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  I have now been married fifteen years to my wife Kim but we hardly seem to have sex anymore. Don’t take me wrong, Kim is real gorgeous and dead sexy, but she seems to have lost interest in me from that perspective. As the years have gone by her desire for physical intercourse has completely died away and the other day she made it quite plain that she was not turned on by me any more and the less sex we had the better. As if that were not enough she never seems satisfied with anything I do anymore and she never stops criticizing me for one thing or another. One persistent topic seems to be my putting on weight. She still has the same figure she had when she was twenty, she says.

  I have grown tired of having sex without pleasure. Up until recently, she would lie there, lips pursed, sighing and telling me to hurry up and get it over with. My wife is always in a rush and wants sexual things over with very quickly while I on the other hand need to take my time. This has made it difficult to perform. 

  Recently, she has started to berate me while I tried to get into an erotic mood. I found my own abilities and erection failing as a result. When this happened, she lost her patience completely. She told me that since I am so useless in bed she had finally decided to take matters into her own hand in future and that anyway she preferred to be on top and in control. After my initial fumbling attempts, she pushed my hand aside, climbed astride of me and began to thrust her pelvis against my cock. Her hard bush rubbed against my sex me, hurting. As soon as I was hard, she pushed her closed vaginal lips repeatedly against my cock-head until finally I entered her dry sleeve. Sitting up, she began to ride me hard and fast. I could feel her very quickly becoming wet inside her sleeve as she enjoyed the sensation of power. I took no pleasure as she screwed me, panting and grunting until she quickly groaned and came then collapsed on top of me. I was hard but she had climaxed and she was not interested in my pleasure.

  For the next few days she screwed me as if I were a dildo, taking her pleasure quickly, coming on my cock and then going to sleep, leaving me unfulfilled. Obediently, I let her do what she wished. After all, she was a woman and had the right to her pleasure too. Especially after so many years of putting up with my wimpy cock.

  She decided we need to take a week away in Spain so we went to the Costa del Sol. One evening we passed a strip club and I suggested we go in for a drink. She shrugged, looked at me in disgust but agreed. We sat down and ordered and I soon realized that this was both as lap dancing club and brothel catering for both sexes. As well as gorgeous girls, there were naked men dancing for customers of both sex. One guy, a dark haired Spaniard came to our table and began dancing in front of my wife. At first she was surprised and smiled politely, but soon he began dancing closer to her, rubbing his bulging g-string and cock up and down in front of her with his bulging crotch to her face. As he thrust up and down in front of her, her eyes went wide with unmistakable interest and arousal. After a while, she began to touch the male stripper’s muscles and strokes his cock through his thong, laughing and putting money in his pants and using this as an excuse to handle and stroke his tool. I watched as her hand slipped inside his crotch and rubbed up and down the length of the shaft.

  He was all over her and she was laughing, She grabbing his face with her two hands and planting wet kisses over him and sticking her tongue in his mouth. She was definitely enjoying kissing him. He whispered something in her ear, she went blushed then nodded, looking him in the eyes with desire. I was surprised when he got up and left us.

  Kim turned to me and said:

  “I have an admirer, Jose.” I felt her hand on my cock. An electric current went running through my balls. I told her I had seen her with him. She said and continued to tease me with her hand under the table. Her eyes suddenly went dark and serious.

  “He said he would be upstairs, waiting for me" she said looking directly at me. She was telling me that Jose was waiting to fuck her in one of those rooms. My pulse raced, my cock stiffened like iron. I leaned closer to her. Our faces were almost touching.

  "Do you want to go upstairs?" I asked her and let my tongue flick at her ear lobe. She shuddered and tightened her grip on my knee.

  "I think I do" she whispered back and leaned back in her chair. She looked around, as if looking for someone. "He is already up there waiting for me, I told him I would have to make excuses" she smiled faintly. 

  She was teasing me now. Jose did not know that she had come to tell me she wanted to fuck him. Seeing that she aroused me she proceeded to tell me:

  "He has an enormous prick, I felt it with my hand.”

  She leaned closer and handed me a balled up little package. I did not get its message right away, when I did she was already standing up, it was her panties. 

  "I'll see you in a while" she said and left towards the stairs.

  I ordered another drink. Sitting at my corner table, I waited.

  When they were alone she had walked up to him and kissed him deeply as she rubbed his hard cock. She broke the kiss, looked him in the eye and said:

  “You have to promise not to fuck me. I am married and I just want to have some fun.”

  He smiled and said ‘Si’ as he pulled off his shorts. He did not need to say anything more. Of her own accord, my slut of a wife pulled off her cloths so that all that was left was her black bra, black g-string and black leather boots. She began playing with her shaved pussy on the bed as she asked him to give her his cock. He climbed onto the bed after her and they began slowly kissing, caressing and rubbing their naked bodies against each other. He was very experienced and knew just how to arouse her and the though of her husband waiting downstairs made it even better. He began to finger her clit and thrust into she slit. She teased his cock, rubbing the dribbling cock head against her damp sleeve. She groaned as they kissed and fondled intimately.

  “Please don’t fuck me,” she said as she rubbed his dribbling cock head around and over the entrance of her cunt and pumped it up and down with her hand.

  They were both extremely aroused and he was already fucking her with the tip of his long cock. She groaned with bliss as he suddenly pulled her down on his shaft and slipped his hard cock home deep inside her pussy. He began pulling her small frame up and down on his cock. She closed her eyes and began moaning and whimpering as he moved her up and down on his shaft. As he fucked her, he lifted his head to suck her nipples into his mouth.

  She felt herself loosing control as she neared the first orgasm, realization that they were having unprotected sex and that she had not taken the pill. It was too late. She came groaning as he buried his prick deep into her, and felt her climax on his cock. He felt her whole body shaking uncontrollably, as she found herself in the throes of sexual bliss. He waited for the moment to pass, before he pushed her over to the side, and quietly moved around behind her.

  He pulled her by her hips, to the edge of the bed, and guiding her with his hands, positioned her on her hands and knees, as he took his place behind her. With his cock still hard and wet, he slipped back into her cunt from behind. She moaned in pleasure again, as he adjusted his rhythm, and reached around and below her, to grasp her tits and knead them. He pulled her up to his chest, as he pumped into her, and then pushed her back down, so as to ride her doggy style. He repeated the process several more times, until she reached her second orgasm.

  Half an hour later she reappeared, glowing with the satisfied look of a woman well fucked. Kim walked down the last few steps that were visible from my seat and she approached me. Her dress seemed slightly out of shape and a few strands of her hair hang loose, may be I noticed because I had been looking for signs. She sat down and drank thirstily from my drink. She bent down and kissed me softly on the lips. I could taste cum on her warm wet lips. She kissed me again. She leaned close and whispered into my ear:

   "He is big, like a horse, and a strong fuck too" She leaned back again and looked at me.  “I brought you a present," she whispered in my ear. "It’s from Jose."

  She pushed my face down under her skirt and held my head close to her. Her panties were missing and I could smell the after effects of their coupling. Her pussy lips were looser and her slit seemed to ooze. Holding my cock tightly in her hand and looking me straight in the eyes, a little wicked smile on her lips, she declared:

  “He came inside me multiple times and filled my belly with his spunk. I came like a slut on his cock as he fucked me. I could definitely feel the squirts of his hot cum hitting deep inside me when he let loose.”

  I did not see much of her during the rest of the vacation. She has been spending it with her stud lover. She had told me she was no longer interested in having sex with me but she was definitely interested in having sex with stud. It was not really cheating she insisted because she had forbidden sex with me and she just needed the close physical contact. When I told her I wanted physical contact, she just shrugged and said:

  "I told you we could always cuddle close in bed together."

   "Yeah, right, bitch, you want me to cuddle with you to keep you warm and feeling safe and secure when you won't touch me sexually but will do things with Jose.” I had replied angrily.
