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Michelle woke up Thanksgiving morning, dreading the day. While most people probably look forward to a day of eating and spending time with family, it had always been a bit much for Michelle. She looked over at her husband, Evan, who started to stir.

“You ready for today?” Evan asked, rolling over and seeing his wife already awake and sitting up in bed. 

“I’m trying to drum up the energy,” Michelle said honestly. 

“It’ll be fine,” Evan assured her, placing a hand on her back. 

“At least you’ll be with me this year,” Michelle said. It would be her new husband’s first year as part of the family and joining family holidays. 

Evan smiled. “All day,” he said. “What time are we supposed to be there?”

“Noon,” Michelle said. 

“So we have some time,” Evan eluded, his hand sliding from Michelle’s back, down. His fingers graced the top of her butt, then slid around her hip until he reached the hair of her pussy. He continued to slide his fingers down into the warm folds of her core. 

Michelle giggled and instinctively spread her legs a little, giving her husband easier access to insert two fingers inside. 

“This would be a much more fun way to start the day,” Michelle said, gigging and squirming her hips as Evan’s fingers explored inside her pussy. 

“Let’s start our own Thanksgiving tradition,” Evan said huskily, sitting up and onto his knees. He pulled the bed covers down and then pushed up the silky fabric of Michelle’s nightgown, exposing her pussy. 

“God, I love that you don’t wear panties,” Evan whispered. He guided Michelle to lay back down and got in position between her spread legs. 

Evan started by lightly running his tongue from the inside of her right thigh, toward her pussy, then skipped over the sweet spot, and ran his tongue up her left thigh. Michelle leaned back and relaxed. She loved when her husband teased her this way. It always got her so aroused.  Evan continued gently running his tongue around her inner thighs, getting closer and closer to her pussy, pulsing in anticipation and need. 

When he finally started circling her hole, Michelle could feel his breath on her clit. She moaned and couldn’t help but wiggle her hips, even lifting her pelvis slightly, to try to get her husband’s mouth on her pussy right then. 

“Ah, not yet,” Evan said in a teasing tone, causing Michelle to moan again. Her pussy was throbbing. He continued to circle her clit with his tongue. He reached his hands up then and took hold of Michelle’s firm breasts. With his thumbs, he started to rub her nipples, bringing them to hard attention. 

“Oh, God,” Michelle moaned, arching her back and letting her head fall back on the pillow. She loved having her tits played with. She knew her pussy was sopping wet at this point. “Please,” she started to beg. Unable to help it, Michelle started thrusting her pelvis toward Evan’s mouth and tongue. 

“Please,” Michelle begged again. “My pussy is throbbing.”

“Mmm. You smell delicious,” Evan whispered.  

“Then please,” Michelle continued to beg her husband. “Oh, god. Please.”

Evan chuckled. He loved teasing Michelle like this. Finally he gave in to her pleas and circled his tongue inward until it touched her clit, ever so gently.

“Uhhh,” Michelle moaned desperately, thrusting her pelvis up to try to press her clit more firmly against Evan’s mouth. 

Evan took her clit fully in his mouth as he stroked it with his tongue.

“Oh, god,” Michelle said.  There was nothing like feeling Evan’s mouth encircling her clit and his tongue running up and down while he sucked it. Michelle couldn’t help but thrust her hips again. She could easily come this way, and it wouldn’t take long. 

Unfortunately, Evan wasn’t ready for it to end so quickly. He pulled back his mouth away from her clit, and let his hands slide off her breasts so Michelle calm down just a bit. 

“You’re tasting good this morning,” he said, sitting up and taking in his wife’s spread legs and open pussy, glistening. 

Michelle tried to catch her breath. “Are you going to finish the job, or what?” she asked playfully.

“I always do,” Evan said with a smile and wink. 

Just when Michelle’s breathing was back to normal, Evan leaned down again. This time he didn’t tease her. He went right in and licked her hole a couple times before plunging his tongue inside her. 

The suddenness caused Michelle to gasp and then moan. 

“Oh, god, yes,” Michelle said, immediately thrusting her hips again. 

Evan swirled his tongue around the inside of Michelle’s pussy, while wrapping his lips around her clit and sucking. 

“Yes,” Michelle said. “Yes.” 

Evan ate out Michelle’s pussy until he felt her start to shudder from the inside out. He knew what was coming. 

“Oh, god! Yes!” Michelle exclaimed louder and louder. “Yes! Don’t stop!”

Evan gave her more pressure against her clit, sucking and licking until he felt the orgasm overtake her. 

“Come for me, baby. Come in my mouth,” Evan encouraged. 

“Ahhh!” Michelle nearly screamed, her whole body shaking. 

When the orgasm was over, Evan leaned back. Michelle continued to lay there with her legs spread, in complete relaxation and satisfaction. Evan proceeded to slide off his boxers. His dick was hard as a rock. Eating his wife’s pussy always did that to him. 

As Michelle continued to lay on the bed, eyes closed, reveling in her orgasm, Evan slid his dick into her still-glistening pussy. 

Michelle gasped and opened her eyes, feeling her husband enter her. She looked up and saw Evan smiling above her. This is new, she thought. Usually after he brought her to climax through oral sex, he wanted her to suck his dick next. 

Slowly, but with quickening pace, Evan thrust his rock -hard dick into Michelle’s pussy. 

Evan grunted as he pounded Michelle, causing the bed to rock. Due to her orgasmic juices, her pussy was slick. Evan’s cock slid in and out easily. 

“Unh, unh,” Evan grunted as he fucked his wife. 

Underneath him, Michelle gasped. Maybe it was the fact that she’d already come once, but she felt another orgasm building. 

“Oh, god,” Michelle said, surprised. She wasn’t one to have multiple orgasms, so this was unexpected. 

Evan looked down at her. “You ok, baby?” He paused the thrusting, but kept his dick inside her. 

“Yes,” Michelle said. “Oh, god, honey, I’m coming again. Don’t stop.”

Evan smiled and resumed the pounding, watching her as he did so. 

Michelle let her eyes drift closed and lifted her pelvis slightly, to feel Evan’s pelvis press against her clit. “Oh, yes,” Michelle moaned. “Fuck me, honey.”

Evan obliged and pounded her pussy harder and quicker. 

Michelle panted and groaned. “I’m coming,” she said. “Oh, god, I’m coming again!”

Evan continued to thrust his hard dick deep inside her. 

“Oh, god! Fuck me!” Michelle panted. “Fuck. Me. I’m. Coming!” Michelle let out a satisfied yelp as the second orgasm rocked her body. 

“Yeah, baby,” Evan said, “Come on my dick.” Evan grunted with a few more thrusts. “Oh god, baby, I’m coming too.” He released his load in Michelle’s pussy. 

Both satisfied now, Evan let his dick slide out of Michelle’s pussy and rolled over onto his back. Both were panting. 

“My god, honey,” Michelle said. “That was amazing.”

Evan smiled proudly. “I know you’re stressed about today and I just wanted to start off your day with some pleasure.”

“Boy did you,” Michelle said. They laid there a few more minutes, collecting themselves before it was time to get out of bed and start getting ready for the day ahead. 

After showering, Michelle started preparing the sweet potatoes she agreed to bring to the dinner. She was in the kitchen while Evan took his turn in the shower. Unbeknownst to her, Evan had finished showering and walked up behind her. He slid his hand under her butt, between her legs, startling her. 

“Oh!” Michelle exclaimed, jumping a little. 

Evan laughed, but kept his hand between her legs.

“I’m not sure I’m going to be able to finish preparing these sweet potatoes with your hand there,” Michelle said. 

“But doesn’t it make it more fun?” Evan asked.

Michelle laughed. “That it does.” Michelle did her best to focus, spreading the marshmallows on top of the casserole, as Evan caressed her pussy from underneath. 

Before she knew it, she felt Evan slip his hand down the back of her pants and find her pussy again, inserting a finger. 

“Oh, god,” Michelle groaned, letting her head fall back on his shoulder and her eyes close. “I know I can’t work like this,” she said. 

“Are you complaining? Because I can stop,” Evan asked, slowly sliding his fingers out of Michelle. 

“No!” Michelle exclaimed quickly. “Not complaining at all.”

Evan laughed and re-inserted his finger deep, stroking her inside. He slipped his other hand under the hem of her shirt and upward until he reached her breast. He grabbed it firmly in his hand, massaging it. When he slid his hand under her bra, thumbing her nipple as he fondled her firm breast, Michelle knew she was a goner. 

“What are you doing to me today?” Michelle moaned in pleasure. 

Evan just laughed. “Just doing my part to make it a good Thanksgiving for you.”

“You are,” Michelle breathed. 

Evan ran his thumb over Michelle’s clit as his finger stroked her inside. 

“Oh, god,” Michelle moaned. “That feels so good.”

Evan continued to stroke Michelle’s pussy with one hand and fondle her breast with the other. 

“Oh, god, yes,” Michelle uttered, feeling the orgasm rising. “Yes. Unh,” she grunted, close now. 

“Let it go,” Evan encouraged. “Give me the trifecta today. Come on my hand, baby.”

Michelle would have laughed if she wasn’t so aroused and close to climax. 

“I’m coming,” she told him. “Oh, god, I’m coming!” She let out a squeal as her third orgasm of the day overtook her body. She shook, leaning back against her husband. Once she had settled down again and her breathing returned to normal, Evan let his fingers slide out
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