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It was while we were at a BBQ at her house when it happened. I was sitting next to my wife's Thai friend Dang and she was wearing a loose fitting dress that clearly revealed her nice big nipples poking through the thin fabric. Obviously not wearing a bra, when she leaned forward I could easily see her very shapely tits and nipples which instantly turned me on. She wasn't a young stunner or anything but in her early fifties and had a very good figure for her age. She was obviously doing this on purpose as she was a sexy little thing and knew how to get guys interested. But it was her alluring eyes that attracted me and I suppose most of her victims. Normally she'd avoid staring at anyone directly, but once she was interested in someone, she would intentionally gaze into their eyes and for me it was like a magic spell. I say victims because she had a reputation of meeting older foreign men online and getting them to send her money, buy land and even build her a house!

My wife had gone into the kitchen and Dang immediately started pressing her leg against mine under the table. I thought at first it was unintended but when she did it again and began staring into my eyes, I knew she was trying to seduce me. l'd already heard the stories from my wife about her many boyfriends and to be perfectly honest, she intrigued me. Now I must admit I'd been in a sexless marriage for nearly twenty years, not my choice but I still love my wife dearly. However, I'm still a hot blooded male and no matter how hard one tries, I cannot stop the morning wood and all I can say is, thank god or the devil (not sure which) for porn and the many massage parlours here in Thailand. 

Anyway, I did find Dang unusually attractive for her age, not that I'd have a full blown affair with her but I was definitely up for some flirtatious play. So, as she rubbed her leg against mine, she was having a conversation with another woman opposite us on the long picnic bench type table. There were basically six people including me and my wife and one was in the kitchen with my wife. The other two, a guy and his wife, were sitting opposite Dang and myself. 

So, Dang was wearing this loose fitting cotton dress with bare legs and as she continued rubbing her leg against mine, she leaned forward so, in my peripheral vision, I could see her bare breasts and nipples down the top of her dress. I couldn’t stare at them directly as it would have been so obvious to the couple sitting opposite. But I knew what she was doing and casually slid my hand onto her thigh under the table. This caused her to smile to herself and then look at me directly with her alluring eyes. It was only a second or two but enough to give me the come on. 

Slowly squeezing and caressing her leg, I began delving deeper between her thighs, her soft skin was electrifying and caused me to get an instant erection. Parting her legs slightly, she was clearly inviting me to explore further, so I went under her thin dress and was now only inches from her most private place. We'd all been drinking for most of the afternoon and I was wondering how long my wife would be in the kitchen. Her soft inner thigh was so nice and soft and as I hesitated at actually touching her pussy, she grabbed my hand and moved it higher. My little finger now rubbing the gusset of her knickers as he continued chatting away like nothing was happening below. She then leaned forward and placed her elbows on the table, obviously to hide any suspicions but that only gave me a better view of her beautiful pointy little breasts and nipples. However, what really amazed me was, her nipples were at least half an inch long and I could easily have sucked and chewed on them all night. But my hand was now between her legs and could feel the heat though her thin knickers. Rubbing her gently made her shiver slightly and she then closed her legs momentarily, trapping my hand, then as she opened them again, I continued exploring her camel toe with the edge of my little finger. Me now gazing down her dress and teasing her pussy, I was so fucking turned on that my cock was rock hard. I began rubbing her harder which made her squirm and then eased my finger up the leg of her knickers. She was already wet and I smeared her juices all over her seemingly smoothly shaved slit. That turned me on even more as I really love a smooth cunt and began rubbing two fingers up and down her slit until I was actually inside her. Her now bending forward and parting her legs allowing me easier access, I began fingering her more vigorously. Not hard but gently teasing her bud and slipping in and out. I then saw her move her hand down and thought she was going to grab my hand and push me away. But she didn't, she actually grabbed my throbbing bulge, had a good squeeze then moved her hand back onto the table. Her little smile spoke volumes and I continued rubbing her slit until she literally jerked and let out an involuntary moan as she cum on my fingers. The couple opposite must have thought she was going to be sick as she put her head down and I quickly eased my hand out. I was so surprised that she'd cum so quickly and as she sat up, she looked into my eyes and smiled. So bringing my hand up, I placed my finger in my mouth. I have no idea what the other couple were thinking but Dang then got up and walked into the kitchen. 
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Characters

Zoey 28

Vince 32

Vanessa 48

Pierre 51
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I can't believe what just happened and had to write it all down. We'd only been married for just over a year and my wife Zoey's boss invited us to a new club in London. She works at an exclusive fashion shop in Covent Garden and loves dressing up. So when Zoey told me we had to wear leather or rubber outfits to get in, I was intrigued to say the least. Zoey is twenty eight, slim and attractive with short blond hair, small boobs and has a butt to die for. Her boss Vanessa had loaned her a pair of really sexy, mid thigh, black leather boots. Under the boots, she wore black hold up stockings, a tiny pair of red knickers and a black mini skirt that barely covered her at all. The stocking tops were exposed above the boots and boy did she look sexy. Her tiny black top was also very revealing and was more like a waistcoat but very open and only had one button holding it together. No bra underneath and when she undid the button, it exposed her beautiful pert breasts and dark brown nipples. She also had to wear a long coat as no way could she walk down the street without looking like a cheap hooker on the pull. Not that she was promiscuous or anything, in fact she was quite shy and reserved until her boss introduced us to molly and the London fetish club scene a few months previously. However, we now look forward to getting high and playing with other couples in the clubs most weekends. By the way I'm Vince, keep myself fit by running and swimming, have my own car sales showroom and just a few years older than Zoey at thirty two. 

So, on the night and to get into the said club, I was told to wear black trousers with a black shirt. The club was held in an old church in the middle of Brixton and was absolutely amazing. I estimated about six hundred people were crammed inside and everyone was high and dancing to the loud techno music. Zoey looked incredible and although we'd never been into swinging, we had started having group sex with other couples and also let the occasional single guy join in for some threesome fun. I particularly enjoyed seeing her being fingered to orgasm in a dark room or on the dance floor. I'd then join in and fuck her from behind as Zoey played with the stranger, eventually sucking him off or letting him fuck her if he had a rubber and she really liked him. But like I said, she was only like this on the molly and to be honest, we both loved it. 

Vanessa and her French husband Pierre had also seen us playing with this guy and were watching us while playing with another couple in the same room. It was soon after that session that Zoey
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