
            [image: ]
        


Just Porn - Sex Stories For Adults



 



Seducing A
Younger Couple


My name is Cynthia and I am a happily married 41 year old. My
husband Stephen and I live in a plush house in an exclusive suburb
which overlooks Sydney Harbour. He is a marketing manager for a
large retail outlet and I help out with the on-line side of the
business. I have a more or less rubenesque figure and am very proud
of my big natural boobs that have huge round coral pink aureoles.
I'm always seeing men catching an eye full of them, even if I'm
showing just a little bit of cleavage. I have more than a hint of
cellulite on my bum and thighs, but I've learned to live with it.
My husband thinks it's sexy and over the years I've found out he is
far from alone. If you ask me, the glamour magazines have got it
way wrong about what men find sexy.



 



In my younger years, I certainly wasn't a prude, but I probably
wasn't overly adventurous either. After I met and settled down with
my husband Stephen, we started to explore our sexuality more. As
time went by, not much was off-limits to us. We participated in the
Sydney swinging scene and after we got over the initial inhibitions
which come with this territory, we really enjoyed the experiences.
Over the years, I have collected and used a very larger number of
toys, some of which I had also used on Stephen. I quickly learnt
the art of licking a pussy and from the first time I tried it, I
was hooked.



 



To keep our sex life fresh, at the first day of each month we
nominate a sexual adventure we would like to participate in that
month. Each month we take turns at choosing and on the 1st May it
was my turn. I put to Stephen the idea of finding a nice shy young
couple in a bar or a restaurant, taking them home with us and
fucking them silly. I thought it would be good to go back to the
traditional way of finding some action - by spending some time on
the town rather than trawling the chat groups. Not that I have
anything against the latter, but I just thought that a young couple
having a nice quiet romantic night out with each other, would never
expect to end up having raunchy sex with a much older couple at the
end of the evening.



 



After a couple of weeks of trying, we didn't have much luck. We
didn't find many couples that we were interested in, and when we
did, we could never really click with them after initial flirting
and a bit of chit-chat. We were starting to despair, but we decided
to give it one more go on the last Friday of the month. That
evening, we both dressed professionally and demurely, so as not to
arouse the initial suspicions of our potential conquest. Part of
the fun for this little adventure, is corrupting a nice young
couple, so we didn't want to scare them off straight away. I was
wearing a calf length stylish black skirt and black stockings
coupled with an emerald green top with buttons down the front and a
nice suit jacket. Stephen was clean cut and dressed in a suit and
tie that were stylish but conservative.



 



We caught a taxi to one of the more upmarket piano bars in town,
one that often attracts younger couples on special occasions such
as birthday's or anniversaries. We propped ourselves up at the bar.
It was fairly early in the night, but we did spy a nice young
couple that made my pussy tingle. Stephen also thought that the
young lady looked delectable in the cocktail dress that gave her
breasts a seductive fullness. Watching the couple though it was
clear that they only had eyes for each other, and from overhearing
little snippets of their conversion, it sounded like they were on
their first date. Both of us thought that while it would be divine
to have our wicked way with these two back at our place, it just
probably wasn't going to happen tonight.



 



An hour or so had passed, and we'd had a few drinks by then, but no
other candy had caught our eye. We were thinking of moving on to
another bar we frequent, when in walked a couple that caught our
attention. The girl was a tall but slender Eurasian girl. She was
wearing a green cocktail dress, almost the same shade as my top.
Her breasts did not appear large, but by the same token she wasn't
flat chested. As she glided in and sat down, I caught a glimpse of
her backside which looked young and tight, but not overly muscular.
She wore black stockings and a pair of black boots that came up to
her shapely calves. The young man was tall and appeared a bit geeky
and of average build. He was dressed in slacks, a collared shirt
and a neat jacket.



 



They lobbed at a table near the main bar and we watched them settle
in and get their first drinks. As the young lady went to the bar
for another couple of drinks, I left Stephen at our table and
sidled up to the young lady and made a comment about how we did an
excellent job at colour coordinating with each other. She smiled
politely and l offered to get her and her boyfriend a drink. In a
chatty tone, I introduced myself and my husband and asked her what
her and her boyfriend's name was. She responded with Angela and
Jonathan.



 



She was a bit taken aback about being bought drinks, but I insisted
and asked her what they would like. She said they would both like a
glass of house wine. Since I was paying I insisted that they
getting something flashier – a cocktail perhaps. Angela seemed
pleased with this idea, and she said that she really liked
cocktails, but she and her boyfriend were university students so
they were a bit short of cash. I bought Angela a Long Island Ice
Tea and a rum and coke for Jonathan. I'd always found that I had an
uncanny knack at working out what drink a person really likes and
wants, and she seemed chuffed with the choices I had made.



 



I followed Angela back to her table with the drinks and introduced
myself to Jonathan. I asked if I could bring my husband over to
join them. Jonathan seemed a little nervous about this, but Angela
was quite relaxed and blurted out in the affirmative so that seemed
to ease him a little bit. As we got chatting, we found out that
Jonathan and Angela were on the anniversary of their first date,
and they had also come to this particular bar on their first date.
Angela was 19 and Jonathan was 20, and both were studying the same
course at one of the local universities. I asked Angela where she
got her exotic beauty from and she coyly replied that her mother
was from Malaysia while her father was from England.



 



Angela said they'd both been doing it tough financially so they
really cherished a meal and a night out with a few drinks. They'd
both been looking for some part time casual work that didn't
interfere too much with their studies, but they had struggled to
find any. Stephen really seized on this and discussed what he did
at work and how there were some options for on-line work, and he
explained the sort of accounting work I was doing for the business
from home. He said they had been looking for some new casuals to
help out with a backlog of work. While this discussion was going
on, I made sure I kept the drinks coming.



 



After awhile it was clear that Angela and Jonathan were really
starting to lose their inhibitions. Angela was resting her hand on
Jonathan's thigh, and lightly caressing it. Without going over the
top, Stephen was complementing them on how both of them looked and
what a great couple they made, and they both responded positively
to this. By this stage they certainly looked very comfortable with
our company. The bar was nearing closing time, so I suggested we go
somewhere else, or alternatively that they could back to our house
for another cocktail or a coffee and we could show them the type of
work that they could be doing. We offered to pay for the taxi fare
back to their home afterwards and they seemed happy with this. It
was turning into a great night for them, they'd had plenty of free
drinks, and now had a prospect of some casual work starting next
week to ease their financial burden. Little did they know how good
the night would get!



 



We managed to flag down a taxi and we journeyed back to our home
with this delectable young couple tagging along. We all got out of
the car as they admired the house and its location. I opened the
door and invited them in and after putting the car in the lock-up
garage Stephen followed. My pussy was wet with anticipation and I
could make out through his clothing that Stephen's dick was already
rigid. After making and serving another round of drinks, I went to
the bedroom to change, while Stephen busied himself and our guests
in front of the computer screen and commenced explaining various
bland data entry procedures. Looking back I still think Angela and
Jonathan were blissfully unaware at this stage of the ribald we had
planned for them.



 



I emerged from the bedroom clothed in a much less demure outfit
than I had on before and fixed another round of drinks. I changed
into a loose fitting diaphanous top with a plunging neckline and
underneath I wore a sexy lacy bra that pushed my breasts up and out
so that a valley of cleavage was unmissable. I changed into a pair
of relative short and tight shorts and only had a thong on
underneath. Stephen looked up somewhat absently from the computer
screen and playfully chastised me for dressing this way in front of
our guests. I fobbed him off by saying that a woman should be
allowed to be comfortable in her own home.



 



Jonathan had moved to the couch, and I position myself near him so
he couldn't help but stare at my bulging cleavage. This worked a
treat as he barely took his eyes off my tits and I joked out loud
that Jonathan was mesmerised by my boobies. Angela was initially
shocked by this, but the copious cocktails had reduced her
inhibitions and her initial shock gave way to a mischievous grin.
For his part, Jonathan just sat there and smiled sheepishly. With
the pretence of a chaste evening for Jonathan and Angela slipping
away, Stephen really kicked things off by suggesting that I let all
of them have a better look, I feigned laughter and observed that
Jonathan shifted in his seat somewhat uncomfortably and Angela has
started to blush. Neither though seemed repulsed in any way by the
turn of events that the evening was taking, and if my reading of
their body language was right, there was the hint of excitement
starting to be exhibited by both. Stephen suggested I get up and do
a strip tease for our visitors and before either could respond I
got up to commence, while Stephen chaperoned the willing Angela to
the couch to sit to the right of Jonathan and he sat to the left.



 



I placed a CD on and moved back to the centre of the room as some
sensuous music began to play. I commenced moving to the rhythm,
caressing and squeezing my breasts, caressing and squeezing,
caressing and squeezing through the thin fabric. Jonathan looked
hypnotised while Stephen smirked and stared fixedly at my hands and
fingers as they performed tight circles around my large erect
nipples. Angela looked flushed and slightly aroused as she stared
as well. I slowly lifted my top to reveal my breasts in their
beautiful white bra and I continued to stroke the upraised bounty
above the bra. All eyes in the room were focussed on me, which I
find simply sexy. I continued to caress my chest and gyrated my
hips and ass until I moved close to Jonathan, bent ever so slightly
towards him and then reached around and unclasped my bra letting it
fall to the floor. My magnificent tits hung about a foot away from
his face and I could hear his excited breathing. I then covered
them back up coyly with my hands as I stepped slightly back from
him.



 



Stephen broke the moment by quietly asking Jonathan if he would
like to fuck his wife while his girlfriend watched. Jonathan did
not respond, but the perceptible change in breathing belied the
answer. Stephen continued with his direct discussion, asking Angela
if she felt a bit damp. Again no verbal response, but none was
required as she shifted ever so slightly on the couch. Stephen
smirked to himself as he reached smoothly to stroke the clothed
thighs of both Jonathan and Angela.



 



I continued my routine, letting my breasts sway to the beat and
continued to caress them. Not surprisingly, I could see that both
Stephen and Jonathan had rigid shafts in their pants. I let by
boobs hang tantalising free as I started to work my hands around my
shorts. I parted my legs slightly and ran the edge of a finger up
either side of the inner side of the front of my shorts. I kept
repeating this to the rhythm of the music, probing ever slightly
deeper as I continued.



 



Finally, I slid my short shorts down my legs and stood their in my
thong and nothing else, my chest heaving from exertion and
excitement. I turned around so my back faced my audience, bent down
so my ass was in the air and gave all three a great view with only
the thong covering my shaved slit and puckered asshole. I was
almost certain that the aroma of pussy juices were starting to
emanate through the room. I stood upright again and sidled over to
Angela to give her a good view of my body and I looked straight
into her alluring eyes and smiled lasciviously.



 



I couldn't wait to get the real action happening, so I danced for a
minute or so more before sliding to the floor extending my legs out
and upwards and sliding the thong off to reveal my pink pussy. Once
the thing was gone I extended my legs further and held my pussy
lips open. There was a plain box underneath the coffee table, and I
released myself from my filthy pose to reach over, pick it up and
open it and I pulled out a petite vibrator of about five inches
long. I got comfortable again on the rug on the floor and started
to work over my oozing pussy and then inserted it between my big
pussy lips and started to fuck myself in front of my husband and
these two young and sexy strangers.



 



All three of my audience were no longer still. As I knew they would
be, Stephen's hands were all over Angela while he still kept an eye
on me fucking myself. He is pushing up her dress with one hand
while his other hand explores and softly kneads her breasts.
Jonathan looked like he was going to burst and I told him that I
want to see his cock and he doesn't hesitate as he removed his
pants urgently. He was so erect that the top of his cock was
peaking over the waistband of his briefs and I can just see a hint
of pre-cum glistening on his cockhead. I started to fuck my pussy
harder with the vibrator as he unveiled his young hard cock. I
removed the vibrator from my sticky pussy and asked him to lick my
cunt. He got on the floor between my spread legs and licked me with
long, slow, and strong strokes that tingled the side of my engorged
clit.


OEBPS/Images/bod_cover.jpg
Sex is the most important thing in the world





