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It had been a long day and I was ready for a shower. I was staying at Sakamoto-san’s house. His incredibly fine wife Reiko had treated me well and I appreciated it. But I could see that there were problems in the marriage. She had subtlety come onto me with her body language. I had to be careful. I wanted to say yes. But there was indirectness and discretion to think about too.

It had been a long day in Tokyo. Now he was on a business trip that would last for a long time. And maybe he was having affairs, I don’t know. It wasn’t my place to get involved. But maybe that would change.

The shower was great and I could unwind. Or so I thought. I kept thinking about how hot she was. How great it would be to have her beautiful nude body in my arms. Tasting every inch of it. At least I’m being honest about how I feel.

I stepped out of the shower and dried off. Everything was spacious, chic and expensive. They knew how to live well and enjoy life.

I wrapped a towel around me and walked out into the hall. Suddenly she was there in front of me. Reiko was wearing a robe and and drunk. She knew what she wanted. I’d just go with it and see what happened.

“Did you enjoy your shower?”

“Yes. It felt great.” Not as great as showering together, though. The sexual tension was incredibly thick. I couldn’t fight my feeling. 


She moved in closer and I was ready to fuck her right there.

“You know I want to get to know you intimately.”

I wanted to say something. Put she put her hand on my mouth. I kissed it and she was loving it. “We can talk later. No need to wait, right.?”
She opened her robe and it dropped to the floor. God, what a body. She obviously worked out and I loved every inch of it. My towel fell off and she was right in front of me. Close enough to taste. But she wanted to savor the passion. The she tongued me incredibly deeply, and it was white hot. We held each other close and wanted each other badly. She kissed me hard and she felt so smooth.

“Ikimashoo(let’s go).” She took me by the hand and led me to her bedroom. She laughed as she closed the door and we fell onto the bed. We tasted, felt and explored each other. We rolled all over and she was hot. The kisses were intense and she was on top. 

“I wanted this for so long. Take me now.” 


We kissed and suddenly I was on top. I kissed her and worked my way down her fine body. I sucked her nipples and her body arched back. I went down or her clit and worked it. She was almost ready to cum. But I took my time.

“Yukuri(slower).” I kept going and then started to work my way back up. Caressing and kissing every inch. Her smooth skin, firm tits and hot body was perfect.

We kissed and she was ready. I slipped into her pussy and she wanted it. We worked it and her arms were stroking my back . She was making noise and we pumped harder. Her hair was wild and her lips so incredibly sexy. I love spicy women.

She looked me in the eye and we kissed passionately. “Deeper. More.”

I worked it more and we rolled over. She was on top and we pumped away. She almost fell back on the bed as I fucked her more deeply. She pushed me back down and we went faster and faster. I rolled back on top and she wrapped her legs around me. “Yes. Please. More. Onegai.”

We fucked hard, and it was desperation and white hot passion all together. Then finally we came, and she smiled. We kissed again and rolled on our side. There was a lot to say now that we were finally lovers. 

“Just hold me.” We held each other close as the moonlight streamed in through the blinds. We didn’t care about her husband, her neighbors or what the world thought. All we could think about was satisfying our intense hunger for each other.

