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            hey there, gorgeous

          

        

      

    

    
      Ready for a little escape? 😉

      

      My stories are all about indulging in those fantasies that make you shiver. The ones that leave you breathless and wanting more. So get comfy, let my words paint pictures on your skin, and let's explore those deliciously wicked desires together.

      

      Come on in... the fun's about to start.

      

      Coco Lust
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      My breath catches as I stare at my reflection in the full-length mirror.

      

      The deep green satin and black lace lingerie hug my curves perfectly, though it’s far racier than anything I’ve ever worn.

      

      “You look so beautiful, Katya,” Simon says behind me. His smile is full of awe and hunger.

      

      Tonight, we planned to finally fulfill our shared fantasy. My loving husband of fifteen years wants to watch me with another man.

      

      My conservative upbringing left me naive and repressed when Simon and I first met in college. But he has gently guided me on a journey of sexual awakening. Now, at age 35, I feel ready to explore my adventurous side.

      

      Yet old habits die hard. Apprehension coils within me.

      

      Simon wraps his arms around me reassuringly. “We’ll take it slow, honey. This is just about sharing pleasure and discovering ourselves together.” His brown eyes radiate trust and care.

      

      I breathe deeply and lean into his strength. Simon knows me better than anyone. I feel safe opening this uncharted door with him by my side. Curiosity sparks beneath my nerves.

      

      A knock at the hotel suite door makes us both jump. Simon squeezes my hand and goes to answer it. My pulse races. It’s showtime…

      

      Simon returns, leading a tall, muscular man with warm brown skin and a friendly smile that puts me somewhat at ease. “Katya, this is Derek. Derek, my wife, Katya.”

      

      “It’s a pleasure to meet you,” Derek says sincerely. His dark eyes radiate both kindness and desire as he takes in my lingerie-clad body.

      

      Simon gestures to the plush couch. “Make yourself comfortable. Can I get you a drink?” I’m struck by my husband’s calmness and confidence in taking charge of the situation.

      

      Once we all have glasses of wine in hand, an awkward silence descends. We indulge in nervous small talk about the unseasonably warm weather.

      

      Finally, Simon sets his glass down. “I think we’re ready to get more comfortable with each other. Katya, my love, why don’t you sit next to Derek?”

      

      With trembling legs, I cross the distance and perch on the couch cushions. The heat radiating from Derek’s muscular thigh sears me through the satin. His rich sandalwood scent surrounds me.

      

      Simon settles into an armchair directly across. “I’ll just watch for now,” he says, his eyes gleaming with anticipation.

      

      My heart pounds. Derek turns toward me. I gasp as his fingers brush my cheek, then trail down to grip my chin gently yet firmly. “You are exquisite,” he murmurs.

      

      Derek’s large hand against my chin tilts my face up. His lips meet mine, firm yet sensual. The kiss starts slow, almost chaste, before deepening. My breath comes faster as his tongue slips between my parted lips to mingle with my own.

      

      No man but Simon has kissed me for fifteen years. The newness is dizzying. Tentatively, I respond, mimicking the sinuous motions. Derek’s guttural moan vibrates against my mouth.

      

      We break apart to catch our breath. The taste of Derek still lingers — cinnamon and wine mixing with the musk of his skin. His eyes blaze with lust, just barely restrained. I cannot tear my gaze away.

      

      “I want to see you,” he says hoarsely. His fingers grasp the satin straps of my negligee, pausing. I nod shyly. With one smooth motion, he tugs them down my shoulders. The green satin pools at my waist, exposing my breasts.

      

      Derek’s palms cup their weight gently. I shiver at the contrast of his rough, calloused touch against my sensitive flesh. He teases my stiffening nipples, rolling them between finger and thumb until I am arching helplessly.

      

      Derek’s warm hands continue their lazy exploration of my newly bared breasts. No one has touched me there except Simon for many years. The novelty is intensely arousing, my nerves sparking everywhere Derek’s fingers trail.

      

      Yet part of me remains self-conscious under his blatant admiration. I resist the urge to cover myself. “You’re exquisite,” he repeats hoarsely.

      

      Simon’s groan draws my eyes to where he sits across from us. His burning gaze is fixed on the intimate caress of Derek’s hands. One palm presses over the straining front of his trousers.

      

      The proof of my husband’s arousal calms my lingering anxiety. Simon is here with me, savoring this journey. I offer him a trembling smile, which he returns ardently.

      

      Emboldened, I turn back to Derek and guide his hands purposefully over my flushed skin. “Touch me,” I plead breathily.

      

      With a rumbling growl, he claims my mouth again in a searing kiss. I clutch his muscular shoulders as our tongues entwine hungrily. My hands possess a will of their own, exploring the hard planes of his chest, delighting in each gasped breath.

      

      Lost in Derek’s passionate kisses, I’m scarcely aware as he unhooks the front clasp of my lacy bra. The cool air raises goosebumps on my newly exposed breasts.

      

      I gasp against his mouth as he cups them firmly, my thumbs strumming my rigid nipples. Each caress sends sparks shooting down to my core, ratcheting up the ache building there.

      

      As his fingers trail lower, tracing across my ribs and down my stomach, I quiver in anticipation. But he pauses just above the waistband of my satin thong.

      

      “Tell me what you want, Katya,” he demands hoarsely. His eyes burned into mine.

      

      I lick my parched lips, my pulse racing. My gaze flicks to Simon. His hand strokes his bulging crotch as he watches raptly.

      

      “I want you to touch me,” I confess to Derek in a trembling whisper. It is the first time I have voiced such a forbidden desire out loud.

      

      In response, his hand slips lower, beneath the satin barrier, through my soft curls to cup my soaked flesh. I cry out at the exquisite sensation.

      

      Derek’s fingers parted my slick folds, tracing agonizingly up and down. I shudder, clutching his shoulders as my hips instinctively rock into his hand.

      

      “So responsive,” he groans. His thick digit circles my entrance before dipping just inside. I bite my lip, stifling a desperate whimper.

      

      Glancing again at Simon, I find his arousal has freed itself from his trousers. He strokes the stiff length slowly, his eyes burning into me. My own arousal spikes higher.

      

      Grasping Derek’s wrist, I guide his fingers to where I need them most. As he caresses that sensitive bundle of nerves, my vision goes white.

      

      “Yes, yes, please,” I gasp. The pressure builds steadily under his circling fingertips. He watches my face closely, learning exactly how and where to touch it.

      

      I am balanced on a knife’s edge when he finally stops. My eyes fly open with a bereft whimper. Derek chuckles darkly.

      

      “Not yet, kitten. I want to feel you come around me.”

      Before I can reply, he grasps my hips and lifts. I find myself splayed atop the plush cushions, my skirt rucked up around my waist.

      

      Splayed atop the couch cushions, I watch through heavy-lidded eyes as Derek sheds his clothing with efficient motions. His muscular physique is laid bare to my admiring gaze.

      

      As he steps between my parted thighs, I cannot help but fixate on his rigid manhood, so unlike Simon’s familiar contours. I lick my lips anxiously, even as desire coils tighter within me.

      

      Derek strokes himself lazily as his heated stare roves over my exposed skin. “Beautiful,” he murmurs. His free hand trails up my leg, raising goosebumps, until he hooks a finger under my satin thong.

      

      Lifting my hips to aid him, I shiver as the last scrap of fabric slides down my legs. I am fully bare before him now.

      

      Slowly, he sinks to his knees between my splayed thighs, his hands gripping my hips. As he dips his head to press a heated kiss on my slippery folds, my fingers twist desperately into his hair.

      

      Derek’s lips and tongue work slowly against my slick flesh. The velvet heat of his mouth draws gasps and whimpers from my lips. His strong grip prevents my hips from buckling wildly.

      

      The mounting pressure is almost unbearable. Just as I near the brink, he withdraws with a decadent hum. I writhed in protest.

      

      “Please…” I am keen. My core aches and throbs for the release only he can grant.

      

      Derek fumbles for his wallet on the side table, retrieving a foil packet. As he rolls the condom over his rigid length, my pulse races in anticipation.

      

      Bracing his arms on either side of my shoulders, he settles over me. I feel the hot, blunt tip align against my entrance.

      

      Our gazes lock and hold. With tantalizing slowness, he sinks into my slick depths, allowing me to adjust around each inch. I bite my lip at the exquisite stretch.

      

      Finally fully seated, he pauses to brush a damp tendril of hair from my cheek. “Breathe easy, kitten,” he murmurs. “Just feel.”

      

      Derek’s words soothe me, allowing my body to relax around the thickness, stretching me so intimately. He begins to move with long, slow thrusts.

      

      The steady glide lights up every nerve ending, drawing low moans from my throat. I clutch at his shoulders helplessly as he stokes the fire in my core.
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