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​Chapter One: Fetish and Fellatio
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Selina’s talents are multifaceted and not easily displayed as readily as the ones she’s showing off right now as I lie back in our bed early on a Sunday morning. 

“Holy shit, baby,” I moan as she runs her long tongue from my balls up the shaft of my cock toward the deeply red tip at the end. She then opens her mouth and for the dozenth time takes it in and moves it slowly to the back of her throat. “Fucking hell.”

My wife pulls up again and this time looks up at me. “You like that, huh?” 

I laugh sarcastically. “Nah. I just wriggle around like that because I have to take a piss. What do you think?” 

She giggles. “You’re easy to tease, baby. You know that, right?” Her thumb moves slowly over the small drop of pre-cum that has appeared at the end of my pecker.

“Fuck, Selina!” I grind my ass into the sheets of the bed while watching her look intently at my manhood. She knows what sort of effect she has on me. After all, it was a blowjob that got my attention on our first date. My future wife at that time decided to show me what she was capable of, effectively trapping me into the husband category rather quickly. I’ve had no regrets as she’s by far the best fuck I’ve had at any time in my life.

“You know, I’ll bet you wouldn’t mind Anneliese doing this to you right now, would you?” She offers me a wicked grin and I feel my face turning bright red.

“Really? Do you have to invoke her name at this very moment?” I reply.

“Why does her name bother you, Jase? Don’t you want her to suck you dry?” Selina turns her mouth back to my cock and again begins to swallow it down. My body quakes with expectant urgency as she does so and I feel the tip of my dick sliding along the back of her throat.

“Damn it, honey,” I groan. “Anneliese is a nice girl, but she’s not you.”

I met Anneliese Faulkner when I was a freshman in high school. She was a new transfer student from California who had a very open idea of what she was willing to do to a guy even back then. Anneliese, the gorgeous redhead in my class that year, soon convinced me to let her see my cock in a janitor’s closet at school. She was the first to give me a blowjob, and to be honest it was pretty good. I came and she even swallowed most of it, at least until the end when she was forced to spit the last of it into the floor. Since then, she’s wanted to go further with me but I have refused, probably because she not only turns me on, but I want to fuck her, too. We still have coffee together once each week, but that’s as far as things go. Surprisingly, Salina has no problem with our history. She even jokes about letting Anneliese fuck me someday, but I doubt she’s all that serious about the offer.

Selina raises her head again and asks, “What is it that turns you on, Jase? What do you dream about at night when I’m not the one fucking you?”

I grin while breathing hard. “You know I dream of you fucking another man, my love,” I reply. “How he puts your legs back and gets so deep inside you.”

She grins. “And you would really want me to do that?” I nod my head as her hand moves slowly up my hard member. “Anyone in particular you would want me to fuck?” 

I begin to answer as Selina goes back down on me, her lips moving all the way down my cock to my balls. “Fucking hell...” She sucks gently while her hand massages my aching balls. “Damn it, baby. I’m going to come if you keep that up.” Normally, Selina would lift her head up and agree to let me get into her, but this morning she appears ready to get me off with her soft mouth. 

“Utt...” Selina gags herself with my eight inches of penis a few times, her tonsils hugging the sides of my cock. “Utt...”

“Holy shit,” I say before taking a breath. “Fuck...FUCK!!!” I come hard inside her throat as she begins to gulp and swallow each spurt of the thick jism my balls force into my cock. “Oooohhh...ooooooohhhhhh...” Putting my hands on her head, I enjoy the feeling of her moving up and down my shaft slowly. Selina has always been great at this, and I can’t imagine anyone, including Anneliese, ever being able to do this so well for me. 

My wife soon pulls her mouth from my cock and sits up on the bed beside me. “You had a lot, Jase,” she tells me while collecting a few breaths of air. “I nearly didn’t get it all down.”

I chuckle. “Well, it’s been a couple of days so I was saving it up for you.” 

She slides down onto the bed and spreads her legs. “Eat me, Jase.” I grin and move around to get between her legs and press my lips to her waxed snapper before running my tongue along her sweet valley. “That’s it, baby. Yeah. That’s it.” 

I hungrily feast upon her nectar while running my fingers over her taut nipples. With firm C-cup breasts, Selina has a beautiful chest that rivals any younger woman’s. At thirty-two, she’s still in her prime in all ways and I love the way she has become more and more horny over the last few years. We married when she was twenty-three and I was a year older, a time when we were still working on who we were and what we would do for our lives. My wife has been completely supportive as I have worked up to become a supervisor at a marketing firm, and I like to think that I’ve been just as supportive as she has become a great attorney at a local law firm. We complement each other in so many ways.

Lifting my head, I tell her, “I’m not joking about you fucking another man, Selina. I want to see you fuck someone else.” I go back down to continue lapping at her swelling clitoris.

“You’re so good at this,” she moans while grinding her pussy into my face. “Oh, Jase, you are so fucking good.” My wife giggles a little as she moves her hands down to my head and runs her fingers through my hair. “Do you really want me to fuck someone? You didn’t tell me who you had in mind, though. Do you have someone in mind? A friend?”

I lift up again to tell her, “A stranger would be nice. Maybe he could come inside you, too.”

“You naughty boy.” Selina moves around on the bed as I go back down. “Fucking naughty boy.” 

For the next few minutes I continue running my tongue over things and even finger my beautiful wife for some time. Her body soon reaches and she begins to grind her ass into the covers and grip at my hair before reaching orgasm.

“Jase...JASE!!!” Selina often squeaks a little when
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