas.” 

 

“And lost,” she answered with a sigh. “I told you gambling isn’t a good thing for me.” 

 

She slipped her arm around Connor’s elbow and gave him a friendly squeeze as they walked away 

from the table. 

 

“It’s not a big deal, Andee ... Besides, how many people do you know that actually win at the 

casino?” he said as he looked into her eyes and smiled. Andee smiled back and gently stroked the 

inside of his bicep with her hand as they walked around the casino. They chatted and grabbed 

another drink before finding a couple of barstools to hang out on for a while. Their conversation 

continued until she realized they had been together for almost three hours. 

 

Connor caught her looking at her watch. “I’m sorry, I forgot that you are actually here to work and 

here I am keeping you out most of the night.” 
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“It’s OK, I’m having a great time,” she said in response, sipping the last few drops from her drink. 

She was feeling pretty good, but figured the clouds would roll in between her ears in the morning 

after the more than a few drinks she had enjoyed. When it came to drinking alcohol, the next day 

was usually pretty rough for the petite brunette. 

 

“At least let me walk you to the elevator and say goodnight,” he offered. “I had a great time and am 

really happy I was able to see you again. There’s not many times you meet someone on flights as 

interesting as you ... oh, and that you got your tablet back.” 

 

They walked to the lobby area where the elevator was for Andee’s floor. She turned and looked at 

her new friend. It was an awkward moment, like a date where neither person wants to admit there 

is some chemistry there because they don’t know if the other person feels that way. 

 

To prolong the moment, because she felt she wasn’t completely ready to say goodnight, Andee 

said, “I feel bad that I lost your money at Roulette. But it was fun ... and thank you for dinner too. 

The whole night was great.” 

 

“It was my pleasure,” he replied as he opened his arms to suggest a hug. Andee leaned in, wrapped 

her free arm around his waist and hugged. 

 

“Just so you know,” Andee whispered in Connor’s ear as she remained in his arms. “I’m not the 

type to welch on a bet.” 

 

Connor leaned back and looked into her deep brown eyes with a hint of surprise. She had been 

driving him crazy all night with how sexy she looked and he was more than anxious for any 

window of opportunity to present itself. Not wanting to push his luck, however, he offered a 

curious solution. 

 

“It was all in good fun ... honestly,” he said in a hushed tone. “I don’t expect anything. But that’s 

not to say if you are offering ... uh ... and I’m feeling  bold thanks to a couple drinks and think 

you’re incredibly sexy … how about a quick peek at those photos from the ...” 

 

Andee’s stomach jumped a little at the suggestion. She had spent most of the evening in a stage of 

slight horniness but trying hard to behave. The drinks and atmosphere had conspired to lower her 

reluctance to play up her flirtatious side – and it would be another two days before she would get 

any horizontal satisfaction with her husband. 

 

She looked around the lobby to see if anyone else was within ear shot before she answered quietly, 

“How about this … all I would do now is go up to my room and wish to hell I had my favourite 

vibrator with me, so why don’t you come along and I’ll let you have a look at the real thing?” 

 

Connor smiled as Andee pulled him into the elevator. As the door closed, she playfully adjusted the 

collar on his jacket, gently stroking at his ankle with one foot. Neither of them spoke, instead just 
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stared into each other’s eyes and smiled. Andee could feel her head spinning just a little as the 

elevator rose up to her floor, the alcohol adding to her giddiness. 

 

When the door opened at her floor, she took her friend by the hand and led him the few steps down 

the hall to her room. They barely said a word to each other once the door closed behind them. 

Andee tossed her purse and tablet onto a chair beside the dresser and turned to face Connor. She 

wrapped her arms around his neck and kissed him. She had been flirting with the idea of whether or 

not he was a good kisser since dinner; and she was not disappointed. 

 

His placed his hands on her side, just above her hips to pull her closer as they kissed. She could 

feel a slight bulge in his pants as she pressed herself against him. Slowly he massaged his way 

around to her lower back and across the tops of her butt cheeks. His touch sent a buzz right through 

her and Andee could feel herself getting more and more turned on. 

 

She put her hands on his chest and in one motion pushed his jacket off his shoulders. He caught it 

in his hands and tossed it onto the chair. As the continued to kiss, Connor edged Andee towards the 

middle of the room. She felt the edge of the desk behind her and placed her hands to brace herself. 

With something solid for support, she was able to spread her legs and feel the growing hardness in 

Connor’s pants directly against her crotch. 

 

Connor lifted Andee onto the desk and pushed the hem of her dress up and away from her thighs. 

He gently rubbed her nylon covered thighs for a moment, sliding his thumbs across her crotch 

every now and then. When he did, Andee would close her eyes and tilt her head back in a 

submissive gesture. She was enjoying every second of his touch. 

 

Finally, he reached the waistband of her pantyhose and hooked his fingers in on both sides and 

pulled them down. Andee lifted her butt off the desk to allow Connor to roll them down, over her 

thighs and to her knees. When he got to her ankles, she smiled – she still had her shoes on and they 

were preventing him from removing her hosiery completely. 

 

But instead of dealing with the shoes, Connor grabbed the pantyhose in the middle and pulled her 

legs up, over his head and down around his waist, so that she was literally trapped around him.  

 

Connor stroked the inside of her thighs with his fingertips, sending a teasing little tingle through 

her body. Andee closed her eyes and focused all her attention on the sensation of her new friend 

touching her flesh. His hands worked their way closer towards her pussy, making it wetter as he 

did. She loved how his hands felt on her, combined with the unique feeling of not being able to pull 

away because of her pantyhose. 

 

After a few minutes of increasingly frustrating teasing, she finally felt him slide a finger across her 

moist pussy. She let out a tiny moan of approval and shuffled her butt forward on the desk, as if to 

suggest she was at his mercy. It wasn’t far from the truth; Andee was lost in the erotic sensation of 

Connor’s fingers playing with the outer lips of her cunt – and then, finally, the ultimate delight as 

he slid one into her wet hole. 
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“Oooohhhh,” she breathed as his finger slid deeply into her. Andee squeezed her pelvic muscles as 

tight as she could as she felt him slide in and out. 

 

“Mmm … that’s nice and wet,” he said as he continued his thrusting motion. “Very nice pussy, if I 

do say so.” 

 

Andee braced herself against the wall and let out a big sigh of pleasure as her friend continued to 

massage her cunt with his finger. Every now and then, he would slide it all the way out and stroke 

her swollen clit … drawing out an even deeper moan from her. Connor certainly knew how to 

stroke all the right spots to set her cunt on fire with lust. 

 

“Oh, that feels sooo good,” she groaned as he added another finger to her internal teasing. 

 

After a few minutes of toying with her cunt, Connor pulled his fingers out from her dripping hole. 

He lifted her legs up to his shoulders and placed her calves on them as he lowered himself to his 

knees. His face was now level with her dripping pussy. Andee placed a hand on his head and 

guided him forward in a not-so-subtle hint that she wanted him to lick her there. 

 

Andee wiggled her hips as she felt Connor’s tongue flick across her clitoris, slither between her wet 

pussy lips and into her aching vagina. She pulled his hair a little harder as he hit the really sensitive 

spot on the side of her clit a second time. 

 

“God, you taste good,” he said as he pulled away from her for a moment. 

 

“Fuck, you feel good,” she groaned as he went back to teasing her swollen clit with his tongue. 

 

Andee used both her hands to hold Connor’s head between her thighs. His tongue felt like a small 

hard cock as he pushed it in and out of her cunt. After a minute of this, he went back to work on her 

clit, paying particular attention to the little spot on the right side of her now throbbing clit. He 

certainly knew what he was doing down there, using the right amount of pressure to work her into a 

sexual frenzy, then backing off just before she got too close to the point of no return. 

 

“Oh my god, that’s torture,” she moaned and leaned forward, still holding his face against her cunt. 

Andee was now practically face-fucking him, trying to make him use his tongue to finish her off. “I 

wanna cum … please … please make me cum.” 

 

Connor pulled away from her pussy and grabbed her around the waist. In one quick move, he 

shuffled her off the desk and dropped her on the edge of the bed. Andee fell onto her back as he 

knelt back between her thighs and rubbed her clit with the tip of his finger. 

 

“God, I want to cum,” she moaned. 
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Andee wiggled her hips against his touch and let out a huge moan as he went back to using his 

tongue on her dripping pussy. She groaned and pushed harder against his mouth as she edged 

closer to her orgasm. After a minute or so more of his oral teasing, she felt the blood rushing 

through her womb and to the outer parts of her pussy. 

 

Connor must have sensed how close she was getting. He slid a finger into the hot wetness of her 

vagina and pressed against the smooth surface of her g-spot. Andee moaned loudly and squeezed 

her muscles tight. Connor sent her past the point of no return as he sucked her clit into his mouth 

gently and flicked his tongue across it. 

 

“Oh good lord, yes. That’s it … fuck yes … cumming …” Andee pulled his hair hard so he 

couldn’t escape as her pussy let loose with her orgasm. Connor sucked on her swollen clit with 

even more force, causing Andee to twitch as waves of sexual release swept through her body. 

 

“Fuck, that’s right … oooh,” she grunted as her orgasm continued. “Oh yes … oh … yes.” 

 

Connor remained between her thighs for a minute more, slowly fingering her as she came down 

from her sexual high. Then, when she had caught her breath, he slipped her legs back over his head 

and held one ankle at a time as he unbuckled the strap on her shoe. Once he had removed both, he 

rolled her pantyhose off to free her from the temporary binds. 

 

“So … do I get to keep these?” he playfully asked as she lay flat on her back on the bed. 

 

Andee sat up on the edge of the bed and nodded. She then turned her attention to the bulge in her 

friend’s pants. She softly ran his fingers along the outline of his swollen cock beneath the fabric.  

 

“So tell me, big guy,” Andee whispered in her best seductive voice. “Has it been a while?” 

 

Andee pulled the tab of his zipper down and then unbuttoned his pants. Without taking her eyes off 

of his, she pulled everything down over his thighs, freeing his cock. With a little spring as the 

waistband of his underwear was pulled clear, his erection shot upwards. She was impressed at his 

hardness, knowing it must have been a while since he received any attention from a woman. 

 

She wrapped her fingers around the shaft and began to stroke him up and down. The head of his 

cock was just a couple inches from her face. 

 

“Long enough,” he answered without taking his eyes off of her hand stroking his solid erection. 

“Long ... enough ...” 

 

“My, my … you are nicely put together,” she said as she stroked him a little more intently. “Well 

then, I won’t make you wait for it.” 
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Andee held on to Connor’s erection as she reached with her other hand into her purse. She pulled 

out a familiar square foil wrapper and gave him a flirtatious smile before lowering onto her knees 

in front of him. 

 

Andee took his hard cock between her lips as she opened the condom package with her hands. 

Once she had the slippery thing out of the wrapper, she pulled her mouth off of Connor and placed 

the ring against the head. Using her fingers, she unrolled the condom down his long shaft. 

 

Once she had the rubber in place, she sat on the edge of the bed and shuffled to the middle. Andee 

held out her hand for him to take in his, pulling him into the spot between her spread thighs.  

 

“I want you to use that gorgeous cock of yours to make me squirm and moan,” she said like a 

horny vixen. “I want you to fuck me until I beg you to stop.” 

 

Connor held his cock in his fingers and slid the tip along the warm wet opening to her vagina. With 

one push, he penetrated her and fell forward so he had a hand on either side of her head. 

 

“Fuck, that’s a tight little cunt,” Connor growled. “Fucking incredible ...” 

 

“That’s right, nice and tight ...” she responded from underneath him. “Mmm ... nice and tight for a 

big fucking cock like yours.” 

 

Connor forced himself deeper into her as she lifted her hips off the bed. Andee moaned with the 

sensation of him sliding into her inviting pussy. For some reason, it always felt so much more 

incredible when it was the first time a new cock inched into her. She closed her eyes for a moment 

to allow her mind to concentrate on the feeling of him going in and then slipping out as he got 

himself lubricated with her wetness. 

 

“Fuck me hard with that thing,” Andee purred. She clutched at his shoulders and dug her heels into 

the mattress to give her the leverage to push back harder against his thrusts. “Come on; fuck me ... 

fuck me hard with that huge fucking cock.” 

 

Andee moaned louder as her newest lover began to pick up his pace, driving her into the mattress 

harder and harder with each thrust. 

 

“You like being fucked hard, don’t you,” he grunted between each push into her. “Yeah, that little 

cunt loves it hard.” 

 

“Yes, I love … it … fucking hard,” she sputtered between his thrusts. “Oh my god, that’s so 

fucking amazing.” 

 

Connor pushed himself as hard into as he could go, making his balls swat at her butt from 

underneath as he did. Andee could tell it had been a while since he had fucked anyone; his shaft 

was like steel and just kept going in and out with incredible determination. 
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She felt like a little vixen underneath him. She was especially horny – perhaps helped by the drinks 

– and wanted to feel him throb and pulse inside her. Andee wrapped her hands around his neck to 

allow herself to pump her hips against his cock as he fucked her. 

 

As his rock hard cock slid into her hot vagina, Andee squeezed her muscles in an effort to make her 

cunt feel tight as possible. Connor had a great package and she was lost in how talented he was at 

using it on her. Her mind was completely in the moment when she felt him slow his pace and his 

cock grow unbelievably that much harder. 

 

Andee wrapped her legs around his thighs and pulled him closer. She looked down between them 

as his condom-covered shaft glistened with her moisture as he pulled back, and then disappeared 

back between the swollen outer lips of her pussy. She loved watching that part of sex. 

 

Connor grunted as he pumped his erection into her a few more times before pushing his hips hard 

against her pelvic bone with one forceful thrust. Andee flexed her pussy around his cock as she felt 

him reach his orgasm. She looked at his face, watching his expression as his load flowed from the 

head of his cock and into the space between the condom and her cunt. 

 

“That’s it, baby,” she whispered. “Let it all go …” 

 

As Connor rolled off of her and onto his back, Andee shuffled down the mattress until her face was 

even with his spent cock. She laid her head on his hip and gently removed the cum-filled condom. 

Tossing it aside, she then took him into her mouth and lightly ran her tongue around the head. It 

was an unusual taste of his cum mixed with the spermicide, but she knew how much pleasure it 

brought a man when she did that. 

 

“That was ... fucking ... amazing,” he muttered as she continued to suck on him. 

 

Andee let his softening dick slip out from between her lips and continued to play with his balls. 

 

“You certainly were,” she said.   

 

XXX XXX XXX 

 

When Andee woke up the next morning, her head was a bit foggy from the drinks and everything 

else the night before. She rubbed the sleep from her eyes as she sat on the edge of the bed, still 

naked. Her pussy was still had a delightful tingle. 

 

She glanced around the room to try to get clearer picture of what had happened. Her dress was 

draped over the desk chair and her shoes tossed into the middle of the room. The condom wrapper 

was still on the floor beside the bed. 

 

“What the fuck am I doing?” she muttered to herself as she got up and shuffled to her purse.  
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She dug around for her cell phone and checked her messages. She discovered she had missed one 

from her husband – about the time Connor was licking her to orgasm – confirming he would be 

arriving as planned, meaning Andee had one more night in Las Vegas on her own. She wasn’t too 

concerned, as she had an industry event to attend and then figured she might take in some of the 

scenery afterwards. 

 

Andee let her mind and her fingers wander as the hot water from her morning shower poured over 

her body. Her clit was extremely sensitive from Connor’s oral torment and it felt incredible as she 

massaged herself with her fingertip. She leaned against the tile wall and continued to play with her 

clit, slipping her middle finger into her vagina to stroke her g-spot every now and then. 

 

It didn’t take her long to find the right rhythm to get her pussy to come alive again. She placed one 

foot on the side of the tub to give herself easier access to her own sweet spot. In a matter of 

minutes Andee could feel her orgasm building. She picked up her pace and slid her fingers along 

the side of her clit. Her body shivered in delight as she came. 

 

“Oh, fuck ya,” she groaned as her knees went weak and her pussy twitched through her orgasm. 

 

XXX XXX XXX 

 

Wrapping a towel around her body, she walked out into the room and found her cellphone. 

Scrolling back through her emails to find Connor’s number from the day before, she quickly jotted 

it down on the notepad on the desk and then switched to her texting app. 

 

“I’m thinking of trying Roulette again tonight. Any hints?” 

 

Despite promising herself that she wasn’t going to fool around, she found it difficult to live up to it 

– and getting more difficult the more frequently she surrendered to her desires. 

 

Chapter 2 

Andee smiled as she read the text message on her phone. Before breakfast, she had sent a 

somewhat vague note to her friend from the night before about wanting to try Roulette again, 

wondering if he might interpret the suggested sexual undertones – especially after the enthusiastic 

round of sex from the night before. 

 

She thought for a moment, wondering just how acquainted she wanted to get with Connor. It 

seemed her “one-night stands” in her sexual adventure were more like weekend-long affairs, with a 

couple turning into very complicated emotional tornadoes. Not exactly what she expected from the 

scheme her husband had cooked up for her, but it was hard to complain about. There weren’t a lot 

of women who had the kind of freedom to explore like she did – even if it left her increasingly 

battling moments of guilt. 
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“Wear layers,” was the reply he had sent, making a humorous reference to her confession about 

losing clothing when making bets. She chuckled out loud and caught the cab driver stealing a peek 

at her in his review mirror. 

 

Andee’s pussy was still tingling from her morning shower. The lustful sensation was usually more 

than enough to make her lower her guard when it came to sharing this kind of innuendo with men 

other than her husband. 

 

“Maybe I’ll stick to spin the bottle.” She typed back, before quickly adding another text to the 

conversation. “Think I’ll head down to Fremont to see the lights tonight instead.” 

 

She was wondering if maybe this was too much, as she knew Connor was in Las Vegas to visit his 

son and not fool around with some married woman whose husband would be arriving in town the 

next day. Hinting as to where he would be able to see her again was suggesting that something 

more could be in the offing – especially after already sleeping with him just hours following their 

first meeting. 

 

Andee was just about to drop her phone into her case when the text notification went off again. 

“Where will I find you?” 

 

She paid the cab driver and stepped out onto the sidewalk outside the convention centre. She 

walked along the outside of the building, taking in the warm Nevada weather and thinking for just 

a moment about how she was going to arrange meeting Connor again. It wasn’t so much that 

Andee was trying to convince herself to  make the leap one more time, but she figured the fun thing 

might be to play a little harder to get and see just how serious he might be – if at all. Lots of men 

were the “one and done” types – struggling with the idea of facing a one-night stand in the daylight 

and reality of the morning after. Her mind raced through a few ideas before settling on one. 

 

“Short red dress. Neon cowboy. 10.” 

 

She dropped her phone into her purse and made a conscious decision that she would leave it at that, 

even if Connor did respond. Besides, she figured, she really did come all this way to actually get 

some work done. 

 

XXX XXX XXX 

 

Andee dropped all her stuff from the show onto the bed, kicked off her shoes and massaged the 

balls of her feet. Walking around a trade show floor for several hours and then standing for a 

sponsored cocktail hour could take its toll on the feet. She figured she had a bit of time before she 

would head down to Fremont and had to carefully plan her approach for the evening. She had a lot 

of fun the night before – and still had a bit of a post-fucking tingle going in her pussy – but her 

conscience was telling her to go easy. Her habit of getting mixed up with men that had marital 

baggage was a mentally-taxing challenge. It had only been a couple months since her tumultuous 

emotional experience in Houston, and she didn’t want to go through the same thing again. 
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But every time her thoughts drifted to the down and dirty side of this sexual adventure she was on, 

she couldn’t deny how exciting it was to have the kind of freedom she did – and there was no end 

to the incredible sex. 

 

She sat for a moment on the bed and stared at the red dress hanging on the rail near the entrance to 

her hotel room. Sexy, slinky and form-fitting, she wondered if she really had the courage to take 

things to a somewhat slutty level for her last night in Vegas alone. The next day, her husband 

would be arriving and the dynamic of the situation would change – something she was equally 

excited about – and was really the reason why dresses like that one had found their way to Vegas 

with her. 

 

“What the hell,” she muttered to herself. “No point in quitting now.” 

 

And with that, she stripped out of her business suit and headed into the bathroom for a refreshing 

shower. Afterwards, she set to work on getting herself made up for the night, choosing this time to 

invest the effort into straightening her hair and creating a much different look than the “career 

woman” she had been decked out as for the past two days. 

 

Dropping the towel onto the bathroom floor, Andee headed back out into her room and grabbed the 

sexy red dress from its hanger. It was by far one of the tiniest outfits she had ever worn out in 

public, and certainly not something she would ever slip on back at home. She definitely wouldn’t 

ever let her “every day” friends see her dressed in the role of vixen. 

 

The dress clung to her curves and added a bit of lift to her breasts, making them seem fuller and 

perkier than perhaps her 38-year old mother-of-two body might suggest. There was no forgiveness 

in this thing, she thought as she took a quick look at her reflection. As such, it was something that 

would certainly not accommodate wearing a bra; and to avoid the telltale panty lines, she opted to 

make it one of those rare occasions when she would wear a thong. 

 

After slipping into her these-are-gonna-kill-me heels, Andee paused to look at herself in the full 

length mirror by the door, twisting and turning to ensure nothing was out of place. She was amazed 

at the transformation she had undergone in the past several months. The workouts back at home 

had brought a great deal of definition to her legs – the one feature she had always counted on when 

it came to the flirting game – along with some firmness to her butt. 

 

It was only when she caught herself in the eyes the butterflies returned to her stomach. She heard 

the voice of her best friend, Bella, in her head again, reminding her that at some point she was 

going to take this adventure too far. Bella had been her confidante for some time and had patiently 

listened to Andee on more than one occasion as she wavered between her guilt and excitement. 

 

“This is not how a married woman behaves,” she muttered as if she was having an actual 

conversation with the voice in her mind. She looked at her reflection again as her conscience 

played against itself in her head. 
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“Last time … I promise,” she said out loud as if she was trying to convince herself. She then 

grabbed her small clutch and headed out into the hallway for a night in Las Vegas not really certain 

if her friend would even make an appearance.  

 

XXX XXX XXX 

 

Andee sipped on her drink as she casually strolled along the famous pedestrian mall in the old 

section of Las Vegas. The crowd was enjoying the warm evening and the many buskers that come 

out to entertain the tourists – and more than a few of the male tourists had noticed her walking 

around, including a couple brave enough to offer a compliment as she passed by. For her, it was a 

far cry from the trade show floor, and even further away from the reality of being back at home and 

the routine of her role as wife and mother. She wondered how she would react if she bumped into 

anyone from the conference – and how she might explain her transformation from serious business 

to seriously sexy.  

 

“Now there is a lady who sure knows how to dress to impress,” a familiar voice said from behind 

her. Andee smiled at the kind words, knowing Connor was behind her but didn’t turn to face him 

right away. 

 

“Without question, a lady that knows how to shine brighter than the neon lights,” he continued as 

he came even closer. 

 

Andee giggled. “I’m flattered … but ‘shine brighter than the neon lights?’ That was cheesy.” 

 

“Hey, I was trying,” he laughed. 

 

Andee relented in her flirtatious game, turned and gave Connor a hug, taking a long, deep inhale of 

his cologne as she held him close. She always appreciated a man who smelled good. 

 

“I wasn’t sure you would show up tonight,” she said as she slowly backed away from the embrace. 

“Most guys like to get out of Dodge as quick as they can.” 

 

“I think it was the ‘red dress’ comment that convinced me this would be a great way to spend an 

evening in Fremont…and I couldn’t care less about what they do in Dodge,” he told her with a big 

smile. “Besides, now that I have seen you looking as beautiful as a woman can look, I can say that 

I’m happy I made the right decision.” 

 

She smiled and stroked his arm with her hand in a gesture of appreciation. 

 

“What did you tell your son this time?” she asked. 

 

“I told him the truth. I told him I was meeting this incredibly gorgeous woman in Fremont for a 

drink and some great conversation,” Connor replied. “Not to mention, he’s a 19-year-old athlete 
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away at college. I think having his father hanging around cramps his style a little ... unless you feel 

like going to a college party tonight?” 

 

Andee blushed at his compliments and touched him on the forearm as she leaned close to playfully 

kiss his cheek. 

 

“I think I’ll pass on the fraternity bash,” she replied. 

 

“What did you tell your husband?” he asked as they started walking along the sidewalk. “Or is that 

something a bit too … personal … I mean … if you tell him things.” 

 

“I haven’t told him anything yet,” she replied, pausing to take a sip from a rather large plastic cup 

filled with some sort of concoction that was branded as a marguerita. “But I will. There isn’t a lot 

that I haven’t told him about when it comes to the things that happen to me when I travel. I have 

nothing to hide so far.” 

 

“So far?” 

 

“Nothing to hide about what you and I have did last night. But I can’t say I have told him 

everything that has happened over the past couple years. Impossible to recount every moment,” she 

explained matter-of-factly. 

 

“Like what?” he quizzed. 

 

Andee turned and looked into her friend’s eyes. She figured he wasn’t asking out of concern, but 

was instead angling for some salacious tidbit about her sex life. He already had a pretty good clue 

as to the kind of crazy situations she found herself in occasionally, so a little more information 

wasn’t going to change much between them. 

 

“Hmm … Well, for one, my husband has no idea just how often my best friend and I … um … 

explore our bisexual curiosities together,” she said in a hushed tone. “But that’s because I’m not 

sure I’m ready to share her with him.” 

 

“Fuck, that’s hot,” Connor said as he stared straight ahead. Andee figured he wasn’t really looking 

where he was going, but trying to form a picture in his imagination. 

 

“Yes, it is,” she said as she let her own mind wander back to memories of the many Saturday 

afternoons she had spent naked with Bella. 

 

“Ok, I have to get my mind off that,” Connor finally said as they reached the open doors to one of 

the casinos. 
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“You mentioned you were going to try Roulette again tonight? How about we slip inside one of 

these casinos and try something different – how about Blackjack this time,” he said. “It’s a card 

game. Whoever gets the higher score without busting gets to pick what we do next.” 

 

For a second night in a row, Andee was feeling quite the buzz from drinking. Back home in 

Toronto, she rarely drank, which made her a bit of a lightweight when it came to partying on trips 

like this. And despite feeling flirty and enthusiastic for some fun, she also still had enough of her 

senses to remember that making bets never worked in her favour. 

 

“I told you, gambling doesn’t agree with me,” she said playfully swatting at Connor’s arm. 

 

“All I said is whoever has the better hand gets to pick what we do next. No big money involved, 

one hand, one bet, no losing of random clothing items.” 

 

“Right,” she replied as she looked through some souvenir items on vendor’s wagon one the 

sidewalk. “I can pretty much determine what you would pick if you win.” 

 

Connor pulled Andee against him so they were chest to chest. “And you aren’t going to pick the 

same thing?” 

 

For a moment it seemed like time stopped as she looked into his eyes. The sexual tension had been 

growing all night and the drinks had erased her earlier apprehension. It was almost as if she was 

caught in slow motion as she watched Connor lean closer and closer. She closed her eyes and 

parted her lips just slightly as his pressed against her. She sensed the slight hint of his whisky on 

his tongue as he slid it into her mouth and teased hers. 

 

And just as quickly as it started, it stopped. Andee kept her eyes closed for just a moment longer, 

enjoying the sensation of being in his arms and letting the effects of his kiss flow through her body. 

Her pussy was getting warm. 

 

“Well … since you put it that way,” she said breathlessly. “One hand? I can do it with one hand.” 

 

She slipped her free hand into Connor’s as they walked into the noisy atmosphere of the casino. 

The ones downtown seemed a bit seedier to her, probably because every male head in the area 

turned as she practically pranced in. Her sexy tight dress and stiletto heels were not exactly in sync 

with the shorts and Hawaiian shirt crowd that occupied most of the gaming tables. 

 

Still, even though a day without a few too many drinks and the security of a male companion 

would likely leave her feeling a bit out of her element, she enjoyed the attention. This was one of 

the big reasons behind the idea of breaking out of her shell and slipping into skimpy dresses and 

impossible heels. 

 

“Do you know the game,” her friend asked as they approached a blackjack table with some room. 
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“Yep, 21 or as close as you can without going over,” she replied putting her one and only $5 chip 

down. Connor, on the other hand was set on putting a bit more on the table and laid out a nice little 

stack of $10 chips. The dealer smiled and dealt out the cards. Andee knew it wasn’t quite enough to 

win, but she held at 17. The dealer and Connor still had to play out to see who was going to best 

her. Connor called for one more card and ended up with 19, forcing the dealer to play out.  

 

“And just like that, I not only got your bet back for you,” he said handing Andee a chip. “But I also 

made a little extra fun money.” 

 

Andee sighed and stared at the chip Connor was holding for her to take. 

 

“I keep telling the guys in my life, gambling doesn’t agree with me,” she said as she scrunched her 

mouth in resignation. “So, I guess we are going back to my room … again.” 

 

“Not right away,” Connor replied. “I have somewhere I want to take you first … somewhere I think 

you might like for a souvenir for yourself. And the casino is buying!” 

 

He grabbed Andee’s hand and led her through the casino towards the cashier. 

 

“No tattoos,” she said as she playfully clicked along behind him in her red stilettos. 

 

XXX XXX XXX 

 

Andee stood at the entrance to the lingerie shop, first looking in and then back at Connor. Her 

silence was carefully employed, waiting for her friend to explain himself. She’d known him a little 

better than 36 hours and already he was suggesting she “slip into something more comfortable.” 

 

He flashed a big childish grin at her as he nodded in a suggestive way that they enter the store. 

Andee just giggled; she always found it amusing how giddy men would get at the sight of lacy 

underthings in a storefront window. 

 

“Did you not tell me that you lost your panties in a bet? So, here you are in the gambling capital of 

America and … well … last night you didn’t have any on,” he said with a wink. “Tonight … I’ve 

been desperately trying to figure that out … but either way, it’s obvious you need some new ones.” 

 

Andee laughed. “Desperately trying to figure it out, eh? Good.” 

 

She left Connor standing in the entrance and walked towards some of the sexier displays inside the 

store, knowing he would be tagging along behind her in a matter of seconds. The store had a 

seemingly endless selection of everything from everyday underwear to some pretty kinky leather 

corsets. She loved lingerie, and was in heaven looking around the racks and hangers. 

 

“Find anything you like?” Connor asked as he approached. 
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“Hard to narrow it down,” she replied with a smile. “I’m not sure if I told you, but lingerie is 

something I absolutely adore.” 

 

She stared at Connor for a moment and the purposefully glanced down at his crotch, knowing he 

would see her obvious intent. Andee could tell that her flirtatious behaviour and what she was 

doing to his imagination was having the affect she was looking for. 

 

“Of course, you do know that there is very little here that can actually be worn under a dress like 

this,” she said in a quiet voice so only he would hear. 

 

Connor leaned in closer and whispered in her ear, “I think the idea is you don’t wear anything but 

the lingerie. I’m sure most of it is designed for showing off to horny boyfriends and husbands.” 

 

Andee smiled at his statement, wondering if he had considered where he fit into his point. He was 

neither a boyfriend nor husband. In reality, he was just someone she had met randomly on a plane 

and ended up fucking because her husband was adamant she try some sexual adventure in her life. 

 

She crouched down to examine a few thongs on the lower part of the rack, allowing Connor to peek 

down her cleavage as she did. The bulge in his pants was even more visible from this new position 

and she lingered for a moment, allowing her friend to get a good long look down her dress. 

 

“Well, I think it’s pretty obvious you enjoy getting laid and things like this certainly … help.” 

 

Andee mulled over his comment. It seemed a little out of place and she was trying to understand 

what he meant by it. 

 

“Haven’t you … um … slipped on some stockings and garters to fuck with a few guys along the 

way,” Connor said as he inspected one of the corsets hanging on a rack beside them. 

 

Andee stood up and looked at him. It wasn’t so much the way he asked, because it was a pretty 

innocent question given the circumstances, but it hit her in a way that stung a little. She wondered 

if he thought she was this adulterous floozy that bedded a guy each time she went away for 

business. Unfortunately, the more she thought about it, the more she realized that it was pretty 

much the truth. 

 

“Wow … I wasn’t expecting that,” she answered as she looked away from him for a moment. 

 

“I didn’t mean anything by it … sorry,” he offered with sincere surprise at her reaction. “Shit … I 

guess it was a bad way of me trying to start the conversation around … you know … here we are 

looking at sexy bras and panties … tell me all the naughty things you’ve done ... because it sounds 

like a hell of a lot of fun.” 

 

She figured the hurt must have been obvious on her face, as her friend continued to apologize. 
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She was still struggling with the conflicted feelings in her heart, but didn’t want to dwell too much 

on it. There wasn’t much she could change about the past; she just never figured someone would 

put it so succinctly – particularly as they stood in the middle of a lingerie shop filled with an 

endless array of Sin City debauchery and sex. 

 

“It’s OK … I guess it just brings things back into perspective for me,” she finally replied with a 

sigh. “You know, the whole idea behind my husband’s scheme has been to allow me the chance to 

explore my sexuality without the guilt of ‘having an affair’. The things we did last night … I’ve 

never considered any of what I have done to be cheating … and I’m not sure if it will go on much 

longer. It gets kind of hard … and I guess, when I hear it put like that … makes me feel a little 

ashamed of what I’m doing.” 

 

Andee placed the hanger she had in her hand back onto the rack, looked around the store 

awkwardly as she tried to avoid eye contact with her friend. One of the other drawbacks to her 

having a few too many was how emotional she could get.  

 

“Andee, I didn’t mean to upset you,” he said as he gently took hold of her arm and turned her to 

face him. “See … it’s stupid comments like that … now you can see why I’m divorced.” 

 

He smiled reassuringly. Andee took a deep breath and let it out, releasing some of the tension that 

had risen in her. She smiled at her friend and put a hand on his chest. 

 

“Some days, I’m not as brave as I like to think I am,” she explained. “Seriously, Connor … what 

38-year old married Mom in her right mind dresses like a sex-crazy slut and allows a man she 

barely knows to take her shopping for sexy underwear in Las Vegas? Don’t even get me started 

about what happened last night … Who behaves like that?” 

 

Andee could feel a wave of disappointment building inside her. She had been struggling with her 

behaviour when it came to these business trips and was learning that even though she had the 

freedom to explore sexually it often came with a huge emotional cost. 

 

Connor placed both hands on Andee’s shoulders in an effort to calm her down, tilted his chin 

downward and looked deep into her eyes. 

 

“Only the kind of woman who knows that life is meant for living to its fullest,” he flashed her a 

half smile, the kind where just the one side of his mouth curled up as if he was waiting to give her 

the other half of the smile when he knew she accepted his point. “And excuse me for being so 

blunt, but you don’t look anything like a slut. You don’t even look 38. You look like … no, you are 

… my god … this incredibly gorgeous and unbelievably intriguing woman. Sexy, mysterious … 

fucking dangerous.” 

 

Andee planted a soft kiss on his lips as a reward for the compliments. The fact is, the more time she 

spent searching the aisles of the shop, the hornier she was getting. It was hard not to let the 
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imagination run wild after strolling along rack after rack of merry widows and garter belts, even if 

she was feeling like she was out of her comfort zone again. 

 

“The underwear part … I was just going on what you told me about having a bad habit of losing 

yours,” he said. 

 

“Now, just like Roulette last night … take a chance just once … and pick something out. 

Something I could maybe even see you in,” he added with a wink and a boyish grin. 

 

Andee laughed at the suggestion, somehow knowing that once they left the store they would be 

headed back to her hotel room and another night of sweaty sex. Still feeling quite light-headed 

from the night of drinking and flirting, she figured she had already gone this far and one more time 

before telling her husband she was done with the adventure wouldn’t hurt. 

 

XXX XXX XXX 

 

Andee placed her hands against the wall of the elevator as Connor inched up the hem of her tiny 

dress. When his hands reached the waist band of her thong panties, he hooked his thumbs under the 

wisp of elastic fabric and slowly pulled them down. 

 

When the tiny little red lace underwear cleared the heels of her shoes, he stood back up and 

casually slipped them into his jacket pocket. 

 

“You won’t need those,” he whispered in her ear before flicking her earlobe with his tongue. 

Andee could feel the goose bumps rising on her legs as he did. It was one of her erogenous zones 

and she was already in a very turned on state of mind and body. 

 

“See, you finally figured out I was wearing something under my dress,” she replied in a breathless 

voice. The sensation of his hands and mouth on her were making her head spin even more. 

 

“And once I have that off you, I want to see you in the sexy little items from our shopping trip,” 

Connor said before kissing her on the lips. His hands still roaming over her body and pulling up the 

hem of her dress to expose her pussy. He was just about to slip his hand between her legs when the 

elevator stopped at Andee’s floor. 

 

Incredibly horny now, she didn’t even try to pull her dress back down as they made their way to 

her room. She figured if anyone saw her walking along with her lower half exposed it would only 

be a bit of entertainment for them; she was on her way to another night of getting fucked and her 

inhibitions were almost gone. 

 

Once inside her room, Andee turned and wrapped her arms around Connor. She kissed him deeply, 

using her tongue to explore his mouth and gently rubbed his calf with one foot. She moaned softly 

as he picked up where he left off in the elevator with his hands caressing her body and edging her 

dress up even higher. 



One Wife’s Sexual Journey – A Collection of Erotica Page 120 
 

 

Andee broke the passionate embrace and stepped slightly back from Connor. She grabbed the 

bottom of her tiny dress, pulled it up over her head and tossed in a heap on a chair. She was now 

naked except for her shoes. 

 

“Fuck, you are one sexy thing,” he said in a low tone. “Fucking incredible.” 

 

“Thank you,” Andee whispered in reply. She playfully opened the shopping bag that was sitting on 

the bed and lifted out the sheer red baby doll. 

 

“Modelling … or fucking?” she purred at her friend. 

 

“Put it on,” he replied bluntly. 

 

Andee turned to remove the tags and undo the little ties so she could easily slip on the see-thru top 

of her new outfit. Once she had put the top part of the ensemble on, she held up the tiny matching 

g-string and flashed her friend a naughty grin – before tossing them onto floor. 

 

“Won’t need those,” she said as she strutted over to where he was standing. Andee wrapped one 

arm around his neck and used her free hand to stroke his growing bulge through his pants. She 

looked down to his crotch as she did and then looked into his eyes, teasing him as she did by 

licking her lips. 

 

Connor smiled before gently guiding her to a sitting position on the edge of the bed. He reached 

into the bag and pulled out a few things she had not noticed. 

 

“You obviously picked out a couple items I didn’t know about.” 

 

“I have a thing for incredibly sexy women in hosiery, what can I say,” he replied. 

 

Connor smirked as he watched Andee eyeing up the items he had laid out on the bed in beside her: 

a red blindfold with eye-patches shaped like hearts, a pair of black thigh high stockings and a small 

tube of lube. Andee picked up the last item and glanced up at her friend. 

 

“This is interesting,” she said before reading the label. “Mmm … added pleasure with a warming 

sensation. Can’t wait for that.” 

 

Connor smiled, reached down to pick up the blindfold. He gently wrapped the ties around her head 

and knotted it behind her. Andee heard him opening the package of stockings and felt his grip on 

her forearm. He used one of the stockings to tie her hands together in front of her. Andee had a 

little experience with some light bondage with her husband, but never a man she had only just met. 

 

“This is a little kinky,” she said. 
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“It will bring all your other senses alive. I think you’ll like it,” he whispered as he leaned close to 

her ear. “And then, when you wear the stockings back home, you will remember this moment.” 

 

Andee listened as Connor removed his clothes. By peeking just under the edge of the blindfold she 

could see in the muted light of the hotel room that his cock was showing signs of getting hard as he 

pulled his shirt over his head. Once he was completely naked, he stepped directly in front of her 

and crouched down. He put her hands over his head and knelt for a moment as they kissed 

passionately. Andee’s mind was already swirling from the drinks, and the sensation of his kiss went 

straight down to her pussy. 

 

After a moment, he wiggled her hands down over his shoulders so that she was now tied in a hug 

around his waist. 

 

“Last night it was my ankles … tonight my hands?” she said, not really expecting an answer. She 

could sense things were about to get extremely hot and she was getting exceptionally turned on 

with the anticipation. 

 

She knew his erection was only a couple inches away from her mouth in this position; and she 

could tell by the feel of his movements he was stroking himself. Andee felt a soft warm nudge 

against her cheek and she smiled as she realized he was rubbing the head of his cock against her 

face. He gently stroked her cheek with the tip, and she could feel a tiny moist streak of his pre-cum. 

She playfully turned her head, sticking out her tongue hoping to catch him with it. 

 

“Last night, you only held this between your lips for a couple seconds,” he said intently. “Tonight, 

you are going to taste all of it.” 

 

He grabbed her hair with his hand and pulled her head up slightly, shuffling forward at the same 

time so his erection was in line with her chin. Andee knew what he wanted and she complied, 

opening her lips to let him enter her warm mouth. 

 

Connor’s warm flesh passed along the surface of her tongue and towards the back of her mouth as 

he entered her for the first time. She tried to control the amount of cock he was sliding in, but 

couldn’t do much with her hands tied and wrapped around his waist. 

 

Andee tried to bob her head at best as she could, but it was obvious that this blowjob was going to 

be dictated by her male lover. 

 

Connor placed a hand on the top of her head and grabbed her hair to guide her back and forth on 

his cock. Andee was turned on by the feeling of giving up any power she had in the moment; 

something very different for her when it came to oral sex. 

 

She used her tongue to tease the sensitive area along the bottom of his cock as he slid in and out. 

After a few minutes, she could taste a hint of the familiar saltiness of a man’s cum. As Connor 
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began to grow harder, Andee added some more enthusiasm to her efforts, wondering if he was 

getting ready to blow his load in her mouth. 

 

Andee was really getting into the moment when she felt Connor pull away from her. Reluctantly, 

she let his swollen cock slip from her mouth and offered a disappointed little “aw” as it did. 

 

She felt her friend bend down and out from arms. He placed his hands on her shoulders and guided 

her around on the bed until she figured she was in the middle. Connor gently moved her arms so 

they were above her head. Andee could feel him climbing on the bed and positioning himself 

between her legs. She felt his hands on her thighs as he began to softly caress her flesh. As if to 

tease her even more, he avoided any contact with her now wet and inviting pussy. 

 

His hands then moved up across her stomach and under the thin sheer fabric of her lingerie. Andee 

arched her back a little, pushing her breasts upwards as Connor’s hands lightly fondled them. Her 

nipples grew hard as his palms rubbed them back and forth. Andee let out a tiny gasp as she felt his 

mouth on one nipple, his tongue flicking around it, making it harder. 

 

The sensation of having Connor suck and nibble on her breasts was making her pussy even wetter. 

Every time he would gently bite one of her nipples, she would react with an “mmm” and a wiggle 

of her hips. The feeling, mixed with the erotic notion of being blindfolded made every nerve below 

her waist come alive. Andee could feel she was now completely soaked as a tiny dribble of her own 

juice slithered down towards the sheets under her. She could also feel Connor’s hard cock poking 

between her legs every now and then, but never quite at the moist opening of her cunt. 

 

After a few minutes of this seductive foreplay, Connor rolled Andee onto her elbows and knees, 

still with her hands bound by the soft nylon of the stocking around her wrists. Connor placed a 

couple of the pillows under swollen breasts so that she was partly supported in this position. 

 

She could sense he was digging around for something in a bag and then heard the opening of what 

she figured was cardboard. Another kinky addition, she thought for a moment. And then Andee 

heard the familiar crinkle of a condom wrapper being torn open. She giggled softly when she heard 

the faint sound of the packaging land on the mattress just in front of her face. The blindfold was 

still doing a good job of keeping his actions a bit mysterious, but she knew full well that his cock 

was about to penetrate her cunt. She spread her knees and arched his hips up just a bit in a move 

she hoped would invite him to get started. 

 

The excitement reached a new level when Andee felt Connor’s hand on the centre of her tailbone, 

followed by the feeling of him sliding the head of his condom-covered cock along the wet opening 

to her cunt. 

 

“Mmm … someone seems like she is ready for a good hard fuck,” he said as he slowly worked his 

erection between her swollen outer lips. 
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Andee moaned with frustration from his sexual teasing, trying to push her hips back against the 

rigid shaft. “I’m more than ready for a good hard fucking … come on … put it in … please.” 

 

Connor used his free hand and pushed Andee’s hips down onto the mattress and then spread her 

legs wider with his knees. He slipped just the head of his cock into her and placed his hands on 

either side of her shoulders. 

 

“Do you like dirty talk, Andee?” Connor asked as he leaned against her back and kissed between 

her shoulder blades. 

 

“Uhn,” Andee let out as she felt his erection sliding further between her wet pussy lips from 

behind. He had her hips pinned the mattress and was slowly building up his rhythm as his inched 

slowly into her wet hole. “Uh huh … I do … especially when I’m getting fucked. Now come on, 

stop tormenting me.” 

 

“Do you think you’re a slut?” he grunted as he pushed his cock into her even deeper. “Huh? Tell 

me, Andee … are you really a slut?” 

 

“I am … oh fuck, yeah … oh god, I am,” she moaned back. “I’m your slut.” 

 

“And what happens to sluts, Andee?” 

 

“They get fucked,” she moaned as she felt his cock flex deep within her. “Oh god, they get fucked 

… please … fuck me like a slut.” 

 

Andee was slightly shocked as she heard herself say things like that back to him. She enjoyed 

talking dirty with her husband, but never described herself as a slut. Between the slightly drunken 

state she was in and the sexual fire raging between her legs, her mind was far from the reserved, 

married thoughts that guided her back home. 

 

Connor pounded her cunt from behind for a few minutes like this before he pulled her up onto her 

hands and knees to fuck her doggy style. Andee let out little grunts each time he pumped his shaft 

further inside her. Although she had enjoyed larger cocks, Connor was very stiff and slid across all 

the right spots in her cunt to make her moan in delight. 

 

Andee felt him begin to massage the sensitive flesh around her asshole as he kept pumping her 

pussy from behind. She knew he was using the wetness from her cunt to lubricate her asshole for 

something more; and just as the idea crossed her mind she felt his thumb slip into her ass. 

 

“Oh god yeah,” she let out as she felt him push deeper into her ass. “Oooohhh, that feels good.” 

 

“You like that,” Connor continued with his verbal teasing. “Little slut likes her ass being stuffed.” 
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Andee could only grunt in agreement as she pushed back against the sensation of his thumb in her 

ass and his rock hard cock sliding in and out of her cunt, faster and faster with each question. 

 

“Do you like it in your ass?” he asked as he wiggled his thumb inside her hot rear hole. 

 

“Yessssss,” she moaned into the mattress. She was really horny with the sensation of what he was 

doing to her. “I … love … it.”  

 

Without question, Andee loved the sensation of having both holes stuffed when she was this horny. 

Back at home with her husband she would often pull out her long skinny rubber dildo from her 

night stand and slip it into her ass while he fucked her pussy. It was that sensation which always 

sent her imagination to her fantasy of having two men at her disposal. 

 

Not so much a fantasy anymore, after he time with the guys in Denver, but definitely something 

she eagerly wanted to experience again. 

 

“Tell me what you want, Andee?” Connor asked as he played with her anus. “You want it in your 

ass, don’t you?” 

 

“Yes,” she whispered as she clutched the bed sheets. Andee felt the quick chill directly on her 

asshole from the spurt of lube as Connor dribbled some out of the tube. Then, as he slithered his 

fingers to spread it around, she felt the warming sensation kick in, just as the package promised. 

 

Connor pulled his hard cock from between her now-swollen pussy lips. Andee could feel he was up 

to something down there, but just figured he was preparing himself for anal. She felt him place the 

head of his cock at the tight opening and push it slightly in. Andee closed her eyes and tried to 

relax her muscles to make it easier for him to penetrate her. It had been several months since she 

last had anal sex.  

 

“Fuck that’s nice,” he groaned as he inched his dick deeper into Andee. “You have a nice tight ass, 

you little slut.” 

 

Andee could only moan as she felt him slide further and further in. Connor had a nice cock, but she 

was secretly thankful he wasn’t as large as some of the others she had encountered lately. And even 

with the alcohol helping her to relax, she could still sense a bit of pain initially as he pushed deeper 

into her backside. She bit into the pillow beside her head as her lover worked himself in and out of 

her tiny hole. 

 

She could feel her friend dribble more lube onto his shaft as he pulled out and then pushed back 

into her asshole. She flinched at the forcefulness, but then settled into a nice relaxed rhythm as 

Connor began to fuck her. His strong hands held her hips and guided her back and forth on his rod. 

 

“That feel amazing,” he said as he leaned forward, placing his hands on each side of her shoulders 

and angling his cock so that with her downward thrust he would drive her hips into the mattress. “I 
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can tell you’ve been fucked hard up the ass before … haven’t you. I know you have, you little slut. 

You like it too much to not have had some rock hard cock fucking your ass.” 

 

Andee tried her best to answer, but her lover just pushed even harder as she tried to catch her 

breath enough to respond. She was now bracing herself against the top of bed with her outstretched 

hands as Connor drove aggressively into her from behind. 

 

“Tell me about the best anal fucking you ever got,” he whispered. She was surprised that a man 

who really didn’t know her that well would want to know about her past sex life; especially about 

her anal sex experience. 

 

“Are…you… oh god, that feels amazing … really interested … right now?” she moaned from 

underneath him. Propped on her elbows and knees, she had her face half-buried in the bunched up 

sheets. The blindfold, which earlier had created an intriguing mystery to the moment, was now 

pushed sideways on her head. 

 

Andee proceeded to describe everything that happened to her with the guys in Denver a few 

months earlier, how they took turns fucking her before they each filled a hole. She could tell 

Connor was getting off on hearing about her experience because his cock was growing harder as 

she filled in the graphic details about having three men at her sexual disposal. 

 

Then, just as she finished by telling him about having their cum dribbling out of every hole on her 

body, she felt him go completely rigid. Connor pushed his hips down against her butt with one last 

thrust and unleashed his cum into her ass. 

 

“Oh fuck! That’s tight,” Connor said as she squeezed her muscles around his steel hard shaft. 

 

“That’s right, baby, cum in my ass,” she encouraged from underneath. “Cum for me.” 

 

“Fuck, you’re a little slut,” he grunted as he shot spurt after spurt into Andee. It wasn’t really a 

strange sensation for her, as more than a couple guys had cum in her ass – but it was the first time 

she realized that Connor had removed the condom he used during his pounding of her pussy. 

 

She moaned loudly as his cock throbbed and pulsed deep in her butt. He fell on top of her as his 

cock slowly grew soft. She could feel him slowly slipping from her well-lubed ass and his cum drip 

down across her pussy lips. 

 

In her still slightly inebriate state she thought about asking him why, but then slowly slipped off 

into a dream world between the reality of hot sex and the exhaustion of the past couple days. 

 

XXX XXX XXX 

 

Andee opened her eyes as her brain started to interpret the noise. Someone was knocking at her 

hotel room door. She rolled to the side of the bed and tried to shake out the cobwebs from her 
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mind. She was naked and groggy. Connor had obviously slipped out sometime during the night, 

leaving her to sleep. 

 

The room was a mess, with the comforter from the bed piled up on the floor against the desk. Her 

new lingerie was strewn about in a dead giveaway that something seriously sexual had taken place. 

The little red dress she had worn the night before was draped over the back of the chair, with one of 

her stiletto shoes on top. She noticed the other was sitting on the night stand, lying against the 

opened package of condoms Connor had bought. Her suitcase had been knocked off the stand and 

spilled her clothes. 

 

“Geez … what the hell …” she mumbled to herself as she stood up. Her head was still spinning 

from the drinks. “Not good … so not good.” 

 

As Andee shuffled to the door, the reality of how raunchy the night before had been settled into her 

body. Her ass was sore and her pussy still swollen from the sexual pounding her friend had given 

her. Her nipples felt raw and hurt as she wrapped a coat around her body. 

 

She opened the door and blinked as the light from the hallway caught her eyes. 

 

“Oh, this ought to be a good story.” Andee just smiled and wrapped her arms around her husband. 

 

Chapter 3 

Andee held her coffee in both hands as she sipped on it. The combination of her hangover, sexual 

exhaustion and lack of sleep, left her struggling to bring her mind around to some sort of clarity. 

Her hands were a little shaky as she stared blankly at the cup. 

 

“I’m not too sure about all the details,” she mumbled across the table at her smiling husband. He 

seemed to be enjoying the whole thing a bit too much and had been pressing her for some 

information about her encounter. 

 

She hadn’t yet explained that she spent two nights with Connor, believing she would gradually fill 

in the blanks with her husband as the opportunities arose. But given the state of her hotel room 

when he arrived, Andee knew she would have to tell him something. 

 

“I had a lot to drink, it seems. More than I should have, that’s for sure. I don’t remember what time 

everything stopped … I’m not even sure if we did anything more than once, or when he left. But I 

can tell you my fucking ass hurts,” she added. “When did anal sex become such a big to-do with 

you men?” 

 

For a moment, her husband just sat quietly across from her with a big grin on his face. 

 

“Ever since we discovered some women enjoy it,” he replied. 

 



One Wife’s Sexual Journey – A Collection of Erotica Page 127 
 

Andee told CJ about meeting Connor on the flight down and how she mentioned she would be 

heading to Fremont. She avoided filling in too many personal details about him, knowing her 

husband was more interested in how his wife managed to end up in bed with the guy. She told him 

that she met him on the sidewalk – not exactly a lie – and they had a couple of drinks, how Connor 

dared her to try some blackjack ... and that bets never work to her advantage. 

 

Andee’s husband just laughed and shook his head. 

 

“Sounds like you had some serious fun,” he said to her. “But it sounds like you might be a little out 

of commission for any more fun tonight.” 

 

“I wouldn’t go that far,” she quickly replied and then leaned over to whisper across the table. “I 

might need a bit of time before I let you fuck my ass, but there’s no way – hangover, sore pussy, 

sore ass – that I am not going to enjoy our time together.” 

 

Andee reached out and stroked his hand. “After all, isn’t that a big part of what this ‘adventure’ is 

about ... not to mention, we are in Sin City. Now, let’s go find something for my headache and get 

on with our own adventure.” 

 

XXX XXX XXX 

 

As they walked along the outer edge of the constantly buzzing slot machines on the casino floor 

towards the front of the resort, Andee’s husband said he was going to stop at the front desk before 

they hit the Strip, and ask for some insight on where he might find some of the things he had in 

mind. As he walked over to counter, Andee plopped down in a puffy chair off to the side and 

leaned her head back against the wall and closed her eyes for a moment. Just as she was settling 

into a comfortable position, she heard the familiar sound of the text notification on her cell phone. 

 

“Hope you are OK … we got a little carried away last night.” 

 

Andee pondered the text for a moment and quickly scanned the lobby. Her husband was still 

talking with the cute young clerk at the information counter.  

 

“My ass hurts like hell and my pussy is stretched out, probably bruised … it was fucking awesome 

fucking,” she quickly typed back, hoping not to be noticed as she did. “So hot. Thank you.” 

 

“Husband there now?” 

 

“Yes, we’re going shopping as soon as the pain killers kick in. Said he would buy me a sexy gift 

for being a ‘good girl’. LOL” 

 

Andee kept a careful eye on her husband as she kept up the electronic conversation. So far she had 

not told him exactly everything from her first couple days in Vegas and wasn’t sure the middle of 

resort lobby was the best place for it. 
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“Mmm … you certainly are good. Would love to see you wearing your ‘gift’.” 

 

“I bet you would. Any suggestions?” she was getting more playful with her texts as it appeared her 

husband was in deep flirtatious conversation with the young blonde concierge. 

 

“Something really slutty.” Andee giggled at the reference, remembering suddenly part of the 

conversation from the previous night. “Anything that shows off your sexy legs. Maybe it could go 

with those stockings...I told you I have a thing for hosiery.” 

 

“Legs a given…stockings likely…but sexy not slutty. Thanks for last night, it was fucking 

amazing. xoxo” 

 

Andee quickly slipped her phone into her purse as her husband approached. She smiled and 

explained that she had just come up with a really sexy idea – one they would even be able to use 

for some sexy pictures as a memory of their trip to Las Vegas. She kissed CJ on the cheek and then 

whispered into his ear. A devilish smile came across his face as he nodded in agreement. 

 

XXX XXX XXX 

 

Having spent most of the day shopping for the right outfit, Andee figured she had found the dress 

that would not only send her husband into a drooling tizzy, but also work exceptionally well with 

the little gift she had received the night before from Connor. The hem hung with a flirty little wisp, 

creating movement when she walked that might just reveal to anyone paying careful attention what 

her choice in hosiery was underneath; which meant she would be able to fulfill Connor’s request 

and slip on the stockings her had bought her the night before. 

 

After emerging from the shower, Andee towelled off and slipped into the only lingerie she would 

be wearing: a sexy lace garter belt from an expensive shop on the Strip. Next, she rolled the silky 

stockings up her toned legs and then pulled the new dress over her head. She turned her hips back 

and forth in the mirror as she checked the fit and straightened it out down along her body. It was 

times like this when she wasn’t so angry at the young gay guy who ran the cardio boot camp at the 

gym back home. 

 

“Now that is fucking sexy,” her husband growled as she stepped out from the bathroom. “You’re 

going to turn some heads tonight for sure.” 

 

CJ stood and approached his wife, running his hands along her body and nibbling on her neck. 

Andee drank in the attention, wondering if her husband would notice and comment on her 

stockings. She held out some hope that she wouldn’t have to explain too much – as there was still a 

lot he did not know about what had gone on before his arrival. 

 

“Not yet, lover,” she purred with delight as she gently massaged the front of his pants. “Save that 

excitement for later. You’re going to need it.” 
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“You’re a dangerous tease,” he whispered in her ear. He kissed her quickly on the lips before 

heading into the bathroom for his turn to prepare for the evening’s activities. 

 

Andee agreed in her own mind that it was a dangerous game she could be playing, but she knew 

this was going to be the end to her sexual adventure. She had every intention of having a long 

conversation with her husband before they left for Canada. Things were getting to be too 

complicated for her – and she had long accepted the truth to dispel the doubts she had previously 

had about herself. 

 

When she heard her husband turn on the shower, she slipped over to her purse and pulled out her 

phone. Connor had not texted her since earlier in the day while she was shopping with her husband. 

 

“You wouldn’t believe your eyes,” she texted. “And I know you wouldn’t miss me in a crowd.” 

 

She waited a moment and then texted the name of the restaurant and the time she and her husband 

had reservations for and then put her phone away. She figured some of the excitement for her 

would be not knowing if Connor replied, or even received her message. Andee figured she would 

just wait until dinner time and see if lady luck was on her side for just once. 

 

XXX XXX XXX 

 

In the cab ride to the restaurant, Andee would occasionally catch the driver trying to sneak a peek 

at her in his rear-view mirror. She playfully crossed and uncrossed her legs at convenient moments, 

wondering just how much she might be distracting him. She figured he must have enjoyed the 

sight, based on how quickly he got out of the cab to open the door for her when they arrived at their 

destination. She smiled knowingly at him and enjoyed his slight blush as she brushed against him 

as she stood up onto the pavement. 

 

Once inside the restaurant, she glanced around to see if text had been answered, but she couldn’t 

see Connor from the door. Andee distracted her husband by pointing out a couple of incredibly 

gorgeous women in the bar area, grabbed the maître de and whispered “Make it a table for three” in 

his ear quickly as she slipped a $20 bill into his hand. The man smiled at her and announced that 

they were to follow him to their table. She was still holding out hope that her scheme would come 

together one last time. 

 

Upon arrival, the host explained that the table was one of their better ones, even if there were four 

place-settings. He pointed out the view over the large courtyard and elaborate fountain, but 

Andee’s husband seemed not particularly bothered. He smiled and thanked the man as he pulled 

out the chair for his gorgeous date to sit on. 

 

Andee smiled politely as she shuffled in and had a long look around the room. Her heart jumped a 

little when she came eye to eye with her new friend. Connor was sitting at the bar, raising his glass 

in a toasting gesture as he looked back at her. He then nodded his head in obvious appreciation for 
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the outfit she had chosen. From his perspective, he was at the perfect angle to catch a glimpse of 

anything and everything she might flirtatiously flash his way but where her husband would never 

suspect anything. 

 

 

Throughout dinner, she would occasionally look over CJ’s shoulder to where Connor was sitting. 

Her mind would drift back to moments from the past two nights, from the first meeting on the trip 

down, to the sensation between her legs as another new man slid deep into her moist pussy. There 

were still blank memories from the past 24 hours, when she was way too drunk and horny to fully 

comprehend her actions – but she just knew it was an incredible experience. 

 

And then, just as it had following other similar experiences, the guilt eased into her thoughts. 

 

“Honey, we need to talk,” she said in a quiet voice. “About … this whole … adventure. Um …” 

 

“You want it to stop, don’t you?” he asked, giving her the open door she was looking for in 

bringing up the subject. 

 

“I can’t begin to describe how much I love you, and how incredibly lucky I am. I know there are 

thousands of women who would love for just one second to have the kind of freedom you have 

given me,” she said before pausing for a moment to collect her thoughts. “I know you came up 

with this idea as a way to show me I am all those things you say I am; sexy, desirable, sexual … 

and god, I have had an incredible time exploring. But now, it’s too hard. The guilt I feel after …” 

 

“It’s OK, sweetheart,” he replied as he took her hands in his. “I said before, you are in control of 

this. It is your adventure; you call the shots. You want to stop, let’s move on.” 

 

Andee looked lovingly into her husband’s eyes and smiled. She felt like she was in a really good 

place with herself and her marriage. As she leaned back into her chair, she quickly glanced at 

Connor. His eyes were fixated on her legs under the table. Andee slipped a hand down and quickly 

realized why – the hem of her dress rose enough to reveal not only the lace tops of her stockings, 

but the tiny clasps of the garters. 

 

She looked back at her friend sitting across the room and caught his eyes with hers. She smiled as 

he winked and raised his glass in a mock toast of appreciation for the flash of hosiery. Andee stared 

at him for a second and let her mind wander back through the memories of the past two nights she 

had shared with him. 

 

“I have one last request,” she said as she looked back at her husband. “One thing, just for me 

before we go home and back to being exclusive.” 

 

CJ raised his eyebrows as he waited for further details from his wife. 

 

“Be right back,” she said pointedly as she pushed her chair back and stood up. 
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Putting her best model walk to use, Andee strutted across the dining room to where Connor was 

sitting. As she approached, a huge smile came across his face. She flashed him one of her best false 

“not impressed” expressions and then lightly swatted him on the upper arm. 

 

“That was an amazing view,” he said with a wry smile. “Very sexy ... thank you.” 

 

“Uh huh,” she replied. “Bring your drink with you.” 

 

Andee reached out her hand to take his and lead him back towards the table where her husband was 

sitting. CJ stood and extended his hand as his wife introduced Connor as a “friend from the trade 

show.” She thought it would be a lot more awkward than it was but the two men seemed to hit if 

off right away. As they made small talk around typical male things, Andee sat back in her chair and 

began to relax. She had a plan in mind to end her sexual adventure – or at least this part of it – in a 

very exciting way by drawing her husband into the experience. 

 

As dinner wound down, she found herself growing sexually anxious. She had her lover of the past 

two days and husband at her disposal and wasn’t keen on waiting all night for the mood to inspire 

all of them. 

 

She took each man by one hand and leaned into the middle of the table. 

 

“I’m sure you would love to enjoy another drink and talk more ... but quite frankly, gentlemen, 

there’s no room in this dress for dessert and I would rather head back to the room and get down to 

the business we all seem to be avoiding in this equation.” 

 

XXX XXX XXX 

 

The cab ride back to the resort proved to be another new experience for Andee – and most likely 

another incredible voyeuristic experience for the driver. Andee was just a little sad it wasn’t the 

same one from before; she figured it would have been even more fun to let him see the “after” 

since he already enjoyed the “before.” As she sat between the two men in the back seat, she was 

growing more turned on as their hands playfully searched her body.  One of them was stroking the 

stocking covered thigh of her legs, while the other was stroking the exposed flesh of her shoulders. 

She could feel the warmth between her legs growing as the hands continued their erotic purpose.  

 

She closed her eyes and let out a little moan as one of their hands slid up her thigh and brushed 

across her increasingly moist pussy. She felt herself growing lost in the sensations, less 

apprehensive of this moment being her last great adventure. She turned her head towards Connor 

and met his lips with hers as both men caressed her body. She could feel an incredible warmth 

building deep inside her as the torment continued throughout the trip. The ache between her legs 

turned from the slight friction burn and over-use to a sticky horniness and lust to have something 

more than a finger buried deep inside. 
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By the time the ride was over, Andee was practically dripping from the sexual teasing the two had 

inflicted on her in the back seat. As she slid out of the back seat, she couldn’t help but giggle at the 

driver’s comment to enjoy the rest of her evening ... because she had every intention of taking the 

night to the ultimate conclusion. 

 

She didn’t wait for the men to settle up with the cabbie, instead strutted straight ahead, with her 

eyes and sexual determination set on getting into the elevator and upstairs to their suite as quickly 

as possible. 

 

Once inside their room, Andee tossed her purse onto the hotel bed and grabbed Connor by the 

jacket lapels. She pulled him in close and kissed him deeply, using her tongue to search out his. 

Breaking the kiss, she smiled at him and ran her hand along the front of his pants as she made her 

way to where her husband was standing. She stepped in close, so she was pressed against his back 

and wrapped one arm around his waist, gently fondling the front of his pants with her hand. 

 

Her husband turned a few of the hotel glasses over and dropped in some ice. He turned to their 

guest and offered Connor a drink as Andee sat on the edge of the bed. 

 

“She can be quite the vixen at times,” he said as he winked at his wife. Andee was now sitting back 

with her arms stretched out behind her. She had crossed her legs, allowing the hem of her dress to 

inch up above the lace top of her stockings. She flashed a flashed a flirtatious grin as if she was 

agreeing to her husband’s statement. 

 

“Whatever do you mean?” she questioned, playfully. 

 

“Uh huh. Like you don’t know that these games you play can be very naughty,” CJ replied. 

“Naughty to the point, where a tease like you might need to be taught a lesson about playing with 

fire … especially the sexual kind.” 

 

“And just who is going to be my teacher?” she answered playfully, reaching out with her foot to 

gently stroke the side of her husband’s leg. 

 

CJ put his drink down and turned back to his wife, reaching out his hand for her to take. He pulled 

her up off the bed in one powerful move, causing her to yelp in surprise and she banged into him 

chest to chest. Her husband held her tightly against him and kissed her passionately. Andee could 

feel the stirring of his manhood as she ground her hips against him. It was obvious they were both 

growing exceptionally turned on by the moment. 

 

Andee stood still as her husband’s hands explored her body. Her other lover had taken up a spot 

behind them, leaning casually against the dresser, watching as husband and wife continued with the 

foreplay. Andee could almost feel Connor’s eyes on them, but her mind was drifting towards the 

rising desire within her and the sexual heat her husband’s caresses was drawing out from her body. 
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“It might be your adventure,” CJ whispered in her ear as he paused from sucking on her earlobe. 

“But tonight, you are going to play by my rules and do what I say ... understand?” 

 

“Yes,” she quietly replied, titling her head back to allow her husband to kiss her neck. His hands 

continued to set her body’s sensations on fire; caressing her breasts through the tight dress, down 

along her ass and across to her pussy. Andee sighed deeply as he touched her in all the right places. 

 

After a few minutes, CJ stopped and stroked her cheek with the back of his fingers. She knew this 

was his signal that their game was about to begin and that she was going to be the focus of their 

attention – and the object of whatever her husband had in mind for her. Her stomach twitched in 

excited anticipation; she was strangely nervous despite being incredibly horny. 

 

CJ turned away from her, picked up his drink from the desk and eased into the leather chair in the 

corner of the room. He crossed his legs and looked at her for a moment. 

 

“Take your dress off,” he said, raising his glass to his lips. “But leave the rest on ... for now.” 

 

Andee met his gaze with hers for a moment and bit her lip almost unconsciously – it was one of her 

cute quirks when she would get turned on in new situations. Without looking away from CJ, she 

reached behind her back and slid the zipper down and peeled the dress down over her hips. As it 

dropped onto the floor, she stepped out from it and bent over to pick it up, giving Connor a full on 

view of her swollen moist cunt. She felt slightly exposed, even though she had already been with 

Connor in the most intimate way – not to mention she was now almost completely naked standing 

only a couple feet away from a large window. 

 

Andee glanced down at the street. The Strip was busy and the lights flashed and twinkle in typical 

Vegas kitsch. She wondered if anyone was looking up to the where she was, and would they see 

her standing in nothing but her stockings and high heels. Her nipples hardened with the idea and 

excitement. 

 

“Isn’t she something, Connor?” CJ said, pulling Andee out of her momentary daze. Connor 

hummed in agreement. 

 

“Spread your legs just a little ... and then lean over so Connor can see your wet pussy,” Andee’s 

husband said. She did exactly as he asked; placing her palms on the window glass and bending at 

the waist so her ass would tilt towards the other man. 

 

“Tell me, Andee ...” CJ said, pausing to take a sip from his drink. “How did it feel to have 

Connor’s cock inside that wet pussy last night?” 

 

At first she was stunned by his comment. Although it probably wasn’t much of a stretch of the 

imagination, she hadn’t actually confessed to her husband that her lover in Las Vegas had been the 

man standing just a few feet away. Her stomach knotted slightly as her mind raced. She licked her 

lips slightly and swallowed before she answered. 
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“Amazing,” she whispered in response, turning her eyes back to the flow of pedestrians and cars on 

the Strip below.  

 

“And in your ass ...” 

 

“I liked it,” she replied quietly after another moment of silence. Andee could feel the rush of blood 

to her cheeks in slight embarrassment over her admission. 

 

“Does he have a big cock?” 

 

Andee was momentarily shocked at the question. She had never heard her husband so pointedly ask 

her about another man like that; the fact Connor was just a few feet behind her added to the shock. 

 

“Um ... yes ...uh...it’s perfect,” she quietly muttered as she tried to give an answer to the 

unexpected question. She glanced quickly at CJ without turning her head, frightened to make eye 

contact but searching for his reaction. 

 

CJ stood up and approached Andee. Placing one hand on the back of her neck and intertwining his 

fingers in her dark brown hair, he pulled her back into a standing position. He turned her head 

towards him hard and kissed her deeply. She could taste the sweetness of his drink as his tongue 

snaked around hers. His other hand slipped between her legs to the wet opening of her pussy and he 

massaged her clit until it was hard and her labia were swollen. His finger slipped into the hot 

opening and stroked across the smooth surface of her vagina just below her g-spot. Andee moaned 

as her husband worked his thick middle finger around inside her. 

 

Then as quickly as he started, CJ broke off his torment and approached the large window 

overlooking the skyline. Andee kept her eyes closed for a moment and took a few deep breaths. 

 

“You’re wet,” he said as she slowly opened her eyes and looked at him. He was licking her wetness 

off his finger. 

 

“That’s your fault,” Andee answered and smiled flirtatiously at her husband. 

 

“No, it’s not,” CJ quipped back at his wife. “Your cunt seems to get wet quite easily these days. I 

just wonder though ... is that just from you being turned on ... or is your cunt still full of Connor’s 

cum from last night?” 

 

Andee’s smile slowly faded. She wasn’t sure where her husband was going with this new edginess 

in their game. The newness and unknowing made her feel a nervous excitement in her stomach, 

like butterflies. 

 

“Connor ... is that your cum in my wife’s cunt,” she heard him ask. Andee was growing more 

nervous as she tried to run through the events of the past several hours. 
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“I’m afraid not,” Connor replied in a matter-of-fact tone. “I did fuck your wife...a few times, to be 

honest. But I always used a condom.” 

 

“Perhaps we need to cool you down just a little,” CJ said as he put his glass down on the small 

table beside his chair. Andee watched as her husband dipped his fingers into his drink, remove one 

of the ice cubes and walk back to where she stood. 

 

Holding the frozen cube between his fingers, CJ traced Andee’s already hardened nipples. She 

quivered with the sensation, biting her lip again as her husband circled around each one. She could 

feel the cool dribble of the water that was left behind. CJ held the ice cube to her lips and traced 

them lightly before moving in for a kiss. He then moved around behind her and traced down her 

spine. The tiny river of moisture edged downwards until it reached the feminine curve of where her 

back met her ass. 

 

CJ moved back to the front of her body, running the ice down between her breasts and across her 

stomach. Andee closed her eyes and focused on how the ice and her sexual heat combined in an 

odd, but stimulating blend. She could feel the chill of the runoff as it dribbled into the tiny strip of 

pubic hair. 

 

Her husband bent over slightly and sucked one of her now cold nipples into his mouth. Andee 

moaned as she grew even more turned on – and then gasped loudly as she felt the ice cube rub the 

outer edge of her swollen clit. The sudden change in temperature between her legs made her flinch, 

but as she grew used to the coolness, found it felt exceptionally good on her friction-burned pussy. 

 

“Oh god,” slipped from her lips as she gently flexed her hips against the strange sensation between 

her thighs. She found herself growing even more turned on as CJ continued to tease her cunt with 

the melting ice. 

 

Andee groaned even more deeply when she felt her husband’s finger slide into her dripping hole. 

Allowing the ice cube to slip into the crux of his palm, he held it hard against her clit as he drilled 

his chilled finger in and out of her. The wetness, combined with her moisture created an odd sexual 

sloshing sound. 

 

“Oh fuck,” she whispered through her gritted teeth. Then, much to her disappointment, the torment 

suddenly stopped. 

 

“You know, Connor ... Andee is a bit of a sexual adventurous woman, but she isn’t sure she wants 

to continue with it,” CJ said with a matter-of-fact tone in his voice as he walked back over to where 

he had left his drink. He dropped the tiny sliver of ice he had used to tease his wife back into the 

glass. “Did she tell you about some of her experiences before coming to Las Vegas this weekend?” 

 

Connor smiled and shook his head, taking a long sip of his drink. 
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“Let’s just say, Andee loves to fuck ...” he said. “But I know you’ve figured that out by now.” 

 

CJ stood up and turned to look out the large window for a moment. 

 

“There was a time when she wasn’t like this ... would never have imagined herself standing naked 

in a hotel room looking out at the city lights while her husband tells the man she fucked the night 

before how much of a slut she is,” the words hit Andee with a sting. She never imagined herself in 

the role of a slut, but here she was, in stiletto heels and stockings as her husband and a lover stared 

intently at her. 

 

“Andee used to be ‘the girl-next-door.’ Innocent, loyal, loving ... But as time caught up with her, 

she started doubting her sex appeal. She wanted to know if she could still turn on the sexual power 

...” CJ’s voice trailed off for a moment as he circled around his wife as he spoke. “I had no choice 

but to prove her doubts wrong; to prove she was a sexual creature that could drive men wild. And 

almost … force … her into a lifestyle of spreading her legs to fuck other men.” 

 

CJ paused in front of his wife for a moment, looking intently into her eyes as if he was searching 

her soul for her reaction to his words. 

 

“Tell me, Andee, would like Connor to use his big ... hard ... cock on your cunt again?” His hand 

ran along the black lace of the garter belt and down across the tiny landing strip of pubic hair, his 

finger slipping into the wetness of her pussy. 

 

Andee felt her cheeks flush and stomach jump again. To hear her husband say something like that 

out loud still came as a bit of a surprise. All she could do was nod slightly as she stared wide-eyed 

at him. 

 

“Connor ... do you feel like having another go at my wife?” 

 

She heard the familiar metal sound of a belt buckle being undone behind her, but she didn’t dare 

turn around. After a moment, she felt her lover behind her, his semi-hard cock poking between her 

ass cheeks as his hands caressed her back. Connor gently pushed Andee a step forward toward the 

window so she could brace herself as he fondled and kissed her. 

 

Braced on arms and with her forehead pressed against the window, she could look down on the 

Vegas strip, with all its flashy glitz and hustle. The view toyed with her fear of heights and growing 

lust below her waist as her male lover slipped into her wet cunt from behind her. She momentarily 

wondered if anyone could see her from the street level, but the feeling of Connor’s cock filling her 

aching sexual need soon took over her mind. 

 

Andee let out a deep breath as Connor began to push his rigid shaft deeper into her. The angle of 

her hips allowed his cock to press and slide against the smooth surface of her g-spot as he worked 

her from behind. Andee leaned against the window, the cool sensation of the glass on her already 

hard nipples felt incredible. 
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Connor’s cock was amazingly hard, just as she had remembered from the previous two nights; his 

girth stretching and filling her completely. 

 

“Oh god, that feels fucking incredible,” she moaned as her pussy grew hot and wetter from her 

lover’s efforts. 

 

Andee couldn’t contain the moans and grunts that escaped from her as Connor picked up his pace, 

driving deeper into her with each thrust. She could feel his balls bouncing against her sensitive clit 

as he pushed himself aggressively forward. His hands, firmly gripping her hips, pulled back against 

his motions to give himself even more leverage. 

 

Her mind drifted, away from the notions in her conscience and toward the sensations between her 

legs. Within a few seconds, she had forgotten that she was standing in front of a large window 

overlooking the Strip; that her husband was only a few feet away watching his wife get drilled by 

Connor’s impressive cock. 

 

She heard herself groaning her declaration of pleasure over and over, begging for Connor to fuck 

her harder and deeper. 

 

Then, almost too suddenly, she was drawn back to reality as she heard the familiar voice of her 

husband telling her lover to stop. 

 

“No,” she begged as she reached back to grab Connor’s wrist, hoping it would keep his cock deep 

in her soaking cunt. 

 

She turned to see Connor just smiling as he slowly withdrew. CJ had moved from his seat in the 

chair to now standing beside her friend. He held a small bottle of lubricant in his hand and had a 

very devilish look on his face. 

 

“Time for two,” he said as his smiled at her and winked. 

 

Connor pulled out completely, just as CJ pulled Andee off the window. He spun her around, so that 

her hands were planted on the edge of the bed and she was bent over at the waist. CJ could see the 

redness of his wife’s swollen pussy, fresh from the fucking she had just enjoyed. She looked up at 

Connor, who moved around closer to her head, gently stroking his own cock as if he was 

massaging her wetness into his flesh. 

 

For a moment, she just watched. Andee loved watching men masturbate, it was a huge turn-on for 

her. But it was then that she realized something – her new lover had been fucking her bareback. 

The condom he had previously claimed he uses were not to be seen on his cock. Andee looked up 

at him, and then back down at his cock, just as he grabbed her hair and pulled her mouth onto it. 
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Andee slithered her tongue around the head of Connor’s cock for a moment. She wasn’t sure what 

to say with this revelation, but her mind was about to be taken in a completely different direction. 

She felt a cool wet chill dribble onto her tight – and still sore – asshole, then the sensation of a 

finger rubbing and spreading the lube around.  

 

“No, guys ... please ... easy. My ass still hurts from last night,” she begged as she let go of 

Connor’s cock from between her lips. But it was to no avail as she felt her husband’s lubricated 

middle finger slither up into her. “Ow ... ow ... ow.” 

 

Her ass clenched hard around the invading digit, but slowly loosened as her husband gently 

massaged the inner walls. After a couple minutes of this, she felt him slip another finger into her 

hole, stretching the muscles just a little more. 

 

Connor laid down in the middle of the bed, his hard cock pointing straight up in front of her. CJ 

kept his fingers firmly stuff in Andee’s ass, and pushed her forward until she was on her hands and 

knees hovering above the other man’s swollen erection. With his free hand, CJ manoeuvred Andee 

into a position so the head of Connor’s cock was directly below her dripping pussy – and then he 

pushed down on her tail bone until the rigid shaft slid between her moist cunt lips. 

 

Andee moaned as she felt her new lover’s cock penetrate her again. She had often used her own 

fingers to play with her ass when she fucked her husband like this, but it felt that much more 

incredible to have someone else doing it. She felt full as she gently slid up and down on Connor’s 

shaft, her husband helping with the fucking motion by almost lifting her up with his two fingers in 

her behind. 

 

She felt CJ gently pushing on her back, pressing her forward. Andee snuggled in closer and began 

to kiss Connor as she squirmed on his cock. She felt CJ’s fingers slip out from her tight ass, but let 

her mind wander back to the man under her. Andee could sense something else was coming. She 

could hear CJ getting undressed beside the bed, but the feeling of Connor back deep inside her 

pussy kept drawing her attention to her own needs. 

 

Andee wasn’t sure she would be able to handle what her husband obviously had in mind – but she 

knew she wanted to finish her “adventure” with something remarkable. She felt CJ slip in behind 

her, and wiggle into the space between her and Connor’s legs. She felt the strange cool sensation 

again as the lube dripped directly onto her anus. 

 

Connor held Andee’s arms tight as she grimaced slightly. Her ass was still quite sore from being 

fucked the night before, and having her husband slide his cock into her lubricated hole was still a 

little challenge; but once he had a couple inches into her, the unique feeling of having two hard 

cocks filling her up erased the slight discomfort. 

 

“Oooohhh, fucking yesss ...” she sputtered as CJ stuffed the rest of his rigid pole up into her 

slippery backside. 
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The sensation was incredible. Every time she moved her hips one of the men would slide in deeper 

while the other would withdraw slightly. 

 

Andee was just on the edges of her orgasm when she felt her husband lean closer to her ear from 

behind. She tilted her head back so she could hear him whispering. At first he was telling her how 

incredible she felt, coaxing her to let her mind go and let her orgasm flow from deep inside. 

 

As she got closer to complete surrender, she heard him say, “You don’t really want to stop your 

adventure now, do you.” 

 

She could only muster an “uhn” in reply. Her cunt was raging with sexual build-up, ready to 

explode and he was using this moment to make her commit almost against her better sense. Andee 

was torn between sensibility and crazed sexual passion; her mind spinning with the physical flood 

of desire between her legs. 

 

“Cum for us, Andee,” he whispered. Andee tossed her head forward as the blood rushed to her 

pelvis; her orgasm was close. “Come on, baby … cum for us.” 

 

She was very close when both men suddenly stopped their actions. 

 

“No, no … no,” she moaned. 

 

“Tell me you want to explore even more,” CJ demanded as he held her hips so she could not move. 

Andee tried to flex her pubic muscles to draw the two cocks closer towards orgasm and release 

inside her. 

 

“Answer me,” he growled in a deep sexy voice as his grip grew tighter on her hips. 

 

“Yes … I do want … oh god, I want so much more,” she said in an almost panicked voice. Andee 

was desperate to resume the fucking before her orgasm was lost. “Anything … god, yes, anything.” 

 

Her husband released his grasp on her hips, allowing her to sway up and down on the cocks buried 

inside her. Andee’s mind swirled in drunken sexual desire as her orgasm came back around and she 

groaned loudly. Her body shuddered from her toes up through her head. She clenched at Connor’s 

shoulders, forcing herself as hard as she could onto his cock. 

 

She felt her husband’s cock in her ass throb rapidly as he unleashed a torrent of his hot cum into 

her tight hole.  

 

“Oh god, YES! Fill my fucking ass,” she encouraged as CJ grunted and pushed harder into her. 

 

That sent Connor into the throws of his own orgasm. Andee felt the cock in her cunt become steel 

hard and then a hot wave as her other lover released a flow of his own cum into her pussy. The 

combination of milking two cocks sent her over the edge. She pushed a hand down to her swollen 
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clit and rubbed the wetness from her pussy across the spot just to the right of her button – drawing 

out the last of what she needed to hit her own orgasm. 

 

“Fuck, fuck, fuck,” she groaned through gritted teeth as her cunt exploded into a twitching, 

clenching, dripping release. She squeezed hard as she bore down on the stiffness that remained 

burning in her vagina. Andee bucked herself against the slowly softening cock of Connor as her 

cunt shivered through the last of her orgasm; her husband’s cock popping out as she adjusted her 

angle to enjoy the direct stimulation. 

 

Finally, she collapsed on the bed between the two men, cum oozing from both her pussy and 

asshole and she lay there panting into the mattress. Her fantasy of having her husband involved in a 

threesome with her fulfilled, it was now time to rethink what she wanted from her sex life. 

 

She continued to moan lightly between breaths as the waves of her own orgasm subsided. She kept 

her hand tucked between her legs, a finger lightly stroking the wetness. Her pussy would twitch 

every now and then as she touched the most sensitive spots. 

 

“That’s my girl,” CJ whispered as he gently stroked her hair as she came down from her high.  

 

“No more, please ... I’m done, I’m done ... please,” she mouthed, her voice barely audible. 

 

Andee was completely spent from three straight nights of fucking. She needed to rest and let her 

body recuperate from the sexual pounding – and let her conscience cope with her guilt.  

 

Slowly her heartbeat returned to normal from the frenetic pulse of the height of her orgasm, her 

breathing grew deeper and calmer. She was just drifting off to sleep, curled up in the middle of the 

bed, when she heard her husband’s voice over the clinking of fresh ice cubes being dropped into a 

glass, quietly speaking to her new male lover. 

 

“Man, she was fucked up this morning. What the hell did you actually do to her last night?” 

 

“We took good care of her ... just like you asked ... and it’s all on video,” her lover whispered back. 

 

“Perfect,” CJ answered. 

 

She lay there motionless as her mind wandered through what could have possibly gone on. And 

then it occurred to her that the reason dinner had not seemed awkward was because the two men 

already knew each other.  
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Andee Charm 

 

It won’t take a lot of thought to figure out that Andee Charm is a 

pseudonym for the author of these great sexual tales. Andee likes to 

consider herself the typical Canadian girl-next-door – with enough desire 

and kink within her to enjoy the role of flirt, office distraction, occasional 

seductress and sexual adventurer. A model for the past 11 years on an 

exclusive adult website, blogger, published author, social media junkie and 

generally fun girl, Andee has explored the depths of her sexual imagination 

at every opportunity. With her supportive husband by her side throughout, 

she has learned that life is too short for hang-ups and that sex can be both 

clean and dirty when done right. 

 

 

 --- Check out Andee’s other naughty side – http://www.southern-charms2.com/andee --- 


