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    ANYTHING FOR YOU
 
   
 
    
 
    
 
    
    When Kimberleigh and I got married 15 years ago, I knew that she had been with tons more men than I had been with women before she met me. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I was basically a nerd in high school, while she was the prom queen. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Fortunately, things got better for me as I matured into a reasonably attractive adult, and I did extremely well for myself professionally as a software developer, bringing in some pretty big bucks not long after I graduated from college.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Kimmy was a major wild girl after high school. Some of the stories she's told me, I can't believe my wife did that...the random hookups in public, the sex parties, the amateur porno videos...you name it, she was up for it. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    When we met, though, she was in her mid-twenties and looking to settle down. She wanted something secure, someone to take care of her. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    She was an executive assistant at one of the companies I was doing some side consulting for, and when I saw her, she took my breath away. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I didn't think I had a snowball's chance in hell of going out with her, but it was one of those weird days where I somehow worked up the nerve to ask her out, and I guess she was in a fragile place, tired for the moment of empty sexual flings with assholes who quickly moved on to the next hot woman, and she agreed to go out to dinner with me. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    For whatever reason, she took a liking to me on that first date. We didn't even fuck. Granted, I was kind of terrified to even try to satisfy a stunner like her in bed. But eventually we did, and of course it was mind-blowing. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    And when she saw my big house and the many acres it sits on -- like I said, I've done pretty well for myself -- I guess she figured I'd make a good enough and very loyal husband and, more importantly, she'd be set for life and wouldn't have to work if she didn't want to.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Not too long into our marriage, I made the colossal blunder of asking her if I was one of the best fucks she'd ever had. Kimmy laughed until she couldn't breathe, as if I'd literally told the funniest joke in the world, and then she said, "Hell no, not even close, honey!" That's when she started regaling me with the tales of her wild youth, prior to getting with me. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Part of me felt like total inadequate loser shit, but then again, when I looked at her, I reminded myself that she was by far the hottest woman I'd ever had sex with, and the fact that she had married me was at least some consolation.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    During the first few years of our marriage, we had sex pretty regularly, at least a few times a week. I was determined to become one of the best lovers she'd ever had. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I read all the books and magazine articles, watched all the videos, posted anonymously on Internet message boards looking for tips and techniques, and did anything and everything else I could think of to elevate my game in the sack. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    It paid off, I have to say. I got especially good at eating pussy, and on the night of our 10th wedding anniversary, when we stayed at a fancy hotel in Aruba and I made her cum five straight times with my mouth before we ever got to fucking, she admitted that I was probably in her Top Three of all the men that ever ate her out. It was a major victory for me. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I knew I'd never make the Top Three in the fucking department because my cock is fairly average-sized. Nothing to be embarrassed about at all, but nothing that drove my wife absolutely crazy with desire, either. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    So things were going along well enough between us. But over the last couple of years, our sex life strangely became sort of humdrum and routine. I'd been working a lot, and I mean a lot, and I was more tired than ever. And of course we were both getting a little older, heading for our forties. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I figured we had both already hit our sexual peak. Kimmy is as hot and sexy as she's ever been, her face is perfection and she keeps her body in immaculate condition, but for as sexual a being as she once had been, she really seemed to have toned it down quite a bit.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    We were lucky if we had sex once a week. That is, until the past month or so. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Suddenly, without warning, my wife was all over me almost every night. She was the aggressive one, basically jumping on me as soon as I got home from work, just all amped up and totally ready to fuck my brains out. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    She was giving me more blowjobs and begging me to cum on her face or on her tits, which she hadn't been into for years. She wanted more anal, too. And she couldn't get enough of me eating her out, of course.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    And believe me, I was not complaining! Although some nights it was hard keeping up with her because I was so wiped out from work. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    That's how it was one night, when I was laying on my back and she was on top of me, her soaked cunt sliding up and down on my cock while I held her hips and watched her incredible tits bounce up and down. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Her eyes were closed and she was moaning like crazy, just working my shaft with her sweet, tight pussy like a woman on a mission. It was a sight to behold.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    So I just had to ask. "Honey, my God, what's gotten into you?" I said.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Her eyes opened and she gazed into mine as she started slamming down on my dick even harder.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Do you really want to know?" she growled.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Yes," I said, kind of weakly, surprised by her response.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Adam," she said. "Adam's what's gotten into me. Well, not yet, but I fucking want him to. It's all I can think about. I'm thinking about him right now, while I fuck you."
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I didn't know what to say. I just stared at her, rather flabbergasted. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Adam was her good friend Tara's husband. We always had them over the house for cocktail parties, or during the summer for cookouts out back by the pool. The four of us had been pretty tight for many years. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Now, Adam had always made little comments here and there about how hot Kimmy is and how lucky of a guy I am, and things of that nature, but I never got bent out of shape about any of that stuff. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    And more than once, especially when we were out back by the pool and Kim would be in one of her tiny bikinis, I saw him checking out her body. But who wouldn't? My wife is crazy hot, and definitely hotter than Tara. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    The other thing was, I never got jealous when other men stared at my wife. It happened basically every single day, anytime we ever went anywhere, even the grocery store or the bank. I felt great pride that she was with me.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    She always told me when men had hit on her when I wasn't around -- and a few times when I was -- and she always told me that if she was single she would have fucked a few of them in a second, but that she had never actually cheated on me. I believed her without question.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    But now, here she was on top of me, fucking my brains out and telling me that she wanted to fuck Adam, basically saying that the only reason she had been so insanely horny recently was because she wanted Adam's cock, not mine.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "You know what happened the other night, while you were working late?" she said to me as she slowed her pace a little bit.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "No, what happened?" I replied, bracing for the inevitable.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Adam and Tara and I went out to the bar and we were playing pool," my wife said as she started squeezing her breasts and pulling at her hard nipples while she moved up and down on my pole long and slow. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Tara went outside for a quick smoke, and Adam and I kept playing. He was showing me how to make a bank shot and he was standing behind me, showing me how to guide my cue stick, and I could feel his huge cock rubbing against my ass."
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "You could?" I squeaked.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Oh yeahhh," Kimmy moaned, her eyes almost closed again as a smile crept across her face at the recollection. "It was so big, I could feel it through his pants how big he is, it's like twice as big as yours."
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Wow."
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Mmmmmmm," she moaned, picking up the pace again, although I knew she was thinking entirely about Adam now, wishing it was his cock in her, not mine. Wishing the cock that was in her right now was so much bigger and filling her up completely, like mine could never really do.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "So, what then, he just rubbed it against you?"
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Well," my wife laughed softly, "I started rubbing my ass against his cock, making it even harder."
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "You did?"
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Mmmhmmm...I was a little scared that Tara would come back inside and see me, so I stopped, but then Adam leaned in and whispered in my ear that he wanted to fuck me so bad, and that he was about to cream his pants just thinking about it."
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Ohhhhhh!" I moaned. Hearing her say that suddenly had me close to blowing my load.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "He wants to fuck me," she said, sliding up and down my cock fasted and harder. "I want to fuck him," she moaned. "I want to fuck his big cock, oh honey, can I fuck his big cock? Please? Please?"
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Yes, oh fuck yes," I groaned, feeling myself about to explode.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Then Kimmy started slamming down on my cock, her skin slapping against mine. Her body tensed up, and then she cried out, "Ohhhhh God I'm gonna cum!" 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I drove my cock up into her as hard and as far as it would go as I shot my thick semen deep in her pussy right as she got off, and our bodies both shook mightily with the mutual and incredibly intense climax.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Kim lifted herself off of my softening cock after a moment and flopped down on the bed next to me, sweaty and exhausted. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Soooooo...Adam, huh?" I said.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    She looked at me with an irritated expression. "You said you wanted to know, and so I told you," she said matter-of-factly. "Do you want me to lie to you?"
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Well...."
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "You really want me to lie to you, after all this time that we've been together?!"
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "No, I guess not," I said dejectedly.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Kim rolled over on her side and ran her hand up and down my arm in a consoling fashion. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Oh honey, you know I still love you," she said. "I'm not saying I want to leave you, because I don't. I love the life that we have, and it's not just the money or whatever. You mean the world to me, and I love you in all the big and little ways."
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Promise?"
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Of course, honey! If I didn't feel that way I would have left you a long time ago. It's not like I can't get just about any man out there, men who are far more rich and successful than you."
 
   
 
    
 
    
    She had a point. I felt better.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "It's just...," she started to say, then her voice trailed off.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "It's just that you want to fuck Adam," I said, trying to be helpful.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Kimmy smiled. "Well, yeah. Adam. Maybe some other guys. I've just been thinking about how wild I used to be, and I kind of miss that, I guess."
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I pondered this information. "Really?" I said. "Maybe...I don't know...maybe it's just a phase or something."
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Maybe it is," my wife said, rolling on her back again and letting out a big sigh. "It's hard to say. But it's all I've been thinking about lately. And then when that thing happened with Adam the other night, it just...it set something off inside me that I just can't deny any longer."
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "I guess I get it," I said. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Kim turned and looked at me with a mischievous smile on her face. "I couldn't help but notice how hard you came inside me just now when I was begging you to let me fuck Adam's big cock...."
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I smiled sheepishly. She had me. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Yeah, yeah, what can I say, it's true," I said as she snuggled into me.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Sounds like maybe we can both get something out of it," Kimmy cooed in my ear as she played with my soft cock. "Don't you want to watch Adam fuck me with his big cock, just ram the fuck out of my wet pussy?"
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Instantly I started to get hard again, giving her the answer, and she grinned as she jerked me off to another quick orgasm as I pictured Adam banging her, my jism dripping down all over her hand as she giggled approvingly. It was obvious how much I liked the idea.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Let's make it happen," I said just before we fell asleep in each other's arms.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    A few days later, I called her in the afternoon and told her that I had invited Adam over later on that evening. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Are you fucking serious?!" she said, the fury in her voice palpable. It took me by surprise.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "B-but I, I thought you--"
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Why didn't you give me any advance warning?!" she shouted. "I've got to get ready, I've got to look my best."
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Honey, you always look amazing, you don't have to worry about it."
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "You men, you just don't understand," she fumed.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Sorry, hon."
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Wait, does he know what's up??" Kimmy asked.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Of course. I told him you want to fuck him. He obviously wants to fuck you, sooo."
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "What if I was just fantasizing?" my wife said. "What if I didn't really mean it? Or what if I changed my mind?"
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Well...did you?" I said.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    She was quiet for several seconds.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "No," she said finally, then let out a soft laugh. "I haven't changed my mind. What time is he coming over?"
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "I told him to come by at seven."
 
   
 
    
 
    
    All right, I'd better jump in the shower and then find something to wear."
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Okay, honey, I'll see you in a little bit. Love you."
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Love you, too," Kimmy said.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I got home about a half an hour before Adam was due to arrive, and Kim looked sexy as hell in a skirt, a fitted white blouse halfway unbuttoned, knee-high black tights and two-inch heels. She had on black secretary glasses to complete the look. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Frankly, I wanted to fuck her right there on the spot, but tonight wasn't about me, it was about Adam and his cock plowing her pussy. If I was lucky I might get some sloppy seconds, but I wasn't counting on it. I was just happy that I would get to watch the action.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    When I heard the doorbell ring I went to answer it, and I let Adam in. He had a bottle of wine in his hands and he basically ignored me, pushing past me to give Kimberleigh, who was standing in the foyer, a big and long hug. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    They were holding and rubbing on each other, and I was almost certain they were going to drop to the floor right there and start going at it. Not that I would have minded too much. But Kimmy took the bottle from him and handed it to me.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Go open this and pour us some glasses," she told me.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Will do," I said. I could hear Adam chuckling as I walked toward the kitchen.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Do you always order him around like that?" Adam said.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Yeah, he knows who wears the pants in this relationship," my wife said.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "I don't see you wearing any pants, just that hot little skirt," Adam said as I uncorked the wine bottle. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Well, I can take it off if you want me to?" Kim said all innocently.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "That depends on what you've got on underneath it."
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "I don't have anything on underneath it," she said. I looked out into the living room to see my wife standing coyly a couple of feet from Adam and sucking on her index finger as she looked at him. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "All I've got under there is my freshly shaved pussy...do you want to see it?" she said to Adam as I nearly knocked over the wine glasses.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Do you want to show it to me?" he said.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I walked out into the living room with their filled wine glasses.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Honey, you're interrupting us," my wife said to me, shooting daggers out of her eyes.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Sorry, sorry," I said.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Bring the wine back into the kitchen," she said.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "What? I thought you--"
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Bring the wine back into the kitchen!" she repeated more loudly as Adam chuckled again. "We're coming in there."
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Umm, okay," I said, turning around and heading back into the kitchen as they followed.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Kimmy grabbed the edge of the counter and bent over slightly, turned her head to look back at Adam, and wiggled her ass. "Go ahead, take a look," she purred.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "With pleasure," Adam said. I could see the big bulge in his crotch as he moved behind my wife, pressing his erection against her as he reached down to the bottom of her skirt and slowly started to hike it up. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Holy shit, I thought to myself, they're gonna do it right here in the kitchen.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Mmmm, that's it, baby," Kimmy said as Adam lifted her skirt up around her waist, exposing her bare, beautiful ass. I leaned against the refrigerator and watched, rubbing my cock as it started to stiffen in my pants. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Adam started caressing my wife's ass cheeks with his big palms, then smacked her tight flesh, eliciting an "Ohhhhh!" from Kim, who begged him to do it again. He smacked her again a little harder, leaving a slight red hand mark on her skin. She started to wiggle her behind, clearly turned on by the erotic sting of his slap.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    He looked over at me and I smiled at him and nodded. "Go ahead, she wants it," I said.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Kimmy turned in my direction and shot me a dirty look. "He doesn't need your approval," she sneered. "If I want it, that's all that matters."
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Adam laughed again as I turned beet red with embarrassment.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Just stand there and be quiet and watch and play with yourself if you want," Kim said before refocusing her attention on Adam and his hand, which was massaging her ass and slipping in between her legs to lightly stroke her quickly dampening slit.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Mmmmm that feel so good," she moaned as Adam's fingers explored her soft, glistening pink folds.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Fuck, I can't wait to get inside that hot pussy of yours," he said. "Been thinkin' about it for a long time."
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Oh yeah?" my wife said. "What about your wife? Does she know how much you want me?"
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Hell yeah," Adam said as he slowly slid one finger into my wife's opening. "She wants the three of us to fuck sometime, she always talks about it while we're screwing. She thinks you're hot as hell."
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Mmmmmmmm," my wife smiled. "She's hot, too. Do you think I'm hot as hell?"
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Yeah," Adam said, sliding a second finger into my wife as she groaned. "And your pussy is hot as hell, too. And wet and tight."
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Baby, why don't you get your cock out?" she said to Adam. "I want to see it and feel it rubbing against my cunt."
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Adam pulled his fingers out of Kimmy and quickly unbuckled his belt, then unbuttoned and unzipped his pants and pulled them down, along with his boxer briefs. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I gasped when I saw his huge cock pop into view. It had to be at least nine inches long, and so much thicker and more veiny than my own. It was a maroon color and curved upward as it throbbed.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    My wife turned around and looked down and she gasped, too, as she took it in her hand and started stroking it. "Holy fucking shit it's gigantic," she murmured, awestruck. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    She looked up at Adam and they began kissing passionately, their tongues intertwined as she stroked him while he unbuttoned her blouse, pulled it open, discovered with great joy that she wasn't wearing a bra, and started squeezing and caressing her firm, round tits, pinching her nipples as she moaned into his mouth.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Adam broke off the kiss as he leaned down and started sucking on my wife's tits, pulling at her nipples with his lips and biting them as Kim moaned some more, savoring the sensation.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "I need your big dick in me, baby, I need it so fucking bad," she panted.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "In a minute," Adam grunted. "First, suck my fat cock."
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Adam turned to me. "Hey bud, Is it okay if your wife sucks my cock?" he snorted.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Well, yeah, sure, it's fine if--"
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "You don't need to ask his fucking permission," my wife snapped as she dropped to her knees in front of Adam, the engorged head of his tool a half an inch from her mouth.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Yeah, I know," Adam laughed. "I just thought it would be funny to ask."
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Kim smiled as she took Adam's huge pole in her hand, then looked over at me again. "How come your cock's not out?" she asked me. "How come you're not jerking off? Isn't this hot enough for you?"
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "No, it is, it is," I said, fumbling with my pants as I pulled them down and pulled out my boner. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Shit, dude, that's all you got?" Adam chuckled.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Seriously," my wife muttered. "I don't know how I'm gonna go back to that after getting some of this," she said to Adam, looking up at him as she stuck out her tongue and started licking the underside of his shaft from tip to base while lightly tugging on his balls.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Come on," Adam said to her, "suck it, suck that fuckin' cock."
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Kimmy laughed softly and then draped her mouth over his swollen dickhead, then started bobbing her head up and down his shaft, making it wet with her spit as she worked her lips further and further down, gagging a little bit on its immense size, as Adam held her hair and guided her head up and down on his pole.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "That's it, fuckin' suck that cock," he muttered while watching my wife blow him with great gusto, then he turned to me with a huge grin.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "How you like that, bud? Your wife sure knows how to suck cock really damn good!"
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "I see that," I said, pumping my own suddenly inadequate penis as I leaned against the fridge, watching the action unfold in front of me.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Oh holy fuck, it's so much cock," Kim said as she pulled her mouth off of him momentarily to catch her breath. "I haven't had that much cock in my mouth in a long time."
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Not from him," Adam said, nodding his head in my direction as my wife giggled.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "That's for sure," she said before diving back in, taking all of his length in her mouth, her nose bumping up against his pubes as she deep-throated him. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Oh fuck baby, that's so fuckin' good!" Adam groaned.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Kim must have sensed that if she did this much longer, Adam might blow his whole load into her throat, so she slid her mouth off his dick again, wanting that rock-hard boner deep in her pussy. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    She stood up and turned around again, grabbing the counter and lifting her ass up in the air as Adam positioned himself behind her, rubbing his hard cock up and down her dripping pussy lips like he was painting a picket fence.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Give it to me," Kimmy snarled. "Fuck me! Fuck me with your big cock!"
 
   
 
    
 
    
    She lifted one of her legs and propped it up on the counter, giving Adam full and easy access to her open hole.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    They both moaned loudly as he plunged his cock into her cunt a few inches, then pulled back and drove it in a couple more inches while using his fingers to pull open her pussy, then finally buried his entire shaft in her as she screamed out, 'OH MY FUCKING GOD, IT'S SO BIG, GO SLOW, GO SLOW!!"
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Take it, baby, take it," Adam said as he slowly thrust in and out of her. "I can feel it opening up, baby, almost there, almost there..."
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "OH FUUUCK!!" Kim hollered. I was beating off hard now, hypnotized by Adam's giant cock ramming my wife's tight pussy, stretching and filling it, making her feel things she hadn't felt in all the years she had to settle for fucking my much smaller penis.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Adam's balls were slapping against Kimmy's crotch as he picked up speed, and my wife started to moan and pant with total unbridled pleasure, letting me know that she had more than grown accustomed to this huge dick invading her cunt. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    She had welcomed him now with open walls, and her nectar was flowing freely, coating her crotch and inner thighs and Adam's shaft and balls as he plowed her with wild abandon, clutching her ass tightly and occasionally slapping one of her cheeks, much to her squealing delight.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Yes, YES, you're hitting my fucking spot, RIGHT THERE!!!" she screamed.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    My wife was getting the fucking that she so wanted and needed. It was happening right in front of me, and I couldn't believe it. It was getting to be too much for me to take. I was huffing and puffing and pounding my pud, and I knew I couldn't hold out much longer. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Kim's body was shaking and tensing, and the sweat was rolling down Adams ass as he thrust in and out of her with primal lust, grunting like a wild beast as he took my wife's cunt exactly as he wanted to, and precisely how she wanted it. Hard and fast. Fucking hard, and fucking fast.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Urgghhhhh," I groaned as cum spurted out of my cock and splattered onto the kitchen floor. I couldn't believe I had just ejaculated all over the place, making a huge mess, while watching my friend fuck my wife right there in my own kitchen. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I felt completely ashamed and about three inches tall, and I was totally prepared for the two of them to make fun of me, but they were completely consumed with their fucking, and the way they were moving and groaning and carrying on, I knew that one or both of them were about to cum any moment now.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "FUCK, BABY, HERE IT FUCKIN' COMES!!" Adam cried out, thrusting mightily into my wife's swollen, drenched, bright red pussy as she let out a long scream, letting everyone within about four blocks of our house know that she was cumming.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Adam's whole body shuddered and I realized he was completely emptying probably two gallons of hot sperm deep in Kimmy's cunt while her body spasmed with the orgasm simultaneously crashing into her. They kept moving together for at least another minute, riding the climaxes to their completion, and then Adam wrapped his arms around my wife and they held each other close, seemingly not ever wanting this incredibly intimate moment to end.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Finally, Adam slid his semi-erect cock out of her gash and an impressive stream of spunk immediately oozed out, dripping down her thigh as she lightly massaged it into her skin.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Adam turned around and saw me and my shriveled, dangling dick, and the puddle of jizz at my feet, and let out a laugh. "Looks like he had a fun time watching us," he chortled.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Kimmy looked over and barked at me, "What the fuck, clean that up right now!"
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Yes, honey," I said as I quickly pulled up my pants and grabbed a spray bottle of cleaner and some paper towels and cleaned up my sperm from the floor while they watched and shook their heads.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "I'm gonna go take a shower," Adam finally said. "Which way?"
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Upstairs and to the right," my wife replied, before turning back to me.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Are you finished cleaning that up?"
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Yes," I said.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Good, now come here and clean me up."
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I dutifully went over to my wife and dropped to my knees behind her, inhaling the dank tang of all that jizz and pussy juice commingled at the entrance of her sloppy, just-plowed pussy.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Lick it up," she said.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I did as commanded, licking clean her entire pussy and thighs.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Mmmmm, you're so fucking good at that," she moaned. "Always one of the best."
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I smiled as I licked the last glob of Adam's cum from her cunt lips. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Did you like watching that as much as I liked getting fucked?" my wife asked me.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Absolutely," I said. "See?"
 
   
 
    
 
    
    She turned around and looked down and saw that my cock was stiff again.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Oooooooo, honey!" she exclaimed. "Do you want to fuck me now?"
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I didn't say a word, I just got behind her like Adam did and easily slid my dick into her hole. She was so stretched out from the massive cock she'd just gotten that I couldn't imagine my penis was doing much for her, but like a good sport she moaned a little and told me to keep fucking her until I came.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "So good, so good!" she lied to me, but I didn't care. I felt happy and satisfied as I shot another load into my wife's cunt. I knew I had helped make her thrilled and fulfilled by getting her and Adam together. That's what really mattered. When I was finished I pulled out of her, and she turned around and hugged me tightly.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "I love you so much," she whispered in my ear.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "I love you, too," I said. "How do you feel right now?"
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Amazing, absolutely amazing!" she sighed happily.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "I'm glad," I replied. "Do you think we should do something like this again?"
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Yes, definitely," she said, "except next time not with Adam."
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I pulled back and stared at her. "Why not?" I said. "Was something wrong?"
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Oh, no, not at all, honey!" she smiled at me. "He was perfect, the best fuck I've had in years. I just want to fuck a different guy next time, and then a different guy after that, as long as they have huge cocks."
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Oh, got it," I said.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "So now it's up to you to make that happen," she said, patting me on the chest. "You can do that for me, right?"
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Of course," I smiled. "Anything for you.”
 
   
 
    
 
    
    # # #
 
   
 
    
 
    
    


 
    
 
   
  
 





 
    THANK YOU FOR READING! 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    FOR MORE HOT TITLES, BE SURE TO CHECK OUT KYLIE SAVARD’S EROTICA CATALOG ON AMAZON BY CLICKING RIGHT HERE!
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