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I have a beautiful wife.  Standing at only five-two and one hundred fifteen pounds, she is a spinner full of life.  Her shoulder length blonde hair and blue eyes were what first attracted me to her while we both attended college nearby.  Amelia was working on her veterinary technologist degree and I was finishing up as a finance student.  After meeting and dating for less than a year, we tied the knot and have not looked back in the seven years since.

“Oh, that feels nice,” I say with a smile on my face as my wife rubs my back.  “You are just what a guy needs after a long morning of playing racquetball.

Amelia laughs as she squeezes hard on my shoulders.  “What if I were to play racquetball too?  Who then would rub my back for me?”

“Why, I would, of course.”  

My wife laughs as she pats me on the back.  “Alright, turn over.”  I do as she says and my cock flops around as it is semihard.  When I got home from the athletic club, I took a quick shower and then convinced Amelia that I needed a nice rubdown.  Knowing how these rubdowns generally go, I am excited as I watch her work on my feet and toes.  

“You know I’m good for giving you a massage anytime you want one, my love.”

“Sure you are.  It’s just that you are not that great at giving them, Ethan.”

“What?”  I laugh as I watch her work her way up my calves and thighs.  “I would work on you until you were tired of me working on you, my little hotness.”  Amelia gets to my cock but doesn’t touch it just yet.  Instead, she rubs along my hips and up my stomach toward my chest.  My wife allows her clothed body to gently caress my manhood for just a moment, causing me to get hard.  

“Your chest is tense,” she tells me with a smile on her face.  “Are you lifting weights at the club too?”

I laugh.  “You would really like it if I were to become a bodybuilder, wouldn’t you?”

She shrugs her shoulders.  “It would be fun to have you pick me up and swing me around sometimes.”

“I can pick you up,” I reply.

“Not the way you know I would like to be picked up.”  Amelia laughs as she rubs the sides of my face and my temples. 

“Tell me about him,” I say as I close my eyes.  “What was he like again?”

Amelia sighs.  “You can’t be serious, Ethan.”

“I want to hear you tell it.  What was it like with that one guy?  What was his name again?”  I have enjoyed over the last few years having my wife tell me about her old boyfriends.  It has been a turn-on for me to hear how they pleasured her and I think that she is a little turned on to tell me about them as well.

“Steve,” she replies with a giggle.  “Geez, are you really going to make me tell you about him again, Ethan?”

“Just about when you had sex with him.  What did he do to you?  What did you like?”

My wife is quiet for a moment before telling me, “He liked to eat me out a lot.”

“All the time?” I ask with a smile.  

“Even in the library, Ethan.  You know this already.”

“But he would eat your pussy out while you were in the university library?”  My cock stiffens as I await her answer.

“He would push me back in my chair and would pull up my skirt so that he could sniff my pussy.  Then he would eat me out while I looked down at the floor one-story below through the window glass and see students going by.”  

“Did you like it?” I ask.  

“You know I did,” she laughs as she rubs my chest and stomach muscles.  “Steve was really good at eating me out.”

“What did you like best about it?” I ask my wife as I feel myself pre-come a bit.  

“He could push his tongue into me.  I liked the way he would do that.  Then, he would lick my asshole.  No other boyfriend would do that for me.  It got me really wet and horny.”

“Until you met me,” I say with a smile as I open my eyes and look down at Amelia.  “I put my tongue inside you all the time.  I also love to lick your asshole.”

“You are really good at that,” she admits.  “I think that’s why I married you, Ethan.”

“What?  You didn’t marry me for love?  You only craved my ass-eating ability?”

My wife laughs as she shakes her head.  Finally allowing her hands to caress my swollen shaft, she tells me, “You know that I married you because of love, Ethan.  Otherwise, I would have just lived with you until you had gotten tired of eating me out.”  Sliding her hands along my shaft and then to my balls, Amelia gently massages them and smiles at me.  “We make a very good couple when it comes to sex.”

I nod my head.  “Fuck yeah, we do.”  She gently moves her hands along my manhood, refusing to grip it as my hips begin to thrust up and down.  I want Amelia to give me a hand job, but she wants to work me up to that first.  

“Why are you always asking about my old boyfriends?”

Smiling at my wife, I reply, “I guess I like the thought of other men with you.  I wish I could have seen you fucking Steven and the others.  I would love to see that now.”

Amelia giggles.  “You would really want me to fuck someone else while you watched?”

“Honestly, if you would let me, I would tie you up on a bed and let another man fuck your brains out while I watched him.”  Amelia finally takes hold of my throbbing cock and begins to slowly milk it.  “Fuck, I want to see you let another man have sex with you while I watch.”

“You would really like that, huh?”  My wife smiles as she rubs me slowly.  “You are really hard, sweetheart.  I think you really would like to see me have sex with another man.”  She uses a hand to capture a little of my pre-come so that she can rub it around on the head of my shaft.  “I’ll bet you would like him to push my legs back and get deep inside me, wouldn’t you?”

“Fuck, yes,” I moan.  “I want him to come inside your cervix.  I hope he would get you pregnant.”

“Oh, wow,” Amelia giggles.  “You are really horny today, Ethan.”  She moves a little faster up and down my cock with her hands as she says, “You could always get me that for my birthday.”

“Your birthday,” I moan.  “I would if you would let me.”  Amelia is turning twenty-nine in two weeks and I am still at a loss as to what to buy for her.  “What do you want, honey?  You can have anything.”

My wife giggles as she continues to rub her hands over my cock and balls.  “I have you right where I want you, Ethan.  Are you sure you want me to tell you what I want?  You might promise me something you can’t do later.”  

“I’ll find a man to fuck you,” I tell her.  “Just say that you will and I will get him.”

“No, silly,” she laughs.  “Maybe a new car.”

I look up at Amelia and grin.  “You just got a new one last year, didn’t you?  Are you already tired of it?”

She shrugs her shoulders.  “I just like the way those new ones at the dealership near the veterinarian’s office look.  But I am just joking around with you, Ethan.  I don’t need a new car.”

“Fuck, I will give you whatever you want,” I grunt as her hands begin to move even faster up and down my rod.  “Tell me what you want, Amelia.”

“I don’t know what I really want,” she tells me.  “Maybe you should just surprise me, Ethan.  You can keep it simple.”

“Simple,” I moan as I feel my jism moving from my balls to my shaft.  “Fuck, it’s hard to keep anything simple when it comes to you, my love.”

“Your dick is flexing,” Amelia says as she bends down and kisses the tip of it.  “I think you are going to come, Ethan.”

“Catch it in your mouth,” I plead with her.  “Please let me come inside your mouth.”

“You don’t want to see it spurt into the air?” Amelia says with a laugh.  “I thought you like getting it all over me?”

“Your mouth,” I mutter as I feel myself about to come.  Amelia goes down and
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