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“Oh, Lara,” I moan as she leans forward a little and gyrates her soft ass against me.  “Fuck, I am going to explode in a minute.”

My wife giggles as she kisses me on the cheek.  “Gee, I hope so, Coy.  Fill me up, please.”  Her taunting all morning as we woke up in bed together has fired me up and gotten me so hard that my balls ache.  There is no doubt in my mind that when I finally pop I will fill her full of my manly sauce.

“Dammit, honey,” I say as she sits up and then leans back toward my knees.  “Shit, you have me tightly inside you.  What got you so horny this morning?”

Lara sits back upright as as she continues to slowly move up and down my pole and tells me, “I had a very sexual dream, Coy.  It was intense and when I woke up I just had to do something about it.”

“A sexual dream?” I query as I reach up and play with her full, round breasts.  “What happened in this dream?”

My wife sighs as she recalls the dream.  “I was home alone sitting in the living room when a sound in the kitchen caught my attention.”  Lara moves her ass around on top of me and I can feel her firm cervix make its way over the tip of my cock.  “I was so scared, Coy.”  My wife bends down and kisses me hard.  “When I went into the kitchen, there was a man standing there with a hood over his head.”  She suddenly begins to move faster as she leans back on me again.  “Fuck, this feels so good.”

“Honey,” I reply as I try to hold back the impending orgasm I feel mounting inside my balls.  “What happened?  In your dream, what did you do?”

“Coy.”  Lara squeaks a little as she looks back down at me again before moving some of her hair from her face.  “It was a man who had broken into our home.  I told him he could have whatever we had, but that I wanted him to leave me alone.”

“Did he leave you alone?”  My manhood throbs as her soft pussy grips it and slides along its sides.  

“No,” Lara whimpers.  “Oh, fuck, Coy, I’m about to get off.”  My wife’s breathing becomes shallow and rapid as she slips a hand down to rub her swollen clitoris.  She likes playing with herself as she approaches an orgasm, and riding me is no different as far as she is concerned.  “He took me.”

“Took you?” I parrot.  “Did he kidnap you?”  Lara shakes her head.  “Then what happened, honey?  Tell me.”  I want to hear this before I lose my load inside her, but I am not totally convinced that I can hold off long enough.

“He took me,” she says again.  “The man...he bent me over the countertop and had sex with me, Coy.  He fucked me hard.”  Lara’s petite body quakes as she begins to climax.  “The burglar shoved his dick into my pussy and got off inside me, sweetie.  He came so hard.  There was so much of it.”  My wife begins to come as she moves faster up and down my stalk.  “Oh, fuck...oh...UHHHH!!!”  Lara shrieks as she reaches down and puts her hand on my chest.  Her cervix is low and hard as it rakes along the end of my cock over and over again.  The motion brings me right to the point of my own orgasm as she screams, “He FUCKED ME!!!  OH, HE FUCKED ME!!!  I LOVED IT!!!”  

This shocking revelation, that Lara liked dreaming about being sexually used this way, pushes me over the edge and I begin to come along with her.  “NAHHHH!!!”  I spurt hard inside my wife’s sweet womb as our bodies continue to glide past each other.  “Uhhh...uhhh...uhhh...ohhh...”  My mind reconstructs what it must have been like for Lara in the dream with the burglar.  She was fucked hard while bent over the kitchen countertop and she loved it.  Had I known this was the sort of thing that she would go for, I would have long ago acted out this fantasy for her.  “Fuck...he fucked you...oh...”  We enjoy each other for another minute or so as Lara’s smooth pussy pulls at my hardness.  After a while longer, she finally stops moving on top of me and gives me a quick kiss.

Lara smiles at me before getting off me.  Some of my white jism dribbles from her snatch and onto my midsection before she rolls over to her back beside me on the bed.  “That was really intense,” she comments as we lay together quietly.  

“It was,” I agree.  “Did you really have that dream?” I ask as we both slow our breathing.  “I mean, did you have it or did you just now come up with it to turn me on?”

“That turned you on?” Lara asks.

I turn to look at her.  “It obviously turned you on, so it turned me on.  So, you had that dream, then?”  My wife nods her head as she blushes a little.  “Wow, honey.”

“I know.  It surprised me when I woke up and remembered it, Coy.  The only thing is, it was a little more violent than what I have been used to and I am not sure whether that means that there is something wrong with me.”

“Wrong with you?”

“For liking it,” she clarifies.  “Most women would not like that sort of thing.”

I nod my head in understanding.  “Why do you think you liked it, then?”

Swallowing hard, Lara considers the question.  “I guess because it was a little scary, but then again it wasn’t.  There was a part of me that knew it was a dream, Coy.  Maybe I was directing it knowingly and therefore I was not afraid of what would happen.”

“Maybe.”  It seems to me a strange analysis, but I can see what she means by the comment.  I have had lucid dreams in the past and taken advantage of knowing I could wake up at any point in the dream.  “What was it about the burglar that you liked?”

Her face again turns red.  “He was so strong and didn’t let me refuse him.  It was as if there was an understanding between us that this was the way it was going to be.  The burglar was going to take me then and there no matter what I wanted.”  Again, Lara swallows hard before continuing, “He didn’t have any foreplay with me or anything.  It was all so dirty as he pulled my shorts and panties down and just shoved his penis inside me.”

“Your pussy?”  My manhood hardens a little as I listen to the details of her dream.  

“Yeah, and then at some point my ass.  He was so big,” Lara laughs nervously.  “I didn’t say anything and he even pulled my hair while he was fucking me, Coy.”  Her expression changes as she tells me, “That guy wouldn’t let me have an orgasm.”

I laugh.  “Is that all that bothers you about your dream?” I ask her.  “Wow.”

“It’s why I woke up and rolled over to get on top of you,” she admits.  “I had to have some kind of release after dreaming about that.” 

“I’m glad
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