Returning Housewife

Jack sat on the edge of the bath tub shaving his pubic hair. The razor held a sense of danger in it as he stroked it over the stubble of his sensitive area. He wanted his skin to be as smooth as an apple, she would be home soon and he wanted to be ready for her

      It was Thursday afternoon; the day she had her weekly session with Mr. Collins.
     Jack found out about her affair quite by accident a few months ago, and had let it progress with out saying anything to his wife. Secretly, Jack loved to find her ‘wet’ when she retuned to him. It became a mutual understanding between them; they both knew what was going on but neither of them spoke openly about it.
      Monica let Bill Collins finish inside her as usual. He was an average man when it came to size; about six inches, but he produced an uncommon amount of semen during orgasm. Monica loved to feel him squirt inside her; she could actually count the spurts as he came, she felt eight this time. 

      “That was fantastic!” Bill said after rolling off Monica, “You are such a perfect fuck. I live for these sessions; if it wasn’t for you, I’d have to fuck my own wife and she’s about as dead in bed as they come.” Bill chuckled at the thought.
    Bill’s wife Shirley was a perfect wife in all appearances: she was a cute five foot two, with blond hair and a petite frame. She was active in the community and played organ in the church choir on Sundays. When she first married Bill she performed her wifely duties on a regular schedule; every two days a simple missionary style fuck, no tricks or surprises. It was always the same.

    After ten years, she dropped the sex to once a week and finally to once a month. Bill didn’t mind the slack in his sex life, in fact it gave him more time to work and play golf.
   It was that day on the golf course that changed it for him. It was a hot afternoon and he had hit one into the rough. While he was in the wooded area searching for his lost ball, he met Monica. She had hit her ball into the same woods from a different fairway and they smiled at each other. Monica found his ball for him and he found hers for her, they were star crossed from that moment on. Later, at the lodge, they met again in the bar. Bill bought her a drink; one thing led to another, and pretty soon they found themselves naked in a motel room.

     Monica was a wildcat in bed that day. Bill couldn’t believe how active she was during the throws of passion. Monica couldn’t believe how much he came. They found a mutual satisfaction in each other that was too much for them to ignore. Thursday afternoon became their own personal meeting day and they had been meeting every week for over a year. It worked out beautifully for them and neither spouse suspected a thing. Monica always got home and hour earlier than her husband, and Bill’s wife never monitored his coming or going. Bill was the man of the house, he did what was expected and she did her part, except the sex. 
     Jack discovered his wife’s affair by accident; It was a hot day and he had taken the afternoon off go home and surprise her with flowers. They had picked April first as the anniversary of their first meeting and Jack wanted this one to be special. He expected her to be at home when he got there but she was gone, it was Thursday afternoon.
   Jack arraigned some flowers in the house and waited for her to come home to surprise her.  As soon as she stepped through the door she tried to get to the bathroom for a quick clean-up when she saw that he was home; but Jack  gave her no choice, He was anxious to take her to bed and pressed the issue, she fought him off for as long as she could, but  eventually gave up... He pushed her down on the couch; pulled her skirt up, and buried his face in her crotch. She was so wet that her silk panties were clinging to her pussy.. Jack eagerly pulled her panties off and went down on her only to discover the copious amount of semen her lover had left as he ate her. He recognized the flavor immediately, but continued to lick her to orgasm. It was kinky for him and he liked it. Jack had always secretly enjoyed eating his own come when ever he jacked off and liked the flavor. It was an acquired taste. 

    Monica realized that her husband was eating her lover’s fresh cum, and thought about it as she felt the warm sensations of his tongue delving into the deep crevasse of her cunt.

She flexed her internal muscles and gave a hard squeeze, knowing that it would cause more fluid to come. She noticed that Jack’s sucking increased. She realized that he knew what he was doing and lay back to experience one of her most intense orgasms.

    Jack was sitting naked on the bed when he heard his wife come through the front door.
 “Jack honey, I’m home.” She called as she swept into the house.
 “I’m in the bedroom.” Jack said, with an excited voice.
 “Oh Goody.” Monica replied, “ I was hoping that you would be here, I’m so horny, I could burst! I was driving along the avenue and all of a sudden I got this hot flash coming on. It happened fast and I got so turned on….” She threw her jacket on the couch and breezed into the bedroom. She smiled at her husband when she saw that he was naked. “Did you just shower… and shave?” she asked with a giggle. 

    Jack parted his legs to reveal his fresh trim.  That’s very nice Jack honey.” She said sitting on the bed next to him.
    “Would you be a dear and take my shoes off for me? My goodness I’m just exhausted and my feet are absolutely killing me.”
   She lay back on the bed as Jack got up and watched him go down on his knees to take her shoes off. He could see her thighs all the way up into her shorts and felt his cock stiffen. Jack took her shoes off and rubbed his wife’s feet for a few minutes. “Jack Honey. Help me get my clothes off. I’m dying to have you.” Jack helped her take her top off and then her bra. He noticed her tits were swollen and red from previous handling and felt himself stiffen. He worked her shorts down and over her toes and then finally reached up to remove her lacy black panties. Jack noticed that she had ‘spotted’ them. There was a slick wet stain on the gusset panel. He placed them on the night stand carefully. He would want to examine them later.
    Monica spread her legs and looked him in the eye. She didn’t say anything, but Jack understood the full meaning of her look. He turned his head down from her gaze and looked at the sperm oozing from her open crotch. He closed his eyes and opened his mouth wide. Jack leaned in; sealed his lips over her opening, and began fluttering his tongue against her. The mixed fluid started coming immediately into his mouth. Jack put his hands on her legs for balance and pushed his face into her. He started sucking on her to get all the slick fluid from her. He could taste the brackish flavor

all the way down his throat. The humiliating act made his erection strain and he could feel the beginning sensations of an impending orgasm. Monica reveled in the delicious pleasure of her husband’s oral worship. She gushed out a tremendous amount of cum and pushed his head into her with both hands.  Jack could feel her hands on the back of his head pushing his face into her crotch. He started ejaculating on the floor at her feet.

Monica pulled him up to her and kissed him passionately. She licked the combined  flavors from his mouth as she kissed him. Jack was kneeling in his own cum on the floor when she did this. It suddenly felt dirty to him and he tried to pull away from her. She kissed his face and then let him go. He stayed where he was and waited for her to get up to go to the bathroom before he moved. Jack was humiliated, but something inside of him wanted more.

   After she walked into the bathroom, he leaned over on his hands and knees and started licking the slimy little puddles from the hardwood floor. He could taste his semen mingle inside his mouth. It was giving him another erection. “I think you missed a spot over there.” He froze as he heard Monica’s voice behind him. “Yes, there’s a little gob right by the edge of the bed where the post meets the floor. Go ahead, I think you can reach it.” 

    Jack was caught with his tongue out. He knew it would be useless to deny or argue with her now. It was a charged moment for both of them. Jack stretched his neck toward the place where the bedpost met the floor. He licked the gob of sperm into his mouth and then turned to face Monica. He was still on his knees in front of her when he faced her  and swallowed his own cum. Monica smiled at him and patted his head. “Good boy.” She said, and then went back into the bathroom. Jack was completely embarrassed and humiliated. He stood up and then flopped onto the bed defeated. It was still warm where Monica had been laying. His hand brushed against her panties on the night stand when he landed on the bed and instantly he grabbed them. He pushed the silk garment into his nose and inhaled; smelling the sex of them. The flavor was hers and her lovers. Jack licked at the panel and then wetted them with his saliva, before sucking the cum from them into his mouth. This is what he had become. He had always known that he was a fool, and now Monica knew it too. 
    The week passed and Thursday rolled around again. Jack lay in bed waiting for his wife to return from golfing and hopping for more sex.

    Monica came home as usual and found her husband waiting patiently for her; naked in bed.

   “Oh, Sweety! You’re always so nice to come home to.” Sheila stood next to the bed and motioned for him to start removing her clothes. 

    Jack helped her out of her clothes and gently began massaging her feet as she reclined on the bed. “That’s it, Jack Darling, right there….Ummmm that’s very nice.” 

   Jack rubbed her feet and stole little glances up at her crotch. He could see the line of white in between her lips and could hardly wait to put his face there. 
     Monica relaxed under Jack’s ministrations and let herself float on the cloud of sensual bliss he created. 
   Jack gently worked his hands up toward her thighs. His anticipation for oral sex caused him to lean into her and rest his chin on her pubic mound. The smell of sex filled his nose and he breathed it deep inside. He felt his cock stiffen and twitch. 

    Monica spoke softly; “Honey will you rub yourself off on my pussy please, not inside, but just on the outside, or maybe just in my pubic hair?” It was more of a command than a question. Jack hesitated for a moment and asked; “Don’t you want some oral satisfaction first?” Letting the question hang for a moment, Monica replied, “Uh uh, you come first and maybe later I’ll enjoy that.”
   Jack raised himself up and positioned his cock on top on his wife’s pubic mound and lowered his torso to fit on her. He felt his dick slide along the edge of her pussy lips and then let go. The thrill of coming on her was intense and his orgasm produced quite a lot of seminal fluid. Her pubic hair was covered with a milky white pool of cum when Jack rolled off.

    “mmmmm, that was nice honey, now you can go down on me and let me feel the pleasure of your tongue.”

    Jack had lost much of the urge to continue after his orgasm, but because of his lust for cum, and his desire to please, he slid down the bed and began licking the cum from her pubic mound. Monica was teetering on the brink of ecstasy as her husband licked his own semen off of her. She felt the warm wetness of his tongue licking all around and finally deeper into her. She squeezed out more fluid when the orgasm swept over her and Jack licked and sucked it up. 
   After he finished Jack lay next to Monica on the bed and relaxed. They were lying on their backs and enjoying the pleasure of each other when Monica noticed a pearl of cum clinging to the little pee hole on Jacks cock. She reached down and scooped the droplet with the tip of her fingernail and brought it up to her husbands lips. “Here’s a tiny little dessert for you hon.” She said smearing it on his lips. “Now wet your lips.” She whispered. “I love it when you do things like this, it makes my vagina squeeze all by itself.” Jack licked the salty slime from his lips and smiled. “I can’t wait for next time.” He said.

