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I love my wife. Let’s just clear the air there. I met her when I took a vacation to Hawaii. She was the flight attendant on my flight. My rowdy friends and I had the pleasure of her attending us, but I’m the one that caught her eye. Once we landed, she pulled off her airline hat and smiled at me. 

“Now, I’m  on vacation too. That’s the joy of being a flight attendant.”

“Where are you staying?”

“Executive Inn. I mean, the airlines pay for it. It’s not on the beach, but oh well. I can always call a ride to the beach,” she said.

I jotted down the resort condo where my friends and I were staying. “Come see me. I’ll give you access to the beach, the seaside pool, and the hot tub. Bikini optional,” I said and winked.

Did I honestly think she’d take me up on it? Not really. But imagine my surprise when I opened the door and saw her standing there, wearing a frock over her bikini, a straw hat on her head and a beach bag.

“Hi Bill. Remember me?”

“Sara! Of course. Well, if I imagine the flight attendant uniform, I do,” I said and opened the door for her to enter.

Let’s just say she spent four of the seven days with us because four days was all she had off. She and I became close. So close, that when she left, I no longer had as much fun without her. When we came back to the states, we hooked up solid. 

One year later we married on the same beach we first had sex the year before. Yeah, that first day she showed up at the condo. We worked fast. Let me describe her. She’s built. A blonde bomb, dirty blonde, not platinum. Her hair hovers at her shoulders now, bouncing the curls. Her body, oh man, curves upon curves. I can’t get enough of her. Oh yeah, we’ve been married for seven months now. We lived together for eleven months before we married. 

“I will be away overnight. Mainly because the next flight takes off at ten the next morning and we’re landing at midnight, in Europe. So, I’ll be gone until the following evening,” she says.

I pout. I don’t like being away from her. Her scheduler tries to schedule the overnights far and few between at her request, but once in a while it’s necessary. 

“But I’ll miss you. Mr. Peter will miss you,” I say as I draw her into my arms and thrust my extending cock to her.

She smiles and shakes her head.

“What?” I ask.

“You’re such a horn dog. You can make do one night without me,” she says.

“Phone sex?” My brow waggles.

“You’re incorrigible.”

“Me so horny,” I say in my mocking high pitched voice.

Her eyes roll, playfully. “I’ll call for a quickie, but I’ll need my sleep for work the next day. The flights from Europe are long and taxing,” she says.

I own a landscaping business. Yep, I’m that good. How do you think I’ve afforded the Hawaiian vacations? I set my own hours and days. But I keep my clients happy. I have a crew that works for me, and I’m a strict boss. Not a leaf or a blade of grass is out of place. After the long day of sweat and dirt, I come home by myself, sad that Sara is away. I enjoy taking long hot baths in epsom salt because it soothes my aching muscles. Sara bought some with lavender and jasmine and it relaxes me. I step out of the steamy tub feeling like a wet noodle. But then I remember, Sara will call in a couple of hours for phone sex. Her hours are mixed up since she’s gone forward in time in Europe. The airline operates on Eastern time though, so to them, she’s being shuttled to her hotel room at midnight my time. I think she said it will be like 7 am there. Ha! She’ll have to sleep with sunlight pouring through the cracks in the room darkening drapes as best she can. She says it does weird things to her sleep routine when this happens.

The phone goes off with Sara’s special ringtone. When I hear it my cock grows hard. Yeah, that’s how I operate.

Immediately, she fills the screen with her pretty face, she’s naked. Good girl. 

“How’s my stud?” she asks with a sultry voice.

“Hard,” I say as I span the phone over my body showing her my long stiffness. 

“Nice,” she says as she places the phone against a pillow, the camera pointing to the sweet muff between her legs. I can see her face in the background, but it’s blurred because the focus is on her muff.

“Mmmm,” she says as her fingers slide between her legs. 

“Damn, girl. When you said a quickie, you meant it.”

“Yep. I have seven hours to rest. I need to get this show on the road. Now, put your hands where it counts,” she says and smiles.

Fuck, I’m so hard I can hardly contain myself. To have her here so I could sink my long hard weenie into her would be the best. But I’ll have to make do with visuals since she’s all the way in France.

I set the camera in similar fashion, with the phone perched on a pillow, so she can see my cock and my face. My hands grasp my cock as I think about what she’s doing.

Soft moans escape her lips, her fingers are swirling over her hard clit. I can see it, hard and purple with a hint of glisten coming out from her luscious hole. Oh, to have her here, so I could lick the juices and bear down on the hard member and make her come hard with my tongue.

My hands glide over my cock, I have enough pre-cum to make a slick helping things along. I groan as she moans. My cock extends longer and grows harder. I can’t contain it, I want to come with her, I slow the moves and watch. But one false move and I’ll lose it. Her fingers swirl fast and hard. Her ass is grinding into the bed. Deep purple fills her lower lips, everything’s engorged. Suddenly, she arches her back and yells out as she comes.

My hand squeezes down my shaft and over my head. I lurch forward at the same time, breathing hard and growling as my seed shoots straight in the air, landing in great plops on my belly and thighs and on my hands. We moan together, rocking through the masturbation and allowing the orgasms to slow, until we finish, at the same time.
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After we catch our breath, she picks up the phone and brings it to her face. “Now, can I please sleep?”

I yawn. “Yeah, that was good. Feel free to call me for a repeat in the morning before you leave,” I say.

She laughs. “Don’t hold your breath. I’ll see you tomorrow evening,” she says. “I love you.”

“I love you.”

We hung up. I hope she’ll call anyway, but she just sends a text.

Heading to the airport. Catch up with you later.

At 3 I leave my crew in charge of a lawn service customer while I head home. Sara will be home around 5:30, exhausted. First, the pot roast simmers in the slow cooker. Peeled potatoes, pearl onions and baby carrots make it a tasty meal. The yeast rolls are ready to bake. Lettuce and all the trimmings for a good salad I toss in the salad bowl. The chocolate cake bakes in the oven, and the vanilla ice cream freezes in the freezer. I have everything for a delicious homecoming.

The bathtub awaits her arrival. After dinner, I’ll draw a nice bath, complete with floating rose petals and a rose bath bomb. My love enjoys being pampered. Maybe I have ulterior motives, I want some good sex after, and if I help her relax, she’ll give it to me. So what? She’s the center of my love and lust.

She pulls in at 5:45, dragging her small suitcase behind her.

“My love,” I say as I greet her. I take the suitcase and put it away in the bedroom and lead her to the kitchen, where I have the bar ready for our dinner. Two long stemmed candles flicker in the center.

“Boy, you know how to spoil me,” she says as she settles on the bar stool.

“Of course, I do,” I say as I serve her plate, filled with steaming pot roast, a salad, and a hot buttered yeast roll.

“This is delicious,” she says and pushes the empty plate away.

I jump up, cutting the cake and adding a nice scoop of vanilla ice cream on top. She giggles as she takes it. Once we finish dessert, she kicks off her shoes.

“I need a hot shower,” she says and stands.

“Undress and get ready, I have a nice surprise in the bathroom,” I say as I rush to draw the bath.
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Stepping inside, she’s naked and glances around. Fat candles line the tub, a glass of white wine sits on the ledge. Rose petals float on the surface of the water and the bath bomb fizzies at the bottom.

“Damn, Bill. You know a girl could get used to this.”

I embrace my naked wife and will my rigid body to calm. She deserves a moment or two without me pawing at her.

I help her step into the water. She sinks down to her neck, and reaches for the wine, taking a sip. I wish she’d invite me to join her, but she doesn’t.

TV shows offer little to calm my libido, while I patiently wait for Sara to finish her bath. Of course, I made it so inviting, she can’t resist staying in the tub.

After cutting the lights out in the house, I lie in bed, waiting for Sara to come to bed. Finally, the drain glugs and she’s getting ready for bed. To my disappointment, she shows up wearing a tee shirt and panties. I’m naked, my cock extends, and she lifts her brow while sighing. I smile as I pat the bed, she knows what’s to come.

To ease things for her, I gently pull her panties off and leave the tee shirt on. I shoulder between her legs, she doesn’t resist, but groans out of protest. She can’t resist my tongue as I lick through her soft warm folds. Her fingers lace in my hair while I bring her to orgasm. She’s not as wild tonight, out of fatigue, I’m sure. Still, she’s wet and her back arches as she moans through the waves of pleasure.

Once I lift, I crawl up, bringing her feet to my shoulders. She merely smiles tiredly at me. Each foot receives a nice kiss before I plow into her, and pierce through her pussy. Taking the plunge relieves me instantly, feeling her soft body squeezing me while the cum builds in the base of my cock. She lies there, acting bored. I pull her pelvis up so my cock saws against her clit. She moans and wiggles her hips while her clit swells for round two. She writhes under me as she comes. I join her a second later and blast my cock deep inside her pussy. 

“That’s it baby. Come with me,” I chant as I empty into her.

I roll off and snuggle. It only takes a minute
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