
Seducing Shawn

Book One

It Was My Husband's Idea

by

Reese Cantwell

Copyright 2026 Reese Cantwell

License Notes

This ebook is licensed for your personal enjoyment only. This ebook may not be re-sold or given away to other people. If you would like to share this book with another person, please purchase an additional copy for each recipient. If you’re reading this book and did not purchase it, or it was not purchased for your use only, then please return to your favorite ebook retailer and purchase your own copy. Thank you for respecting the hard work of this author.

Table of Contents

Chapter One

Chapter Two

Chapter Three

Chapter Four

Chapter Five

Chapter Six

Chapter Seven

Chapter Eight

Upcoming Books by Reese Cantwell

More Books by Reese Cantwell

A Bonus Sneak Preview of One of My Recently-published Books

Author's note: All characters depicted in this work of fiction are 18 years of age or older.

Cover Art from vecteezy.com
Seducing Shawn

Book One

It Was My Husband's Idea

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Chapter One


[image: ]


I suppose I should begin this with who we are and some of the journey my husband and I have made in our lives...I am Cindy Miller, formerly Cindy Roberts, just turned thirty-two, but that doesn't truly tell you anything about what I look like. 

You see, my mother is fully Chinese, and I certainly do look Asian. My body is petite, just at five foot four, one hundred and ten or so pounds, and I have been married to Dave Miller for ten years now.

Dave, now forty, is as American as you get, six one, one ninety, um, well, this is about sex so I'll tell you that my breasts are fairly small, B-cups, that are quite firm, just like they were when I was half my present age. They're small but, truly, just perfectly formed, just like my round, curvy little butt. And my husband keeps my body shaved smooth, my lower lips are just as smooth and kissable as the one's higher up.

Dave, well, I've sucked him to almost seven inches during the time that we have been together, another thing about me is, well, I've been sucking guys since I turned eighteen, mostly curious that first time or two, but then simply falling in love with doing it...especially swallowing it all down, I really have lost track of how many times I've done it, it's got to be well into the hundreds, I was twenty when I met Dave and before, well, I really did it a lot, I was in college and our dorm was one where you hung your bra on your doorknob if you were 'open-for-business,' which I was a lot of the time...this had been the tradition in our dorm for over thirty years and most of us girls were quite proud to be part of it. Weekends, especially, were pretty busy when we all had more time.

I have always enjoyed this body I have, often being naked in my dorm and, now, around our house, especially when Dave is home. Yes, I love sex and I seduce him into our bed nearly every day using my small, sexy body.

What I will be writing about began about nine months ago, at a birthday party for the young man next door, Shawn Edwards, just turned eighteen.

We have lived next to the Edwards' for just over ten years now, seeing their son grow into the young man that he is today, nicely handsome and outgoing.

We had been at the party for about an hour or so when Dave leaned into my ear and whispered that he was needing a quick bathroom break, I went on talking with the neighbors who live on the other side of us, also invited to the party.

It was five minutes, or so, when Dave came back into the room, heading toward me with a smile on is face.

I told him I was ready for another glass of Champagne and he leaned close and whispered, "Remind me to tell you what I just saw, you'll love it, Cindy," and then went off to get us both fresh drinks. 

I learned early on that I needed to limit the amount of alcohol I consumed since Asians seem to have a lower amount of whatever it is in one's system that rids the body of alcohol. I quickly learned that in college and have tried to more carefully pace myself ever since.

He was quickly back with my flute of bubbly as I asked him what he wanted to tell me.

"Right as I was washing my hands, Shawn came barging right in, telling me he just had to pee and, well, then he pulled it right out and let it fly," Dave chuckled and then went on.

"You should have seen it, Cindy, I'll bet you would have locked the door and dropped right down on your knees."

"Okay, what was it like, Dave?" I nudged him to get on with it.

"I'm not sure I've ever seen one as large as his. Cindy, he lives right next door to us, you should set your sights on taking this young man to bed, you won't be sorry, his cock is just huge," my husband urged me excitedly and right about then another couple from our block came up so I filed it away in my head for later.

I ended-up having three glasses of Champagne, thankful that we lived right next door and I steadied myself on Dave's arm until we were back home, safe and inside, as we happily made our way to our bedroom where we undressed one another and I pushed him down in bed, dropping my head down to do my favorite thing, suck his cock good and hard, then moved up over him to reach under to steady him to drive my small body down taking his length fully into me where I fucked him with every bit of the remaining energy I had left inside me.

Our sex was so good and we were so excited with our sex, that it was only as we were waking up the next morning that I remembered that he had told me about seeing Shawn's penis and I asked him more about it.

We were both laying there together, each naked, playfully touching one other as husband and wife, enjoying our quiet morning being sexy with each other, when he grinned and began retelling me about last night.

"Remember when I told you I was going for a pee? Well, I had just finished and was washing my hands when the door suddenly opened and Shawn came in, all apologetic telling me he had to piss really bad and, well, while I was drying my hands, he just unzipped and took it out and began letting it go."

"Okay, did he get it in the toilet," I nudged him kiddingly.

"Oh, that's not what I wanted to tell you, Cindy, I want to tell you about his cock, it's like about the biggest I've ever seen...Shawn Edwards...right next door to us...you should really look at taking this young man to bed, you won't be sorry, can you believe it? He's circumcised and, well, I'm guessing here, Cindy, but it's rather longer than mine and somewhat more thicker around, too...really hung big."

"Okay, well, I guess his girlfriend. Melody, must be pretty happy about that?"

"Yeah, well, maybe she is. But here's what I want you to be thinking about, Cindy...I'd love it if you could seduce him into our bed, he does have a girlfriend, maybe you could get the two of them to join the two of us for some swapping. Just think about how hard his cock must get just being eighteen?"

The idea did stop me for a minute as my mind raced back fourteen years to when I was eighteen myself and having my own first sex with a few guys my age. I found that I appealed to a lot of guys, looking so Asian, but, being born and brought-up here in The States, sounding just like any other girl in our school. I never went long without being asked out on dates and soon learned how to make myself popular, especially in sex. At first, I knew I wasn't protected, so it was always my hands or mouth that pleasured my dates and soon was letting them finger me to orgasm.

And, now, here is my husband suggesting that I seduce this young man from next door to bring him and his girlfriend to our bed. Well, in a way it was a challenge, one that I really liked. I really couldn't get it out of my mind.

So, I told him, "Well, he is cute, he reminds me of some of the boys I used to date...mmm, let me think about it, I might just be needing a new and bigger cock to suck? You want me to get both of them for us? Melody is really pretty, you saw her in that dress she was wearing, right? Pretty hot for a girl still in high school, I'll bet you'd love to fuck her, Dave, wouldn't you?"

"You know I would, Cindy, now, suck me nice and hard and then get up on your hands and knees for me to fuck you good, maybe you can pretend it's Shawn from next door taking you from behind?" Dave panted as he pulled my head down to give him his morning suck.

He let me suck for just a few minutes before he set me up to take me from behind, one of the very favorite ways we enjoy our sex as his hands were feeling up under me over my firm breasts, rubbing my nipples to super-hardness, especially enjoying his idea of imagining the penis I was feeling pushing into me was Shawn Edwards' from next door as my mind wondered about just how I was going to seduce him, actually him and his girlfriend, both into our bed.

But, I soon just dropped my head down and set myself to enjoying the cock I was feeling moving inside me, dreaming that it was Shawn Edwards' filling me for our very first time together.

That weekend I did some outside work on the flowerbeds on Shawn's side of our house, keeping a watch on his car parked in the driveway and about eleven-thirty on Sunday, he came out their back door and began to walk around to his car.

"Oh, Shawn, hi, can I ask you something?" I called over to him and he began walking toward me.

"How about giving me a nice hug from the birthday boy, all grown-up now, I wanted to ask you about something, maybe kinda personal, about your girlfriend, Melody, she's really blossomed into quite a pretty young woman?"

"Oh, I'll say, we've been having a devil of a hard time keeping our hands off each other," he chuckled as we hugged holding each other rather longer than I was expecting, but, I had planned this out when I dressed to come outside, leaving off bra and panties which I do fairly often anyway.

"Well, isn't she a few months older than you, Shawn, so you're both old enough?"

"Yeah, we know we're old enough, there's just a few more things holding us back from doing it."

Well, what he was telling me was interesting and I just had to ask what those things were.

"Well, she won't even let me get her naked because she's not on birth control and doesn't want to risk us going too far, she doesn't trust that we might stop in time.

"So, well, we've kinda played around some and she does me by hand but there's really no place we can actually have sex with our moms being home most of the time. I mean, sure, there's motels and stuff, but Melody doesn't want to go to one and the birth control issue is really the bigger thing, I really don't blame her, it's something neither of us want to take a chance with, it happened with her best friend getting pregnant and that kinda scares the crap out of her, we'd like to have sex, not start a family, it's just too big a risk for us to do it," he explained to me making me remember back to my own days as an eighteen-year-old.
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