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Chapter 1






“Tell me what you’re
thinking about.”

“Hmmm…” I purred and ran my
hands through my husbands’ hair, then tugged him closer so his ear
was right by my lips. “I’m thinking of you…and Bill…and
Alex…and--ugh!”

Dylan thrust right into me,
his cock entering me in one motion. He was so big and hard and my
pussy was already nice and slick so he slid in easily. I squeezed
my cunt around his shaft, which made him groan aloud.

“What…else…” he asked, as he
began to move.

I moaned at the tiny thrills
of pleasure that were building up in me. I wrapped my legs around
his hips, pulling him inside of me as much as I could.
“I…fuck…yes…I’m thinking of you and them…all over me. Fucking me
like this, but Bill’s cock is in my mouth and Alex is playing with
my asshole.”

“Hmmmm…you bad girl…you want
all those cocks, don’t you? Want them to watch me fuck you and then
have me watch you fuck them?”

I nodded, them whimpered as
he began to fuck me faster. “Yes…right there! Yes I want them to do
that…”

“What else? Anyone else in
your little fantasy?”

I bit my lip. I couldn’t lie
to him. “Jenny. She’s there too.”

“And?”

“She’s naked…oh God!” He
gave me a particularly vicious thrust, angled just right to
stimulate my G-spot. “She’s…she wants me to eat her out. She gets
on top of me and plants her sweet little pussy on my
mouth.”

“How does she
taste?”

“Delicious…sweet…I play with
her clit, sucking on her pussy lips, sticking my tongue deep into
her…ohhhh!!” He fucked me relentlessly, sliding his cock in and out
faster and faster until my pussy muscles clenched around him,
milking him. He kept going, grabbing onto my hips as he fucked me
with all his might. He let out a grunt and then jerked into me,
filling me with his cum.

“Damn!” he groaned as he
collapsed on me. He kissed my cheek and then rolled off me, his
limp cock sliding out of my well-fucked pussy. I sighed as I felt
his sticky sperm leak out from between my wet puffy
lips.

“Hmmm…that was wonderful,
baby,” I said as I leaned in and gave him a slow kiss on the mouth.
He smiled up at me fondly and reached up to stroke the side of my
face.

“I love you, Alana.” he
said.

“I love you too baby,” I
gave him a quick kiss. “Hmmm…you’ve been really horny lately,” I
observed. “Normally, you’d prefer to watch TV after we put the kids
to bed…but this last week…you’ve jumped me like three
times!”

“Four,” he corrected. “How
can I resist my sexy wife?”

“Oh you…” I swatted him
playfully. I really do love this wonderful man. He was the perfect
husband, and thanks to our ‘extra-curricular’ activity last month,
our sex life and home life has never been better. Not that I’d
think Dylan would cheat on me. No, he was too nice for that and he
was unsatisfied or miserable, he would grin and bear it for the
sake of our family. Which is why I wanted to reward him. Some
people thought that a threesome or swinging was something that they
could do to save their relationship – however, I viewed it as a
reward. The funny thing was, after our orgy with his friends and
Jenny, our former babysitter, I was rewarded myself – Dylan was
more attentive and seemed more happy and satisfied with his life,
which of course made me only happier. Of course, I had lots of fun
myself and Dylan and I would often recount that time when we were
in bed, though we never repeated it. It was too bad that Jenny was
away at college, though she did say to call her anytime. Hmmm…this
gave me an idea.
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