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Chapter 1: Whispers of New Hunger
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Ryan lay on his back in their king-sized bed, the soft glow of the laptop screen casting flickering light across the bedroom walls. Sophia was curled against him, her voluptuous body warm and soft, her full D-cup breasts pressing into his side through the thin silk of her nightie. At thirty-eight, she still turned heads everywhere she went, 5'5" of lush curves, wide hips, and a round, firm ass that filled out her clothes in all the right ways. Her straight dark hair spilled over his chest like a dark waterfall as they watched the porn video together.

On the screen, a woman was on her knees between two men, her lips stretched around one thick cock while her hand stroked the other. Ryan’s own cock, already hard at six inches, throbbed visibly beneath the sheets. He couldn’t stop his eyes from drifting to the men’s erections, the way they glistened with saliva, the heavy veins pulsing along their shafts, the way the woman’s tongue traced every ridge.

Sophia noticed. She always noticed.

Her hand slid slowly down his stomach until her fingers wrapped around his shaft, giving it a gentle squeeze. “You’ve been staring at their cocks more than her tonight,” she whispered, her voice low and teasing. She gave him a slow stroke from base to tip, her thumb circling the sensitive head where a bead of precum had already formed.

Ryan swallowed hard, his heart pounding. They had been married for twelve years, and their sex life was good, adventurous even, with public quickies and the strap-on she occasionally used on him, but this was different. This was something he had buried for years.

“I... yeah,” he admitted, his voice rough. 

“I can’t stop thinking about how they must feel. So hard. So thick.” 

He paused, then pushed forward before he could lose his nerve. 

“Sophia, I’ve had these fantasies for a long time. Since college, really. Watching guys stroke themselves, wondering what it would be like to touch one. To taste one.”

Sophia’s hand stilled on his cock for a moment. She lifted her head, her dark eyes searching his face in the dim light. 

“Bi fantasies?” she asked softly, not sounding disgusted, just surprised. A slow smile curved her full lips. “You’ve never told me that before.”

“I know.” Ryan’s cheeks burned, but his erection didn’t soften. If anything, confessing it made him harder. 

“I’ve never acted on it. Never touched another guy. But when I watch porn... I focus on the cocks. How they look when they’re rock-hard and dripping. What it would feel like to have one in my mouth, sliding over my tongue. The taste. The weight of it.”

Sophia’s breathing had quickened. She shifted, straddling one of his thighs so he could feel the heat of her bare pussy against his skin. She was already wet. 

“That’s... hotter than I expected,” she murmured. Her hand resumed stroking him, slower now, more deliberate. “I’ve never been into women, but the idea of watching you with another man... and me in the middle...” She bit her lower lip. “Tell me more.”

Ryan groaned as she squeezed him tighter. 

“I want to see you with someone else. A guy with a big cock who knows how to fuck you properly. But I want more than just watching. I want to be part of it. I want to touch him. Suck him while he’s inside you. Taste both of you together.”

Sophia moaned softly and ground her slick folds against his thigh. 

“God, Ryan... I’ve fantasized about a well-endowed man too. Someone thick enough to really stretch me. But he’d have to be good with his mouth. I love it when a man knows how to eat my pussy, long, slow licks on my clit, sucking it just right until I can’t think straight.” Her fingers traced the vein running up his shaft. “And if he’s bisexual like you want... maybe he’d let you suck him clean after he fills me. Or let you taste me on his cock while he fucks me.”

Ryan’s hips bucked involuntarily into her hand. The image flooded his mind: Sophia’s voluptuous body writhing under a muscular stranger, her full breasts bouncing as he drove into her, while Ryan knelt between their legs, licking the place where they joined, tasting her juices mixed with the other man’s precum.

“I want that,” he breathed. “I want to watch his thick cock slide into your tight pussy. Hear you moan because he’s bigger than me. Then... when he pulls out, I want to clean him with my mouth. Lick every drop of your cream off his shaft and balls. And when he cums inside you... I want to eat it out of you while it’s still warm.”

Sophia’s eyes darkened with lust. She climbed fully on top of him, guiding his cock to her entrance. She was soaked. With one smooth motion, she sank down, taking all six inches inside her in a single glide. “Fuck, yes,” she gasped, her round ass settling against his hips. “I love how hard you are just talking about this.”

She began to ride him slowly, her heavy breasts swaying with each roll of her hips. Ryan reached up to cup them, thumbs brushing her stiff nipples. “I’m serious about the birthday,” he said, voice strained with pleasure. “My fortieth is coming up in a couple of months. Let’s make it our night. Find a bisexual guy who’s hung and knows how to use his tongue on you. We’ll drop the kids with your parents for the weekend. Just the three of us in a hotel room.”

Sophia leaned forward, her dark hair curtaining around their faces as she rocked faster. Her pussy clenched around him rhythmically. “Mm... I like that idea. I get to pick him, though. Subject to your veto. I want someone who can make me cum with his mouth first, then fuck me senseless with a thick cock. And you... you’ll get to explore everything you’ve been craving. Touch him. Suck him. Maybe even take him while I watch... or while I fuck you with the strap-on.”

Ryan groaned loudly, his hands gripping her wide hips as she bounced on him. The thought of another man’s cock stretching his ass while Sophia rode his face sent a fresh surge of precum into her. “Yes. God, yes. I want to be between you two. Sucking him while you peg me. Cleaning his cum from your pussy and ass afterward.”

Sophia’s breathing grew ragged. She reached down and rubbed her clit in tight circles as she rode him harder. 

“I’m getting so wet thinking about it. A big, hard cock for me... and for you. You on your knees, lips wrapped around him, looking up at me while I touch myself watching you.”

The dirty talk pushed Ryan right to the edge. “I’ll lick every drop,” he panted. “From his balls, from your clit, from deep inside you. I want to taste how much he stretches you. How much better he feels than me.”

Sophia cried out, her pussy fluttering around his cock as her orgasm hit. Her full breasts bounced wildly, nipples tight and dark. Ryan thrust up into her, chasing his own release. When he came, it was intense, long, thick ropes of cum flooding her as he imagined another man’s load mixing with his.

They collapsed together, sweaty and panting, Sophia still impaled on him. She kissed him deeply, her tongue sliding against his. “We’re really going to do this, aren’t we?” she whispered against his lips.

Ryan nodded, his cock twitching inside her at the thought. “For my birthday. Our new beginning. You, me, and a well-hung bisexual bull who can give us both what we need.”

Sophia smiled, a wicked little gleam in her eyes. “I can’t wait to find him. And when we do... I want to watch you take your first real taste of cock while he’s still covered in my juices.”

Ryan’s spent cock gave another hopeful twitch inside her.

The hunger had been whispered. Now it was only a matter of time before it was fed.
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Chapter 2: Birthday Pact
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The next few days passed in a haze of charged glances and stolen touches. Ryan couldn’t stop replaying their late-night confession. Every time he looked at Sophia, he pictured her voluptuous body spread beneath another man, her full D-cup breasts heaving as a thick cock stretched her open. And every time Sophia caught him staring, she gave him a knowing smile that made his cock twitch in his pants.

One evening after the kids were in bed, they sat together on the couch with a bottle of wine. Sophia wore a loose tank top that clung to her heavy breasts and a pair of tiny cotton shorts that rode high on her wide, rounded hips. Her long dark hair was pulled into a messy ponytail, exposing the graceful line of her neck. Ryan found it impossible to focus on the movie playing in the background.

Sophia set her wine glass down and turned to face him, one leg tucked beneath her. “I’ve been thinking about what you said the other night,” she began, her voice low and intimate. “About wanting a third for your fortieth birthday. About wanting him to be bisexual so you can explore too.”

Ryan’s heart rate spiked. He nodded, shifting closer so his hand could rest on her smooth thigh. “I meant every word. I want to watch you get fucked by someone who can really satisfy you. Someone bigger than me. Someone who knows exactly how to use his tongue on that pretty pussy of yours until you’re shaking.”

Sophia’s cheeks flushed, but her eyes sparkled with growing excitement. She placed her hand over his, guiding it higher until his fingers brushed the warm, damp crotch of her shorts. “I have to admit... the idea is turning me on more than I expected. I’ve always been satisfied with you, Ryan. Our sex is great. But lately I’ve been having these hot wife fantasies. Fantasies about being taken by a well-endowed stranger while you watch. About feeling a cock that’s thicker and longer than yours stretching me open, hitting places you can’t quite reach.”

Ryan’s cock hardened instantly at her confession. He slipped his fingers under the leg of her shorts and found her already slick folds. “Tell me more,” he urged, circling her clit with a light touch.

Sophia let out a soft moan and spread her legs wider for him. “I imagine myself on my back, legs wrapped around some muscular guy while he drives into me. My tits bouncing with every thrust. And you’re right there, sitting in a chair, stroking yourself as you watch him claim me. Then, when he’s ready to cum, he pulls out and paints my pussy and stomach with his load... and you crawl over to clean every drop with your tongue.”

Ryan groaned, his fingers sliding lower to dip inside her wet heat. “Fuck, Sophia. That’s exactly what I want too. But I want more. I want to taste his cock while he’s still inside you. I want to lick your clit as his thick shaft slides in and out, coated in your cream.”

She rocked her hips against his hand, her breathing growing heavier. “And because he’s bisexual, he could pull out of me and feed that big, slick cock straight into your mouth. You could suck him while I watch, tasting me all over him. Then he could fuck you too, while I use the strap-on on you from behind. God, the thought of watching you take a real cock in your ass for the first time makes me so wet.”

Ryan added a second finger, pumping slowly as he leaned in to kiss her neck. “I want that. I’ve jerked off thinking about a hard cock stretching my ass while you ride my face. Feeling him throb and pulse inside me as he fills me with cum. Then you sitting on my face so I can eat his load out of your pussy while it’s still dripping from both of us.”

Sophia’s hand found the bulge in his pants and squeezed him firmly. “Mm, yes. I love the idea of being your hot wife. Of picking a hung, skilled bull who can make me cum harder than ever with his mouth and cock. Someone who knows how to worship my body, sucking my clit, fingering me while he eats me, then pounding me deep. And afterward
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