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FOREWORD
 
 
It is amazing how many people wants to talk about their sexual fantasies and experiences once they find out that I write about such things.
Countless are the times I have been approached by friends to write their stories and tell their tales, until now I have said no. But they have worn me out, excited me too much, I have given up.
This series called The Scarlet Confessions will be people’s own stories that they have told me in person, via email or other form of communication, all names are of course changed, but that’s about it.
I have tried to put that down, in my own words, to create a story that I hope to make them satisfied, as satisfying as their experiences were.
I hope you will enjoy them as well.
 
Alyssa

THE AGREEMENT
 
 
Ava Thompson Gardner sat opposite her husband Clarke and sipped on her wine. She looked at him and was amazed at how handsome he still was, like he hadn’t aged a day.
They were having dinner at GioDani’s, just a regular night out on the town for them. She was a stay-at-home wife; he ran his own IT firm from their house. Together, they were living the life they always had wanted. One more year, then he’d sell the firm, retire, and they would be traveling the world until they’d decided where they would settle down for the remaining years of their life.
They were a perfect couple, she was beautiful, curvy with long blonde hair and breasts that were the envy of many of her friends. The refusal to believe her that they were still real was just pure fun to her, but that’s how nicely shaped and firm they were.
Her husband was tall, dark-haired, and very fit for his age. She knew her friends would take him in a heartbeat if they could, and inside, she was enjoying that feeling.
Their fiftieth birthday was coming up, when they had begun dating, they had discovered that they were born on the same date but in two different states. He was Michigan born; she came from Florida. They had met in college, both attending UNC.
So, to make it even more fun they decided to get married on the same day as their birthday, their honeymoon was a long haul move to San Antonio. Why complicate it and have to remember more dates, they both had said and made a joint decision. Their friends thought they were nuts, but they had all been at the wedding. The open bar was the big draw, most likely.
In two months’, the big five-oh and their twenty-fifth anniversary was ringing the bell for them. Both of them knowing that a very special celebration had to be planned.
‘So, honey, what kind of ideas do you have? Bermuda? Europe?’
She looked at him and giggled at his suggestions, the wine bottle was empty, she already had too much in her. Still, she waved at the waiter and showed him the bottle.
‘Well, how about we go for naughty instead?’
Beneath the table, she kicked off her heels and began playing footsie with him.
Nervously, he looked around, but the long white table cloth hanging down was hiding everything that was going on.
‘Naughty? What do you mean?’
It was not what he had expected from his wife, but they always had been able to tell each other whatever was on their minds without the other taking it the wrong way.
Just as she was about to reply, the waiter came over with a new bottle of wine. She watched him pour her glass full and top off her husband’s. As soon he had walked away, she leaned forward, whispering as she was talking in confidence.
‘You know, all those times we have been talking about spicing things up, trying new things. It is not like we are young anymore, and we are not going to get younger. How about we try something of those things out?’
His interest began peaking, everything they had talked about ran through his mind like a wildfire, he felt himself react to the thought. Her toes teasing his thighs didn’t help either.
‘What exactly do you have in mind?’
‘Well, I am just going to throw it out there, and you can tell me what you think. If you don’t like it, then it’s forgotten. But how about we go to Vegas and do the dirty. It’s not called Sin City for nothing.’
‘Hmm, well, you have my interest. What kind of naughty were you specifically thinking about?’
‘Do you remember when we were in Aspen last summer, and you saw those two women, that you mentioned that that was one of your fantasies?’
‘Yeah, I remember.’
He did, they had been so beautiful, downright gorgeous. Tall, well-built, and legs for days. They had also been a couple, but he had let it slip out that he had wanted to be between them for one night.
‘How about I let you for one night live out your fantasy, if you let me live out mine.’
He knew what it was, she wanted to be taken by multiple men at the same time. That was her number one. He could do nothing but stare at her. He was mesmerized by her, so much in love and adoring her.
‘Are you sure about this? No strings, no regrets, no jealousy?’
‘Nothing my love, nothing at all. The best way we can do it is to rent two rooms and do it on our own, but there is one more thing I want to ask of you.’
‘And what would that be?
He was smiling wide, her foot was in his groin, massaging his hard shaft through his pants.
‘I want us to film our fantasies, so we can look at them together later on in bed.’
‘You have gone full throttle naughty tonight, haven’t you?’
‘You have no idea, just wait until we get home. So, is it a yes, or no?
‘Oh, it is a yes without a doubt. Let’s do it.’
They had made the agreement, now it was just setting the plans in motion.
The good thing was that the schools were in session, so they rates were low, occupancy wasn’t high at the casinos. Not that money really mattered to them, but they were sensible people. Both of them not understanding the reason of spending top dollars on a room where people spent the least amount of time at a vacation.
 
She took it upon herself to arrange the trip, he paid for it. Within no time the flights, first class of course, were booked. With a long discussion with the manager, she managed to get two adjoining suits booked for half the price of one.
The only thing left was to find the ones to live out their fantasies with. They were not to tell the other anything, it was going to be a surprise when they watched the films together. So, they went into different room, searched, contacted, searched more and finally found what they wanted.
She, being a woman, had no problem. It was easy for her to find guys willing to meet a woman and do what they pleased to her.
He, on the other hand, had more difficulties. Not only was he an older man, but his wishes were out of his league. Until one evening, he almost had screamed through the roof. By pure luck they had stumbled into his life, on Omegle, of all places. It had taken almost a week but, in the end, they had agreed to meet with him.
 
When the Gardner’s left for the airport, they were feeling happier than ever before, a feeling of lingering suspense was heavy between them, a curiosity of what was waiting curled up within them and began the count-down.
They checked in to the hotel and went up to their suits. The view out over the Strip was unreal, they took several pictures. Both of the view, and of the other.
Standing by the window the felt so happy, relaxed and could not wait for the even they had schedule for their second evening.
Now, it was their time to spend together. To do something they wanted to do.
‘What are you doing, Clarke?’
He moved behind her, beginning to take off her clothes, stripping her naked in front of the big window.
Hushing her, he reached around, got hold of the clasp on the front. A quick move and her magnificent breasts were free.
Kneeling down, he pulled her panties down her legs, lifting one foot after the other, getting the feet out from the fabric.
Ava was completely naked. She shivered from the breeze that came through the room, and she felt him standing up behind her.
She heard him move, his hand grabbing hers, planting them against the window. He grabbed her breasts and began caressing them, mauling them, playing rough with her nipples.
One hand went down between her legs, spreading them apart, cupping her mound and holding her hard. The hand moved, pushed, groped. It forced her up on toes. She got wet against the hand. When he was impulsive like that, she got turned on differently. It was like she had fireworks going on inside her body until it was all over.
Without warning, she hadn’t even noticed him doing anything to get himself ready, his long cock slid into her. She moaned out from the sudden intrusion, breathing hot air on the glass.
They were so high up it would be difficult for people to see them, but the pure excitement of being seen was enormous inside her.
He grabbed her butt, pulling the cheeks apart as he slammed into her hard. It was no love making, he was horny, and he just wanted to cum.
Slap, his hand landed on a cheek. Slap, the other hand on the other. Slap-slap. Both hands, both cheeks.
She yelped, cried out his name, felt how hard he was and how fast he was taking her. Ava was loving it. It wasn’t often he was this rough with her, she wished he would take it a little further.
His cock began to grow inside her, he put his thumb in his mouth, wetting it. Then he reached down and pushed it into her little hole.
Ava screeched with joy, felt how he started decorating her pussy walls with his seeds.
Clarke held her with one hand as he came inside her, filling her with everything he could muster. He felt how let stream after stream shoot into her. It was the best feeling, even though he preferred coming on her face. But that he could do later.
His cock began to deflate inside her, slowly he pulled it out, heard the slushy sound when the bulb finally pooped out.
She cupped her sex with her hand and ran into the bathroom, closing the door behind her.
They spent the rest of the day on the Strip like two tourists, running from place to place. They ate at several different places; drank almost anywhere they could find something. It was a happy time, a good start to their weekend of celebration.

OPS/images/A.jpg
A MARRIED, COURBLE'S






OPS/toc.xhtml
		THE SCARLET CONFESSIONS

		FOREWORD

		THE AGREEMENT

		HER EXPERIENCE

		HIS EXPERIENCE

		THE EVALUATION

		ABOUT THE AUTHOR

		ALSO BY ALYSSA ROSÉ

		CHECK OUT MY FRIENDS






OPS/js/book.js
function Body_onLoad() {
}





