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Tina

The rough heat of Eric's body pressed against mine, his breath hot on my neck, leaving a moist film on my skin. I slid my hands down to his flailing buttocks, trying to slow him down and lose myself in the pleasure of sex, but it was like grasping at smoke. I dug my nails into Eric’s cheeks, urging him on.

“Harder," I panted. "Deeper!"

Eric grunted and obliged, driving himself deeper into me before his breathing hitched, a telltale sign he was close. I gritted my teeth and ground my hips upward into him, struggling to hit my peak. My movements only pushed my poor husband over the edge. With a final groan, his face twisted in pleasure, Eric shuddered and felt his cock pulse finished inside me.

I suppressed a sigh as he rolled off, leaving me unfulfilled yet again. Still, there was a spark of lust flickering between my legs that needed to be fanned into flame. I hardly ever masturbated in front of my husband, but I couldn’t help myself. I slipped my fingers between my legs, teasing my pussy with slow, deliberate strokes. Eric’s cum dribbled from my lips and I used the gooey liquid as lubricant, rolling it over my clit. I turned and saw Eric watching me, a mixture of confusion and lust in his eyes. I smiled at him, nodding my head for him to join me. Unable to resist me, he leaned over and began kissing my stomach, trailing soft kisses down to the sensitive skin of my thighs.

"Please, Eric," I begged, "eat me." Eric hesitated, looking down at the mess of cum and sweat between my legs. I could smell the pungent musk of my lust mixed with his seed, and I could see how unappealing it might be to him. But I wasn't about to let him deny me what I needed.

"Please," I repeated, my voice a desperate plea. “I need your mouth.”

Finally, Eric relented and lowered his mouth to my wet, sticky sex. The feel of his gentle tongue lapping along my swollen lips combined with my fingers teasing my clit, and I worked my bud faster and faster. I cried out in pleasure, and my ass suddenly bucked off the bed as my orgasm ripped through me. Eric, reacting to my excitement, lapped hungrily as a stream of fresh, hot juices spilled onto his tongue.

Finally, I settled back into the pillows. Eric moved up my body and pressed his lips to mine. I tasted the salty mix of our lust on his tongue, and for a moment, I felt truly connected to him.

"Thank you," I whispered.

“Don’t mention it,” Eric said with a cocky grin, only slightly marred by a glaze of cum and my lust on his chin.

I chuckled and wiped the sheen of juice from his face. My heart raced as I lay beside Eric. The room filled with our mingled scents, and I wondered once again about my inability to have an orgasm with my husband during sex. He wasn’t small. I’d had smaller in my life and had come before. But somehow, a barrier had grown up between us. Built of love and Tom’s respect for my body, it also made it impossible for me to lose myself in my bliss. Not for the first time, I wondered if we needed a change.

My mind wandered to my friend Jessica and her husband Tom, and how they'd spiced up their love life by adding another man into the mix. I’d never spoken to Tom about their ‘arrangement’ but by Jessica’s account, her husband had fallen ‘over the moon’ in love with her again after allowing another man into their bed.

"Eric," I whispered, snuggling against him, my fingers tracing lazy circles around his nipples. "Have you ever thought about adding another man to our bedroom?"

His eyes widened in surprise. "No, I haven't. I've heard the rumors about Mark and Jake, though, and it doesn't sound like something I'd want for us."

That was something I hadn’t thought about. There were some very nasty rumors going around about my friend Sarah’s affair with her husband’s boss, Jake Connors. A flash of heat rushed through me as I imagined Jake and his hard, muscular body pounding Sarah’s lush form into mush. The very idea of being with another man was certainly having an effect on me.

"But Jessica and Tom did it, remember?" I countered, trying to keep my voice casual. "Jessica says it brought them closer together, and their sex life has never been better."

Eric looked visibly uncomfortable. "I don't know, Tina. It seems risky, and I'm not sure I could handle sharing you with someone else."

"Baby, we could choose someone we both like and trust," I cooed, my circles drifting lower and lower until they were tickling the soft fur of of his belly just above his crotch. "It wouldn't be like the whole Mark and Jake situation. This would be something we do together, for us."
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