
        
            [image: cover]
        


Sarah’s
Seduction
Complete Series 1 - 3

By Molly Madsin

MollyMadsin@gmail.com

Publication Date: November 2015

Published by Country Pleasures Publishing

countrypleasurespublishing@gmail.com

© Copyright 2015 by Molly Madsin and Country
Pleasures Publishing

All rights reserved.

Cover Photo Copyright: © Iancucristi |
Dreamstime.com

Purchased from Dreamstime.com and used with
permission.

No part of this book may be used or
reproduced in any manner without the written permission

of the author or publishing company, expect in the case of brief
quotations

embodied in critical articles and reviews.

All rights reserved.

This is a work of fiction. Any references to
real people, historical events, real locales and incidents are
either the product of the author’s imagination or used strictly in
a fictitious manner. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or
dead, or actual events that transpired is purely coincidental.

This book is intended for adults aged 18 and
old.









































Sarah’s Seduction

Complete Series 1-3


Wife submits to a stranger; Sarah, a
beautiful, but inexperienced wife, is on vacation with her husband.
After a night of drinking leads to a confession of her thoughts and
secret desires, she is encouraged to act on it the next time she
has the opportunity.



Wife submits to my friend; Sarah and her husband go out for drinks
with a longtime friend. After dinner the trio come back to the
house for a nightcap and that’s when the fireworks start.



Wife’s first gangbang: Sarah, a beautiful, but most inexperienced
wife is out with her husband celebrating their fifth wedding
anniversary. After a night of drinks and fun they head to their
hotel’s lounge to continue the celebration and that’s when they run
into four businessmen.


FOR ADULTS ONLY! 
Content warning: Voyeurism,
exhibitionism, unsafe sex, cheating, cuckolding, mild coercion,
interracial, gangbang sex and altogether slutty behavior with a lot
of highly charged M/F and group sexual
activity. 


Sarah’s Seduction Complete Series 1 –
3 is approximately 24,100 words in
length. 
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Sarah’s Seduction 1:
My Wife Submits to a
Stranger





My
wife, Sarah, has always been rather reserved when it comes to sex,
shying away from most of my more adventurous ideas. However, even
after five years of marriage, we continue to have a fantastic sex
life. At 25 years old, she is nearly ten years my junior and the
disparity in our sexual experience and history had been obvious
from the moment we met.

Sarah is shy and usually keeps to
herself, which is why I felt lucky to have met her when I did. We
met at the college library: she was studying for her mid-terms
while her roommate was throwing a wild party. I was just passing
the time reading.

She was a cute college freshman – a
little nerdy looking, with big glasses that hid a gorgeous face
dotted with a few tiny freckles, pretty blue eyes, and full soft
lips. Her long, curly chestnut colored hair was pulled back in a
tight bun, and her firm, petite body was hidden by a baggy
sweatshirt and loose jeans.

I was an advanced graduate student at
the same university – very average looking, stubble covered face,
nice hazel eyes, sandy brown hair. I was taller than her by over a
foot and, while I wasn’t in bad shape, I wasn’t exactly IN shape
either.

Believe me, I had no business being in
the same room as her, let alone dating her, but we clicked after
that first night when I ended up bringing her a coffee at 2:00 in
the morning. Then, after much begging, she agreed to meet me for
dinner once her exams were over.

That first date was great, although we
did nothing but talk the entire time. She shared that she had only
had one boyfriend her entire life and that it had only lasted a few
months during her senior year in high school. She lamented that she
had become a sort of social outcast; even her friends thought she
was a “prude,” though in her mind she was anything but
that.

I listened, and told her that I was
“anything but a prude” myself. Most of my friends referred to me as
a “player,” although I just thought of myself as picky; when the
right girl came along, I would be more than happy to stop dating
and settle down.

Well, as luck would have it, Sarah was
the “right girl” and by the end of her sophomore year we were
engaged to be married. We moved into an apartment together and I
got a job as a counselor at the college while she worked on
finishing her degree.

During our time together Sarah shared
more of her past. She told me that her high school boyfriend was
the only person, other than me, she had had sex with. She had never
given oral, until she offered it to me unexpectedly a few months
into our relationship. I knew she was inexperienced, but I had no
idea just how inexperienced she really was until she nervously told
me. But I loved her, and I thanked my lucky stars that I was the
fortunate man to have found her.

But even as our relationship grew, I
always wondered if her apparent shyness did not mask a greater
sexuality than she would admit to. Over the course of our courtship
we’d watch the occasional porno or even talk about our fantasies.
On evenings that we had sexy talk or watched a dirty movie, it
seemed obvious to me that she would become more turned on, because
our love making would become increasingly intense or her orgasms
would come over her quicker. She would usually deny that the porn
or the fantasy talk had had any effect on her, but those moments
stuck in my head and I longed to repeat them.

After we got married we ended up
settling down. Sarah graduated and we moved to the suburbs of a
small city, where Sarah became an elementary school teacher while I
started a therapy practice. We both had a love for travel and every
summer we would take at least two weeks to traverse the country and
explore new places.

Our most recent vacation is where this
story actually begins.

This year we decided to drive down the
West Coast stopping at wineries and taking in the clean, quiet
countryside. On the first night of our travels, we had a wonderful
day doing a wine tour and then taking the celebration back to our
hotel room. Sarah let her hair down more than normal – thank you,
Pinot Noir – and during our drunken foreplay, she admitted the she
had fancied the gentleman that led us on the tour. He was older
than me, probably late 30s but very professional and distinguished.
Upon further prodding she admitted that, if given the chance to be
alone with him, she would have let him take some liberties with
her. Again I pressed her, seeking more details, and finally she
cracked and blurted out, “Fine! I would have let him fuck me. Are
you happy now?” She blushed and hid her head in shame.

My quick reply was, “Yes, I am happy
now!” and I explained to her that her confession turned me on. I
went on to tell her that I loved her, and I knew she loved me, and
that if she wanted to explore some of her sexual fantasies I was a
more than willing partner. She never had to be ashamed of her
thoughts, feelings and fantasies around me. My only request was
that she be honest with me and not try to hide things or deceive
me.

Finally, she lifted her head and
jumped on me. I ripped the remaining clothes off my body and within
minutes we were making out and soon after screwing like teenagers.
She came within seconds of me entering her, and moments later both
of us were rewarded with a simultaneous climax that surely woke our
hotel neighbors. We feel asleep together, but a few hours later I
was awoken again by my sexy wife as she mounted me and ground out
another earth-shattering orgasm.

It was that night that I got
confirmation that my shy Sarah did indeed have a hidden, yet very
strong, sexuality that I had only just started to tap in to. Our
trip continued with each stop seeming better than the
last.

On the second to last night of our
14-day vacation, wandering the country back roads, we pulled into a
very small country lodge around mid-day. It was a lovely looking
place, very peaceful and quiet. As we walked inside we were greeted
by an elderly woman who was the owner. We made some small talk with
her and after being charmed by her grace and the condition of the
lodge, we asked if there were any vacancies for the night. She
confirmed that she had a room for us, but made sure to explain to
us that she would not be around after serving dinner, as she
actually lived in town a few miles away. That didn’t bother us at
all so we registered in her book and got our room key.

After a quick nap in the big comfy
bed, we went downstairs to the dining room. Our host had prepared a
wonderful little dinner but we were shocked to find out that we
were the only guests eating dinner that night. Still we had a great
time, eating a delicious meal and drinking the best wine we had had
on the entire trip.

After dinner, we insisted that we help
the host clear the table. She then insisted that we have another
glass of wine while she finalized her nightly clean up. So we took
our glasses out on the wrap around deck – that connected the main
house with the rooms of the lodge. We sat and enjoyed the peaceful
tranquility that the view offered us. I mentioned to Sarah that I
couldn’t believe that we were the only ones here, but no sooner had
the words left my mouth when out came our host followed closely
behind by a striking and dapperly dressed gentleman.

The owner introduced the tall, fit,
blue eyed man as Adam and said that he had just checked in as she
was closing up for the night. We were a little disappointed that
this man would be spoiling the total exclusivity, but we smiled and
greeted him warmly.

Since Adam was on his own we felt it
was the polite thing to do to include him in our after dinner
conversations. He turned out to be an educated, entertaining and
very charming person that could talk well on a wide range of
subjects. He was an attorney on his way to a conference in San
Francisco but had decided to take the “long way around” as a sort
of mental break.

After about an hour of talk, Adam
excused himself and went to his room. During this time, I teased
Sarah, as it was clear she had fancied him the same way she had
liked our winery tour guide earlier in our trip. She blushed, but
with a fair amount of wine already in her, she bashfully admitted
that Adam “worked for her.”

I smiled at her confession and
reminded her that she was welcome to follow through on any wicked
thoughts that might come to mind. Again, her face reddened as she
thought about it.

A few minutes later Adam returned with
another bottle of wine and the conversation kept going. After
another glass of wine, we were all feeling very relaxed and quite
comfortable with each other. Soon, the conversation became more
personal, and I noticed that Adam was passing quite a few
compliments about my wife, especially her ravishing looks and
stunning figure. Although she just laughed off his compliments, I
knew she was more than loving all the attention she was
getting.

As more wine was consumed the comments
became a little more risqué, with Adam telling Sarah that he would
really like to see her in a bikini, and asking if we ever went to
topless beaches. I was a little surprised that Sarah was openly
going along with this banter and even throwing some of her own
flirty comments back at the salt and pepper haired handsome man. At
some stage the conversation went a little quiet and I excused
myself to go to the restroom.

As I was walking back onto the deck I
noticed that Adam had taken my place on the patio loveseat next to
Sarah, and had one arm casually resting on the backrest behind her.
I thought nothing of it until I sat down opposite them and noticed
that despite the warm evening Sarah's nipples were erect and
pushing hard through her bra and up against her silky top. Clearly,
something had been said or done while I was away that had gotten
Sarah even more excited.

Sarah tried to continue with light
conversation but obviously something had changed. Adam became even
more daring, saying to me, while looking down my wife’s body, “You
guys must have a fantastic sex life, with this one,” nodding down
at Sarah, “being such a hot and sexy temptress.” Sarah giggled and
blushed at his words and for the first time ever I actually
imagined my wife fucking another man.
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