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 Chapter
One

Kate is an experienced woman, a wife who knows men
very well. She knows the poor sex, the good sex, the naughty sex,
as well as the selfish sex of her first lovers; she knows also the
fast and boring sex of her old husbands.

She lives with the last of them, Albin. Kate
is officially his wife but is currently only his nurse. They had
good years when he fornicated her enough to make some babies. Now
she takes care of him, and he depends on her: a cripple man. They
both know their roles and positions. Their duties and rights have
been compromised and negotiated, without words but with the slow
passage of time and changes in the habits of husband and wife. Sex
is one of the matters that have radically changed. Because of
Albin's age and health condition, he can no longer ride his own
wife. But still, Kate takes care to validate him as a man: Once a
month, she lets her husband touch her. She allows him to briefly
grope her ass and tits. Only for a moment, and an increasingly rare
moment. Kate, cunningly, has contracted another woman - a young
Asian girl - as a substitute to fill her official sexual role. The
girl assists her as a body double. She is a "tits club"' dancer,
not graceful but young, horny, and well paid for this purpose. Kate
makes this girl dance naked under the bewitching candlelight, which
encourages old Albin. While Kate -not naked but strictly dressed-
masturbates the old man and prepares him for the substitute Asian
girl to perform oral sex on him. She lets the man touch as much as
he can before he ejaculates and falls asleep exhausted. The husband
got satisfaction and validation by this procedure.

This also helps Albin to tolerate that Kate
has a lover, another man who occupies the absence of Albin in his
wife's pussy. It’s part of the non-verbal agreement among the
spouses. Without words, the woman lets him know it at night when
she gives herself to pleasure, in the next room, with her new man.
Kate's orgasms come to her in spasms, in shudders and moans.
Sometimes, more than twice in the same night. And her moans clearly
reach the matrimonial room she shares with Albin, who masturbates
while listening attentively to the voice of his wife being fucked
and inseminated, while she cums with another man. And this is how a
devoted wife cheats on her husband: she lets him know and allows
him to enjoy this, his humiliation by finding out how his wife gets
fucked. The last stage of Albin's sex life.

Such is the agreement that both Kate and
Albin have reached without even talking about it. Nevertheless,
Kate is not a scandalous or promiscuous woman. She is discreet.
Besides being Albin's wife, she beds only Othello, the young
gardener.

He is a young and strong man who "by day
plows the land of the house, and at night sows the land of our
Lady", as the maids' gossip tell. For years, the different men who
possessed Kate ("my men" as she says), dictated to her what to do
in bed. And she, whether she wanted to do it or not, complied. That
helped her to learn and enjoy experiences she would never have
learned on her own. For example, she learned to appreciate the
oceanic taste of a pussy. And although she did not become addicted
to this delicacy, Kate, like few women, understands the desire of
men on a girl’s pussy. She also knows the pains, the bumps,
bruises, marks, and bites her men gave to her, their passions and
frustrations. She also knows the pains of childbirth and
miscarriages. She has been married, widow, concubine, mistress.
Sometimes all at the same time.

Now everything is simpler: she has the
protection and riches of being officially married to Albin; and she
also has the carnal security that Othello provides her as a lover.
And Kate has the strength of being the mother of several children,
whom she raises with the help of countless maids and chambermaids,
and with whom she plays and teaches. All under the same roof, in
the family mansion. But with the difference that now it is Kate who
dictates the rhythm of sex and caresses. Before, in past times, she
was the sex slave of her men, but now she is the queen of Othello,
her only subject, whom she has made the real man of the house and
who is second only to the power of Kate as the Lady of the House.
Because in bed and out of it, it is she who has the last word. Kate
dominates. She is far more experienced and older than Othello, who
is less than 20 years old. And he adores her, idolizes her. Kate,
although she represents less, is almost 50 years old. But well
preserved: she takes good care of her body, her skin, her
hairstyle, perfume, and the color of her lips. Kate prepares
herself before appearing to Othello. She must not only be
beautiful, but she must also be the Queen of her man. He touches
her with devotion and respect.

Always in the same silent ritual, which she
imposes on him. Her lover arrives at the same hour of the night
when the house is sleeping. He enters silently like a thief through
a specially unlocked small door that Kate arranges for the
occasion. There, she awaits him like this: totally naked and
adorned only by her gold jewelry, her face made up, her pubis
covered with white talcum powder but under it, her vagina carefully
shaved for the oral pleasure that Othello will give to her.

 


 


 


 



Chapter Two

Kate waits for him in the
“Love chamber” (as the maidens know it), a special room close to
her marital bedroom. She waits, sitting on her chair, high as a
throne. Only illuminated by the faint light of two red candles,
which is enough to create an unreal, dreamlike vision that stuns
Othello. She does not speak to him and hardly looks at him. Othello
kneels and kisses her feet. If she is in the right mood, the Queen
rises and allows the young man to touch her breasts. Othello knows
her: in an oversight, which is part of the rite, he kisses her
neck, and she begins to yield. Othello knows that one small
mistake, one haste, one anxiety, and he will ruin the whole ritual,
and Kate, his queen, will throw him out of the room, angry. But he
has become an expert: he brushes her sex very lightly, touching the
lips of Kate's vulva, very, very slowly in the dark. As if it were
a dangerous substance, unpredictably reactive. Casually brushing
her anus, just the way she likes it. All goes well: Kate is wet.
Queen Kate then motions for Othello to blow out the candles and
take her to bed. The man wants to see her naked, but she prevents
him. He does not understand that Kate feels insecure about the
imperfections instead she herself observes relentlessly on her own
body: the scars of childbirth and miscarriages, her C-sections, the
flabbiness of her lower abdomen, or her big fat ass. Kate fears
that her loose flesh ("the lower flesh," as she confesses to her
hairdresser and confidante) will eventually repel Othello. But her
confidant replies clearly: "The young man adores you, madam, he has
eyes only for you. He has not sought for other women, he has no
girlfriend or anything else, he desires only you," the maid points
out when she hears Kate's fears. Despite the darkness, Othello can
see with his fingertips.

 


He knows Kate's body with the same arts that
the blind people learn to see the world. He has seen her by this
way. And he loves Kate’s body. He is horny about the fertility
signs in Kate. The softness of her skin, the roundness of her body.
He is excited about her big fat ass. Only a dedicated and
well-endowed man as himself could penetrate and conquer her vast
sexual resources of her body. The sacred body of a mother. A mature
fertile mother who, based on her age only, could be his own. Then
Othello reaches for Kate's breasts. He seeks her sensitive nipples,
and she delights in giving him access to them. It is one of the
secrets the young man has learned from his Queen: they are a great
source of pleasure; the woman could even reach orgasm by properly
licking the plump nipples of Kate's round tits. Something Albin, as
well as much of men, ignores, and which Kate (like all women)
neither tells
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