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Chapter One


It was weird, but I was a horny twenty year
old so I didn’t question it too much.

Or at all, really.

Tara was hot. She was really hot considering
she was in her mid-thirties and still had an incredible body.

The first really weird thing was that her
husband, Thad, was a good-looking guy and in great shape for
someone pushing fifty.

It was obvious why she married him. He was
rich. Or at least he had a good job that made him a lot of money
and kept him away from the house for extended periods.

It wasn’t any surprise to me why she wanted
to fuck me.

At first I thought that it was all a joke
and just some college myth that students made up. I overheard some
guys saying they could hook up with slightly older women because
their husbands were old and couldn’t fuck and whatever.

Curious—and horny—I looked into some of the
hookup apps. And it was true. Most of the women were average, but
since I didn’t have much luck with women at my college, I decided
to give it a go.

Tara was the only one who replied. Next
thing I knew, I was arranging a date with her. It was at a coffee
shop. It lasted ten minutes.

“Look,” she said. “I don’t
want to waste your time or mine. Let’s go back to my place and have
sex.”

I nearly spit out my coffee. I don’t like
coffee so it was easy to spit it out.

“What?”

She smiled at my reaction. “I’m just looking
for a good fuck. A regular good fuck and I want to try you
out.”

“Uh...sure?”

She was pretty enough and seemed to have a
nice body under her clothes. Long black hair with a bit of a curl
to it. Nothing about her screamed overly sexy or lusty. She was an
average suburban woman. A married woman. I was staring at her left
hand and the large diamond ring on the third finger.

She saw me staring.

“My husband
knows.”

I pulled back and realized I had been
staring. “What?”

“My husband knows. He
approves.”

“What?” I
repeated.

She laughed softly at me. “When men get
older, they get kinkier. Besides, Thad can’t get it up regularly
for me any longer.”

I wondered how long they had been married,
but I didn’t ask the question. I just went to Tara’s house.

I was more than impressed with the house. It
was huge. It was outside the city in a nice suburb. It wasn’t
exactly a mansion, but it was fancy. Very fancy and non-traditional
building. I felt like a cad parking my broken down car in the
driveway and hoped it wouldn’t leak oil all over the asphalt.

It was set back in the woods a bit, off the
main road. There were some fancy statues and sculptures in the
front yard and a huge backyard that seemed to serve no purpose.
What did I know?

Once inside with Tara, she got right to the
point. “We’re not using the master bedroom. The guest bedroom is
good enough for your audition.”

Audition? Okay…

She led me through the house. We had entered
through the front door to a huge foyer, then went past a huge
staircase, through a similarly huge kitchen, and then up a back
staircase (the servant’s stairs?), to an upstairs hallway that
seemed almost boring compared to the fancy downstairs.

We passed by a couple of closed doors before
she opened one, leading me into a bedroom that was easily three
times the size of my dorm room, and more than twice as big as my
bedroom at home.

The bed was queen sized, not huge, but still
bigger than anything I had ever slept in. The furniture was nice
and it was decorated almost like a hotel room. That was weird, but
it wasn’t nearly as weird as when I turned away from the window
looking out on the backyard to find Tara was taking off her
clothes.

“What are
doing?”

She smiled at me, like a teacher smiling at
their stupidest student, “Undressing. It’s hard to have sex fully
clothed. I mean, it can be done, but it’s more fun to be
naked.”

Her shoes had been kicked off and her shirt
had been removed, revealing a fancy black lace bra. I stared at her
semi-revealed tits, trying to see her nipples through the material,
but it wasn’t translucent. Or at least not translucent enough.

“Oh,” was my reply.
“Yeah.”

“Were you expecting some
romance first?” she asked, teasing while pulling down her very
expensive yoga pants. They looked expensive at least. Like any
well-mannered and well-dressed suburban wife, Tara’s shirt had come
down low enough on her body to hide most of her ass, but exposed
the bottom edge to tease lustful guys like me.

That didn’t matter now. I stared at her
mostly naked body. Her panties matched her bra. She was facing me
and I couldn’t tell if they were bikini style or a thong. My cock
didn’t care.

I was as hard as a bar of steel inside my
pants. I’m sure that Tara noticed the bulge.

I have an impressive bulge. I knew that. I
had bragged about that to Tara on the hookup app I had been using
to find her.

She didn’t exactly lick her lips while she
examined me with her eyes, but she came close.

It suddenly occurred to me that Tara had
definitely done this before. I was hardly her first extramarital
lover.

“I want to see your cock,”
she said and almost modestly turned her body to shield her breasts
and crotch with her hands. The effect of this was to make my cock
throb painfully in my jeans. In the process of turning she revealed
to me that she was most definitely wearing a thong. Not a slutty
thong, but the sort of thong a woman of good status would wear to
keep her husband interested in her.

Or in this case, to excite her much younger
lover.

Almost mechanically I started undressing for
her. She watched closely. I felt like I was on display, a piece of
meat.

I liked it.

Kick off the shoes. Pull off the shirt.
Unzip the jeans. Drop them, leave on my underwear. Let her see the
bulge.

Let her see the head peeking out of the
waistband.

I waited a moment too long.

She walked over to me and hooked her finger
into the elastic and pulled it down, showing off my huge cock.

I knew it was huge. I’ve measured. I’ve
compared with stats on the internet.

“Holy fucking shit,” she
breathed as she went down on her knees. She had probably been
planning on doing that, but I like to think her knees went weak
when I revealed myself. “You’re huge.”

“You said on your profile
big cocks only.”

“Yeah, but…” She stopped
talking. She reached for me and wrapped her fingers around my
shaft.

She probably had average sized hands. Her
fingers didn’t go all the way around me.

“Holy shit,” she
breathed.

“It’s okay if you don’t
want—” I started to say, but then she leaned forward and took
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