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TO TANGO


It wasn't that she was unsatisfied.

Okay she was. The orgasms were good and it wasn't like he was
bad in bed in fact he managed to give her a lot of physical
pleasure. It just wasn’t fulfilling her the way sex was meant to.
Sex was meant to send your head spinning and take your senses way.
Hers was mostly a case of sexual release.

It wasn’t that she didn’t love him either; but did love and
sex really go hand in hand? Many people could be deeply in love
with their partners but not attracted to them. But that wasn’t the
problem either; he was gorgeous. She has always been drawn to tall,
toned yet slim men with dark hair and dark eyes. He had all that,
not to mention one hell of a sexy voice.

So what
the hell was the problem?

There were no fireworks, it was just like she was waiting for
an orgasm and it wasn’t just her, she could feel it from him too.
There were no fireworks, it was just like she was waiting for an
orgasm that wouldn’t come. It wasn’t just her, she could feel it
from him too. Still, she couldn’t talk to him about it. She knew
men didn’t like to talk about their short comings in bed; it could
be a real (and permanent) boner killer. It could just serve to make
the situation a hell of a lot worse.

They planned a weekend to Spain together to get away from the
hustle and bustle of London life. She had an inkling that stress
was the problem. Well, they had chosen the quietest, quaintest
little village in Barcelona and had planned to spend most of their
time shagging each other into next week but it wasn’t working out
that way.

“Jessica
are you almost ready to go?” she heard her boyfriend calling from
the bathroom. They were planning to go out on the town tonight and
meet some friends of theirs who had a holiday home in the city.
Perhaps some drinking might loosen them up and cause them to have a
good night.

Still, she just felt so drained from trying to create a spark
in her love life that she couldn’t be bothered trying anymore. “I
don’t think I can go Dominic, I’m not feeling too good.”

He came
rushing out of the bathroom with his shirt unbuttoned and walked
over to the bed to feel her forehead. “Are you ok?”

“Yes,
I’ll be alright. I think I just had a little too much
sun.”

Dominic
then started talking off his shirt. For a fraction of a second she
let her eyes roam over the expanse of his chest, yet again
wondering why the hell she could get wet just looking at him but
couldn’t get wild when they were having sex. “No, you don’t have to
stay with me. John and Michelle will be waiting for you and we
haven’t seen them in so long, it would be awful if we both didn’t
go.”

He paused
for a second and surveyed her. Jessica was worried that he was
going to call her out on her bullshit but then he said, “You’re
right,” then buttoned up his shirt and put on his shoes. “You just
take it easy and get better,” he said as he kissed her
forehead.

Jessica
watched him pick up his wallet and walk out the door, breathing a
sigh of relief when she heard it close behind him. She lay there
staring at the ceiling for fifteen minutes before she decided to
masturbate. She knew that it was only going to bring her as much
pleasure as mediocre sex but it was better than nothing.


*****

Suddenly, Jessica jumped out of bed and began searching
through their suitcases, cursing the fact that she had not packed
any toys. Then she found Dominic’s laptop and thought that perhaps
some porn was her best option. He, no doubt, would have a few sites
saved in his favourites, since she felt he was having as bad a time
at this sex thing as she was.

Jessica then pulled off the t-shirt and pushed off the shorts
she was wearing, leaving her in her bikini. She looked at herself
in the mirror and thought, ‘Wow,’ if she did say so herself. She
was curvy in all the perfect places. Her breasts may have been
petite but what she lacked in breasts she made up for in ass. When
she and Dominic were first dating he couldn’t keep his hands off
her ass, now he hardly went anywhere near it. She also had long,
slender legs that would be the envy of any woman and long luscious
black hair.

She just
didn’t get what the hell the problem was. They were both healthy,
vigorous, young, good looking people and still they could make love
in a way that sent their pulses racing.

Jessica shook her head and thought that it wasn’t worth
whining over now because if she did then she would never be able to
get off; porn or no porn. So she loaded up the internet and went
into Dominic’s browser to search for his porn history. The usual
suspects were there; cum guzzling sluts, anal party and lesbian
secretary. She may go back and look at the anal videos later seeing
as fantasies involving her arse always seemed to get her hot and
bothered but for now she was searching for something new and there
was one recurring theme that just kept popping up.

Man
watches wife get fucked.

Cuckold
jerks to wife getting anal from another man.

White man
cuckolded by wife with black hunk.

And
Jessica’s personal favourite title: Meat My Wife

It was
such a shock. Jessica was no prude, there weren’t many types of
porn that she objected to and she could safely say that she didn’t
object to this either but it was still such a shock. Dominic was so
proper and he had talked about marriage to Jessica quite a lot. He
was no prude either but she hardly expected him to be into
cuckolding.

Still, the more she thought about it the hotter she started to
get. The image of her getting fucked from behind by a huge black
hunk while watching Dominic jerk off to it was enough to get her
touching herself without even realising she was doing it. She was
stroking herself for at least two minutes over her bikini pants
before she realised where her hands were. She jerked her ands away
in shock at what she was doing, thinking this was the first time
she had felt this excited in months. She needed to see was she was
fantasying about so she clicked on one of the cuckold videos and
waited for it to load.



*****

The wait and the anticipation was making her even more hot but
thankfully it loaded quickly. She placed the laptop flat down on
the bed as she watched a man in a business suit walk onto the
screen. And saunter toward a curvy blond woman who was lying on a
bed like a girl in a harem. The man then took her chin and began to
talk to her. Telling her he knew all about how she had been
sleeping around with his best friend. She started to get scared and
tried to scoot away but he held onto her chin.

“Well if you want him so much, then you can fucking have him.
I am going to watch you suck him off and then I am going to watch
him stick his massive cock into your pussy that is so wet and
dripping for him.”

It was at
that point that Jessica couldn’t bare the restriction of her bikini
bra anymore and took it off. Her breasts were free to the air and
she immediately grabbed them roughly in her hands imagining that
they were some stranger’s hands. It was only when she began to
pinch her nipples that she realised that she was copying everything
the woman on the video did. She was up on her knees playing with
her breasts to please the man who said he was going to bring in his
best friend to fuck her. He was sitting in a chair next to the bed
like a Tsar with his chin in his hands just enjoying the
show.

Then another man walked in, he was taller than the ‘Tsar’ and
black, not to mention muscular. He walked over to the ‘Tsar’s’ side
and stood and watched the show. The woman seemed to hesitate when
faced with her two lovers but the Tsar said, “Don’t stop, carrying
on. He is the one
you really need to
get all hot and bothered. After all he is the one who is going to
stick his huge black cock deep into your tight little whore
pussy.”

The woman
looked like she wanted to cry but she was squeezing her legs
together like she was trying to create friction between then and
Jessica almost missed the two men share a secret smile. The woman
resumed playing with her breast and so did Jessica. Then she let
one hand travel down and body and into her panties. She moaned and
writhed as she began to stroke herself and Jessica did the
same.

“Take
those panties off,” said the Tsar. “We want to see you.”

She did as she was told and Jessica followed suit as if she
was the one being ordered. With one hand pinching her nipple and
the other massaging her clit Jessica was making noises she hadn’t
heard come out of her mouth in a long time. Then the black man
began to walk towards the bed and he grabbed her hips and jerked
her so that she fell over into the doggy position. He grinded into
her naked bottom, still wearing his jeans and both men began to
moan.

The black man then pulled way and there was a very noticeable
wet patch on his jeans, “Hey look at this David, she really wants
it.”

“Don’t
give it to her yet Jesse,” said the Tsar (now named David) who was
stroking himself through his slacks. Then he began to speak to the
woman, “Do you want his cock inside you baby?”

“Yes,”
she whispered in a breathy fashion.

“I can’t hear you. Say it aloud so both of us can see how much
you want it.

“Yes,”
she said louder.

“You are so used to getting cock well now you are going to
have to beg for it.”

“YES!”
she cried out, placing her cheek on the bed and raising her ass
higher. “Yes please fuck me Jesse. Please David I need to get
fucked.”

“See, that is all I wanted you to admit. The truth is I find
it really hot that you are so horny you want to get ploughed by as
much cock as you can. I knew you would go to Jesse and I told him
to say yes and give you the hardest fuck of your entire
life.”

Jesse then let out a laugh at David’s confession that he
planned it. “I always knew you had a hard on for watching guys
fucking your women, but I never thought you’d go through with it
you dog.”

The
camera zoomed in on David’s face, “I just had to find the right
woman.”

The
camera then zoomed in on the woman’s face and you could tell they
were sharing something and they didn’t stop looking as the gorgeous
black man got his cock out and stroked it to hardness. He then
fingered the woman deep and slow telling her to say that she liked
it. She did as she was told but it was like she was saying it to
David instead of Jesse and David unzipped his slack and began to
stroke himself hard.

Jessica
watched as the woman got ploughed within an inch of her life with
Jesse’s huge black cock and Jessica dripped on the bed. The woman
didn’t take her eyes off David the whole time she was being
fucked.

Jessica then pushed the laptop aside and lay down on the bed
and tugged off her bikini bottoms. She didn’t even think about what
she was doing she just began to touch her body, spurred on by the
moans coming from the laptop. All she could think about was
Dominic’s dark eyes watching her and penetrating deep into her soul
while someone was fucking her from behind. Her skin tingled at the
very thought and her hands travelled to her breasts.

She had no idea her nipples were so sensitive but the second
her fingers tips found them her toes curled. She took the nipple
between her thumb and forefinger and began to pinch and squeeze it.
It was such a simple thing to do to your body and yet it made her
ache with pleasure. She imagined that a man who she didn’t know was
sucking hard on her nipples and she moaned and writhed in pleasure
unable to contain herself.

One of
her hands moved slowly from her breast to her pubic bone. She ran
her fingers through the fine black hair around her pubic bone. She
brush one fingertip lightly against her clitoris, and her desire
swelled to epic proportions. Her gaze settles on the full-length
mirror in the hotel room and she took in her face, it was flushed
and anyone who saw her would know that she was desperate for cock.
She wanted something new tonight, something exciting. The porn
video was spurring her on and the moans were still coming from the
laptop.

Her breath began to increase and her heart began to race. She
closed her eyes and allowed her fingertips to rub her clit harder
and faster. Then her fingers began to travel in circles, then up
and down and then in circles again.

This
rhythm was perfect and it sent surges of pleasure through her
entire body and she shivered with lust. Her arousal was making her
weak, and she could barely take it anymore and yet she wanted to
make this last. She moved so that she was lying on her side with
her left
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