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Excerpt 

She goes to her favorite website. She browses the different 
profiles in different cities. She’s never been to Seattle, 
Washington. She clicks on a few profiles. She finds one man that 
she is very attracted to. She sends him a message.   

He almost instantly responds. She says that she might be 
interested in meeting him. They write very sexually explicit 
messages back and forth. He asked her if she’s ever been with 
two men.  

She says no, but it sounds fun.  He says, maybe I can help 
make it happen for you.  Sasha says, “hmmmmm….sounds 
interesting, indeed.”  

She tells him that she can meet him next Tuesday evening 
at about 8 pm – will that work?  He says it sounds perfect.  She 
says, Ok, I’ll be in touch. 

                                  ### 

Sasha arrives in Seattle, Washington, and gets settled into 
her hotel room.  The name of the man she’s to meet is Jeff.  He’s 
about 6’ 185 pounds, slender and well built, and has a nice cock.  

His friend sent his pic, and he’s equally as built with a 
super big dick. His name is Steven. Sasha is excited. She’s never 
fucked two men at once.  She’s wet just thinking about it.   

Sasha messages Jeff – “I’m in town. Are we still on for this 
evening?”  He messages back. “You bet. Do you still want me to 
bring Steven?”  Sasha says, “Yeah if he’s a  nice as you are.”  Jeff 
messages back. “Yes, he’s a great guy. I’ve known him for years.”  
Sasha messages, “Ok, sounds good – see you about 8 pm in the 
hotel lounge.” 
Jeff messages back a pic of his hard dick.  Sasha messages back a 
pic of her shaved pussy.  
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Story One 

 

Part One 

Sasha Kaplan is a doctor’s wife. Her husband is a prominent 
heart surgeon. He leads a busy life and nearly neglects Sasha 
sexually, and when he does sexually perform, he simply cannot 
satisfy her. He cums in less than three minutes, and he has a tiny 
penis. He refuses to give her oral sex. 

She’s never had an orgasm with her husband, and he doesn’t 
seem to mind. After seven years of marriage and horrific sex life, 
Sasha decides to do whatever it takes to satisfy this unsatisfactory 
portion of her life.  

She loves her husband and does not want a divorce.  She’s 
happy – but there is one problem that she must secretly remedy 
herself.  

Sasha has mixed feelings about her infidelity, but what is a 
highly sexual woman to do?  Should she live a life of being sexually 
deprived? Should she live a life without being satisfied by a man’s 
cock? 

Sasha decides to live two lives. One life will be that of a 
surgeon’s wife, and the other will be a woman who seeks sexual 
satisfaction from other men.  She can still maintain a wealthy 
lifestyle and enjoy her influential social circles. 

In her mind, nobody gets hurt. She enjoys sexual 
satisfaction, and she keeps her marriage intact. 

In order to live this other life, “incognito,” she cannot shit in 
her own backyard. She must seek men, not in her local area.  

She’s not seeking any type of emotional connection – she 
simply wants a good fucking from men who can fill her up and 
give her an intense orgasm. She experienced good sex in college 
from a couple of men, but when she got married, her cock induced 



orgasms ended. Her husband forbids her to use a vibrator - he 
says the vibrator makes him feel inadequate – in which he is. 

Sasha has social media friends all over the nation and even 
in different parts of the world. Plus, she goes on out-of-town 
shopping sprees at least once every other month.  She has plenty 
of excuses to leave town for two or three days when her sexual 
needs arise. 

Sasha is 35 years old. She’s 5’5” 130 pounds. She has firm, 
full breasts and an hourglass figure with a great ass. She keeps 
herself totally shaved clean. She’s never had children – however, 
she hopes to have a child someday. For now, it’s not in her plans. 

Her husband is not aware, but she’s been using the 
morning-after pill. It has been highly effective. 

She refuses for any man to wear a condom. She’s allergic to 
latex, plus being close to the medical field, she knows the STD 
scare is pretty much a hoax perpetrated by the condom 
manufacturers. Sasha will not fuck any man who she thinks might 
have a disease.  It’s common sense. 

Sasha wants to feel a man’s big thick cock inside of her, not 
something that’s all wrapped up in some foreign material. Sasha 
enjoys a man who is safe and clean. She’s attracted to alpha men - 
his body and his cock, especially if he’s in good physical shape and 
has a long-lasting thick dick.   

Sasha does not seek drama of any kind. 

 

  



Part Two 

Sasha meets nearly all of her potential fuck mates online. 
The right website is essential.  It must be those who share like 
minds. She can literally seek men in almost any town and city. She 
can browse their profiles and photos.  

Some of the men will even show what they have to offer a 
woman. This is perfect for Sasha.  She can go online “incognito.”  
She can fly to a particular town and get a nice hotel room.  

She can set up a date to meet a man or men for a drink or 
two at the hotel lounge. Sasha never has to leave the hotel to get 
her much-needed fucking. 

The next day, she can visit her online social media friends in 
person or go on a nice shopping spree – then fly back home to live 
her life as a heart surgeon’s wife. 
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Part Three 

Sasha goes online to make her selection. This is her first 
time. She’s a little apprehensive but excited. She’s browsing all the 
delicious men on the site. 

She spots one man. He admits he’s married but says he’s not 
getting what he needs. He’s handsome with a nice size dick.  

She likes what she sees and messages him. He writes back, 
and they go back and forth a few times to get acquainted.  

She places current photos of her breasts, some body parts, 
and her naked ass. The man is very interested in meeting Sasha. 

Sash also meets other men “online” from that same city. She 
gets acquainted with all of them. Sasha does not want to end up 
empty-handed after flying to the city and getting a hotel room. 
This way, if one man does not meet her sexual requirement, then 
she has other alternatives.  

                                  ### 

Sasha has set up her fuck date at the hotel lounge. She plans 
to meet him at about 8 pm. She flies into town, and a cab takes her 
to the hotel room. She showers and gets ready for her much-
anticipated fuck date. She takes her time – has a nice relaxing 
dinner in the hotel restaurant with a glass of wine.  

It’s 8:10 pm. Sasha moseys into the hotel lounge. She sees 
him sitting at the bar. She sneaks up behind him and puts her 
hands over his eyes, “Guess who?”  He smiles, gets ups and hugs 
her. She lightly kisses his lips. 

She sits down beside him and orders a vodka tonic. 

Sasha says, “It’s good to see you in person, Brad.” He says, 
“Same here. I’ve been looking forward to meeting you, Sasha.”  
She smiles and says, “Well, that makes two of us.”   

Sasha says, “Damn, are you as horny as I am?”  He says, 
“I’ve had a boner since I saw your online profile. You have a very 
sexy ass, Sasha.”  She says, “Let’s hope it’s even sexier in person.” 

Sasha is trying to keep the conversation as sexual and as 
impersonal as possible. She doesn’t care to know anything about 
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him, and she doesn’t want him to start asking questions about her.  
So far, so good. 

Sasha says, “Yeah, well, I’ve had dreams about your big 
dick.”  She looks at him and gives him a light kiss again on the 
lips. She takes a sip of her drink. 

Sash lowers her voice and says, “I prefer for you not to use a 
condom – is there an issue?  I don’t remember if I told you.”  He 
says, “No, there is not a problem. I prefer to go bareback.”  Sasha 
says, “Oh good, I love bareback – I’m allergic to latex.” (giggle) 

Sasha lowers her voice and says, “So, how big is your dick 
again?”  He says, “My wife measured it about three years ago 
unless it’s shrunk – about 8 ½ inches and about 7 inches around.”  
Sasha says, “Wow, that’s fucking great – my husband has a tiny 
dick.”  

Sasha takes another sip of her drink. She’s nervous with 
anticipation. She wants his dick. 

Brad is about 6’2” 190 pounds. He’s a jogger and is in pretty 
good shape.  He’s 38 years old and has dark hair and features. 

Sasha asks, “Do you like red wine?”  Brad says, “Yes, I do. I 
love it.”  She orders a bottle of wine from the bartender and tells 
him to place the drinks and the bottle of wine on her room tab.   

Brad says, “No, let me get this.”  Sasha says, “Nope, this is 
my treat – you can give me your treat in the room, fair enough?”  

Brad smiles, “Ok, you got it.” 



Part Four 

Sasha and Brad walk into Sasha’s hotel room. She pops, 
opens the wine, and pours the wine. Sasha holds up her wine glass 
to his and says.”Cheers!”  

Sasha disappears into the bathroom. She returns five 
minutes later in nothing but a white hotel bathrobe. She’s looking 
hot and sexy. 

Brad is sitting on the small couch. Sasha says, “I think it’s 
time for you to get naked young man.” Brad smiles and stands up. 
Sasha sits down. He removes all of his clothes. He stands in front 
of her.  

His big thick half-hard dick hangs just inches from Sasha’s 
mouth. She can’t believe this is happening. His cock is incredible. 
She pets his cock and gently strokes it. It starts to swell.  

She grips his cock tighter and strokes it. Brad says, “Feels 
good, baby.”  His big cock head is waiting to be sucked. She puts 
her mouth around his entire cock head and runs her tongue all 
around it – while stroking. She licks his dick up and down and 
even massages his balls.  

She looks up and says, “I can’t wait to fuck you, Brad.”  

Brad stands her up, and they walk to the bed. Sasha lets her 
robe fall to the floor. She crawls up on the bed. Brad says, “damn, 
your ass and tits are amazing.” He spreads her legs – he dives 
down for a taste of Sasha’s pussy. She holds her legs up and opens 
wide for him. He nibbles on her pussy lips and sucks the inside of 
her pussy.  

He moves his tongue up to focus on her clit. He sucks it. She 
moans – “Oh, that’s good, I like that.”  He keeps sucking and 
sucking. He’s relentless – he wants her to cum.  

She’s heaving her hips up and down. “ewwww…..fuck, I’m 
coming, I’m coming!”  Brad keeps sucking her tasty clit. Her body 
quivers into an intense orgasm. 

Sasha’s pussy is wet and needs to be filled. He gets on his 
knees – his hard cock is laying on her pussy. “Are you ready to be 
fucked, Sasha?” She says, “Oh yes, give it to me!”  



He presses his big dick inside. Sasha gasps, “Oh fuck, that 
feels good – fuck me good, Brad, I need it.”  Brad fucks her better 
than just good – he givers her every inch over and over. He fucks 
her nonstop for about fifteen minutes.  

Sasha says, “oh, oh fuck, I’m coming!” Her legs are wide 
open – she suddenly wraps her legs around his waist and squeezes 
tight.  Her body shakes. 

Brad says, “Turn over. I want to see your ass.” She turns 
over – Brad is on his knees behind her. She pushes up her ass – 
her head is laying flat on the mattress.  Sasha says, “Is this good?”  
Brad says, “Fuck, it’s more than just good – you have an amazing 
ass, Sasha.”  She moves her ass from side to side.  

He quickly inserts his dick inside her hot, warm pussy.  He 
slam-fucks her.  Sasha says, “Fuck, that’s good.”  He goes not stop. 
Brad has a lot of endurance – he fucks and fucks.  

Sasha says, “Your cock fills me up, and it’s so deep!”  He 
holds on to her ass and keeps fucking her. Her ass is so fucking 
sexy.  Sasha, “Oh my god, I’ve had so many small intense orgasms 
– it’s so fucking good.”  

Brad says, “Ok, it’s my turn.”  He unloads a massive load 
inside of her. He’s motionless – her ass moves towards him, 
bouncing back and forth - fucking his cock.  

Sasha turns around and sucks the rest of the cum from his 
cock – stroking it. She squeezes his cock and holds out her tongue 
to catch the last few drops.  

Brad says, “You’re one sexy woman, Sasha.”  His cock goes 
limp. He lays down on the bed. She lays beside him with her hand 
gripped around his cock.  Sasha says, “Thank you, Brad – you 
don’t know how badly I needed that.”  Brad says, “You and me 
both.”  

They lay in each other's arms – both are completely sexually 
satisfied—a treat they gave to each other. 

It’s about 11 pm. Brad says, “Well, I hate to leave such good 
company, but I must go.”  Sasha says, “yeah, I know, and I 
understand.” 



Brad puts on his clothes. Sasha walks him to the door and 
gives him a tight hug, and smiles, “Good night.” 

THE END 

 

  



Story Two 

 

Part one 

Sasha just attended a charity event with her husband. She 
had a great time seeing people she hadn’t seen in a while. It’s been 
two months since her last orgasm with a cock. 

Her husband gifted her with his tiny penis for about 2 
minutes about two weeks ago.  She’s getting horny for a good 
fucking. She keeps thinking of the good fucking Brad gave her.  
She longs for that type of fucking again. 

She doesn’t want any man to get too attached to her – she 
knows that can create drama and can cause hurt feelings. Plus she 
knows, she’s vulnerable to getting attached as well. So, she plans 
not to fuck anyone man too often. 

It’s Tuesday – 2 pm. Sasha is home alone. She goes online to 
her favorite website to find another good fuck. She clicks on the 
city of Tampa – there are a few good-looking men who might 
work.  She clicks on Boise. She finds two men that are her type. 
She’s never been to Boise – it will be a good experience. 

She contacts both men. One man is young- about 32 years 
old. The other man is 41 years old.  Both men have incredible 
dicks.  They are super interested in meeting her.  She exchanges a 
few messages back and forth. She’s almost sure they will be fun to 
fuck.  

She has a difficult time choosing which one to fuck. She 
decided not to decide until she’s there. The best that could happen 
is that she might end up fucking both men. 

She plans to arrive on Wednesday morning. One of the men 
can only meet during the daytime. So, she sets up a date at 1 pm 
on Wednesday - at the hotel lounge.  She sets up the other date at 
8 pm the following night. She will fly back home at 3 pm on 
Friday. 

                                  ### 
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Sasha arrives at Boise airport at about 10 am on Wednesday. 
She’s inside her room at 10:45. She takes a nice hot shower and 
puts on a short skirt and a low-cut blouse. It’s June, so it’s lovely 
weather in Boise.  

She relaxes and eats a small chicken salad in the hotel 
restaurant with a glass of white wine.  It’s 1 pm. 

She walks into the hotel lounge at about 1:10 pm. The bar is 
empty – only the bartender. She sits at the bar and orders a white 
wine. She drinks about half of the wine. It’s about 1:30 pm.   

Part Two 

She’s thinking . . . she’s been stood up. She’s having a 
pleasant conversation with the bartender. She gets a text message. 
“I’m on the way – don’t leave.”   

Her man shows up – it’s about 1:45 pm. He walks in and 
immediately apologizes. She smiles – stands up, and hugs him. He 
sits beside her and orders a beer.   

Sasha says, “Yep, I thought I got stood up – but I’m glad 
you’re here now.”  He says, “Are you kidding? I might be late, but I 
didn’t want to miss meeting you for the world.”  

His name is Aaron.  He’s 32 years old – 5’10”, brown hair, 
blue eyes, and a great smile.  He has broad shoulders and nice 
thick arms.  He’s wearing shorts and a t-shirt. 

Sasha says, “So, when do you have to get back to where ever 
you came from?”  He says, “I really should leave here about 5 pm.”  
Sasha says, “Ok, that means you can fuck me for about 3 hours – 
that will work.” (smiling) 

Aaron says, “Damn, I wish I could fuck you all day and all 
night.”  Sasha says, “Well, today will be a good start – let’s head to 
my room, shall we?”  Aaron says, “You bet.” 

                                     ### 

They enter the room. She says, “Go ahead and get comfy.”  
She disappears into the bathroom and returns in a bathrobe.  She 
says, “Come on, let’s get those clothes off of you.”  He stands up. 
She unbuttons his shorts – he takes off his T-shirt, and he slides 
out of his deck shoes.  



He sits down on the couch. She sits down beside him. She 
says, “ You already have your dick big and hard for me.”  He says, 
“It’s been hard since we first met online.” Sasha smiles while she 
grips his thick meat. 

She squeezes it and strokes it. She says, “nice big dick, 
Aaron – it’s just like your online picture.”  He says, “I’m glad you 
like it, Sasha.”   

He takes one hand and drops down her robe to hold her 
breasts. She’s got big nipples. He massages both breasts and plays 
with her erect nipples.   

She’s stroking his thick cock. She reaches down and 
massages his balls.  Aaron says, “Your titties are gorgeous, Sasha.”   

She looks into his eyes and sweetly kisses his lips. She gives 
her tongue to him. He sucks her lips and her tongue gently.  She’s 
still stroking his cock. His hand is on her breast.   

He moves his hand down to feel her pussy.  She’s wet. He 
sticks two fingers inside. Sasha moans. “I’m ready to fuck, are 
you?” 

Aaron stands up and helps Sasha to stand up. She drops her 
robe on the couch.  She crawls up on the bed. She says, “How do 
you want me, Aaron?”  Aaron says, “Lay down – I want to suck 
your pussy.” She lays down and opens her legs wide – she reaches 
down and spreads her pussy lips.  

Aaron licks and sucks her entire pussy. He sucks her clit – 
flicks her clit with his tongue.  Sasha moans, “I love to have my 
pussy sucked.” Aaron keeps sucking her clit until he hears, “I’m 
coming!” Sasha is panting is almost out of breath – it is so intense. 

Aaron turns her around. Sasha pushes her ass up. Aaron 
says, “Damn, what a great ass.”  He kisses her ass and runs his 
hands down the crack of her ass.  

He massages her ass and cups her wet pussy. He teases her 
pussy with just the tip of his cock. He pops the head in and out. 
She moves back and forth – fucking him.  



He gives her about half of his cock – he holds it there – then 
he pushes his entire cock inside. Sasha gasps with a loud moan. 
“Fuck, that feels good – you’re so fucking big.”  

Aaron fucks her like crazy – he slam-fucks her pussy. He 
slaps her ass a few times while he fucks her. Sasha lets a muffles 
scream. “OH fuck, I’m coming all over your dick.”  Her body is 
shaking from her orgasm. Aaron says, “I’m coming too- he gushes 
her with a load of hot cum.” Sasha, “Oh, I love it.”  She keeps 
fucking him – moving her ass back and forth.  

He slowly lays down on the bed. She cuddles up to him. 
“Fuck, that was so good – you’re a great lover, Aaron.”  He says, 
“you are too, babe.”  He relaxes.  

Sasha gets up to go to the bathroom. When she returns, she 
says, “Aaron, it’s 4:45.”  Aaron says, “Oh my god, I didn’t know it 
was that late – I’ve got to get going.”  He puts on his clothes.   

Sash stands up – gives him a hug and a brief kiss. He says, 
“let’s do this again, OK?” Sasha says, “I’m sure we’ll stay in touch.” 

Aaron leaves the hotel room. Sasha lays in bed with a smile 
on her face. 

                                  ### 

It’s 6 pm. She chose Boise because she met a woman online 
that she promised she would see if she ever was in Boise.  She text 
messages the woman. They plan to meet for dinner at about 7:30 
pm.   

Sasha takes a quick shower and meets her social media 
friend for dinner. 

Sasha and Marcie have been social media friends for about 
one year.  They’ve got to know each other quite well. Marci doesn’t 
know about her sexual escapades. 

They have a great time talking and laughing. It’s about 10 
pm, and they call an end to their visit.   

Sasha returns to her hotel room for a good night’s sleep. 

  



Part Three 

It’s 10 am.  Sasha wakes up, and her pussy is wet. She was 
dreaming of a man fucking her. She reaches down and massages 
her clit – thinking she needs to cum.  However, before she gets 
really into it, she thinks …maybe she should save it for the guy 
she’s supposed to meet tonight.   

She’s so fucking horny. Aaron was a good fuck – but left her 
wanting even more.  

She reaches for her phone. She text messages Michael. Are 
we still on to meet tonight at 8 pm? About 5 minutes later …he 
messages back. “Yep, looking forward to fucking you, Sasha.”  
She messages back. “That’s the right answer!” 

Sasha lays the phone down and smiles ….thinking….I’m 
going to get more cock. 

Sasha goes shopping.  

                                  ### 
It was a long day.  She took in some sights and even watched a 
movie.  She took a two-hour nap and woke up about 6 pm.  She 
took a nice long hot shower and put on white shorts and a blouse 
and sandals. She’s set for another good fucking. 

She meets Mr. Big Meat at the hotel lounge. She’s a little 
early. It’s about 7:45.  She’s sipping on white wine. 

It’s a different bartender, but he has a pleasant personality 
and can keep her entertained. He says he’s lived in Boise all his 
life.   

He’s 26 years old with five children.  Sasha says, “Wow…five 
children!?”  He says, “Yep, I can just look at my wife, and she’ll get 
pregnant.”  Sasha laughed. 

Mr. Big Meat’s name is Frank.   

Frank walks in – he’s right on time. He walks up to Sasha 
with a big smile on his face. Sasha smiles, “Well, I love a man who 
is punctual.”  He says, “Well, I didn’t want to give you any excuses 
to chicken out.”   



Sasha says, “Oh, I’m too old for games.”  She whispers in his 
ear, “We both want to fuck, right?”  Franks says, “I know I do.” 

Frank is 41 years old. He’s got a thick stout body – not real 
tall, but that is not necessary to Sasha. He has a hairy chest, and 
he has very white teeth. He’s wearing jeans and nice shoes. Sasha 
is a stickler for nice shoes. 

Sasha says, “Do you want a beer or something?” Frank says, 
“Nope, I quit drinking three years ago.”  Sasha says, “Well, I guess 
that’s a good thing – shall we take this little party to my room?”  
Frank smiles, “Absofuckinglutely.”  She hops off of her barstool.  
Frank is thinking….nice fucking ass.  

                                  ### 

Upon entering the room, Sasha’s favorite thing is to remove 
the elephant in the room by disappearing in the bathroom and 
returning wearing only a robe. This shows she’s serious, and let’s 
get busy. 

Sasha comes out of the bathroom and walks towards him. 
He stands up and holds out his arms. He hugs her tight. He takes 
her face in his hands and sweetly kisses her.  

He puts both hands inside her robe and massages her big 
breasts. He leans down to kiss and suck her nipples. She has big 
brown erect ripples.  

Frank says, “Great tits, Sasha.”  He reaches around and gets 
a handful of her ass. It’s firm. He runs his finger down the crack of 
her ass.  Sasha moans and kisses him passionately with lots of 
tongues. She says, “Take your clothes off.” 

While Frank is taking off his clothes – she walks over to the 
bed – drops the robe on the floor, and lays in bed waiting for his 
cock.   

She has two pillows behind her head – one hand is behind 
her head, and the other is playing with her pussy.  Frank stands at 
the edge of the bed with his big meat hanging. She says, “My papa 
bear, what a big piece of meat you have? Is this all for me?”  



Frank smiles. Sasha grabs his cock and strokes it while she 
plays with her pussy. Frank reaches down and massages her tits. 
She leans up to suck his cock.  

She sucks the cock head while stroking it. Frank is hard. 
He’s 8” and very thick. Sasha says, “Give me that big dick, Frank.” 
He climbs into bed, and he feels her wet pussy.  

He mounts her. Sasha spreads her legs and holds them up 
high by curving her arms behind her legs. Franks wastes no time 
burying his cock deep inside her pussy. Sasha gasps and moans, 
“Fuck!”  Frank fucks her pussy hole like a mad man.   

He fucks her in a way that makes Sasha cum quickly. “Oh 
damn, don’t stop. I’m coming.” Frank keeps fucking. 
“ewwww…..fuck, that’s soo fucking good.”  Sasha pants, and her 
legs go limp.  Frank says, “I’m about to cum – where do you want 
it?”   

Sasha leans up and says, “Give it to me.”  Frank lets a loud 
groan. “Uggggghhh!”  He unloads a fresh load of cum in her 
mouth – she grabs his cock and quickly strokes it. She keeps 
sucking and swallows every last drop. 

Frank says, “fuck, that was incredible.” Sasha says, “No shit, 
it was great.”  He lays down on the bed. 

Sasha lays cuddled up to his stocky body. She curves her leg 
over his.  She says, “That was a good fuck.”   
She says, “You’re welcome to spend the night if you like?”  He 
says, “I’m so tired, I might do that.” 

                                    ### 

Sasha wakes up horny.  She looks over at Frank’s cock and 
looks so yummy.  She sucks his dick until it’s hard. He opens his 
eyes and says, “Well, good morning.” She smiles and climbs on 
top. She inserts his thick meat inside.  

She lays her head on his shoulder – and fucks his meat – 
she grinds his cock and moves her ass up and down.  Frank 
reaches around and grabs her ass – he fucks her until she says, 
“ewww…I’m coming!”   



Frank keeps fucking he says, “Ugghhhh!” He squirts his jizz 
inside Sasha.  She softly kisses his lips and says, “I love sex in the 
morning.” 

Sasha lays down on the bed. She lays quiet, and they sleep 
for about two hours. 

About 11 am. Frank puts on his clothes. Sasha gives him a 
sweet kiss goodbye. 

THE END 

  



Story Three 

 

Part One 

Sasha is visiting a friend. She lives in the area and is part of 
the influential click.  They are sitting having coffee.  The woman is 
blatantly honest about her marriage. She’s telling Sasha that she 
seldom gets sex from her husband and wonders if he’s cheating on 
her.   

Sasha says, “Why do you say that?”  Her friend says, “Well, I 
hear that is one of the tell-tale signs – that a spouse is probably 
cheating.”  Sasha says, “I never hear that. I wonder why that 
would be?   

The woman says, “I don’t know, maybe some men fall in 
love with another woman and no longer have a sexual desire for 
his wife?”   

Sasha says, “I wonder if the same would apply to a wife?”  
The woman says, “I assume it will be true with her as well.”  Sasha 
says,” hmm…something to think about, huh?”  The woman says, 
“Yeah, maybe our heart is only loyal to one person at a time.” 
Sasha did not discuss her sex life. 

                                     ### 

It’s been about two months, and Sasha’s husband has not 
made any sexual advances, and that’s fine with her. She’s not been 
fucked in over two months.  She’s super horny – it may be time to 
go shopping again, and this time, it will be for cock! 

  



Part Two 

She goes to her favorite website. She browses the different 
profiles in different cities.  She has never been to Seattle, 
Washington. She clicks on a few profiles. She finds one man that 
she is very attracted to. She sends him a message.   

He almost instantly responds. She says that she might be 
interested in meeting him. They write very sexually explicit 
messages back and forth. He asked her if she’s ever been with two 
men.  

She says no, but it sounds fun.  He says, maybe I can help 
make it happen for you.  Sasha says, “hmmmmm….sounds 
interesting, indeed.”  

She tells him – she can meet him next Tuesday evening at 
about 8 pm – will that work?  He says it sounds perfect.  She says, 
Ok, I’ll be in touch. 

                                  ### 

Sasha arrives in Seattle, Washington, and gets settled into 
her hotel room.  The name of the man she’s is to meet is Jeff.  He’s 
about 6’ 185 pounds, slender and well built, and has a nice cock.  

His friend sent his pic, and he’s equally as built with a super 
big dick. His name is Steven. Sasha is excited. She’s never fucked 
two men at once.  She’s wet just thinking about it.   

Sasha messages Jeff – “I’m in town. Are we still on for this 
evening?”  He messages back. “You bet. Do you still want me to 
bring Steven?”  Sasha says, “Yeah if he’s a  nice as you are.”  Jeff 
messages back. “Yes, he’s a great guy. I’ve known him for years.”  
Sasha messages, “Ok, sounds good – see you about 8 pm in the 
hotel lounge.” 
Jeff messages back a pic of his hard dick.  Sasha messages back a 
pic of her shaved pussy.  

                                ### 

It’s 3 pm. Sasha lays down for a two-hour nap. She’s been up 
since about 8 am.  She kissed her husband goodbye before he left 
for the hospital. She told him she would be gone for a couple of 
days.   



He didn’t ask any questions – he just told her to be safe and 
have fun.  She promised that she would have fun; however, he has 
no clue what kind of fun his lovely wife is about to have. 

Sasha wakes up – she overslept. It’s about 6 pm. She takes a 
long shower and prepares for her sex romp. She’s wearing black 
leggings and a tight t-shirt – showing off all her best assets. She’s 
fantasizing about how this evening will happen. After all, this is 
her first adventure fucking two men in the same bed and at the 
same time. 

She heads downstairs. On the way to the lounge, she notices 
a gift store. She stops in to browse for a few minutes.  She 
purchased a couple of souvenir trinkets. 

Sasha walks into the lounge and sits at the bar.  It’s just her 
and one other gentleman at the other end.  She orders a vodka 
tonic.  The female bartender asked if she is having a good time 
during her visit. Sasha says, “Yes, so far so good.”  

It’s 8 pm. Sasha is getting a little nervous.  

Jeff and Steven walk in. Sasha smiles and motions for them 
to come to her.  She stands up and says, “Hi guys, I’m Sasha.”  She 
hugs Jeff, and then she hugs Steven. She says, let’s get a booth.  
She gets her drink, and they all walk over to the booth for more 
privacy. 

Steven is on her right side, and Jeff is on her left. They order 
two beers.  She says, “I’m glad you guys were able to make it.”  
Steven says, “Well, thank you for inviting me to be part of this 
party.”  Sasha says, “Well, as you know, this will be my first time 
fucking two men.”  Jeff says, “No worries, Sasha, we’ll take care of 
you.”  She says, “Well, from the pics I saw – I have no doubt.”  

The bartender brings their beers, and Sasha orders another 
vodka tonic.  

Sasha says in a low voice, “I never thought in a million years 
I’d be fucking two men in the same bed.”  Steven says we can go as 
slow as you want.  Jeff says, “yeah, double your pleasure – double 
your fun, try fucking two guys instead of just one.”   

Sasha giggles …” Oh my god, that is so funny.”  She says, “I 
get so horny thinking about it. My pussy is twitching for dick.” 



She pats both men on the leg and smiles. 

Steven says, “Your ass looks amazing in those leggings.” Jeff 
says, “No shit – you’re a sexy woman, Sasha.”  

Both men are in their late 30s. Jeff is about 6’ 180 pounds – 
flat stomach. Steven is about the same height and weight. Both 
have medium to dark hair. No facial hair, and both are casually 
dressed.  

Sasha is a stickler for cleanliness. She’s quick to notice 
hands, teeth, and fingernails. A man’s teeth, hands, and 
fingernails can tell a lot about a man. She does not see any calluses 
on their hands.  

Both men seem to be squeaky clean – which says they 
probably are not blue-collar workers, and their teeth are white – 
no stains.  

This tells Sasha they probably get regular dentist checkups 
and probably don’t smoke or chew tobacco. This is a good thing.  

  



Part Three 

It’s about 9 pm. Sasha is horny ready to fuck. 

She says, “Shall we take this party to my room?”  Steven and 
Jeff nod their heads. They scoot out of the booth. Sasha picks up a 
bottle of red wine and has it charged to her room. 

                                 ### 

They all three enter the room. Sasha says, “Jeff, here is the 
bottle of wine – you can pour us all a glass – I will be in the 
bathroom.”  

Sasha returns with a large bath towel wrapped around her.  
Steven says, “Well, look at you – you’re already ahead of us.”  
Steven and Jeff stood up and took off their clothes. All three sat 
down on the small hotel couch. They sipped their wine – Sasha 
looked down at their cocks.  

She says, “Your cocks are exactly as advertised – nice 
looking dicks, guys.”  Jeff says, “Well, thank you, Sasha – are you 
a cock expert?”  She says,” Nope, not an expert, I just know what I 
like.”   

She puts down her glass – she reaches over with each hand 
and grips their cocks. She strokes them, making them grow.  She 
looks down and smiles, “I think every cock should be its full 
potential.”  Jeff smiles. 

Sasha says, “Yep, I believe they are getting close to being 
their full potential. Yummy!”  

Sasha leans over and sucks Steven’s hard cock. Her towel 
falls down – her big D-cup breasts drop out. Jeff massages her 
breasts.  Sasha turns the other direction and sucks Jeff’s hard 
cock, and strokes it simultaneously.  Steven massages her breasts 
and plays with her erect nipples.   

Sasha says, “I’m ready to fuck – who wants to fuck me first.”  
They both raise their hands.  Sasha giggles and takes Jeff’s hand. I 
want all three of us in bed together. 

Steven is watching Sasha’s sexy ass as she walks to the bed.  
She turns down the cover – all the way to the end. She says, “We 
won’t be needing these.”   



She lays on the bed. She spreads her legs wide – and plays 
with her pussy. Jeff crawls up between her legs with his big hard 
cock.  Steven is lying on his side, stroking his cock – waiting for 
his turn. 

Sasha smiles – reaches down, and grips Jeff’s cock. She 
guides his cock inside. He presses – she looks at him and moans.  
He pushes more – she moans again. She puts her arms behind her 
head in a submissive position. She says, “fuck me, Jeff.”  He fucks 
lays on top, and fucks her pussy over and over. She kicks her legs, 
and her pelvis heaves up and down.   

She whimpers, “God, I like that – you fill me up.”  His balls 
are bouncing off her ass.  He speeds up and slams fucks her.  
Sasha says, “Oh fuck. I’m coming!” She wraps her legs around his 
waist as Jeff keeps fucking.  Her pussy quivers – she’s panting. 
Her eyes are watery.  She says, “Damn, that was intense.” 

Jeff looks over at Steven.  Jeff changes places with Steven.  
Steven’s cock is rock hard watching Sasha’s orgasm.  He mounts 
her – lays on top – wraps his arms around and under her ass for 
leverage.  She knows she’s about to get a good fucking.   

Steven pushes his big thick cock all the way inside. She 
gasps – “Oh fuck, you guys are so fucking big, I love it.”  He 
immediately slams fucks her – their bodies are slapping together, 
and he does not stop. He keeps fucking her pussy until he hears. 
“Oh fuck. Oh fuck. Oh fuck – I’m coming!”  She’s panting and is 
out of breath. Her body is shaking.  

Jeff says in a low voice, “I want to fuck her from behind.” 
Steven moves.  Sasha turns over and pushes her ass up. She says, 
“I love this position.”  Jeff says, “fuck, what a great ass. He 
massages her ass before entering her pussy.”  He pushes all the 
way inside, and Sasha says, “Oh – I love how deep you go.”  He 
fucks her non-stop for about ten minutes.  Sasha “feels so fucking 
good.” 

Jeff pulls out – Steven says, “Yeah, I want to fuck from 
behind too – Sasha, leave your ass up there, babe.”  He turns her 
around so her ass is at the edge of the bed. He stands up behind 
her.  



He leans over and kisses her sexy ass. He runs his finger 
down the crack of her ass and feels he wet pussy. She moves her 
ass from side to side in anticipation of his big dick.   

He presses his big head inside – he forces his cock all the 
way inside. Sasha says, “hmmm….good cock. I love to feel the 
stretch.” 

Sasha looks at Jeff and motions for him to come closer. He 
lays down – his cock is in the perfect position for her to suck it as 
Steven fucks her from behind. 

She sucks Jeff’s cock – Steven fucks her faster – slamming 
her pretty ass. Jeff holds his cock so she can suck it. She’s sucking 
feverishly as she’s getting fuck.  

She lets out several muffled moans. She says, “ewwww….I’m 
coming! I’m coming!”  She keeps sucking. Jeff cums in her mouth 
– she swallows. She keeps sucking Jeff’s cock, and Steven goes, 
“Uggggghhh!” He cums inside her pussy. All three nearly came at 
the same time.  It’s incredible. All three are out of breath.  

Sasha remains quiet and motionless with her ass still in the 
air. She rests her head on the mattress. Steven lays down on the 
bed.  Jeff lays down.   

Sasha eventually crawls up and lays between the two men.  
She says, “Guys, that was fucking awesome – my pussy, thanks to 
you. It’s not often to find two men with big cocks, and they also 
know how to use them.” 

Jeff says, “Sasha, I’m just pleased you chose us to share this 
experience with you.” Steven says, “Ditto on that.” 

They sip their wine, laugh, and giggle for about an hour. 
Then the two men put their clothes on. Sasha walks them to the 
door and hugs each man goodbye. 

THE END 

 

 

 



 

 

 

Story Four 

 

Part One 

Sasha and her husband are sitting at a large table with 
several other couples. It is a formal dinner party at a famous 
country club banquet. Two speakers will be speaking, and a 
twelve-piece band will be playing for those who want to listen and 
dance.  

Sasha is having a great conversation with her husband and 
others around her. The food is delicious, and the wine flowed like 
water—Sasha slow dances with her husband. Sasha looked terrific 
in her long light blue backless gown. Her husband is dressed in a 
black tuxedo. 

She purchased the gown during the day when she visited 
Tampa, Florida. She fucked a gentleman that same evening. As 
she’s dancing with her husband, her mind goes back to that 
evening. She’s thinking, “Good God, that guy was a good fuck.”  

Sasha’s double life is working well for her. She’s living her 
one life the best she can. Trying to live without remorse or guilt – 
but instead, she focuses on being kind and generous to others 
while not depriving herself of natural pleasures. 

Sasha is still young enough to attract men from nearly all 
adult age groups. She likes the feeling of being wanted and 
sexually desirable to men. Her husband seldom makes her feel 
wanted.  

He’s sort of stoic, very gentlemanly, and kind at the same 
time. He’s a good provider – but a lousy lover. He’s 13 years older 
than her. He’s 48 years old. Sasha is 35. 

Her husband wanted Sasha for her beauty and her elegance. 
He wanted a woman who would look good on his arm and have 



the skills to be graceful and interact within certain social circles. 
Sasha has performed well – without much criticism from him. 

Even though she enjoys the social circles – there is a part 
that really disgusts her. It’s the snootiness and the arrogant airs of 
many of the people. She tries not to deliver these qualities – 
however, sometimes, you’re are who you associate with. 

This is maybe why she enjoys being a nasty naughty woman 
on occasion – sucking and fucking strange men is almost the 
opposite of what anyone would expect of her. 

It’s been six weeks – Sasha is ready for another good 
fucking.  She sometimes wishes she had a local handsome well-
hung man she could fuck when the need arises, but she knows this 
would be risky. 

Part Two 

Sasha does what she always does when she’s seeking cock. 
She heads to the website where people share like minds. 

She likes it because she can remain anonymous and seek the 
best lover for her situation. There are many handsome well-hung 
men available in her area – but she must resist seeing any of them. 

She seeks out men in Austin, Texas.  She finds a boatload of 
handsome well-hung men. She writes to a man who is 6’3” – 
works out and jogs – nice body and his dick are impressive. He’s 
got low hanging balls.  He’s 36 years old.  She writes, “nice body – 
nice cock – we should meet.”  He writes back – “Nice ass! I wish I 
could see your face.”  She says, “Nope, cannot risk face photo 
online – but promise not to disappoint.”  He says, “I believe you.” 

Sasha messages him. “I’ll be staying at the Driskill Hotel – 
this coming Wednesday evening. We can have dinner and drinks – 
my treat, then playtime.”  He writes back, “Holy crap, that’s the 
most expensive hotel in town.” She writes back, “Really? Oh well, 
I’m not fond of Motel 6.”  He writes back, “I wouldn’t miss 
meeting you for anything.”  She writes back. “That’s the right 
answer.” 
 

She sets up three other men as well – just to increase the 
chance of a good fuck date. She may not be at the Driskill – she 
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just wanted to let him know she’s serious and see what he would 
say. She got her answer. 

                                     ### 

Sasha has her routine down pretty well. She arrives at the 
airport and is in her room by 4 pm. She has four hours before 
showtime. She sits down and relaxes with a wine spritzer. There is 
a beautiful king-size bed and hot tub in the room. It is by far one 
of the best hotel suites she’s rented. It’s over $600 per night. 

She plans to meet her fuck date, Vince, in the lobby. She’s 
made reservations for dinner at the restaurant at  
8 pm.  She takes a short nap. 

                                      ### 

It’s 6 pm. She text messages Vince. “Bring a sport coat and 
tie – this place is snooty. Meet me in the lobby. I’m wearing a long 
white skirt – no panties.”  He texts back, “No worries, I 
understand – I like the no panties part.” 

Sasha gets ready for her date. She takes a long shower she 
shaves her legs and her pussy. Her pussy is shaved smooth. She 
likes it when a man licks and sucks on her pussy. Vince says he 
loves it. 

It’s 8 pm. Sasha is sitting on an elegant chair in the lobby 
area.  Vince walks in wearing, dark pants a nice sports jacket, and 
a tie. His shoes are polished. 

Sasha stands up. “Hi, I’m Sasha.”  He says, “I’m Vince. It’s 
great to meet you.”  Sasha hugs him.  They walk to the restaurant 
and are immediately seated. 

Sasha says, “I’ve stayed in very snooty places, but this place 
takes the cake. They have certainly gone overboard.”  Vince says, 
“Well, you certainly have good taste.”   

He’s looking at the menu – there are no prices. He knows 
what that means. If you have to ask the price, then you probably 
should not be in there. 

Vince says something very clever and safe, “I’ll have 
whatever you have, Sasha – You most certainly have good taste. I 
trust you.” She says, “Ok – which do you like more - hamburgers 



or hot dogs?” She says this with a straight face. He looks at her, 
wondering if this a joke or what? She snickers – you should see 
your face – she giggles.   

The waiter comes to the table. Sasha says, “We’re both going 
to have 6 oz. prime filet mignon of beef, both cooked medium with 
a hint of pink  - whipped potatoes and spinach and a bottle of 
Faust cabernet sauvignon.  

The waiter says, “Very well, mam.” 

Sasha says, “These fucking Chefs and waiters in these places 
can be quite pretentious, you know?  I hate these snooty fucks.”  
Vince says, “We share like minds, Sasha.” 

Sasha says, “Unfortunately, it’s the world I live in, and I 
make the best of it.”  Vince says, “Well, I didn’t grow up in money. 
I’ve had to work for every nickel I have.”  She says, “Well, I didn’t 
grow up with money either – I just happened to marry a man who 
did.”  

He’s snooty, lousy lover with a tiny dick – other than that. 
He treats me well. I won’t leave him because I like my lifestyle. 
Does that make me bad?”  Vince says, “I don’t judge anyone – it’s 
not my job.”  Sasha smiles, “Very good, that’s the right answer.” 

Sasha checks out Vince’s hands, fingernails, and teeth. His 
teeth look great, there are no calluses, and his fingernails are 
trimmed and clean. She’s thinking – whatever he does, he’s 
probably not working in grease or dirt. 

Vince’s body is powerful – broad chest – thick arms.  

The meal is served. They are on their 2nd glass of wine. 

She’s thinking. I must be more disciplined – I’m telling too 
much about myself and my life. I must keep it sexual – after all, 
we’re not here to start a life together –we’re here to fuck, and 
that’s it. 

Sasha throws out a shocking question. “So, do you fuck 
strange women, often Vince?”  He just took a sip of wine and 
almost spit it. Vince says, “Actually, Sasha, you’re the first for me.”   

Sasha smiles, “Well, in most cases, that would probably be 
the right answer, but I really doubt if that is true. You’re too 



handsome, and your big cock tells a different story.”  Vince says, 
“Well, I suppose you’re right. I have certainly sown a few oats.” 

Sasha says in a soft tone,  “I like you, Vince – you’re a real 
man. That’s hard to find.”  Vince says, “Thanks Sasha, I like you 
too. You just catch me off guard sometimes.”  Sasha says, “I like to 
throw a ball on occasion to see how they catch it. It tells me who 
they are.” 

Vince says, “Am I catching the balls?”  Sasha says, “Oh yeah, 
you’re doing great – by the way, I shaved my pussy for you.”  
Vince smiles, “There you go again with throwing me a ball. The 
answer is. Oh good. I shaved my cock and balls for you as well.” 
Sasha says, “Really? I like nicely shaved cock and balls. Nothing 
worse than a mouth full of hair.”   Vince smiles. 

Sasha says, “All the sex talk is making me horny, is it you?”  
Vince says, “the truth is- it’s going to be fun fucking you. I can’t 
wait to hear how you cum”  

Sasha says, “Well, that’s another good answer. You’re good 
at catching my balls, Vince -  Did you enjoy your dinner? I thought 
it was great.”  Vince says in a snoot voice, “Oh yes, darling, I 
thought it was superb.” 

Sasha laughs.. . .” let’s get the fuck out of here.” 

They leave an empty bottle of wine and clean plates. 

                                    ### 

On the way to the room, she says, “There should be a couple 
of bottles of wine in the liquor bar – in the hotel room.”   She 
opens the door and asks Vince, “Would you mind opening a bottle 
of wine while I’m in the bathroom?”  Vince says, “Will do.” 

Sasha took off all her clothes, put on the hotel's white thick 
robe, and walked out.  Vince says, “Wow, you’re fucking gorgeous, 
Sasha.”  Sasha says, “thanks, Vince.”  He hands Sasha a glass of 
wine – she holds her glass up and says, “Cheers!”  Vince says, 
“Cheers, Sasha.” 

Sasha says, “Vince, get comfortable – take off that stuff tie 
and sports jacket.”  Vince takes off all his clothes and stands, 
sipping his wine. Sasha says, “Geeze – now that’s nice big cock.”   



Sasha walks closer to him. She reaches down and strokes it  
- while looking into his eyes. She kisses his lips lightly – stroking 
his cock. His cock grows and grows. She leans down and sucks the 
head – while stroking. She reaches under and massages his big 
hanging balls.  Vince says, “Damn, Sasha, it’s been weeks since 
I’ve had much cock sucked.”  She keeps sucking.  She says, “Let’s 
get on the bed.” 

Sasha unties her robe and lets it fall on the floor. Her 
gorgeous firm body, olive complexion, firm D-cup breasts, and 
amazing ass are revealed.  Vince holds her in bed – they are lying 
side by side, his arms are around her – running his fingers up and 
down her back and down to her ass – he massages her ass.  

Sasha softly moans as he kisses her.  Sasha says, “fuck I 
want you inside me.”  Vince says, “Not until I eat your pussy real 
good.”  

She lays down. She puts her feet flat on the bed and opens 
her legs. Vince buries his face inside. He licks all of her pussy. He 
sucks her clit lightly – then licks the inside of her pussy – sucks 
her clit more and more.   

Sasha moans, “You sure know how to suck pussy, Vince.”  
Vince keeps sucking her nicely shave smooth pussy – it tastes 
delicious. He keeps sucking her clit … “ewwww….I’m coming, 
Vince.”  He keeps sucking.  Her pussy quivers. 

He quickly gets up on his knees – he pushes his big cock 
inside. Sasha gasps, “Fuck – that’s good – I want all of your big 
dick.”  He pushes in and fucks her like a crazy man. He lays on top 
of her and slam-fucks her – she reaches under to feel his balls 
when they bounce off her ass.   

He fucks and fucks and fucks.  He kisses her. Sasha is 
heaving her hips. “ewwwww…I’m cuming, Oh fuck!” Vince keeps 
fucking. Sasha’s body goes limp – she relaxes.  Vince slows down 
to allow her to recover. He slowly starts fucking her again – she’s 
panting. He goes faster and faster.  

She whispers in his ear, “I want your cum in my mouth.”  
That excited him so much – he says, “Ok, here you go – he 
straddles her body, she leans up – she shoves his dick into her 
mouth – she sucks while stroking his cock.  



Vince lets out a manly loud groan. “Ugggghhhh!!!!” He 
unloads his cum in Sasha’s mouth – she keeps stroking and 
sucking – massaging his balls as his cock pulsates.   

She takes his cock from her mouth – she looks up at Vince.  
“Fuck, that was delicious.”  She licks the cum off her lips.  Vince 
flops down on the bed.  He says, “That was the best, Sasha.” Sasha 
says, “I can’t argue with you. You made me cum so fucking good.”  

They lay wrapped in each other’s arms. 

Sasha says, “I might be back to Austin in a couple of months 
– any chance of a repeat performance?”  Vince says, “Anytime, my 
lovely Sasha.”   

She says, “I love how your big dick feels inside me – It 
stretches my pussy so good.”  Vince holds her tight. 

It’s Midnight.  Vince says, “I better get going, Sasha.” She 
says, “I understand. I have an early morning flight anyway.”   

Vince put on his clothes.  She walks him to the door naked 
and hugs him.  Vince says, “Please, let’s stay in touch. I really 
enjoyed you, Sasha.”  She smiles and sweetly kisses his lips. “We 
will.”  Vince walks out. 

She shut the door – lays her back against the door, and 
smiles. 

THE END 

 
 

Stove Five 

 

Part One 

Sasha is relaxing in their den – they are both drinking their 
favorite glass of wine and reading. Sasha loves to read – it takes 
her out of her world sometimes – but has a habit of dumper her 
right back in it again.  Sasha is bored silly much of the time. She 
usually has to dream of things to do to fill up her time on earth. 



She’s educated and has a degree in journalism – but her 
husband does not want her to work.  He says it’s just not 
necessary. He gives her a personal expense account - $10,000 is 
automatically deposited into her account every month. She can 
spend that on anything she chooses – no questions asked. 

When you’re earning a minimum of $50,000 per heart 
surgery – and if he’s only scheduled to do one heart surgery per 
week, that alone is $200,000 per month. 

Sasha works for several charity events throughout the year. 
She meets lots of people, and it helps to entertain her life. She 
goes to art galleries and seeks out investment art that will go up in 
value. It’s one way she can make her money grow without any 
hassles.  She places it all in a private rented vault.  She also 
purchases gold, silver, and rare coins. Most wives do not do this 
investing, but Sasha believes in having a safety net. Her marriage 
is fine now – but who knows what can or will happen in the future. 
She also owns investment property. These are assets that are hers 
and hers alone.  

Yes, she has a fantastic wardrobe and shoe collection, but 
she does not blow all her money on travel, clothes, etc. She’s 
actually quite frugal.   

When she travels, she gets the best prices for nice hotels, 
meals, and airfare. Her husband gives to charities – it’s a better 
tax write-off if he gives. 

It’s been two months since Sasha has a good fucking. She’s 
craving cock – once again. She puts it off as long as she can, but 
she gets so fucking hungry for a good cock. She goes to her 
favorite website to find the right man. 
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Part Two 

She’s checking out Wyoming. She’s wondering what it would 
be like to be fucked by a real brawny cowboy. A man who actually 
works for a living – riding horses and herding cattle on a large 
ranch.  She’s reading their profiles – and some of them are as 
hung as their horses.  

She writes to a man who appears to be interesting. He’s 
about 6’, 190 pounds – strong body and a thick 9” cock. She thinks 
that maybe his dick is a bit too big. She tells him too. He promises 
that he would be easy. She’s still scared. She can’t have her 
delicate pussy damaged. 

So, she brushes the cowboy off her list. 

She checks out the men in Minnesota. These are nice 
Midwestern men. She found three men in Minnesota that might 
be good for her.  She weeds out a few of the men by their attitude 
when she contacts them – she looks for kindness, politeness, and 
graciousness. If they have these qualities along with being 
handsome and well hung, then she might set up a fuck date. 

She set up a fuck date with Greg. He’s 5’11”, 185 pounds, flat 
stomach, and a nice thick 8” cock. This guy is extra thick – she 
loves to feel a good pussy stretch. He’s got a huge mushroom 
head. That will feel good too. 

She feels her pussy, and she’s wet from just imagining his 
cock inside her. She wants his dick. 

Sasha writes to him, hoping for the best. She says, “I like 
your profile – you seem to be the right fit for me. I can meet this 
coming Wednesday evening.”  He writes back, “Hi, thanks for 
contacting me – great ass. I wish you had a face pic.”  She writes 
back, “sorry, no can do on the face pic – take my word, you won’t 
be disappointed.”  He writes back, “I trust you, don’t know why, 
but I do. Let’s meet.”   

Sasha books her flight for the following Wednesday. She 
arrives at about 1 pm. She sits in her hotel room. She turns on the 
TV- nothing on. She decides to take a shower. She dries off and 
puts on the hotel robe.   



She’s horny – she turns on TV again – she orders a porn 
show.  She watches it, and it makes her even hornier. She loves to 
watch a man fuck, especially if he’s got a big dick. Who wants to 
watch a man with a tiny penis? 

She can’t stand it anymore – it’s making her too fucking 
horny. She turns off the TV and lays down for a nap. 

Sasha wakes up about 4 pm. She gets ready early for her 
fuck date.  There isn’t much to do in St. Paul, Minnesota. So, she 
decided to get a bite to eat at the hotel restaurant and might read 
for a while. She’s wearing white shorts and a pink T-shirt and 
sandals. 

She’s sitting in the little hotel restaurant. She’s getting 
excited about fucking this man – his cock is almost the thickness 
of a cheese roll, and that large mushroom head really makes it 
super exciting. He’s got a pleasant personality too.  He’s only 34 
years old.  

It’s about 6 pm.  She text messages Greg. “Hey, I’m in St. 
Paul – still up for a fuck date this evening?”  About fifteen minutes 
later, “Oh hell yes, I can’t resist an ass like yours.”  She texts back, 
“That’s the right answer. See you at 8 pm in the hotel bar.”  He 
texts back, “I’ll be there, sweetie.”   

 
 

  



Part Three 

Sasha is sitting at the hotel bar patiently waiting. Greg walks 
in at about 8:10.  She looks at him and smiles. Greg knows that is 
immediately her.  She stands up and hugs him, and gives him a 
sweet kiss.   

Greg says, “You’re gorgeous Sasha, I can’t believe I ever 
doubted you, but I did. I met a lot of dogs with online dating.”  
Sasha smiles, “I understand – but this not your typical dating site, 
won’t you agree?”  Greg says, “Well, actually, I’m new on this site, 
and you’re the first person I’ve met.”   

Sasha says, “Well, I should be a walking talking 
advertisement for this website, huh?”  Greg says, “oh yeah! Turn 
around….he bends her over ….damn, what an incredible ass, 
Sasha.”  She says, “So, I even pass the ass inspection, huh?”  Greg 
says, “You pass all tests!” 

Sasha says, “Well, have a drink with me, Greg.”  He says, “I 
don’t mind if I do.”  He orders a crown royal on the rocks.  Sasha 
says, “Great choice. I like a man who drinks quality liquor.”  

Greg asks her, “So, what made you choose me?”  She smiles, 
“In all honesty, it wasn’t your eyes – it is your cheese roll cock.”  
Greg gives a big belly laugh.  Greg says, “That’s the first time 
anyone has ever referred to my cock as a cheese roll.”  She says, 
“Well, it’s true – it’s as thick as a cheese roll – which is a good 
thing.”  She says, “Have you ever had problems with it not going 
in?”  Greg says, “Yeah, a couple of women said it was too big 
around, and they wouldn’t fuck me.” 

Sasha says, “Your girth is fine with me – I love to feel my 
pussy stretch.”  Greg smiles, “Oh, I’m sure it will stretch you.”  She 
says, “ I fucking can’t wait.” 

She says, “Let’s flee this dump – I’m ready to fuck.” Greg 
says, “You lead, and I will follow.” 

                                ### 

Sasha and Greg walk inside the hotel room. Sasha says, 
“Greg suck those clothes – I’m going to the bathroom, and I will 
return shortly.”   
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Sasha walks out naked. Greg is lying on the bed. She crawls 
up on the bed to join him. Greg says, “You are just pretty all over, 
aren’t you?”  She puts her hand around his thick cock.  She lays 
next to him – massaging his cock. She’s amazed at how thick it is, 
and the head is enormous.  She scoots down to kiss the head – she 
sucks part of it. She strokes his cock – the more she strokes, the 
thicker it becomes. She looks up at him, “What a gorgeous cock 
you have, Greg.”  He smiles.  

Sasha says, “I can’t any longer – I want your cock inside me, 
pronto.”  She lays on her back – and spreads her legs up and wide.  
He kneels and presses his big cock head in …he pops it in and out. 
She moans big….Oh fuck, that’s good.”  She reaches down with 
both hands and guides his cheese roll cock inside – he gently 
pushes his cock inside.  

He’s all the way in – his balls are laying on her ass.  Sasha is 
groaning and moaning – “That’s the best feeling in the world – my 
pussy is stretched to the maximum.”  He fucks her very gently – in 
and out. Each time he pushes his cock all the way in – then brings 
it out to the edge, then plunges inside – each time laying his balls 
on her ass.   

She says, “Dam, this is the best fuck ever.”  She’s wet. Greg 
pushes his cock in and out faster and faster. Sasha is kicking her 
legs – he fucks her gently but with a fast constant rhythm.  He’s 
laying his thick pipe over and over.  

He’s laying on top – he kisses her lips lightly. She swings her 
arms around his neck – he keeps fucking.  Sasha louts out little 
squeals, “ewwww….fuck, your big dick is making me cum.”   

Greg can feel her pussy tighten around his thick cock – he 
can feel every tiny inch of her pussy, and it’s making cum. Greg 
says, “Oh fuck, I’m coming, baby.”  She says, “Oh, give me your 
load!”  He goes, “Ugggghhh!!!” She moves her pelvis up and down 
– fucking his cock to get every last drop of cum inside her.  She 
says, “fuck, I love it.”  

Greg relaxes and drops down beside her. She lays half 
unconscious.  She says, “My orgasm was so fucking intense. I 
Guarantee I’ve never cum like that before.” 
Greg says, “It was incredible.”   



She lays beside Greg – her leg is curled over his. Sasha is 
delighted. 

It’s about 11 pm.  Sasha says, “You can sleepover with me if 
you wish.”  Greg says, “I think I will, thanks.” 

They fall asleep. 

                                 ### 

Sasha wakes up early, about 7 am.  She’s horny as hell. She 
plays with his cock, and it gets hard. She whispers in his ear. 
“Please fuck me again, just like you did last night.”  Greg says, “Of 
course, I would love to Sasha dear.”   

He gave Sasha another good fucking with his cheese roll 
cock – she came with an explosive orgasm. He again unloaded a 
boatload of cum inside of her.  

She lays with him and is satisfied one more time. 

It’s 9:15 am. Greg says, “I’ve got to get going, Sasha.” She 
says, “OK, but will you please leave your cock here for me.”  Greg 
smiles. “I wish I could, Darlin.”  Sasha gives him a pouty face.  He 
leans down and kisses his lips. 

She gets up and walks him to the door.  She gives him a tight 
hug.  She takes his face in both hands and sweetly kisses his lips.  
By and be safe.   

The End 

  



Conclusion 

Hi, this is Sierra.  

I hope you enjoyed this story.  I will be adding more stories 
as time goes on.  Sinfully Naughty is a book series that is full of 
erotic stories.  

The characters are classy but naughty women and Alpha 
Men – these are men who admire and adore women and are REAL 
men.   

If you’d like to know when I release new stories before 
anyone else knows, visit my unique website and join my list.  I 
have lots of freebies and amazing stories waiting for you. 

Please leave a positive review for me if you enjoyed this 
book, and others may enjoy it.  

THANKS AGAIN. 

 

Join My List – Get -eGift! 
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