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Chapter
1

After the limousine backed into his driveway, Tim
stepped out into the crisp, nighttime air. The driver popped the
trunk and rolled down his window.

“I’ll get my
stuff,” Tim said to the driver as he pulled the small suitcase and
laptop bag out of the trunk. He returned to the driver and
said, “Here’s a little something for you. Thank you for
everything.”

“It was my pleasure,
sir,” the driver said dispassionately as he pocketed the
twenty-dollar bill Tim had just handed over.

After the limo
started to move away, Tim glanced at his watch. “She’s probably still
up,” he mumbled, feeling somewhat disappointed that he
wouldn’t be able to surprise his wife the way he had done on many
of the previous occasions when he had returned from a business
trip.

Then again, most of
his business trips were within driving distance. This time, she
knew more or less when he’d be back because
she had his flight itinerary.

He carried his stuff
up the front walkway and paused before opening the door. He
chuckled to himself: even though she probably knew he was coming,
he still wanted at least to try to surprise her. He closed his eyes
and remembered the one time he surprised her just as she was
getting out of the shower. Ahhhh, that was a good time, he thought. Too bad
that was fifteen years ago.

His hand found its
way into his jacket pocket to feel for the small gift he had picked
up for her. Maybe
this’ll help invigorate our marriage.

He opened the door, carried his luggage into the
foyer, and closed the door as quietly as he could.

Amanda called out
from upstairs, “Is that you honey?”

Dammit! That woman
has good ears, he
thought. “Yup!
I’m
home! And I knew I wouldn’t be able to
surprise you.”

“I’m just too good for
you,” she said, a teasing lilt in her voice. “How was
Tokyo?”

“Good!”

“Tell me about the
geisha houses you visited while you were there,” Amanda said, the
taunting lilt in her voice growing stronger.

Tim laughed as he
climbed the stairs. “Actually, I got you something
there…”

“What?” Amanda’s tone of voice betrayed her surprise at his
unexpected response.

He laughed loudly, putting on the air of a mad
scientist.

The two of them said
nothing more until he reached the bedroom. As he strode confidently
into the room, Amanda sat up, trying to assess by his demeanor and
gait the type of gift he had gotten for her. When she
didn’t see him holding anything, she smiled and said,
“Whatcha
got for me?”

He reached into his jacket pocket and pulled out the
small box. When he held it out to her, she grabbed the box from his
hands and opened it.

“Hmmmm. This is
really … pretty,” she said as she examined the small pendant on the
necklace. Although the pendant was attractive, she also
couldn’t quite tell what it was about the gold-colored diamond
that made it so attractive.

“Would you like to
try it on?” he asked.

“Sure. Could you put
it on me?” She bowed her head forward as she lifted her hair off of
her shoulders.

Removing the necklace from its box by its chain, he
sat down on the side of the bed next to her. The necklace fell down
over her breasts as he clasped the two ends of the chain around her
neck. He closed his eyes and remembered the words of the man who
sold him the necklace. He found himself wondering how long it would
take before the magic would begin.

“There. What do you
think?”

She
didn’t respond. For that matter, she was now completely
motionless; her hands still held her hair above her
neck.

“Amanda?” he had expected her
to freeze up, but it still felt somewhat strange that she had
become so unresponsive, so quickly. He waved his hand in front of
her face and she didn’t react.

“So now all
I’ve got to do is please you I’ll be able to talk
you into anything, huh?”

She said nothing.

“So I guess I need to
do this on my own, huh?”
He clumsily took off her night shirt
and was relieved to find that her arms moved enough that her body
wasn’t excessively rigid despite her immobility.

Taking off her panties was slightly more difficult
because of the way she was sitting, but he still had no real
problems with it.

He climbed into bed next to her and began sucking on
her nipples.

He sighed as he thought how the only real difference
between her unresponsiveness now, and her usual unresponsiveness,
was that her usual attitude was accompanied by her trying to push
him off of her. He took her hands and brought them down by her
sides before he gently pushed on her shoulders, so that she was now
lying back in bed.

He gently kissed her
body, starting at her breasts and then moving slowly down her belly
until he reached her clit. “I want you to cum
for me, Amanda. Can you do that?”

He
didn’t know if she heard him or, for that matter, whether or not
the fact that he had asked made a difference, but he felt somewhat
more confident just from having asked. He breathed in the musky
sweetness of her pussy. He scoffed for a moment as he realized
he’d nearly forgotten that scent, it had been that long since
he had last gone down on her.

He spread her legs apart and began running his
fingers over her clit. He found himself pleasantly surprised that
she already appeared aroused. He looked up at her breasts and
smiled broadly at the recognition that her nipples were quite
stiff. Was this the necklace, or was it something else?

From there, he
redirected his gaze to her eyes. He took a deep breath and girded
himself for a task that he suddenly realized was going to be more
difficult than he’d anticipated. While he certainly enjoyed eating
pussy, he knew that his talents were at least partially dependent
upon the reactions and responses of his partners. With Amanda lying
completely still, he knew he’d only know he was
doing it wrong if he felt too much time had passed. His only saving
grace was that she was already aroused.

Realizing he was
mentally delaying his task, he took a deep breath and plunged his
face in between her legs. The moment he got a good taste of her
pussy, he couldn’t help but think about how long it had been since the
last time she let him do this. Fuck,
I’ve missed that taste.

He started by licking
upwards, from the top of her pussy and over her clit, and then back
down. He adjusted his own position so that he’d be sure to stay
comfortable. He then gripped her hood gently between his tongue and
upper teeth, allowing him to suck vigorously.

Although he
wasn’t sure he was doing it right, a slight moist sensation
spreading along his chin made him feel more confident in what he
was doing. He paused for a breath and then went back down on her.
This time, he let his tongue penetrate into her snatch as he licked
in, around, and over her mound. He thought he felt a slight
contraction in her muscles but he didn’t want to stop quite
yet.

He reached around her, grasping her ass cheeks with
both of his hands. With a slight squeeze and a flexing of his
muscles, he lifted her hips off of the bed enough to gain
additional leverage as he ate her out with rapidly increasing
enthusiasm.

As his shoulders started to cramp, he sat up and
gazed at the naked form of his wife. It looked like she had picked
up the pace in her breathing. He moved himself up her body and
turned his head so that he could listen to her heartbeat. He smiled
broadly as he recognized that her heart was pounding. He pinched
both of her nipples, stretched his neck side to side and then front
to back, before returning to her pussy.

The third
time’s the charm, he
thought. With one prolonged tease, pinch, and suck with his mouth,
a low moan escaped from Amanda’s lips. He sucked
harder, with more focus and determination, causing her to moan and
squeal even louder. Before he knew it, her legs had started to kick
and buck from the pleasure. “Oh, yes! Oh, God!
Wow!” Amanda exclaimed. “Mmmmmmmmmmm!
Yeah!!!”

He felt a slight
squirt of liquid coming out of her pussy, as it dripped his chin to
his chest. She had cum, and he felt proud about having done this
without any assistance whatsoever. Even
pilots, he mused,
need people on the ground to help
them guide their planes into their gates.

He slowly moved away from his wife and stared at
her, wondering if everything the old man in the geisha house had
promised him would prove to be true.

She sat up, looked him in the eyes, and smiled.

He took a deep breath, willing her to speak
first.

“That’s such a nice gift you gave me, Tim. I really
appreciate it.” The way she was running her hand over the pendant of
the necklace, made him wonder whether she was talking about the
actual piece of jewelry, or if she was talking about the
orgasm. “And now I belong to you, mind, body, and
soul,” she continued.

Well, that answered
that question, Tim
mused. “Does this mean you’ll do anything I
ask?”

“Of course! Why
wouldn’t
I?”

Now that he had this
much control over his wife, he suddenly realized he
didn’t have a clue what he actually wanted to do. The thought
that popped into his head was as good a test as any he could come
up with. He said, “All right, then, Amanda. I want to fuck you in
the ass,” knowing that she never consented to that particular act
before.

She rolled over in
bed before pushing her butt into the air right in front of
him. “I’m game.”

“You wait right here.
I’m
going to go get some vaseline. I want you to really enjoy
this.”

“Oh, I will,” she said
seductively. “You know I will.”

He whispered a
soft “domo arigato” to the guy at the geisha house who sold him this
pendant as he walked into the bathroom. That man deserved so much
more than this statement of appreciation, but that was all he could
do from halfway around the world.

When he returned from
the bathroom with the jar of petroleum jelly, he held it up for her
to see. “Would you like the honors?”

“It’ll be my
pleasure,” she said seductively as he handed her the
container.

He quickly got undressed and she applauded each
article of clothing as it hit the floor. Once he was naked, he
stepped closer to her.

She dipped two
fingers into the plastic container of lubricant and rubbed it over
his stiffening cock. Once she was satisfied that
he’d been sufficiently greased up, she got down on all fours
on the bed and pushed her ass out to him.

He grabbed her hips
and said, “You ready for this?”

“Whenever you
are...”

He climbed up onto
the bed and positioned himself a few inches away from her
ass. “Do you want to know when it’s
coming?”

“Surprise
me,” she said softly.

He ran his hands up
her sides and back down to her hips. With his thumbs, he gently
parted her butt cheeks. “How’re you feeling?”

“Excited. Nervous.
Anxious. HOOOOOOORRRRRNNYYY!!!”

His sudden forward
thrust caught her off guard and her elbows buckled at the
combination of pain and pleasure that coursed through her body. He
knew it was a dumb thing to say, but he asked, “You okay?”

She gasped,
“Y-y-yeah!”

He slowly started to push back and forth into her.
Her gasps and moans of pleasure melded with the sound of the bed
creaking under them. He closed his eyes and relished the pleasure
and his amazement that this was actually happening.

Wonder quickly
evolved into curiosity. I
wonder what I should suggest next, he thought. The revelation came shortly before he
did.

Once the two of them
calmed down, she snuggled into his chest and said,
“I missed
you so much.”

“And I missed
you,” he said as he stroked her hair. “But you know
something, honey. I think we need to find new ideas, new ways of
bringing our love to the next level. And I’ve got a thought
about what we can do.”

“What’s that, sweetie?”

“I want you to watch
me as I fuck other women. Just the thought of me sliding my cock
into someone else’s pussy, it makes you really wet, really hot,
really … horny.
You’re even going to want to finger yourself mercilessly as I
do it. What do you think?”

“Mmmmmmm…” She closed her
eyes and imagined watching her husband fucking some as-yet-nameless
and faceless woman. “Do you have anyone in particular in
mind?”

‘That’s the thing. I don’t. I think you











cover.jpg
Latter Day Sluts
{ //






tmp_e1a6b1a63d7c5b5d842a77fe97ff6465_qZcDdx_html_m8ac4e3a.jpg
Latter Day Sluts
| —/






