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Tales from Tuxedo Park:
Amber’s Tale

Amber’s Discovery

Amber didn’t know what to think. She’d
always been such a good girl, a good woman, and a good wife, but
what she’d just discovered made her think that perhaps she’d been
too “good” to be good enough. Jarrod had been just perfect for her,
and her parents and his had agreed, which meant something to them
both; or so she had thought. Jarrod was a senior in college when
she graduated high school, and their parents seemed thrilled with
what they called an appropriate “age difference”.

That was seven years ago, and the
wedding was still the talk of Tuxedo Park, and Amber had been more
than thrilled to be on Jarrod’s arm at all the social functions.
Today she’d thought to do something sweet for her man, and was
going to add some photos of them together to his wall in the
office. She’d gone to his desk to sit down, and try to figure out
where to have the pieces hung. Something immediately caught her
eye; he had left his computer on, and knowing even as she did it
that she was prying in ways that she should not she could not stop
herself from checking his browsing history.

Amber told herself that she wanted to
know more about her loving husband, that she might make him even
happier. It was a gross rationalization and she knew it, but when
she clicked on the tab to open his browser history, all thought of
being a good little wife and leaving her husband this one venue of
privacy went right out of her mind. He’d been browsing porn she
guessed from the web addresses, and quite frequently. He’d cleared
neither cookies nor his history, and each site that she loaded had
the highlighted links to videos he had selected, often to whole
categories of videos, and they universally depicted things that
Amber had never really realized was a serious fetish.

For more than two hours she sat
watching one link after another that she knew her husband had
watched, and in each, a sexy and usually naked girl was tied up and
spanked in one of a wide variety of positions and places, using
various tools as a whip. Some were clearly not too painful, but
others made Amber wince just to hear the crack of the whip and see
the welts form.

This all seemed so counter to the
purpose of sex to Amber. She was no prude, and regularly enjoyed
very vigorous sex with her Jarrod, but she didn’t understand how
anyone could get aroused at this, on either end, yet clearly they
had, for the women, no matter how they complained universally
moaned and often begged for more. It could have all been an act,
but some of the videos even had a preview with the actresses where
they explained that they enjoyed this sort of “sex play” and some
claimed it was the only thing that truly got them
aroused.

It was all so much to take in, and
before long she had sat and watched for so long that she forgot
that Jarrod was coming home early, until she heard him calling from
the hall way. Embarrassed and unreasonably afraid of being caught,
she pressed the shutdown button, and moved away from his computer.
She hadn’t accomplished her original purpose, but she could tell
him what had led her to be in his office, if only the flush in her
face would not give her away. She suddenly wondered if she had
dampened his chair noticeably, and prayed silently that he would
not notice if she had.

By the time she came out of the office,
he had already gone upstairs, thinking to find her there. She
caught up to him in the bedroom, where he was changing out of his
suit and tie. She knew he had a tennis match in a couple of hours,
and no doubt he just wanted to get comfortable and relax a bit
before he played. She was still very wet, and so turned on that
seeing him in his partial state of undress gave her an
idea.

“Oh my” she said in a very
coy voice.

Jarrod turned to look at her,
surprised, and she didn’t even bother to look up from where she was
staring intently at his crotch. “Hi honey, just getting ready for
my match later” he said, somewhat confused by the glazed and intent
expression on her face. “What have you been doing?”

Amber knew that she wasn’t about to
tell him the truth of that until she’d had time to think it through
some more. “Oh, I’ve been a very bad girl. I’ve sat around all
afternoon thinking such lurid thoughts about my husband and all the
naughty things I’m in the mood to do with him” she said, pleased to
witness the sudden rise in his shorts.

“Kyle wants to move the
match up because he and Bailey have a date tonight that he’d
forgotten until this morning” Jarrod said, suddenly wishing he’d
talked to his gorgeous wife and discovered her mood before he had
answered.

“How long do you have big
boy” she said, feeling like a complete strumpet as she walked to
him and took his semi-erect cock in hand.

“I said I’d meet him at the
courts at three, so a half hour or less” Jarrod replied.

“Well, I need some of this,
and if all I have is a few minutes, then perhaps you should shed
those shorts and let me suck you off” Amber said smiling up at him,
and kissing him passionately.

When she broke the kiss, he looked at
her searchingly. “Clearly something has you in a mood, and I would
love to feel those lips on me, but I’m wondering what that will do
for your quite apparent needs?” Jarrod asked, wondering at this
seeming change in his normally demure wife. She was fantastic
looking, and a passionate lover, but he could not remember a time
when he not she had been the one to initiate their intimate
encounters.

“I will get to taste you,
and know I have pleasured you for one. After your match, we can
skip the date, and you can return the favor. Tell you what, If you
lose the match you can have me as a consolation prize, but if you
win, I’ll let you put it in my ass” she replied.

Jarrod was so hard now it hurt, and
there was no way he was going to turn down a good blowjob now, nor
was he going to lose if he had to pay Kyle to throw it. He loved
anal, and while once in a great while she had relented and let him,
Amber had never offered it like this before. “You have a deal” he
said, pulling his shorts down and sitting back on the
bed.

Amber wasted no time, kneeling between
his muscular legs, and taking him all the way into her throat.
She’d known that some women were far more brazen than she knew how
to be, and the videos she’d spent the afternoon watching were proof
positive, but she had learned early on how to give good head, and
she loved doing it, so it had become something of a specialty.
Jarrod, for his part, loved a good blowjob, and nothing made him
cum quicker. Given her actions today, she was sure that he would
have plenty of time to get ready for the match after she had
swallowed all that he had.

Jarrod was so turned on. He could not
hold back. He’d never cum so fast even as a teenager, but part of
being sent into the world to sew his oats with the “commoners” as
his father referred to most people, with the equivalent of a sack
of gold had given him a wealth of experience, and he had taken full
advantage of his expense account to woo all manner of strumpets out
of their knickers. Now his “proper” wife was sucking his cock like
no slut he’d bedded before, and he felt like that teen college kid
again. He grabbed the back of her head and thrust the last quarter
of an inch into her mouth splattering the back of her throat with
his seed.

Amber had been fingering herself like
crazy as she sucked him, but when he grasped her head and shoved
deeper into her, she shocked herself by cumming harder than she
could remember doing. She thought it was the video she’d been
watching ten minutes later as he walked out to play his match, she
thought about her deal, and for the first time was hoping he’d win
and then use her ass like he’d just used her mouth.

 


Amber’s Ass

Amber wasn’t sure who normally won
their matches, but Kyle apparently lost this one and though
pensive, Jarrod was hoping that his reward was more than just empty
words. Amber was so excited now that she couldn’t wait, and pensive
just wasn’t going to work for her. He was always so gentle and easy
with her ass on the occasions when she offered it up. She supposed
he thought that would earn him more rights, but after watching
those crazy videos, she knew what he really wanted was to just take
it and use it. She was going to have to take action to get him to
treat her like one of those women though, and she didn’t want to go
too far too fast.

“So, I suppose you want your
reward?” she asked, point blank.

Jarrod hesitated a moment before
answering “yes.”

“Ok, but there are some
ground rules for this. I hope you have no problem abiding by them”
she told him.

“What?” he asked, unsure
where this was going.

“Well, first off, I don’t
want you to be so nice to me. Treat me like you paid for that ass.
Bend me over and spank me a little if you like, finger me good, get
me wet, lube my ass and fuck it like you own it” she said. She felt
her delivery was a little rushed, but she’d been so nervous to say
that that she was happy it came out coherent, much less
polished.

Jarrod stared at her as if she had
turned into a rabid animal. For a very long time she wondered if he
would ever speak again. She was even beginning to think that
perhaps he didn’t want the things he watched with her, which was
upsetting, for she was confident that a man who didn’t get what
they really wanted from their spouse was certain to go looking
elsewhere. When he finally spoke, she realized he was just in
shock, and not turned off by her speech.

“You want me to spank you?”
he and, and she couldn’t stifle a little giggle.

“If that will get you in the
mood big man, just don’t overdue that part as I don’t know my
tolerance, but when you put that big ol’ cock up my ass, I expect
you to make me weep. If you don’t I won’t let you have it again
till next year” she said, driving home the point that she wanted to
know what it felt like to be used in that way, and there was only
one way to find out.

He was quiet for a time again, just
looking at her in wonder, then he seemed to come to a decision.
“Get out of those clothes bitch, I’m going to have that sweet ass
of yours” he said, clearly falling into the role of a dominant.
Rising to his full height he moved close and began tugging on her
clothes, helping her undress rather roughly.

Amber was so turned on, she couldn’t
get out of them quick enough. He grasped her upper arm, and walked
her into the sitting room, pushing her over a low backed chair so
that she had to reach out and grab the arms for support. Her ass
was high in the air and she could hardly imagine a more submissive
position. She wasn’t sure he’d have the right angle, but his hand
pressed down on her back preventing her from rising.

She hadn’t thought too much of the
spanking she’d asked for till she heard some jingling and then the
unmistakable sound of his belt sliding through the loops. She had
envisioned him using his hand, and not thought that he would spank
her with a belt. She almost stopped him, but decided she could bear
at least one stroke. His hand slid down her back, over her ass, and
between her legs and two fingers plunged into her aching pussy. She
forgot about the belt as he fingered her deep and hard. Forgot that
is until she was nearly at the point of orgasm, and the first
stroke fell.

The pain was intense, but to her shock
and amazement it didn’t take anything from her pleasure; rather the
opposite and she moaned with a sense of excitement she’d never
known. As the belt came down again, she came and she knew Jarrod
was aware of it. She occasionally squirted when she came, if it was
hard enough, and this time she felt she must surely have soaked her
husband’s arm to the elbow.

“Oh, master, I’ve been so
bad. Whip me, whip your dirty little cunt” she moaned out through
her panted breathing.

Jarrod could not believe his prim and
proper little wife was doing this, much less getting off on it. It
was more than he could have hoped for already, and she was asking
for more! He gave her several more lashes, before deciding not to
push his luck, then slid up close behind her and replaced his
fingers with his cock in her
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