Hawaii Rendezvous
Monica DuPont held the mirror close to her face scrutinizing a blemish. The tiny red pimple was located right under her nose just above her upper lip and it bothered her when ever she talked. She had discovered it right after her husband Jack had left for work. She had felt a slight twinge there when he kissed her good bye and walked out to his car.
   She puckered her lip again and felt it tingle she knew it was going to be annoying her all day.

   The door bell rang, she set the mirror down on the vanity table and stood up straightening her clothes, then walked from her bedroom to the front room.
    Bill Ryan was standing outside on the front porch when she opened the door and he looked at her with a smile, she smiled back and invited him inside. To anyone who may have been looking, it gave the appearance of an innocent visit, but to Bill and Monica it was anything but innocent.

    Bill stepped inside the living room as Monica closed the door and turned her lithe body toward him. She circled his thick neck with her arms and stood up on her tip toes smiling to give him a welcome kiss. Bill reached his hands behind her and pulled her into him with an urgent and manly hug. The kiss lasted quite a long time and they enjoyed the flavor of each other’s mouth. Monica pushed herself into his grasp as she sucked his tongue. She was extremely happy to be held by him and had been looking forward to his visit for weeks. Bill brushed a strand of her dark hair from her cheek when they finally separated. He looked briefly into her deep blue eyes and kissed her again, shorter this time, and ran his fingers through her hair pulling her mouth tight to his, demanding and certain of what he wanted. 

    Monica could feel her whole body flush with heat as he took control of her, she yielded to his urgency and opened herself to the passion that was overtaking her. She felt the wetness and heat of his mouth in hers and the heat of his hands clutching at her back and roaming down, she clenched her buttocks against them as they squeezed her firm flesh.
She worked her mouth against his and pulled his head to her as their kiss deepened.       Thoughts of her husband were drowning in a swirling pool of passion forming in the center of her mind.
    Monica was wet between her legs, she had literally gushed out a flood of lubricating fluids during the short but passionate embrace. She hadn’t felt such a wanton desire boiling out of her since her teen years. 
    Bill was hardening inside his pants and pushed himself into Monica as they stood in the living room kissing. He felt her heat coming out of her like a fire warming against him. Monica felt the rise of his erection pushing into her abdomen and it caused even more of her to release. She was so suddenly caught up in the moment that everything else just vanished. The passion and desire that was thrust upon both of them became unbearable, she could feel some of her juices had escaped her panties and was running down the insides of her thighs. Her body began to rock against her man.

   Bill felt his erection pushing against her motioning body and begin pulsing inside his pants, he needed relief and broke away from the passionate embrace long enough to ask Monica in a breathy whisper; “Which way to the nearest bedroom?” 
    She looked at him for an instant and pushed him around, guiding him to the same doorway that she had just come through. 

    Jack DuPont arrived at his office shortly after eight a.m. and began work as usual. 

During his coffee break, he let his thoughts drift back to the vacation he and Monica had taken to Hawaii and languished in the beauty of the days they had spent there. They had experienced a wonderful time lying under the palm trees and basking in the cool ocean breezes, but mostly he recalled the exceptional sex that they shared. Monica seemed to come alive under the spell of the tropical heat and transferred her excitement to him in bed. He recalled how she seemed to lure him into her like a great sensual cat and was anxious and more than ready when he took her. Her body was hot and full of passion and her sex was soaking wet and slick with lust for him. In fact, he had marveled at how wet she was after the first day there and mentioned it to her. She told him that it was the heat of the tropical sun that brought out the best in her, and laughed.  Jack sat back on his chair lost in the memory and was already planning on a return trip to Hawaii in his mind.
    Bill had already shed his clothes and sat on the bed watching Monica remove the last of her underwear. “You look like a dream I had once in Hawaii.” He said, and they both laughed at his joke. Monica climbed into the bed and pressed herself into him. They started slowly, sharing their nakedness and reveling in the naughty act that they had planned in Hawaii and were now executing. “My god, Bill I’ve missed this wonderful cock”
    Monica took his erect member into her mouth and sucked him all the way down to the base. Bill laid his head back on the pillow and let her work her magic on him.
     They had perfected their technique in Hawaii during her daily afternoon shopping trips; Monica would tell Jack that she needed to walk around the shops in order the find gifts for everyone back home, and he was more than happy to let her shop, he liked looking at the Asian beauties littering the beaches in their skimpy bathing suits. It worked out well for both of them.
      Monica had run into Bill that first day when he offered to buy her a drink at one of the local outside bars. They had talked for the better part of the afternoon and had agreed to meet again the next day. Bill offered to drive her to the north side of the island to show her his garden and Monica accepted the offer. They soon found a mutual attraction building between them. Bill liked the way she handled herself during intense conversation and the confidence she portrayed. The fact that she had a great set of tits and a fine pair of legs didn’t hurt either; pretty soon one thing led to another and suddenly almost without either of them knowing what was happening, they were making love. 

    It turned out to be some of the best sex that either of them had ever experienced. It completely knocked their socks off and they agreed to get together every day after that. They would meet early in the afternoon and stay together until just before dinner when she would return to the hotel, always with some little trinket or gift in her hand for the folks back home, and her husband never suspected a thing. 

      Bill was hung differently than her husband; he was longer and not as big around, but could shoot large amounts of semen deep into her and she liked that. Monica liked the feeling of gobs of warm cum squirting into her. It made her orgasm extremely intense and very satisfying. It was something that she wanted to savor. The slick coating of semen always made her vagina slippery for the next time.
      Bill would do her several times a day and then take her back to her husband with a full load still weeping from her slit. She would squeeze her legs together on the ride back the hotel and feel the slippery fluid squish between her legs. Just the thought of it there gave her a thrill.  
The first time that she returned to the hotel after being with Bill, Jack was waiting for her naked in bed. She knew he was horny and tried to dodge the act by first slipping into the shower and cleaning away the evidence, but Jack asked her to come straight to bed as soon as she entered the room

   “C’mer my little turtle dove and make love to your lover man.” He patted the spot next to him on the bed and showed her the tent he was making with his hard-on under the top sheet.

     Monica started talking right away and inching slowly toward the bathroom,
     ”Honey, let me clean off some of this tropical grime before we make love ok?”    “Monica, you know that I like you all hot and sweaty, just get in here and get naked with me, I’ll clean off your grime with my tongue.”

Monica felt a shudder run through her when he said that, it was true, Jack liked her best when she was sweaty and hot. He had always enjoyed going down on her after one of her work outs at home. She didn’t know what to do next, she was certain that he would discover her secret if he licked her down there and that was clearly what he wanted to do.

“Really, Sweetheart, I’m a mess and I’ve been walking all day, I really need a shower.”

Jack threw the sheet back and exposed his erection to her, “Come here dear, there’s someone I’d like you to meet.”

    Monica made a last ditch effort to get to the bathroom, but knew it wouldn’t work.

“Honey, I’ll be as fresh as a flower for you in five minutes, just let me …..”

     Jack hopped out of bed and began undressing his wife before she could continue,
“Lovey, you smell so very sexy” he said as he pulled her shorts down and breathed in the scent of her freshly fucked quim. 

    “I can tell that you are just as eager as I am for this Babe”

Monica quickly pulled her come-soaked panties off before Jack had a chance to see them and balled them into her hand. He slipped her top over her head and she was naked.

“This hot tropical paradise is working wonders on our love life, Darling,” he said while gripping his wife by her pubis. “Why you’re as wet as a fountain!” He pushed her gently on the bed and spread her legs with his hands. He could see that her pussy was swollen and wet with fluid dripping. It gave him a thrill that reached all the way to his cock and made it twitch. “My god! You are a ripe peach!”
Jack lowered his nose to her pussy and inhaled the acrid scent of her steamy sex before plunging his face into her. Jack had a big mouth, and used it to seal his lips entirely over his wife’s pussy, running his tongue into the grove of her opening and tasting the cream she held within.  He literally sucked her clean in one giant gulp and continued lapping at her opening tasting the jism that poured out of her. He felt her pubic hairs tickling his nose and the scruffy hair along her labia against his stretched open lips. He continued to lap at her opening amazed at the amount o fluid she was leaking into his mouth. She tasted so very exotic here in Hawaii, he thought, much better than when they were at home.
   Monica lay spread open before the onslaught of her husband’s probing tongue. 
She was mortified that he would discover that he was sucking down Bill’s seminal fluid, as well as her own generous lubrication. She continued to hold back as much of her self as she could, but soon the expert sucking and tongue lashing became too much for her and she let go. Jack felt her pussy contract and suddenly an additional discharge of fluid filled his mouth. It tasted like sex to him. Pure sex and he relished it.

He sucked it down as it came and soon felt her begin to orgasm. Monica pushed herself into his mouth lifting her ass off the bed with a powerful thrust as she came to a rough and sreaming orgasm. This time a sweet warm liquid filled Jacks taste buds and he enjoyed the flavor of it sweeping through his mouth and down his throat.    
    Monica had nearly passed out from the intensity of her ordeal. She was still uncertain about whether Jack had figured out why there was so much extra fluid inside her when she finally came. She said nothing as she lay panting for breath on the sweat stained bed.
    Jack had scooted up from his spot between her legs and tried to kiss her on the mouth but she wouldn’t let him, more from habit this time, rather than her life-long aversion to tasting her own juices. Jack whispered love words into her ear and rolled over to lay face up next to her.  

    “That was fantastic!” was all he said.

    Monica wondered if perhaps she had gotten away with it after all?  Was it possible that Jack didn’t know the difference between the two flavors of her sex? before and after? She tried to remember if he had ever gone down on her after he had come inside her. She was sure that when they were dating that he did.

     Monica lay waiting for him to finish the act, he always mounted her right after she came at home, but this time he was just laying there. 

     “Are you going to finish?” she asked in a whisper.

    “ Uh Uh, I came when you did” he said in a hoarse tone.

    Monica was shocked by the statement. “Do you mean you had an orgasm when I came without me touching you?  Just by licking me?”

     ‘Yes, dear, It was the most intense orgasm I have ever seen you have and it got me off just by doing it for you. I came like a race horse. The sheet is soaked with my come down at the foot of the bed.”

    Monica’s first impulse was to slide her foot over to feel if there was a wet spot near her feet….She felt a slick puddle of her husbands sperm on her toes and squealed.

    “Oh Honey! That is so wild! I just love it! And I love you for doing it!” 

She rolled over on top of him and kissed him hard on the lips, tasting her self on him. 
     Jack said, “I thought you didn’t like tasting your own come on my lips after I went down on you?” 

     “I usually don’t dear, but today is certainly special isn’t it! I think we taste marvelous!”  She kissed him again and wiggled her toes in the slimy spot at the foot of the bed. Suddenly she got an idea to test her husband to see if he could tell the difference between the male and female flavors.

     “Honey? Would you do something for me?, Something sexy?”

     “Sure anything, just name it.”

    “ Will you suck my toes?” 

     “Your toes?”

     “ Yes, please? Pretty please with sugar on top?”

    “ Right now?”

    “Yes, right now.”

     Monica rubbed both feet in the jism at the bottom of the bed, gathering as much of the sperm she could with her toes before turning over on her back.
    Jack slid back down under the covers until he was kneeling at the foot of the bed.

     Monica moaned when he placed her big toe delicately inside his warm mouth; knowing that he was tasting his own sperm, she almost had another orgasm right then and there. Jack couldn’t differentiate between the heady aroma of sex wafting under the covers from the taste on her toes. The thick essence of semen flooded his senses. It all felt wonderfully sexy to him.
   Jack sucked each toe in sequence and did the same on the other foot, each time a low moan came from his wife as he sucked. Monica wiggled her toes; one foot in her husbands mouth, the other in the wet spot. After gently sucking her toes twice, he nibbled on the tips and found that it drove his wife wild

     . Monica pulled him up to her and hugged him in a tight embrace; and to prove what she wanted, kissed him to see if she could taste anything. She did.

   “Did you like that?’ He asked.

   She took his hand and placed it on her saying, “Feel me, and tell me if I liked it.”

    Jack felt her pussy sopping with wetness and smiled. It felt good and he was ready for her as well. He slipped his cock inside and came within seconds, Monica felt the pleasure of his orgasm. She had a wicked thought cross her mind after he came, but decided to save it for another time.

It was a perfect finish for a perfect day.

