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      Susan

      

      It had been two weeks since our son James had left for his semester abroad. We hadn’t been alone in our home in eighteen years, and now everything was just muted. Even the dogs were tamer. I had pondered the thought that maybe it was James that had brought the fun and adventure into our marriage, but that just felt wrong. Or I at least hoped it was wrong.

      I had wandered around the Barnes & Noble for almost an hour now, looking for a new book to read. I was about to give up when I saw that one of my favorite authors had a new book released just last week. The cover looked sinfully delicious, and I was almost embarrassed purchasing it. But there I was, standing in line, holding the steamy covered book in my hand.

      “Oh, this is a good one. I just love her work,” the cashier said.

      “I do too, the last one was,” I waved my hand in front of my face, “hot.”

      “You’re telling me! Your total is forty dollars and nineteen cents.”

      Tapping my phone on the card reader, I paid for the book, took the free paper bookmark offered and walked out of the store. My afternoon just got booked. I walked into the house with a newfound strut in my stride. Things weren’t quite so bleak. I got settled on the couch in the study and opened my new book to page one.

      Minutes ticked by as my eyes scanned the pages, my fingers quickly turning them to get to the next scene, and the next scene. Thirty minutes later, my body was warm, my nipples hard, and my pussy was aching to find some adventure. Those first two chapters had been filled with such fire that I needed to take a moment and cool down.

      I looked at the clock and knew that I was home alone. What I really needed was an orgasm. Edward and I hadn’t had sex in months, not since his birthday. There had been talk about once James was away from the house. We would have it more, but that hadn’t happened yet. We were just too much in a rut.

      But that didn’t mean I couldn’t take matters into my own hands.

      I walked through the house to my bedroom and opened my side table, pulling out my bullet. I knew Edward was still at work and it wouldn’t take more than a few minutes. I would still be able to have dinner ready for him without him even knowing what had happened. Padding my way back across the house, I slipped my shorts off and laid down on the couch. I put my toy in position against my clit and opened the book back up.

      Reading about the engorged cock thrusting in and out of her wet pussy made me crave sex. I clicked on the bullet and felt that sudden jolt against my clit. Moans escaped my mouth in pleasure, the feelings of enjoyment were commanding. I needed and wanted this release. My left hand maneuvered the small but powerful device so that I got the maximum sensations. I let out moan after moan as the orgasm moved across my body. I didn’t hold back as the sensations carried me down this journey.

      When the moment was over, my body felt sweaty and tired. My knees were wobbly, my thighs numb. The orgasm had been a powerful one. I spent most of the time picturing the character from the book sucking on my clit, just like he had done in the story. I was oblivious to what was going on around me. All I was focused on was regrouping and finding the strength to stand up again.

      

      Edward

      

      There was one thing I loved about James being out of the house. It was not having to worry about what I was wearing anymore. Work had been long, and it was hot as balls outside. I wanted to strip and hop in the cold shower. I dreamed about days like today where I would come home from work, strip as I enter the door and just go relax.

      Susan’s car was in the driveway. She was home, which hopefully meant that she would have dinner cooking and be almost ready for me. She had a way about her, always taking care of our needs, that sometimes I knew I took it for granted. When I opened the door, I didn’t smell any food, which was a disappointment. I called out her name when I heard something strange.

      Moaning, was I hearing moaning? I put my stuff down as quiet as possible and tried to focus on where it was coming from. Susan hadn’t sounded like that in years. I tip toed around the hallway and listened outside of the study. She was really enjoying herself.

      My cock got hard, and suddenly the idea of a shower wasn’t needed. It felt like I was invading her space, spoiling something special for her. But there I stood, listening to her moans.

      As quietly as I could, I unzipped my jeans and let my cock breathe fresh air. He was growing harder by the second. When I gripped my thick dick, I stroked it. I was timing it with the rhythm of my wife’s cries. I had to lean against the wall to keep my balance. I was so focused on staying in beat.

      Up, down, up, down, over and over along my shaft, I moved my hand. The precum seeped from my head and I wanted to cum. But somewhere inside me, I wanted to be very dirty and try something new. Something that we had never done before.

      I wanted to force her to take my cock like this, not a clean and freshly pampered cock, a hardworking, sweaty and manly one. When I was confident Susan was finished with her orgasm, I pushed my pants down, kicked off my shoes, stepped out of my clothes and peeled off my shirt. My hand grabbed the handle, and I pushed the study door opened.

      “Don’t think you’re finished just yet …” I said, grinning.

      Susan’s face turned quickly in my direction; her eyes were wide open. She looked right at my dick and that made it bounce a bit in place.

      “Why don’t you come over here and be a good girl and get me off now?” I knew that this wasn’t a side of me she was used to at all. I wasn’t used to it. But my hand found my cock, and I was stroking it again, waiting for her to obey.

      “What’s gotten into you?” she said, grinning. She stood up from the couch and walked towards me. When she dropped to her knees and opened her mouth, I almost came right there. But I held it together.

      “I heard your moans, and it made me want you.” There wasn’t any more need for discussion. I took my hand off my dick, placed it on the back of her head, and shoved her mouth onto my cock. Her warm lips wrapping around my shaft felt like heaven. I fisted her hair and guided her slowly along. When her tongue wrapped around my shaft, teasing my head, I lost it. The eruption that happened was perfect. And that kind of release made me realize I wanted more.
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      Susan

      
      The next day, I sat at the coffee shop drinking a latte when I noticed someone looking at me. I turned my head in his direction and saw a sharp studly man winking at me. My face flushed; I could feel it. Something about how he looked at me made me want to giggle. I grinned at him and waved. What had come over me? It was as if something had changed last night. Edward taking me the way he had really set a fire to my blood. Or maybe it had been that combine with the sexy book I was reading. Either way, something felt different.

      My eyes widened when I saw the sexy man stand up and walk towards me. My heart raced; my brain started thinking of a million things to say.

      “Anyone sitting here?” his voice was deep and smooth. My pussy ached hearing it.

      “Just you,” why had I said that? What was I thinking?

      “My name is Sam. What’s your name?” He reached his hand out to take mine as he sat in the chair.

      “I’m Susan. I should probably tell you before you get too comfy, I am married.”

      He grinned, “I know, I saw your ring.”

      My eyes looked down at my hand and then back up to his face, “And you still came over, anyway?”

      He shrugged, “Sometimes you just got to take a chance.”

      My phone started buzzing right then. I looked down and saw Edward was calling. My heart quickened, and I looked up at Sam. “Excuse me one moment.” I lifted the phone to my ear and pressed answer.

      “Hey honey,” I said.

      “You should chipper,” Edward replied.

      “Am I not normally?” I laughed into the phone.

      “It must have been all that extra special sexy time we had last night.”

      My lips formed a grin on my face. “Yes, that’s it alright. Funny story.”

      “Oh, I love funny stories. What happened?”

      “Well, you know, the usual. I came to my coffee spot, got a drink and am sitting at the table doing my own thing, right?”

      “Sounds innocent enough. Did you get yourself into trouble?” I loved hearing my husband laughing on the other end.

      “Maybe so. This guy Sam just joined me.” I waited to see what Edward would say. His reaction would dictate what actions I took next with Sam.

      “What does Sam want?”

      “I don’t know. Let me ask.” I paused, grinned and looked at my new friend. “Sam, what do you want?”

      The look on his face went from sexy to sinister in 2.2 seconds. “At first I thought you were a pretty lady I wanted to come talk to.”

      “And now, what do you think now?”

      “Still think you’re a pretty lady. Now I just think I’d like to fuck you.”

      I didn’t respond right away; I gave Edward a chance to talk if need be.

      “Did he just say he wanted to fuck you
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