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Sarah’s Seduction
2

Wife Submits to My Friend

As Sarah, my 26 year old
wife, walks out of the bathroom wrapped in only a tiny towel, I
stop in my tracks to ogle her. She’s just finished taking a shower.
Her long dark brown hair is still dripping as she sits on the end
of the bed with a brush in hand. I watch as she takes off the towel
to dry the ends of her hair before she begins to brush it. With the
towel gone she sits completely naked, her back to me, just a few
feet away. I drool as I inspect her every curve.

Sarah is a petite woman,
with nice perky breasts, a smooth tummy and a nice firm ass. Sarah
is also very conservative; she was a “late bloomer,” so to speak,
and when I met her over six years ago she was extremely
inexperienced sexually. But over the last few years we’ve both
worked to change that. In fact, last summer, Sarah – with my
encouragement – had a wild night with a stranger while we were
vacationing in wine country.

That night still pops into
my fantasies several times a week. Sarah had never looked sexier to
me than when she was with Adam – the older gentleman whom she
submitted to. And while both Sarah and I have discussed trying to
recreate that moment again, we’ve never had the opportunity. Still,
Sarah knows that if she meets someone that strikes her fancy, she
would have my permission to act on any urges.

With Sarah primping herself
on the end of the bed to go out on a Saturday night with friends,
my thoughts turn to that summer evening a few months ago. Watching
her getting taken over that railing will always be a memory that
immediately turns me on. So when Sarah asked me a question, I
didn’t hear her, my thoughts were obviously elsewhere.

“James, did you hear me?” my
Sarah asked again as she turned around to look at me.

“What? Sorry honey, I was a
little distracted. What did you say?” I admit rather sheepishly as
I snap out of my trance.

Sarah is now grinning at me
as she’s spotted my obvious erection poking through my boxers. With
a giggle she replied, “Well, now I have two questions. First, what
time are we meeting Will and Nikki? Second, what’s got you so
worked up?”

“Well,” I answer with my
face still slightly red, “Will said he’d meet us here at about 6PM,
so in…” I pause as I look at the alarm clock on my side of the bed,
“25-30 minutes.” She nods at my answer.

Before answering her second
question I crawl the few feet on the bed and begin softly kissing
my wife’s neck and ears while I firmly cup her breasts in my
hands.

“As for your second
question…” I whisper into her ear.

"On no!" she teases as she
spins out of my grasp. "We don’t have time for this. If Will and
Nikki are going to be here in 25 minutes you need to
change."

I frown and beg, “25 minutes
is more than enough time to take care of this.” I retort, pointing
down to my stiffy, still protruding in front on me. “Besides,” I
reason, “if they are early, they can just wait outside,” I say with
a snicker.

Sarah laughs me off and
strolls into the bathroom, effectively cutting off my sexual
ambitions.

I guess it’s a good thing,
because not more than five minutes later my phone rings. It’s Will
and he tells me that Nikki isn’t feeling well and they’ll have to
cancel on us. I am disappointed and tell him so, but there is
nothing he can do, in fact he sounds more disappointed than I
am.

With Will still talking to
me Sarah exits the bathroom, her hair and makeup are done to
perfection, and now she’s wearing her tiny pink panties and bra set
that I got her for her birthday a couple of months ago. She is
stunning and I can’t help but be distracted by her. More than once
I ask Will to repeat what he was saying to me. Finally, I tell Will
that I have to go and practically hang up on him.
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