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Carter and his wife, Melissa, lay together one night after a round of sex.

"Where were you?" Carter asked, "When I was fucking you," he said, "the look on your face told me you were someplace else. Off in a fantasy."

Melissa cautiously replied, "You're not mad that I might have been thinking about somebody else while you were making love to me?" She waited for Carter' reply, hoping he would not be angry.

"Not really," he said. "Fantasies make sex all the more exciting. So who was it? Anyone I know?"

"You sure you want to know?" she said.

"Yes," Carter said. "Don't worry, I won't be angry...or jealous. I'm just curious ... and a bit turned on by it."

She hesitated, and he sensed she was embarrassed.

"Come on," he prodded. "Who's your imaginary lover? Who was in your head while I was in your pussy?"

"Steve Halloran," she said without looking at him.

"The young black guy who takes care of the pool?" he said.

"You said you wouldn't be mad," she said, turning to face him.

"I'm not!" he said. "I think you made a great choice! He's young, has a nice athletic body, and you get to see him once a week."

She looked down at his cock, growing back to full stature, once again.

"That has you turned on, doesn't it?" she said. "You'd actually like to watch him screw me, wouldn't you?"

"I have my fantasies too," he said.

She looked into his eyes for a long moment, and then said, "Would your fantasy include him cumming in my pussy?"

"Would you let him cum inside you? Bareback?" he asked her.

"Better question is, would you let him cum inside me?" she countered.

"Yes," Carter said, I'd let him do that."

She lowered her head, and she kissed her way down from his chest and over his belly, she asked in a sexy, teasing voice, "And does your fantasy also include watching me take his cock in my mouth?"

"What kind of a naughty wife would suck another man's cock right in front of her husband?" he replied to her challenge.

"The kind you married, apparently," she said. Then, with eyes locked on his, she took him all the way into the back of her throat in one smooth, incredible motion. Twisting her head back and forth and sucking hard all the way, she then slowly pulled off of him.

She then reached up, pulled him down to her, and gave him a hot, passionate, open-mouth kiss with lots of tongue and even gentle biting.

"Fuck me, Carter!" she said into his mouth, barely breaking the fevered kiss. "Fuck my cunt!"

Without needing a hand to guide it, Carter found the entrance to his wife's pussy, and he pushed his cock deep inside her in one hard stroke. She came twice before his recently-drained balls got him to that point, but when he did cum, he pumped every bit of it into her pussy. Completely drained, and very content, they lay sprawled across the bed.

"So, do you want to find out if fucking a young black man for real is as good as your fantasy?" Carter asked her.

She looked at him and said, "You mean really screw Steve?"

"Yeah," he replied. "Fuck him right here in this bed."

Melissa needed no more urging. She smiled at him, and said, "When you go to work tomorrow, tell them you won't be in on Wednesday. That's when Steve comes to do the pool."

On that Wednesday, Carter watched from the house as Steve lifted the cleaning tools from the truck. The twenty-one year-old had a muscular body and it was clear he worked out regularly. Carter walked through to the back of the house in time to see Steve come into the pool area.

Around the pool, Melissa was stretched out on a lounge chair, wearing a brand new, and very brief, bikini. Her eyes were closed and she appeared to be sleeping, but nothing could have been further from the truth. She kept her eyes closed so that Steve could have a long look at her body.

As he approached, Steve sat his tools down on the pool deck which gave Melissa an excuse to pretend to wake up. Melissa looked at Steve, said "Hello", and stood up, giving Steve another look at her D-cup breasts.

"Hi Mrs. R," he said in a deep voice. "Sorry to disturb you. I can come back later, if you want."

"No need to come back," she said. "Just let me swim a few laps before you treat the water." "And," she added, "You can drop the Mrs. R. stuff. Call me Melissa."

Melissa got up and walked to the other end of the pool. She coyly loosened the tie on her bikini top so that it was almost falling off. Then, she made a smooth dive into the water. As planned, her dive knocked her bikini top right off. Melissa swam to the shallow end, with her tits perfectly exposed.

She stood up in the shallow water, and tilted her head back, sweeping the hair from her face with both hands, while at the same time giving Steve a great view of her tits. Her nipples were stiff and Steve had a large bulge in his shorts from his attentive cock.

Melissa came to the steps and held her hand out to Steve. "Help me out of the pool, please Steve," she asked. Steve took her hand and helped her climb out, and as she did her other hand brushed against Steve's crotch. She gave him a close look at her large tits, stopping close enough that Steve could have touched her, if he choose to.

"Uh, I think you lost something, Melissa," he said as he plucked her bikini top from the pool and handed it to her.

As she started to put the top back on, she said, "Would you come over here and tie my top for me."

Steve came over and began to tie her top, but his hands nervously fumbled at the ties before he got it right. Melissa began to seductively towel off the water from her body.

Then she said to him, "Why don't you finish the pools you have scheduled in the neighborhood and then come back here for a swim and a cold beer. My husband Carter will be home and the three of us can go for a swim."

"Sure," he said, still transfixed by the image of Melissa's naked boobs. "I'll do the other pools then come right back."

"Thanks, Steve. You're a darling," she said and leaned over and kissed his cheek, taking time to brush her hand against his crotch, again.

After he drove away, Carter went downstairs, and he and Melissa swam in the pool.

"You're sure you're still okay with me fucking the pool boy?" Melissa asked as she swam.

"Absolutely," Carter said.
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WHEN STEVE RETURNED an hour later, Carter and Melissa were in the pool, relaxing. Steve said "Hello" to both Carter and Melissa as he approached. "Oh, hi," Melissa said as she climbed out. "That was fast. I'll get us each a beer and be right back. Steve, why don't you get in the pool. The water is perfect."

Steve took off his shirt and shorts and went into the pool, wearing only his briefs. He swam for a bit and engaged in small talk with Carter, both waiting on Melissa. She came out of the house carrying three beers, and handed one each to Carter and Steve.

"I hope you two don't mind if I lay here and work on my tan while you swim," she said. She took off her bikini top and laid it on the pool deck. You both have seen my tits, anyway."

"That's fine with me," said Carter.

Steve echoed Carter' approval. "That's okay by me."

Melissa sat down on the lounge chair, laid her head back, and closed her eyes.

"You know," Carter said to Steve, "Melissa thinks you're a very sexy guy. We all have our sexual fantasies. Melissa has been fantasizing about fucking a young black man and has been eyeing you when you come over to clean the pool. I think you'll get a warm welcome from her, that is, if you want."
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