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I arrived home early expecting the house to be empty; instead I found Anne's car and her fitness instructor Rob's car parked in the driveway. I had met Rob several times at the gym myself and he would occasionally come over for extra sessions with both of us, so I didn't think anything of it. I parked the car along the road and walked back home. I couldn't get my key in the front door so went around back and let myself in the back door. There was soft music playing which I assumed was from the lounge and another sound which I couldn't initially place.
Whatever it was stopped me from calling out, and I walked along the corridor towards the lounge and the sounds got louder, then I heard my wife, Ann cry out which left me in no doubt what was happening the other side of the door.
"Oh yes Rob just there, right there that feels so good, finger my cunt get it good and wet for your big cock"
I was taken aback and stopped in my tracks, my stomach was churning, my heart was beating hard and fast, and my mouth went dry. Then as the realisation that my wife was obviously being fucked by Rob, my senses started to return. Instead of wanting to rush in and stop what was going on, I found myself wanting to see what was happening. I retraced my steps and went into the Dining room which backed onto the lounge and found I could see into the lounge without giving away my presence. I looked into the lounge and saw my wife naked but for a red Basque and a pair of red stilettos bent over the back of our sofa, Rob who was totally naked, was giving her cunt a good fingering and was squeezing her tits with his other hand.
His fully erect cock was bouncing against his stomach and a pair of heavy balls swung between his legs. Without so much as a groan he lifted my wife with one arm spun her around, so her head was nearest the ground and her legs above his head. He held her up by wrapping his arms around her waist and she placed her thighs over his shoulders. He had easy access to her sopping wet pussy. She had unhindered access to his rigid cock. The scene was highly arousing as I watched my wife being tossed around by this hunk like she was a rag doll.
Ann had her hands on his thighs and her mouth wrapped around his cock, her head bobbing on its length. He was lapping at her pussy like a bear eats a pot of honey. Me, well I was desperately trying not to come in my pants. I loosened my belt and undid my zipper allowing my trousers to drop to the floor around my ankles. My underwear quickly followed and my erect cock, which was as hard as I had ever experienced, sprang free. My balls were taut and hard and ached with the knowledge of what would happen shortly.
I took a firm grip on my rigid tool, and returned to the sexually arousing scene I had come upon, my emotions were in turmoil. My wife was cheating on me, but instead of anger I was so aroused and desperately wanting to witness the outcome of whatever they were going to do together. They were still in the standing sixty nine positions and Rob was by now face fucking my wife, who by now had her hands firmly gripping his buttocks and appeared to be pulling him towards her eagerly awaiting mouth. The sounds of their lovemaking accompanied the soft music which had aided my unheard approach, to where I now stood unseen and unheard.
Rob then flipped her over, and almost threw her onto our sofa, her pussy glistening in the ambient light coming from the two lamps on the mantelpiece. Rod then grabbed her ankles and lifted her legs back onto his shoulders. Placing his cock against the entrance to her pussy he allowed his weight to push his cock into my wife's pussy. Ann was moaning throughout this, and it got louder as Rod went deeper;
"Oooooh Mmmmph!....Oh yes oh god yes fill my cunt you fucker"
Rob adjusted his feet once he was fully entered and then began to slide that cock in and out at a steady pace.
"Now you cock teasing bitch, prepare to be fucked senseless"
Rob gradually picked up the pace until I thought our sofa was going to break, so hard were his thrusts. My wife gripped the front edge as he hammered her pussy into submission. Her small body bouncing up and down as he did as he had promised, and fucked her senseless. Ann was grunting and groaning, like an animal at the fucking she was receiving. Shouting in between thrusts, dirty talk she had never been so far gone like this before;
"God, oh fuck, yes fuck, fuck, and ooohhhh yesssssss"
"Fuck me stud, fuck me, fuck my cunt, fuck it good you bastard" she yelled.
"Go on fuck the arse right of me, fuck my cunt like only you can you fuckin stud"
Rob was like a steam piston driving in and out of my cheating slut of a wife's cunt. Every time he rammed in a frothy mix of her juices and his precum, squirted out of her abused hole and dripped of his balls and dribbled over the front of our leather sofa. I was frantically wanking myself silly, my cock felt so hot, it ached with anticipation of the inevitable load my balls were getting near to shooting up its length, they were also so fucking sore I thought I would surely damage them.
Ann was in the throes of yet another orgasm, her body shaking and her legs flapping around above his head, the red stilettos making it look as slutty as Rob battered my wife's cunt into oblivion. This stud sure knew how to dish out a good hard fucking, such as I could never dream of delivering. I felt the familiar tingling in my balls, my legs started to shake and I had to grip a nearby cupboard to steady myself as I shot my load over our carpet. The first shot must have went five feet from where I stood, the next three or four working their way back towards me, until the last few spurts or rather dribbles ran down over my hand as I continued to pump my still erect cock, again a first for me, as I usually went limp after Cumming.
I gently massaged my ball sac with my other hand until my balls began to drop back down from disappearing up inside my groin, and then gently began to pull and tease them trying to ease the aching pain I was feeling.
I returned to watching the two lovers, in time to see Rob lift her up from the sofa. Then he half pushed half placed her over the back of the sofa, her ravaged cunt gaping open and covered in the mixture of their combined juices. Her ass stuck up in the air and her head hung over the back of the sofa as she tried to regain some form of composure. Rob walked around the front of her and holding her head up by grabbing a handful of hair shoved his sticky coated cock into her mouth.
"Now suck it clean bitch, and don't take forever that pussy of yours needs more cock"
My wife Ann obliged him and used her hands to lift his heavy ball sac up so she could clean them off for him also. Then Rob who had been holding her hair grabbed her head with both hands and began shoving his cock down her throat. Ann was making loud gagging sounds and I could see spit flying from her lips as Rob fucked her face like he had her cunt moments before.
"This'll teach you to be such a cock tease at the gym you fucking slut" he grunted
"From now on, you'll be my fuck toy to do with what I want bitch, no more teasing just plenty of cock and plenty of spunk for your slutty holes"
All Ann could do was moan and groan as he never eased up to allow her to answer. Rob began grunting loudly and I saw his cock twitch, my wife's eyes bulged and her throat was making frantic swallowing motions. I realised Rob had dumped a load down her gullet. This had me as hard as a rock again. My right fist was beating my cock frantically, my aching balls were slapping against my thighs which felt like jelly. But I wasn't ready to release another load just yet despite that all too familiar feeling. I wanted more, I wanted to see if my wife would beg him to stop or admit he had shagged the arse of her as he had stated.
After Rob had cum he pulled out and slapped my wife's face with his cock, calling her a fucking whore and a filthy slut, who was only good for fucking. To my amazement Anne was agreeing with him;
"Yes, yes I am, treat me like the cheap two bit slut I am".
"My husband's cock won't be enough for me now stud I need your big cock"
"Oh you'll get plenty of this bitch, more than you could ever hope for and maybe some other cocks as well"
"I know a few of the guys who want to help teach you a lesson for your slutty cock teasing ways. I will be only too happy to let them join in bitch, now bend over the back of this sofa till I fuck that cunt of yours again"
Ann quickly got into position, the look of lust on her face giving away how much she was enjoying being fucked by this stud. It was obvious she was so hot and in need of Rob's cock inside her already well used cunt.
Rob stood behind her and spread her ass cheeks apart; he began by teasing my wife, rubbing his saliva coated cock over her clit and gently pushing his head against her cunt entrance. Then he slowly eased the first few inches of that glorious fuck rod into my wife's cunt. I watched mouth gaping open, cock pulsating balls tingling as he eased it in slowly inch by glorious inch, her cunt stretching and opening up for him. I could only imagine how stretched and filled she felt.
Rob was filling her cunt, to the limit. When he was finally all the way in Ann sighed and turned her head around to look at him;
"Now you bastard fuck me, and fuck me hard the way I like it"
Rob began to oblige my wife's request, slowly at first, grinding himself fully into her, his thick cock and heavy balls rubbing and banging against her clit, almost immediately I saw Ann's legs shake and she let out a low moan
"Oh God I'm fucking cumming I'm cummmmmming"
Rob grabbed hold of her hips and began to pound her really hard, the room was filled with the sounds of sex and the smell reached my nostrils heightening my own pleasure. My own fist flying up and down the length of my own cock in time to Rob's pounding of my wife.
"Oh fuck fuck I'm gonna cum again you bastard, I'm gonnaa......Aaaaaaah"
Anne's legs visibly collapsed causing her to push even harder against Rob's penetration which in turn prolonged her orgasm. Rob still kept at her faster and harder he seemed to go. I thought to myself god this man fucks at a phenomenal pace, it's like watching a steam trains driving rod. Her pussy was oozing juices all over Rob's balls, the sofa back and Rob's thighs. Each time I thought Rob was about to dump his load in her he seemed to restrain himself. I could hear his thighs slapping loudly against my wife's ass, the loud dirty squelching sounds, the constant moans and grunts of pleasure coming from my wife, who I knew had never experienced a fucking like she was getting right in front of me.
As I shot another load over our carpet, Rob was indeed nearing his final moments as he began grunting;
"Jesus, oh fuck yeaah, take it bitch take it"
Every stroke penetrating my wife to the limit
"Here it comes bitch, Fuck Ooooh Yeeeeah"
I saw his bum cheeks clench, and his heavy balls visibly started to lift and pulse with each shot he was firing into her cunt. He finished emptying his load and gave her several long hard thrusts to ensure he had filled her belly with as much of his cum as possible. My wife laid limp and moaning over the back of our sofa. Rob stepped back and I saw her gaped, ravaged hole spunk oozing out in great globs, over her thighs and our sofa. I thought to myself wonder if that will mark it, stupid I know, I decided to retire so grabbed my discarded clothing and retreated to the back door dressed quickly and returned to my car. I drove around for about an hour and returned to find Rob just leaving; I knew they had obviously fucked again.
I got out and Rob smiled at me and said;
"Hi, just been giving your better half a good workout"
As I shook his hand I thought I know you have and hopefully I will get to see you give her more extra workouts soon.
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I am a single divorced male 53years old and after almost two years of no sex decided it was time to get laid. I didn't realise how easy it would be, and also how many guys are out there desperate to watch their wife being fucked by another guy.
This was one such story. I decided to go out for a drink last Friday and instead of going to my local went to a pub in a town close by, after about an hour I was returning from the toilet when I bumped into a woman heading into the ladies, I apologised and she smiled saying it was ok her fault she should have been looking where she was going.
She was a little bit shorter than me with long blonde hair and a firm looking set of tits on her, I guessed around mid to late fortyish. Her ass just talked to me as it walked towards the toilet, just 'fuck me' was what it was saying. As I watched this woman pass me, I could feel my cock begin to stir in my jeans, and I had to adjust myself for comfort.
Several times during the evening I caught her glancing over and we spoke casually at the bar but I made no move, until almost closing time. As she ordered a last round for her and her friends I asked her name, she grinned before saying ."Kathleen, but I get called Kath." I nodded and said. "Mine's Jim, perhaps you would let me get you a drink?"
she sort of looked at me and said, "Pretty forward aren't you!" I laughed. "My days of doing the mating dance are long gone, now it's just being simple and see where it takes me."
She laughed, but returned to her friends. Later as the pub was emptying, and I was just about to leave, I felt a hand on my arm. "Leaving so soon?"...." Don't you Fancy a coffee Jim?"
I swallowed my last drink and said "sure why not."
I followed her out of the pub. We walked about a half mile through the town along various streets. "I hope I can find my way back easily" I half joked. "Perhaps you won't need to." said Kat.
Kath, grabbed hold of my arm, causing me to be pulled closer to her. Kath also patted my ass, with her other hand. Now I knew my luck was in, I was in for some pussy tonight and for the second time that evening my cock began to stir.
We arrived at her home, a smart well maintained bungalow. Kath opened the door and we stepped in. I could tell right away she was still married, as evidence of a man in the house was lying around. I looked around half expecting an irate husband to appear but no-one came. Kath reappeared with a couple of beers and smiled at me. "I suppose you are wondering where my husband is?"
"The thought did cross my mind." As I took a swig from the bottle. Kath grinned, hooked a finger at me, and told me to follow her. We walked through the house to what was obviously the master bedroom and there sat her husband, securely tied, bollock naked and gagged on a heavy wooden chair. His cock was also encased in what I knew was chastity fitting, Kath turned , "My husband, likes to watch men fuck me!" ......."I hope you don't have an issue with that?"
Just as she started using her hands to gently rub my chest, back and ass. Before I could answer she started to kiss me deeply. I moaned in the negative best I could "uhu!"
When she broke the kiss I replied, "Nope!".." Often heard and read of this, but never experienced it."
My cock was rapidly growing at the prospect of fucking this woman, in front of her husband. We left the bedroom and returned to the lounge, where we chatted and drank some beer. It turned out whenever she wants' a bit of fun this was what they did. This guy had been tied up and left like this all night while she went out, looking for cock.
I quickly shook off the surprise, decided if that's what turns him and her on, then who am I to let opportunity pass. Wehad left him sitting there, with beads of sweat rapidly appearing on his brow. His eyes, almost pleading for me to get the action started. As time passed I became more aroused and soon Kath and I were kissing passionately on her sofa. I gently stroked her face, nibbled her ears, kissed her neck, and licked her throat, as she began to let little sighs escape, between biting her bottom lip. Her hands were stroking my arms and the nape of my neck as I gently began to seduce this sexy woman.
We kissed and cuddled on the sofa for about twenty minutes, gradually becoming more and more aroused. I soon had her blouse open, her bra pulled down, to reveal her magnificent tits. I soon began sucking on her large nipples. Kath was becoming increasingly louder in her moans of pleasure, and her legs were opening and shutting as she obviously became more and more aroused with our foreplay. I began to nibble harder on her nipples causing gasps of "Ooooh," ... "Aaaah,"... "Mmm."
I broke off to strip off her blouse, pulled her trousers off, to reveal a silky red pair of panties, which matched the silk bra. I squeezed each of her tits, cupping the firm flesh in my hands and massaging them before squeezing them firmly again, making Kath groan with lust. My hands travelled down her stomach and dropped to her thighs, her legs parted to allow me access to her already dripping pussy.
My fingers stroked the thin material covering her mound, Kath was gyrating around on the sofa as I began to slip one then two and finally my hand inside her silk panties. I then decided to take full control of Kath and quickly gripped the thin material in my hand and pulled, tearing her panties right off her. "Oh Yes, yes put your cock in me Jim, I need your cock inside me NOW!"
"Not just yet Kath, I'm going to make you beg for it in front of your husband. After all that's what you both want isn't it?" Kath looked at me, her eyes filled with lust.
With Her body trembling, and the way she was panting, it was revealing to me her state of arousal. "Yes Jim that's just what we want!"
I dropped my jeans and my cock sprang free fully erect and pointing to the sky, proudly throbbing and already oozing pre-cum. I pulled her to her feet and pushed her to her knees. " Go on Kath get on your knees. Now suck my cock like you really mean it!"
"That's a good girl!...Open wide, Take the whole length. AAAAGH!.. suck it baby, good and proper. When I do fuck you in front of your husband. I want to ensure, you get a right good, long, hard fucking!"
Kath bobbed up and down, on my shaft. Occassionally licking and sucking just on my bell end"
Fuck it felt good. My cock felt so fucking hard, like a rod of steel. My balls were coated in her saliva, and my pre-cum."Yeah that's good Baby!"
I moaned as she then began to slide my cock back into her warm willing mouth. Inch by inch my cock disappeared until I felt it touch the back of her throat. I thought she would stop there, but after a few gags she eased the full length, into her mouth, and down her throat.
Her hands gripped my ass holding me inside her. I held it there, enjoying that feeling, of being stuffed down a woman's throat, it being the first time in two years. My balls were already beginning to tighten and lift, so I quickly eased my cock out and taking a firm grasp of it, held her head with my other hand and began to slap her face with my cock. I wasn't ready to blow my load just yet, I wanted more fun.
Kath seemed to really enjoy this, she was trying to catch my cock in her mouth each time I slapped it against her lips or cheeks. "Give me it, Give me it Jim Please" she moaned.
I grinned to myself. "You're a right wee slut aren't you?" I resumed my cock slapping and said "what was that slut? Didn't catch that."
"I'm a slut for your cock." Grunting, loud enough that her husband would hear.
"That's better slut now open wide and swallow my cock" and I shoved it straight down her throat no mercy. Kath gagged, her eyes bulged, but soon regained her composure and enthusiastically began to bob her head up and down my throbbing shaft.
I love watching a woman suck cock, there is something about a set of lips wrapped round your cock that is so naturally arousing. I gripped Kath's head in both hands and began face fucking her, gently at first then harder and faster as I felt my balls begin to tighten, and those first tell tale signs of impending unloading of my cum began to surge up through my cock.
I let out a loud roar, pulled her head right into my groin, with my balls rested against her chin. Her throat felt tight, around my shaft. My bell end grew in size, as I unloaded, what was to be the first of several loads of the night. I could see Kath's Throat, swallowing hard and fast. I imagined the cum sliding down her throat into her waiting belly.
Kath groaned and her cheeks puffed out, as some of my cum, oozed out despite the tight seal around my cock. I watched as some dribbled down her cheeks onto her erect nipples. I pulled my cock out, slapped her face and tits with it before telling her to clean it up. She licked, sucked and lapped every last drop off my cock, as well as from under my foreskin. I lifted her up as she licked her fingers from cleaning the last few drops of cum from her tits.
Kath smiled at me and said "Thanks!.. I enjoyed that. Hope there is more to come?"
"You can bet your sweet ass there is!" We started towards her bedroom, with her leading the way.
Once in the room she walked up to her husband and leaning in to his face allowed a small amount of cum to dribble out of her mouth, and onto the ball gag he was wearing. "That's a little taste of what I have already had. I, am about to get more, so enjoy!"
The guy was almost going mental, trying to get the cum to travel along the ball gag into his mouth. His body was desperately writhing and wriggling around, as she rubbed her tits in his face, before lying on the bed and opening her legs, wide so he could see how aroused she was.
"Come and get it Jim. Boy my cunt is so hot and desperate for a good hard fucking" I Joined her on the bed, sucking her tits first before working my way down her body. Kissing my way over her belly, feeling it flutter with anticipation. Then I worked my tongue into her navel making her moan and writhe around. Inserting a couple of fingers into her clean shaved cunt, and giving them a good stir round that hot honey pot. I soon had her panting like a bitch in heat.
I moved to the foot of the bed and pulled her down until her ass and pussy were hanging over the edge. Lifting her legs onto my shoulders I kissed up and down her thighs, getting her more and more worked up. Then I shoved, four fingers deep into her cunt, swiftly and deliberatly. I began pushing them in and out rapidly, kissing and licking all around her pussy lips, her clit, and her asshole.
Kath was moaning, constantly as mini orgasms fluttered through her one after the other. Pleading with me to stop teasing her, and to fuck her. Just as she shook with a big orgasm, I clamped my mouth over her pussy, lapping and probing at her sex, plunging my tongue in as far as I could, then sucking as hard as I could. Her Clit was swollen and I soon had it between my lips then my teeth as I took her from orgasm to orgasm.
After she had come down from her high, I gently eased my body up hers. I soon lay atop her, Kath's mouth and tongue lashing inside my mouth, French kissing each other deeply. When Kath regained some composure, she grabbed the shaft of my cock. She stroked the shaft of my throbbing, fully erect cock hard. Then she grabbed my balls, rolling them in her palm. " Now you bastard! Fuck me, for fucks sake, fuck me!"
Kath, then laid back, grabbed her ankles, pulled her legs back onto her shoulders, Exposing her hungry cunt to me.
"Anything you wish slut!" I gloated. "Anything you wish!"
I lined up my cock, to the entrance of her cunt, rubbed my bell end all over her clit and slippery hole. "Don't fucking tease fuck me NOW!!" she screamed. Just as I thrust my cock in to the hilt, balls deep.
Kath let out a loud groan and her hands let go her ankles, her legs flopped down each side of my thighs. "Oh my god that feels so good." she grunted.
Her eyes were rolling back in her head, and her head lolling from side to side. I began to pump in and out, gently at times, hard and fast at others. Until Kath, was groaning, and moaning, constantly. Then I picked up the pace, lifting her legs onto my shoulders, I was really giving it to her. Ramming my cock in and out, faster and faster, harder and harder, until I stopped suddenly. I eased up off her, withdrew my cock fully. Kath almost cried out with despair until I flipped her over onto all fours.
I helped her position herself, on her knees. I then re-entered or rather, remounted her from behind. Her cries, were then of pure pleasure, as I once again hammered her cunt without mercy.
I really ploughing into her, my balls and lower belly making loud slapping noises against her ass, thighs and belly, with the ferocity of my fucking. I reached under her and began to diddle her clit, making her moan even more. Her ass was bucking back at me, with each thrust and she was yelling obscenities at me, telling me to fuck her cunt harder and harder.
Her head was now on the mattress, her body being tossed around like a rag doll, I felt her fingers join mine to rub at her clit. Soon she was rubbing her clit furiously by herself, urging me and herself on to another huge orgasm. The sweat was dripping off me and I was panting hard.
"That's it bitch!...take it, take it all...every...fucking...inch!" I emphasised the words with each inward thrust.
I called her all the filthy names under the sun. In between the animalistic sounds of our fucking, Kath was moaning trying to encourage me on to fuck her even harder. She was telling me how good it felt, how deep I was going. I could feel my cock hitting against, as well as, at times penetrating her cervix. Her louder yelps, when I did enter her cervix,coupled by her vocal encouragement became even louder at those times.
My cock ached at the abuse I was dishing out. Finally I could hold back no longer, my balls tightened I felt my second load of cum surge up through my engorged cock. "Fuck it!" I screamed loudly. "here it comes you fuckin slut."..." Get ready... you bitch...Aaaaaaaaah!"
Kath gripped my ass cheeks firmly, as I began to deposit my load in her cunt. I felt her cunt throb and her ass started shaking as I held her, and she held me in position, until I had finished. As I pulled my cock out, a small river of our combined juices flowed out, and ran down her thighs.
I suddenly remembered her husband, looking over at him, he was shaking. His eyes were bulging in their sockets, fighting his restraints, he shook with his own pleasure. Without a thought, I scooped a glob of our juices up and pushed my finger into his mouth aside the gag. His eyes said it all, he jerked around on his restraints.
His head tilted back, I heard him let out a muffled groan. I watched as his body shook, finally his hips thrust upwards, he shuddered until I saw a pool of thin slimey liquid, form under his chastity enclosed, cock and balls.
Kath had watched me do this, starting to laugh, before telling him, "Well you fucker, you obviously enjoyed that as much as I did!"
"Sure looks like it"... "However, I ain't finished yet, but how's about we have another drink"
We left him still in his restraints, went through to the lounge, where Kath got a couple more beers. We took our time to drink down, the contents. Chatted for a while, before we once again began kissing. Kath took my flaccid cock in her hands, began rubbing, stroking and playing with it. Soon I felt those familiar stirrings. I manoeuvred us back towards the bedroom. I had gotten right into this cuckolding, her husband and didn't want him to miss a thing.
Kath had me lie on the bed facing her husband my erect cock laid across my lower belly, and then she bent over in front of his face allowing him a good look at her well used cunt. Kath opened her legs, and pushed her ass right into his face then took my cock in her mouth as she rubbed her cunt and ass all over her husband's face. I almost felt sorry for the guy, as he was by now almost screaming behind the gag. His stomach and thighs were being clenched and unclenched as his slut wife tormented the poor sod as she sucked my rapidly thickening cock down her throat.
"Oooooh.. Yeahhh!" I groaned, as I felt my balls twitch.
I pulled her head off my cock, rolled her onto the bed, as I stood up. I then told Kath to stand beside her husband, put her face next to his. She quickly realised what I had in mind, positioned herself as requested. I then held her head, slid my cock back into her hot filthy mouth. Then I began face fucking her, centimetres from her bug eyed husbands face.
"I think he likes it bitch!" I teased.
Before pulling my cock out and began slapping it against his face and rubbing around his gag.
"I bet you'd love to suck it wouldn't you?" I gloated.
The look on his cuckolded face said it all. I looked at Kath, I grinned at her, she realised her husband was about to be Cucked even worse. I tore the gag off her husband's face, I began feeding him my cock.
"That's it cucky boy, you suck it just like your slut wife!" I thrust it into his throat and he gagged hard.
Pulling it out, I inserted it into Kath's mouth and did the same. I fucked their two faces, for a good fifteen minutes, my pre-cum oozed freely from the end of my cock, both of them lapped it up. Eventually I had his and Kath's mouths sliding up alternate sides of my cock. I had both their heads held tightly, in my hands as I treated their two mouths like two other pussies.
"Here it cums you pair of bitches!" I yelled.
For the third time that night my cock spewed cum. I pumped so much into Kath's mouth, before whipping it out, spraying the rest into his. A couple of shots got him in the face, and he lent forward catching my swinging cock in his mouth, until he was sucking hungrily on my cock. Between the two of them, they ensured nothing was left. Kath even leaned in and licked the cum I had shot on his face off.
I pulled Kath away and almost threw her onto the bed. I then told him to watch as I was about to give her the fucking off her life.
"Go for it, fuck the little slut till she begs for mercy!" he grunted loudly.
I then replaced his gag, before I pulled Kath's legs up onto my shoulders. Placing the end of my cock against the entrance to her puffed up pussy lips, I eased the head into that slick hole. Kath bit her lip and moaned.
"Oh god yes, go on stud fuck me till I beg for mercy!" she cried.
I plunged my cock in deep and began to pummel her cunt like there was no tomorrow. I knew it would take me a while to cum again so I was sure going to enjoy fucking this slut as hard and fast as I could. I grabbed her ankles and used them to pull her legs apart. Her cunt was a sloppy wet hole and the wet sounds of our fucking could be heard quite clearly in the room.
I looked down at her cunt, it was dripping juices all over the bed. A fine circle of foamy white cum was encircling my cock and sprayed all over our two bodies with each thrust into that wet cunt.
Kath was moaning and panting like a bitch in heat. "Oh my god, don't you fucking dare stop!"
"Fuck me, fuck me, you bastard!"
"You like it like this do you slut?" I grunted.
"Fucking right I do...fill my cunt with your cock... really fuck me hard you cunt!"
I was fucking her like a piston, my balls were dripping in our juices, my cock was sliding around inside that cunt like a sausage in a pan. Kath was so fucking wet I could barely feel her cunt against my cock.
I then had another idea, I pushed her onto her back again and placed my hands on her waist, holding her down onto the bed her face buried in the pillows.
"Now you little slut let's see how you like this." Before scooping some juices off her dripping cunt, I smeared them all over her rose bud arsehole. Kath wriggled under my grip, I could hear her moaning with lust, as I then shoved two fingers deep into her ass.



"Oh you dirty cow!" I groaned.
"Your obviously not an anal virgin" as I slid two more fingers into her rapidly expanding ring.
I placed my legs either side of her thighs and stood over her upturned butt. I took my cock in hand and placed the tip against her asshole. I watched as it began to wink at the gentle pressure I was applying.
"Here's what you want slut!" I pushed the end of my cock into her ass.
"Oh God, Oh God... that's so fucking good." Kath grunted.
I then pushed my cock fully in, an inch at a time, until my balls rested against her cunt. Then I began to pull it out slowly, before ramming it back in hard.
"Aaaargh!" she groaned
"Fuck my ass, fuck my ass hard.. I love it when my ass is being fucked." she pleaded, her head tilted at an angle looking at me, with glazed over eyes. I began a steady build up of steam until I was fucking her ass like it was her pussy. Kath was moaning and groaning with pure lust, as well as in pleasure as I drilled her ass, with everything I had.
I knew I wouldn't last long and I was grunting like an animal as I finally yelled. "Here it comes, I'm going to fill your ass with my cum!" with that, I shoved my full length into her ass and began to unload my baby batter into this hot little minx's ass. As I did Kath groaned out loudly.
"Oh god yeeeessss!.... oh fuck that's so good....fill my ass Jim fill it good."
I waited until I knew I had pumped my full load into her before sliding my semi erect cock from within her bowels. As I did I looked over to see her hubby wriggling frustratingly, against his bonds. His whole body seemed to be shaking, the moans that were coming from him, although subdued by the gag, were more than enough to let me know he had enjoyed my ass fucking off his wife, as much as we both had.
We collapsed on the bed, cuddled together, kissing gently and stroking each others body until we were totally relaxed. Kath lay sighing gently, which told me that she was well satisfied with my efforts. I rolled onto my back and she put her head on my chest as she took hold of my cock and then looked at me
"You sure know how to use this!" ... "I hope you're not in a hurry to leave?"
"Nope but I will need a rest before any more action."
"What about him?" I asked looking over at her husband.
"He can stay where he is, this is what he wanted so he can have it, all of it"
We spent all night fucking and sucking each other, to so many climaxes, I was walking gingerly for the next few days. Kath and I, spend odd nights together, whenever she can get hold of me which has been most Saturday nights recently.
Her husband has even got to the stage he sucks me to full erection, cleans my cock, of all remnants of our love making. I have even fucked his ass, whilst Kath slept. As a Cuckold experience this was by far the best but not the only one I enjoy, perhaps more on them at a future date.
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Nancy, my wife of ten years was totally faithful. That was until I discovered her infidelity almost by mistake or rather by luck. I had often teased her about coming on to other men, something she had done from away back in the days when we first met. I had been working for the same company for almost fifteen years now, and had moved steadily up the promotion ladder to the point I had several area managers under my guidance. One of these, was a guy named Bob, slightly arrogant, rugged looks, but also slightly overweight.
He had been a guest at several office parties, where both my wife Nancy and I had got to know him. I got on okay with Bob, and had partied with him on several occasions when he had to stay over at various meetings. Nancy on the other hand disliked him and his attitude, He was however one of the guys I had often teased my wife about coming on too, especially if she had annoyed me. Nothing had happened and I believed nothing ever would until I discovered, my sweet innocent wife of ten years becoming a cock hungry nymphomaniac.
Let me explain, weeks had passed since that initial party where Nancy had met and then taken an instant dislike to Bob. Now Bob had arrived in time for our company annual get together and as usual had nowhere to stay arranged, as he always seemed to find somewhere. I had made the offer, of staying with us, so welcomed him into our home as our guest and friend, despite his arrogant and aloofness. Nancy on the other hand was furious with me Once he had settled in, Bob and I, had a few beers, and Nancy went to change, as was custom on a Friday evening we intended to go out and eat that night. We enjoyed a great meal, more drinks and then returned from our meal out. I broke out my bottle of eighteen year old scotch and we had a few nips, during the evening I had noticed Nancy was inadvertently teasing Bob, and I had noticed him several times adjusting himself, in his trousers.
I began to wonder if Nancy would take it so far as to do anything if she was ever presented with the chance, I followed her into the kitchen and due to the effects of the quantity of drink I had drank, suggested she may want to give him a treat, perhaps a hand job, or even a blow job was what I suggested. After all he surely deserved that for all the teasing she had administered over him in the last few hours.
Nancy blushed and shook her head to the negative and told me not to be so stupid she didn't like him and anyway what would Bob see in her, after all she was not a young woman anymore. Reassuring her that I thought he would if the offer was there I patted her tight ass on my way back to the lounge and told her "Be nice to him you sexy little minx"
Nancy laughed, chuckling "We'll see."
I remember feeling sleepy and must have dozed off, when I awoke I found myself laying atop my bed, with no sign of Nancy my wife. I sat up, I groaned as the effect of the drink I had consumed made my head spin. I went to the bathroom had a pee and washed my face with loads of cold water, before wandering down the hallway back towards the lounge. It was then that I heard Bob, trying to persuade Nancy to give him a hand job, "Go on Nancy, you made it this hard. So it's only fair you help me get rid of it...wouldn't you say?"
Nancy giggled nervously almost like a schoolgirl, as she realised the predicament she was in. Without my presence Bob was using his arrogance to overcome Nancy's trepidation and fears of being caught. Bob knew when she hadn't got up, when he had put the ball in her court, that he had her where he wanted her "It is very hard and big Bob. I suppose a hand job would be okay."
"Go on you teasing little bitch. Play with it...Play with my big cock, go on give me a fucking hand job, you little cockteasing bitch."
I stopped in my tracks, and held my breath, it only took me seconds to realise what was going on in the lounge below me. I quietly approached the corner of the balcony, and peered over. My stomach leapt and I almost let out a loud gasp as I saw my wife, her hand wrapped around Bob's rigid cock, and squeezing his big hairy balls, which hung heavily between his spread legs. His trousers and underwear were in a heap around his ankles and my wife Nancy with her head leaning against his chest.
Despite my intoxicated state instead of anger I felt totally aroused, my cock twitched and my balls leapt all by them, I was almost instantly fully erect at the scene before me. I stepped back so as to ensure I wouldn't and couldn't be seen. I watched eagerly as she stroked his rock hard length, spitting on his cock to create some lubrication. As she played with it his cock grew bigger and harder "Wow Bob your cock is so big, so hard, and so fucking hot to touch."
Nancy was fascinated by his cock as it was obviously throbbing, and pulsing in her tiny hands. She leant down towards it and dribbled more saliva onto the top of the bulbous head and using her thumb and hand worked it into that bulbous end as well as his shaft. "For fucks sake bob this thing feels as hard as steel, I can even feel it throbbing in my hand!"
"Yeah, bitch that feels fucking good, play with my big balls as well you slut."
Bob grunted, then threw his head back, began to groan, by now he was humping his groin up towards Nancy's stroking hand. "Oh yeah, rub it harder baby, see what Bob has for you, I'm going to plaster your slutty face, with a big load of cum!"
Nancy looked up at him. "No Bob you can't shoot it over my face" She said nervously," I have to go up to bed shortly and my husband will see it." She pulled a handkerchief from the nearby box "Please Bob use this."
"No fucking way bitch, you either let me plaster your face or you swallow take your pick."
Nancy looked at him and without a second to waste dropped her head to his lap and engulfed the head of his cock in her soft warm mouth. "Yeah that's it bitch get on your knees, I want to see you sucking my cock."
"Oh god Bob, I want it so much." Nancy moaned, almost breathlessly. "Fuck it feels so good with your cock in my mouth."
Bob began to pant as she took him between her lips, and then fully enveloped it inside her mouth. "Oh, Fuck...Fuck! That is fucking amazing. Don't stop...Oh fuck that's it, suck me harder baby..."
I knew from personal experience that Bob would be experiencing suction like a Hoover. Nancy loved sucking cock and eating cum, and she would be doing her best to make him cum. She began using her hands to rub his shaft harder and harder until I saw Bob grab her head and push her down onto his shaft and I could actually see his balls tighten as he shot his load into her throat. "Ohhhhh!... fucking hell, here it cums bitch!...swallow the fucking lot you tart."
Bob held her head there until he had finished and when he did let her up, she opened her mouth and showed him a load of his cum and then swallowed it all. "You dirty little slut, your man is one lucky guy with a hot little fuck slut like you married to him."
Nancy smiled and returned to sucking his cock, she licked, sucked and swallowed every last drop from his shaft, balls and knob end. I, then thought that would be it, however as I watched the two of them, she still had her hand wrapped around his cock which remained erect. Bob grinned back and they moved into a passionate kiss. I was meanwhile stroking my own cock, wondering where this would eventually go. I had never really thought about the possibility of Nancy having full sex with anyone else, other than perhaps a hand, or blow job. I did however realise at that moment there was a distinct possibility Nancy was about to get a good fucking from Bob, and I didn't really know how she, or indeed I would react.
Nancy was still fully clothed, although her blouse was open so Bob ad obviously been part to enjoying my wife's big, yet firm tits, prior to my discovering their adulterous behaviour. Bob whispered something into her ear that I couldn't hear. Nancy began to pull her blouse off, revealing her tits, which had fully erect nipples, bigger than I could ever remember them being.
Her bra had been pulled down, and was soon removed and thrown on the floor. She then stood up, removed her skirt and pulled her panties off at the same time. Even without being close to Nancy I could see her pussy was soaked. Her shaved pussy glistened and was almost like a part open flower in anticipation of what she obviously knew was about to happen to her.
Bob pulled her down and threw her against the far arm of the couch, grabbing a leg in each hand he held her legs apart and feasted his eyes on my wife's dripping love tunnel. "Well, well, well... who's an eager little slut, your pussy's dripping wet for Bob's big cock isn't it?"
"Yes bob, fuck me please fuck me!"
As he continued to tease her by rubbing against her slippery gash and nudging her hard clit, she groaned again "Go on Bob, Please...please...please Bob put it in me, fuck me now!"
Bob however, ignored her pleas as Nancy, whimpered whilst thrusting her hips towards Bob in an open invitation for him to violate her cunt, where until now, no man bar myself had been. Bob laughed loudly before, leaning forward and placing his mouth over her cunt, began lapping and sucking on her love hole, slobbering like a dog in heat. He kept telling her, how her cunt tasted so sweet in between telling her what and how he intended to fuck her senseless.
Anne was thrashing around the couch like a rag doll, moaning and groaning, gasping for breath. Her tits shook like jellies and her nipples, I thought were going to burst. They protruded from her tits like bullets; they must have been a good inch long. Her legs beat a steady staccato in the air as Bob took her to several orgasms using his tongue and fingers to produce what I can only describe as a gibbering wreck, of which I barely recognised as my wife. Never before had I seen her so aroused or turned on to the point of almost losing consciousness.
I by now had shot a load all over the floor, and like Bob my cock had refused to shrink. Not that I could do anything with it, as it ached with lust as this erotic state of sexual arousal was played out before me. I was however muttering quietly to myself. "Go on fuck the slut, Fuck the arse of her!"
Nancy let out an almost animalistic growl as Bob finger fucked her to a huge orgasm, before fastening his mouth onto her Clit, sucking and nibbling on it as she thrashed around on the couch. Nancy was so far gone she couldn't even yell out with pleasure, all she could do was gasp and groan as wave after wave of pleasure ripped through her body.
Almost without stopping Bob grabbed her by the waist flipped her over onto her front, then positioned her legs so her ass stuck up in the air ready to fuck her doggy style. He took his cock in hand and rubbed it all over her sopping cunt. Making Nancy whimper and beg for him to fuck her. "Please Bob, Please fuck me, fuck me with your big cock PLEAAAASE!"
"Whatever you want bitch, but I'd like you to beg a bit more." Bob laughingly teased her.
Nancy grunted with lust "Go on you fucker, fill my cunt."Please fuck me Bob, fuck my married cunt for all it's worth. Please fuck me; I need your cock in me NOW!"
However Bob just laughed before he dropped to his knees buried his face in her gaping cunt and started to lap at her swollen pussy and then dragged his tongue right up her gaping ass crack, until his tongue was teasing and probing at her tight puckered hole. Nancy yelled and squealed out her pleasure. "Oh my God!... Oh my God Bob, Bob Oh Fuck. Don't you dare stop, that's so fucking gooood!"
Nancy was thrusting her ass back towards Bob as he tongued her asshole. He pulled her cheeks apart and stuck his tongue deep inside her ass making Nancy almost sob with pleasure. Until He finally stood up and turned side on and began slapping her ass, first with his hand like smacking her, calling her a dirty, filthy little slut. A naughty, naughty girl, who deserved to be punished, his hand smacked her again, I could see his hand mark appear on her tight little ass cheeks. Yet she never once asked him to stop.
Nancy was by now agreeing with everything he said, telling him she deserved to be spanked for being a bad girl. Bob started on her other ass cheek until Nancy shook, her knees buckled and she came again. Bob held her up and it was then I saw his fully erect cock in all its glory for the first time.
Although not excessively long, probably eight inches, it was however really, really, thick. I guessed at least as thick as a coke bottle and the shaft was covered in thick veins, and gave the impression it was gnarled, almost ugly. His bell end was the size of a tangerine and bright purple. His foreskin was pulled fully back and gave his cock a monstrous look to it.
I actually gasped, and had to pull back for fear I had been heard. I need not have worried as when I looked back Bob had her hips in his hands and had begun to rub that obscene cock all over her fuck hole. He slapped his dick all over her red ass cheeks and gave them an occasional smack, making Nancy yelp. I hadn't realised my wife was so keen on a spanking until now, and made a mental note to try it next time I fucked her doggie style.
Bob used his thumbs to pull her pussy open and began to feed that ogre of a cock into my wife's dripping wet hole. I feared I was witnessing the destruction of that nice tight fitting hole, and that my own cock would never fit it again. Nancy was grunting and her back and hips were bucking and shaking as Bob shoved his cock into her cunt inch by glorious inch. "Oh god!... Oh God it's too big...please... stop Bob... please it hurts!"
"Just relax bitch, it'll fit, I guarantee It." he grunted, "Go on take it all bitch, you'll love it, when it's fully in your tight cunt."
"Oh god Noooo!...Oh god YESSS!...Oh God... YEEEEEESSSS!" Nancy's tone changed, "Fuck me, for fuck's sake Bob, I can feel it banging against my cervix you fucker!"
I had a bird's eye view of his cock disappearing into my wife's cunt, his big hairy balls swinging backwards and forwards gently as he eased in, pulled out and thrust another inch in each time. His balls were dripping in their combined juices so much the juices were dripping off them onto the floor where they pooled underneath Bob's splayed legs. Bob was administering the hardest fucking I had ever seen on my wife, which included the skin flicks I had seen growing up. He was yelling at her, calling her a dirty little cock teaser, a slut, a whore and his personal fuck toy, "Go on you fucking bitch take it all, your fucking husband will have a job keeping this cunt happy after I fucking finish with it"
All that Nancy could muster was loud grunts and moans as Bob gave her cunt a right good fucking going over, "Oooomph, oooomph!...Fuck, fuck, Oomph!" Bob, meanwhile kept up his thorough fucking of Nancy."Yeah bitch you fucking love Bobs big cock don't you?"
Nancy managed to gasp a reply, "Oooh fuck, oh god, your cock feels soooooo fucking good Bob, fuck me, fuck me, fuck MEEEEEEE!"
Bob was really ramming her cunt now, so hard that I could hear the wet sloshy sounds of his cock mercilessly pummelling my slut wife's cunt. "I'm going to make your cunt ache for a fucking week, you slut."
I could make out the moans and grunts clear as a bell, almost as if I was stood beside them, and it was me administering the fucking she was getting. The moans, and groans were almost animalistic sounds, from Nancy as she received the fucking of her life. Even if I had wanted to I couldn't have cum again, as my own cock hung semi erect between my open legs, my trousers around my ankles and my balls somewhere up inside my stomach. I looked at my watch it was almost two am. Bob and Nancy had been at this fuck session for over two hours, and neither showed sign of stopping.
I decided to return to bed and await my slut of a wife's return. I had assumed she would be back within a half hour, instead I had to lie and listen to their fucking for another two and a half hours, she didn't return to our marriage bed until gone four thirty am. I pretended to be asleep and peered through half shut eyes as Nancy limped into the bedroom, clutching her discarded clothing, threw them on the floor then slipped into the shower to wash away all traces of her infidelity. Not before I had saw her battered, gaping pussy, ravaged and abused by Bob, her stud. As she walked by, I saw cum seeping from her well abused cunt, running down her inner thighs.
As she returned to our bed, she stopped checked to see if I was still asleep before she crept back into the corridor. I heard the guest room door open and then Bob's voice telling her she was a fucking slut, and that if she wanted another load she had to blow him in the hallway. Nancy had stammered that she was a bit scared, in case I heard and got up, "Nancy if he hasn't heard our fucking up to now, then he won't waken for one more." Bob laughed, "So get down on your knees slut. Now suck my cock, real well like before!" he gloated. "Oh and Nancy, look up at me into my eyes as you suck me."
There was a bit of shuffling and creaking of floorboards, and then I heard her moans and groans. After a while, I heard the sounds as she, slobbered and slurped, all over his cock, making wet sucking noises. Finally after about twenty minutes, I heard Bob groan, Nancy briefly choking, as Bob shot another load down her throat into my wife's belly.
I pretended to be asleep, when Nancy crept back into bed and slipped into a deep sleep almost immediately. I waited till I was sure she was asleep, leaned over and I could smell the unmistakable smell of cum, coming from her mouth. I got up and went to the bathroom where I visualised what had happened, as I beat my cock until I shot a load of cum into the toilet. After I had cleaned myself up and calmed down a bit, I too returned to our bed and slept soundly. I fell asleep dreaming of what I had seen, hoping it wasn't a one off. Perhaps Nancy had found a taste, for fucking big cocks, I dearly hoped so.
They slept long next day and as I had some jobs to do at work I left a note saying I would be back late afternoon. I, however returned from work at lunch time, where I found them fucking in our bed. Nancy was on her back, legs wrapped around Bob's back, her hands planted firmly on his ass, pulling him into her cunt ensuring she was getting every inch of that big cock. I retreated quietly, returned to my car and drove around for ages, I came home later knowing full well, that my wife's pussy was without doubt, well stretched, well fucked, and probably still full of Bob's cum. I grinned to myself, I had hoped it would be just a hand job, yet...My only thought was, when will they go at it again, and did I have time to rig up hidden cameras? ...Maybe I will let you know soon!
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N.B. This story has a wife sharing / cuckold theme if you DON'T like these types of stories then do not read it. I am open to suggestions or constructive criticism by other authors. I find far too many who haven't tried to write are more scathing with their comments than those who have written so if it's not constructive or just plain nasty keep them to yourself, otherwise enjoy I certainly did!
*****
If you have read some of my previous stories you will know, my wife Anne, and I have what many will call an open marriage. In a sense I know she has other men who fuck her, Anne however does not know that I am aware of her infidelity. I get immense pleasure in watching her with other men, having watched her with single and multiple lovers over time. All of which has occurred once our kids grew up left home and it was just us two left. My job allows me a certain amount of leeway or freedom to either work from home or at the office. It also means we own our own home, a large detached property with far more rooms and parts to it than we need most of the time. The exception being when our kids visit or we have guests stay over.
This is one of those occasions I intend to inform you of now. We had a small pre-Christmas, dinner party for Anne's boss and his wife, Bill her boss, whom Anne had previously enjoyed a good fuck session with, was throughout the evening the most perfect of gentlemen, I guessed due to being here with his wife. That however was about to change after we retired to bed at just after midnight. Anne and I cuddled in and within no time I was sound asleep.
I awakened at around two in the morning, to find my wife missing. I knew straight away she was obviously with Bill somewhere. I crept out of bed and into the hallway, as I passed the guest room I could see Bill's wife was sound asleep and her gentle breathing confirmed she was in a deep sleep.
I reached the top of the landing and looked over the handrail, it looked empty and in darkness. I continued descending into the lounge, making my way throughout the downstairs rooms, each one proved empty until I reached the far end where my home office was. As I approached the sounds of my wife's and Bill's moans could clearly be heard. As I reached the door, I heard the first words spoke since I realised that's where they were.
"Get on your knees you little slut"..."I'm going to teach you to tease my cock all night!"
"Oh Bill, take me any way you want, teach me a lesson, and fuck me like a slut Please!"
"Oh you can bet your sweet life I'm going to fuck you, I'll fuck the arse of you slut...now open your mouth and suck my cock good bitch."
I heard my wife moan and then sucking and slurping sounds, as she obliged her boss with her mouth and tongue. Occasionally I heard her gag and splutter as his cock obviously slid into her throat, until even that ceased as she got used to it invading her throat. That allowed the sounds of a good throat fucking to emerge from my office. The door being closed meant I couldn't see inside, which was to say the least frustrating. I then thought of a way I may be able to watch, by using a chair I might be able to see in from the small window above the door
The door to my office, which was previously designed as a utility room, had one of those flap windows above it, where once there had been a fan, from which I might be able to watch unseen. I lifted a chair from the hallway, positioned it in front of the door, and then I climbed up barely able to breath for fear of being caught.
Once on top of my perch, my cock which had been semi erect at the mere thought of my wife's continued infidelity, and my cuckolding became rock hard. There was Anne, my wife kneeling in front of a naked Bill, swallowing his thick meaty cock with gusto. "Mmmm...Mmmm...Your cock tastes so good Bill." my wife mumbled.
"That's a good girl, you keep sucking that cock...don't forget to do my balls as well."
Anne, let his cock fall from her mouth and started sucking and licking his balls for him. "Oh you dirty little bitch...That feels so good...don't you dare fucking stop!"
I watched eagerly as she would suck one large ball into her mouth, roll it around and tug on it, both with her hand and mouth. Bill had his head thrown back and was making soft moaning sounds at the pleasure she was so obviously giving him. My own cock, despite me not touching it, was throbbing and twitching, at the scene before my eyes. I had to bite my lip to stop myself from moaning out loud.
Anne let one ball plop from her mouth and looking up at him, all the time her petite hand had been stroking his rigid monster of a cock. "Give me that cock Bill. I want your big cock in my mouth"
Anne sucked his other ball into her mouth before letting it plop from her mouth " Please Bill, fill my cheating mouth, with your beautiful big cock...Come on baby, give it to me."
Bill replaced her hand, which was holding his shaft with his own hand, and then used his other hand on her head, thrusting his cock towards her mouth. Her mouth was already partly open, but as his cock entered, it became an almost perfect 'O' wrapped around the swollen girth." Fuck me, what a nasty slut you are!... I'm going to wash your filthy, talking mouth out with my cum "
After that he gave her a few rapid thrusts with his cock, making Anne gag. Bill took great pleasure in that action as he laughed telling her, "you like talking filthy don't you slut?...Go on then, talk dirty now, you fucking slut."
Anne by now had her hands firmly clamped on Bills ass cheeks, pulling him towards her eager mouth. Taking his cock deep down her throat, so much was going down her throat I could actually see her throat bulge with Bill's cock. Breaking from him momentarily she grunted,"Yeah!... fill my mouth with your lovely hot cum... Go on fuck my face!... Come all over it!... turn my face into a cum dump, you fucker!"
Anne groaned loudly as she continued wanking, Bill's cock whilst talking dirty to her boss. I had by now started to rub my cock through my pyjamas. I was by now almost so far gone with sexual arousal, I was muttering to myself, 'go on fuck the bitch, fuck the slut's brains out!' rubbing the shaft of my cock whilst tugging and squeezing at my tight aching balls. I was desperate to see her being fucked again by Bill's big, thick, heavily veined, and meaty cock.
Bill however had other ideas and as his thrusts got faster, and his balls slapped against my wife's chin, I knew he was close to Cumming. He was grunting and groaning until suddenly, he pulled his cock out and held it inches from my wife's face, "Huuuh Uuuurgh.. Here it is bitch I'm going to Cuuuuuum! ...Oooooh Yeeeessss!"
Anne had at some time removed her hands which were now busy finger fucking herself. Bill grunted one more time, with that, his cock end visibly swelled up. Shot after shot, of thick gooey cum, shot out the end. It splattered my wife's face, her chin, her tits, it was fucking everywhere. There seemed to be gallons of the stuff, it just kept coming. He slapped her face with his cock, making cum splat all over his shaft and onto the floor. Anne just held his butt and let him bitch slap her, her mouth remained open throughout trying desperately to get as much cum to eat as she could.
"You are a dirty little slut Anne, I love it when you suck me, and I love fucking you knowing your husband doesn't know about us." Bill laughed as the two of them, calmed down from their high. Anne leant back on her ankles, used her fingers to clean, my cum off, her body, face and swallowed the lot.
"Like I said Anne, your just a cum hungry slut!" laughed Bill.
"Mmmmm I love your cum Bill, and I simply adore your big cock. So much bigger, so much harder than Jim's." Anne had her hand stroking his balls and cock while she told him this. I saw his cock start to stir, as my own cock twitched seconds after having shot my load in my pyjama pants, without having taken it out and wanked myself properly.
Bill and Anne were in a deep embrace, kissing deeply and stroking each other's bodies. " Get on your knees and clean my cock slut" he commanded.
Anne knelt once again and licked and sucked his cock, and his balls clean, arousing Bill back to full erection. Bill lifted her up until her ass was sitting on my desk; "Lie back Bitch!.. I'm going to make you come until you can't breathe."..." I'm going to do you right now, bitch. Your pussy's all mine!"
Anne held onto Bill's shoulders as he positioned her legs akimbo, ass and pussy hanging over the desk edge. "Fuck me Bill. FUCK ME, Fucking right now!... I want you real bad!.. Use me as you fuck toy all night!"
Bill rubbed his engorged knob end up and down her slit, every time it hit her swollen clit she gasped, a small but significant "Oooooh!" or an "Aaaah!"
Finally Bill shoved his bloated cock into my wife's pussy making her gasp loudly, before settling down into a steady fuck. Every now and then Bill would withdraw his cock, fully out, then thrust in as hard as he could. Time and time again he took my wife to the point of orgasm then would stop. "Fuck me you bastard! ...stop teasing...let me cum PLEEEAASE!" she cried out several times.
"When I'm good and ready you slut... I'll teach you to tease my cock with your feet...while your husband's sat next to me!... Not so cocky now are you bitch?" I realised that Anne had been playing with Bill during our meal, what a cheeky bitch I thought, but damn brave. My own cock was stirring back to full erection again, and I still hadn't touched it.
Anne gasped loudly, "I love the way it sounds when you're fucking me. I'm so fucking wet, Can you hear it?"
Bill was concentrating so hard on fucking the arse of my wife he could only mutter a reply; "Yeah, I hear bitch, I adore how wet you get."..." there'll be NO fucking stopping this time. I want to see how hard I can make you cum, you fucking slapper!"
I wondered that myself, I had never seen her cum hard before, not like I had saw and heard on some seriously hard skin flick. Bill had already given her several small orgasms, building towards a big one. How hard could, or would she cum?, I found myself getting even more aroused at that thought, my cock was aching in anticipation. My balls ached, they felt so tight I thought they might burst. Bill meanwhile had Anne on the edge again, just as it seemed he would take her over the edge," Don't you dare come until I say you can bitch!"
Anne's body shook, her grip on the desk edge slipped off, her legs flopped around loosely. I thought Bill had overdone it as she looked as if she was about to explode. Her eyes were open, glazed over, her mouth open but nothing came out. Bill pulled his cock out, I could see the sate of arousal on my wife's pussy. The outer lips were swollen, her pussy gaped open, and a mixture of fluids seeped out and ran down the crack of her arse. I knew with just that single view, my wife had experienced the fucking of her life, and it wasn't over yet.
Bill flipped her over onto her belly, Anne's head lay over the other side of the desk, and her arms lay limp at her sides. Bill used his feet to spread my wife's legs apart, "Now you cock teasing little slut, I'm going to fuck you till you can't walk! Ready?"
Bill positioned his cock at the ravaged and abused entrance to my wife's cunt, with one thrust he was balls deep inside her again. Taking hold of her hips and pulling her back onto his cock, he began pounding her pussy mercilessly. Every thrust into her cunt was met by a loud, "Oooomp" from Anne.
Bill rode my wife like a rabbit, the sweat could be seen dripping from his brow, down onto my wife's back. Time after time, he thrust into her, again and again he drilled that cock deep into her belly. I felt a pulsing in my groin, looked down and realised I had cum in my PJ's again without touching myself. Eventually just as Anne seemed to begin moaning loudly again. Bill grabbed her hard, pulled back even harder and began shaking " Cum now bitch, cum you slut... fucking cum now!"
With that Bill came hard! "YEAAAAAH ...YEAAAH ...That's it you slut, Fucking take it all, take every last fucking drop you cock hungry bitch!"
Anne, started to cum seconds later. Her body started to hump upwards, her legs went rigid, then started to shake and her hands gripped her own ass cheeks pulling them apart, ensuring Bill's cock was fully embedded inside her. "OH MY GOOOOOOOOOOOOD...FUCK...FUCK...YEEEEEEEEESS!"
Her cry was so loud, I nearly fell off the chair. I quickly returned the chair to its original position. Crept as quickly as I could back to my bedroom, catching a quick glimpse of Bill's wife still sound asleep and crawled into my bed. I fell asleep almost immediately and never heard or felt my wife return to our marital bed. Anne was in the bed when I awoke late next morning, leaving her asleep I walked out the bedroom, down the hallway to the lounge then Kitchen.
I had made a coffee, sat down for an hour then made Breakfast, it and the coffee were ready when my darling wife Anne, and her boss Bill came downstairs... I caught Anne and Bill making several glances and smiles at each other, I never said a word just smiled to myself. I can hardly wait for Bill to visit again.
*****
Please leave comments, suggestions or constructive criticism for this story.



        Gym Instruction Ch. 02

        Wife receives more personal instruction.

        
Url: https://www.literotica.com/s/gym-instruction-ch-02

Title: Gym Instruction Ch. 02

Author: easyballs

Category: Loving Wives

Description: Wife receives more personal instruction.

Tags: stud, hiding, watching, fuck, infidelity, cheating, cuckold, spying, big cock, slut

Series: Gym Instruction


This is a follow on to my wife Anne and her personal instructor, Rob's story entitled ' Wife's special workout'. If you don't like stories about Husbands that allow their wife to have sex out-with their marriage, of either gangbangs, multiple partners or stories about willing cuckolding... I seriously recommend you Don't read it!..... You may not believe in this type of lifestyle but I do as do many others you have been warned of the contents.
**********************************
I had enjoyed the initial interlude between my wife Anne, and her lover Rob so much that I had created as many opportunities as I possibly could to allow their adulterous affair to continue without them knowing that I knew. It is as many of those in the same position will vouch for not as easy as it seems, and on more than one occasion I suspected my wife had discovered my secret voyeuristic desires. However they continued their affair, and I continued watching as often as time and work would permit.
We had over the past few months seen our planned, home gym extension completed. Although nothing flash, it was fitted with the usual equipment. A selection of cardio-vascular, weights and smaller items, you would expect in a home gym. There was also a large walk in shower and changing area, in all, it was about the size of a double garage.
This had been put to good use by both of us, as well as allowing Rob to increase his programmes for Both Anne and myself. It was upon my return one morning after forgetting a folder I needed for a meeting that I found Rob and Anne testing the equipment out in a far more enjoyable way than was intended.
Upon return to the house, I discovered Rob's car already in the driveway. I knew right away that he wasn't due that day so that could mean only one thing, he was giving Anne some of his special one on one exercises. I called the office to let them know I was feeling a bit ill, and asked my secretary to reschedule my meeting for the next day.
I entered the house, to find music playing, not to loud but audible, coming from the direction of the gym, where I suspected the two of them would be. As I got nearer, I could hear the music was, coming from our new Gym, so I crept quietly towards the changing room door. I tried opening the door slowly, just in case they were in there. However I breathed a sigh of relief, the room was empty; also as there were no windows in the room it was almost in total darkness.
The door that led to the gym was however slightly open, I approached the door that led to the Gym and noticed it was being held open by a bath robe hat had been discarded. My luck was in; I would be able to use the gap between wall and door, or even the gap at the hinge end, to see what was going on in the Gym.
I already knew what a slut my wife Anne, could be from past experiences. On this occasion even by her standards, she was going to burst that visionary bubble. What I saw through that gap, was about to change my life forever. I was about to witness her being gangbanged. Not only was Rob there, but also Andy, a co-worker from the Gym and last but by no means least, her own boss from her workplace, Bill. Bill was a rugged man, who looked after himself, for a fifty year old guy was as fit as any twenty five year old.
As I looked into our home gym, the sex party was already well started. I saw my wife Anne, on all fours, with Rob's big cock buried in my wife's cunt doggie style. Bill was stood at her head, Anne, had her mouth wrapped around his cock. Andy meanwhile groped her tits whilst stroking his own cock. "Wow, what great tits; I love playing with them."
Rob, had dropped to his knees behind Anne, he was now lapping at her cunt like a thirsty dog. His hands were clasped tightly to her butt cheeks and he used his thumbs to hold her thighs open to allow him access to her dripping snatch. "I love eating this bitch's pussy, it tastes so good."
"Ooh Yes Mmmph!.. Oh god yes right there... you fucker! Lick me harder!.. Right there!" Anne groaned between mouthfuls of cock. Rob lapped harder at her cunt, making her groan even louder.
Bill was shoving his cock into her mouth, pulling it out and slapping her face with it. "Suck it! Come on, suck it bitch! Suck it like you fucking mean it!"
Anne had by now also got hold of Andy's cock which had been flapping around in her face, whilst he groped and squeezed her tits. Andy had his butt clenched and thrust towards my wife's hand manipulation, of his throbbing cock. "Yeah bitch fucking toss me off into your face." He grunted.
Bill, was Slapping his thick ugly cock over her face, he laughed at every slap, as he told her, "You're a bad, bad girl. That's right, you're so fucking bad." ....." I'm just going to have to treat you like the bad girl you are!"..."Like the bad girl you know you are. The bad girl you want to be, the one you've always dreamed of being"
Bill stopped slapping her with his cock, before telling her. "Here bitch, get your head down here... now lick those balls. Be as wet and dirty as you can... yes, yes, that's it."
I was fascinated at this development. Not only was I going to see my wife fucked yet again. I was going to see her gangbanged. The three studs were I was sure, going to give my slut wife, the fucking of her life. I could hardly contain my excitement, my own cock was so hard it was aching, I knew it was as hard as it had ever been, and I couldn't wait to see the guys fuck her senseless.
As I watched the developing scene before me, I stripped off my trousers, underwear and shirt. I could hardly touch my cock or balls for fear of shooting my load prematurely. I just spat on my hand and rubbed the saliva into my shaft to try and ease the ache I was feeling. I left them alone and returned to watch the action in our home gym.
The three guys had by now positioned her at one of the weight benches. Andy was laying down on it his thick hard cock pointing straight up in the air. Anne straddled him and I watched as she lowered herself down onto that big cock. "Aaaaagh yeah, oh my god that feels soooo good." she groaned.
Then Anne started to bounce up and down on Andy's cock. "Yeah....Yeah...Yeah, fuck, fuck me, fuck me!"
Andy held her up by holding onto her tits, as she began pounding herself on his cock, Anne kept grunting on each downward thrust. "You like it when a big cocked strong man fucks you hard don't You?" ...."You just love being with a strong man, don't you?" shouted Andy.
"Oh god yes, yes, I love strong big cocked guys"
Bill, her boss, and Rob her original stud stood at their side, looking on. The two studs were eager to join in and Rob said, "You like being fucked hard don't you. You like it hard... you're such a slut, who likes it hard... you like it when you get fucked hard and rough like this don't you?"
Andy was still fucking her "Tell us you like it hard and rough bitch!" whilst thrusting extra hard up into her cunt.
"YES, I like it HARD and ROUGH!" she eventually squealed.
That was the signal for the other two to join in. As Andy continued shoving his cock into my wife's cunt, Rob entered her asshole, easing into her until only his balls were visible to me from behind where I was hidden. They began a steady build up until; each would reverse the procedure of the other, repeating the whole process over again and again. Each time I would hear Anne, moan with pure lust as these two young studs fucked her brains out. "Uuuuughh...Ohhhhhmph....Uuuuh!"
"Yeah..Bitch... how...do ...you..Like ...that" Rob grunted, one word at a time on each inward thrust to her ass.
Andy was shoving his hips up into her willing abused cunt with equally hard thrusts, "I think she likes it Rob...at least going by the wetness running down my balls she is!"
I could see what he meant. Andy's balls were soaked, dripping and glistening with their combined love juices. Rob on the other hand could be heard making loud squelching sounds with his cock as he ass fucked my wife.
Meanwhile Bill, her boss, was stood off to one side. All the while Bill was rubbing his gnarled, thick veined, cock in anticipation. Then he stepped forward and grabbed her head shoving her face into his groin. "Come on you little slut, suck it!...suck my fucking cock." Then he grabbed his shaft and began feeding it into her mouth, inch by glorious inch. "Come on you little slapper, swallow my cock bitch!"
I watched transfixed as Anne, opened her mouth to allow him to basically fuck her face. By adjusting her head I watched as Bill fed every last inch down my wife's throat. Anne barely gagged once as her nose ended up buried in his pubic hair that was still growing above the shaved ball sac and shaft belonging to her boss. "Oh fuck that feels good, you little slut."
Then he held her head steady as he began a steady pull out then in and out then in until he was fucking her throat, at the same rhythm, as the two guys fucking her other holes. "Yeah guys she fucking loves it eh?" he grunted.
"She sure does boss, a right little cock loving slut this one." Rob replied.
"Wonder if her fucking husband knows what a nympho she is?" Grunted Andy. All three laughed at Andy's question.
I of course did know, and was eagerly watching her continued adultery, with these three studs, without hers, or their knowledge. Her tits were now squashed against Andy's chest, and were being made to rub against him as first Rob thrust her forward, Andy shoved her up and forward, then Bill shoved her back towards Rob. Her nipples were rigid, her areola and nipples were looking red and angry as her sensitive tips were rubbed against the young stud's chest under her.
"Oh my Goood!....Oh my God!..I'm going to cum! I'm going to cum!"Anne's muffled moan could still be heard. Her body began to buck under their combined assault. The three studs never relented, and then I witnessed something I had heard of, but never seen. My wife, bucked one final time, pulled Bill's cock from her mouth and let out a loud yell as she came. She came so hard I could see fluids squirting out of her cunt past the thick shaft of Andy's cock all over the bench and floor.
"Yeah that's it you slut, were going to fuck the arse off you until you beg us to stop!" shouted Bill. I felt my stomach lurch, my balls tightened, and I felt the all too familiar feeling of my pent up lust, shoot out the end of my cock in several strong spurts. My knees felt weak and I almost fell onto the floor, only managing to stop myself more by good fortune than skill.
I looked at the blobs of cum running down into a pool at the base of the door. I made a mental note to clean it up before I left. Returning to watching my wife and her studs, I saw that both Bill and Andy were now standing either side of my wife, who was now sitting reverse cowgirl style on Rod's cock. In her two hands she held the two stud's cocks and was wanking each of them hard, aiming both cocks firmly at her face and open mouth. "Go on boys' cum for me; give me you're cum... Give me that cum, I want to taste it, I love eating cum...Give me it!"
Both guys must have been close, as they moaned and groaned almost constantly until I saw them remove my wife's hands from their cocks and began fisting their own cocks harder and harder until they both groaned loudly almost together. "That's it bitch, keep working that cock."...." I'm going to Cuuuuuuuum Uuuuuurgh!"
It was fucking amazing watching those two cocks explode almost simultaneously. The two cocks started spewing shot after shot of thick gooey cum straight at my wife's face. Anne to her credit made some attempt to catch as much in her mouth as possible. It was, however everywhere, in her hair, on her face, over her chest and tits, she was covered in the stuff. My hips were dry humping, in time to their shots. I was so excited by the sexual tension and arousal I was feeling, I couldn't help myself.
Both Andy and Bill began picking up their clothes, so I picked my own stuff up and retreated back to the relative safety of our upstairs bathroom which overlooked the stairs, front door and hallway. A few minutes later the two guys appeared; Anne followed with Rob, said cheerio to the two of them and arranged to do it again sometime. I was almost surprised at the openness of the arrangement, however I knew that this was the way it would be from now on, and that excited me no ends.
Once the other two had left Rob and Anne made their way to the lounge. I waited a few minutes and exited the toilet. I moved to the balcony corner and peered over. Anne was on her back, Rob was between her legs, and his mouth obviously fastened on her cunt again. "Lick that pussy till I fucking cum on your face!"
"Oh my god, Oh Rob, I can't take it, I can't take it anymore... oh don't stop!.... please don't stop!
"Oh god YESSSSS ...Keep going, suck that clit.....lick that pussy harder..Harder!"
Anne was gone, Rob had her pleading to cum and he kept teasing her to the point of Cumming then stopping until she was screaming at him. "Oh god Rob, you bastard.... oh god, I'm going to come..... I'm coming!...please Rob, don't stop... please let me come?"
Cum she did, all over Rob's face, gushing is how I'd have described it more like. Her ass humped up into his mouth, her left hand fingers found her clit and she diddled herself until she came, yelling at the top of her voice so much I felt concerned our neighbours would hear her. "Aaaaaaaargh...You Bastard....Uuuuuuuurgh.....Arggggggh!"
Rob stood up and shifted her onto the arm of the sofa, like she was a rag doll. Anne's arms and legs hung either side of the sofa arm. Her cunt gaped open, dripping wet. Then Rob lifted her legs onto his shoulders, placing his bloated cock against my wife's cunt he looked into her face. "Your pussy's so wet; I'm going to fill you up with my cock bitch!"
"Fuck me Rob, use me like your filthy little slut!"......"Fuck my pussy, do whatever you want to me......fuck me however you want I need your cock inside me!"
I watched Rob for the next hour and a half fuck my wife every which way. He had her begging for his cock. He had her pleading to make her cum again and again. He had her laid on her belly over the back of the sofa, he placed her on the coffee table on all fours, where my wife begged and begged him. "Fuck me harder, fuck me faster, and make my tits bounce! you fucker"....."Fuck my cunt till I tell you to stop! You big cocked bastard!"
Rob drilled my slut of a wife, like his life depended on it. I could only imagine fucking my wife so long, so hard, so often, and yet here he was, listening to my cock hungry wife plead with him."Go on Rob, baby, my stud ...Fill me up with cum, fill your filthy worthless whore with CUUUUUUUM!"
Rob obliged her request several times throughout the night. I had needed to leave them, my poor abused cock couldn't take any more. I retreated to the guest room, where I called her to tell her I was delayed and wouldn't get back till the early hours. I said I would sleep in the quest room so I didn't wake her and would see her in the morning. It was obvious that whilst I was talking to her that Rod was either screwing her or playing with her pussy as she let out several gasps which I chose to ignore.
An hour after I called the two of them went to her bedroom, our bedroom and continued their sex session in our marital bed. I could hear her moans and groans until almost three am. I fell asleep, with a sore cock and aching balls, desperate for more of the same, sooner rather than later. I was well into my cuckolding lifestyle and could only see it becoming more of the same ahead.
This story is not meant to be about love, neither is it meant to be recommending a type of lifestyle; it is a story that is it.
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If you don't like cuckolding stories, or stories which involves wives has sex with other men, where the husband permits or watches it don't read this!!
I had been running around like a headless chicken, trying to ensure I had all the bits I needed for the convention at the spa resort where I hoped to get a promotion at work from the information I would glean at the convention. Anne my wife was coming along for the trip and I was getting stressed out as I tried to ensure we arrived on time.
Somehow, god knows how but we arrived early and we settled into our room, well more like a suite with two double beds, lounge, en-suite and a Jacuzzi. I decided to make use of the Jacuzzi and slid in beside my wife and before long I had her bouncing around on my cock as we made love in the bubbles.
We went down in time for dinner and I introduced Anne to some of the others I knew. There was one guy called Frank, we called him 'frank the wank' as it was common knowledge he had a large cock which we all nicknamed the 'pussy pleaser'. As well as that, he always ended up screwing someone at these conventions. I was even less happy when I discovered he was in the adjoining room to ours, so I told Anne to keep clear, telling her he would only be interested in getting her out of her panties. She laughed and made some comment about him not being that bad.
As the night went on Anne ended up at the bar chatting to this Frank, as I tried to keep an eye on her, and talk business with the others. Eventually our discussion ended and the guys drifted off to their respective rooms. By now Frank and Anne were sitting in a booth together, I bought a drink and moved over to sit beside Anne. The three of us chatted and soon the conversation turned to the point that Frank's comments were becoming inappropriate, telling her she had a lovely figure and that she was a sexy lady.
I asked him to stop making such comments and he apologised but all too soon he was back making them until Anne told him that she was happily married and his comments were unwanted and frankly disgusting. He apologised however we had both had enough of him, so the two of us left and retired to our room. I apologised to my wife for his behaviour, but she reassured me that she wasn't upset at me as it was his problem for being such a lout. We enjoyed a lovely night making love twice and falling asleep in each other's arms.
The next day I spent all day at the seminar whilst Anne, spent her time shopping and visiting the spa. By the time we had finished it was dinner time and I had to quickly change and we shot to dinner. With me having missed a proper lunch and only had a snack with coffee to keep me going, I foolishly drank too much beer and then onto spirits, by eight pm I was more than a little tipsy, in fact I was done. I made my excuses and my wife and I retired to our room. I must have flaked out almost immediately and awoke around twelve midnight to fine Anne missing and my head somewhat aching.
I made my way down to the bar but she wasn't around. I asked at the desk if they had seen her but again it was in the negative. I returned to my room and made a coffee as I tried to think where she could be. Just as I was about to leave and look for Anne again, I heard noises coming from Frank's room, a steady 'knock, knock, knock' I soon recognised as the bed banging against the wall, I laughed out loud just to myself as I thought, so 'Frank the wank' had found another poor sod to fuck yet again.
I took a can of cola from the fridge and popped the ring just as the woman he was so obviously fucking began moaning, I stood puzzled for a few seconds as something rattled around in my drink hazed mind that I recognised. Then I heard something that made me feel as if my stomach had dropped, and I had to swallow hard just to keep breathing."You're mine tonight baby, and I'm going to fuck you really hard!"
"Oh yes Frank fuck me, fuck my wet pussy." The voice was so familiar it only took me seconds to realise it was Anne, my wife that Frank was fucking. "Oh god, fuck me harder....don't stop....give me that big cock."
Her pleas went on and on, "Fuck me my pussy's so wet...you feel so huge...stretching me like no one ever has before" she panted." That's it Frank ...fill me up with your big beautiful cock!"
I knew there was no mistake; the voice was most definitely my wife. My wife who had been so disgusted with him the night before. She was the one Frank had in the next room and who was getting banged, by that big pussy pleaser he was renowned to have. Anne, my wife, my faithful wife was screwing the guy who she had said she hated last night. There was me, instead of rushing next door to try and stop what was happening. I was becoming aroused at my wife's infidelity; I was more intent on trying to find some way to watch my slut of a wife, getting fucked by Frank's big pussy pleaser.
Wondering how I was going to see, whilst not being seen, I decided to try the balcony doors. As both the balconies adjoined it was easy enough to position myself outside the patio doors. This I did and what a sight beheld me as I looked in on the adulterous pair. My wife Anne positioned over the end of the bed, and Frank sawing in and out of her pussy with his big pussy pleaser. Going by the distance his hips were drawing back and then pushing forward, he was obviously very well endowed. The groans and moans of my wife could clearly be heard, as an open side window allowed whatever was being said inside to travel outside.
I looked around to ensure I was not being observed, I need not have worried the rest of the rooms around were in darkness. There were large artificial bushes that formed a mini hedge for privacy surrounding one corner of the balcony. This allowed my uninterrupted viewing and listening pleasure. I returned to the action in the room and just as I did I heard Anne having an orgasm;
"Oh god Yeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeess!"......"keep going Frank, I'm going to cum...I'm going to fucking cum!"
"Oh my god Frank, fuck me with that big cock. Please don't stop, it feels so fucking good."
As Frank yelled "Yeah bitch, I'm going to fuck the arse of you"......"Your tiny dicked hubby won't be no fuckin use to you now bitch"
"Frank, Frank oh god, I'm going to come, I'm coming!...I'm fuckin cuuuuuummming!"
I felt a pang of jealousy as he made her cum, also by his comments, but the sexual arousal I was feeling, was so good I didn't want it to stop. Indeed I wanted more, I wanted to see my wife fucked senseless by this big cocked stud. I had dropped my trousers and underwear in a heap around my ankles, and was frantically beating my aching, rock hard cock like a madman. I came just as Anne had her orgasm the spurts shooting out the end of my swollen cock, before hitting the glass of the patio doors. Stepping back out of sight, I used my underpants to clean myself up.
After I had cleaned myself up, I returned to watching Frank totally dominate my wife. He had flipped her over onto her back, her head hanging over the side of the bed. Frank then moved to her head, rubbing his big bulbous cock head all over Anne's face. "Yes baby, you look so hot laying there, waiting to slut yourself out for Frank's big cock"
Anne moved her right hand onto Frank's cock, stroking it whilst her other hand fondled his big, heavy balls. "Oh god that feels so good." groaned Frank.
Anne shifted on the bed until; she was sat on the edge, whilst still playing with Frank's cock and balls. "Look me in the eyes Frank; I'm going to suck your cock so good...suck your balls into my mouth, roll them around, and lick them with my tongue... Whilst you beg me not to stop!"
Frank had a hold of my wife's long dark hair in both hands and pulled her towards his groin. "Yeah baby, suck it for all your worth, and don't forget the balls... I want you to suck on them hard"
Anne was sucking on his cock with gusto, pleasuring this pussy pleaser of Frank's, using her mouth on the entire length, kissing and licking her way down, then back up his thickly veined shaft. I couldn't help but think how much she looked and was acting like a right whore. I couldn't get over the change in her attitude towards him. The previous night, she wouldn't mention him, yet here she was gagging on his obscenely large cock, and talking like a slut. Looking up at him she removed her mouth from his cock, "I want to choke on your cock Frank, fill my mouth with your cum!"
Anne resumed her cock sucking, whilst she gave his balls a good playing with. I knew from personal experience he would be in heaven. Anne was an exceptional giver of blow jobs, and Frank was going to be no exception. It only took Anne five minutes of blowing him until, "Baby, Oooh my god, you cock sucking slut...oh god, I'm going to come, I'm coming bitch!... I'm going to come in your mouth?"
Frank didn't wait for a response he just held her head with his cock stuffed down her throat and let out a loud bellow as he erupted."Aaaaaargh....Uuuuuuh...Mmmmmph!" His ragged breathing, muffled moans of pleasure from my wife, were all I could hear for the next few minutes. Frank pulled his cock out of her mouth, rubbed it around her lips and squeezed the last few drops out of the bell end for Anne to lick up.
I wondered if that would be it so stepped back into the shadows as they moved around in the room. They disappeared into the bathroom and I heard the shower go on, so they were going to wash the evidence away. I returned to our room awaiting my slut of a wife's return, however she failed to appear. I heard the moans start up again and realized they had only taken a break. I returned to my vantage point, in time to witness my wife straddle Frank's huge cock, and begin to ease down onto it.
I watched fascinated, as I saw that glorious thick shaft, part my wife's pussy lips, enter her pussy and disappear inside her inch by glorious inch. My own cock was once again rock solid at the sight before me. I heard a soft moan and realized it was I making it. It was truly awesome; the way her lips wrapped around his shaft, her juices seemed to run out freely as each inch entered her, allowing her to take Frank to his balls. "You like that you big stud? You like that tight pussy?.. Tell me how much you love it stud."
"It feels good baby, nice and wet but still tight, not to worry I'll soon stretch you out bitch, just like a cheap slut!"
Frank placed his hands on her ass, began lifting her up and down on his shaft. To begin with it was gently, gently until Anne could accommodate his girth and length more comfortably. By now his cock shaft and balls were covered in my wife's secretions. "God you fucker, my pussy's so wet....you feel so big, so huge inside me!...Go on Frank fuck me, fill me up with cock!"
Frank began to pound up into her pussy with more effort, the loud lovemaking noises of a couple enjoying a sound fucking drifted out to me as I watched this highly erotic sight before me. "Fuck my pussy Frank,.. Fuck me however you want,.. I need a good fucking badly!" Anne groaned.
Frank was giving it to her harder and faster as the time passed. Loud squelching sounds were being forced from my wife's cunt on each inward thrust; her inner lips were being dragged out as Frank withdrew. It was as if they were clinging onto his cock for dear life, as if her pussy didn't want that cock to leave her insides.
"Fuck me harder!...Fuck me faster! ... Go on Frank, make my tits bounce" Anne was by now pleadingly requesting her lover with loud moans. "I want to feel you come inside me Frank, fill me up with your cock,.. Go on fuck me raw!"
"Right you fucking bitch... you asked for it" Thrusting up really hard he threw Anne of his cock. Rolling over, he shifted Anne onto her back. Lifting her legs up above Anne's shoulders and behind her head, Frank re-entered her in one hard thrust. Anne let out a loud gasp, as her hands went to her ankles, grabbing a firm hold of them. "Go on Frank, fuck the arse of me, I'm your cheap slut, fuck me hard and fast, with your big cock!"
"You asked for it slut, I'm going to fuck you till you can't walk bitch!"
With that Frank began to give my wife the fucking of her life. Each outward stroke came all the way out, his bloated cock end shining purple, covered in their combined juices. At times I could clearly see strands of their juices attached to her pussy and is cock. Each inward thrust was made with as much force as Frank could muster. Anne could only make grunting noises, almost animalistic at times. "You asked for it bitch!... your fucking getting it!...you slut!"
Harder and harder Frank fucked her, until his cock was almost a blur going in and out of my wife's ravaged cunt. Franks balls and shaft dripped juices, so much was being shoved out by the sides of his monster cock it was pooling on the bedspread. At least that's what I hoped the large damp area was, under the two of them. "Yeah!..Yeah!...Yeah!...Fuck, fuck, fuck!.. Take it you bitch!... fucking take it, every fucking inch you slut!" yelled Frank.
I knew by the way Anne was being shaken around on the bed. Her limp arms flopping around at her sides, and her legs flapping around on Frank's shoulders, she was almost certainly out of it. It was as if she had lost consciousness, she was lost in an orgasmic world that she had never visited before, but one which her lover Frank had taken her too. Frank was near too Cumming as well, his butt cheeks were clenching and unclenching. His body glistened in sweat, and his breathing was loud and ragged. Then his back arched, his shoulders drooped, his cock was thrust into my wife's abused cunt and he held himself there, my eyes watched keenly as I watched his balls tighten, almost disappearing up inside him. "Oh fucking hell!....you slut...take the full load you bitch!"
He held that position for several minutes, his ass clenched and unclenched and his legs shook, till they almost gave way. When he finally stood up and withdrew his deflated cock and collapsed on the bed beside my wife, I saw the base of his cock and balls, were coated in a frothy mixture of their combined juices. I looked at my wanton slut of a wife lying there exhausted, her cunt gaped open; a big juicy cream pie was visible, oozing out the gaping hole that was her cunt which refused to close. I was so weak from having come myself during the latter stages of their tryst, I had to wait several minutes till I was able to return to my room where I washed and awaited my wife's return.
It took some time for that to happen. For after what seemed like only minutes, but surely must have been longer. The noises that I had noticed previously returned. The headboard was banging against the wall, whilst Frank administered a sound fucking to my slutty wife. On and on it went, and when the banging stopped, I could make out the vocal sounds of the pair as they urged each other on to greater efforts.
I gave up trying to sleep and returned to my viewing position, as I peered around the corner I saw my wife was sucking on his huge balls, whilst using her left hand to stroke that huge pussy pleaser of his. Her other hand was busy playing with herself, her ass shaking as she fingered herself to several small orgasms. Frank then lifted her up and placed her over the edge of the bed facing away from me. He then lifted her legs up and to the sides, exposing both her swollen cunt and her little pink rosebud. Frank dropped to his knees and began tonguing her most sensitive of areas all the way from her cunt to her asshole.
Anne moaned as he wiggled his tongue on her rosebud "Ooooooooh my!......Oooooh yes...Oooh god that feels good Frank, don't you dare stop!"
Frank worked over her ass pretty good from what I could see. Anne's ass was pushing back into his face and her right hand was rubbing and pulling on her clit, which made her moan even louder. "Aaaaaaaaaaaahhh Oh my that's... soooo gooooood!"
After working on her ass for about ten minutes or so Frank stood up and eased her hips up, repositioned her legs, so her ass stuck out towards Frank. Frank then spat on her asshole, and using a single finger started to push one into her ass. Anne pushed her ass back and groaned. " Ooooh God Frank, fuck my ass you stud PLEASEEEEE! FUCK ME up my ass!" I could see her rosebud gripping his finger tightly and thought how in hells name is my wife going to accommodate that fucking monster in her virgin ass?
Frank kept teasing her, working his finger around inside her, than adding another, and another until after almost thirty minutes he had all four fingers inside my wife's asshole. He was using his other hand to scoop her juices up from her soaked, dripping cunt to use as lube. Anne was by now face down buried in the pillows, her muffled moans of pleasure barely audible now. Her hands were frantically rubbing, thrusting in and out of her pussy or pulling the cheeks of her ass apart to allow Frank access to her asshole. Frank was twisting and turning his fingers inside my wife making her moan constantly. "You like that my little slut, don't you?"
All that I could hear was muffled moans, but by the way frank laughed I knew she had confirmed in the positive. Frank leant over past, my wife and picked up something. It turned out to be a bottle of baby oil and he stuck the top in her asshole and squeezed, emptying nearly all the contents up inside my wife's asshole. I knew he was about to assfuck her and thought my wife would deny him that privilege as I had never been allowed near her ass with my own cock. However I was only half surprised when she lifted her head, looked back at him and with a look of pure animal lust told him; "Fuck my arse for me lover, Take my anal cherry you big stud....I want you too, please fuck my ass, PLEEEEASEEEE!!"
Frank rubbed his huge cock all over with some oil and then placed it against her virgin asshole. I felt as if I was holding my breath, as he began to push that monster cock into my wife's ass. Inch by glorious inch, I watched it disappear into that tight hole. Frank would go so far in, then pull out, then ease back in each time getting a little deeper. All the while Anne was moaning and yelling several times, "Push every inch of your big fat cock into my ass and fuck my brains out. Right now!"..... "Fuck me Yeaaah!... fuck my ass lover... fuck my brains out. Go on fuck the arse right off me.. Right now!"
I was stood watching with my mouth hanging open, as Frank let out a long moan as he finally got it all in. My own legs were shaking at the sight, so god knows what my wife was feeling. My own cock jerked and jumped as I came in my pants, with no need to touch myself. Anne wiggled her ass at Frank and moaned loudly "This is how a real man fucks!...this is the kind of man I need" almost panting, "Go on Frank fuck my ass for me, with your big cock. Make me your big cock slut baby!"
Without hesitation Frank began to ease in and out slowly at first, then a bit faster. Then faster still until he was fucking her ass as if it was her cunt. He didn't last too long and within minutes he had a hold of her long hair and was riding her like a horse. "Yeah, yeah, yeah, yeeeeeeeh!" he yelled.
My wife bucked around under his onslaught, groaning and trying desperately to meet his thrusts, with her own. Finally Frank grabbed her hair in one hand, pulling it hard and back towards him. His other hand looped under her waist, tweaked both nipples hard then gripped her in the position where she couldn't escape as he emptied his load of hot thick cum into her bowels. "That's it...That's it Bitch take it up your arse!"
All that Anne could do was let out a loud moan "Aaaaaaaaaaaaaah.....Aaaaaaah!" which I think was one of satisfaction. I quickly returned to our room, slipped into the bed and fell asleep quickly thinking about what had happened. I wondered if I cope with her infidelity, or whether it spelt the end of our marriage. Almost immediately I knew I wasn't going to leave her, I had been immensely aroused and found myself thinking of how hard, how erect and how much I had cum just watching. I knew then that I wanted to see my wife screwing Frank again and hopefully others.



I fell asleep almost instantly, after that. I awoke some hours later, to the obvious sounds and noises coming from Frank's room. I fell asleep listening to Frank pounding my wife, and her moans of pleasure drifting through the wall. My wife obviously returned some hours later, as she was there when I awoke. My wife was asleep beside me, I gently pulled the covers back hoping to see her abused pussy, however she had obviously cleaned up before sneaking back to our bed. When I returned from meetings midday, she asked if I had been angry at her being late back, explaining some of the other ladies had invited her out to a club and it had been almost five am before she got back in. I just smiled kissed her and said not a problem, she could go out anytime she wanted. Anne asked if that included while she was at home, I said of course my dear.....after all, I knew why didn't I!
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This story involves a wife who strays if you do not like these stories do not read it.
*****
At fifty years of age, I was married, had two grown up kids, a beautiful home, and a loving husband Ian, who provided for my every wish. Yet here I was being fucked senseless by a youth almost half my age, not only that but I loved it, the sex, the excitement, fearing the possibility of being caught, yet I couldn't stop myself.
Ian, my husband and I had built a successful family construction company, and we had just moved into the international market. This in itself created the problem I now found myself in. Ian had been informed that our host's home would provide our accommodation whilst visiting our newly acquired business contact in Detroit, America. He had called Ian, and spoken to him many times and even asked if I, his wife would like to join him, as a sort of holiday whilst He and Ian spent time going over things. Despite my trepidation initially, we had willingly agreed, and once everything had been sorted for our time away, we set off to the airport.
I had to agree that it was exciting to be visiting Detroit, in America, when we arrived; we were not only filled with excitement but also apprehension as to what to expect. We were greeted by a large coloured guy who introduced himself as Trey, informed us that he was our host and contact for this visit. I felt my legs go weak, this guy was extremely good looking, well built and carried himself extremely well, just seeming to ooze sex appeal. I had to shake myself from my daydream as Ian introduced me to Trey, "This is Lucy, my wife Trey."
"Pleased to meet you Trey," I replied, shaking him by his huge hand.
I almost stammered getting the words out, only managing to save my blushes by pretending to stumble and grabbing my husband, Ian's arm. Trey had automatically grabbed my arm as well.
"Careful, Mrs Thomson!" said Trey.
"Ooops so sorry I'm fine honest just a stumble!" as I pulled myself together.
The journey back to Trey's home was filled with the two men talking business, so I had time to look around and enjoy the journey in Trey's air conditioned extremely large 4x4, from the airport. My concentration was broken when Trey spoke to me, "Mrs...Sorry Lucy, I hope you don't mind but my son is home from college, he is staying with me at the moment. He has however offered to take you to see the sights. Is that okay with you guys?" the latter part being directed at both Ian and myself.
"Sounds great Trey, I am sure that will work out just fine. What's his name?"
"It's Trey Junior or TJ as most everyone calls him that"
"Okay by me, TJ sounds just fine." My mind already starting to wonder, if he was as well built and constructed as his father. I need not have worried I wasn't to be disappointed. My mind was working overtime at first sight of Trey's son. Nineteen years of age and an Adonis, his sculpted body greeted us at the door with a smile that would melt even the hardest ice maiden. Once we had been shown our room, I made the excuse I wanted to shower and freshen up, one cold almost freezing shower later I was sat outside in the sun, drinking a chilled wine, watching the three guys cook up a meal on the outside barbeque. This was the life I thought, thinking of the wet and windy weather we were used to back home.
Lying out here on the lounger wearing my white boob tube, along with my shorts. TJ, she had noticed, was wearing a t-shirt now, and his knee length shorts, at times she noticed him giving her long glances. On those occasions she noticed his shorts bulge and the he had to adjust himself. At fifty she smiled to herself, thinking that as flattering, that the lad would even look at her, far less get aroused. In all the years of marriage I had never once strayed from my marriage to Ian, and frankly I had no wish to do so now. However it was fun to tease the young lad, all the same. I turned and twisted on the lounger allowing my legs to open and close or my breasts to fill out whenever he was looking.
Eventually TJ made his excuses and disappeared inside. I grinned to myself, thinking; now I wonder where he is away to. TJ appeared some time later with clean shorts on and I knew then. The lad had been away releasing his pent up sexual frustration. When he looked over I smiled and gave a knowing nod of my head. TJ's face visibly brightened and he busied himself helping the other two guys.
The rest of the day was one of sunning myself, as Trey, my Husband and TJ took a ride out to one of the sites. I was left to myself and I just laid back and let the sun do its work. Every now and then I would rub sun cream in and once or twice I helped myself to another drink from the bottle in the fridge. As the day passed I took a wander throughout the house, we had already had a tour but I wanted to see it by myself. It was a lovely home, all wood panelling, glass, stainless steel and hardwood flooring.
There were six bedrooms, all with en-suite. A huge lounge area, with the biggest TV I had ever seen, a large dining room two bathrooms, huge kitchen with breakfast bar, double garage and a huge basement which is where TJ had his accommodation. He didn't even have to come into the house to enter or leave there was a set of patio doors that led out onto the pool area. The doors had dark tinted one way glass in them, Trey had put it in so no-one could look in from the secluded lower access point and break in without at least wondering if someone was in there.
I finished my look around and sat down in the lounge to await the guys returning. They arrived back not much later and we ate pizza for supper, and spent the evening talking. Before long both Iain and I were all but sleeping so we retired to bed.
When I awoke next morning Ian was gone, so was Trey. TJ was outside when I stepped out onto the decking where we had been the day before. "Hi sleepyhead...what would you like for breakfast?"
"Coffee!" was my response, it being my first and most important starter any day. TJ stepped by me and into the kitchen, he poured me a mug from a coffee maker and as I took a sip he placed some scrambled egg, bacon and a toasted bagel in front of me. I ate without speaking; it was good and tasted brilliant. "You make this?" I asked.
"Yeah surely did. I believe you can't start the day on an empty tank!...everyone needs to be filled right up!" As he stood, with both hands on the edge of the breakfast bar. Without thinking I said out loud, "I agree, especially if it's as impressive as your young tank. I would like to be filled up too!"
I stopped eating and realised just what I had said. Looking shocked, I stuttered... "Eh what I meant was ...Eh you're in good.. Eh shape..Yes shape!" I knew my face was bright red. TJ stood there smiling and before I knew it we were kissing deeply. It was like we had been together forever; this young guy had the passion, the skill and the wherewithal to know exactly what I had meant. The kiss broke the tension, and before I knew it I was groaning his name as he expertly kissed his way around my neck, ears and throat. "Oh god Tj, that so good...oh yes just there."
Moments later I found myself being pushed to my knees. My hands being directed toward the belt holding up his pants. "Open my belt Lucy. Take it out, play with it, you know you want to!"
TJ let go of my hands, and instinctively I placed them over the thickening bulge in his pants. Slowly rubbing my way up that thickening pole, I released the belt buckle, opened the button and slowly ever so slowly, slid the zipper down. My breathing was shallow, I was almost panting as I placed my hand inside his pants and took hold of his young cock. I pulled his shorts down and my eyes must have flew open and stuck out as if on stalks. As his glorious young cock came into full view I gasped, "Oh my god...Oh my God...it's fucking huge!"
Without so much as a second thought, I forgot all about my marriage, my husband, my way of life, I had to have that cock. I began to stroke the shaft with both hands; even sat one on top of the other, there was at least another hand and a half sticking above my second hand. I withdrew my right hand, continuing to stroke that glorious shaft with my left. My right hand dipped under his ball sac and began to play with his balls. "Aaaahhhh,...Oooh Yeahhhhhh," TJ groaned as I played with him this way.
Tj leaned forward, pulled my top off to reveal my tits, nipples hard and stiff almost willing him to suckle on them. I swallowed deeply as I worked his cock and balls, a drop the size of a pearl appeared on the eye of his cock's knob end. The head was bright purple, and roughly the size of a tangerine. The drop grew bigger until it started to slide down over the edge and onto his shaft. Without thinking I leaned forward and licked the droplet up. "Oh yeah, baby that feels fucking good, don't stop do it some more" groaned TJ.
I withdrew my hand from TJ's balls and used both of them to caress his cock shaft trying t encourage more precum to come out of his tip. I need not have worried as it began to flow, harder than my husband actually cums. I fastened my lips around the head, and started to suck like mad, feasting on the free flowing pre-cum, like a right little slut. As I sucked and slurped all over that cock, it seemed to thicken and get harder as I did so. I sucked and sucked like my life depended on it , almost trying to suck the life out of that monster of a cock.
TJ then pulled my head of his cock," Whoa Lucy baby, don't want to cum too soon now do I?" Tj seemed to lift me up strode through to the lounge stood me up and next thing I knew I was as naked as the day I was born. It was then I thought 'shit what am I doing, stop this you fool you'll ruin everything'. But I was already desperate for his cock inside me, god how I wanted that cock, I wanted it to fuck me till I couldn't stand. I continued sucking his cock desperate to please this young man, I wanted, no needed him to be pleased with what I was doing.
TJ had a hold of my head and was shoving more and more of that cock into my mouth, it was in so far it was banging the back of my throat making me gag. I had no idea why but I wanted his cock right down my throat, I wanted to swallow every last inch of it. "You ever suck your hubby's cock?...bet you haven't!..I'm right aren't I?" I could only nod in the negative. My mouth was so full of his cock.
"You like sucking my big black cock don't ya?...bet you can't wait till I cum in your slutty mouth can you?" to both questions I moaned "yes!" as best I could. By now my hands were being used to pull this young stud's ass towards me, ensuring he didn't take his cock out of my filthy slut of a mouth. I couldn't help feeling I was a slut, a whore a filthy dirty cheating slutwife. Not twenty minutes ago I was a prim and proper wife, member of the community and a distinguished business woman in my own right. Now here I was on my knees blowing a black youth half my age and desperate for him to fuck the living daylights out of me, whatever the cost. So yes I was feeling one hundred per cent slut.
"If your hubby Ian, could see you now, he'd be amazed how good a cock sucker you really are!" Groaning as I suck harder, "Ooooh... Yeaaaah... That's it you little slut,... Suck it just like that!"
I used one hand to play with his balls again, rolling them in my hand, loving the way the felt, how heavy they were and the way the swung as he forced it down my throat on every forward thrust. "Mmmmmph!...Ummmmph!...Ooomph!" was all the sounds I could hear myself make. After some time my nose was pressed against his groin, and his balls rested against my chin.
I did have a fleeting thought of what Ian would say, if he could have seen me like this. Down on my knees with a huge black cock in my mouth not fighting against it but encouraging its owner to even greater efforts. Slut, Whore, slapper were a few that crossed my mind. TJ, pulled his cock out of my mouth, and I started licking the underside and sides of that sticky saliva and pre-cum coated shaft. I was astonished that I had taken that monster down my throat.
I lifted that thick shaft out of the way and started sucking on his balls as if I had been doing it for years, it was as if something dark and sinister had been awakened in me. I took one of his balls in my mouth, nibbled on it, continued to stroke the shaft with one hand and looked up at his face to see his look of pleasure written across it.
Whilst my nostrils were nearest his balls, I could smell the musky manly smell of his crotch. Inhaling deeply it was like an aphrodisiac to me, my pussy was, I knew absolutely dripping as I enjoyed every minute of this adulterous act. I returned my mouth to the knob end, and began sliding it in and out of my mouth as deep as I could whilst administering as much suction as I could. It seemed to work as TJ began to moan, "Ahhhhhhh, oh Gee...oh Lucy...baby...oh my God!...You're fucking good!"
I felt his hands on the back of my head and knew I was about to be face fucked, he soon had his cock pumping in and out of my mouth at high speed. In and out faster and faster it went, banging against my throat, filling my mouth, like a pneumatic drill pumping into me. Then it happened I felt his cock shaft throb and swell, then the knob end spat it's load of young virile cum down my throat into the depths of my married belly. "Ooooh Yeeeah fuck, fuck, fuck, ...that's it bitch swallow it all...don't you dare spill one drop!"
I was swallowing as fast as I could, his cock kept pulsing for what seemed like minutes, I don't know how I managed it but I swallowed every drop, god I felt so proud of myself. Never before had I swallowed such a load, indeed I'd never swallowed before I always spat it out. TJ pulled his cock out of my mouth and wiped it over my face "God that was awesome Lucy. You sure like the black cock don't you, you little slut?"
"Mmmm!...I certainly do." I heard myself say in a voice I hardly recognised as my own. "What now?" I said. I was hoping there was more to come, I needed cock inside my aching cunt, and it felt as if it was on fire. I knew before I even took my knickers off my cunt would be running juice, as my pants had a large damp stain on them. "Looks like you've pee'd yourself Lucy!" said TJ.
I playfully slapped his arm and said, "Nothing of the kind, you did that to me my pussy is dripping wet!...it needs fed!.. With cock!" with that he pushed me up against the breakfast bar. His hands soon had my shorts, underwear and top removed leaving me also completely naked. He pushed me up onto the bar, so my legs were hanging over the sides. I had to lie back to be comfortable, and as I did I felt his hands pull my legs apart revealing my clean shaved cunt to him.
Then I felt Tj's breath, on my most intimate of parts, as he then slid his tongue from my asshole to my pussy, "Ooooooh...Goddd...Yeeeeeesss!" I yelled out as he clamped his mouth over my pussy and began eating me out. I loved being eaten out and Ian, my husband was good at that, but this boy was fuckin amazing. He seemed to know exactly where to go, how long to do it for and where to exert more pressure or less, he was simply masterful. "Uuuurgh!...Oh my Godd!" I squealed as he plunged his tongue deep inside me.
"Yeeeeeeessssssssssssss...For fucks sake!... Eaaat MEEEEEEEE!" I cried out. "Eat that fucking pussy... you bastard!"I screamed, clamping his head onto my pussy by crossing my legs behind his head. God did that fucker ever eat me, he ate me like I had never experienced in my life. He teased, nibbled and sucked on my sensitive clit, till I was Cumming and Cumming, over and over again and again. I was lost in seventh heaven as wave after wave of pleasure rippled through me. " Yeeeeeeeeess!" I screamed as a huge wave hit me. I felt my body go limp and almost passed out. Never before had I had such an orgasm as that young stud gave me, me a fifty year old woman and him a nineteen year old boy, come man.
If I thought it was the end I was sadly mistaken, TJ lifted me off the bar, wrapping my legs around his waist, I could feel his cock banging against my tender pussy. "Please TJ, put it in me...PLEASE!" I pleaded with him. All he did was grin at me, and walked over to the sofa where he placed me over the back of it. I felt his hands adjust my legs and then I felt his legs position himself in between my legs. "Ho! My little slut you ready for a black cocking?" TJ was growing in confidence as I gave into this studs pussy pleaser.
"Give it to me TJ, give me that cock NOW!" I yelled. With that TJ began rubbing his cock all over my dripping snatch. Then he eased a couple of inches into me, "Oh Fuck TJ baby...That's good real good!...more please... give me more!"
Over the next few minutes TJ gave me it all right, every last fucking inch. I could feel him banging against then forcing open my cervix until I had that monster cock inside me, and his balls slapped against the top of my cunt on every in stroke. I was being fucked harder and harder, again like of which I had never ever had in my whole life. I was uttering all sorts of perverted oaths, "Fuck me ..Fuck me ...yeah go on fuck the arse of me"..."fucking bury that cock right up me!"..."Come on you bastard fucking make my cunt ache... Make it hurt, make my cunt hurt...YEEEEESSSssssssss!"
TJ, had sweat dripping from his brow, his body glistened with sweat as well. "Jeesus, bitch, your still so fuck'n tight!" Despite the moisture which seemed to flow freely from my ravaged cunt, I could see his point I still felt incredibly tight in places. "Uugh don't worry slut, you'll be tight first time but ye'll cum alright!" TJ grunted almost laughing.
TJ grabbed my hips and held on firmly as he fucked the living daylights out of me. TJ laughed as he then spoke in gasps, "Hope Ian wasn't looking to fuck you tonight, your pussy's going to be no good to him for a while."
I knew he was right I would need to keep Ian away for a while until my aching pussy returned to its normal proportions, after this big cock had abused, used and ravaged it. I felt TJ adjust my position slightly, which seemed to add to the penetration he was getting, and the pleasure I was receiving. "Oh Fuck T'J... fuck my brains out...fuck me, fuck me!" I cried out as his cock found previously untouched areas inside my intimate parts.
"Okay Bitch...you asked for it!" he grunted. He began hammering my pussy so fucking hard the sofa was moving across the floor. I was crying out in both pain and pleasure as TJ pleasured his slut wife with his huge pussy pleaser. My head was laid on the sofa my arms flopping around uselessly and my legs were like jelly as he fucked me senseless. "You like that slut...You like that don't you?
I could only moan in the affirmative. " You fucking little whore, I'm going to fuck you so you can't walk straight!"
"Oh Fuck, Fuck me good...fuck me with that big black cock you bastard!" I managed to grunt. "Give it to me hard... harder...harder you cunt... fill me with that monster cock big boy!"
By now I was well gone, I had cum so many times I had lost count, they seemed to be never-ending, every thrust into my ravaged cunt, set another one off. Then Tj thrust extra hard, held himself deep inside my womb and emptied his ball into me. "Ahhhhhhhhhhh...Ohhhhh Yeeeesss" TJ grunted. "That's it bitch take it all every last fuckin drop... Ohhhh Yeeeah take it you slut!"
TJ knew there was no way he could knock up Lucy, but that didn't stop him filling her womb with his young load of cum. "That's it TJ, ..Shoot you're cum into my belly. Fill me up baby, fill me up!" I groaned. "So deep, so deep...God I feel so full of cock!"
I had started to cum as TJ shot his load into me, then he started to fuck me again, it took me right over the edge, I was screaming like a stuck pig. The pleasure that was flowing through me was nothing I had experienced before. Usually when Ian and I make love it's cum, cuddle sleep! Here was totally different, TJ was taking me to places I had never even imagined. I soared into my state of pleasure, arousal and ecstasy. I haven't a clue what I was shouting but I could make out various words which I assume were coming from me, " Fuck...slut...cock...cum...baby...spunk...shoot!"



I felt myself floating and then starting to come down, having been in my own outer space with the fucking this young stud had given me. Slowly, but surely I returned to planet earth. To find TJ grinning like a Cheshire cat. "Welcome back Lucy" said TJ.
I began to breathe more easily, and then I started to think about what I had done. I felt quilt to start with, then less so, then I thought what the hell I enjoyed it. "Wow, I say WOW that my boy was fucking amazing. The best dam fucking I have had in my life"
We both got cleaned up and tidied up, before spending the rest of the day in his basement getting the arse well and truly fucked off me. When Ian returned with Trey, TJ and I were sat outside in the sun as if butter wouldn't melt. Little did they know I had to douche myself four times to get all of TJ's cum out off my sore pussy. In all that first day, I swallowed three loads - if I burped I could taste it - had three loads dumped inside my womb, my cervix was fucking sore by end of day one. I also had a load sprayed over my face and let TJ take some pictures for his own pleasure. That was day one, we were there for a week, and in that week there wasn't a day I didn't get screwed, fucked, banged or swallowed several loads. When we left I was glad in a sense to get a rest after all I am fifty. However TJ made me feel like a thirty year old. His father and he are coming over soon, and I have asked my husband Ian, if I can show TJ the sights over here. I hope it involves his large cock, and loads of delicious black youth cum!
*****
Part two to follow.
If you enjoyed this story please leave any comments.
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This story involves cheating, visual cuckolding, as well as separation of a couple involving an extra marital affair. If you are offended with this type of story go no further, any comments criticising this story on the above points WILL be deleted.
Thanks go to 'Jill' for first requesting my assistance, for her supplying the idea, plot and direction. Also thanking her, for her support throughout;
*****
Hi my name is Ian, 30years old, 5ft 6inches, of slight build. I never had been a well built solid guy; I was also never one for all the muscle or gym, or for building yourself up thing. I was married to a wonderful woman, Jill thirty four years old, and had been for ten years. However that ended almost a month ago. That day had been like any other day in our life together, got u, went to work, left work, arrived home, that's when my world changed forever.
When I drove up the drive, the first thing I noticed was my wife, Jill's car wasn't there. Nothing out of the ordinary, but usually when she wasn't going to be there she would call me. I let myself into the house, and immediately had a strange feeling something wasn't right. Now I know some will say it's not possible, but it was like I knew something wasn't right. Despite having noticed Jill's car was gone, I called out, "Jill, honey I'm home!" Nothing, "Where are you honey?" still nothing. I began to wander around the house, and started noticing things that were out of place, her shoes were gone from the porch, not just one pair but all of them. Her coats and tops were also missing.
By now the feeling was one of dread in the pits of my stomach, I felt sick, worried, and desperate, and where was she why hadn't she called. I ran to our bedroom and right away could see her clothes were gone from her drawers, the wardrobe, there was nothing of hers left. I felt physically sick, my mind racing, why? What reason? Where is she? I was in turmoil. I had that fear deep inside that she was gone forever. I began to cry, sobbing uncontrollably. Finally I pulled out my phone and rang her number, I listened to the silence as the phone tried to connect, and then I heard it ringing. Running from the bedroom the ringing stopped. I pressed re-dial and once again I heard it ringing, it was coming from the kitchen. I ran into the kitchen half expecting to see her standing there waiting for me.
Instead there was her phone on the worktop, no Jill, just a phone and an envelope with my name on it, my hands were shaking and I had started to cry again as I picked the letter up. I knew what it was going to say long before I opened it. I just kept looking at it and wandered back through to the lounge in a daze, and that sick feeling was back. Why hadn't I seen the signs, what had I done, why was she doing this, I love her, she knows I love her, I tell her every day. I ripped the top open and sat down I stared at it not believing she had left me, the words were blurred through my tears. Wiping the tears away with my shirt sleeve, I tried to make sense of what I was seeing;
My Darling Ian,
I don't know how to say this to your face, so I have taken the easy way out. You deserve better but I just couldn't do it...My mind rushed with thoughts of how moody she had been over the last few days, realising she had been brooding over what to say to me. Through streaming tears I kept reading... I have been having an affair with Dave, the 26 year old guy, who I met at the centre for where I have been helping out, we have been having our affair for the past three months, I am really, really, sorry my dear. I think it was his 'bad boy' image that had appealed to my feminine side. You know what they say dearest all girls like the bad boys don't they?
I never meant it to happen it just did. I don't want to make you feel any worse, than I know you will, but he is the exact opposite of you in so many ways. At first it was just the sex, but as time passed we grew together and I knew I had to leave you for him. It was originally just pure lust, a wish to have a bit more excitement in the bedroom. To allow me to explore my sexual feelings without hurting your feelings...again I recalled her mentioning his name several times over the past few weeks, I had never suspected they were sleeping together or that Jill was cheating on me...
I know that has meant little to you reading this, however, you are a wonderful man Ian, you're honest, faithful, loyal and so, so sweet and I know you loved me so much. I found it very hard to keep my affair from you especially when it began to take over my thoughts constantly. I know you can be a bit shy, and at times even I looked upon you unfavourably as being a bit Nerdy. I know this isn't helping, all I am trying to say is sorry, and explain why.
Dave is so different, he is confident, very fit and has a chiselled body like a Greek God, and I have to admit that in bed he is just amazing. I'm not complaining about or bedroom exploits, you did your best, but once I had Dave's impressive tool inside me yours never quite did it after that. The size of his penis compared to yours dear is like chalk and cheese... I was openly sobbing like a baby now, my shirt was soaked with my tears, I was retching as I realised my wife was gone, never coming back... Anyway darling I must go, Dave is waiting. I will have my solicitor contact yours as soon as possible so we can start divorce proceedings.
Once again Ian, I am really sorry, but it's for the best. I couldn't carry on being unfaithful behind your back. Nor did I want to end up making you feel like a cuckolded husband. I wish you luck and all the best for life going forward. I have agreed with Dave that we will not contact, torment or make you feel any worse than you are already, I am sure, feeling. I am truly, So Sorry my dear.
Yours truly;
Jill.
I sat back in the chair and stared out of the bay window at the darkness descending, at nothing in particular, as wave after wave of tears, anger, depression, sadness and more tears fell from my face onto my shirt. My head fell into my hands and I felt like my world had imploded on itself. That night was one of sleeplessness, anguish and worry. When I awoke I called in sick, then called my lawyer, told him what had happened and said her solicitor would be in touch, I left it at that as I was in no right mind to make any decisions at the moment. It took a couple of weeks to get back to some form of normality. I returned to work after three days of feeling sorry for myself, despite feeling pretty depressed, I ensured everyone knew we had filed for divorce.
1 month later;
I was sitting in the kitchen this Saturday morning, at the table eating some toast and drinking strong coffee, when I heard the door. Walking through I half hoped it was Jill back, begging my forgiveness, and I would have I still loved her despite her infidelity. I opened the door to find the mailman with a package. Taking it I wandered back into the lounge, opening it up I saw it was a DVD, written in black ink were the words ' for your eyes only'. I slipped it into the DVD player, and pressed play. I was surprised to find it opened with a picture of our lounge, and my soon to be ex wife sitting on the sofa wearing little but a nightie. A heading came up on the screen, OUR PRIVATE FILM NO: 6. the scene began to unfold as I sat with my mouth open, as first this well built man appeared naked, but for a pair of boxer shorts. I heard Jill say, "Come over here Dave, and let me see that big cock"
I was surprised at her use of the word cock as she had always been pretty conservative with sex words. However by the time the film ended, she had said a lot, lot worse.
I watched transfixed, on the screen as Dave, stood in front of my seated wife. He held out a hand and pulled her up so that they were in a clinch. He began to kiss, nibble and lick on Jill's neck, her ears and her throat. I knew she would be getting aroused as she used to like me doing that. Then Jill's hands grabbed his head and they began a passionate kiss, their mouths locked together, and I could see their tongues exploring each other's mouths. They would break apart and nibble on each other's lips, or lick the throats and ears. This went on for several minutes until Dave pushed her away and almost threw her onto the sofa. "You really turn me on baby, when you kiss like that"..."Look what you have done to my cock!" He turned towards the camera, which showed his boxers tenting at the front some several inches from his body.
"Take it out baby...play with it...you know you want too!" moaned Dave.
"God Dave, I want you so bad...Get over here and show me who the boss is!"
"You can have it any way you want!...you're such a slut for cock Babes!"
"Mmmmm not just any cock big boy!.. Your cock and don't forget your big heavy balls Mmmm!"
I watched hardly blinking as I witnessed just how much my ex-wife to be, worshiped that cock. She held it gently in her hands, sliding both up and down, along the full length of his shaft. Then she would dip her head in and kiss the very tip of it. Occasionally Jill would take the knob end of it in her mouth and suck on it like a big wet kiss, and then lick her lips afterwards. I realised she was sucking up and licking him clean of his pre-cum. There was so much oozing from the tip of that big dick, it reminded me of me and my coming normally.
I felt a little embarrassed watching the two of them make out, not anger as I had first thought I would. It was almost admiration for Dave as her lover, her boyfriend as her stud. Jill was now kissing, nibbling and licking up and down the full length of him gently, I reckoned his cock had to be 10inches at least, maybe even more, even with both her hands on his shaft there were still several inches sticking out of the top. Her hands didn't come close to wrapping themselves fully around his girth. I found myself looking at his cock myself and being amazed at its hardness, girth and length, it was truly a monster. Dave had a hold of her hair in one hand as he held the base of his cock with the other;
"Kiss me there baby... Lick every inch of me..Suck it for me you little cock slut!"
"Your wish is my command!" moaned Jill. Her lips spent the next ten minutes kissing every inch of not just his cock but his balls as well. She would pull one towards her mouth, suck it into her mouth, then I could see her roll it around inside her mouth, licking and sucking on it until she let it plop out and then do exactly the same to the other ball. Dave was moaning, and groaning whilst continuing to stroke hi own shaft. "Oooooh Yeeeaah!...That's perfect you little cock teaser...now suck me off baby!"
Jill placed her mouth over the big knob that was dark purple, and slid the first few inches into her mouth. She began to stroke his shaft and work saliva into the length, spitting on it then using her hand to work the saliva into it. Then she would slide a bit more of the length into her mouth until she would gag. She would shake her head whilst holding herself on Dave's cock, then allow herself up for air, before plunging her face back down on him. "Oh my God..Baby don't stop! Oh my god, I love it when you do that!"
Jill looked up into his face and moaned between mouthfuls of cock, "Fuck Dave.. I'm so fuckin' wet, just let me suck your sweet lollipop!"
Dave held her gently by the face. "Do you want more slut?...here take it!"
I was gobsmacked as she slid the whole fucking shaft down her throat. Her eyes bulged briefly then she bobbed up and down a few times before releasing him. Looking him right in the eyes, she moaned. "Give me that come, honey. I want it in my mouth. Come on, give it to me...Give me it all!"
Dave laughed, not a loud laugh more a gentle one, "You just can't get enough slut, can you?"
Jill shook her head from side to side , whilst deep throating her lovers cock. Dave held her head and grunted "Okay, if that's what you want you shall have it...now take it all, every last drop!"
He face fucked Jill, no mercy, just raw hard sex and fucking. Jill's mouth was dripping in saliva, the camera, which must have been a really good one, could clearly pick up the wet sloppy sounds of her throat fucking. For the next five minutes Dave ploughed that mouth as if it was a pussy, grunting and moaning as he brought himself to the brink of fulfilling Jill's request for his cum. "Mmmmmmph...Glluuuup... Urrrmph..Glloooomph!" were all I could hear from Jill. Then Dave held her face steady, his cock embedded in her throat and started to groan "Aaaaaaargh...Hmmmmph!"
Jill could clearly be seen trying desperately to swallow as he pumped his goo into her gullet. I could even see Dave's cock expand and contract inside her throat.
I was then I realised I had cum in my pants, without even touching myself. I paused the DVD. What the fuck am I doing, why would she, do this I asked myself. This is just sheer torment, unneeded and unwanted. I took a beer from the fridge and wandered around trying to convince myself it wasn't real. Yet I kept returning to the TV control and would go to press play before stopping myself telling myself it is only going to hurt me more watching this. I started a second bottle, sat on the sofa and realised not only had I cum without touching myself, my own cock was still hard despite having cum. That was something new to me, as normally I would cum and go soft.
Whatever happened inside me, mentally or just acceptance, I had to see more. I sat down this time with my trousers and underwear around my ankles. I had a hold of my fully erect five inch cock and was tugging on it gently. My balls had disappeared somewhere up inside my body at that time but I didn't care I just wanted to see what else my ex-wife and her lover got up too.
Lifting Jill's legs up onto his shoulders, Dave kissed and nibbled his way up each thigh, travelling on up until he was planting small delicate kisses on Jill's stomach only stopping when his warm breath reached the top of Jill's pussy. Then He would kiss, lick and nibble his way back down until he was doing the same behind each knee. Jill seemed to like this as she was making gasp after gasp, moaning softly and entwining her hands in Dave's hair. "Oh, that feels so good baby! Do that again!"
Dave did as requested until he slid himself up over her stomach, lying across her and began kissing Jill passionately, then softer, nibbling on her lips, licking her throat and her ears. This was making Jill squirm and pant, with lust. "Yes baby use your mouth on me...eat my pussy ...eat it PLEEEAASSE!"
Dave slid down her body again, kissing softly, pausing at her breasts. He flicked at her nipples with his tongue, gently oh so gently nipped them with his teeth. Jill was moaning louder now "Ooooh" at every nibble. He sucked them one at a time, playfully squeezing them between finger and thumb. Rolling them between the same, making Jill really start to moan with pleasure;
"Aaaaaah...Ohhhh...my God...Aaaaah YEssss! Don't stop!..Use your mouth on me. I adore that!"
Dave seemed to spend so much time, arousing her, bringing her to the edge so many times and he hadn't even touched her pussy yet. Gradually he slid down until he once again lifted her legs onto his shoulders." I could spend hours between your legs; teasing... sucking; sipping; tasting you...eating you"
Then he stuck his mouth over her pussy and began to lick her outer lips. Tracing his tongue all the way around them, over them until he nibbled on them. Jill let out a loud Groan as his lips obviously found her clit, "Oh my God!... I love what you do to my pussy...Lick me... Oh YES!.. Eat me, go on you fucker, shove your tongue inside me...Uuuuhh!.. God, Fuck I love it!"
Dave spent the next ten minutes eating Jill out; she must have had three or four small orgasms in that time. "You taste sooo good my little slut!"
Dave then stood up, his huge cock looked even thicker and bigger than before. Jill was still laid out on the sofa. Picking her up he turned her around so her ass was facing the camera, "Bend over you little slut, let me get a good shot of how wet your pussy is already!" Jill did as he said. "Now spread your legs wide for me, this pussy is mine!"
Dave stepped out of sight briefly before the camera zoomed in on Jill's dripping wet and swollen pussy. Then the lens went dark briefly as he stepped in behind her. "Oh baby, what a sweet sexy ass! ...Tell me what you want!"
Jill looked around at him and spoke gently but with emphasis, "I want you.. I want your big cock inside my tight pussy... to fuck me so hard and so often I can hardly walk, so fuck me NOW!"
Whilst Jill and Dave had been talking my vision was fixed on both my ex-wife's pussy which seemed to be almost running like a river with her juices. Dave's cock which had been as hard as a steel rod was resting against her ass, until he took a hold of it and started rubbing it all over her pussy covering it in pussy juice. Then he placed that weapon against her slit and stepped forward, several inches of cock slid easily into Jill. Her head drooped and her stomach could be seen to quiver as she opened up to accept that cock. Jill's mouth was open and little gasps could be heard coming from her as Dave rocked back and forward each time sliding more of that huge pussy pleaser into Jill.
"Dave oh Jesus Dave, oh mother of saint's fuck that is soooooo fucking good!" groaned Jill.
"You little slut, I'm going to fuck you till you can't walk! ... You Ready?" Cried Dave. Jill was by now pushing back to meet his every thrust. The loud squelchy sounds of her overfilled pussy were clearly audible. I had my cock in hand and was frantically wanking myself at the scene before me. Jill whom I had been married to behaving like a little slut and taking that huge cock. No wonder she didn't want me, I couldn't ever have measured up to this stud. Jill's moans and groans were increasing, her groans grew and grew, every so often she would talk dirty to Dave as he fucked her brains out, "Fill me up, and fuck my tight cunt! Make me scream with that big dick of yours!"
"Faster, Deeper, Harder...Oh god YEEEEEsssss...I love how hard your cock gets when I talk dirty to you!" Jill moaned.
"You like being fucked hard don't you?. You like it hard in fact the harder the better isn't that right?... you're a naughty slut who likes it hard... you like it when I fuck you hard and rough like that don't you"... "Tell me you like it hard and rough!"
"Yes, I like it hard and rough!" she squealed. At almost the same time Jill began to cum again, her legs started to shake, and as I looked between their legs her stomach was quivering madly until she buckled under Dave's onslaught and he had to hold her up by wrapping his arms around her waist. Dave slowed down and let Jill ride the orgasm past. Then he stood up allowing Jill to catch her breath. "My god, you know how to fuck!" she said.
Dave firstly moved the sofa sat on it facing the camera, and motioned for her to straddle his legs, but backwards. This was going to give me a great view of Jill taking that huge cock clearly. I quickly glanced at the clock, over an hour and a half had passed, and they were still at it like bloody rabbits. Dave held his cock straight up in the air, until Jill took a hold of it herself, slipped it into her ravaged pussy and eased herself down on it. Her face was a picture of pain and pleasure. I could only imagine how deep inside her he was. No doubt he was not only filling her pussy but would have pushed well past her cervix and penetrated her womb as well.
Once Jill had got herself settled Dave held her arms back, Jill's feet were planted firmly atop his thighs and he started to push upwards into her, as she began lifting herself up and down on his cock. "I know what you want, but I want you to ask...no beg me to give it to you slut"



"I want your big, thick, beautiful cock, to fuck my brains out!" Jill panted out as she rode his cock frantically trying to push herself to yet another orgasm. She must have been so aroused as minutes later she cried out "Oh fuck! Fuck ...oh fuck me! I'm gonna cum!...I'm gonna cum again!..Don't stop, don't stop!... Yeeeeeeeeesss!" Dave had to hold her steady as her feet slid off his thighs and she became impaled on his cock. Her eyes flew open, her mouth opened and shut several times until she let out a squeal "AAAAAAaaaaaaaaaaaaargh"
Her face was only a few feet from the camera lens, and it caught perfectly that look of pleasure on her face that I had never seen before. The one that told me she was being soundly and truly well fucked. My own cock had yet again shot out a thin watery substance which if it hadn't been sticky would have looked like piss. I had to let go of it I was way too sore to keep playing with it. I paused the DVD, went to the bathroom and got some hand cream, I clabbered it all over my cock and balls and then sat back down to continue watching it.
Jill's whole body was still shaking, but Dave just held her there until she calmed down. Then He turned her around facing him. He kissed her and held her till she was totally calm, then ever so tenderly began to kiss, nibble and chew on her lips, ears and throat. The kisses grew more passionate until Jill had her arms wrapped around his neck as they kissed deeply and lovingly.
Dave pushed himself to the edge of the sofa and then stood up; Jill was still impaled on his cock. I could see his balls soaking wet with their combined juices, and then he held her there and using his hands lifted her up and down on his shaft, standing up! He walked around doing this for several minutes as Jill and he continued to kiss. Then he placed her against the wall, and really started to pound her pussy again. "Fuck my pussy you fucker... I want it bad!" ... "I want to feel you come inside me Dave.. Fill me up, stretch me out, go on you bastard..Fuck me raw!"
I couldn't believe the stamina of this guy he was awesome. I know he had cum thrice but I was fucked after once when I had slept with Jill. This guy knew how to fuck a woman, and man was he fucking her. "Fuck me harder you cunt! Make my tits bounce!" she cried out.
Dave laid her on the couch in the missionary position and spread her legs wide. Her tits were wobbling all over the place as he pounded her harder and harder. "You like a strong man fucking you hard slut don't you?... You just love being fucked don't you?" Jill couldn't reply just shook her head in the positive.
"You like being fucked hard slut. come on I want you to tell me baby, tell me that you like to be fucked hard." again nothing, "Tell me you like being fucked hard like a real slut, baby."
"I like it."...Jill gasped almost inaudibly "Oh you can do better than that my little slut; I want to hear you tell me how you like being fucked. Come on, louder... Tell me you like being fucked hard baby."...This time Jill cried out, in stuttering words "I love...being fucked...Hard!" With his wish granted Dave gave her several hard thrusts before almost bellowing that he was Cumming "Here it cums!...here it fucking comes... take it, take it!" he groaned as he held his cock deep inside her.
They took several moments to come down to earth and when they did, Dave suggested they shower. I thought that would be it, the camera ran for a short period, stopped then restarted. That's when a printed sheet of paper was placed in front of the lens 'For Your Eyes Only Continued' I then saw Dave walk into view, It had shifted to a bedroom, Dave was still naked and that big cock swinging between his legs. Jill took a few more minutes to appear, she had a dressing gown on, they kissed briefly then they sat down on the edge of the bed. There were a few cuddles, some more kisses and then they lay down on the bed together. The kissing became more passionate and Jill was kissing Dave this time, all over his neck, his ears, and his mouth. She would nibble his ears and his lips and then he did the same. Jill's hand moved towards his semi erect cock and then after several minutes of kissing each other's bodies, Dave pulled her onto the top of him and sat up throwing his legs over the side of the bed.
"Get on your knees baby, start playing with my cock, and get it ready so I can fuck you again!"
Jill began sucking, licking and nibbling on his balls, all up the rapidly hardening shaft and swirled her tongue around that big purple knob like it was a huge lollipop. "Mmmm I love sucking your cock baby; it gets so hard, so hot to the touch Mmmm!"
"Good girl, just like that...you make me feel sooooo good... just keep working it like that." "That's it baby... keep working that cock!" I could see Dave's cock almost growing before my eyes, as Jill continued manipulating it by mouth and hand. Then Just as Dave seemed as if he would spill another load he pulled Jill up onto her feet.
"Turn round and bend over my little slut, I've got something for you... and I know you'll like it!" Jill was now facing the camera, her tits hanging down loosely. Dave held her hips, until I saw Jill's mouth open and I knew he had started to push his cock into her. I was by now playing with my own soft cock trying desperately to get it erect, hoping I could cum at least once more. Jill was panting like she was in heat. "Oooooh...Uuuumph...Ooooooph!"
Dave then grabbed her wrists and pulled her back onto himself. Jill's eyes opened at this sudden extra intrusion, far from easing off, Dave told her; "Hold on baby! I'm going to make you come so hard and so often it'll feel like you can't breathe!"..." You're my little slut. I adore how naughty you are. I love you baby!" Jill's face was a pure vision of lust, her tits were swinging wildly under her and the sounds of their coupling, their skin slapping together echoed loudly on the DVD.
"Oh my god, I love you too baby... that feels sooooo good my stud... keep fucking me, just keep fucking me!"
Dave pounded Jill hard until I knew she had cum at least twice, then he stopped pulled out and repositioned her, lifting her up and laying her on top of a footstool. He reached out and adjusted the camcorder until he was sure it was going to catch the action. He lifted her legs over her shoulders, this position meant Jill's ass and pussy were totally available from above. "Hold your ankles slut...your really going to like this!"
Jill held her ankles as requested; her slick pussy in all its ravaged glory was centre screen. Dave then straddled her legs and in doing so her thighs were pressed together, he then took hold of his cock and pushed it into her pussy from above. This was a totally new position I had never seen in my life. My own cock was pulsating and throbbing, my balls were aching and so sore I couldn't even rub the cooling hand cream into them. Dave was now spearing Jill's pussy from above, her moans and groans showing how much she was enjoying it. Dave was going slowly, then fast, then slow and finally he began pounding into her like a jack hammer, really giving her a thorough fucking.
Then he did something, I had never expected he lifted his hand and smacked her ass cheek, not really hard but hard enough I heard the slap. I expected Jill to stop him but instead she said;"Oh God Ooouch, Oh Yes you fucker, spank me, go on spank me - I've been a very, very bad slut!"
Several more times Dave brought his hand down on the different cheeks, each time Jill cried out, but far from wanting him to stop she encouraged him. "Yeah you big cocked fucker, spank your slut!...YES spank me!...teach me to be a good slut!" ...After several more minutes of this, Jill could be heard moaning louder and louder until she cried out, "You big fucker...I'm cumming again...I'm fucking cumming agggggaaaiiin!"
Dave hardly gave her time to recover, before he pulled his cock out, lifted her up and positioned her with her hands on the back of the sofa. Spreading her legs, which were still shaking with her orgasm he stepped between them and took her right leg lifted it up and put it over his right shoulder. Then he placed his cock at her well abused pussy entrance and with one shove, pushed it in balls deep. Holding Jill steady with his hands, He held his cock there while Jill shook and moaned with pleasure as another orgasm rippled through her.
Once Jill had steadied up he began to pound her pussy for all he was worth, "That's it slut, you like being fucked hard well I'll fuck you hard!"..."This is how a real man should fuck you!"
"Go on fuck me, fuck my cunt, and don't stop!"..."Give me it, fill my cunt with your big cock!"
"You little slut, I'm going to fuck your cunt until you're so sore you can't walk!" Dave was sweating and it was flying off his brow as he fucked her mercilessly. Then suddenly he stopped "Get on your knees, hurry quick that's a girl!"
He had a hold of his cock, pointing at her face he gave his cock a couple of fist pumps and Jill sat there with her mouth open, her hands cupped under her chin. Then I watched as spurt after spurt of thick gooey cum flew from the end of his cock and splattered all over Jill's face.
"Ohhhhh God! Oh Fuck you look so fuckin sexy with your face covered in cum baby!"
The two of them fell into an embrace and then Jill went to clean her face up, whilst she was in the bathroom Dave came forward to the camera, pulled a drawer open and held up a sheet of paper; ' For your eyes only LOSER! Made just for you'
The screen went blank and I grabbed the TV control, pressed stop and sat panting, my anger simmering as I realised it had been Dave's doing and not Jill's. He had sent it to torment me...well it worked I was instantly jealous as fuck. Tears rolled down my cheeks. I looked at the blurred screen lifted the TV control and nearly threw the fucking thing through the screen...however after a few minutes I pressed replay!... after all I had nothing else left.
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My name is Rachel; I am 28years old single mom, blonde with a trim figure. I live in a nice part of town down a quiet cul-de-sac, and am the Chairperson of the local community council. I suppose you could say I was fairly innocent as far as sex went, I was brought up by a good religious family and until the incident I am about to tell you always thought that affairs and such were had by more ordinary people.
I had been doing some baking for the upcoming coffee morning, and had been running through my recipes to see what was required only to discover I was out of brown sugar. I decided to slip around to my Neighbour Angie's and borrow enough to finish the recipe. That is where things took an interesting and exciting turn for me. Angie has a son, Tim, who is home from uni and had brought his friend Ralph with him. I had met them a couple of times, when they had been returning from the shops. Tim was a lovely lad, he was always off doing something sporty and I had already seen him leave earlier with his kit bag slung over his shoulder. Ralph his friend, had always made me feel uneasy, not that he had given me any reason to be so, just had a feeling he could be a bit overconfident.
Despite my personal feelings, or thoughts, Ralph was a typical twenty year old who had striking good looks, and seemed to make Angie laugh so I had no reason to dislike him, I just did.
I wiped my hands, slipped out of the apron and closed and shut the door as I cut through the adjoining gate to our homes. As I stepped into the driveway, I noticed Angie had the curtains in her lounge drawn and thought it was a little weird as it was a beautiful day. I opened the door to Angie's and stepped into her back kitchen. I was just about to call out to Angie, when I heard strange sounds coming from the living room.
Wondering what they were, and I still can't to this day explain why I didn't call out, I crept towards the unused serving hatch and looked through the gap between the doors. God knows how the two of them didn't hear me; I let out a gasp of shock, surprise and amazement, at the sight that greeted me.
Angie, my married friend, was knelt on the floor absolutely naked and standing in front of her also naked was Ralph, his chiselled body glistening with sweat. His large cock, which was the biggest I had ever seen, was standing to attention as Angie sucked and slurped like a cheap whore on his balls. That had been the strange sounds I had heard it had been Ralph moaning softly, Angie making the loud wet sex sounds and my lack of sex in the past three years adding to my blissful ignorance.
When I had let out my gasp, I had retreated quickly back outside and found I was shaking with excitement. Instead of going home I couldn't get the image of Ralph's superb looking cock out of my mind. Instead I found myself asking myself; "How can she cheat on her husband Jim?"..."What does my friend Angie think, she is bloody doing he's the same age as her son!"
As I asked myself these and other similar questions, I began to find myself wondering what she would allow him to do. Would she allow him to screw her or what? I must have realised almost immediately how stupid some of my questioning was. Of course she was going to allow him to screw her like a cheap slut, why the hell would she and he be naked if they weren't going to go all the way. My stomach was full of butterflies, my legs and hands were shaking, and instead of going home I found myself back in my friend's kitchen peering through the gap like some dirty little peeping tom.
Angie was by now sucking as much of that shaft into her mouth as she could, all the time looking into Ralph's face. I found myself fascinated by the girth, length and shape of Ralph's lovely big cock. "That's it Mrs T, suck on my dick...bet it tastes good!... That's a good girl, Kiss me there... Lick every inch of me you dirty little cheating wife!"
"Mmmmmph...Mmmmm!" was all my friend could manage, with her lips wrapped around that glorious cock.
"Do you want more?... Then take it!...go on all of it!" growled Ralph. "I bet you've been thinking about my big cock since I arrived haven't you!"
He then entwined Angie's long blond hair in his fist and used it like a horse rein to force her further down onto his shaft. Angie moaned groaned and using her hands pulled his ass towards her trying to force that cock right down her throat. I was so excited as I watched I could feel my own pussy getting wet and slid a hand into my pants and started rubbing my slick slit and the nub which was already sticking out from under its hood.
I heard Angie gag, before breaking away from her oral administrations. "Oh my God Ralph, I'm so fuckin' wet, just let me suck your sweet lollipop... Just grab my head baby, and force me closer!"
Ralph lifted her up and told her to lay down stomach first, on the top of the coffee table. Then he told her to grab her ankles and pull her legs up her back. Then using one of the cords from the curtains he tied her ankles and hands together. Angie my friend was now bent almost double, her big firm tits were squashed against the table and her face was a mess, all her make-up, was streaked everywhere.
She looked up at Ralph as he stepped in front of her. "Ralph baby, I can't believe what we're doing! Don't stop!...I love being able to please you ...you know you drive me crazy, don't you?"
I have no intention of stopping Mrs T, you're the sexiest woman I've ever seen!... I am going to wash your mouth out with my cum you dirty little slut!"
By now I had pulled my trouser pants down, to my knees, along with my sodden knickers, my fingers of my right hand were fingering myself frantically. I had released my tits from my top and bra to allow me to twist and flick at my own nipples. I was biting my bottom lip to stop my moans from being heard. I felt so dirty hiding and watching my friend be unfaithful to her husband with this young stud. Meanwhile Angie was being face fucked, that's the only way to describe what Ralph was doing to my friend. Far from disliking it, Angie seemed to thrive on the rough way he was handling her.
The sounds of sex filled the room, wet sloppy sounds as Ralph's cock slid in and out of Angie's throat; I could actually see her throat expand as he thrust into her mouth. Ralph was speeding up, and he then raised his hand and slapped her bear ass, I got such a surprise I almost yelled out. What the fuck is he doing? I thought. Angie never missed a beat, she just let out a muffled moan, or a cry I couldn't fully make it out, but it sounded like a moan, a moan of pleasure. I had never thought of being spanked as fun, or indeed sexual, yet here was my best friend being spanked, and hard, by her young stud.
Ralph was pistoning in and out of her mouth as he grunted at her "Oh yeah, that feels fucking good Mrs T... You're so fucking naughty aren't you? Cheating on Mr. T. With a younger guy, you are such a slut!" He stopped spanking her, and grabbed her hair in both hands and really started to fuck her so hard she was sliding all over the coffee table, with the face pounding she was getting.
I, by now had decided I needed something bigger, other than my fingers to satisfy the feelings I was having in my own pussy. Looking around quickly I saw my friend's hairbrush. Grabbing it I quickly used it to good effect. Rubbing the handle all over my slick lips and dripping pussy, before inserting it into my hungry pussy. I could feel it banging against my clit, and knew that would soon bring me off again, along with the sex scene before me, that had me so aroused.
Ralph began to moan, his legs shifted apart as, I assumed, he prepared to cum allowing me a view of his big balls swinging and slapping against my friends chin, and the full length of his cock sliding in and out of her receptive mouth. Then it happened I saw Ralph start to cum, his balls lifted, his ass clenched and unclenched, and he let out a loud "Aaaaaaaaaaaargh... TAKE IT, Take it all, bitch!"
As I watched Ralph shoot what must have been seven or eight spurts into her mouth, Angie's eyes flew open and she frantically tried to swallow the huge load this young stud had deposited in her slutty mouth. I was transfixed like a silly teenager, mouth hanging open and my own pussy, stuffed with all four fingers of my right hand, throbbing between my legs which were shaking so much I had to sit down. My God she swallowed the fucking lot I said to myself, I had never done that for my ex, and Angie had always said she hated doing it with Jim, yet she had just swallowed a massive load of cum from this young stud. What the fuck will she do next? I wondered.
I didn't have long to wait, I heard Ralph asking "Did you like that Mrs. T?..Bet you did, didn't you?" Once again I looked through the gap, Ralph had untied her and Angie was sitting on the table still playing with Ralph's flaccid cock, teasing his balls and running a finger over his asshole.
"God yes, I fucking loved it!. Especially your cum, it tasted so good!" Angie said, smacking her lips as she did. "You tasted so good baby, all that lovely pre-cum and the taste of your shaft had me so hot. Look at how wet my cunt is!.. All ready for your dick to stretch my tight cunt!"
I want you so bad Ralph. Come on fill me up with young cock stud, I want to feel that cunt stretcher inside me!" Moaned Angie.
"Your wish is my Command Mrs T; I'm going to show you how I fuck a woman!" Ralph then lifted her up in his arms. He then placed her on the leather sofa so her legs hung over the front, her head lay against the lower part of the sofa back. As he spread her legs I got a really good look at her dripping wet cleanly shaved pussy. Her outer lips were swollen and puffy, the slit was hanging open with the inner lips just showing, like flower petals and dripping in her juices.
Ralph stood over her, his now fully erect cock swaying about obscenely, as he prepared to fuck the living daylights out of my friend. Lucky bitch, I thought to myself. What I'd give for a cock like that to do what it is doing to my friend. My cunt ached, and my stomach was fluttering with jealousy and pure lust. "Do you like my big dick Mrs T? Tell me what you see, what you like. Describe my cock to me!"
"Oh baby please don't I need fucked now!" Angie moaned.
"Go on, bet you enjoy it!" Ralph teased.
"Okay, okay but promise you'll fuck me! Soon Ralph, my cunt needs it, I fuckin need it!"
Angie then started telling him how good his cock was. "It's fascinating, soooo much bigger, thicker, longer than Jim's...I just love it, I love the taste, I love how it fills me, how it throbs in my hand in my mouth and now in my Cunt!...put it in NOW!"
"You asked for it, so here it is!" With one thrust he sank that big cock into my friend's cunt. Angie let out a loud scream as he penetrated further than her husband Jim had obviously ever done. The cry of pain very quickly became groans of pleasure as Ralph administered a solid sound fucking to my friend's cunt. I could hear he was fully in as I could hear his big heavy balls begin to slap my friends ass. "I love the wet sloppy sounds when I fuck you. The sounds of our fucking and your moans of pleasure drive me crazy Mrs T!"
Angie was panting heavily, "Faster, Harder you cunt! Fuck me, Fuck me till I beg you to stop you big cocked bastard!"
Ralph suddenly stopped screwing her. What he did next amazed me. Ralph picked up Angie and held her up as he stood his cock still embedded in her cunt. Using his hands to hold her ass and help to lift her up and down on his rock hard dick he groaned at her "You dirty little slut, I'm going to fuck you till you can't walk!... You ready bitch?"
Angie was holding on tightly her arms gripping his neck. Her eyes shut tight, her mouth hanging open as she panted like a bitch in heat. "Go On you bastard Fill me up... fuck my tight cunt! Make me scream with that big dick of yours!"
Even this young stud couldn't stay in that position for too long, and after about five minutes he stepped over to the sofa again, only this time he lifted her up, turned her around and bent her over the arm of the sofa. That made her pussy at the perfect height for him to fuck her doggy ways. He quickly re-entered Angie and started once again to pummel my friend's cunt into submission.
The stamina, the longevity of his fucking was truly awesome. I could only imagine having a lover like that. MY memories of sex with my ex had been a quick fuck on a Friday night after he had been to the pub and leaving me totally unsatisfied. But with a cock like that in front of me I could only dream of how it would make me feel.
"YES... YES... YES!" Angie repeatedly yelled as he fucked the living daylights out of her. "Fuck me harder, harder, go on harder, make me cum!"
Ralph had her Cumming over and over again, I knew she was having orgasms on top of orgasms as her legs were shaking, flopping around as Ralph drilled her cunt with that big cock. "Cum for me baby, please cum for me fill my slutty cunt with your baby batter, give me it all PLEEEEEASE!!"
Almost immediately after she cried out, Ralph shoved hard into her cunt, held her hips tight against his groin and let out a huge groan. "Aaaaaaaaaaah...Oh Yeaaaah ... Uuuuuuuuuurgh" as once again I watched those lovely big heavy balls lift and start pumping my slutty friends cunt full of his young potent spunk. Angie was like a rag doll, her body betraying how she felt. When Ralph pulled out of her cunt, I watched as Angie's pussy stayed open and cum oozed out onto the sofa arm. I have no idea how she would explain the stain to her husband Jim. I don't think that was what was on her mind at that moment.
I had cum several times myself, and my nipples ached from my twisting and pulling on them. My Pussy was sore from all the self masturbation, with the brush handle, as well as the thorough fingering, I had given myself. I slid down onto my knees as I tried to recover and return home where later on, I intended to use my dildo to good effect.
I used my mouth to cleaan the brush handle, then wiped the brush handle on my clothes, before I replaced it, crept away quietly to return home, on shaky legs. Not before I heard Angie tell Ralph, "Oh Fuck baby, you can use me any way you want, whenever you want, I'm all yours and my cunt belongs to you now!"
Ralph laughed and then told her to "get down here on your knees, clean me up!"
I nearly came again on the spot as I silently closed the back door and returned home, where I fucked myself silly all night long recalling what I had saw next door. I made a promise to have some of that myself. It happened sooner than I thought, but that's another story; let's just say he not only fucked the ass of Angie, but the two of us. When I did catch Angie later on that day, she told me that Jim, her husband had called to tell her he would be away for a few days more. I knew this was normal for Jim and Angie, with Jim's line of work. It did however mean my own sexy thoughts were put into action quicker than I had expected. In the end, both Angie and I ended up being banged senseless by Ralph. Not only that we both got to experience being gangbanged with the help of a couple of her son Tim and Ralph's mates who lived close by.
As for Angie's son, he ended up returning to University, after catching his mum and Ralph going at it hammer and tongs. Ralph and he had a falling out and he decided to return to University. However not before I allowed Tim, to fuck me in the very bed, I shared with my unsuspecting husband. I knew Ralph had awakened a deep desire within me, I also knew I would continue to find enough young cock to keep me happy while hubby was away.
You know what they say - some guy's have all the luck!
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Lynne and I had been married for nearly three years; both aged twenty five and had good jobs, beautiful house that was all but paid for. Our business doing really well even in this recession, and we were living the dream. Things were going so well, neither of us could envisage any issues arising.
That was until my Mother in law phoned to say her dad had left her for a younger woman. Lynne and I agreed we would have her over to stay for a while, so when she called her mum back to say we wanted her to come visit, and stay over for a while, she readily agreed. I collected her from the airport, and she met me with a huge cuddle and smothered me in kisses and thanking me all the time for asking her to come stay. "It was really no problem Judy, were glad to help!"
The drive back was a talkative one, well from Judy anyway, she went on and on about her husband taking off with this dolly bird and how much she hated him for doing so. I tried to change the subject several times but with no effect. I eventually gave up and sat back trying my best to ignore her. Judy was still chattering away when we drew up at home, Lynne met her and Judy started all over again. I sighed, smiled and carried her bags into the house and through to her room.
Judy had given birth to my wife Lynne when she had been twenty one, so was still young as far as mother -in-laws go at forty seven. I made us all some coffee and sat down listening to the two of them chatter away, slagging her husband and Lynne's dad for his indiscretions. I remember thinking 'if that's how she gabbed on while they were together no bloody wonder he left' "I couldn't agree more dear!" as Lynne asked;
"What do you think Andy?"
It wasn't too bad during the week, as we were both at work, but the weekends 'oh gee' they never let up. Lynne agreed with everything her mother said, "You did right mum, he doesn't deserve a good woman like you!" as I cringed by myself trying desperately to ignore them and watch the TV sports channel. Eventually the two of them decided to go out and have some retail therapy, I sighed a huge sigh of relief as they drove off;
"Thank Fuck for that!" I groaned. I sat watching my sports unhindered by yapping woman bending my ears.
Then I got a visit that changed everything, in more ways than one. The door bell rang and when I answered it was the police," Hello sir, my name is Sergeant Thomson from traffic, are you Mr Adams?" flashing his warrant card as he spoke.
"Yes I am Mr Adams, how can I help?"
"Sir, I don't wish to panic you but your wife has been involved in an accident. She is okay but you need to come with us to the hospital"
I could feel the panic rising in me. "Of course, of course let me get my keys and a jacket!...You say she's okay is she in danger?"
"No sir she may have to stay in Hospital for a while but she's in no danger sir!" I followed the policeman out to their car and sat in silence until we got to the hospital. After some checks and filling in of forms as next of kin I was shown to her room. June was sat beside her in tears. "I'm sorry Andy, it was my entire fault if I hadn't been so insistent on talking into my phone, and I would have seen the car!" I just cuddled her and told her not to be so silly.
My wife was laid in bed looking sorry for herself, Bandages wrapped around her head and several smaller ones covered her face and neck. Her left arm and leg were in plaster. "What the hell happened?" I half heartedly joked.
"I stepped in front of a car dear, I just didn't think! It's not mums fault it's my own!" I shook my head and scratched at my head. I was trying to think what to say, but Lynne was quicker than me, before I could even think;
"Mum can stay over and help until I get home! And it's not as if you can't do without me at work, Margaret can do what I do, so there are no issues there!"
I nodded thinking it won't be that bad I can sort out work and if Judy's going to be around at home at least I won't be going home to an empty house. "I will pop in each night before I go home darling!"
The Doctor appeared and explained she would be in for about a couple of weeks, and then would get home. Judy and I sat with Lynne until she fell asleep and left for home. On the way we started chatting and when we arrived home we ordered in pizza for tea. Sitting until fairly late just talking, we found we had more in common than I had first thought, and we went to our respective bedrooms, fairly happy with the way things had panned out.
For several days we went about our business, until one day I had to stop in on my way back to the offices. Upon entering the house I could hear pleasurable moans which appeared to be coming from the downstairs shower. I walked by the door and found it wasn't closed properly, there in the shower was Judy, her left leg stood on the shower chair and her right hand shoving a large dildo in and out of her pussy, despite the steam covered windows it was obvious she was masturbating and the distance she was moving her hand gave me the clue it was a large dildo. I quickly collected the file I had come for and let myself out.
I couldn't get the image of my wife's mother using that dildo on herself, out of my head. Even when I called in to visit my wife I kept thinking of what I had seen. Now don't get me wrong I'm no prude, I just couldn't imagine her mum using such an item. I knew she was still attractive at forty seven, and the blurred image of her still reasonably fit body in the shower, had me sat in my car driving home, with an erection making it a fairly uncomfortable journey home. I kept telling myself, it's my wife's mother, behave yourself but to no avail, I just couldn't get the dirty thoughts of screwing my wife's mother out of my head.
I made excuses as soon as I got in and went for a cold shower, in the hope it would calm my ardour. I was stood with my hands on the wall allowing the cold water to run over me, when I heard an all too familiar voice, "Oh my, Andy I hope I WAS the cause of your discomfort?"
I spun round quickly to discover my mother -in- law stark naked stood in front of me. My cock sprung to attention giving my possible denial no substance whatsoever. "Here let me help you with that." Judy said softly.
I tried to speak but found my lips moving but nothing came out, I looked down as Judy's hands took hold of my cock and pulled me gently out of the shower. "I saw you earlier today!" she moaned softly, "You're getting hard thinking about fucking me, aren't you?"
I stood looking at what she was doing with her hands and just shook my head up and down, before almost whispering, "Yes!"
Judy continued to seduce me, "I know what you want, but I want you to tell me Andy, to give it to you!" I shook my head again only this time I was shaking it side to side;
"Judy, NO we can't do this, I'm married to your daughter, PLEASE STOP!" I found my hands placed against her shoulders, trying to push her away, albeit somewhat gently.
"No you don't!...you want it, you want me Andy, I know you do your cock is rock hard and it says you want to fuck me!" I knew she was right, but I was petrified Lynne would find out and cut my fucking balls off!
"Please Judy don't make me do it, Lynne will kill me!" I stammered.
"God Andy, I've been thinking of you all day!... You're mine tonight baby, and I'm going to make you fuck me good and hard!" My cock twitched and I knew then at that instant my resolve to resist was gone. I grabbed her and began kissing my mother -in- law passionately. We exchanged tongue hockey for several minutes, until we broke apart.
"God you look so sexy Judy, your fucking right I've been thinking of you all day!...God I want you so bad!" With that I pulled her close and began kissing her neck, throat and nibbling on her ears, lips and throat.
"God you're making me so fucking hot Judy!"
"Let's move through to the lounge eh?" and we broke apart but still held hands as this sexy woman almost twice my age led me through to our lounge where I knew I was going to fuck the arse of her and more.
Judy turned to me and I ordered her" get on your knees you little slut!" by now I had a hold of my aching cock;
"You little slut, I'm going to fuck you till you can't walk!.. But first you're going to suck my cock and my balls..You Ready?...then get to it!" I sighed as Judy took my cock in hand and stroked the shaft as she began to kiss, lick, nibble and suck on my rock hard cock.
"Mmmm I love a big hard cock to suck on, especially one as big as this!.. I can't wait to feel it slide down my throat as you face fuck me you stud!" God my mother-in-law was such a dirty little bitch she reminded me of my wife when she got going. I knew then I was going to really enjoy fucking this slut, and all thoughts of possible consequences had vanished from my mind. All I thought about was all the different ways; I was going to fuck her mother, my slut. I watched Judy as she sucked and slurped on my cock like it was a big lollipop;
"I want to make you gag on my cock you dirty little slut, then I'm going to fill your mouth with a load of cum!"
Judy looked up at me, broke away from sucking on my cock "Look me in the eyes Andy;... I'm going to suck your cock so good... I'm going to make you beg to come you big cocked stud!" with that she resumed sucking on the first few inches of my cock.
I held her head in my hands and began to slide my shaft in and out of her sucking mouth "Oh baby that feels so good!"..." Keep going, suck that cock!...suck me slut ... harder!" I began to push more and more into her mouth until I felt my bell end bang against the back of her throat.
Judy gagged slightly, but adjusted her head and I felt the shaft slide past the back of her throat, and down her throat. "Gluuuuumph!...Uuuuumph...Oooooph!" were some of the noises she managed to make as my full length disappeared into her throat. I soon felt my balls banging against her chin and felt some admiration for her as even Lynne couldn't take the whole length even after years of trying.
"Gooood!...Jeeesus Judy you suck cock good my girl!" as I felt my balls start to tingle, I knew I wasn't far from Cumming. Just as I was about to cum, the bitch stopped sucking grabbed my shaft tightly and encircled the top of my ball sac with her other hand, choking them and pulling them taut downwards. "Fuck! Fuck! Fuck!" I groaned as the tingling subsided and was replaced by an unfamiliar tension. Whatever it did it stopped me Cumming.
Then Judy started all over again, sucking, licking, nibbling on my shaft and then swallowing the length again and again. Several times she performed the same trick until the tension was almost too much for me. "Oh god Judy, please let me cum, please PLEASE!" I could hardly believe that this mature woman had me pleading to cum.
"Go on stud, fill my slutty mouth! ... give me your cum!...cum for me stud...go on cum for me!" with that she opened her mouth stuck the first three inches inside her mouth and began frantically wanking my cock until I felt that surge of cum shoot down its length.
"Ooooooh...Yeeeeeeaaah..Fuck!"
"Here it is bitch!...here if fucking Cums!" and with that I felt my balls tighten, lift and start to pump shot after shot of cum into my mother-in-laws mouth. "Oh you filthy fucking slut, swallow the fucking lot you slut!...Don't miss a drop!" I groaned with relief.
When I had finished Cumming I lifted Judy up and kissed her full on the lips, tasting myself whilst playing tonsil hockey. "Mmmmmm!" moaned Judy.
Breaking our embrace, I led her over to the sofa, bending her over the back so her ass and pussy were stuck up in the air. I kicked her legs apart and then knelt behind her. "I'm going to do you right now, you fucking cock teasing bitch. Your pussy... or your ass...?" as I run my tongue from her dripping cunt to her puckered asshole.
"Ooooh" she squealed, "Oh you dirty boy, eat my pussy boy, lick my ass make me cum!"
I started licking her pussy harder, then sliding my tongue up to her tight bud and licking it all over, and then I stuck my tongue as hard as I could into the small rosebud and wiggled it around. I spat on her asshole and licked it all over. I nibbled on her pussy lips, I sucked on her clit, and when I wasn't eating her pussy I was sucking her ass and finger fucking her wet cunt. Judy was getting right worked up and her groans and moans of pleasure were getting louder and more vocal. "Oh you fucker, eat my pussy boy!"..."That's it you cunt, stick your tongue in my ass!"..."Yeah! YEAH! You bastard eat my cunt!... eat it!...Kiss me there! That's it right there!.. Fuck lick every inch of my cunt!"
Judy was thrusting her hips towards my mouth and my fingers of which I had four of them stuffed in her dripping wet cunt. I knew she was close, real close but I was fucked if I was going to let her off so easy. I stopped, withdrew my mouth and my fingers. Judy stood up with a look of lust, as I casually licked my fingers clean. "What the fuck did you stop for? I was so close to Cumming Andy you fucking tease!"
I laughed and said "When you cum my lady, you're going too really, really cum!" With that I turned her around and bent her over the sofa back again. "You look so wet bitch; bet you can't wait to feel my cock inside your dripping wet cunt can you?"
"Oh Andy please! PLEASE don't tease me fuck me NOW!" I held my throbbing cock at her cunt entrance, and steadily, slowly and teasingly rubbed it all over her puffed up pussy lips, clit and wet slit.
"You little slut, I'm going to fuck you till you can't walk! ...I'm going to fill your tight cunt with my big cock! ...You're going to scream with pleasure when I fill you with this big dick of mine!" Then I shoved hard, Judy groaned;
"Ooooh God!" as about two thirds of my cock slid into her cunt. I pulled back and rammed hard again, this time I went all the way in. My balls slapped against her thighs and she moaned loudly "Aaaaaah!...Urggghh...FUCK!"
"You fucking like that Judy?...You like feeling what your daughter enjoys?... fucking hope so cos' you're going to get plenty of it!...now take it like the slut you are!" with that I began fucking her slow gentle strokes to begin with. Almost all the way out and then rammed back in hard.
"Baby don't stop! Oh my god, I love it when you do that! Fuck me hard baby! Fuck me hard!" I did my damned best to comply. I began fucking her like there was no tomorrow, the sweat was running of me, I was panting, Judy was panting and I was determined I was going to fuck the living daylights out of my Mother-in-law.
Judy was starting to shake again, I knew she was about to let go, her groans had almost stopped but her body was giving her away. I knew she was about to cum, and this time it was a big one,"Fuck my cunt harder, faster deeper you Baaaaaaaaaaaaaastard!"..."Oh My GOOOODDDDDD!... I'm Fucking Cumming!...I'm fucking Cumming!" and then I felt it rip through her, her pussy started to spasm around my cock. Her pussy and thighs clamped onto me like a vice, it was so tight I couldn't move, until she started to relax again..
Judy panted, and squirmed beneath me "God yes use me like your fuck toy, keep fucking me Andy, Please keep fucking me Fill me up with your cum!..Let me have it...give me it you big cocked stud!"
I felt my own orgasm building as she relaxed and I started to thrust into her again, "You want it slut?...you fucking want it?.. Well here it comes...Uuuuuuuurgh... Arrrrrrgh!" and my balls tightened, and I began to dump a load in her cunt.
"You are one sexy woman Judy that was amazing!" I said as we laid cuddled into each other. My soft cock lay across my thigh, our combined juices covering it and a thin rope of cum stretched from her thigh to mine. Judy used her finger to lift it up and wound it around until she had it all, placed it in her mouth and sucked her finger clean.
"You ready to go again Andy?" she asked, smiling as she looked me straight in the eye.
"I am certain with a little help I could manage again". Judy then slid down my body kissing all the way down until I felt her take my soft cock into her mouth where she sucked, licked and nibbled on it until I was fully erect yet again. This time I decided I would take charge, "How dirty do you want to be?" I asked.
Judy looked at me her hands working on her big tits and her pussy. "As dirty as you care to make it!" she groaned.
"Good!...now get on your knees Judy! I'm going to take your ass now!" Judy grinned as she placed herself as requested.
"I love a man who is into anal!" she moaned. Her face buried in the sofa back and her hands pulling her ass cheeks apart. "Go on baby take my bum for a ride!" she teased. I slid my cock into her pussy and plunged in and out a few times getting my cock well coated. Then I spat on her asshole and worked one, then two, and finally three fingers into her back door. Judy was moaning and groaning like a woman possessed.
She demanded I fuck her ass, there and then. I teased her for a bit longer until I was good and ready before I placed my knob at the entrance to her ass. I pushed hard and the first few inches slid in.
After several attempts, and listening to Judy talk like a true slut, begging me to fill her ass with my big cock, I summoned up the courage and rammed the last few inches into her tight asshole. "Oooooooh YEEEEEEAH!" she squealed. "That's what am talking about you fucker, fill my ass with cock!"
I proceeded to pull almost all the way out of my mother-in-laws ass, and then plunge my cock back in balls deep, each and every time. All the while listening to my wife's mother moan like a bitch in heat, "Give me it Andy!...Fuck me harder...deeper...fill my filthy ass with your cum big boy!"
By now she was meeting my thrusts; her ass was pumping back towards me as I slammed her ass like a pile driver. The loud slap, slap, slap of our bodies meeting at force could clearly be heard above everything else. "Come on you bastard!...fuck my ass like you fuckin mean it!...are you a fuckin man or a mouse?" she screamed at me. Judy was losing it big style, and my balls knew they were about to explode again.
I grabbed her hips and began fucking her furiously, panting and grunting between clenched teeth, "you slut!... fucking take it... take my big... thick cock... up your fuckin... asshole you filthy... little slut!" God I knew I was giving everything I had. Not once had I fucked my wife's ass yet here I was drilling deep and hard into her Mum's ass while my wife lay ill in hospital. I know I should have felt guilty, ashamed, a cheating dirty bastard, but I didn't all I could think about was pumping my mother-in-laws ass full of my cum.
I felt my balls tighten and knew this was it. "Here it fucking comes you bitch!"..."You're a dirty fucking slut Judy!...Aaaaaaaagh!...Fuck it!..Fuck... that's Iiiiiiiiiiit!... Aaaaaaaah yeeeeees!" as my cock swelled inside her ass and I began to fill her back passage and bowels with my hot sticky thick cum.
"Yeeeeeees...YEEEEEEESSSSS!...Oh God UHUUU...UHuuuuuuuu! Oh that felt so fucking good Andy!... Oh yes, oh yes you fucked me good big boy, you fucked me good!" I felt my cock slip out of her ravaged ass and watched as a river of cum slid out and down over her inner thighs. I slumped back onto the sofa. Judy grabbed her top and used it to stem the flow of cum from staining the sofa.
"Better not leave any clues as to what we were up to Andy!" she taunted.
"No Judy we had better not!" I said realising what I had just done; I had fucked my mother-in-laws ass! 'God if Lynne ever finds out she'll castrate me' I thought. A sudden fear and vision of her with a big knife flashed before my eyes, causing my cock to shrink even more. I swallowed hard, and when Judy came back into the room I said "we had better not do this again Lynne would kill me if she found out Judy!"



Judy smiled and agreed with me "I am sure my daughter would Andy, but then only if she found out and I couldn't possibly know who might tell her!" she smiled a wicked evil smile at me before straddling me and kissing me deeply and passionately.
I knew then this was not a one off, I spent the next two weeks fucking my mother-in-law senseless, in every way I could imagine. When my wife got home I was relieved to be getting a rest. Judy however had other ideas; she went to the doctors to get the pill so she wouldn't get pregnant. I had forgotten about that possibility and I spent a frantic four weeks waiting to find out if I had impregnated my mother-in-law, thankfully I hadn't. Despite this near catastrophe, I am still screwing Judy on a regular basis, as well as keeping my wife well supplied with cock, god help me if I get caught.
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This story involves the after effects of cheating, as well as separation issues due to an extra marital affair. If you are offended with this type of story go no further, any comments criticising this story on the above points WILL be deleted.
Thanks again go to 'Jill' -a friend - for first requesting my assistance, for her supplying the idea, plot and direction. Also thanking her, for her continued support throughout;
*****
I had to write about my experience of taking a woman, Jill; away from her wimp of a husband and how once we were together I continued his torment.
I awoke the day of the Divorce proceedings. I looked down to the head bobbing up and down on my rigid pole of a cock. I wrapped my left hand in her hair and grabbed the base of my burgeoning cock and gave it a good rub over her face. "Oh come on Dave" she playfully pleaded," let me suck on your big juicy cock you know I love doing that!" I smiled as I lifted her head up and placed it over the tip of my cock.
I eased her face down, her mouth opened wide and I slid the first few inches into her willing mouth. "There you go baby, suck on that!" and gave my hips a thrust up shoving several more inches into my new girlfriends throat.
"God you're a great cocksucker Jill, I wish I had met you years ago, I'd have made you mine then!"
As Dave lay there and watched his new girlfriend take every last inch of his cock down her throat, he found himself drifting back to how he took her away from her wimpy husband,... It had all began innocently enough, several months ago now. I am what some consider a bit of a ladies' man, this had however led me into a confrontation with one angry husband. The eventual tiff landed me in a bit of bother with the law and I found myself in court and being offered to attend one of the 'optional' courses they use nowadays. I thought it would be an easier option than doing jail time so there I was first day sat in a portacabin with several other people in the same boat so to speak. One of the helpers was a woman named Jill, she was a real good looker and I just knew I had to bed her. The morning dragged on and on, I was almost sleeping until I found Jill stood beside me asking "Did you not get enough sleep last night Mr Reid?"
We had all been issued name badges and mine was still laid on top of the table, along with my head at that particular time. "Eh?.. No!.. Eh sorry yes!" I muttered.
"Well perhaps you could join us all, for the remainder of this course then?"
"Yeah sure, sorry didn't mean to nod off!" Truth be told I had only slept a couple of hours as I had been seeing too a lady whose husband had been out of town. The memory brought a smile to my face. "Good, then you won't mind telling us all what you find so amusing will you?"
I felt my face redden and frantically thought of what I was going to say, " just recalling my eh! ...thought's as I left this morning... eh to pick up one or two things on my way home!"
"Uhu! And you expect me to believe that do you?"
I was finding this pretty uncomfortable, Jill was putting me in a position I had no wish to be in. "Yes, yes I do it's the truth!" I mumbled, hoping she would drop it before it went somewhere I didn't want to go.
"Mmm okay then, so as I was saying..." I had blocked out her voice almost immediately, to imagine what she would look like with my cock stuffed in her throat, which would shut her up I thought. I found myself imagining her and me, in all sorts of sexual permutations and the rest of the day flew by.
"So will we have your undivided attention tomorrow Mr Reid?" she asked as I left for the day.
"I am sure I can give you my unwavering attention at any time Jill!" my confidence had returned and my innuendo with prospective sexual partners was back.
"MR REID, or Dave rather, I don't appreciate your suggestion and furthermore I am not available as I am happily married to a man who knows how to behave in society, GOOD NIGHT!" and with that my prey had left. I had to wait several days to attempt any further progress on my plan to bed this sexy woman., when it came I wasn't about to pass it bye. Jill was leaving in front of me when she stumbled and dropped her files, I managed to catch her and stop her from falling my hand however had caught her right breast, and her nipple was rock hard. I excused myself from grabbing her inappropriately and helped pick up her files and papers, carrying them to her car. I hadn't immediately noticed but she had hurt her ankle and it was causing her some discomfort.
"Jeesus!" she cried out as she tried to get into her car. "I don't think I can drive, I'll need to get a taxi." she said.
"I can take you home if you want? As long as you don't mind?" she looked at me trying to weigh up whether to wait god knows how long on a taxi or risk me running her home.
"Okay, but you'll need to help me into the car first!" I could feel my stomach start to lift in anticipation of where I hoped to guide the following next short while. I helped her into the passenger side, and took that opportunity to have a good look down her top, two beautiful formed orbs of flesh rose and sank with her breathing, I had a quick thought of 'oh I hope to be playing with those puppies soon' before handing her the seat belt and walking around the back to get in the driver's side. That allowed me to shove my growing cock back down into a more comfortable position.
When we reached her home, I helped her out and despite her protests of being okay I ended up as hoped, by assisting her into the house along with her paperwork and folders. She sat down on one of the chairs in the kitchen and I asked if she would like me to make a tea or coffee for her, while she phoned a doctor. "I'll be fine tomorrow!" she said "it's just a sprain, some ice and heat will cure it"
"If you want to help you could put the kettle on! The least I can do is to offer you a drink for your help!" I was in, now it was plain sailing for me I was used to putting myself in these positions and it was all about timing. I made the tea, and we sat chatting, Jill asked me what I had done wrong and I told her. Her face was a picture, "you mean you know half these woman are married but that doesn't stop you?" she gasped. "No far from it, I love it when I know they are married, they know what they want and I know how to give them what they want!" I smiled, I had her hooked, and I could see she was thinking about it, all I needed to do was reel her in.
"But what about the husband's don't you worry about them?" she asked, I knew she was hoping for the right answer so I gave her it.
"No I don't! The way I see it is they must be missing something out in that department to begin with. After all if the wife was getting what she wanted or needed from her husband, she wouldn't think twice... about straying now would she?" I watched her face as she thought about it.
"So if you were wanting to fuck, or bed or whatever you call it! What would you do to start?" Got her, I had her now she was almost asking me to make a move on her.
"Well!..firstly I would tell them how gorgeous and good looking they were, I would perhaps stroke their face with my fingertips like this." and I slowly traced from her ear to her chin, Jill let out a small sigh but didn't stop me, so I knew she was willing to allow me to continue. "Then I would lean forward and kiss them like this..."
My mouth found hers; she had lifted her chin towards me without me needing to help. Our mouths closed over one another and I slid my tongue into her mouth and played tonsil hockey with her for several minutes.
"Mmmmm! Mmmmmm!" she moaned, as I traced her face with my finger tips at the same time. When I broke the kiss was when I knew for certain I was going to be able to fuck this sexy woman. Her lips sought out my neck, my earlobes my lips. "Oh Dave I want you so bad!" she groaned.
Her lips danced all over my neck, nibbling and sucking on me. "Touch yourself Jill; let me watch you touch yourself!"
All hesitation had gone she was mine, she was going to let me screw her and her vows were about to be blown out of the water. She pulled her trousers down revealing a pair of black silky knickers, and began to rub herself through them."When's your hubby home?" I asked.
"Thought you didn't mind?" she moaned into my ear.
"I don't but it would help if I knew so we don't ruin everything in one go!" I whispered into her ear.
"Not till eight o'clock" she moaned as I watched her stroke her pussy with her fingers, her underwear having been pulled to the side
I lifted her up and carried her in my arms, "where's the bedroom?" I asked.
"No not there use the lounge." Jill pleaded. So I stepped into the lounge and laid her on the sofa.
"Tell me all the dirty little things you do when you masturbate, you naughty girl!... Tell me everything, baby. Tell me how you play with yourself" I teased.
Jill laid there her legs splayed open her fingers frantically rubbing her slit and her clit, every now and then she would shove several fingers into her dripping wet pussy, before resuming her playing with herself. Her other hand had pulled her top down, her bra was bunched up under her firm tits and her hand was squeezing and pulling on them, twisting and pulling on the nipples as well.
"I love to pay with myself, I finger my hungry pussy most days...I love the taste of my pussy... and playing with my tits. I always cum really hard when I finger my pussy with all four fingers and rubbing my clit at the same time!" she gasped. "Dave, I'm so fuckin' wet, just let me suck your cock PLEASE!"I stripped off quickly and released my rock hard cock;
I stepped towards Jill, "OH MY GOD! You're fucking huge!" she gasped, as she tried to shy away from it.
"Take it easy Jill, I aint going to hurt you, I've done this many times before, just take your time, you'll see...given time it's not so bad!" She looked at me pleadingly.
I took her hand and placed it on my cock, "Ooooh it's so hard, it's throbbing! I have never seen anything so big, my husband's only half this size!" she looked in awe as she stroked my length as if it was breakable. "You promise to be gentle?" she asked almost shakily.
"I promise. Now be a good girl and suck on it for me." Jill went at it whole heartedly determined to please me. She sucked, nibbled, licked and kissed every inch of my cock and balls. By the time she was finished I was on the verge of Cumming. "Oooooh Here it cum's you little cock sucking slut...here it fucking comes!" I almost backed off but I held myself there. It was obvious she had never swallowed a man's cum before, but had no choice this time. I felt my cock swell up in her throat, then the shots of cum bursting from the end knob. Then he eased out until he allowed several shots into my mouth. I held them there not knowing whether to swallow or spit. Again Dave decided for me, "Open wide baby!...Ah yes, now swallow all of it, like a good girl, then maybe Dave will then fuck that tight pussy for you! That's what you want isn't it slut!"
The fucking I got after I had answered him "yes that's what I want!" was of huge proportions, to the point I was fucking sore for days afterwards, and couldn't let my husband Ian near me. Yet the minute Dave called and told me where to meet him I was off, legs spread, on my knees or sat astride him getting the living daylights fucked out of me. He had such a hold on me by then, it was only a matter of time before I knew I would have to choose him or Ian.
Dave let out a moan of pleasure as Jill had him at the point of no return; he cursed himself for not concentrating and vowed to make her pay for making him cum so soon. "Ohhhhhhh...fuck!...fuck!.. I'm going to cum!" I groaned, as I felt the first load surge up the length of my shaft and straight into Jill's Throat. "Ohhhh!... God you little slut!...That's what I get for not concentrating you cheating little madam!" Jill fluttered her eyes at me as if to say 'what did I do'. I pulled her up and rolled her onto her back. Lifted her legs up high and dove straight into her wet pussy. My tongue slid all over her slit, I kissed her pussy, I nibbled on her lips, sucked on her clit and finger fucked her hole till she was panting like she was in heat.
"Yeah baby!... Yeah baby, lick me, eat me, and suck me harder!... I'm so close... Eat my pussy, harder baby... finger my wet cunt for me baby... I'm so close to Cumming" I finger fucked her harder and faster until she began to quiver, shake and then let out a moan that started from away down deep inside her, and escaped "Aaaaaaaaaaaaargh!...Oh God...Oh my God!..I'm Cumming...I'm Cumming... Ooooooooh!" I held her thighs tightly and sucked all the sweet nectar that flowed from her pussy up. Every now and then I would let the tip of my tongue flick her clit and that would send smaller but effective spasm's throughout her already orgasm racked body with more pleasure.
My cock was by now fully erect again and I turned her over onto all fours, her legs almost automatically spread apart. Panting and moaning with lust she turned her head to face me "Look how ready I am. Look how wet you've made me, go on put you're fucking dick in there?"..." "Put your big fat cock inside my pussy and fuck my brains out...Do me Right now you fucker!"
I slid my cock into Jill and proceeded to give her a thorough fucking, slowly in and out for several strokes, then hard and fast, then slow again building her up and up until she was ready to cum again then I slowed right down, stopped and changed position. This time I got her to lie on her side, lifted her left leg up onto my shoulder and power fucked her for several minutes, long hard strokes, every stroke thrust in like it was trying to fuck her into submission. Jill was lost in a constant floating of almost Cumming then being let back down to the point she was pleading to cum. "PLEASE BABY...PLEASE let me cum..My pussy aches to cum PLEASE!" I laughed and told her "Not just yet my little slut!...Not just yet!"
I lifted her up and draped her over the arm of the sofa. Her legs were shaking and I stepped between them, moving them apart. I gave her ass cheeks a couple of slaps, and she let out a squeal "Oooow!"
Laughing I placed my cock at the entrance to her pussy and rubbed it up and down her slit, "I'm going to do you right now, my little slut! Can't decide whether to take your pussy... or your ass...?"Jill started to wriggle "Not my ass Dave, your too big, please Don't!" I laughed again "Ssshhh baby I'm only kidding anyway your pussy needs seeing too doesn't it?"
"Oh God yes! Give it to me baby...fuck me till I beg you to stop my big cocked stud!" I slid the end of my cock into her dripping hole, and began sliding it in and out. Steadily to start with and then building up to giving her a really hard fucking. "There'll be no stops this time Jill baby, let's see how many times I can make you cum!" I began to change the depth of penetration and the angle of entry which drove Jill wild. "Fuck my tight cunt! Make me scream with that big dick of yours... Oh god, fuck me harder!...Don't stop...give me that cock... My pussy feels so full...fill me up with that cock! I want to feel you come inside me...fuck me raw! Fuck me harder, make my tits bounce!" Her groans and moans were almost constant. I lost count of the number of times I felt her pussy clamp my cock as she came. Eventually I had to let myself go, I erupted inside her pussy and fell back drained.
It wasn't until I looked at the clock we noticed the time we were going to be late for the court. We rushed around and Dave wouldn't just let me wear anything I had to put on a low cut short red dress, stockings, suspender belt and six inch bright red stilettos. My tits were almost falling out of the dress but Dave said I was fine. As he was going for moral support we set off arriving ten minutes late.
Once we arrived and proceedings commenced, I watched Jill glance a few times at Ian, and eventually he glanced over at us. I smirked at his obvious discomfort and slid my hand down Jill's leg before bunching her short dress up and rubbing her pussy through her knickers. I thought he was going to lose it completely, so to try and assist in that I shoved a finger into her wet pussy and put it to my mouth and sucked on it. That poor wimp Ian - her ex-husband- hadn't a clue what to do and ended up giving Jill half of everything and to top it off agreed to pay alimony to her for many years to come, could life be any better. He remembered how Jill's ex-husband had sat sobbing like a baby as the word Annulled had been said. I watched as he burst into tears and sat there like a lost little boy, his legal counsel just got up and left him.
So we left the court a free woman and with my new boyfriend hanging on my arm. The trip home was quiet and I didn't feel like saying much. Even when we got back and Dave suggested more sex, I wasn't really interested all I could remember was my ex-husband sobbing like a baby. I found my thoughts drifting back, to my ex-husband. I regretted allowing Dave to encourage me to put the part in about the difference in cock sizes. I knew I had found it stimulating at the time, but now I just felt guilt. I knew Ian would have been gutted, and no doubt a little ashamed. But I shouldn't have done it even if it was true. Comparing Ian's cock to Dave's magnificent pussy pleaser was like comparing Asti Spumanti with Bollinger champagne, they were just such a huge difference. I sighed, shook my head and thought, well It was done now and I had to live with it, but at least it was over for Ian as well, now he could get on with his own life.
Dave was being persistent, and before I knew it we were naked and frolicking on the sofa. Within minutes I had Dave's balls banging of my chin. "Uuuurgh...Hmmmph...Ooooph!" was all I could muster as he fucked my throat hard. I had become used to doing deep throat and really enjoyed how hard he could fuck me this way, I knew he would soon spill a load of hot sticky cum down my gullet, and then I would get to lick his cock and balls clean. What a slut in bed I had become, compared to this time several months ago, when I wouldn't have said 'fuck' never mind do half the things Dave and I did now.
For over two hours after we got home, Dave and I fucked like rabbits. Unknown to me he had seen our camcorder, decided to switch it on and film our fuck session. To begin, Dave had me standing up, holding my ankles as he powered that big cock into my pussy. Then I had been placed with my ankles around my neck, and I groaned and moaned my way through several orgasm's as my boyfriend pushed his cock into me from above slowly but surely and fucking deep! In fact it was so deep I could feel it push past my cervix and into my womb on each down stroke. Dave had me wailing like a banshee in this position. Then he lifted me up in his arms turned me around so he had access to my pussy with his mouth and tongue and I hung upside down with his cock waving around in my face. Well at least until I managed to grab it and bury it in my slutty mouth where I sucked on it like my life depended on it.
Finally He had me straddle him reverse cowgirl style, my god I never ever thought that position could feel so good. "Fuck me Dave! Use me like your dirty little girl...God that feels so fucking good... DON'T YOU DARE STOP!" I screamed as yet another orgasm ripped through me. Dave never halted his thrusts up into my pussy kept coming, I could hear him panting and every now and then when I leant back the sweat was running off him. Still I wanted more, more cock, more fucking, more of being his fuck toy!... Oh god, oh Jeesssus!... Oh my fucking God!... Pleeeease!... don't stop...give me that cock!" I was out of it gone; I had lost myself in the sexual frenzy that was my boyfriends fucking pussy pleaser. "Oh god!...Fuck me... I can't take much more of this...fill me up with your cum you bastard... oh god, I'm gonna come, I'm coming, I'm cummiiiiing I'm Fucking Cuuuummmmmmming!"



That was the last thing I remembered until I felt kisses being placed all over my mouth, I opened my eyes and Dave had a hold of me in his arms, kissing my face, lips and cheeks. "Welcome back my darling...how do you feel?" I could hardly move and my body was covered in sweat, my breathing was somewhat erratic and I just looked at him "you are fucking amazing!" I groaned no wonder I left Ian to come to you...That was awesome!" I sank down onto the sofa and then got up to go to the toilet.
It was when I returned I noticed the camcorder sitting on the cabinet. "Did you tape us?" I asked.
"Yeah!...Why my baby?...it's for us only!" Dave said smiling. "It had better be!" I said as I made my way to the kitchen for a drink.
Dave grinned, 'well almost just us' he thought as he took out the tape and hid it in the drawer for later. Dave already had plans to torment Ian her ex with this, and as long as he didn't get caught he would keep sending that pathetic wimp tapes in the future. 'I fully intend to make your life a misery wimp' he smiled to himself as Jill came back through and cuddled in beside him, kissing his chest. "Now my lady!...You know what happens when you do that don't you?"..."Uhuu me why what could you be implying Mr. Reid?"...
*****
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Angie was over the moon she had just had news that she had been accepted as a contestant on a brand new reality show for TV. "Ray!..Ray!" she was shouting at the top of her voice. The letter clutched in her hand she jumped on top of the bed and shook Ray, her boyfriend until he came too. Ray was a rather nerdy guy who was into electronics and not much else, well apart from Angie who he adored, He felt slightly groggy after the previous night's party with his mates.
"What the Fuck Angie?...my heads killing me calm down will you?" Angie was all hyped up, giggling like a little girl "I've got in!.. I've got in!" she kept shouting.
"What the hell are you raving about woman?"
"You know that new TV show I applied to go on?... the one where we all live like nineteenth century factory workers... well I've been accepted. This is my big chance to break into acting for real... I have to be there next Monday to start filming... Ooooooh I'm so excited!" she threw her arms around his neck and planted her lips firmly on his and kissed him hard. "Ooooh I can't wait!...if I win I get 100G's...that would be soooo coooool we could get married straight away baby!"
"Yeah I suppose we could, but that's unlikely don't set your heart on it there will be other competitors you know!" reminded Ray. Angie was having none of it she ran round the flat jumping up and down, dancing, rolling around on the sofa, kicking her legs in the air, Ray just shook his head and muttered 'crazy woman' over and over to himself.
So Ray found himself outside the studios where filming was going to take place. They showed everyone where the parts of the set were. The daytime factory set, the actors reporting room and their accommodation. They each had a pod, which consisted of a bed, storage locker, a shower and a toilet. Compared to some reality shows it was fairly plush, no cameras in the pods as too many issues with licensing and possible sex issues. Angie was so excited that she threw her arms around Ray, "It'll be alright baby it's only the maximum of a month and as you yourself said I could be out in days from now!"
The rest of the contestants seemed an okay bunch as Ray eyeballed each of them in turn, there were equal numbers of male and female contestants. Ray did notice a couple of the guys eyeing up his Angie and made sure they spotted him holding her close to him, or giving her a kiss 'she's mine boyo' he seemed to want to say to anyone who looked like a possible threat to him. Nerdy I may be, but I can still spot a threat a mile off' he seemed to be saying to himself.
It was late on that night before Ray made it home, and although he disliked these reality pretences of wannabe actors, actresses or has been actors, actresses he switched the TV on and switched channels till he found the one his Angie was on. It was pretty humdrum stuff as everyone seemed to be trying to figure out who was the favourites and who were the most likely to be first out. Angie was third most likely to be out within the week, and Ray seemed more than pleased that his fiancée would be back within the week. He rubbed his groin area, at that thought and muttered to himself 'behave yourself boys no playtime tonight' and with that switched off the TV, and went to bed.
Ray spent the next few days fiddling with his electronics, computers and cameras during the day and glued to the telly at night watching Angie. He noticed she was fairly good at the factory bit and she seemed to be winning the public over if the comments seemed to be anything to go by. As well as her there was a guy called Tim, a hunk of a personal trainer in the outside world, seemed to be going well, also in the public eye. The fact they were all in period costume did little to reduce the sexual tension between certain contestants. Angie's costume for instance gave her breasts a huge push upwards and a large amount of cleavage was visible most of the time. Ray wasn't such a prude to not be aware that sex played a big part in selling any programme like this. So although he was aware of the tension he trusted his fiancée to reject Tim's advances.
As the days passed Ray noticed this Tim trying to get on with his Angie, but she seemed to be coping well and able to reject his advances. Despite this he was pretty persistent and kept trying to engineer opportunities to be alone with her. Several times the cameras picked up him chatting to Angie, and going by the reactions from Angie he was making suggestions of a sexual nature towards her. Angie had a habit of looking shy and coy when talking about sex and several times Ray spotted her doing this when the camera was on the two of them. Ray thought that this Tim was a pretty persistent guy and that made him concerned. He had every right to be, as their growing relationship was becoming public knowledge and wherever he went people were talking about them.
The challenges the contestants had to perform, were fun and on several occasions, he watched Angie and Tim having to work together to win points and awards for the group. Through time the two of them seemed to remove the previous friction and they became firm favourites with the public. Ray started to become a little concerned that his fiancée was falling for this hunky actor. It became fairly obvious to Ray that Angie was slowly but surely falling for this Tim, despite her having told him on live TV that she was engaged.
If Ray had been inside the set he would have been even more concerned. Not only were Angie and Tim openly flirting during live showings, but she was spending nights with Tim and had been sleeping with him after the end of week one, and had been for the last two weeks. Tim had seduced her and their lovemaking was common knowledge in the cast, not that they were the only ones but they were certainly the loudest lovers, amongst all the other lovers. Tim had shown Angie so many different positions and had taken her to places in ecstasy that she could only ever imagine. The first night he had kissed her all over, paying particular attention to her mouth, lips, ears, neck and throat before making his way down her body to gently nibble, kiss and suck on her firm young breasts, spending some time tweaking, nibbling and sucking on her large, hard nipples.
Angie had to start with, tried to push him away but Tim knew what he was doing and persisted to work towards seducing her, and in the end his persistence paid off. He had her in his arms, naked and trembling with excitement and anticipation. His hands roamed over her silky skin, tracing her most sensitive spots, raising her arousal, making he moan and groan with pleasure "Oooooh!... Mmmmm...Oh Tim don't, don't!... please stop!" Within seconds that changed to "oh no don't stop!... keep doing that its sooo goood!" Tim had her exactly where he wanted her. He continued to work Angie, causing her to want him even more.
His hands slid up her sides, over her breasts, down over her stomach and back again. Tim kept kissing her body all over, and began tracing his tongue around her naval, up the centre of her stomach and onto her aching breasts, onto her throbbing nipples and back down again...
As Ray watched at home, he couldn't have known what was happening even if he did suspect something was going on, between them. He could sit there suspecting anything he wanted, but couldn't prove anything as there was no contact between cast and outside members or relations.
... Angie was his, and she couldn't stop him now even if she had wanted too, her body was demanding more satisfaction, more desires building within her mind, within her body. Tim noticed her stomach was quivering, her legs were shaking and her breathing was becoming more erratic. He smiled knowing full well Angie was in the throes of an orgasm that was about to rip through her body "Oh God Tim, Tim I'm Going to Cum!... Oh My God Yes, Yes! YES!" and her body tensed her head rolled back her eyes closed tightly and her hands grabbed her breasts to pull and push on them as her orgasm took hold. "That's a good girl, cum for me, let it go baby, let it go!"
Tim allowed her to subside and then returned to kissing her on the mouth, deeply, passionately, with real feelings of love and tenderness. Then he slid himself down her body until his mouth was nibbling on the small triangle of hair at the top of her sex. His hands were stroking the inside of her legs, lifting them up and placing them on his shoulders. His hands then began stroking the backs of her knees. This was like little shots of electricity that shot through her body causing it to tense and relax; Angie moaned and groaned throughout soft gentle moans not loud, almost inaudible at times. Then he placed his mouth directly onto the outer lips of her pussy.
Angie let out a louder sigh "Uuuuuh!...Ummmm!" and then when Tim began sucking on her lips, and his tongue flicked over her clit once again Angie felt herself losing it and she came again quickly and heavily. "Aaaargh...Oh Fuck!...Oh FUCK!... I'm fucking Cumming again! Oh shit! Shit! Fuck!" Tim kept her on the crest of that wave for several minutes teasing her from one orgasm to another almost simultaneously. Once he allowed her to stop Cumming e slid up her body again. Kissed her on her mouth allowing her to taste herself, she sucked hard on his mouth and their tongues beat a staccato of love inside their mouths...
'Not many more episodes to go' thought Ray, then I can have my Angie back and that prick Tim will be gone from our lives. 'God I fucking hate that pompous arsehole' he muttered to himself.
..."I'm going to fuck you now Angie, slowly surely and gently! Do you want me too fuck you baby?" Angie answered by lifting her legs up and behind his back locking them together around his waist. "Do me now Tim! fuck me until I scream for you to stop!" she moaned.
Tim began easing his hard cock into her slick pussy, just like he had promised. Slowly, softly and gently to begin with. He was taking all his weight on his arms and legs, so it was only his cock that was pushing into her body. "You like that baby?...Mmmm Do you like my cock inside you baby?"..."Oh god yes!...Yes!...oh god that feels so good! Please Tim fuck me harder!... Please fuck me harder.. Fuck me you cunt!.. Till I scream with pleasure!" By now Angie was shoving her hips up to meet Tim's long cock as it slid in and out of her soaking wet pussy.
Tim adjusted his position until his knees were hard against her ass cheeks, her legs being lifted up into the air as he did so. He then grabbed her ankles and pushed them over behind her head, her ankles beside each side of her head, pushing against the same pillow her head lay on. "Your wish is my command baby!" said Tim and he then began to pound her pussy mercilessly. "Oh God I'm so fucking wet can you hear it baby, can you hear my sloppy wet cunt as you fuck me?" she grunted. Tim was fairly worked up himself by then, "I fucking can you wet little slut!" he groaned. He pummelled her pussy for several more minutes in that position then he stood up telling Angie to hold that position. He then straddled her legs and bent from the waist until he could push his hard cock into her pussy from above. It took him a couple of go's to get the angle right but when he did, Angie appreciated the effort as it seemed to allow him to penetrate her even deeper. "Oh God Tim!...Yes!...Yes!...Oh Fuck yeeees!" whilst Tim worked towards his own moment of release. "That's it baby take all of Tim's big cock. Get that tight little pussy used to it!...It's going to be getting used by it frequently from now on!" Angie heard him, and was so far gone she readily agreed "God yes, yes, I want more of that wonderful cock... It's such a big cock!... a real pussy pleaser Tim!"
Tim grunted and began to groan "Yeah!... Yeah!... That's it!... Here it cums... here it fucking cums!... Take it you little cock teasing slut, take the fuckin lot!"..."Aaaahhhh!...Hummmmph!...YEEEEEEEAH!" and he felt his cock expand inside Angie's pussy and then he felt it spraying from the slit at the end deep inside her. Once he had finished Cumming he stood up, turned around and knelt on either side of her head and fed his cock into her mouth, "Clean it slut!"... "And don't miss any!" Angie licked, sucked and slurped on that cock until it was totally clean. Then Tim got up, got dressed and left, but not before he told her "Same time tomorrow night Angie!" he didn't wait for an answer, he already knew what it was...
There is only one more night to go muttered Ray, as he sipped on the whisky he had taken to drinking each evening. Despite hating the reality TV show he forced himself to watch it, this was the last night so either Angie or that arrogant fuckwit would win the prize, "Please let it be Angie and not that dickwit!" Ray shouted at the TV. Unfortunately for Ray it was Tim who won and Angie was second. Had he stayed sober enough to watch the end he would have witnessed Tim and Angie walking away hand in hand together. Instead he lay slumped over the arm of the sofa, the TV flickering away in the corner and the love of his life walking out of his life forever.
... From that first night, that first time Angie was hooked, every night from then on she allowed herself to be used that big cock of Tim's. All thoughts of her fiancée were now gone. Tim taught her so many new things, so many different positions that it was so exciting she couldn't believe she had wasted so much time on that wimp and techno Nerd Ray, who always made 'love' in the same old position and it was always over before she had satisfaction. Well not anymore, she had decided to accept Tim's offer of becoming his girlfriend and future fiancée. Ray would just have to find someone else to be with.
When the show ended Tim won it with Angie second, they moved in together and were engaged within a fortnight of the show ending. Ray was left an emotional wreck, all his fears had come to fruition, the betrayal, the cheating and the obvious distaste that Angie now had for him were paramount to his current state of mind, lonely, defeated, and always breaking down sobbing like a spoilt child.
When Ray had woken up next morning with his head still in a spirit induced haze, he quickly became aware that Angie wasn't there. He frantically sought out his phone and tried calling her; it however, went straight to 'this number is no longer in service' despite screaming at the phone that it was the right fucking number it wouldn't connect. There was a knock at the door and the postman stood there with a letter to be signed for, Ray scribbled his signature on the electronic pad and ripped open the envelope. Inside was a simple note that simply read;
Ray,
I have decided that I no longer love you. I am therefore leaving you. I have met someone I really love, and who really loves me. I had no idea sex could be so good until I met this person. The size of his cock compared to yours is like a pencil compared to a broom shank, his is so much bigger and he puts it to so much better use.
Bye Angie
But then that's what can happen when your fiancée gets what she really wants elsewhere, isn't it?



        Jill Recalls the Start

        From the Jill section of stories.

        
Url: https://www.literotica.com/s/jill-recalls-the-start

Title: Jill Recalls the Start

Author: easyballs

Category: First Time

Description: From the Jill section of stories.

Tags: stud, cum, wet pussy, big cock, oral, cheating wife, slut




I find these hard to categorise because as it is about an original story maybe it should be elsewhere but I'm sure those that like it will find it, I hope.
Thanks must go to 'Jill' once again for all her support and encouragement. Without whose help this story would have gone inside. Thanks again for bearing with me Jill!
This story contains consensual sex between adults if you don't like this genre don't read it! Otherwise enjoy.
*****
Jill and her new boyfriend Dave, had just woken up the morning after the divorce finalisation, it had been yet another night of all consuming, multi position enjoyable lovemaking. She lay watching Dave as he lay sleeping, and began to remember how they met, how she had felt when she first set eyes on him, and how in the end they had ended up lovers.
Jill had already had a busy morning, in her job as a volunteer support worker helping ex-prisoners settle back into society, work and their homes once they left prison. Having just returned from lunch she found herself with a rather good looking, if somewhat cocky ex-con called Dave. As they sat in the small office, she had his file open as he sat opposite. She was aware he was checking her out, at thirty four she still retained youthful looks and a firm body, and was used to some guys giving her more than a casual glance.
She was speed reading as she had got used to, and going by the information she had before her 'Dave Littlebody' was a one time offender who had a bad boy reputation that had led him to being jailed for 'totting up offences' mostly minor' acts of a rebellious nature. She finished scanning the file and then sat it down in front of her, closed. "So Mr Littlebody!" her emphasis on Littlebody not being missed by Dave. Smiling he said "call me Dave, please!"
"Ok, Dave my name is Jill I am a volunteer worker, and I am here to try and help you after your spell inside!" she watched his reaction and although not embarrassed he did display a slight reddening of the cheeks. She knew that he was trying to retain his bad boy image, and that any outward showing of his feelings would be a sign of weakness. "Is there anything you would like to ask me?" she sat with her hands clasped on the desk leaning back to offer an opening for him to respond.
He looked up and grinned a cheeky sort of grin and asked "What you doing tonight?" his implication as plain as the grin on his face. Jill chose to ignore the comment and proceeded. "Dave you need to be focussed and serious, I can only help you if you are willing to be helped!"
"I am more than willing to let you help me" he quipped. Jill knew he was still being flippant, but he had been more careful with that comment, so she changed tact. "I see the council have allocated you a house, have you furnished it yet?...and have you found any work?" Dave realised he had to be more serious and said "Yes I managed to get some furnishings from my mums; she kept my stuff from my place before I went into prison."..."as for the job, I have an interview with a local builder who needs a driver for his truck, he's an old friend!"
"That's good, but are you sure he won't lead you back to where you were before prison?" Dave nodded and said "No he's clean not a problem, I don't want to go back inside, I've learned my lesson!" Jill nodded and flicked open his file, "It says here you were caught with some stolen gear at your home, yet wouldn't tell the police whose it was, despite them knowing it wasn't yours!..Why not?" Jill glanced up at him as he shrugged his shoulders "I don't grass on anyone even if it means I have to take the rap!" Jill leaned back "so it didn't fit in with the bad boy image is what you're saying?"
"I suppose so!" said Dave, his head drooped a bit and Jill knew she had gained the position of being in charge again. "So Dave, you're ok for furniture, you have a job lined up, or so you hope... I can see no reason that we need to have you back in... Unless you want to check in say a fortnights time, to let us know how things are going. Any problems please get in touch!" she slid a card across the table which had her contact details at the drop in help centre. Jill stood up and offered her hand, to Dave. He stood up, took the offered hand and shook it, "Thanks'!" he said before lifting her hand and kissing it. "Until we meet again!" he said, grinning as he turned and left.
Jill stood watching him leave and not fully understanding why she felt the butterflies in her stomach and a distinct feeling of her neck hairs standing on end. Shaking her head and muttering to herself 'c'mon woman he's a con...just think of Ian your loving husband, how would he feel if you allowed these feelings to emerge'
...Dave gave a small groan, which broke her line of thought. Looking at him again with the love and longing she had for him. She watched as he settled back to sleep. Then once again went back to recalling the road that led her to being here now...
Jill had almost forgotten about Dave, until his appointment appeared on her diary page as she checked what she had for the next day. Remembering their last meeting she was left wondering what he would be like at this meeting.
That next morning, she had already dealt with several cases, when Dave appeared. "Hi gorgeous!"
Jill looked up at him, and as she tried to give him a look of disdain she noticed how much tidier, cleaner and smarter than before. Indeed he looked fairly good looking. Jill quickly looked away but not before Dave had spotted her sudden interest in his appearance. "Mr Littlebody please sit down!"
"I said you can call me Dave, Jill!"
"Okay Dave, how are things going?"
"Well I got the job, boss seems pretty happy with my work, and I have settled into my new home just fine." Dave replied.
"Good so we can probably take you off our list then, if you are happy to go alone?" Jill stated. She was already closing is file, as she spoke.
"Yes that sound's okay...I was wondering if you fancied a coffee and a chat?"
"No I couldn't, I'm married...Happily! ...and anyway it wouldn't be ethical or morally right with my working here with you!" she replied.
"Well technically, as I'm finished that rules out that part of the problem. I also insist, as it would allow me to apologise for being so forward!"
Jill knew she should still refuse but as it was lunchtime she agreed and told him she would meet him at a local bar for lunch. She had chosen it due to there being a large number of local businesses used it so there would be plenty of people there. When she arrived Dave was sitting waiting and he stood to welcome her, moving behind her to pull her chair out for her and ensuring she was sitting comfortably. "What can I get you?" he asked.
The lunchtime flew bye, and before she knew it they were talking like long lost friends. She was enjoying his company, and he made her laugh. She soon found, that they were meeting almost every day. Despite her guilt with the way this was heading she seemed unable, almost unwilling to stop it. Jill realised this was becoming almost affair like, and decided it had to stop. However the day she decided to put a stop to it, turned out to be the day she cheated for the first time ever.
...Jill was still sitting up in bed looking and watching Dave as he slept peacefully, she found herself stroking her breasts as the memories from how it all started came flooding back. She also felt her pussy begin to get increasingly damp. Her mind returned to the memories...
When she had told Dave she wanted to stop seeing him, he had almost pleaded with her to give him a chance. He told her he loved her and wanted to be with her. Despite her pointing out again and again she was married and happily married. He had countered with "well not that happily!... after all we have been seeing each other for a few weeks now!" Jill knew that he had her there, if she had been totally committed to her husband Ian she would never have allowed this to get to this point.
In reality the fact that Ian was constantly away, and that she was without doubt lonely. One thing led to another and before long she found herself agreeing to go to his place and talk about things. 'That wasn't a very clever idea' she thought over and over again throughout the afternoon. However Jill still found herself outside his flat door and knocking on it.
Her stomach was filled with butterflies, her legs were shaking and so were her hands, but even although she knew what was likely to happen she couldn't stop herself. Within moments of entering his flat she was lying on his bed, naked along with him also naked. She had her hand wrapped around a cock that was so hot and hard she was almost drooling at what she knew she was about to receive. "Oh my baby, I'm so pleased you decided to come over...I want to show you exactly how much I love you!"
Jill lay panting as if in heat, "Oh Dave, Dave.. Take me take me anyway you want pleeeease!"
Dave then climbed on top of Jill, and began kissing her lovingly, passionately and sexily. He spent ages just kissing her, their tongues entwining inside each of their mouths. Then he eased up and said to Jill "Go on baby put it in for me!"
Jill took a hold of his cock which felt harder and hotter than before and placed it next to her pussy lips. Dave eased forward and slid several inches into her. Jill groaned with passion "OOooh it feels so good baby!"
Then as Dave worked more of his big thick cock into her she began to loosen up and really get into it, " Pleeeeas fuck me Dave! Fuck me like the cheating slut I am...fill my cunt with your lovely big cock!"
Dave began to pound her pussy, bringing wave after wave of pleasure that seemed to go on forever, Jill was starting to have small orgasms as she felt the pressure build inside her and begin to increase with each thrust of his wonderful cock into her willing pussy. The pressure had kept building until it finally burst out and she remembered screaming his name over and over again and again.
...Jill recalled the shame and guilt she had felt at cheating on Ian and how hurt he would be if he ever found out about her and Dave, Of course he hadn't well not until she had to write that note, telling him she was leaving. She even hated herself for writing the bit about his cock size, which had been Dave's idea. How she wished she hadn't, again she knew it would hurt him more than she intended but as she loved Dave now she had done it. It was only afterwards that she regretted it, by then it was too late...
Dave and she had made love, nearly all night that first night. He had been so much a better lover, than Ian her husband, that she barely gave him a second thought throughout that night. Jill recalled the number of times he made her cum. How he had bent her body into so many different positions, how when he came himself after fucking her for so long he had pumped what felt like gallons of his red hot seed deep inside her belly.
That had been the start, and it continued several times a week. Then to the point she wasn't going home she just stayed at his place every night. After three months she knew she was leaving her husband and had made u her mind to do so, the only question had been how. Eventually she had decided on a letter, that letter, a Dear John letter.
...Dave rolled over in bed and his arm reached out and wrapped itself around her waist, before sliding down her stomach, her inner thighs and onto her pussy. His eyes opened and he smiled, "you feel all damp my dear, any special reason?"
Jill smiled back sliding down under the sheets and joining him in a passionate seductive kiss. When they broke apart, Jill rolled on top of Dave and using one hand eased his already stiff cock into her dripping wet pussy, started to ride him. "Yeah there's a reason sexy, I was remembering our first time!"
Dave grinned up at her and started meeting her thrusts with his own. Jill sighed a deep satisfying moan as their coupling began to make that all too familiar tensions build inside her. 'Here we go again' she thought."I love you and your big cock so much baby!" already her guilty thoughts of Ian erased from her mind as Dave pleasured her body in only the way he could.
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It had been three months since Alice had split from her husband; her move to her own place had taken most of her time up. However she was now ready to start her new life without John, and was looking at firming up her body and ridding herself of the 'love handles' she had put on after twenty three years of married life, two kids, both grown and left home. She had moved out whilst her husband had been away, he was always away driving all over the country, hardly ever at home. He kept telling her he loved her but she never saw him, and finally she had taken all she could. He had phoned to say he would be away another week, after almost a month away already, she had slammed the phone down on him and decided enough was enough.
Alice looked around the small flat and smiled at the look of the place, it wasn't much but it was clean and tidy. Her friends had helped paint and decorate the place, and some had given her some spare furniture to make up what she bought herself. "Now I need to join a gym and get myself into shape." she spoke out loud to herself.
She had just got a new job as well, at some local law offices and she had noticed all the females there had firm bodies, even those who were around her age. So with that in mind Alice got out the phone book and found several in the area. Making a list of them she packed her sports bra, jogging bottoms and top, with a towel and some washing kit, setting off to find one that she liked. The first two she looked at were more like boxing gyms and she didn't even venture in, the next was a multinational group which looked nice but didn't offer the personal touch that Alice was looking for. The fourth, she felt at home right away, the receptionist was pleasant, smiling and made her feel welcome. She took down her details and had a long chat about what they offered.
Alice had made her mind up minutes after entering that this was the gym for her, just a twenty minute walk from her flat to where it was situated, and it was also en-route to her new job so would be easy to go before and after work. The receptionist asked if she would like a trial there and then with a personal trainer, who would work out the best system for her to get what she wanted from her training regime. Alice jumped at the chance, and within moments of changing she was being introduced to a female trainer called Angela. They spent the next hour working on a programme of what equipment and exercises would be best for her, and at the end of the trial she was given a print out with what they had decided. Angela told her when she came in next they would have a folder ready with a weekly plan of what she and they were aiming for. She would also be allocated her full time personal trainer and they would help as much or as little as she wanted.
When Alice left the gym she felt as good as she had for years, realising that by making one decision, that of leaving her husband, she had taken steps she had wanted to take for some time. "YEAH!" she squealed as she almost bounced along the pathway, much to the surprise of those around her. Alice let herself laugh and felt a twinge of a blush creep across her face, at how free she felt.
John...
John was almost frantic; he had been trying to call Alice for days now without success. "Why won't she answer my fucking calls!" he yelled at the cab phone. His stomach was feeling queasy again, and his mouth was dry. It always went that way when something wasn't right. He was almost home; another five hours and he would be back in the yard and twenty minutes after that he would be home. He hoped Alice would be waiting for him as she always did, in bed ready to fuck his brains out after having been away so long. He felt his cock stirring in his pants, at the thought of her body and the pleasure she always gave him on his return. 'Maybe she is just teasing me by not answering' he thought, well her pussy will pay dearly for this little trick. He pressed down on the pedal and the truck picked up speed momentarily as he raced for home...
Alice was happy, she sat in her new flat, drinking a glass of red wine and relaxing, something she hadn't done for a long, long time and it felt oh so good. Picking up her sheet from the gym she ran through the plan in her head. In for seven am, an hour's exercise and shower in time to reach work, hen another visit at night where perhaps two hours could be spent, with a steam room, sauna and Jacuzzi included, perhaps even a swim, sounded good. Alice finished her wine and decided to shower then have an early night. She fell asleep almost the minute her head hit the pillow.
John parked his truck up, and switched everything off. He tried one more time to call Alice but it still went straight to answer. For what felt the thousandth time he asked her "Please phone me baby I'm on my way home." Dumping his gear in the back seat of his car he drove off, towards home. When he arrived he thought it was strange there were no lights on, the house was in darkness. Opening the front door he could see a pile of letters lying on the floor. Picking them up he switched the lights on and noticed the post marks went back over a week. He knew something wasn't right and called out "Honey I'm home!...Alice...Where are you Alice?" he was met by an overwhelming silence. He began to search the house, upstairs first, bedrooms, bathrooms all empty and another thing the house was cold, no heating on, this wasn't like Alice.
He went back downstairs, checked the lounge the office, and finally the kitchen. His stomach lurched; he fought the nausea that threatened to burst from the pit of his stomach, at what he saw. There leaning against the jar of utensils was a letter with just his name written on it. He knew what it was before he even opened it. His hands were shaking and the tears were running from him as he tore open the envelope "No!...No!...No!" he kept repeating "Please No, not my Alice...No!" his mind rushed back to that day she had slammed the phone down on him, and since then he hadn't been able to get her, he felt physically sick as he started to read her letter;
Dear John,
I truly don't know where to begin, I was so angry when you told me you would be away for yet another week. I already hardly see you, to the point I wondered if we should ever have been man and wife. The loneliness that took over my life has increased since the kids left home, the love we once had for each other has disappeared.
...John was shaking, tears freely flowing as he tried to read on...
I no longer want to sit for weeks on end, wondering when I will next see you. After fifteen years of it, I have finally had enough. I just can't go on. There is no feeling left in our relationship, none that I feel anyway, I want more from life than sitting waiting on my man to come home. It was the final straw to break the camel's back so to speak when you told me you would be away another week. I called my closest friends and they helped me move, I now have my own place, a new job and hope, hope for the first time in too long that I finally might get to be me, to be able to do the things I want when I want and with who I want without wondering when that person will be there.
... slumping down into one of the chairs at the table, John couldn't believe she was gone, he was shaking with how hard he was crying...He wiped the tears away with the back of his hand...
I am sorry John, when we met you were a good man, still are in many ways, but I don't love you anymore and that's unfair on either of us, to stay together just for the sake of it. I thought it best if I wasn't here when you came back, I left my phone in the house next to the TV and my keys are in the mail box. I am so sorry John but this is the way it has to be.
Bye John, all the best,
Alice.
...John began to sob, screaming with pain as he lost control, holding his head in his hands he couldn't stop the flow of tears, his body retching with sobs, and him trying to gasp for air in between the uncontrollable sadness that swept over him.
3 months on with Alice...
Alice rose next morning dressed quickly in her gym gear, lifted her bag with her work clothes in it and grabbed a quick bite to eat and some Orange juice and was at the Gym within the twenty minutes. It had been the three months since she had joined and her figure was vastly improved, gone were the 'love handles' and in its place was a well sculpted body that a twenty year old would have been proud off. Alice looked herself up and down in the full length mirror and liked what she saw. Her stomach was taut, her thighs well formed, her hips tight and well shaped and her arms and upper body was proportionately muscled and yet not muscle-bound, she was just well formed.
"Hi Alice!" a voice she recognised as Tony her personal trainer "How's our star pupil today?" he smiled and Alice felt a flutter inside her, she liked Tony, she liked him a lot.
"So what are we on with today?" she asked.
"Well I think we should do a check up on your progress and set some new targets what do you say to that?"Alice smiled at him and nodded her head in the affirmative "yes, I think that would be great Tony!" the two of them set off to the office to go over weight, measurements and targets.
John...
...It had been an awful three months for John. He had lost his job, after falling out with his boss. Then he had been at the doctor's where he confirmed he was having a breakdown and prescribed anti-depressants. John was still struggling to come to terms with the loss of his love, Alice. He would often spend days on end, shut away from the outside world. He had become very easily upset and would burst into tears, sobbing for hours on end. He had stopped taking care of himself, and had now become what most would describe as unwashed, unkempt and honestly a complete wreck. His friends had stopped visiting, or answering is calls. He had given up trying to find his wife, and now his home was in danger of being repossessed. No it had not been good to John had the breakup of his marriage, not well at all!...
Alice...
In the office, Alice and Tony were busy looking over Alice's statistics and targets from the past month. "These are excellent Alice, you have done exceptionally well" praised Tony.
"I am a little surprised at how much improvement I have made in such a short time!" agreed Alice.
Tony stood next to her as they studied the computer screen, he could smell her body spray, her hair shampoo, her body smell and it was arousing him. He quickly adjusted the growing bulge in his shorts, hoping Alice hadn't noticed his discomfort. Unfortunately the reflection of his predicament had been all too easily seen on the computer screen that Alice was staring at. She smiled to herself, Tony was twenty four years old and at half her age she felt a bit of pride that she was obviously having that sort of effect on the young man.
She moved her arm and bumped against his bulge and quickly apologised,"Ooops so sorry Tony I didn't hurt you did I?"
Tony went red "No not at all, that's fine no harm done!"
The rest of the evening went past without incident, and after another good workout Alice found herself last in the showers. A long hot shower and change into her outdoor clothes and she was ready to leave. As she passed through the lobby she met Tony, who was also on the way out "Hi Tony, how would you like to join me for a quick drink? Before heading home?" she asked.
"Sure! Where you thinking off?...how about Donahue's just up the street?" he asked.
"Sounds good to me!" answered Alice. The pair of them walked up the road and into the bar, where they spent the next few hours just chatting and getting to know each other a bit better.
Alice was intrigued to find Tony didn't have a girlfriend, "why ever not?" she teased, "Are you too shy to ask a woman out?"
"Not at all!" Tony quipped. "Anyway I must be going I need to eat so can I get you another drink before I go?" he asked.
Alice thought quickly, before asking, "Well actually I have a casserole on slow cook at my place why don't you join me?... there is plenty for both of us."
Tony stood thinking about it for only a few seconds, before "I would love to join you, let's go!"
They finished their drinks and walked the ten minutes to Alice's flat. Throughout the meal both Alice and Tony could feel the sexual tension rise between them until Tony spoke, "I hope you don't take this the wrong way!" and he leant forward to place a sensitive but passionate kiss on Alice's mouth. Alice met his kiss with the tenderness it deserved and placed her hand on the back of Tony's head, pulling him closer to be allowed to return his kiss.
"Mmmm you kiss so seductively Tony!" They broke apart briefly and stepped out from the table they had eaten at and held each other in their arms. Kissing each other for several minutes, with tongues swirling around inside each other's mouth soon had them both aroused and eager for each other to make another move.
It came from Tony; he lifted her up, carried her through the flat with her pointing where to go, until they reached the bedroom and laid her gently on top of her bed. He began to strip his clothes off, until he only had his underwear on. Alice looked longingly at the prominent bulge that was forming in his pants. Then Tony began helping her to undress, she fumbled with buttons and catches until Tony quietened her "Ssssshhh baby relax just lay back and let me do that!"..."A woman as beautiful as you should be treated to her lover's assistance in undressing!"
"Oh Tony, I want you to take me, I need to feel you inside me."
"All in due time baby, all in time!" as he slid her top off to reveal her firm breasts to his stare. "Absolutely magnificent" he groaned, before planting kiss after kiss all over her breasts. Alice could feel the sensitivity increasing and in turn her reactions became louder and her breathing became faster.
"Ooooh! God baby that feels so good, please don't stop!" as she panted heavily at his soft gentle arousing touch. Tony continued to arouse her, his hands sliding, caressing her sides, her thighs, her legs. Lying at her side he stroked and trailed his fingers up and towards her most intimate of areas. Alice moaned more and more often, "Oh god Tony baby!... Look at how ready I am. Don't you want to put your big fat dick in there?" Alice groaned, almost pleadingly, she wanted him inside her sooner rather than later.
"Lie back baby just lie back and enjoy it! I'm going to make you cum so hard!.. You'll hardly be able to breathe"
Tony began to tease her pussy lips with his fingers, stroking them gently and occasionally allowing one or two to slip into the wet slit, to smear her juices over the outer lips of her pussy. Then Tony slid down off the edge of the bed, and knelt on the floor between her spread thighs. Pulling her to the edge of the bed to the point her ass and pussy hung over the edge. Tony placed a leg on each shoulder, and began kissing Alice's pussy, nibbling and sucking on her lips. Using his tongue to dip inside her wet pussy, "you taste so good" moaned Tony, causing her to groan with lust.
"Oooooh... God!...Mmmmmph!...Yes oh God baby I love the things you're doing with your tongue"
Tony stopped eating her out, long enough to tell Alice, "Spread your legs baby, and open them wide for me, baby, darling. Your body is all mines tonight." Alice used her hands to pull her legs back and open up her pussy even further to allow Tony easier access." I could spend hours between your legs baby; teasing... sucking; licking; sipping; tasting you; eating you out." moaned her young stud.
Alice could hardly believe the feelings she was having. Her stomach felt like it was filled with butterflies, her heart was beating so hard she could feel it in her ears, thumping away. She had already cum at least twice, which was twice more than she used to on a night of passion with her ex husband, and Tony hadn't even fucked her yet. "I can't believe what you're doing! Please do not stop!" she cried out as yet another small orgasm rippled through her body.
Tony kept a firm grip on her legs as they shook while she came. "That's it baby!...Cum for me baby, go on baby...cum in my mouth, I want to taste you." he moaned. Alice knew she was approaching a big orgasm all the small ones had increased her sensitivity.
Her body was betraying her, it felt as if she were floating and then she came. "AAAAAAAAAHHH!...Oh my God, I'm Cumming, Cumming, Fucking Hell I'm Cumming!... don't stop!... please don't stop!" Tony felt his mouth being flooded with her sweet nectar, it came in floods and squirted into his mouth, and down his throat, squirt after squirt until it slowed to a steady dribble. When he moved his mouth from her pussy it was smeared with Alice's juices.
Moving up and over her body he held Alice's head in his hands and kissed her, allowing her to taste herself. Alice loved it, she sucked on his mouth, on his tongue, licking all around the inside of his mouth. Breaking apart she looked Tony in his eyes.
" Oh, Tony baby, that was the best tongue fucking I've ever had. Thank you! Oh Thank you so much for that"..."Just do me one favour will you please?"
Tony smiled "anything baby, just ask it's yours!"
Alice let out a small groan and said "I just want you to put your big thick cock inside my pussy and fuck my brains out! NOW!" she wrapped her legs around his body and pulled him towards her. Her hand reached down and took hold of his thick shaft and placed it against her hungry desperate to be fucked pussy and simply said "Fuck me Tony; make me your slut please!" Tony held his cock against her pussy for a few seconds and then slid it in, all the way, not hard just slow and steady, allowing both the pleasure they desired, until he felt his balls slap her ass cheeks.
John...
At that precise moment John her ex husband was sitting in an empty house, having sold all the furniture some time ago, there was little left apart from the old worn out chair he sat in. His head hung on his chest, the tears still flowed but it was not just for the state he was in but he still could not get over his wife Alice having left him. He lifted his right arm, and looked at the whisky bottle that he held onto, it had a single mouthful left in it and he swallowed that before throwing it against the far wall. "WHY? Why fucking me? What the fuck did I do that was so wrong?" before he slid into a drunken sleep dreaming of Alice, in happier times...
Alice...
Tony began to lift his hips, up and then shove them down, ensuring he got full penetration each and every time."God baby, I love pleasuring you and the sounds of our fucking drive me crazy."
Alice was in heaven, her groans and moans had increased "Oooooh!... Yes! Yes! Yes!...Hmmmmph!... I love the way it sounds when you fuck me. Can you hear it my baby? Can you hear how wet you've made me?" she panted."Oh god don't stop! ...fuck me harder...deeper... Fill me up Tony, fuck my cunt! Make me beg for mercy with that big dick of yours!"
Tony was becoming increasingly turned on by Alice's dirty talk and he thrust harder, faster and deeper while telling her "Your such a little slut, I'm going to fuck your cunt, so fucking hard! So hard until you can't walk!" the sweat was dripping of his brow, and he could feel it run down his back into the crack of his own ass. "Huuu! Huuu! Huu!... that's it you little slut, take it, take it like the little slut you are!"



It couldn't be much longer, Tony held her legs splayed open, his cock flashed in and out at an alarming rate; he was fucking Alice harder and faster than he could recall having fucked any woman before. The loud wet, sloppy, squelching sounds coming from their coupling filled the room. The moans and groans of pleasure echoed around as both of them fast approached the moment of total release.
When it came they arrived at the same time, each holding tightly onto each other ensuring they came together totally embedded deep inside. "Ooooh!! Aaaaah! Fuck, fuck, fuck Yeeeeeess!!" both of them seemed to scream out simultaneously. Alice felt Tony's thick cock swell up and start pumping her full of his thick hot cum. Tony felt Alice's pussy spasm and clamp onto his swollen shaft ensuring he stayed deep inside her womb.
When the last feelings of pleasure had passed, Tony rolled off Alice, and his long soft cock came out of her wet pussy with an audible 'plop'. Alice rolled over onto her side and began kissing him, and stroking his chest. "That was magnificent Tony really awesome!" then she slid down his body and took his flaccid cock into her mouth and sucked, and licked it and his balls clean.
Taking particular care to ensure to continue sucking as she rolled his balls around in her mouth. She knew full well that it would cause him to become aroused again. Tony lay there hands behind his head, as Alice continued to suck, stroke and lick on his already stiffening shaft. "You want more cock baby?" he asked.
"Mmmm! oh yes pleeeeeease!" Alice taunted. "I want you to fuck me baby until I can't take it anymore!"
Now if only her ex could see her now, totally happy, totally satisfied and no longer alone and missing out on what it was she had wanted all along. A man to make her feel like a woman, Tony did that and continued to do so for quite some time. John was a distant memory and very much in the past.
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*****
Julie and Tom were both high school students, about to move on to college, having grown up together and been friends throughout elementary school, High school saw them as a couple. Most of the small town they came from knew them as a happy go lucky couple. And they set off together to start the same college. Neither of them were they experienced lovers, having only been with each other but the excitement of college meant they had both hoped that it meant more sex together, and a chance to learn new things together.
The first few weeks went by fairly quickly, moving into the campus dorms was fun and they discovered they each had single rooms and could see each other fairly easily, without getting caught. Andrew however was about to find that not everything was as smooth as he would like. A guy in the next dorm, who was a college jock whom I had taken a distinct dislike too, changed everything. This dislike began to get even worse as he discovered what a cute girl Tom had all too himself.
The bullying got progressively worse, as time passed. It started as name calling, like wimp, sissy, pussy and gay bob. Then it was the odd push, trip or bump, Tom was getting more and more frustrated and annoyed that he was the subject of bullying by this guy, Tyron.
He put up with it as he and Julie had managed to have a far more interesting sex life since moving to college. That was until Tyron, one of the College football stars, made his move on her. Tyron had managed to waylay her one day and made it blatantly obvious to Julie that he wanted her for himself. "Hey Julie!... Why would you want to be with that sissy boy?...when you could be with me gorgeous?"
Julie tried to push him away but he was too strong "Leave me alone, I already have a boyfriend!" she snapped.
"What that little pussy?...you need a real man! Not an imitation of one" he laughed as she tried to get away from him.
"Move knucklehead!" she shouted.
Tyron stepped back to allow the young woman space to pass. "See you around cutie!" as she rushed off.
'What a big oaf' she muttered to herself. 'An absolute muscle head..Thick, illiterate and single track mind' "Ooooh!" she screamed at herself for no particular reason, other than through frustration. 'He makes me so mad thinks he can snap his bloody fingers and I'll go running well he's in for a bloody shock' muttered Julie to herself. So angry was she, that she almost walked straight into Tom, when she looked up her face was red in anger. Tom, being concerned asked her;
"What's up dear? you look upset!" He tried to console his girlfriend but she was livid.
"That bloody great fool Tyron! Is what's wrong with me TOM! He tried to paw me when I left last class! And frankly I've had enough of him." Julie yelled.
Tom tried desperately to calm her down, he didn't fancy a confrontation with Tyron, he was a bully and Tom was afraid of him. "You'll just have to try and avoid him." suggested Tom."
"And HOW do you suggest I do THAT!" she snapped, "He's in most of my classes. You're such an idiot at times Tom, I sometimes wonder what the hell I see in you!" If Tom didn't know she was upset before then, he sure did now. He decided to stay quiet and say nothing it would be best to let Julie let off steam and speak after she calmed down.
"I'm just going back to my room Julie, I'll see you tomorrow yes?"
Julie glowered at him shouting loud enough that most of the other student's around heard her berate him, "you're a bloody wimp at times Tom!... FUCKING GROW A SET YOU DICKLESS FUCKER" And she stormed off.
Tom went back to his dorm room and as he sat in his room he could hear Tyron next door with his music to loud again. Tom just stuck a pair of foam ear plugs in and got down to studying. He had no wish to tangle with Tyron; he figured if he did it would be a painful experience.
Tom didn't see Julie for almost a fortnight after their row, it was getting to the stage that she wasn't even answering his e-mail or text messages. Tom had given up calling her mobile it didn't even ring out now it just simply went to voicemail. When eventually Tom did see her, indeed it was a less than acceptable situation. He had been out walking when he saw her out by the sports field, he started to walk towards her but then he saw Tyron walk up to her and start speaking to her. Tom veered away and decided to wait, far better to wait than be bullied further by the likes of Tyron. He did wonder what the hell she was talking to that big bully for.
He saw the two of them later as he was about to enter his dorm. They were walking past the rear entrance and he heard them talking, "So you want to come up and see my trophies Julie?" asked Tyron.
"Yeah maybe later Tyron, I have to do something first." I sniggered to myself at the cute way Julie had avoided the big oaf's advances, trying to get her into his bed.
I decided to go and visit Julie, after dinner that night. So at seven pm I found myself outside her door. I had knocked several times to no avail, and was about to leave when her friend Emma who stayed next door to her appeared. "She went out about twenty minutes ago Tom. Don't know where she went but she was dressed up"
I shuffled awkwardly "Oh right, eh okay then thanks Emma I'll catch her later!" and I left to return to my Dorm. I wondered where she had gone, and tried her phone but it wasn't even going straight to answer-phone now it just kept going dead. I decided to wait till the next day, before speaking to Julie and I was about to start studying, when I noticed a small folded note that had been pushed under my door. I lifted it and it had my name written on the front of it, I opened it to find it was from Julie, it was simply written, and said;
Tom I am fed up of my being such a wimp, my lack of a spine and almost feminine behaviour and wanted to break up with me, and didn't want to see me again.
I sat down heavily on the bed, and started to cry like a baby. 'Why?' I asked myself over and over again. She knew what I was like, we grew up together, and we were good together. I read the note over and over perhaps it wasn't written by her, but I knew it was by the handwriting.
I lay on my stomach and bawled my eyes out, I felt sick, worthless, useless. My one and only true friend Julie had left me, 'what was I going to do?' I cried most of the night, sleeping only briefly. I decided to try and find out what had caused Julie to write the note. I tried to find her all day, and eventually I caught up with her outside the library. "Julie...Julie!" I called.
She stopped and looked at me. "I've got nothing to say to you Tom, I told you not to get in touch in my note" with that she turned to walk away.
I called after her in my usual whining voice, "But Julie why?" I could feel the tears start to flow. She stopped and looked at me again, this time with disgust and when she spoke the tone of voice was filled with disdain.
"You ask me why? Why Tom look at you crying like a baby. You're a wimp I've had enough of pretending you were the boy for me!...now I've had a real man fuck me... I want nothing your pathetic wimpy cock or you can offer me..So fuck off and leave me alone!"
I stood there with tears running down my cheeks, shaking with shock. I could even feel myself begin to wet myself, and rushed off to my dorm where I locked the door and sobbed uncontrollably for the next two hours.
I convinced myself my life was over, it was worthless without my Julie. I was climbing off my bed when I heard familiar noises coming from next door. Tyron obviously had a girl in his room as I could clearly hear his bed banging against the wall as he serviced the little slut.
"Yeah slut, you like Tyron's big cock don't you?"..."Go on slut don't be scared tell me how much you love my big cock filling your pussy!" I was about to laugh at the thought of some poor innocent girl getting pounded by that oaf when my world collapsed around me in crushing mode.
"OH GOD Tyron I love it, go on you big cocked fucker, fuck me till I beg you to stop!"..."I've needed a good hard fucking for long enough Tyron baby!... And preferably by a big cock like yours stud so give me it all fuck my brains out!"
I slumped back onto the bed, missed it and fell face down on the floor as I clearly recognised my Julie's voice. 'Oh god no... Please NOOOOO!' I heard myself silently scream inside my head, this can't be happening. I was breathing erratically, my body was shaking and I could feel myself shaking with anger and despair. The tears were replaced by deep sobs, and disbelief at what was happening right next door. I shook my head trying to rid myself of the images that flashed through my mind.
That whole night was spent with vivid images of what the two of them were doing next door. Tyron was really working her over as I could hear everything that was said and done. "Oh yeah, suck it for me baby!" ..."here it comes, swallow my cum!... Julie you slut!"..." Bend over the end of my bed I'm going to fuck the arse of you!" followed by the bed banging against the wall, or the bed springs squeaking to the rhythm of their lovemaking. I sat and cried like a baby over and over. Every time Tyron took her to another loud orgasm I would start crying again. I was gagging whilst dry retching.
Julie could be heard screaming with pleasure as that bastard Tyron fucked the living daylights out of her. "Oh god Tyron, your cock is soooooooo, big! I love the way it stretches my tight cunt filling me fuller than I have ever been before!" ..."Keep going baby, fuck me harder!...Harder...fucking HARDER!... you stud!"
While Tyron called her all the dirty sluts, or a cocksucking slut, whilst giving my ex girlfriend a fucking she would never forget. "Cum for me stud spray your cum all over my face and tits. Cum for me, cum for Meeeee!" yelled Julie.
I was beyond devastated; I was feeling physically sick, the pain I felt in my head and chest felt like I had been shot. Every yell, every sound or every yell just made my situation worse. I eventually got up and went for a walk, just to get out of the way. I sat on a bench till way past midnight before returning and the pair of them, were still fucking at it.
Julie was screaming again as Tyron continued to fuck her in a way I could only ever have imagined. "Yeah! Yeah! Yeah! I'm Cumming!... I'm Cumming!...Go on fill my cunt with cum you fucker!" It was almost two am before next door fell silent. I eventually fell asleep and awoke to find Tyron stood at my door with a smirk spread right across his face, and every other resident in the dorm stood listening at their room doors.
"Hi sissy boy, just thought I'd let you know your ex girlfriend Julie is now my girlfriend and I better not catch you trying to talk to her you comprehend pussy boy?"
I nodded and quietly said "yes!" Tyrone turned around and laughed loudly as everyone in the Dorm heard him tell me Julie was now his. As if that wasn't bad enough, I had to listen to their noisy sex sessions every fucking night. It would get worse much worse, but at that moment I felt myself begin to blubber like a baby, and then I wet myself as well.
I spent a lot of time over the following weeks and months, crying myself to sleep. My work suffered to the point of my parents being called into the college principal to a meeting, and I was almost thrown out when I failed my end of term exams. Instead I had the embarrassment of having to re-sit them during summer term. However this was not before, I had my whole world finally come crashing down, on itself, while visiting my parents, as well as Julies parents. By the end of that visit I had, had more than enough of listening to my ex girlfriend and her Jock fucking each other's brains out night after night, and had been turned into a fully fledged cuckold at her and Tyron's beck and call.



        My Ex-Girlfriend and Her College Jock

        Ex-boyfriend gives his side of college story and home visit.

        
Url: https://www.literotica.com/s/my-ex-girlfriend-and-her-college-jock

Title: My Ex-Girlfriend and Her College Jock

Author: easyballs

Category: Fetish

Description: Ex-boyfriend gives his side of college story and home visit.

Tags: doggy style, cuckold, cuckolding, oral, coed




Many thanks must once again go to Jill, who planted the seeds of the second part in my mind!
And as usual if you don't like stories where there is cheating, cuckolding or watching unfaithful woman then go read something else. Constructive criticism I can live with but some people need to check what they are doing reading stuff like this if they don't like doing that GET A LIFE! It's a story got it?
*****
MY EX GIRLFRIEND AND HER COLLEGE JOCK and THE AUTUMN BREAK
I had written my story on how my girlfriend Julie had ended up with the football college jock and I had had to listen to their regular and loud lovemaking in my last story. As I also told you it would get worse well this is what happened when we went home on our autumn break.
Julie had told me in no uncertain terms that I would still be expected to run her home during the autumn break to her parent's home. I being my usual manly self told her to fuck off. No I didn't as Tyron told me I had better do as she said or he would alter my baby faced looks permanently. I of course chose the safer option and the Thursday night of the break saw Julie and I set off from college for the drive home.
"Now remember not a word to my parent's Tom" as she sat and looked at me with her 'don't dare disobey me look' or I'll have to tell Tyron when we return! And I knew she would get so much enjoyment out of seeing him thrash me, whilst watching me sob like the baby. "And if I find out you have told my parents about him, you'll pay with your balls you understand wimp?" That was all Julie ever called me now was wimp. I knew her parents wouldn't like it if I told them, and probably would stop Julie from going back to that college. "Are you even fucking listening to me wimp? Do you understand my orders wimp?"
I felt my eyes fill with tears and I mumbled "Yes Julie I understand" before the tears started rolling freely down my cheeks.
"Look at you, you baby, you even cry just thinking about Tyron fucking me senseless don't you?"
"I..I..ca..nt help it I lo... lo.. Love you Julie!" I blubbered through the tears and sobs.
"Well I don't fucking love you! You useless dickless wimp!" she gloated. "Maybe I'll tell Tyron you made a pass at me just to watch him beat you up for the hell of it!" Julie laughingly said.
I panicked and nearly crashed as I looked anxiously at her "Please NO don't Julie Please!" I pleaded.
"Keep your eyes on the road you fukwit or I swear to god I'll beat on you myself. How's about I kick you balls up your back WATCH the fucking road wimp!" Julie yelled.
We arrived back at our home town over four hours later, one stop for fuel, and to eat and all done in relative silence with the occasional glower at me if I so much as dared to try and speak to her.
Her parents met us on the driveway greeting us like long lost family. Julie all but ignored me and then the news that meant this break was going to be like no other.
"Tom your parents have had to go to your Grandad's he's had a turn for the worse so they asked if you would be able to stay here. We of course agreed so come on in and we will get you settled into the guest room!"
My face must have been a picture. "Are you okay Tom?" asked her mum.
"Yes! .. Yes, eh just shaken a bit!" I said. I risked a look at Julie who was glaring at me through narrowed eyes. Her lips pursed up tightly at her obvious annoyance.
"Don't you think about saying or doing anything!" she hissed at me as we briefly had a moment inside the entrance. And to emphasise her point she twisted my nipple between her finger and thumb causing me to yelp.
"Look at you pair, all grown and still teasing each other!" said her father, as he came back in time to see Julie pinch me.
"Yes just like old times Mr Abbot!" I grimaced as Julie turned to walk upstairs to her room.
"Right this way Tom." Her dad said and led me upstairs, to my room. The room was right beside Julie's and as soon as he left she was there.
"You'd better keep yourself to yourself wimp, remember or I WILL tell Tyron!"... "Oh and I'd better not catch you trying to do anything like spy on me undressing like you used to Tom or ELSE!"
The thought in reality had not crossed my mind all I wanted to do was get back to college for my re-sits and then concentrate on gaining my awards to allow university study. However like all good plans these tend to go out the window once a problem arises. In my case a big problem came sooner than I thought.

Several days after we had arrived home and our pretence of being a couple was still being played out in front of the parents at least. I was about to find out Julie had plans, big plans that involved me in a capacity as a lying wimp and worse than that I was going to have to lie to Tyron. I had noticed Julie was talking to a large guy who was home from his college his name was Arnold Brettson, his friends, whom I was not one off, called him 'Bull' and it was nothing to do with his supposed love for agricultural husbandry.
His reputation had preceded him before going off to College when it was rumoured he had impregnated three local wives who had given birth to his kids and passed them off as their husbands. That would have been okay, however the last one to give birth, her husband was well known to be impotent, and the word had soon got out it had been Arnold who had put her in the family way. It had been that reason that his well off father had sent him away to college to reduce the tension in the town between his son and the husband who happened to be the local judge.
Julie upon returning to the car, smirked at me and said;"if anyone asks you never see Arnie with me okay wimp!" I started to protest but she slapped my face and shouted at me "DO YOU HEAR ME?"
"I started to cry again and sobbed quietly as I confirmed to her; "yes Julie I hear you!..But what about Tyron?"
She laughed "What about Tyron? He isn't here and I need to be fucked!... You certainly aren't up to it so I sorted out some extra help, now come on home I need to prepare myself and you need to get sorted out as well!"
"Why woul.." I started to say.
"Well I can hardly let my parents know I'm going out to get screwed senseless can I dipstick?" she shook her head and threw her hands in the air, "Why me? Why do I have to put up with this idiot?" before settling down in the passenger seat until we got back home.
"Yeah were going out to see a movie and have a meal Mum." Julie shouted as she swept past her parents on her way to get dressed. I meanwhile was sure they knew something wasn't just right, as I was almost certain my face was bright red.
Julie was soon ready and we set off for her clandestine meeting with the 'bull' I was already terrified of what Tyron would do when, not if he found out. I had already been to the local store and purchased adult diapers and was wearing a pair as I had already started to wet myself long before we eventually arrived at the car park where they had arranged to meet up. Only when we got there it wasn't him it was Tyron himself. I knew I was in trouble straight away as he approached I wet myself totally.
Julie laughed as she realised their plan had fooled me. The meeting with the 'Bull' had all been a con; they had been arranging her meet with his friend Tyron. Not as I had assumed been arranging a sexual meeting between themselves.
"So you little wimp, not only were you going to bring her to meet someone else you didn't call to tell me!" His open handed slap to my gawping face had me wailing like a baby.
"But, but...Tyrone I would have honest I would, I'd have told you!" I blubbered.
That was the wrong thing to say as then Julie kicked me in the balls I doubled up screaming in pain as my balls felt like they had burst. "Oh you would have would you? You spineless little prick!" goaded Julie as I rolled around on the car park tarmac clutching my damaged balls.
"Get up you wimp!" ordered Tyron, you have to take us back to Julie's house so get a grip and move!" growled Tyrone. I crawled back into the driver seat as they climbed into the back seat and started making out. "And keep your eyes on the fucking road and not what's happening back here this doesn't concern you or I'll kick you in the balls again!" he growled at me.

I started to drive wondering how the hell she intended getting Tyron into or out of the house. I needn't have worried as upon returning to her house her parents were out. Not before I had sneaked a look at what they were up to in the back seat.
I watched as casually as I could be careful not to get caught by either Tyrone or Julie, my balls were aching enough already. Tyrone's hands roamed all over her body, his hands lowered to her shorts and openly rubbed her pussy through them making Julie moan with anticipation. I felt my own cock start to stir and quickly stopped watching, 'what the fuck' I thought 'am I some sort of a pervert getting turned on at this lout feeling up my ex, get a grip on yourself Tom' I thought to myself.
It did little to stop my arousal from continuing and I found myself beginning to take quick glances then longer glances ensuring I wasn't caught. I was by now fully erect and rubbing my own cock through my jeans as the two of them continued their erotic coupling feet away from where I sat.
I glanced in the mirror again and saw Tyron had his cock out; I nearly swerved across the road, as I caught sight of it! Causing Tyron to growl at me, telling me to be more fucking careful. Tyron continued to stroke it himself as he tongued Julie's mouth in a deep passionate kiss. I swallowed hard at the vision of Tyrone's cock it was a good nine inches long anyway, thick as drinks can and covered in thick veins.

I was sweating and finding it increasingly difficult to concentrate on my driving far less watch what was going on behind me. The moans coming from Julie and Tyrone kept me informed that things were progressing in his favour nicely. "You love this big thick cock baby don't you?" Tyrone groaned. "You're such a slut for big old Tyrone's cock aren't you?"
Julie moaned and almost whimpered in reply "Mmmm Yeeeess baby I am!" I risked a quick glance and saw Tyrone had his hand in her pants and was obviously finger fucking her going by the way her hips were bucking, her legs were opening and shutting almost involuntarily by themselves as he worked her pussy over.
I turned into the street where her house was and saw the house was in darkness, so her parents were out, so no problem getting in then. I pulled up and as I stopped I heard the two of them rumbling about sorting themselves out before they opened the doors and got out.
Tyrone looked at me as I went to get out, "where the fuck do you think you're going wimp? Fuck off and don't come back until just before ten, and when you do come back no mention of me being here okay? Or your balls will be tied up and kicked repeatedly do I make myself clear?"
I got back into the seat and hung my head in shame. "Yes Tyrone I understand!" before pulling away and watching them enter the house. I run the car back to town and sat looking out over the park, wondering what the hell was happening to me. I found myself thinking of Julie and Tyrone together and what they would be doing. I soon had a raging hard on and looked around to ensure there was no one near to see what I was about to do. Once I knew it was all clear, I pulled my cock out and started rubbing myself, at the thoughts of Tyrone banging Julie back at her house like he did at college.
It only took about twenty or twenty five strokes and I shot a big load of cum all over my hand and trousers. I immediately felt embarrassed at my reactions and frantically tried to clean myself up, chastising myself at my own behaviour.
I returned to the house at around nine fifty and was relieved to see the parents of Julie were still not home. I let myself in and couldn't hear anything to begin with, the god thing about Julie's parents house was it was well built, solid and built early 1900's so it was quality materials that had been used. I wandered around the downstairs until I was sure they weren't down there. I climbed the stairs slowly and it wasn't until I was half way up the stairs, and between there and the outside of Julie's bedroom I could hear her moans, Tyrone's grunts as he was obviously fucking her behind the closed door.
I heard the front door open and quickly stepped into my room closing the door and hiding behind it, why I wasn't sure I just didn't want to be caught in the corridor whilst Julie was being pounded relentlessly next door. I heard her parents walk past the door to my room, and then stop "is everything okay Julie dear?"
I heard a muffled response from next door and then her parent's sniggered before leaving to go to their own bed. I slid down until I was sat on the floor, back to the door. I could clearly hear the two lovers next door grunting and moaning their way to duel orgasmic bliss, when I realised 'oh my god!' her parents must have thought it were Julie and I they had overheard, in an obvious passionate coupling. "Fuck me I'm in the shit again!" I heard myself say out loud.
My stomach was in turmoil, not only was I knowingly aiding their daughter to have her brains fucked out by Tyrone the stud, but they thought it was me! How was Julie going to explain this one I thought? I opened the door and walked along the corridor quietly until I was outside her parent's room. I could hear her parents obviously having their own passionate evening and retreated quickly. I wondered if the noises coming from their daughter's bedroom had anything to do with their night of passion that was being enjoyed by everyone bar me.
I returned to outside Julie's bedroom and stood to the side of the door listening to the two of them inside. 'I am a pervert' I thought as I felt my cock harden again at the knowledge of what was happening behind the closed door.

"God you look so hot sucking my big cock!" I heard Tyrone say. "I love the way you suck it all down your throat you're a brilliant cock sucker!"
I felt my own cock throb and twitch at the image. Tyrone was if nothing else cocky, self assured, confident and as I already had witnessed well developed in the pussy pleasing department. I felt myself get braver and I leaned over towards the keyhole and squinted into the room. The dim light from the bedside lamp gave off enough light to let me see what was going on. I twisted myself around barely able to breathe for fear of being caught, and knelt on the corridor floor, one eye shut the other barely inches from the door.
He had her pinned to the bed her ass in the air, and his big gnarled cock was ploughing in and out of what I also knew was a warm wet hole, making her gasp and pant like a bitch in heat. He was slapping her ass whilst shafting her, "you love Tyrone's big cock fucking your wet pussy don't you baby?"
I had to admire Tyrone in one sense, whilst retaining an avid hatred for him stealing my girlfriend from me. He had a self assured cockiness, supreme confidence and well a great powerful pussy pleaser between his legs!
I returned to my perverted ogling of the randy couple, by now my trousers were around my ankles, my underwear lay atop of them as well and my right hand was tugging on what was to me an impressive erection all five inches of it! I watched as Tyron flipped Julie over and held her legs wide, pulling her to the edge of the bed and slipped his cock back inside her ravaged and extremely gaped pussy. Even with my limited view I could see the clear evidence of their couplings all over her lower torso. Secretions were plastered all over her ass, pussy and thighs so Tyron had been a busy boy indeed.

I had known from the loud experiences of college that Julie had enjoyed sex with Tyrone, I just didn't realise how big a stud he was. He began to fuck her again, long gentle strokes, penetrating deeply before pulling out all the way then sliding back inside her welcoming hole. Julie was whimpering with pleasure, gasping at every deep penetration. "Oh My God! Oh God I'm going to cum again Baby!" she cried out. I watched as she bucked and writhed under him, whilst her orgasm shook her body. It was obvious to me Julie was enjoying his cock, his fucking of her, the hard raw sex even more than I had ever realised.
I leant back relieving the tension in my lower back and neck, my hand was still busily stroking my erect cock. I returned to my secret viewing, in time to witness Tyrone lift her off the bed and holding her around the waist, whilst she wrapped her legs around his waist, place her against the wall and began to fuck her hard. He was really pounding into her and she was wailing and crying out so much I was scared her parents would come back. I quickly stepped out of my discarded lower clothing, gathered it up and stepped back into the bedroom closing the door.
Despite this fear my own cock was still as hard as an iron rod bouncing around in front of me as I walked. If I hadn't seen Tyrone's cock I would have been impressed with my own erection, but his made my own seem minute compared to that monster of cock meat.
I could hear them still banging away; oblivious to the discomfort I was feeling. I plucked up courage and once again returned to Julie's bedroom door, kneeling down I peered through the keyhole again. Tyrone had her facing the wall, both hands placed on it and was pounding her doggy style standing up. His hands were playing with her tits, pinching her nipples and twisting them till she squealed with pain and lust.
"Hope you're ready for another load baby I'm going to fuck your brains out tonight while mummy and daddy are asleep along the corridor what do you think of that you sexy little bitch?" grunted Tyrone.
"Oh God yes please stud, fill my pussy with your cock cream!" Julie cried out.
"God I love fucking you Julie!" Tyrone grunted. "You know just what you want and how to get it, your pussy is so fucking wet, I just love fucking it with my big cock!" I watched frantically beating off my own cock, sweat dripping from my brow, my stomach tensing and un-tensing whilst I felt the familiar ache growing in my balls. I could feel my cum filled balls, reaching boiling point, almost ready to erupt from the end of my cock.
I tried to watch what Tyrone and Julie were doing, not easy as I was shaking with what was about to happen in my groin area. But I could just make out as well as hear Julie letting out a loud cry "Oh God Oh God Oh Fuck You Bastard Tyrone I'm Cumming again...I'm Cumming again!" Her intense orgasm ripped through her as Tyrone continued to ram into her fast and hard. Julie's hands grasped Tyrone's ass, I could see her fingers dig into his ass as she came.

"Oh yeah you like that baby don't you?... You like Tyrone's cock inside your wet pussy stretching you out!.. Don't you!... you fucking randy little bitch?" He gloated "Go on then baby keep Cumming all over my cock all over my big cock baby!"
Julie continued to shudder just as I felt my own cock twitch and the first shots of cum shot out against Julie's bedroom door. The remainder spilled out over my hand and onto the floor. I had to bite my lip to stop myself from moaning out loud. I crawled back to my room, almost too weak to stand back up. I clambered into bed; the headboard was tight against the wall and the window right beside it. I slid the window up opening it slightly to let some air in and realised the window in their room must be open too as their voices, sounds of lovemaking was far easier to hear than even from outside the bedroom door.
"Get on top of my cock!" Tyron ordered.
"Ooooh Aaahh Yesss!" Julie cried out as she obviously slid down on his cock. "Uhhh... Uhh... Uhh...god yeeees!" as she began to ride him.



I looked down at my own cock which was red and angry but still rock hard, it was then I realised how big a wimp and a cuckold I had become. I had to watch what was going on. So once again I crept back outside my bedroom door, stopping only to slap some Vaseline over my sore cock shaft, before once again, I knelt down to peer through the keyhole. I felt shame, embarrassment but a weird sense of justification for my perversion.
I could hear Tyrone "God Julie I love your tight ass! Get up on all fours I want to fuck your pussy so hard from behind!" As I looked in I saw Julie was kneeling on the bed, her head buried in the pillows, her ass stuck up in the air. Tyrone was stood over her holding her by the waist, he straddled her ass cheeks, a leg each side of her thighs and lowered himself down into Julies well abused pussy from behind. He teasingly eased in and out of her pussy a few times before he rammed back into her hard, just a few moments later.
Julie loved this, but she was soon begging for him to fuck her harder. "Oh fuck you bastard! Give it to me you cunt!" Tyrone leant forward and taking hold of her long hair he pulled her back onto his thrusting member. Tyrone began to pound her pussy without mercy, making her cry out with lust " Yesss!... Yess!... Yess!... give it to me.. Fuck your bitch harder you cunt!"
The sound of flesh slapping hard against flesh filled the room and echoed out into the corridor as I wanked myself silly watching. Julie couldn't last long I knew that and as if on cue, "TYRONE!... TYRONE!.. I'm Cumming... I'm Fucking Cumming!"
I watched closely as Julie turned her face towards Tyrone which allowed me a clear look at the pleasure etched across it. Her facial expressions were almost enough to make me cum again by themselves, Her mouth hung open in an almost perfect 'O' and her eyes were shut tight as she came all over Tyrone's deeply embedded cock. Her hands were gripping the sheets tightly, as he held all nine inches deep inside her twitching pussy.
Tyrone then began to groan "Oh Yeah baby, here it comes I'm going to shoot another load into your pussy babes!" I felt myself start to shake as I came again, only this time it was no shooting more like a dribble but my balls ached something terrible, almost doubling me up as I came.
I sat crouched almost doubled over in the corridor as I tried to gather myself together. I was panting as quietly as I could, when I heard the door down the corridor start to open, I quickly scrambled into my room just in time as I heard Julie's mum knock on the door of her bedroom.
"Honey? I know you are old enough, and I don't want to spoil your fun. Your dad and I need to get to sleep so can you close your bedroom window so we can rest Please? Then we won't have to be embarrassed by you, young ones enjoying yourselves?" I almost laughed out loud as I heard Julie call out.
"Yeah sorry mum, just shutting it now Sorry didn't mean to embarrass you both!" then giggling as her mum returned to her bedroom. I sighed as I slid into bed and thankfully drifted off to sleep, still unsure as to why I would find watching my ex having sex with her new stud exciting, I was truly, truly a perverted and fast becoming a cuckold extraordinaire.
I awoke at around three thirty in the morning and took a few moments to realise what had woken me, and where I was. My curiosity had woken me as even during sleep I found myself dreaming of Julie and her lover Tyrone. I climbed out of bed and crept outside the door again, checking that the coast was clear I crept along the corridor to check the parents were indeed sleeping. The sounds of snoring confirmed this and I returned to Julie's bedroom door, on bended knees I peered in again but couldn't see anything, nor could I hear anything so assumed they were asleep. I touched the door by mistake and my heart missed a beat as the door opened slightly.
Once I realised there was no one there I panicked 'where the fuck were they' I thought. I was Just about to close the bedroom door and return to my own room for much need sleep, when I heard sounds from downstairs.
Holding my breath I crept downstairs, and followed the sounds I had heard. I discovered they were coming from the gymnasium at the end of the corridor. Feeling brave I approached the door to the gym and looked in through the crack between frame and door. I saw Julie hanging by her knees from the weight machine bars, her face inches from Tyrone's hard cock bouncing in front of her as he stepped towards her.
"Suck my cock now!" I heard Tyrone order Julie. I almost groaned out loud as I saw Tyrone use his left hand to direct his cock towards her open and more than willing mouth. As he did so his head was at the perfect height to use his mouth and tongue on her open inner thighs to access her dripping wet pussy. Tyrone clamped his mouth over her wet hole and began to eat her out with a relish. Loud slurping, sucking and wet sloppy sounds were easily heard from where I stood.
Sadly my erotic vision wasn't matched by my own cocks wish to perform again and instead I had to contend myself with stroking and pulling at my aching balls and semi erect cock best I could to obtain any arousal within my groin area.
"Yeah baby that's it suck that cock, suck Tyrone's big thick cock!" groaned Tyrone.
I watched as he began to pump his cock in and out of Julie's mouth, almost like he was fucking her face. Soon her face was covered in saliva and pre-cum as Tyrone humped her face like a pussy. I was wishing it was me, but knew I had never been that good, not compared to Tyrone anyway.
"Oh fuck yeah! Fuck!... fuck!... fuck!... you slutty little cock sucker. I love fucking your face and eating your dripping wet cunt out!" he grunted.

Tyrone broke away before he came and lifted Julie down bending her over a weights bench where he proceeded to pump her pussy with his big cock. "You like that baby?"
"Oh fuck yes! yes! Yes!" cried out Julie "Fuck me, fuck me harder!... harder you hear!"
Tyrone began to fuck her harder than I had ever seen anyone be fucked before, he mercilessly fucked my ex girlfriend so hard the bench was sliding across the floor forwards, with every inward thrust, and being dragged back across the floor on his outward pull. Julie's tits were swinging wildly beneath the bench as she frantically held on for all she was worth. My own cock was now as hard as before so I was beating it mercilessly at the same rate as |Tyrone was Julie, it hurt, in fact it fucking hurt but I didn't care as I wanted desperately to cum at the same time as the two lovers.
I felt that all too familiar tingle just as I heard Julie cry out again "Oh God I'm close, I'm really close baby!.. Fuck me harder; make me cum all over your big cock PLEASE!" I watched her closely as I heard her continually cry out "Fuck me! Fuck me!"

Tyrone had a firm grip on her waist as he ploughed his big cock in and out of Julies dripping, squelching cunt "You fucking love my cock don't you Julie baby!"
"Oh yes I fucking do I love your big thick fucking pole baby!"
"Come on then baby, cum for Tyrone, cum all over my big cock again make it a perfect ten baby!"
"I fucking have you bastard several fucking times!" she cried out almost pleadingly.
"Come on baby one more big one for Tyrone you know you want too!" Tyrone was ramming her pussy like a piston. Until finally I came albeit pretty watery and weakly but it was at the same time as Julie which made me feel special in a weird sort of way.
"Oh my God, I can't baby I can't take it anymore!...Please Tyrone I have to stop!.. I can't take it anymore!" Julie was being fucked whilst looking like a rag doll being tossed around as Tyrone kept fucking her. Hard long thrusts, designed to give her deepest possible penetration were having the desired effect. Her body shook and she moaned weakly as she shook with her impending orgasm
Tyrone rammed her hard three more times then he too held his cock deep inside her, and came hard as ever. His cock began to shoot another load into her ravaged pussy erupting as he groaned out a loud and long "Aaaaaaaaargh! Yeeeeeahhhhh!"
I almost collapsed onto the floor outside the gym but made my way back upstairs to my bedroom just in time as I heard Julie's bedroom door close minutes after I climbed into bed. I nursed a set of aching balls and well abused cock all night barely able to sleep due to their state of self abuse.
In the morning Julie's mum knocked on the door and shouted breakfast is ready Tom, then similarly on Julie's door I clambered from bed showered and wandered downstairs still feeling the effects of a night lacking in sleep and self abuse. As I passed the bedroom door of Julie it opened slightly and Tyrone's grinning face peered out.
"Not sleep well wimp? I know you were listening and I saw you watching outside the gym so did you enjoy watching me fuck your ex girlfriend? You pervert!" he grinned "bring me something to eat it's going to be a long day, oh and Julie knows you were listening and watching so we have plans for you wimp don't disappear after breakfast now piss off and enjoy breakfast!"
I entered the breakfast room and both her parent's grinned and smiled at me then at Julie who smiled sweetly, morning Tom she said sweetly enough hiding her obvious thoughts from me and her parent's I dread to think what the two of them have planned for me but it won't be anything good I thought.
"So you two lovebirds had a fun night didn't you?" said her parents almost in stereo. I almost choked on my toast.
"I hope you're taking proper precautions both of you we don't want any accidents now do we?" said her mum. My face felt red hot as I stared at the floor pretending to look for something.
"Of course we are Mum, were not kids anymore you know. Tom and I have ensured HE won't get me pregnant!" Julie said calmly.
"Good!" said her parents again in stereo.
I swallowed hard as I caught Julie looking at me and grinning. When neither parent was in the room she stepped in close to me grabbed me by the balls and squeezed bringing a tear to my eyes. She then leaned in and whispered in my ear, "you fucking cuckolded pervert!.. Are going to pay big style for spying last night. As soon as my parents leave for the day get your arse upstairs and into the shower wait there for both Tyrone and me and DON'T Touch yourself or I will cut your pathetic balls off first chance I get!... you hear what I'm saying? Your our little plaything now, our little cucky now MOVE IT!"
I was about to find out just how much of a perverted wimp and cuckold I had become... TBC!
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DAVE & JILL & IAN ...HER EX...LIFE SIX MONTHS ON.
It had been six months since the divorce between Ian and Jill, Dave her new lover and her, were living an almost utopian existence. Filled with an ever growing sexual relationship that fulfilled her every need and much, much more than she had ever experienced with her ex husband Ian. Jill rarely thought about Ian any more. Dave made sure of that by filling her days with endless sex sessions, trying new things every day, her knowledge of sexual positions was a thousand times better than it had ever been with her ex. Gone were the never ending missionary once weekly 'wham bang thank you mam' fucks that Ian had provided, replaced by a repertoire of positions that she had never imagined could be performed but Dave was so good, so patient with her and such a stud in the fucking department.
Jill was humming softly to herself as she padded around the kitchen preparing her man's breakfast. Bacon, crispy just like he liked it. Eggs, scrambled soft but properly cooked and a toasted cinnamon and raisin bagel were all in various stages of preparation. The smile on her face spoke volumes to the change in her life, gone were the dreary long days of waiting for a man who may or may not return. Now she had a man who seemed intent on providing her with everything she could wish for domestically, professionally and sexually, yes Jill was in a much happier place than ever before, so there was little surprise she rarely thought about Ian now.
Across town...
Ian lay asleep on top of the bed that had seen better and cleaner times, indeed the smell from the unwashed and unclean bedding would if, Jill had still been his wife, been enough for grounds to divorce anyway. Ian was whimpering in his sleep 'I love you to baby.' the dream he was having had Jill pleading for him to take her back,
'But I love you Ian please take me back I made a silly mistake', the thought made Ian jump up suddenly awake. Only to realise it had only been a dream, another one crueller than usual, he turned to the bedside cabinet, and lifted the faded and grime covered photo of Jill and him on their wedding day. He started to shake and began sobbing again, the tears joining the rest of the moisture stains on the bedding.
Lovers nest...
Dave was stretching as he began to waken up, the smell of freshly ground coffee filled his nostrils quickly followed by the familiar smells of his favourite weekend breakfast, ham, scrambled and toasted bagel. He rubbed his eyes with the back of his hands, and smiled to himself, less than a year ago he was local bad boy, intent on being a thorn in the authority's side. Now he had settled down into a steady routine, had new job money and a wonderful woman that fulfilled every need he wished for. He ran his hands down onto his already hardening cock, as he recalled the sex from the night before. He gave himself a squeeze of the balls and gently stroked the hardening shaft rubbing the tip of his thumb over the knob end as the first traces of pre-cum oozed from the tip. He smiled as he thought of the heightened state of their passion towards each other; it had never waned in the past six months since the divorce indeed if anything it was growing. Each day was filled by at least sex four if not five times a day. Dave got an even bigger smirk on his face as he thought of that wimp Ian that he had so easily taken Jill away from. 'I bet the little prick hasn't had shag since the divorce' he smugly thought to himself. Giving his cock several hard pumps at that idea.
The sex sessions were and could be varied in length, sometimes a quickie like a blow job, or eating Jill's pussy prior to going to work. Down to the hours of long lasting, lust filled and passionate hard fucking sex they enjoyed together. Dave knew he couldn't get enough of Jill; she was every man's pornographic dream girl. Always willing, always eager to learn, or try new tricks and the appetite whoa it was of the gauge. He chuckled as he thought about the times during the day he had to slip away and have a quick tug of his cock, even just thinking about her gorgeous face, her body, her looks was enough t get him instantly hard and ready for action.
Again he laughed almost too loud as he heard Jill plating up his breakfast down the hallway in the kitchen, of how Ian or Mr. Dickless as he preferred to call him would be passing his bodily fluids in the old fashioned five finger shuffle if at all! "Useless prick!" he said out loud.
Across town...
Ian had by now stopped his pathetic sobbing, and was wandering about in filthy underwear...A tin of baked beans was held in one hand, while a spoon fed his mouth with the cold breakfast. Depression had set in a long time ago... After the divorce he had descended into a man who had no care of his appearance, state of dress, or indeed his personal cleanliness. For anyone who was unfortunate enough to meet him on his rare excursions outside the smell of unwashed flesh, clothing and what was in that clothing made most people cover their noses.
Yes it was safe to say Ian had lost his interest in life. His drinking was taking over his life, he had started smoking and had only got electric, but no gas supply to his home, both cut off for non-payment. Although paid for in full the insides of the home rarely saw the light of day. It would only be a matter of time before he lost his home as well. Life was a bitch, and she was kicking him hard when he was down... Ian stopped wandering around and slumped back into the single chair in what was the lounge, now resembled an empty shell, a bit like his life. "I still love you baby!" he began sobbing like a child again.
"You were a great cook Jill! Why is life so fucking cruel to ME!" he screamed the last bit before hurling the can and the remnants of the contents at the wall. A bang and beans blasted out of the open can all over the wall. "Fucking bastard stole her from me!...st...sto...ole...h..e...r!" his pathetic sobbing wracking his body, making him stammer.
Lovers nest...
Dave was fully awake now, as Jill walked into their bedroom, he pulled himself up and licked his lips "Mmm smells good baby!" He looked at his lovely woman her naked body clearly visible through the negligee. He noticed immediately she had already done her hair and touched up her makeup, some of it he knew was still evident on his cock's shaft. He knew she did this to please him, she had told him several times she never did it for Ian 'Mr. Dickless' her ex husband. He knew that he, Dave always made sure he assured her she was sexier than any other woman he knew. Jill in return always ensured she looked top dollar and absolutely amazing for him.
Even when she wasn't naked either being fucked senseless, or sucking his balls dry she always ensured she dressed classy and just simply knockout. "Want some sexy?" he asked,
Smouldering blue eyes looked back at him, "some, what my stud?" she sexily asked.
With that he put a piece of bacon on a piece of bagel and then topped it with scrambled egg. He then used two fingers to lift it up and place it in her mouth. "mmm!... nice, even if I say so myself!"
Jill slid in beside him, and rested her head on his strong muscled chest, twirling his wiry hair in her fingers and occasionally kissing him lightly on his chest. For a short time they shared the food in almost total silence, only now and then a sigh or a moan escaped one or others mouth. Jill turned her face towards his and breathed a seductive "I love you baby!" to finally break their silence.
Dave smiled, "I know baby, I know .. and I love you too!" placing the tray on the bedside cabinet, he leaned over and kissed her gently, then passionately, before breaking apart and stripped of her negligee. Pushing her onto her back he kisses his way down her chest, brushing her breasts lightly, kissing each nipple as gently as he could also, before tracing his tongue over her navel, stomach and finally, Jill lets out a sigh of pleasure.
Dave begins to eat her out. "Mmm babes you taste so good, I could eat this pussy for hours!"
"Oh Dave, Dave that's it just there...right there Ooooooh!" for twenty minutes he pleasured her using nothing more than his tongue, and his hot breath.
"Ohhh God that's so good, don't stop eat me lover, eat my pussy stud!" Dave obliged her for a further twenty minutes until she felt that familiar tingle in her stomach, then moments later she felt her juices flow freely into his mouth which continued to eat her like nothing had happened. Dave had a habit of teasing her like that, he knew she loved it and that was why he did it.
Once she had finished Cumming Jill twisted around and under her lover's body, until she could reach his stiff cock, waving about between his spread legs, as he knelt where he had been while eating her pussy. Jill slid the knob end into her mouth with a practiced ease, she momentarily recalled that first time when she had struggled to accommodate his huge cock, before returning to the task in hand. Soon Dave had rolled them both over until he was underneath; Jill was straddling his head and was bobbing her head up and down on his thick turgid cock in a perfect 69'r.
Dave already knew what were ahead, another great fuck session, and a chance to pound his lovers pussy in yet another different way, he was already thinking what position shall I fuck her in today?
Across town...
Ian had stopped crying again, he was staring at a book; in fact it was Jill and his wedding album. It cheered him up to look through it, at least at the time. It was the after effects he was unable to control. As he looked through the pages, he could almost visualise her truly voluptuous body, that was what had attracted him to her at the outset, he shook his head "Oh Jill baby, you were stunning. You had a wonderfully sexy body!" he kept whispering to himself.
If only he had told her or spent more time with her perhaps this would never have happened. But Ian was so into his own misery and self loathing that he never would realise that it was technically his own fault for leaving her alone for days, sometimes weeks at a time. No he still thought he had been a perfect lover, a perfect husband. No Ian was never to realise how self centred he had been, perhaps then he could have came to terms with why he was sat in a dilapidated house, that had once been clean, tidy and cared for by the woman he had in so many ways mistakenly assumed was always to be compliant with his wishes.
His view that any woman was lucky to have him, and a once a week missionary fuck was going to keep her happy. Well how wrong had he been...
Lovers nest...
Dave an Jill were in the reverse 69 position, both having deep erotic feelings coursing through their bodies as their sexual energy carried them towards the inevitable respective orgasms. Dave then broke away, and taking Jill in his hands smiled at her, "Time for today's new position my darling!" Jill lay on the bed and sighed as she watched Dave rearrange the bedding her hand had already found its way to her aching pussy, and she mindlessly stroked it with fingers as she waited.
" hey you no cheating!" the mocking retort brought her back from her dream world sate and she found Dave was moving her body into position.
"What's this one called?" Jill asked.
"This is called working in the garden baby; you'll love it I promise." Dave said.
Dave instructed Jill on the last few parts of the position, but basically she was lying on my back legs in the air, pointing straight up at the ceiling. Dave was kneeling with his knees astride her hips, and then that's where my help came in. Taking his cock in her hands, pulling it back slightly and placing it at the entrance to her pussy, all Dave had to do to penetrate her pussy was to press backwards. Over the next minutes discovering that either one of them could roll back or forth to operate the desired fucking, and create even more pleasure.
Dave was already making her feel like her impending orgasm was going to explode quickly and with enormous effect, if the feelings deep down at the rear of her pussy were anything to go by.
"Fuck me baby! Harder, harder nearly there, oh fuck nearly thereeeeee!...Oh god, oh God going to cum, going to cummmm!" then the sparks and fireworks took over.
Dave had done it again; my pussy throbbed, pulsed and squeezed on his cock as it subsided from that terrific orgasm. Eventually it stopped only for Dave to immediately start moving his cock in and out of my already well fucked pussy. Jill sighed, knowing Dave and she were about to pass a Saturday in their most favourite pastime, Fucking each other's brains out.
Dave meanwhile was thinking 'maybe it's time to make a new tape, then I can send 'Mr Dickless another video of wanking material' he almost laughed out at that idea, but stopped himself in time. No point in letting his sordid little scheme out of the bag unless he had too!
Across town...
At exactly the moment when Jill was having her orgasm under her new lover Dave. Ian was once again crying like a baby, as usual he had been trying to formulate a plan in his drink fogged mind, that would win Jill back for him. Once again it had worked so simply. Jill would say yes, run back to him embrace him, and they would make passionate love together.
Jill would be lying on her back, her legs open and willingly! no she'd be pleading with him to screw her like only he could. Jill was telling him how good he was in bed; he could almost feel her body under him as he lay on top of the bed. He allowed himself a rare smile as he placed his hand on his swollen cock, giving himself several good pumps up and down the shaft before he felt his cum creep up the shaft and several small spurts came from the end of his already deflating cock. Ian recalled how much Jill loved missionary sex on the Saturday nights, when he got back home from where ever he had been at work or the pub.
Yes he had been a good man to Jill she had liked his big six inch cock, so why was it they always ended when he saw the smiling smirking face of her new lover Dave, emerge as it always did into the final part of all his plans.
TBC...
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Ian wakened up with a sharp prodding pain in his side, his drink fuddled mind already adding to the pain in his side. A voice he didn't recognize was ringing in his ears "Hey buddy you need to move on you can't sleep here"
"Fuck off I'm tired!" he snapped.
"You either move on or we arrest you" the voice continued, as did the sharp prodding pain. Ian sat up and the pain stopped. Looking from behind his haze filled vision Ian saw it was two police officers that had arrived at his 'boudoir' of the park bench. The sharp pain he had been experiencing was obviously something to do with the baton in one of their hands. The one who had been talking continued now he was fully awake and sitting up.
"C'mon move it now, and make sure we don't catch you back here today or its jail for you" he said as he watched Ian closely, trying to move. It had been a cold night and the sight of the drunk laid out on the park bench had done little to subdue his growing foul mood.
"Hurry it up there and take your empty bottle with you until you find a bin to use as well!" he ordered Ian as he started to rise.
No it hadn't been a good start to his first night without a home, and his first thoughts were of Jill again. He imagined her all warm, her body welcoming and her kisses gentle on his lips. Just at that he cursed again as a vision of her and her lover sprung into his memory as it always did. "Fucking bastard!" he shouted.
That was it, his morning got even worse as the cop who had the attitude issues grabbed his arm, twisted it up his back and seconds later as he was being told he was under arrest. He felt the cuffs clam shut, just a shade to tightly at that and before he could say anything else he was being marched towards the Park entrance almost bent double as the cop hustled him forward with his arms bent up his back.
"Whoa, whoa!" he cried out, the pain causing him o feel sick.
"I wasn't swearing at you officer!"
"Too late you drunken piece of street trash, should have thought of that before you went and upset me!" the officer grunted back at him.
"So you can tell the judge later this morning, so shut it!"
Ian began to feel sick and just as the officer stepped in front of him to open the vans rear door he felt himself empty his stomach contents from his mouth. The pain he had felt before was nothing to that now as he felt himself being propelled sideways into the van door and then as he fell he heard the attitude challenged officer yell;
"You filthy little fucker! All over my trousers and boots!" just as he felt something strike his back.
Yelling out the painful strikes on his back were repeated several times before he was dragged to his feet and thrown into the rear of the van. "Your fucking cards well marked dickhead!" the copper screamed at him.
As he curled up on the floor of the van he felt another object crash against his body, he recognised as his meagre bag of belongings. The van began to move and Ian slipped into his drunken sleep once again... .
Across town...
Dave was holding Jill by the waist and buttocks, her back pressed against the bedroom wall, her breasts were rubbing his face, as He thrust his powerful cock into her time and time again. "Oh my god Dave I can't take it any more I'm going to cum!" Jill cried out.
Her legs already loosing grip on Dave's back. Dave adjusted his grip to hold her legs up and allow his continued ploughing of her dripping wet pussy.
"Yes baby! Come on, cum on my big cock again! Let yourself go let it happen come on do it!" Dave groaned.
"I'm going to cum baby, I'm going toooooooo! Cuuuuuuuummm!" Jill felt her body lose control and her head fell against her lovers shoulder nuzzling into his neck. Her arms clasped hands together behind Dave's neck albeit loosely but enough to help her hang on until she had finished Cumming.
"Oh God that was great baby, so good! So much how I like it, hard fast and really, really sexy!"
She kissed him before he eased her off himself, and his deflating cock slipped out of her wet pussy. Allowing their combined fluids to start running out of her gaped pussy, down her inner thighs. Quickly grabbing her nightshirt, she placed it against her sex and ran to the bathroom, as she tried to clean herself.
Calling out to Dave "you always fill me so full you bugger and it runs out of me like a river!" laughing before she returned to their bed t resume their cuddling and kissing.
Across town...
Ian awoke in the cells of the police station his head fit to burst, he felt his stomach lurch and just made it to the stainless steel pan toilet where he proceeded to empty what little contents were left in there. As he cleaned himself up he heard the door flap slide open and a gruff voice say "Opening cell number five, he's awake!"
Then more clanking and rattling as the door locks were opened before the voice spoke again "alright out!"
Looking up he tried to smile but his face hurt, and he stepped around the policeman at the door and approached a high sited desk where another officer stood. He knew this one was a sergeant as he had three stripes on his perfectly ironed and starched shirt. His face covered in a well trimmed beard and deep piercing eyes that made him want to look away.
"Right name, Age and date of birth!" he spoke.
The first officer had him by the arm and placed him with his feet on a line facing the desk officer.
"Ian porter, forty eight twenty fourth August nineteen sixty five." Ian replied in a somewhat crackled voice.
"Right Mr Porter, I am sergeant Jones it is my duty to inform you that you were brought in here earlier today drunk and disorderly have you anything to say for yourself?"
Looking up at the officer Ian shrugged his shoulders and tried to speak. After a few seconds he managed to say;
"I'm sorry!"
"You're sorry! You start getting aggressive with my officers, you verbally abuse them and you puke all over one of them, and my van and you say you're sorry! Is that it?" He growled at Ian.
"I'm really sorry I'm just having a bad time of things that's all!" Ian sniffled almost whined, almost starting to cry again.
"Uhu! I see, well we all have bad days Mr Porter, some of us more than others. Well the good news for you is that on this occasion I'm willing to let you off with a verbal warning, you have no record and so I feel this is the right option for me at this time."
He continued, "However any breach of this in the next three months will see these charges included in any future acts of a similar nature do I make myself clear Mr Porter?"
Ian almost smiled for the first time in months as he looked up and stammered "Yes, yes I understand and I am sorry honestly I am!"
"Yes! Yes!.. Now get him his belongings officer!" once the meagre bag of belongings had been fetched, checked and signed for, he heard the sergeant say;
"Get him out of here he's ruddy stinking my nice cells up, go on constable let him out!"
Ian felt his arm being pulled towards the exit door and then being shoved out what was the rear door of the police station onto the street.
He lifted the bag and just at that the bag burst spilling the contents onto the pavement, a few clothing items, a pair of boots and his beloved guitar all fell out leaving him holding the empty bag.
He heard the officer sniggering as he closed the door leaving him there alone. Ian bent down and picked up his few belongings and slung the guitar over his back and set off to find somewhere to rest and sort out the few things he had left.
It was several hours after his release he found himself sitting in the doorway of a closed shop, having put the warmest of clothing items on and deposited the remainder in a bin he only had the guitar, a first anniversary present from his ex wife that he had to carry. It had been a few years since he played.
Ian found that even after so long it didn't take him long to start picking out a few tunes, his mood determined that it were slow ballads that sprang easily to memory. That night he played some of them over and over again as he sat huddled around a fire he had built. Under a railway archway and sat on the sill of an old abandoned car, that was his bedroom for the night, he whiled away the night.
As the sky turned dark, the stars came out and the chill began to creep in he played the sombre music well into the night...
Lovers nest... the day after Ian's arrest;
Jill had been busy a t work all day, her body felt tired, used, even abused in places. She smiled at the thought of what her lover and now boyfriend Dave, could do to her, make her feel like and even get her to do that she had thought was long gone with the passing of her youth some time ago.
But when she had found Dave, or rather Dave had taken her from the self respecting housewife, a caring lover to her previous husband Ian, and had shown her that she was still desirable, still sexy, still able to arouse a man as she had done as a teenager she had fallen head over heels at his advances. Not only had she become a lover of his, but more to the point the longer they had been together and the more unfaithful she had become to her ex-husband the more aroused she had become.
As she stepped in the door of their new home, the smell of lavender and cinnamon had drifted to her nostrils, Dave had stepped out of the bathroom door and greeted her with a smile. Kissing her passionately on her lips she had felt the tingling and fluttering beginning in the very pit of her stomach.
Her arms had wrapped around Dave's neck only for him to push her away and say "Whoa baby first things first! I have a surprise for my new fiancée. Step this way!"
Jill had held his hand and followed him into the bathroom. There she found the bath had been run, candles had been lit and rose petals had been sprinkled in the bath. The soothing smells of spices drifted around the room and when Dave dimmed the lights and started to undress her she melted into those wonderful arms of his.
Kissing his ear lobes and neck she was concentrating on arousing him so she could feel him inside her, desperately trying to arouse him she was to be disappointed when once again he broke from her;
"Later darling, now it's time for you to relax. I've just got to book our table at the Italian, and that means you have a least a whole hour to soak and relax whilst I sort out dinner!"
With that he kissed her and left closing the door behind him leaving her alone to slip into the luxuriously hot water and slide down into the perfumed and rose petal water.
Jill let out a deep long sigh, "Aaaaahhhhh!" as she felt the heat soak her body within minutes she was asleep. Dave knew she would be and had walked in moments later leaving the door open so he could watch her to ensure she was safe. He had plans for tonight, sex filled plans and ensuring Jill was relaxed, well fed and a willing partner meant the sex would be mind-blowing.
A small laugh escaped his lips as he thought of her ex husband's loss of her to him and Dave found himself wondering where the loser was right then. He knew that Ian had been evicted but had no idea of where he was.
When Jill finally awoke and she saw Dave she smiled "You are such a romantic baby I love you!"
"Is that because I am always fun to be with or is it just the kinky sex?" Dave laughed as he helped her out of the bath and began rubbing her body gently dry.
Jill giggled "maybe's we can see later on that one eh?" Dave laughed and rubbed her sensitive nipples a little harder making her moan with lustfulness. The two lovers dressed and left for dinner at their favourite Italian Restaurant.
Earlier that day across town...
Ian awoke with aching body; the chill he felt was nothing to the mood he was feeling. A deep depression had filled him for months now and he could do little to change it. The loss of his wife to her new lover Dave had hit him hard. His life had hit a deep spiral downwards. Ian didn't realise it but it was going to get even worse that very day.
After his night on the guitar he had decided he might make some cash to help feed him and maybe get a room somewhere by busking. Trudging himself across several blocks he found a place where no one seemed to bother about him, and set up. There was plenty of opportunity he thought with shops, offices and cafe / restaurants all around this area.
He started playing and after several hours had made little or nothing apart from several comments about being to sombre with his choice of music. In fact several people from the businesses closest to him had asked him to move on as the music he was playing was making their customers feel depressed. Ian didn't care he liked it and so kept playing it, more now for his own pleasure as anyone else's.
He had been playing all day and was almost ready to move on, it was when he looked up during a break later that night, and he saw them. Dave with Jill on his arm looking a million dollars, wearing his favourite red dress Jill had looked right at him and then just as quickly looked away. Dave had looked slightly longer and Ian was sure he saw a sign of recognition spread across his face.
Ian quickly packed up his gear and followed the couple who were by now a fair distance ahead of him but the red dress with the similarly bright red woollen long coat meant he knew where his Jill was as long as they were in sight.
It took about around twenty minutes for the two lovers to reach home, Ian saw them enter the single storey home and followed discreetly. He didn't know why he was following them but he just had to see his Jill one more time, maybe she would come back to him if he could just speak to her.
He stood for nearly an hour before he decided to go and see if she would talk to him "I know she will if I ask her!" he said out loud as he approached the house.
Lovers nest...
After dinner the two of them sat together on the couch, cuddling and chatting. "I always knew you were into kinky sex from the day I met you!" Dave teased.
"Depends on what you think kinky sex is?" Jill teased right back.
"Why don't you tell me?" said Dave.
"I've got a better idea, why don't I let you show me!" Jill then stood up and allowed her clothes to slide from her body revealing her newly shaved pussy and sweet smelling body, with her large firm breasts already showing their aroused state by the size of erect nipples protruding from them.
Dave stood up and dropped his clothes besides hers and taking hold of her arms began kissing her passionately. Walking her backwards he turned her around and told Jill "Bend over the edge of the dresser unit. I'm going to fuck you right here in front of the window so anyone can see us! How's that for kinky!"
Dave began rubbing his hard cock up against her bum, and encircled her waist with his arms, before dropping one hand to her pussy and began stroking her wet slit. His other hand began groping her right tit, twisting her nipple between finger and thumb, making Jill moan in anticipation of what was to come.
Jill could feel his erection stiff, and throbbing against the bare flesh of her bum, it felt so hot and horny knowing anyone could go past and look in and see them. Every now and then his hard cock would slide between her thighs and prod against her wet slit making her gasp. Then it would be back nudging against her ass making her shiver at the thought of him mistakenly take her anal virginity.
"Oh god baby! You're turning me on something rotten! Go ahead, stick your big cock inside my pussy and fuck me senseless why don't you? Make me scream with pleasure you big cocked fucker!" moaned Jill.
"Oh you like that don't you? Well let's see how much baby!" Dave gloated.
He lifted Jill's left leg and bent his knees before using his other hand to help line up his swollen cock head at the entrance to her dripping wet pussy. Then with a quick shove he was inside her, Jill let out a moan of satisfaction "Oooooh God Yeeeeeess!" as she dipped her own knees to get as much of Dave's big pussy pleaser inside her as possible.
The next thing that Dave did made her eyes fly open and a loud groan almost a pained cry escape her lips. As they started to get into a nice rhythm Dave took his right hand from rubbing her nipples and stuck it inside her pussy alongside his cock. Then removed it and began to rub her anus with his finger.
"Oh God! No Dave! Don't, please no!" but it was too late his finger slid easily into her anus and he began to wiggle around inside her bum.
"Oh my God! Oh my fucking God!... that feels amazing oh fuck yes! Yes!" cried Jill as she felt her stomach flip, her pussy start to pulse and her ass began to enjoy almost too much his newest addition to their lovemaking.
"Do me Dave, fucking do me, finger that ass you bastard make me cuuuum!" she panted.
"Fuck! Fuck yes! Yes! God I'm so fucking close... Oh god yeeeeeeeeesss!" and with that her knees buckled her ass squeezed his finger tightly, her pussy flooded with her juices as she came harder than normally.
Dave held her up and gave her several hard thrusts before he came with his cock buried deep inside her welcoming wet hole, his finger still buried second knuckle deep in her tight jerking asshole.
"Oh My god that was so kinky and sooo sexy baby" moaned Jill, at her initiation into 'bum fun' as Dave called it. Jill wondered where it might lead but one thing was for sure he had opened a whole new door in their sex life and she liked it! A LOT!
Outside...
Ian was almost at the pathway to the house when he looked in and saw his ex wife and Dave making love, or rather having really good sex, at least going by the look of lust on both their faces that's what it looked like. Ian couldn't see what they were doing totally but whatever it was Jill, his ex wife was enjoying it.
He stopped in his tracks unsure anymore of what to do. He stepped behind a large bush and stood hands on his head muttering to himself 'what the fuck do I do now? Didn't think of this situation? Did you thicko?'
He glanced around the side of the bush and saw Dave and his ex wife again still naked, still making out.
He then stepped back into the shadows and realised not only could he see them but so could anyone walking past. He glanced anxiously up and down the road, but it was empty and in relative darkness. Ian relaxed a bit and thought give them another ten, fifteen minutes then I can go knock on the door. But when he looked back out in that timescale he got an even bigger shock.
Dave was standing over his ex-wife, holding her legs wide apart, her naked body only inches from the window, backlit by a lone lamplight coming from behind them. Its effect was to silhouette them against the window, with amazing effect. Jill's was laid on top of what looked like a large dresser style unit, and Dave her new lover was stood between her legs his large cock sticking straight up in the air.



Ian was to say the least embarrassed, by what he was seeing. But at the same time interested in what was going on in front of him. He could see his ex wife's beautiful naked body and that was giving him an erection just seeing her again. Ian caught another glimpse of Dave's impressive cock; it certainly outshone his own meagre cock by some size both in length and girth.
"Fucking bastard!" he grunted to himself. Quickly looking around to ensure he was still alone. He pushed himself deeper into the centre of the bush hiding him from prying eyes, from the street side. He returned to his voyeuristic pleasures as Dave and Jill oblivious to his prescience continued...
Inside lovers nest...
Dave had Jill getting tossed around atop the unit like a rag doll. His deep penetrating thrusts, hard and deliberate were having the desired effect.
"Oh God yes!" Fuck me you cunt!"... fuck the arse of me!...make me cum all over your big cock!"..."Fill me up with your cum!" she was moaning over and over as Dave drilled her pussy with intent.
Several more serious thrusts, filled with an intensity he had found so arousing gave him an extra edge of seriously hard cock - ramming fucking. Then almost too early even for him, he gave a loud almost semi animalistic roar and pumped his cock deep inside her pussy holding her embedded on his cock as it emptied itself, of a huge load of hot sticky cum inside her womb.
"Aaaaaargh!...Urrrrgh!...Hmppppphh!" he grunted as Jill lay moaning in a heap herself, racked with the last remnants of her own orgasm.
"Ooooooh OOOOh Mmmmm! Oooh!" was all she could muster as her orgasm had seemingly emptied her of all strength.
The two of them took several minutes to come down from their high, and when they did Dave picked her up and carried her to the sofa.
Outside...
Ian could still get a clear view so didn't need to move. Apart from having to wipe his already sticky cock with a grimy shirt tail, after he too had shot a load all over his hand and trousers from the self pleasuring masturbation, from watching the highly erotic scene before him.
Inside...
Dave laid her flat on the sofa and leaned over to suck on her breasts and nipples, Jill slid her arms down and under his body, one hand grabbing onto his still semi erect throbbing cock and began to rub it's length. The other got hold of his big heavy balls that had returned from their risen state moments before whilst blowing their load into Jill's womb, to the normal low hanging position.
Jill began stroking his groin and shaft making Dave moan with pleasure, "Oh yes baby, that's how your man, likes his cock and balls played with just like that ooooh yeaaah!"
After a few minutes of this mutual pleasuring, Dave said "I have a surprise for you baby I think you'll like it!" he reached under one of the cushions on the sofa and pulled out a dildo similar in size to his own cock.
Without waiting for Jill to respond he stood up turned around and shoved it into her dripping wet pussy in three sharp shoves he had it all the way in and began pumping it in and out of her sweet juicy cunt, His cock was by now swinging invitingly next to Jill's wide open mouth, and once she calmed down and stopped moaning and panting she took it into her mouth and started to suck on it with a new found relish.
"Mmmmph!... Mmmmph!... Oh God!... Mmmph! MMmmph!" was all Dave could hear from his fiancée as he fucked her pussy with the new toy cock mercilessly.
Jill in response was giving him a seriously hard sucking.
"Oh Yes! Baby, suck my balls right up through my shaft fuck you suck cock good baby!" Dave grunted.
"Fucking hell, Jesus holy fucking fuck!" Jill moaned between mouthfuls of cock and sucking on Dave's heavy balls.
Dave was pummelling her pussy using both hands to use the dildo on her. Her ass was bouncing and thrusting upwards to meet his inward pushes and slamming down so hard when he pulled out the sofa was literally being bounced across the floor.
Outside...
Ian was frantically watching and wanking himself at the erotic sight of Dave and Jill before him.
Even outside he heard the voices, when Dave finally bellowed "Here it comes Jill you sexy little slut!"
"Swallow it! Swallow it all oh god yeeeeeeessss!"
Ian was frantically beating his own cock, he felt his own balls tighten and a dribble of cum oozed from the eye in the end of his own cock. This overzealous action however caused him to stumble and he fell forward crashing through the bush to land face down in the dirt.
Even he realised this was not good and when he heard Jill screaming;
"DAVE! DAVE! THERE'S SOMEONE THERE!!"
Ian panicked and quickly picked himself up and began to run. He didn't even have time to close his zipper, his own cock hung limply outside the flap as he ran, so fearful of the consequences was he had hardly noticed his obvious perverted position should he be caught.
Dave, grabbed his trousers threw on his shoes and fled after him, it only took a few minutes to catch up with him and when he did Dave knew straight away who he was. "Ian you fucking pervert! What the fuck were you doing? You're just a fucking peeping tom a pervert aren't you? You dickless bastard!"
With that he punched Ian full in the mouth. Ian fell down and started to scream. "I didn't mean too!... I didn't mean too!... It just happened!... I won't do it again, honest! Honest! ...Please Dave don't hurt me!"
"You lying bastard, your cock's still hanging outside your pants you fucking pervert!" Dave yelled at him.
Dave had him at his mercy and he administered a sound beating calling him a sick pervert and telling him he was going to tell Jill it was him.
"No Please! Please! Don't tell Jill Please?" he mumbled through broken teeth and swollen lips. Dave gave him one final kick in his balls; Ian doubled up and spewed bile all over the ground.
Just at that the police arrived and Dave told them he had caught this weirdo staring into his house at his naked fiancée.
Ian looked pitifully at the two officers and his heart sank like a lead brick, it was the same two who had arrested him the night before. He was in deep shit and he knew it, he curled up into a ball and began to sob uncontrollably.
Dave explained to the officers he had caught him and given him a beating. Despite the two officers knowing he had done it they understood and chose to ignore that small fact. They lifted Ian into the back of the van as Dave returned to the house.
Inside...
"Did you catch him? Who was it? "Jill asked as soon as he returned.
Jill had donned a dressing gown and a jacket, met him at the open door and hallway, but was visibly shaken.
However once Dave had wrapped his arms around her and assured her it was just some sad pathetic peeping tom that the police had arrested she quickly calmed down. Dave turned and closed the door and in doing so smiled to himself as he saw the police van pass bye and Ian's pathetic face staring out the back windows as he passed the house.
Turning to Jill he pulled the robe off her shoulders and smiled "Now where were we?" planting small kisses on her lips, neck and ears.
"I still have something for you baby!" he softly moaned into her ear. Jill had already melted into his loving embrace, so when his hand found her head and he pushed her to her knees she quickly pulled his already hard cock out of the confines of his trousers and began to suck on the sticky shaft with gusto.
Holding her head in both hands he began to rock his hips, his cock was already making loud wet sloppy sounds in Jill's mouth but once he had a rhythm going they got even louder and filthier sounding.
Coupled with Jill's "mmmph!..gloog gloog gloog!" sounds as his cock filled her throat. He leant down and pulled, then twisted on her nipples to make her moan even more.
Several minutes passed and all that could be heard was the sounds of a seriously deep face and throat fucking until Dave looked down to see Jill was finger fucking herself frantically, her face a picture of serious concentration as she attempted to bring herself off.
Dave thrust even harder and faster at this and almost laughed as Jill tried to increase her speed and depth of penetration on her own masturbation.
Then he heard her groan, muffled though it was, Jill started to shake her torso jerking so wildly her own tits were slapping against each other loudly. Her hands were almost a blur as she masturbated herself to her impending orgasm.
Her mouth wrapped obscenely around his cock was almost foaming at the edges with the combination of saliva and his pre-cum. Her head was bobbing up and down on his cock like a piston all by herself he just had to stand there.
Then she came, her eyes flew open briefly, her hands stopped deep inside her pussy and her mouth flapped on his shaft like a goldfish's mouth and muffled "gmmph! Gmmmph Gmmph!!" was all that came out.
Dave held her head steady and his head went back and he roared like a bull as his balls tightened lifted and spewed his load down her gullet. He held her there for what seemed like minutes. It was probably only seconds but he felt like e was pumping a gallon of cum into her belly.
Sweat freely flowed from both of them over their excretions. Both were panting and gasping for air when they broke from each other s grasp. Both looked at t each other and smiled then both said simultaneously;
"I love you!"
Both laughed and held each other in their arms before making their way to the bathroom to shower together and the bed.
"Only five more weeks Jill and then we become man and wife I do love you darling!" Dave said just before Jill fell asleep.
"Only five more weeks and then Ian s no more forever!" he said to only himself.
TBC...
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A teasing slut of a wife, gets what's due as hubby is forced to watch!
My brow was dripping with sweat, my whole body was soaked and my groin dripped with bodily fluids which were splashing against my thighs with every deep penetrating thrust of my cock, slap of my heavy balls against the woman laying beneath me as I pummelled her mercilessly. Her husband sat in the corner and watched as I serviced his wife for him. Lisa groaned and moaned as I thrust in and out of her warm wet cunt.
Her cries of encouragement only heightening the pleasure of drilling this sexy woman's ass off, of her, "god yes fuck me Ray! Fuck the arse of me! Give me every god fucking inch of that pussy pleasuring cock of yours!"
Jack sat quietly his eyes bulging, sweat dripping from his brow too, but for a different reason. I smiled to myself at the thought, I was having, well he had little choice, I had tied the fucker to a chair and stuffed his wife's used knickers into his mouth that effectively muffled any complaints or moans from him. His hands gripped the arms of the chair frantically trying to rip the bonds off as his cock went from fully erect to limp as he came in his shorts as he watched his wife get a right good seeing too.
I had met Lisa six months ago when they moved in next door, and she had been a bitch from day one. Her attitude was one of I am someone, who the fuck are you! Well lady I was the one enjoying a piece of your fine ass that's who. I had decided after several weeks of her continual moans and complaints and the teasing, oh yes the cock teasing! Walking around in panties and bra when she knew I was around. Her big tits either bulging out of too tight a top or swinging loosely if she bent over, pretending it was an accident.
Then there were the comments of how good she was in bed, how she would show me a thing or too if I was game. Well when I had, had enough I walked over one afternoon and found her alone. That was the first time I fucked her, over the washing machine as it went into super spin. It was pure, raw, animalistic fucking, and the harder I had fucked her, the more she wanted. I was only too willing to give her, her wishes as I wasn't exactly getting a regular seeing too from my own wife. She spent loads of time away from home working away. I was fortunate to be able to work from home, not that much of that was being done these days!
For six months now I had been pummelling this bitch's cunt almost daily. Every time her hubby left for work I was in bed ten minutes after he left and spent all day screwing the arse of the snooty cow. This day had started as any other, her hubby James left; I went around ripped her nightie off and bent her over the kitchen table. I had tied her hands and arms to the table legs, she liked it rough did Lisa. I was ramming her hard almost about to give her the second orgasm of the morning when James decided to return. I heard him come in, and stood behind the door as he entered and found his wife bent over the table her ass and cunt on full view. "What the fuck!" he shouted, just prior to my grabbing his arm and smacking him hard on the side of the head.
"Your slut wife is getting what you can't provide stupid fucker!" I yelled as he fell to the floor. I grabbed him and dragged him through to their bedroom. He was still dazed and obviously shocked, "right fuckwit you can just sit here and watch as I fuck your wife's brains out!" as I lashed him to the chair with her nylons and dressing gown cord. Before I left to go and get Lisa I stuffed a pair of her soiled knickers into his mouth and tied them into place with a pair of stockings that lay besides them. I left him there struggling against the bonds to no avail.
I untied Lisa and led her to the bedroom where I ordered her to kneel on all fours with her ass and cunt facing her husband. I then got her to suck on my cock as I fingered her cunt and asshole right in front of her hubby. "Your little slut wife loves her cunt being fucked! Did you know she was a cock hungry slut?" I looked at his face as he shook his head in the negative glowering at me as I face fucked his wife not four feet away.
"Well she does, been feeding this cunt of hers for six months now James old boy! And I don't mind telling you she loves a good hard dicking!" I stepped around behind her and slipped a couple of inches into her wet cunt. My legs each side of her thighs allowed her husband to see her being penetrated in all the sordid glory. "Can you see okay James?" I taunted as he groaned under his restrained confinement. "Bet your pecker is hard as rock watching this slut getting her just desserts?" as I piston into her dripping wet sloppy cunt. Loud squelching sounds coupled with her moans filled the room.
."Oooh god you bastard!... Oh yeah go on harder!... harder!.. Fuck me harder you cunt!" Lisa groaned.
I laughed as I turned to James teasing him; "Your one lucky bastard James, you are going to get to watch and enjoy the show tonight old boy! While I am going to really enjoy fucking your wife!... in fact I'm going to fuck her so hard tonight she'll struggle to walk out of here!"
I could tell from the anguished look on his face, he now knew he had made a really big mistake by returning early, catching us together and then allowing his wife to be fucked in front of him. Despite the fact, he knew there wasn't anything he could do about it, he just had to sit and watch his slut of a wife being royally and truly fucked. He had to watch as I momentarily stopped fucking his wife and then got her to let me slide under her so I could now began to lick and suck on Lisa's beautiful wet pussy.

Lisa's moans as I worked her wet cunt over good with my tongue. Her moans grew louder and longer by the second as Lisa fast approached a powerful orgasm. It was about a three minutes later, after much more moaning, groaning and shaking of body, legs and stomach fluttering, when Lisa began to let out one continuous low pitched moan. Her body shook hard above me, as I had my hands clasped tightly to her gorgeous ass cheeks, holding her body tightly onto my exploring tongue. "Ooooooooooooooh!" she moaned. Until finally, Lisa couldn't take it any longer as she screamed out "Aaaaah!...Uuuugh!...Oooh my Gooooood!" into a powerfully long orgasm as I continued to lick up all her beautiful juices.
A quick glance up at James, who sat feet away as I continued to eat his wife out, saw he was having all kinds of emotions coursing through him. His cock was making a large tent in his shorts, and his eyes were wide with excitement now instead of anger. His eyes followed me as I slid out from under his wife, who flopped down onto her stomach atop the bed. Her gaping pussy clearly visible to him with her red swollen hole already showing signs of the seriously hard fucking I had given her.
I stood at Lisa's head and held it up so she could look me in the eyes, "You want my cock inside you slut?"
Lisa could only moan her reply in a soft, almost whisper like voice, "Yes! Yes! yes pleaaaaaassse!" I flipped her over, lifted her legs up onto my shoulders and without ceremony entered her. Lisa cried out as I shoved my cock deep inside her. She moaned out, "Oh my god! Oh my God Ooooooh!" before crying out, "Please Ray!...fuck me with your big beautiful cock!"
James sat silently, as he now knew what he had always had suspected. His wife Lisa was a cock hungry slut, who clearly loved big cocks. His own cock raged hard inside the confines of his shorts with adrenalin as he watched his wife getting fucked right before his eyes.
I fucked Lisa good and hard for several minutes in this position, her cries of wanting more cock could be heard ringing throughout the room. She could only take so much more, as she began to feel another huge orgasm begin to build inside her, deep down below her stomach and from the very bottom of her being, it began to build into what she knew was going to be a massive one. Lisa screamed out moments later, her body squirmed under my hold, wriggling and shaking about hard on the bed as I picked up the pace and slammed my cock deep into her. When it came, the orgasm she had known was coming hit her fast, "AAAAAAAARGH!...OOOOOOOOOh!...Oh God! Oh God! Oh God! Fuck! Fuck! Fuck!" the orgasm was so intense that it went on for well over a minute.
I continued to fuck Lisa throughout her orgasm and afterwards for a few more minutes and then I told her "Turn over! I want to take you from behind again! I want you to feel my whole cock fill your cunt to the brim!"
Lisa obeyed slowly, her exhausted body trying to move as she still came down from her last orgasm. She crawled up onto all fours and positioned her gorgeous ass back toward James, her husband's face. Him sitting with a huge hard on, and unable to touch it to give himself relief. I climbed onto the bed and stood facing her husband. "Get your belly onto the bed Lisa!" I ordered. This meant her ass was turned up even more into the air. I grabbed each of her hips and directed my cock back into her from above and slightly behind as Lisa finding this new angle immensely arousing, immediately cried out in pleasure.
I really began to pound my cock hard into Lisa, my cum filled balls slapping loudly against her upturned ass as she cried out,"Oh my God ray, your cock's so big!.. Fill my slutty cunt with your cum baby pleeeeeease!"
I grabbed both of Lisa's ass cheeks firmly in both my hands and began pulling her as up and onto my invading cock's inward thrusts. James, who had been watching intently at my onslaught of his wife's cunt, could hear his wife's pleasure, and see her face glow with her total pleasure. She loved having my big cock inside her as yet another orgasm began to build inside her. "Oh god ray I'm gonna cum again!... oh god! Oh god!"
I grunted as I continued to fuck this hot bitch, "Tell me how much you like my big cock fucking you!"
Lisa moaned loudly, "I fucking love it! I love your big cock Ray! Please don't ever stop fucking me with it!"
Lisa was now almost on the verge of Cumming again. I gave her several really hard thrusts with my cock, that did the trick and Lisa began screaming out with another orgasm. Her body shook hard, shaking like a rag doll, as she let out one continuous scream. "Uuuuuhooooooooooooooooh!"
I stood up and turned myself around, so I was in the more conventional doggy style position behind Lisa's gorgeous ass. then I once again rammed my cock into her, as Lisa felt my cock penetrate her in this her favourite position, she cried out even more as she begged and pleaded with me, "fuck me harder, come on stud harder now!" she demanded.
"You fucking slut! You want it harder you'll get it harder!" I grunted at her. I gave it all he had as I fucked her hard, fast and furiously for what seemed like ages, but was only a few more minutes.
Lisa once again cried out "That's it that's it go on fuck the arse off me you big cocked bastard!" as I felt my big cock touching the very back of her pussy, nudging her cervix. I was however rapidly getting to the point of no return myself.
"Oh Fuck!...Oh my God! I am going to cum!...I'm going to cum all over that gorgeous ass of yours!" I groaned.
I quickly pulled my cock out of her ravaged cunt, pointed it at her ass and began to use my right hand to stroke hard on it. My left hand had a firm hold of her left tit and I was squeezing it hard. Every now and then I would flick her nipple with finger and thumb. I beat my cock for a few seconds, grunted out loudly "Aaaargh!" as I began to shoot my cum all over that cute ass. "Oooh God yes! Oh fuck that's it bitch!.. You like that eh?"
As I finished Cumming, I now wanted moved around to Lisa's head and offered her my cock to suck clean. I also knew from previous experiences she would get my cock hard again, from her expert oral skills. Once my cock was good and hard, I had Lisa straddle me, she climbed on top of my now fully erect cock, she slowly lowered herself down onto my throbbing hot shaft. She cried out again in pleasure, "Oooh, Aaah, Uuumph!" She began to fuck me harder, bouncing around atop my cock; she really started to slam herself down hard onto my cock.
As she built up a good rhythm, Lisa cried out, "Fuck me! Fuck me! Oh god fuck me!" After a few more minutes of this, I ordered her to turn around on my cock. Her back now faced me; I gripped her hips and held on tight as I began to ram my cock hard up into her. I once again fucked her this way for a few more minutes until Lisa was being tossed around like a rag doll once again. I finally flung her off the top of myself, onto her back on the bed. I got back on top of her, in the missionary position, and began slamming my big cock back into her, Lisa was crying out loudly again, telling me to fuck her harder, fuck the arse of her and fill her slutty cunt with my cum.
I continued fucking her good and hard for almost fifteen minutes straight as Lisa cried out through multiple orgasms. James her husband meanwhile watched as his slut wife came over and over time and time again on a cock that wasn't his. I was now ready to cum, I held Lisa tightly down onto the bed and leant into her ear and said, "I am going to fill your cunt to overflowing bitch!" before grunting " so get ready cos' here it comes!"
I gave Lisa several hard thrust with my cock, she moaned out loudly as I began to fill Lisa's pussy with cum. Lisa cried out, as she felt her lovers cum hitting the back of her pussy walls. When I had finished she laid on the bed still trembling from the fucking I had given her.
I turned to James and sneered at him, "You haven't cum again yet, have you?" I grabbed the chair and pulled it over to the edge of the bed tipping it over until his face was inches from her ravaged pussy and pushed his face into her cunt. "Clean her up you sad bastard!" I ordered. I watched as he started tentatively to lick and slurp on her dripping wet cunt until moments later he was giving her a right good licking.
Lisa was exhausted as James had started to eat her; He slipped his tongue into her wet slippery hole as I held his head in position. He was licking and eating her out with gusto now, indeed as hard as he could, or indeed was able, for several minutes. He then groaned himself, and I knew he had cum in his pants again. I laughed and pulled him out of the way.
I pulled Katie's head over to the side of the bed, pushed my now erect cock deep into her mouth. She sucked hard on my cock for a good few minutes, until several minutes later I began to grunt and cry out as my balls were ready to explode again. I decided at the last minute to pull my cock from her luscious mouth and point it at her face. I beat it with my fist harder and harder until I felt that all too familiar surge up my shaft, then it began to explode from the end of my cock, all over Lisa's face as I shot several streams of cum all over Lisa's tits and face which were now covered in cum
James sat looking at the floor, until I spoke to him. "I intend to keep fucking your slut of a wife whenever and wherever I want do you understand?" He looked beaten and embarrassed "you can of course remain with her and provide for her but it will be me who fucks her from now on are we clear?"
James agreed to both these orders and sat slumped in the chair a beaten man. I guess the moral to the story is be careful what your wife does when you're not there. Or it may be a stranger or a neighbour you find fucking her when you return home! Or maybe that's what you secretly hope for...
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The continuation of Dave & Jill...
The day had finally arrived for Jill and Dave; it was a simple yet well attended affair. Guests from both sides of the family had attended, the ceremony held at the hotel where the reception for the fifty guests that had accepted their invitations was still going on.
The two newlyweds had looked lovely, her wedding dress had drawn many admiring glances from both female and male attendees, the plunging neckline and the almost see through material had outlined her well toned body. Jill recalled the effort at the gym had been well worth it as many of the female guests, and several male guests had commented on how well she looked.
Dave was of course well pleased and kept whispering in her ear whenever they had a minute, about what he wanted to do to her as soon as possible. Jill had blushed on several of the occasions at his rather erotic suggestions and eventually had told him to behave himself their time would come soon enough.
However Dave had other ideas and when he spotted her going to the toilet he followed until he was sure no one else was present, had slipped into the bathroom after his bride, locking the door as he did so. He surprised her as she exited the cubicle, and took her in his arms and kissed her hard and passionately. Her lips met his and locked together attempting to mumble that they would get caught. Dave broke briefly to say "I don't care I need you now"
He was already pulling her dress up around her waist and his fingers soon found the gusset of her knickers. Pulling it to the side his fingers found the smooth skin of her pussy and then dipped into her damp sex. Jill moaned softly against his shoulder as he hoisted her onto the shelf that held the sinks. Quickly fumbling for his zipper he pulled out his already hard cock and shoved forward entering his new wife in an instant.
There was no fore play only hot rampant sex, heavy breathing and soft gentle moans and the occasional loud "Ahhhh!" escaped one or others mouth as they simply fucked.
Urging each other on as the fear of being caught heightened their arousal. Dave was pumping in and out of her pussy as fast as he could. Loud, wet, sloppy sounds could be heard above their panting.
"Give it to me baby" Jill pleaded her hips thrusting against his forward thrusts to meet him.
"Going to cum!... Going to Cum!" Dave grunted and then held himself deep inside as he did cum.
Jill could feel the spurts of his hot seed deep inside her belly.
"That good baby fill my belly with your cum!" as she felt him give several hard thrusts against her pussy. Dave retreated and smiled a wicked smile.
"Well dear we must get back to the party, so come on!" and he grabbed her hand as she tried to pull her knickers back into place, only partially succeeding. The thin material slid into her wet cum filled slit and she could feel it seeping out past the material.
"But I'm not ready!" She squealed, as they stepped out of the toilet and back into the throng of guests mingling around. Several glanced at them and grinned knowing full well what had happened in the ladies toilets.
The party continued well into the evening, her inner thighs coated with a mixture of her new husband's cum and her secretions, she was sure people could smell the sex omitting from her as she certainly could. Dave had ensued she stayed amongst the guests had a wicked smile on his face throughout the evening and despite her annoyance at him had finally found it fairly amusing at the possibility of people knowing she had been fucked during the reception.
Eventually all the guests were left and behind as they sped off towards their honeymoon. Jill had no idea where they were going until they reached the airport and Dave and she booked in to a flight for the Caribbean. they stood looking out of the panoramic glass at all the other planes coming and going just holding each other as they held their own private thoughts.
They were still hugging each other when their flight was called and in what seemed like minutes they were airborne and on their way. After eating the in-flight meal and a bottle of complimentary champagne that the best man had organised as a surprise they settled down and as the flight moved into late evening everyone seemed to settle down to sleep.
Dave however had other plans and his hand was soon stroking her inner thighs as she glared at him to behave. His fingers were by now stroking the sensitive area between her legs causing her to open them even further to allow his fingers to excite her even more.
"Mmmmm...Ohhhh baby!" her soft moans began to escape from her lips.
"Uuuh..Mmm...Oooooh!" little cries escaped as his fingers worked their magic. His fingers were pushing the soft fabric in against her slit making her squirm on the seat.
"Ohhh Dave!" she gasped.
Dave leant into her ear and whispered "Bathroom at rear of plane NOW!" He stood up and walked back towards the toilet. Jill waited several minutes before plucking up the courage and stepped out into the aisle and followed Dave's route to the toilet. She looked around but it seemed as if everyone was asleep and then she opened the door of the toilet. She almost gasped out loud as Dave sat there with his erect cock in his hand and grinned at her.
"Ready to join the mile high club baby?" Dave asked.
"Try and stop me!" she groaned.
Jill stepped in and Dave stood up in the confined space and managed to wriggle around until he locked the door. Then he sat back down and pulled her trousers and panties down around her ankles before pulling her back onto his lap. Davis cock slid between her buttocks and rubbed along the slit before Jill eased up and using her hand guided his bloated cock into her welcoming pussy.
"Aaaaaah fuck!" Cried Jill as Dave took a firm grip on her breasts and began pumping up into her. Before too long Jill was doing the work, bouncing up and down on his cock, as they fucked their way into the membership of the mile high club.
Just as they both had their respective orgasms a knock on the door made them hold still, "Are you okay in there?" a voice asked.
Dave was the one who answered "Yes, yes won't be a moment!" he called out, before they both started to snigger at the thought that whoever was outside had obviously heard them orgasm together. Upon sorting themselves out they exited to a rather stern faced woman of mature age who looked them up and down before gasping;
"Well I never!" Jill found herself looking the lady in the face and saying
"I'm not surprised you never!" before she and Dave returned to their seats, giggling like school kids.
The next few hours passed quickly and they found themselves clear of passport control and immigration officials outside their honeymoon hotel.
"WOW!" was all Jill could say. Upon allocation of their room it looked right out over the ocean and had its own Jacuzzi, hot tub and beach front. Jill could hardly wait and was stripped and into her bikini as quick as she could. The two of them spent the rest of that day sunbathing, swimming and then sunbathing again.
Night drew in and after supper they retired to their room. Undressing they both stood naked and looking at each other, a nervousness amongst them that they both laughed at, before coming together and a long lingering kiss prior to hands stroking bodies and touching each other up. Leaning back Dave let himself fall backwards onto the bed, taking Jill with him they landed in a tangle of legs and arms, naked flesh already sticky with sweat sliding together.
Passionate kissing progressed into more eager pawing and groping. Jill soon found herself on her back, Dave kissing and licking his way down her body, suckling on her erect nipples, firm buxom breasts and all over her neck and upper torso. Then he slid down his tongue tracing her lower stomach, dipping into her naval and wriggling around making her squeal with delight. His mouth kissed the top of her naked pussy and then all over her outer lips as her legs opened wide to allow him access to her most intimate of areas.
"Oh God yes!" Jill panted as his tongue slid into her slit and flicked against her clit.
"God Yes, yes! Yes!" she moaned.
"I'm going to eat you till you beg for mercy!" said Dave.
Then he dived in again and began to suck, lick and probe at her sex as Jill lay back her hands holding her ankles wide apart to allow Dave to increase the arousal she was experiencing. Dave was delving deep inside her pussy now sucking up the love cream that Jill was already secreting from her arousal.
"Mmmmph you taste so good baby!" Dave groaned as he briefly came up for air.
Jill groaned "Oh don't stop, I love what you do with your tongue! Fuck me with it please!"
"Whatever my lover wishes is my command!" groaned Dave.
For the next twenty minutes Dave pleasured his new wife with his mouth and tongue until he felt her pussy convulse on his mouth and then Jill came all over his mouth filling his mouth with her love juices.
"Oh Fuck! Fuck! Fuck!... I've never came as hard as that from just being eaten out baby!" cried Jill as she came back to earth.
Dave then slid up Jill's body, and using her hips pushed her up the bed. Then he used his fingers from his right hand to probe at Jill's pussy, as first one then two and then three fingers began sliding in and out of her pussy easily. Jill then moved herself around on the bed until she could get a hold of Davis thick cock, and began licking, sucking and nibbling on his rock hard cock.
Soon Jill was swallowing the entire length deep into her throat as she pleasured her husband with an expert blow job. Jill simply loved the feeling of sucking on his big cock, alternately sucking on his big heavy ball sac and sucking out the pre-cum that was flowing freely from the tip, giving him pleasure, until she had had enough and needed fucked
"Fuck me please Dave!" she eventually panted as her sucking and his fingering of her pussy reached a point that required deeper harder penetration.
Jill slid back up the bed and Dave lifted her legs up and apart. Before Jill grabbed her ankles and Dave took his hard erect cock in hand and placed it at the entrance to her pussy. Jill was panting like a bitch in heat by now and was pleading with Dave
"Don't tease baby put it in please!"
Dave however was intent on teasing and just rubbed his turgid member all over her pussy entrance and occasionally slapped her pussy with his cock. "You want it baby? Well tell me how much?" he demanded
"For Fucks sake! DO ME NOW!" Jill screamed as his teasing had her humping her ass towards him eager to feel him penetrate her. Dave shoved forward and his cock slid deep inside her in one huge thrust.
"Aaaaaah...Oh God yes! Yes! Yes!" Jill moaned. Dave began pounding her pussy harder and harder.
Dave at some point had taken grip of Jill's legs and had them almost bent double over her head and shoulders as he administered a sound hard fucking. His cock was like a piston, sliding in and out endlessly of his wife's swollen slick pussy. Fucking his new wife as hard as he ever had, talking dirty to her as he did. "I love fucking your hot pussy, filling it with my big hard cock...yeah Fuck do I not just!..Fucking love it..I'm going to fuck you till you can't walk baby!...I'm going to cum all over you!"
Jill was in bliss as Dave fucked the arse of her, he really was giving her the best fucking she had ever had, and it felt like he was fucking the arse of her. Dave felt his balls tighten; lift and then he began to ejaculate;
"I'm gonna cum!...I'm gonna cum... here it fucking comes!" Jill felt his cock swell and the first few shots filling her cunt. Then Dave pulled out and several shots hit her body, and her breasts before the final few shots hit her square in the face. Using her hands she scooped his cum up and ate it eagerly from her finger tips.
"Fuck! ...Oh Yes.. You are one sexy hot fuck baby!" moaned Dave as he rolled of her.
Jill then slid down onto her knees and began sucking and licking his limp, soft, fat and tasty cock. Jill's administrations soon had Dave's cock stirring again as he moaned and groaned in pleasure; "Oh, that feels so good! Don't stop! Keep doing that!"
"Just you lie back and enjoy it, I intend making you cum hard and filling my slutty little mouth with all your hot seed!" Said Jill as she returned to sucking his now hard cock
Her mouth slid up and down on his thick meaty shaft, slurping and moaning as she did. Jill knew she just loved the feeling of a hard cock in her mouth, hot pulsing and throbbing with lust as she licked, nibbled and sucked on every inch of it. Her hands playing with his balls gently rolling them, then tugging on them and gently squeezing them as she teased, coaxed and attempted to extract a mouthful of his hot sticky seed.
Dave was moaning and groaning with pleasure and lust as Jill administered an expert blow job. "Oh god yeah! Yeah oh fuck! Suck my cock bitch!" as Dave become more and more aroused his language got dirtier and dirtier.
"You cock sucking tease!" he grunted "Come on bitch suck my balls dry if you can!"
Jill squeezed his balls harder and made him gasp, she felt his cock swell in her mouth, and the shaft throbbed harder and got hotter. Just before he came she stopped sucking and said "Come on stud, give me your cum, I want it in my mouth. Cum stud! Cum for me! Cum for your slutty wife!...come on give it to me!"
What a nasty hot slut of a wife you are. I think I need to wash your slutty mouth out with a mouthful of my hot sticky cum, you filthy talking wife!" grunted Dave.
Then as she placed her mouth over the head once again she felt it expand and finally the first shot of cum hit the back of her throat, before she swallowed more of his shaft down her throat and let Dave pump what seemed like a gallon of spunk into her belly. Once Dave had stopped Cumming she lay down beside him and they cuddled, gently stroking each other.
"I love you babes!" said Jill
"And I love you sexy! You just blow my mind!"
"And there was me thinking I'd just blown you!" Jill teased.
"You know what I mean you randy little minx!" said Dave.
Both moved into another embrace and Dave nuzzled her neck, earlobes and chin areas while Jill did likewise as they began the task of arousal again. Fifteen minutes later the two of them were aroused again to the point that Dave was hard again. He pulled her to the end of the bed and had her bend over onto the bed, whilst her ass stuck out and up in the air with her legs spread wide.
Dave began by rubbing his cock all over her ass and swollen pussy that dripped with their combined juices. "You want it again babes?" he asked.
"You bet I do, go on stud put that pussy pleaser inside me and fuck my brains out!" Jill groaned.
"You're such a cock hungry slut! I'm gonna fuck you till you can't walk! You ready?" Dave grunted as he shoved his bloated cock head into the dripping, sodden wet pussy of his wife.
Jill let him build up a good head of steam pummelling her swollen pussy mercilessly, before she cried out "Go on fill my cunt baby!..Make me scream with that big cock of yours!"
Dave yelled out "Hell yeah! Take it like a bitch baby; take every fucking inch and my balls! You little cock hungry slut!"
For twenty minutes they fucked each other's brains out, screaming and yelling filthier and filthier comments at each other. "Cock teasing slut" Dave cried
"Pussy teasing bastard" Jill yelled.
"Come on stud harder! Faster! Harder! Come on call yourself a stud? Fuck me.. Fuck me like you mean it!" Jill would yell at him.
"I love how hard your cock gets when I talk dirty to you!" said Jill
"And I love the way you talk dirty to me!.. And how your pussy feels sliding around on my cock!" said Dave.
The two of them humped, bucked and shagged like rabbits for over an hour, sometimes slowing down then speeding up heightening their inevitable orgasms more and more until finally they both came together, screaming and yelling "OOOOOOH Fuck! Yeah! Yeah!"
Panting and moaning, rolling around on the bed as they collapsed in a heap of tangled limbs, Davis cock slipped from her ravaged pussy and a flood of cum poured from the entrance all over the edge of the bed.
When they eventually came around they climbed of the bed together and went to shower. As they climbed off the bed the clock said eleven pm they had been making love for several hours now and showing no signs of stopping.
Soaping each other up in the shower, the two lovers were soon in another embrace as the water cascaded over them. Jill was on her knees soaping Dave's balls, cock and hips stroking them more gently than were required to wash, more to arouse. It worked, Dave soon had another erection and Jill was soon slurping on its meaty length yet again. Finally Dave lifted her to her feet placed her back against the wall and lifted her legs onto his arms.
Kissing each other deeply, Dave felt his cock nudge the wet entrance to her pussy, and one good shove he felt it slide into Jill's wet warm pussy again. Soon with Jill's arms wrapped around his back and her body responding to his thrusts Jill was becoming more aroused each time his balls slapped against her ass. "God you fucker!..I'm yours for tonight use me anyway you want baby!"
"I love the way it sounds when we fuck in the shower can you hear it?" asked Jill
"Fuck yeah! I sure can baby and it sounds dirty!" said Dave.
"Baby don't you dare stop!..Oh My God, I fucking love it when you do that!" Jill said referring to the finger that Dave had placed at the entrance to her ass and was teasing the little rose bud.
"I can't believe what your making me feel, what you're doing is driving me wild! Please just do not stop!" moaned Jill
"I love pleasuring you, the sounds you make while I do you drive me crazy!.. Your mine baby, tonight you're my bitch I love you so much!"
The inevitable end was fast approaching, and several thrusts later Dave began to grunt as he once again felt his balls tighten, lift and start pumping his seed deep inside Jill's pussy.
"Ooooh Aaaah fuck that feels good!" cried Jill.
After the sex the two once again cleaned each other off, and then returned to the bedroom, where they fell asleep. Several hours later Jill awoke, it was still dark and she could feel the heat of Dave who was lying close beside her and with only a thin sheet covering his body. As her eyes crept down his body and became accustomed to the light she could see his sheet was tented around his groin area. A wicked smile then appeared on her face as she gently lifted the cover off his body and looked hungrily at his erection.
Sliding down the bed, she began to stroke his cock with just her hair, making Dave moan in his sleep. Then she used her finger nails to trace along the underside of the shaft, before doing likewise to his heavy ball sac. Finally as Dave began to respond more even whilst still asleep she slid his cock head into her mouth and began sucking on it like a lollipop.
Eventually even Dave had to awake and Jill felt his hands on the back of her head, pushing her down so she swallowed more and more of his cock shaft. "Mmmmmmph!" she moaned.
When she eventually came up for air she moaned "Just force my head down and make me swallow it all!...show me who's boss!"
Dave entwined her hair in his fists and began making her lift up and down on his shaft with her making loud wet slurping noises. "I love sucking your cock" she moaned "cum for me baby, cum in my mouth, let me taste your baby juice honey!"



Dave however had other ideas and had no intention of allowing this load to go anywhere else other than deep inside her belly. Pulling her up towards him he rolled her onto her back and lay across her body. His hard cock was nudging against her wet sex eager to enter her willing body yet again. Jill lowered on hand and took a grip of his cock "Right there give me that big cock!"
"Dave your cock is such a pussy pleaser, I love it!" she moaned "Now give it to me hard, fast and make me cum hard!"
"You're not so bad yourself, your pussy is so wet and feels great on my cock!" grunted Dave.
Jill could feel the long hard cock piercing into her, entering exiting and re-entering her body, she moved her legs further apart, hooked her legs over Dave's back and wrapped her ankles together. Wet sexy sounds filled the room, as sighs of pleasure occasionally joined them.
Soon they were meeting each other's thrusts. They continued like that until Jill moaned to Dave that she was ready to cum again. His big thick cock was pounding her insides at just the right point and her orgasm was inevitable "I'm gonna cum baby!" she moaned "give it to me hard and fast! Pleeeease!"
Dave as always was only too willing to oblige. Another dozen or so hard deep and fast strokes took Jill over the edge. "Oh god I'm Cumming. Keep fucking me!"
Dave kept fucking her harder, driving his cock into her dripping wet pussy time and time again. Until long after Jill's orgasm had subsided he continued pumping her pussy hard, sweat dripping from his brow as he pushed himself towards his own orgasm. He eventually felt it building up inside his body until it exploded, a huge surge of release flooded out of the end of his cock and blasted itself deep inside Jill's belly.
Jill lay breathless under him and a deep glow of pleasure seemed to emit from her body. Dave looked at her longingly as she panted;
"That was fucking great! The best fucking I've had in a long time!"
Jill watched as Dave climbed off her body, and saw his cock covered in their juices, it was just too good an opportunity to miss and she slid down and licked, sucked and sucked the object of her never ending pleasure clean. It was only then that the pair noticed the Dawn light pushing its way up over the oceans horizon. Holding each other in their arms they stood watching the day emerge and sighed together. Little or no sleep had meant a night of pure wedded passion between man and wife and here a new day started.
After breakfast, Jill and Dave had walked along the beach hand in hand until they found a small cove where privacy was easier to obtain, there they laid down on the towels they stretched out atop the sand and laid down to sunbathe. Some hours later as they dozed a shadow fell across them as Jill covered her eyes and looked up to see a young woman standing close by.
"Hi there!" she said "sorry to intrude I saw you this morning at breakfast I'm staying at the hotel also, in the room next to you in fact!" Jill felt her face flush and Dave who was now awake found himself offering an explanation of being on honeymoon and apologies for any embarrassment she may have felt due to their loud lovemaking
"Not at all!" she replied "I was just jealous of the servicing your husband was obviously administering! You see I have just split up with my fiancée and he stayed back home and I came myself so yes only jealousy for what I am missing!... a right good seeing too!"
Jill found herself blushing again and for whatever reason said "why don't you join us this evening for dinner?"

Little did Jill know what that would lead too...
TBC
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Dave and Jill had just started their honeymoon in the Caribbean, having already had one long loud sex session that had been overheard by one neighbour they had invited her to join them at dinner as a way of apology...
After breakfast, Jill and Dave had walked along the beach hand in hand until they found a small cove where privacy was easier to obtain, there they laid down on the towels they stretched out atop the sand and laid down to sunbathe. Some hours later as they dozed a shadow fell across them as Jill covered her eyes and looked up to see a young woman standing close by.
"Hi there!" she said "sorry to intrude I saw you this morning at breakfast I'm staying at the hotel also, in the room next to you in fact!" Jill felt her face flush and Dave who was now awake found himself offering an explanation of being on honeymoon and apologies for any embarrassment she may have felt due to their loud lovemaking
"Not at all!" she replied "I was just jealous of the servicing your husband was obviously administering! You see I have just split up with my fiancée and he stayed back home and I came myself so yes only jealousy for what I am missing!... a right good seeing too!"
Jill found herself blushing again and for whatever reason politely said "why don't you join us this evening for dinner? As a means of apology"
"Oh there's no need to apologise! However I'd be delighted!...by the way my name is Lucy pleased to meet you!"
Dave and Jill laughed breaking the moment and Lucy joined in, a new friend had been found.
The rest of the day was spent sunbathing, applying sun oil and swimming in the warm waters of the sea. Jill had been particularly quiet on several occasions during the day and Dave had asked several times if she was okay, always the same answer "Yes fine!"
However her body language and her mood had changed and Dave began to wonder if she wasn't feeling put out by her own invite, so eventually he said "look babes if you don't really want Lucy to join us just say and we can go elsewhere for tonight's meal!". Jill had looked at him as if he had hit the right button, before she said;
"No it's just I don't know why I asked that's all after all I want you to myself, and I get the feeling Lucy is after more than just company."
"Well even if she is nothing would happen without your say so!"
"So you want her to join us in bed then!" Jill half snapped at him.
"No that's not what I said!" ..."However it may be fun for both of us if it did happen that's all I'm saying!"
"I thought as much you just want to have two women to play with and on our honeymoon! That's just great!" she snapped. Jill jumped up grabbed her towel and started off back towards the hotel, muttering to herself 'he can take a running fuck to himself if he thinks I'm about to jump into bed with another woman' as she could hear Dave shouting after her to wait up.
"Fuck off you bastard!" she shouted back at him.
However her mind was in turmoil, she was angry at him for suggesting the ménage trios but she wasn't upset or indeed unexcited by the whole bi sexual aspect of it. She found herself thinking back to college when she had experimented with other girls much like the rest of them did. She had found it not unpleasant to explore a female body, it was just the fact that Dave had annoyed her by making the inference to her about doing something along those lines after just being married.
As Jill stomped off the beach and into their accommodation she slammed the door closed and locked it. ' he can stew for a while' she thought as she stepped into the shower and began washing the salt and sand of her body as she heard Dave banging on the door yelling at her to let him in. After several minutes of his yelling and eventual pleading, and apologising he stopped and she enjoyed the feeling of the water on her skin.
As she began to think more clearly she found herself playing with her nipples, pulling on them, twisting them to arouse herself even more. She squeezed her own breasts and flicked at her own pussy, almost trance like as she recalled the fun in college. 'Maybe it would be fun' she thought ' but I'll make him wait a while before I go look for him. Her hand and fingers began stroking her pussy harder and faster until she felt an orgasm well up in her stomach and she came; "Uuuuuh! UUuuuhh! Mmmmmph!" almost falling to her knees as she did.
She took a while dressing and it was almost mealtime when she appeared at the bar where Dave was sitting sulking, she watched for a while as he sat drop shouldered at the bar before approaching him smiling as if nothing was wrong. "Hello grumpy!" she said
"I'm not grumpy just unhappy!"
"Just the same as being grumpy is unhappy!"
"Anyway it's nearly mealtime and you had better get changed, or Lucy will think you're a right scruff!" said Jill "off you go and get tidied up."
Dave was about to protest but something in her voice told him to shut up and go get changed. As he walked off to their accommodation Lucy passed him and smiled "see you soon Dave." she said. She and Jill greeted each other like long lost friends kissing each other's cheeks and hugging each other tightly. As Dave looked back the two of them were deep in conversation. "I wonder what they are up to?" he asked himself out loud.
Jill and Lucy made small talk as Dave walked away which soon moved onto sex, and how the previous evening's actions had been so clearly heard by Lucy. They soon found each others embarrassment disappeared and laughter replaced nervousness and apprehension. They liked each other and soon became touchy more than was normal.
When Dave returned they moved to the dining area and one sat each side of Dave, which slightly unnerved him as he felt two hands, one each thigh touch him and slide up towards his groin area. When the two hands met, far from retreating they soon found themselves inside his shorts playing with his cock and balls. With only the tablecloth to hide what was going on beneath the table, Dave was having a hard time keeping his composure. Looking at Jill right in the eye he said if you two keep this up I'll cum in my pants.
Both woman looked at each other and said at exactly the same time; "Why what could we be doing that would make you say such a thing, and us being good little girls!" with that they removed their hands and left him exposed, erect and feeling very much in discomfort.
"Wait until later my darling!" whispered Jill in his right ear.
"Think you can cope with two randy bitches Dave?" whispered Lucy in his other ear.
Dave was to say the least aroused, excited but still filled with trepidation at what was being hinted at.
"Are you two saying your okay for a bit of two woman one man fun?"
They looked at each other and smiled wickedly "Mmm perhaps we'll see!" said Jill.
Maybe, maybe not!" said Lucy.
Dave swallowed hard realising they weren't kidding and as they returned to their food he found it increasingly difficult to concentrate as his cock was as hard as a rock and most definitely uncomfortable trapped where it was, stuffed back inside his shorts.
When they returned to their accommodation the two women went ahead and poured more drinks before Dave had a chance to ask what was going to happen now. They jumped on him, one each side of the couch and began kissing his neck, ears and throat. Hands found the inside of his shirt and tweaked his nipples, before floating all over his hairy chest. Then they found his lower stomach and as the kissing and tweaking intensified once again he found two hands playing with his balls and cock to the point he was so hard he surely must blow a load just to relieve the tension.
Dave suggested they move to the bedroom, and as they moved the two women held onto his throbbing manhood and led him into the bedroom. Lucy lay down on the bed, as Jill climbed on top of it stripping clothes as they went until all three were totally naked.
Lucy was by now laid out on the bed with her head hanging over the edge, Dave was getting his balls sucked, licked and gently nibbled on as he used his tongue on Jill's clitoris. Jill with her legs either side of Lucy's, her head hung over the other side of the bed, as Dave ate her pussy for all he was worth. "Oh god you pair are fucking amazing!" moaned Dave.
Lucy used her hands to pull his ass forward and lifting her head began rimming his asshole, driving Dave wild. "Fo...Ohhhh my God! fuckfuckfuck that's fucking Aaaaaahhh!" he cried out as pleasure rippled through his body.
For the first time ever he was being used and not the user, and he loved it. "God don't stop that's so fucking good!" he moaned.
Jill was laid out her pussy being eaten by her husband and her fingers helping to hold her pussy open to allow him easy access to her soaking slit and clit. "Oh god yes! Kiss me there...lick every inch of me...I love what you do with your tongue!" Moaned Jill.
"God I want to rub your pussy all over my face you randy fucker!...you just taste soooo goood!"
After about ten more minutes of that, Dave stood up his face covered in Jill's love juices, licking his lips and gasping for breath he stood there with his hard cock covered in Lucy's saliva and his own pre-cum. Then the two girls got off the bed and knelt beside him. They started to lick, suck and nibble all over his balls and cock.
The two women were using his cock like a lollipop, sliding their tongues, along the full length of it. His cock was twitching, throbbing and jerking on it's on free will. Then they would change and one would bend underneath him and suck on his big heavy balls, the other would envelop his cock in their warm wet mouth and slurp loudly on it. "Mmmph...Mmmmph... mmmph!" each and every down stroke of whichever mouth was on it. As the other would suck and roll a ball in their mouth or nibble on it bringing him dangerously close to Cumming on several occasions.
"Stop stop the two of you!" cried Dave "or I'll blow a load before I want to."
Both girls laughed almost like teenage girls again. Jill and Lucy then stood up and Dave suggested they lay down on the bed again. As they lay down the two girls fell into an embrace, cuddling and kissing each other tenderly. Soon the kissing was more passionate and Jill was now laid out on top of Lucy kissing her full on. Dave was standing behind them stroking his erect cock at the erotic sight of the two women enjoying each other's body in front of him, surely every man's dream he thought. They were dry humping each other moaning "fuckfuckfuck!" or an occasional "Oooooh... Aaaaah or Mmmmph!"
Dave stepped between their legs and pushed them both apart, exposing both women's sex . Their respective pussy's swollen and puffy with arousal. Using his hand he guided his erect cock into Lucy's pussy making her moan with Lust
"Fuck me right now!" moaned Lucy. "Fuck me! You can have me any way you want...!"
"That's just what I intend to do!...To both of you!" grunted Dave.
Jill was still wriggling around on top of Lucy her legs either side of her new lover's body, her pussy ached with desire so when Dave shoved three fingers up her dripping wet snatch she let out a sigh of appreciation, "Aaaaaahhhh!"
She could feel his thrusts into Lucy's pussy with his pelvis, as his stomach was smashing against her pubic area shoving his fingers even further into her wet hole. As he continued to fuck Lucy He found his thumb pressing against Jill's anus. He recalled the last time he had fingered her rear hole and how much she had enjoyed it, so he pressed his thumb into her back passage and began wriggling it around. As Jill felt the new intrusion of Dave's thumb wiggling around inside her ass it was sending the pleasurable feelings she knew from past experiences. She glanced around and with a lustful look told him "You dirty bugger!.. finger fuck my ass baby fuck it good!"
Dave began to really wiggle his thumb and then he had an even dirtier idea he took his other hand and wiggled a second finger inside beside his thumb. Jill who was already at a heightened state of arousal became even more vocal " Oh yes! oh god yes! fill my ass big boy, make me cum you fucker!"
The knowledge that she was enjoying it encouraged Dave to add even more fingers to the mix and soon he had four fingers reaming her ass as he fucked Lucy, the two women were enjoying their sexual pleasures being administered by their stud Dave. It was only a matter of time until someone had a body shattering orgasm and it was Dave who finally lost it;
"going to cum... going to cum... Oh fuck! oh fuck! here it fucking comes!" several hard thrusts into Lucy's pussy later and he emptied his load into her eager pussy, then he almost collapsed as his cock slid out of her slippery hole and hung flaccidly between his legs.
"Fuck that was amazing!" he groaned as he sat down in the armchair beside the bottom of the bed.
The two girls were still rolling around on top of one another, enjoying the afterglow of their combined sexual highs. Then Lucy whispered something to Jill and she rolled of the top of her and laid on her back stretching as Lucy climbed of the bed and started rummaging around in her shoulder bag.
Lucy then produced a dildo from her shoulder bag, returned to the bed and laid beside Jill as Dave watched. She then proceeded to lube it up by using her own saliva and her pussy juices pushing it in and out of her pussy several times, before licking and sucking on it. Dave walked over to Jill as she lay there panting. Dave bent over her and sucked on her nipples and rubbed her clit as Lucy moved to a kneeling position on the bed, positioned herself between Jill's thighs. "You ready for this you randy little bitch?" she asked Jill.
Jill looked down over her belly and saw the rubber monster swaying around in Lucy's hands, instead of concern she began panting even harder "Oh fuck! yes! yes! yes!... fuck me Lucy... fuck me like the bitch I am!" Lucy eased the first few inches of the dildo into Jill's well lubed pussy;
Jill pulled her legs wider apart, bent her knees and drew them up towards herself and moaned "Oooh God Fuck that feels sooooo good!" as Lucy grinned wickedly and then withdrew before plunging the full length into her lovers pussy "Aaaaaargh!...Ooooohhhh God!"
Dave was busy wanking himself as he watched the sexy scene before him as he watched his new wife dildo'd senseless by a woman they had only known a very short time, and yet felt like they were all old lovers.
Lucy continued to fuck Jill as Dave then moved by her head and offered her his cock to suck on. Jill opened her mouth eagerly and sucked it right in swirling her tongue around the swollen glans, making Dave moan with pleasure.
All too soon Lucy stopped her administrations on Jill and after lying down handed Jill the dildo and told her "Now it's your turn to fuck me with it!"
Jill eagerly grabbed the false cock and started rubbing it all over Lucy's pussy, before shoving it into her well lubed pussy in one full thrust. Dave got in behind Jill, and shoved his cock into her pussy from behind taking her doggy style. Jill moaned both from the entry into her wet dripping pussy but also from the pleasure she was deriving from administering a sound fucking to the new lover Lucy's pussy.
"remember what you did to me bitch?" Jill asked as she rammed the dildo in and out of Lucy's pussy mercilessly.
"Ooooph Uuumph Uhuuu!" Lucy grunted best she could.
"Well you little cock teasing slut, here's a surprise for you!"
Jill stopped screwing her pussy, withdrew the dildo. "get on all fours you little cock teaser!"
Then when Lucy was in position she resumed her fucking with the false cock. Before finally withdrawing it and then she placed the dildo at the entrance to Lucy's asshole. Jill then shoved and buried half its length in one go. Dave who had stopped fucking Jill doggy wise as she had instructed Lucy to assume the new position, was stroking his cock eagerly.
Lucy cried out "Uuuuuumph ...Oooooh...Aaaaaaargh!" as Jill withdrew then buried its full length up her ass. Once Jill had a good rhythm going Lucy was meeting her thrusts best she could as Jill wasn't holding back pumping that false cock in and out of her asshole like a pile driver really giving her ass a seriously hard fucking.
Dave crawled over the bed and lifted Lucy's head up, shoved his cock into her open mouth muffling the moans that had been coming from it. "make sure you suck my husband's cock properly won't you!" Jill grunted. Dave threw his head back and groaned as Lucy sucked on his cock like a pro.
Dave leant back as Lucy sucked his cock making him even harder than he had been "God you're a fucking good cocksucker!" he grunted as Lucy showed off her oral skills. Then her body started to shake and she let his cock drop from her mouth as a huge orgasm ripped through her body. "OOOOOOOH Aaaaaah Ummmmph!" as she collapsed in a heap, her legs shaking and her body rolling around as her orgasm took over.
Dave who now had a huge erection which was so hard it ached quickly moved around behind Jill as she knelt admiring her success of bringing Lucy to such a huge orgasm. Pushing her head down Dave mounted her from behind and began to pound her pussy mercilessly.
"That's it... take it all you cock hungry bitch!" grunted Dave.
Jill had her head buried in the pillow stifling her squeals as he fucked her pussy hard, fast and powerfully. As he sawed his cock in and out of her ravaged pussy he looked down and grinned wickedly as he saw her asshole. Pulling out quickly he placed his cock at the entrance to her ass and shoved. A few inches slid in making Jill squeal "Aaaaargh!"
As she realised Dave was about to take her ass properly for the first time. Jill had started pleading and squeals of "It hurts! it hurts!" were soon replaced by screams of "fuck me! fuck my ass you bastard!"
Lucy laid beside her fingering her own pussy at the sight of her new lovers husband drill his wife's asshole. She also knew she wanted, and hoped he would do her ass as well. While Jill bounced around under his anal onslaught, like a demented banshee, moaning and groaning "Oh yes fuckfuckfuck!..harder! Harder! faster! faster!...fuckfuckfuck!"
Dave knew he couldn't hold on for much longer as he began to feel the familiar feelings of his own orgasm welling up deep in his lower abdomen. Pulling his cock from his wife's ass he ordered them;
"Get on the floor and kneel in front of me both of you NOW!" he yelled.
The two of them knelt before him, their mouths open like some porn stars awaiting the inevitable blast of cum. "come on baby cover our faces in your cum!" they moaned as they rubbed their own clit's as Dave wanked himself off in their faces.
Oh God Oh God here if fucking cuuuuuummmmsss!" and he blasted load after load onto their faces. It dripped down onto their breasts and bellies. It was in their faces, hair, on their bodies, it was fucking everywhere. His balls felt sore as he pumped shot after shot onto the two women.
"Fuck! fuck! fuck!... so fucking hot!" he groaned, before slumping back onto the bed and both woman began the task of cleaning their studs balls and cock, hoping for more of the same.
The rest of that evening was a blur of sex, hard, hard, sex; Dave Knew as he lay there, as well as both women, they all knew they were in for lots more of the same throughout the honeymoon.
THE END????
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Chrissie 'Cums' to prefer the 'Bully Boy' to Fiancée
Again my thanks to Jill for her input and suggestions. If you are easily offended by stories regarding sexual intercourse don't continue reading go buy the dandy!
*****
Hi my name is Chrissie, I'm a nineteen year old student and I just had to tell someone about my own story. I had a boyfriend who I was engaged too, but after the events I am about to disclose that soon ended.
We, that is my Boyfriend Francis, and I were into our second year at college, and things were fine. We were sexually active for almost the whole of our first year and I was enjoying experimenting with him. However he did have a tendency to arrive early, if you take my meaning. Often leaving me in a state of arousal, and him lying snoring his head off, usually meaning I had to finish the job myself. I'm sure many of you woman will know the feeling!
Anyway to return to the reason for my story, during first year Francis had some trouble with a lad called Jason or 'Bull' as his mates called him. Francis on many occasions would arrive with a split lip, swollen face or bruises all over his body. When I eventually discovered the truth that Jason was bullying him we were already on summer holidays. I had decided that if this bully resumed his treatment of my fiancée I was going to deal with it, Francis was a bit of a mummy's boy when it came to speaking out, or standing up for himself, and it was I who would complain or deal with any issues we occurred during our relationship.
Now when I look back even I realise he was a bit soppy even for me. I never knew what would happen, and certainly not to my own feelings toward bullies like Jason. I still cannot explain my own actions, especially after how things started...
We had been back at college for nearly three weeks, on the Thursday of that third week, when I arrived at our shared flat where I discovered Francis using a bag of peas to reduce the swelling on his cheek and left eye. It was already blackening, despite the cooling effect the iced vegetables were having on the swelling.
"Has that oaf been bullying you again?" I demanded, already feeling my anger building.
"It's nothing Chris! Honest!"
"It certainly doesn't look like nothing darling." she emphasised.
"that's it I warned you if this continued I was going to sort it out and I will, I'll be back shortly!" and before Francis could object or stop her, without another word she grabbed her jacket, and purse and took off to confront Jason. Francis sat there thinking how much he hated Jason or 'Bull' as he preferred to be called. He was built like one as well solid, athletic and tall and Francis knew he was fed up being his personal punch bag.
Chrissie was flaming mad, and she stomped straight over to Jason's house and rattled the door as if she intended knocking it down. She kept banging on it even when she could hear someone shouting;
"Okay, Okay I'm coming!"
Chrissie ignored the shouts and kept banging her fist on the door until it opened, there standing before her was the cause of her fiancée's bullying. Jason looked down at her, he was at least a foot taller and she swallowed hard before blurting out;
"I'm here to tell you to stop bullying my boyfriend or I'll report you to the police!" she stamped her foot as if to emphasise her statement. "And another thing someone your size should pick on someone your own size not some poor defenceless young man like Francis! You're just a big bully!"
Jason looked at this vision of beauty that was raging at him but hardly noticed a word. He was imagining what it would be like to fuck the arse of her, every time he wanted.
"Well hold on sister!" he eventually said.
"You've got the last part right but no letter Y in it!"
Chrissie looked at him as she tried to comprehend what he was saying, "what are you talking about no letter Y?" she mimicked.
Well I get called bull, by my friends! You can be my friend anytime sexy!" he smirked.
"There's about as much chance of that as pigs flying!" smarted Chrissie.
"Oh go on don't be such a stiff lipped bitch! Come on give me a kiss and I'll stop bullying your boyfriend!" he said.
"Not a fucking chance!" Chrissie yelled.
Chrissie however was thinking about his offer, she looked at him wondering if he was being serious or not. The two of them stood looking at each other for several minutes. Eventually Chrissie said; "You honestly mean that if I kiss you, you will stop bullying Francis just for a kiss?"
"Yep! That's about the sum total of it! You kiss me and I stop bullying your boyfriend! Do we have a deal?"
Chrissie only thought for a few more moments and then agreed; "Okay, but just so you know It's just a kiss right?"
"Yep just a kiss!" said Jason; he smirked as she looked down at her feet wondering if she was doing the right thing.
"Step inside so no one sees us!" Jason said.
Chrissie stepped inside and Jason shut the door, despite his promises she was nervous and she stood there until Jason pulled her to him and started to kiss her passionately. His lips were soft against hers; his tongue explored her mouth deep, probing and filled with passion. They broke briefly, to breathe and then she found herself wanting more, she felt him pulling her towards him again and this time she was almost willing him to kiss her as passionately as before. Her own tongue, lashed his as they began to get into the kiss.
She found her hands groping his groin, and she let out a soft moan as she discovered a large bulge, far larger than she was used to with Francis. "MMMmmm!" she moaned. Jason at the same time began playing roughly with her tits, through her blouse and jacket.
Briefly his mauling of her tits stopped only long enough to allow him to open her jacket and pull her blouse open. He scooped her tits out of her bra and began pulling hard on her already stiff nipples. Again she moaned through a mouthful of tongue, "Oooooh Mmmmmph!"
Chrissie's mind was in a spin she had never been kissed so passionately or indeed had her tits played with so roughly but boy was she enjoying it? Indeed she was as she felt her pussy begin to grow wetter as his nipple twisting, pulling and deep kissing had the desired effect.
She continued her squeezing and rubbing of the large bulge in his pants, until he pushed her down onto her knees and ordered her to take his cock out of his pants. This wasn't part of the deal she said to herself but at least it meant he was less likely to bully Francis if she did as he asked.
She knelt before him his pant's tented, using both hands she opened the belt buckle, pulled the zipper down and nearly found herself with an eyeful of cock as it jumped out and slapped against her face. "Ohh My God!" she gasped.
"Suck it bitch, good and proper! Save your wimpy assed boyfriend from another beating!"
Chrissie looked at the huge cock in front of her. Her hand couldn't close around its girth, more than another hand depth stuck out of the top, when her hand was at the base next to his heavy hairy balls. "Come on bitch I haven't got all night, I have other woman waiting for some of Bull's cock!"
Chrissie gulped and placed her mouth over the large purple head and sucked hard, a mouthful of pre-cum filled her mouth and she swallowed the sweet tasting fluid. She pushed down and several more inches disappeared into her mouth, her lips stretched obscenely around the thick shaft. Jason began humping his hips into her mouth making his cock hit the back of her throat. Chrissie gagged several times but for some strange reason, far from disliking the treatment she was becoming more and more aroused.
She used her hand to hold the base of his cock and began stroking it best she could, as Jason continued to fuck her mouth. "Oh yeah not so cocky and uppity now are we you snotty bitch, coming here and demanding I lay off your sissy boyfriend!... wonder what he'd say if he could see you right now eh? On your knees blowing me off?" Jason laughed loudly as he felt himself nearing the point of ejaculation.
Hope you like the taste of cum bitch cos here it fucking comes!" he grunted, held her head by her hair and pumped five big shots of cum into her throat. Chrissie felt her eyes bulge and her throat contract as his seed filled, swallowed, filled and swallowed at each spurt.
They broke apart, and Jason ordered her to clean him up "can't go somewhere else with cum all over my cock can I?" he asked. Once Chrissie had done as he asked and they had redressed Jason held her arm and pushed her out the door.
"You promised not to hurt Francis again!" Chrissie said as she stepped outside.
"I'll think about it...Now fuck off and don't bother me!" he said.
Chrissie returned home and told Francis she had spoken to Jason and that she was sure it would stop. They went to bed and made love, throughout their lovemaking despite how terrible she felt about betraying Francis with what had occurred, all she thought of was Jason and what would it be like if he fucked her. The forceful way he had taken her and made her blow him, had aroused feelings in her that she had never felt before. They were taking over and she had a huge orgasm as Francis lay on top of her and pumped away at her with his average sized cock of six inches.
Chrissie having had a taste of Jason's big thick meaty cock wanted more and it was all she could do to stop herself from crying out his name when she did orgasm. Her feelings of betrayal had all but vanished and she was already planning how to get Jason's fat, hard cock, in her pussy.
The next day, she returned to the flat at midday to discover Francis with an even more beat up face, crying in their bedroom. "Did he do this again?" she asked, already aware of the inevitable answer.
"Right that's fucking it!" she yelled and stormed off before Francis could say anything.
Chrissie found Jason wandering back to his home and caught up with him, "I thought we had an agreement you and I?" she yelled at him.
"No little lady we didn't I said I would think about it and I have I going to keep beating him up unless..."
"Unless what?" Chrissie asked
"Unless you agree to let me fuck you that is?"
Despite her wanting to experience his fat cock she was still taken aback by his forwardness.
"What?" she gasped. "You actually think I would sleep with you just to get you to stop beating up my fiancée?"
"Yep why not?" he smirked "After all your wanting it I can tell from the look in your eyes, all the woman I fuck have that same look in their eyes, when I ask them straight out. None of them refuse, not after sucking on my big boner prior to being asked! And I'll bet you're just the same!"
Chrissie knew she was in a no win situation, she wanted it and he was going to have her right reason or none. She thought about it for a moment and then bowed her head and said; "Okay but not here, tonight at my parents place. Their away for the weekend and so I have free reign of the house. It's just outside Du...!"
"I know where you stay Chrissie, have done for months I'll see you there eight thirty okay?"
"Yes, gives me time to drop Francis off at his parents then you come over okay?"
Jason nodded and walked away, whistling to himself, man it was going to be just grand pumping the tight ass of this bitch later just grand, and he smiled to himself.
Eight thirty saw Jason standing on the steps of a rather smart townhouse, in the suburbs. He knocked on the door and noticed the neighbouring homes were all hidden from view by large evergreen hedges, so no one would know he was here.
Chrissie let him in and almost immediately threw herself at him and kissed him deeply her tongue exploring the depths of his mouth. Jason was pressed against the wall until he lifted her up and broke the kiss briefly;
"Bedroom?" he asked.
Chrissie used her right hand to point up the stairs then once up them she pointed to a room just off the landing. Jason uses his foot to kick the door open, and as they enter still entwined he kicks it closed, it rattles against the latch, but doesn't close properly. Neither of them care Jason throws her onto the bed and starts to peel off his shirt. Chrissie is lying there undoing her blouse buttons, watching Jason begin to strip.
**********
Francis was walking towards Chrissies home about four hundred yards away, he had a huge bunch of flowers in his right hand and was whistling happily as he walked towards her house. He was hoping her mood had changed from the run home where she barely said two words.
He was already thinking of her big tits and wet pussy, of how he was hoping she would allow him to suck and lick on them both, before they made love together, him on top giving it to her as usual hard and fast until he came. He rubbed his growing erection and adjusted it in his pants to allow himself to walk more comfortably.
He walked in the driveway and walked up to the front door; he tried the handle and found it locked. He lifted the plant pot at the side of the door and took the key that he knew was there and opened the door before he replaced the key and then let himself in. As he entered he noticed noises coming from upstairs, he laid the flowers down and began ascending the staircase.
The noises he could hear grew louder, and he soon recognised the voice of Chrissie.
"Jesus! It's fucking huge, bigger than it was last night" she moaned.
The noises were coming from Chrissies room, the door was slightly ajar and he peered around the corner, what he saw made his throat close almost to the point of not being able to breathe. His stomach heaved and he was nearly sick, it felt like he had been kicked in the balls. Their on her knees was Chrissie her top pulled off and her tits hanging free with her bra pulled down to below them. Her nipples were sticking out firmly and she had a hold of his enemy, Jason the bully's cock in both hands. Jason was naked and his big cock stuck out beyond the two fisted grip his Chrissie had on it.
Francis stepped back for fear of being seen, what he didn't realise was the mirror on the wall, facing into the room, would give him away, anyway.
Just at that moment Jason grabbed her hair in his right hand and pulled her towards his cock which he had taken hold of in his left hand; "Open wide, Chrissie you little slut swallow my cock again!"
"You fuckin love it don't you!... You're a slutty little cocksucker Chrissie what are you?"
"I'm your slutty little cocksucker Jason all yours!" moaned Chrissie.
Jason slapped her over the face a few times with his saliva covered cock making Chrissie open her mouth even further trying to capture it as he slapped her. "Right slut you know what to do with it so do it!"
Chrissie took the thick cock and swallowed as much as she could until she gagged. Francis was still in shock as he listened from outside the bedroom, his knees felt weak, and he felt sick so he returned downstairs to the kitchen where he slid to the floor with the wall at his back, he held his head in his hands and started to cry. In moments his sobbing was wracking his body as he knew he had lost his fiancée to the 'Bull' as he was known. His crying became worse at his knowing what he had discovered, the true realisation that, not only was she not stopping Jason she was enjoying his rough treatment of her.
***********
Jason was by now using both hands to force her head completely down onto his cock. Her nose was bashing against his pubic area and her chin was mashing against his balls on every inward thrust. Saliva was flying everywhere as he ferociously fucked her face and throat mercilessly. Jason was thrusting his hips in and out, his cock sliding smoothly in and out of her mouth and throat, gone was the gagging, now Chrissie was helping him fuck her face by pulling on his buttocks as she enjoyed the almost brutal pleasure he was receiving from her mouth and throat.
He looked down to see that every time he withdrew his cock was covered in more saliva. He stopped thrusting and Chrissie took over bobbing her head up and down like a woodpecker on his cock, deep throating him every time. Faster and faster she went until finally she heard Jason let out a huge moan; "Aaaaaaaaargh!"
Chrissie felt the same feeling as the night before, his cock swelled in her mouth and the back of her throat as she felt spurt after huge spurt flow down her throat into her gullet. When Jason had stopped cumming, he pulled his cock from her mouth and Chrissie grabbed it kissing all over it, up and down the shaft underneat his cock and all over his balls. She ran her tongue around his glans, licking every last drop up and coating his semi hard cock in her saliva. "Mmmmmm that was delicious!" she moaned
"There's more to come Chrissie, you randy little slut!" he groaned.
Chrissie licked her lips and said "I sure hope so lover!"
"What to do with you next is my biggest problem!" said Jason as he looked at her tits coated in a mixture of saliva, cum and pre-cum. he picked her up and threw her onto the bed again, he then knelt between her legs, leaned down and kissed her hard, before starting to lick and kiss her messed up tits. "Ohhhhh yeah Mmmm tasty!" he moaned.
Then he surprised her, he pushed her tits together, straddled her chest and placed his semi hard cock between them. He used his thumb and fingers to pinch her nipples hard as he began thrusting his cock between her tits.
"Just too good a pair of tits not to have a titty fuck!" he laughed as Chrissie opened her mouth and managed to suck on the tip of his cock on each forward thrust. Chrissie was moaning with pleasure from this new experience, it was like nothing she had felt before. Her pussy was literally dripping at this point as Jason tit fucked her through two mini orgasms. Jason was by now using his thighs to grip her tits and was pulling hard on her nipples just as he tensed and began to pump another big load of cum all over her tits, neck and face. Chrissie had gasped and then laughed as his cum plastered her.
Once again Jason lent down and sucked on her nipples, tits and neck before kissing her and sharing the mixture of saliva and cum between them. She slid a hand down towards Jason's groin and let out a surprised gasp "You're hard already!"
"Sure am and I know where it's going!" he grunted. "Get on all fours!"
Chrissie knelt on the bed her knickers, sopping wet and a large damp patch spreading all over the crotch of her jeans. Jason stared at the tight ass that was now facing him and he smacked her ass hard. Chrissie let out a yell "Ooooowwww!" she looked around and he slapped her ass again. "Ohhh god that's so sexy, go on spank my ass you fucker!" Jason gave her ass several more hard slaps before reaching around and opening her jeans and pulling them down her thighs. Her ass had great big hand prints all over it, and he could see her clean shaven pussy dripping in juices.
Chrissie eased one leg at a time up, and Jason pulled both jeans and knickers of throwing them aside. He knelt behind her and looked at her pussy. Her labia, thick and puffy, her juices running down her inner thighs, he leant in and inhaled the musky scent of arousal. Jason held her ass open and licked all over her pussy and asshole making Chrissie pant and moan longingly.
Jason grinned as he teasingly pulled her legs apart and said; "I have a big surprise for you my little slut!"
Jason ran his tongue right along the puffy slit of her pussy. Chrissie moaned seductively she had never experienced this before and it felt good, real good, it was exciting and at the same time it frightened her a bit. Jason's tongue was by now moving faster and faster along her slit causing previously unknown feelings to excite and arouse her to a point she thought she would surely burst. "Oh God! Oh God! Don't stop... please DONT stop!" she screamed as another wave of pleasure hit her.



Chrissie was by now pushing her pussy back onto Jason's tongue eager for more of the delightful feelings to flood her ever responding body. Her hips began to wriggle on his mouth and tongue so Jason began to lick deeper and deeper, stopping only to ensure he caused even more arousal by lengthy administrations on her clitoris. "FUCK! FUCK! FUCK!" she yelled, her pussy was having feelings she had never experienced before. It tingled, pulsed, throbbed and a pressure built up inside her. It started deep inside her abdomen, moving slowly but determinedly towards her pussy. Jason realising what was happening stopped as quickly as he had started and Chrissie became frustrated. "NO! NO! NO!... NOT NOW!" she squealed.
Jason wanted her to cum but not just then, he crept up onto his knees and kissed his way all over her ass, and lower back. "Why'd you stop?" she asked still panting like a well exercised puppy.
**********
During this event Francis had returned to the doorway determined to put a stop to what he had seen. But as soon as he got to the door and put a hand towards the knob he lost his nerve and instead once again he began crying at the sounds he could hear from Inside Chrissie's room. The sounds were like a knife to his heart as he realised his trying to stop it would almost certainly result in another huge beating from Jason. Francis didn't know this but Jason had heard him sobbing, and knew he was watching, having caught his image in the mirror that hung near to the door.
"Tell me Chrissie why did you let me come here tonight? After all I only really met you yesterday?"
Chrissie thought for a minute and some of the regret she had first felt or was it guilt made her stammer slightly. "I...don't...I just...I?"
"well after we kissed and you know...you made me suck you off , well I wanted more of your big cock!...Fran...Francis never...well he doesn't match up to your size or indeed your lovemaking!"
"Surely that's not all!...what about your Fiancée!" Jason teased.
"He's just too much of a wimp I want a man's man, one like you that can give a girl just what she needs or wants!"
Jason grinned as he looked at the mirror on the wall that clearly showed Francis in the doorway, saw Francis start to cry, and sniggered to himself as he realised he didn't know that he, could be seen.
"Tell me what you want then Chrissie! Tell me EXACTLY what you want me to do to you!" he grunted loudly.
"I want you to fuck me till I beg you to stop!... I want to feel you fill my womb with your cum!" she cried out as Jason's fingers started to play with her pussy and her clitoris received special attention from his thumb.
This was only a minor delay in proceedings as Jason positioned her legs either side of his legs and grabbed her tits, sliding his thick cock deep inside her well lubricated pussy. Deeper and deeper he went on every thrust until he finally felt his pubic bone smash against hers. Jason was grunting loudly as he fucked her, he watched his cock slamming into her wet hole and squirts of love juice escaping from inside her as his thick cock stretched her out.
Chrissie was in heaven, her head swam with pleasure her body seemed to be constantly filled with ripple after ripple of pleasure.
"FUCK ME YOU BASTARD!...FUCK ME WITH THAT BIG FUCKING COCK OF YOURS!... MAKE ME CUM, MAKE ME CUM YOU FUCKER!... MAKE ME CUMMMMM!"
Her body bucked wildly, and she screamed with pleasure as Jason's cock penetrated her to depths she had never before experienced. Jason's cock was by now almost a blur as he slammed his cock into her at an alarming rate. Riding his cock was all she wanted, the pleasure she was receiving was like nothing she had ever felt before. Her sole interest was to please her lover, the pressure feeling she had experienced before swam over her again filling her lower abdomen and her pussy.
Jason felt her pussy tighten, he withdrew one final time and thrust inwards with all his force and held her there. "OH GOD! DONT STOP! Keep pounding me PLEASE! You're so deep inside me! Yes! Yes! Yes! I'M GONNA CUM!... OH GOD I'M CUMMING!"
Chrissie felt as if an explosion had occurred in her stomach and exploded out through her pussy. As Jason exploded in his own orgasm with a loud yell! "Urrrrrgh! UUUUUMPH!"
Chrissie came harder than she had ever done before, the force of her orgasm resulted in floods of cum gushing, squirting out past the sides of Jason's cock. Her mind and body felt as if an electric shock had taken place they tingled and felt numb at the same time. As they lay there recovering Jason spoke to her softly.
"So do you want to be my regular girlfriend Chrissie?"
"Oh god yes PLEASE!" she groaned.
Jason looked towards the mirror, there stood Francis, red eyed, tears streaming down his face as he heard his fiancée dissolve their relationship, and the bully take the last part of his life that meant anything.
"So no fucking anyone else but me right?" Jason gloated at his victim's loss.
"I only ever want your cock Jason, only yours!" Chrissie moaned.
Jason leant in and whispered to her, look at the mirror on the wall!"
Chrissie looked and saw Francis standing there, all teary eyed and sobbing like a baby. The two of them laughed as he walked away, knowing he was finally alone.
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My pussy was being stretched beyond belief, the big black cock was making inroads into areas I had never had probed before. My chest was heaving, my stomach was constantly fluttering in waves of pleasure and my breath was ragged and gasping as this twenty two year old fucking cocksman, fucked this forty eight year old housewife into oblivion.
How the hell had I got to this point let me enlighten you. I am Angela, forty eight years of age, a married woman with two adult children girls, Adele and Marjorie and a lovely husband Robert, who adores me. I had everything I wanted, or so I thought, that was until I met Ralph, now Ralph is like no young male I had ever met, supremely confident around woman especially married woman as several of my friends had confided in me. All of them married and who swore Ralph was very discreet and a stud in every way. Stamina well sculpted body, staying power that was unbelievable. I didn't believe them until now, at the very least I felt it was exaggeration. Not only did he have the attributes I have already mentioned but he also had remarkable recovery time, an ability to fuck forever and cum, oh yes boy did he cum!
Back to my current situation, I had listened to the ladies in my circle brag about this guy for so long and so often my pussy was latterly running like a river every time I thought of him. So much so I would often find myself laid out on my marital bed using my largest dildo on myself till I erupted screaming his name leaving myself panting and lusting for the real thing more and more. It was I suppose inevitable I would become yet another of his conquests and a slut wife giving up her marriage vows for a taste of a big black cock.
Even my eldest daughter Marjorie and her husband Jeremy had recommended him, saying he was a fine worker who had exceeded their expectations and proved himself a wonderful gardener, I hoped that was all he was giving them but the downward glance, and slight reddening of the cheeks, from my daughter made me just a little suspicious wondering if she had experienced the joys of black cock as a married woman or as a teenager. Ralph was easy to lure to my home where I now found myself on all fours as previously described. He was the local gardener and my unsuspecting husband was only to keen to employ him when I mentioned my lady friends used him regularly. Only I don't think my husband realises just what for.
Ralph duly arrived with his van and proceeded to get is equipment out of the back of it before he knocked at the door. I had heard the van arrive and had watched as he and two white males disembarked, I was frantic, excited and nervous with anticipation of what I was about to do. My pussy was literally dripping, my tiny panties were soaking already and he hadn't even touched me yet!
I opened the door nervous, excited and in no little way eagerly. He smiled and I knew straight away my marriage vows were about to be blown out of the water by this handsome athletic stud. I melted into his arms; I knew then what my friends had meant by his supreme confidence. He knew why he was there and what was on offer and he let me know he knew immediately, his big hands grabbing my ass and pulling me into his body and the feel of an already semi erect cock that made my eyes fly open at the feel of it's obvious size.
His lips were onto mine almost as quick, his tongue delving deep into my slutty married mouth, where for the past twenty five years only my husband's tongue had been. I had no doubts that very shortly every other orifice my husband had been the only previous user off was about to be taken one after the other, my pussy flooded again at the thought.
I felt his hand pull my mini skirt up and his fingers found my sloppy wet knickers. "My my missy is all wet and ready for Ralph isn't she!" he groaned.
"Oh fuck yes!" I moaned between gasps.
His first two fingers were soon three knuckle deep in my sopping hole. My knees were already on the point of buckling as he shoved two more fingers up my eager cunt. I was already being stretched more than my husband ever had. A good single fingering was his idea of foreplay, yet here I was with four fingers up my cunt already, I wanted more, no craved more and Ralph wasn't about to disappoint. I felt his thumb circling my love button and then trying to squeeze in beside the four other fingers. I let out a loud groan and a gasp as he lifted my left leg up using his other arm to allow him more access. He was soon using his fingers to good use giving me the first of many orgasms.
"Oooooooh Goooooood!!" I screamed. I hadn't been unfaithful in twenty odd years of marriage, yet only minutes after being in my home my lover was making me his. His thumb had returned to my clit and was flicking at it as I came my knees buckled and I ended up my arms around his neck and my head on his chest panting and moaning like a teenager having her first orgasm.
He lifted me up in his arms after having removed his fingers from my cunt and we ended up in our living room. He dropped me on the couch and stepped back peeling his shirt off. His toned and black body shone in the light, I looked longingly up at him any embarrassment about what was about to happen long gone. My hands were frantically stroking and plunging on, around and over my breasts, in, around and over my pussy eagerly awaiting my prize for being his new slut.
He stripped of his baggy trousers, down to his boxers and my eyes bulged, my mouth flew open, I had a tingle of fear as I saw the massive bulge in his boxers for the first time. I sat up mouth still open and I heard myself say;
"Oh my God! Oh my God it's fucking huge!" before looking up at him as he stood hands on hips and shoved his groin towards me inviting me to explore. I tentatively reached out with my hand and stroked the large sized bulge, it jumped and I flinched away, making Ralph laugh out loud.
"They've all did that to begin with but once they have it they want it all the more Susie!"
"Oh no not me I just want it this one time ...my husband I love him and couldn't do it more than once just to try you see?"
Ralph grinned and said, "Yeah sure babes whatever you say now take it out it needs some whitey loving!"
I nervously pulled the band of his boxers down to reveal a magnificent cock, almost as thick as a red bull can and definitely a good eight or nine inches long. My mouth dried up, I rapidly licked my lips and yet again my pussy flooded only this time my couch was getting soaked not just my already saturated panties which were pulled to the side anyway.
Ralph used his hands to pull my head towards his ever growing cock, his foreskin already taut behind the large plum sized glans. His balls hung low and heavy, hairless, smooth and so, so suckable. I began to plant small kisses all over his shaft, balls and bell end. "Mmmm..Mmmm!" I moaned as Ralph twiddled with my nipples through my thin blouse.
Oh yes, squeeze them, pull them make them ache!" I moaned; I love my nipples receiving this kind of attention. Ralph obliged by increasing his pressure on them and I concentrated best I could on giving his fuckmeat some oral loving. I opened my mouth as wide as I could, I was certainly in new territory with the girth of this monster. My husband's cock is a decent six inches and a good three inches in girth but this monster was stretching my mouth, the second invaded orifice, of today to new extremes.
My hands were now running down his chest, all muscled and a glorious deep ebony in colour, I sighed inwardly at the tautness of Ralphs upper body, and I smiled gently as his nipples grew at my touch. I marvelled at the memory of how Robert, my husband, and his body had reacted in the same way at that same age, as this new lover in my life.
Ralph literally tore my blouse off, of me the buttons popping off and flying all over the room. I had chosen not to wear a bra and my tits were free to his gaze and naked touch. She shook her hips to aid his removal of her mini skirt and her already sodden wet, useless knickers. His mouth was tracing small kisses and his tongue licking all the right places as he slid down my body. I found myself pulling his head into my stomach as his touch sent shivers and wonderful feelings throughout my body. I was really beginning to enjoy the touch and feel of Ralph's muscular young body as we both explored each other's eagerly.
I could hardly wait for more especially the anticipated feeling of the ramrod, steel hard thickness inside me. Ralph kissed all over my mound area and then delved deep inside my pussy with his tongue, clamping his mouth over my dripping hole and sucked and licked my pussy for several minutes, before surfacing and licking his lips moaned;
"Hell yeah tastes as good as I imagined!"
He spread my legs, I grabbed my own tits and squeezed them using my thumbs on my nipples as one of the moments I had waited for approached. He licked all over my puffy outer lips sending shivers of lust through me. My body arched to the delicate yet sensitivity of my sex being played with in this manner. His tongue gently and sensitively exploring me, his teeth began nibbling on my ultra sensitive button causing more gasps and moans to escape my ever increasing aroused breathing. He clamped my clit between his teeth and sucked hard, flicking and rolling at it with his tongue. I was lost in lustful pleasure.
Panting and whimpering, I slowly lowered my body back onto the couch, before he began again causing my body to arch upwards towards the cause of my pleasure yet again. Time and again he did this each time my level of pleasure growing deep inside me grew. He began inserting fingers one after the other as I bucked around on his mouth. This alone was causing an ever increasing arousal within me to the point my head was swimming, so much so I was feeling light headed and faint. For minutes I felt like I would pass out and miss the orgasm that was so obviously growing deep within my lower torso.
I let go of my tits and grabbed his head pushing it further into the cause of my desire, "Eat me, eat me you fucker!" I yelled as what seemed like a starburst inside my head went off. My body shook, shivered and bucked uncontrollably at his expert pussy eating.
"Oh my sweet Jesus!" I cried out. "Don't tease me Ralph! Eat me, eat me, eat Mmmeeee!"

I came there and then, hard, fast in a way I had never experienced before, so hard did I cum I was left gasping for breath. My relief was only momentary; as Ralph positioned himself above me and taking his cock in his hands he positioned it at the sopping wet slick entrance to my pussy. I look down over my heaving chest, past my fluttering stomach and at that glorious piece of fuckmeat that was about to penetrate me. Passing anything in the cock department experienced during my married or pre-married years. My hands pulled my ankles back and as wide as I could opening up my entrance for the monster that I was about to have enter me. I watched as he placed the bell end at the point of entry and then leant back and waited my fate. His cock, his big, black, hard, erect cock was mine, now I was going to find out what all my friends were going on about, the joys of being black cocked were about to be discovered.
I felt it pass my outer then inner lips, I guessed three or four inches slid in pretty easily then the first of several pauses to allow my cunt to get used to the girth he was trying to shove into me. I felt the resistance and tried so hard to relax, knowing it would be less painful if I didn't try to resist his penetrative thrusts. I groaned loudly as he shoved another inch in and then withdrew;
"Uuuuugh!...Uuummph!" I heard myself grunting as he pushed in then out again on each stroke. It seemed to take forever but eventually I felt his big balls rest against my taut arse. I sighed the sigh of contentment, opening my eyes and smiling at my new stud lover. He hooked his arms under my legs and I returned to mauling and teasing my own tits and nipples as that huge cock pumped itself in and out of my now ravaged cunt hole. I felt like a cheap whore, a slut, a cheating slutty whore, I was being used one and boy did I like it. I gasped, groaned, moaned and sighed, almost luxuriously bathing in the new feelings of being stuffed full of hard, iron hard cock, and not just any cock a big black cock. I now knew why my girl friends or lady friends praised the feeling if you could call them ladies anyway knowing now what I knew of their extra marital behaviour.
Ralph was using his hands to paw at my ass, lifting my buttocks up at every inward thrust which seemed to give him extra depth. I could feel his cock pulling and pushing at my insides. Dragging the inner lips out and shoving them and the outer lips back in on each thrust or withdrawal stroke. The bell was-end banging, smashing and battering at my cervix. Then suddenly it burst through and I let out a loud yell;
"God fuck! I can feel you in my womb baby!...it's fucking amazing!"
My head was spinning my breath was almost ultra fast as I felt a fucking like I had never had in my life begin to take place. I knew then I was about to get the biggest fucking of my life and I couldn't wait. I was being fucked so hard wet sloppy sounds of his lovemaking were filling the room. The smell of sex was hanging in the air, filling my nostrils with its hot arousing smell. I could feel the flow of our juices sliding past the perineum and over the entrance to my ass before running down my ass cheeks and onto the sofa. How the fuck I was going to explain the stain was beyond me but I didn't care, all I wanted was Ralph's cock and more of it.

I groaned a release as Ralph laughed at the cushy arrangement he had not only here, but with the rest of the ladies circle I was part of. I knew most of the ones he was servicing were in great shape. There was no doubt in my mind he preferred the young married wives, but the older ladies had certain positive arrangements that perhaps suited his constant need for married white pussy.
He let out a huge grunt as he came, filling my slutty womb full of his thick baby goo, still wondering how I was going to explain the ruined sofa to my husband, that however wasn't his problem. Then Ralph lifted me up still embedded on his cock, and walked through the house.
"Where's the shower baby?" he asked.
I pointed feebly at a door and we entered, it was a large shower, we had, had it specially built so my husband and I could shower together and enjoy more quality time together. However it wasn't my husband who had me dangling from his neck his semi erect cock still embedded in my ravaged cunt, but Ralph a twenty two year old gardener, black as coal and as virile as a man as I can recall.
We fucked together in the shower before moving from there to the kitchen, I had my legs wrapped around his waist, hugging his hips as he was fucking me against the wet tiled walls under the torrent of running water. I had clung to him, pleading with him not to stop as wave after wave of orgasmic bliss flooded through me. I squeezed his cock with my cunt muscles as best I could, determined to drain every ounce and every drop of his cum from his balls that I could. I just couldn't get enough of the shafting, the animalistic fucking I was receiving, and I wanted it badly, almost like there was no tomorrow.
In the kitchen he took me over the island, his thumb finding my slick asshole and his fingers penetrating me where no man had been before. I yelled like a banshee, begging him to fuck my ass but he said; "No maybe next time!.. Next time baby!"
I received more cock in one day than I had had in years, so much more, to the point my husband Robert asked if I had injured myself due to the pained walk I had for days. My pussy, cunt, fuck-hole whatever you want to call it was so stretched and full of another mans, a black man's at that cum it was still leaking out even after I showered and douched myself some four hours later,. I had been fucked five times, sucked him off thrice and wanked him off into a wine class which he made me promise I would drink while my husband was in the same room. I promised so long as he didn't stop coming around to service me whenever he wished. Ralph smiled and as he face fucked my throat for the third time, pulling out to cover my slutty, whorish married face in torrents of gooey cum said;
"Sure babes, anything the customer needs or wants the customer gets!" I even promised to allow him to take my virgin ass, I can hardly wait. But for now I had to go my husband was due back in an hour and I had a huge wet stain on the sofa to hide and a cunny full of my new stud's cum to clean up.
****
I watched as he drove out of the driveway and down the street, where he stopped and got out. One of his white workers got in and drove away leaving him at the kerb. Moments later a car I recognised as my eldest daughters pulled up beside him and he climbed in. I watched as they drove past the driveway entrance wondering where they were going the road ended only a few houses past my entrance. Then I remembered the cart track to the old buildings that backed onto our ground.
"I wonder?" I asked myself, grinning at the thought my daughter was getting Ralph's big cock as well.
I waited some moments and walked out the back door down the garden and pulled open the old gate, which made some protesting grating noises as I did. I hoped they were still in the car, at least if that's where they went, I did.
I crept forward and found yes the car was there hidden from sight from the houses around and only visible from the side of the old barn that I was stood beside. The windows were open and I could hear the conversation clearly as well as seeing my daughter was in the back seat of Jeremy's plush Range Rover that he had bought them both as an anniversary present only weeks before.
"Where the fuck have you been? I've driven past three times!" I heard Marjorie ask sounding annoyed.
"I had to do some extra work for your mother today," he answered.
"You work too hard."
I wanted to laugh knowing full well the work he had put in to me that day. .But I refrained wanting to see if my suspicions were right
I watched as they climbed out of the car and opened the back doors, I noticed the tartan rug laid out to obviously protect the leather upholstery from any incriminating evidence something I would need to do in the future. She joined the black stud in the backseat, doors left ajar. I surmised this was to rid the vehicle of the smells of sexual activity. Marjorie unzipped him, and lowered her mouth on his cock, the very cock he had just been fucking me with. She gave Ralph a special cock sucking, telling him how good his big black cock tasted. I almost laughed again at the thought of what she was tasting was my cum all over her studs cock. My hands were by now frantically toying with my own pussy and its swollen clit once again.
I looked back and watched again as she used her tongue getting it right into his piss slit and making him go wild. I resolved to do that myself next time. Not long afterwards, I watched as he had her face forward, her knees either side of Ralphs hips, Marjorie arched over the back of the front seats having first removed the head rests. Ralph lifted her hips up and slid down the seat before pulling her back onto his face where he began sucking on her pussy, as well as on her clit. Whilst he did this he was alternately fingering her cunt and ass. My daughter was moaning like a right little tart as she wriggled around at his attentions.
I was close to Cumming again as my daughter bucked around, she was rocking up and down on his face, rolling backwards and forwards at his fingers administrations and moaning so loudly and deeply I was surprised no one else did hear them! She was soon begging him to fuck her in much the same way I had only a short time ago.



Ralph turned her around, and pulled her down onto his throbbing cock, leaning over and taking a nipple between his teeth and biting it. He began helping her raise and lower herself onto his burgeoning cockmeat. After only a few moments of intense fucking he pulled her off his cock, I could see the juices of them both on his shaft and pulled her closer to his body. I realised he was going to assfuck her and my pussy flooded I bit down on my lip as my daughter cried out;
"Oh God yes Ralph you're a stud compared to Jeremy!... fuck my ass you cunt! Fuck it like only you can!"
I moved away then my mind made up that I had to have Ralph assfuck me next time and to hell with the consequences. Anything my daughter got I wanted it too especially from Ralph's big cock. If she could take it up her ass then so could I.
******
I grabbed the glass of cum I had promised Ralph I would drink when my husband arrived home, and greedily swallowed the generous portion of cum he had deposited in the glass, I belched several times during the evening after my husband returned and we ate dinner together, I blamed the asparagus soup. Each and every time I could taste Ralph's cum. I was so afraid that Robert would smell it off, of me. I refused point blank to allow my husband his marital rights for three days saying I felt decidedly out of sorts, which in a way wasn't lying! Was it?
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I had to write this down the today just after returning from a magnificent cruise around the islands of the Bahamas My wife Anna and I had booked our dream holiday aboard a charter Yacht where there would only be a few other people on board plus crew.
It was to be a lifetimes ambition achievement for our twenty fifth wedding anniversary and at several grand we had saved long and hard, along with help from our four grown up kids and friends we found ourselves aboard a twin hulled catamaran, where we were shown to our stateroom and wow it was truly magnificent. We fell into the luxurious bed and cuddled, kissed and rolled around like teenage lovers. We were soon in the throes of our first passionate sex session of the holidays, neither of us were aware of what would happen and would change the way we participated and enjoyed sex from then onwards.
We had been sailing for three days into our trip when the incident that would change our lives forever occurred. The crew were three in number, local men from St Vincent one a older white guy who had settled there and ran the boat which was his, the two others were around late twenty's as black as coal, and as fit as a fiddle. I didn't really like them and neither did Anna but we decided to just try and avoid them when we could. It made us feel a bit high and mighty I suppose but we paid for that view oh did we pay!
Anna had been enjoying the sun, absorbing the rays on the sun deck, she must have taken too much sun as the next morning she was feeling ill with a blinding headache. We had stopped at St. Maarten where after breakfast all the rest of us went ashore, leaving Anna in her bed feeling sorry for herself. I grabbed my Camera and gear and set off to get some pictures of the island and the wildlife hopefully after ensuring Anna was okay with me leaving her aboard, as I didn't want to miss the opportunity.
I had been gone for about two hours when I found I had left my extra battery pack aboard, I returned to the boat, to find the main deck deserted, and it was only when I stepped below I heard the obvious sounds of sexual activity coming from below deck. I laughed as I thought the crew had found themselves a local slapper to fuck, and my own cock started to stir at the possibility of a quickie with Anna before I went back ashore. It was then I heard an all too familiar sound of my wife's voice shouting out loud, I realised the sexual sounds had been coming from our stateroom.
"GO ON YOU FUCKER NAIL ME TO THE BED WITH YOUR BIG BLACK COCK!"
I stopped in my tracks, what the fuck! I thought. In twenty five years of marriage neither of us had strayed yet only two hours after I left her my wife was obviously being fucked by someone with a large black cock. As he three crew members were all black I assumed it was one of them. I squared myself up and was about to burst in demanding an explanation when I overheard a second male voice
"Yeah go on fuck the white bitch's ass through the bed to the floor, she's a fuckin' lovin' it man!"
I stopped for a second time and swallowed, two of them were a bit more than I fancied tackling, so I approached the door and peered in through the keyhole, it was pretty obvious it wasn't rape, nor was it against my wife's wishes going by her hands being planted firmly on his ass cheeks and pulling him into herself. The look of lust and pleasure confirmed it was consensual sex, and I began to think how long had this been planned or was the whole ill thing just a ploy to get her some free time with the two black crew members.
I have to admit I had, on numerous occasions wondered what it would be like to watch my wife being fucked by a stud, but now there were two of them, it was almost more than \I could have imagined. The more I thought of it, the more I wanted it to occur, my excitement had been and was all too obvious with a painfully erect cock pushing tightly against my shorts, I had on many occasions pleasured myself regarding the thought, well at last my wishes were now coming true.
I returned my gaze to the doorknob and saw the hunk reach down and fondle her tits; he then leaned down and took each nipple into his mouth before sucking and nibbling on them lightly. His hands moved down to her butt as he gently sawed back and forth his cock still embedded in her cunt. Anna was moaning softly and her head was thrown back her hands now holding her lovers back ever so gently as she came down from her high of the orgasm.
The stud ran his hands all over her ass cheeks, the other guy stood off to the side his cock in hand stroking it gently as he watched his friend fuck my wife.
Anna reached down between her legs and groped at his balls and stiff cock, sliding it out of her pussy I saw that his cock was a good nine inches in length and a thick one at that. Anna stroked at it with both hands as the stud kissed her gently then more firmly, then after a few seconds he stood up and his pal stepped in. Anna slid down of the bed onto the floor on her knees in front of him. Her hands looked so tiny, unable to wrap around the girth of her new lovers cock. Almost instinctively she began stroking it, then her head dipped and she took the large cock into her petite mouth. She was moaning softly as she began to suck noisily on it.
"Slurp...slurp...slurp!" was all I could hear.
The wet sexy sounds easily made my ears as I watched eagerly on from my vantage point. It was almost as if she was worshipping his cock, it almost seemed to grow as she administered her sloppy slutty sucking of his phallus, trying desperately to swallow that python whole.
The Stud was by now needing my Anna in a desperate way. Lifting her up off the floor he laid her out atop the bed, before lowering his head between her legs. He began to flick his tongue at her swollen clit which stuck out like a mini cock, making her moan and groan. Her body lifted off the bed and her stomach could be seen fluttering as he began licking and sucking in earnest at her swollen sex.
I knew how much my wife Anna enjoyed oral sex; she loved it when I ate her pussy with that certain fervour. Anna was beginning to rumble around on the bed as the stud found all the right spots. Her moans and groans grew in intensity; I knew that the impending result of a large orgasm wasn't too far away. I watched transfixed in awe as a serene hush fell over the room for a few moments. Anna went quiet her back arched up off the bed her pussy thrust hard onto her lovers face and then the silence was awoken by her moans of pleasure;
"OOOOOH OOOOOH OOOOH MY GOD I'M GONNA CUUUUUUUUM!"
Her body shook and trembled as the orgasm ripped through her, her lover gripped her thighs and held her pussy tight onto his invading mouth and tongue, not stopping even as she came. The resulting continuing abuse just made her orgasm go on and on for what seemed like ages before Anna's back eventually sank back down onto the bed her legs now wrapped around her lovers shoulders and hooked at her ankles behind his neck.
I was frantically gripping and squeezing my knob end in an attempt to stop myself from blowing a wad all over my pants. I swallowed hard, concentrating on my breathing and self control as her lover moved up and set himself ready to impale my wife's cock hungry pussy with his meaty weapon. His cock seemed to throb and grow again as he rubbed it all over her wet pussy lips and nudged it against her swollen stiff clitoris.
Leaning in he kissed Anna hard on her lips and then eased his cockhead into her entrance. Anna was squirming with excitement as he teased her by pulling it back out and nudging it in again without fully penetrating her.
"God you fucker stop teasing and fuck me you bastard!" she grunted almost in a deep animalistic fashion. I had never heard her sound so desperate to be fucked. I had wondered how she would cope with such a meaty cock, I needn't have worried I think she was so wet two cocks could have slid in at the same time. Anna became ever increasingly more aroused as he teased her almost thrashing around trying to get his cock inside her pussy. Only moments later I heard her groan loudly;
"Oh' FUCK It's so fucking big!"
I watched silently as he began to fuck her easing more and more of his cock inside her well stretched cunt on each thrust. Several thrusts later the unmistakable sound of balls smashing against her wet ass could clearly be heard, my petite fifty year old wife had taken all of the second studs cock easily.
Anna had her legs wrapped around his body, until he grabbed a leg in each arm and lifted them up and onto his shoulders, allowing himself even deeper penetration and ease of access to her sloppy cunthole.
"OH FUCK YES! YES! YES! FUCK ME! FUCK MY CHEATING MARRIED ARSE OFF, OF ME YOU CUNTS!" she screamed. The two guys laughed as the second moved in beside her head and fed his cock to her to suck on, which my Anna did willingly. The moans, groans and gasps that came from the three of them signalled their obvious enjoyment and pleasure over the next few minutes.
Her lover had fucked her good and hard for about ten minutes, as Anna and her moans got louder and more vocal encouragement between mouthfuls of cock came forth. "Fuck me you bastard nail this cunt to the floor!" she demanded.
I knew she was close to another orgasm and this time I was unable to stop myself Cumming in my pants despite my attempts to hold it back and cum at the same time as the studs. My eye fixed to the keyhole was wide open as I watched my wife cum harder than I had ever seen before.
"OH GOD OH GOD OH GOD YEEEEEEEESSSS!" she cried out. Her body shook uncontrollably and she flopped around like a rag doll as she was fucked harder and harder by the stud. he too eventually roared like a bull "YEEEEEEEEAGH!...YEEEEEAH...Fuck yeah!" as he shot his load deep inside my wife's cunt before pulling out and allowing several spurts to land on her pussy and lower belly before using his cock to smear it all over her.
The stud then rolled off her and lay on the bed his cock now laid limp and cum covered on his inner thigh. My wife knelt up and began to lick and suck his cock and ball sac clean of their combined juices. I watched transfixed as his cock began to grow again. Meanwhile the second stud was easing his cock into her pussy from behind with ease his cock being somewhat smaller than his friends.
Just as he was getting into a rhythm Anna climbed away from him and sat astride her lover's waist before easing up and using her hands she placed the studs cock at her pussy entrance.
"Sorry Leroy I have to have his big cock again!"
She moaned as the second guy looked disappointed to be left out of fucking her pussy again. Anna eased the python cock into her pussy and slid down its full length sighing as she did;
"My god I've never been so stuffed full of cock in my life so much better feeling than my husband's weenie cock!"
I felt somewhat upset and annoyed that she would make such a comparison but it quickly disappeared as I quickly realised I was enjoying her debauchery so what the fuck if she slagged me off a bit she was still my wife.
It didn't take my wife long to reach the edges of yet another orgasm as she slid up and down on her lovers cock gaining speed as she did. Her lover realising she was close grabbed her hips and began ramming his cock up to meet her downward thrusts ensuring full penetration. It worked wonders as Anna began to cum again yelling out;
"Don't you dare stop... I'M CUMMING AGAIN YOU BASTARD!"
Anna came hard, and almost immediately collapsed off of him and crashed down onto the bed panting, gasping; her legs wide open to reveal her ravaged pussy hole, filled to the brim with her lovers cum. It had already begun to slide down between the cheeks of her arse in a thick river like flow.
However her stud was yet to finish and he rolled her onto her stomach lifted her ass up in the air and I now had my wife's face looking directly towards me as he knelt in behind her and slid his cock back in ready to fuck her doggy style. The look of lust, anguish and pleasure could clearly be seen imprinted on Anna's face as he began a slow rhythmic fucking of my wife. This stud knew exactly what he was doing and had every intention in prolonging my wife's pleasurable and no doubt enjoyable even if somewhat discomforting fucking of her.
This easy-easy only lasted several minutes before he began to fuck her really hard, her tits wobbled like two jellies and slapped together as he pounded her cunt mercilessly. She was really getting a solid power fucking from this stud so hard was he fucking her I couldn't hear her moans all I could hear was the slap, slap, slap of bodies meeting hard together. Anna was now facing down on the bed her face buried in the sheets; her stud grabbed her limp arms and used them as leverage to ensure ultimate penetration.
"Fuck me bro I can feel my cock going right past her cervix, into her womb now that's what I call a deep fucking Mrs high and mighty bitch!" the two men laughed loudly as my wife flopped around loosely at his onslaught.
He fucked her like that for a good ten minutes before I heard my wife almost pleadingly shout;
"OH NO OH NO OOOH MY GOD I'M GOING TO CUM AGAIN!" I couldn't believe this was my wife I was watching, her being fucked so hard and yet here she was almost begging for more of this rough fucking she was receiving. Her body shook yet again, her eyes flew open and her mouth opened wide but nothing came out as she so obviously came hard again.
She had nothing left to hold herself up with and flopped forward onto the bed her head hung over the side loosely. Her lover simply straddled her legs and continued to fuck her repeatedly time after time calling her a posh slut who deserved all she could take after teasing them for days. I realised she had obviously been showing off to them aboard the sundeck and this was their payback. I had a little laugh to myself as I played with my semi erect cock inside my pants. My hand was covered in my previous excretions but I didn't care I just wanted to watch my wife get fucked by these studs.
Her lover yanked his cock out eventually and I watched as he grunted loudly and shot load after load all over Anna's asshole and asscheeks. When he had finished Cumming he slapped her ass a few times with his softening cock and said
"Hope you enjoyed that bitch I fucking did!" and laughed as he stepped of the bed and went out of sight from me. Anna lay there moaning softly and occasionally sighing as she moved gingerly around on the bed. I thought that might be it but I was forgetting the frustrated stud whom she had shunned before for the bigger cock.
I watched as he stepped closer to the bed and rubbed his cock all over my wife's face, smearing it with his free flowing pre cum.
"Ho you thought you was finished did you well I've news for you sister it aint over yet here's ma meat to play with!" and he used his thumbs to fishhook my wife's mouth open and slid his hard cock into her mouth and down her throat making her gag slightly. I knew she liked a throat fuck so wasn't too worried when she gagged. Her eyes flickered and her hands came up one to his balls and the other used her thumb and forefinger to create a sort of ring around the base of his shaft where it joined his ball sac.
"Mmmm! Mmmmph! Mmmph!" I could hear as she sucked on this new studs cock.
After a few minutes she had eased her body off the bed and was kneeling in front of him getting her face ploughed hard. Her hands clasped his butt cheeks tightly as he face fucked her into oblivion.
"Yeah bitch take a good face fucking like the cock teasing tramp you are!" he grunted. Proceeding to do so for a good five minutes before he lifted her up and threw her on the bed face down. Pulling her legs to the side he placed them on the floor so her ass was facing me. I could clearly see her red swollen, abused pussy covered in cum and her asshole dripping in it too. Lifting her belly up he placed two of the pillows under her stomach that caused her ass and pussy to be pushed out towards him.
He then stood behind her, and I got a bird's eye view of his cock sliding into her worn out pussy and his heavy balls swinging freely between his legs. Meeting no resistance his cock slid into her cunt easily balls deep in one easy go. It still made my wife moan but I put that down to the tenderness she must obviously be feeling from the previous lover. Then I heard Anna grunt "Oooh Fuck!"
I thought what the fuck caused that, then I realised he had withdrawn his cock from her pussy and was pushing it into her virgin ass. I had never even asked to do her ass but here was this stranger about to pop her anal cherry. "Oh FUCK NO YOU'RE TOO FUCKING BIG!" she cried out desperately trying to wriggle free as several inches disappeared inside her back passage.
"Fucking relax bitch it gonna happen so relax and enjoy I promise you'll like it once you get used to it!" he gloated.
I thought she would start yelling or kicking but she just seemed to quiet down and accept her fate. He eased more and more in over the next few minutes until I heard him say "told you bitch you could take it now lay still and enjoy!"
It only took a few more thrusts before Anna had her first ever anal induced orgasm. Her body betraying her as it shuddered to its pleasurable conclusion. I could hear their two bodies smashing together in their primal lust induced fucking, moments later Anna came again her moans almost pained as her body had never had so many orgasms in such a short period of time. For ten more minutes the stud fucked her to several more orgasms until she seemed almost to have passed out so limp was her body. He then pulled her around laid her out flat on her back pulled her head to the edge of the bed till it hung over the side.
"Open your mouth bitch!" he ordered.
Anna complied, her hands already pulling on her own nipples and mashing her tits as he fisted his cock above her face, groaning and grunting towards his inevitable own orgasm. I watched almost desperately wanting to see his cock explode and cover her face with his cum. I heard a familiar voice from somewhere in the room
"Go on Rod paint the sluts face for her!"
Rod however had other ideas and as his balls tightened and his cock began to visibly twitch he told her again to open her mouth. He blasted his seed into her mouth until she couldn't take any more and then he started to shoot the remnants onto her face it looked amazing there was spunk everywhere. It dripped of her brow, her nose, it was on her eyelids, her chin her chest her tits everywhere and then to finish it off he shoved his cock into her mouth and told my wife;
"Clean my cock up bitch!" which my filthy slut of a wife did ever so willingly. I decided I had to leave and went ashore again where I found a quiet place to strip and bathe myself whilst my pants and shorts dried out on the sandy beach. I returned an hour later still aroused at what I had witnessed. As I boarded the boat the two studs were working on deck, I spoke as I passed "good afternoon guys."
The two men stopped working and the one called Leroy smiled and said "hope you enjoyed the show Mr Smith we noticed the pool of cum outside the door so we assumed it was you wasn't it?"
I must have went bright red and stammered "No no!" before I hung my head in shame and admitted it "ah yes! Yes it was me!" I started to walk away before Leroy spoke again,
"We be in St Kitts tomorrow make sure you leave the wife here we have plans for her me and two others this time ok Mr high and mighty!"



I just nodded before slinking away like the cuckold I knew I had become, but that's another part to the story.
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*****
Iain was just turning thirty five, his was a life of academic achievement and it had served him well. In both his personal and professional life everything had gone well. A high achiever at work, in many years working with the same company he was what many would call a 'nerd' always into learning more about what made things tick rather than pay attention to anything else, or someone else.
Jillian was a very stunning thirty year old, whom Iain had been married to for eight years. They had a lovely home, five bedrooms all en-suite, three public rooms and a hand crafted kitchen for the entertaining Jillian loved to do. Iain had an impressive salary that meant he and his wife were extremely well off, also having hedged his finances extremely well he had amassed a small fortune that just kept growing, his attention to detail was beyond the careful and bordered on the obsessive in his nerdy way.
For Iain everything seemed perfect, his wife was simply adorable, strikingly beautiful with high cheekbones, full lips and a slender neck that just begged to be caressed and kissed. Iain obliged that need as often as he could, and the thought of the hidden pleasures under her flowing of the shoulder red dress she was wearing tonight accentuated all her beautiful curves. At thirty five she could have passed for at least ten years younger, 5'8" and 124lbs, she carried her body with her impressive 32D-24-36 figure with an elegance that would not have been amiss in the courtyards of royalty.
If there was anything amiss in his life it was a son, or even a daughter which medically Iain could not provide. However he and Jillian were awaiting fertility treatment as a last gasp opportunity to have a family.
As he sat and watched his gorgeous wife, blond, voluptuous and sexy as hell, almost float around the room, with such gracious ease he felt a deep pride within. Things had not always been this way, and he gave a small shudder as he recalled his "geeky" years as he called them, the ones at college where he had little or no success with girls. He had put that down to his beanpole figure which when in shorts and an athletic top looked like something out of a comedy show.
He caught a glimpse of himself in the mirror and noticed he still looked lanky, still non-athletic and looked like a good feed wouldn't go amiss. He had retained his 128lb weight throughout his latter college days and into his present life. Iain was anything but a sexual heavyweight and although proud of his five inch fully erect cock he had found other ways to pleasure his wife, his oral skills for one had been often praised by Jill for taking her on many an orgasmic ride after he had sated his own sexual needs first. Coupled with that they as a couple had made adventurous trips into the anal department that seemed to stir Iain's libido even further, made his cock feel as if it got bigger than the normal five inches.
Jillian had been the woman he had hope he would meet eventually, indeed far better than he had ever hoped for. She loved him as a caring, sharing and devoted man and husband and had often said she was more than happy with what he had between his legs.

Jillian meanwhile was wandering from group to group chatting, making conversation, catching up on all the gossip and even when others had commented on her still being with Iain she had smiled and said how much of a man he was always loving, helpful and pleasant.
"So what if he's a bit nerdy." Jillian had thought to herself "I love him and that's all that matters!"

Jillian had returned to him briefly, chatted and shared a drink, then she had moved off again as she caught sight of some friends on the other side of the hall. It wasn't until she was within earshot of Iain's boss and his group that she caught a snippet of information that made her gasp turning her cold. She moved in closer to try and hear what was being said.
"Yes sir I've decided to sell..." she overheard his boss tell this other well-dressed gentleman.
Iain had heard rumours that the company was to be sold; they had needed a refit which was way beyond their means in such a competitive market. But that's all it was just rumours he had told Jillian. Now here it was straight from the horse's mouth so to speak. She made her way back to her husband ignoring several attempts to waylay her en-route to him.
"It's true I tell you Iain, they are going to sell I heard your boss admit it to the man standing beside him at the moment!"
Iain looked over and saw a younger man than he had expected, full of confidence, full of self-respect and confident and that was without talking to him.
"What are we going to do?" asked Jillian "We need your salary to keep us in this wonderful life we have become accustomed too? And even if I could get a job I couldn't make as much as you could I?"
Iain had no idea of the answer to the first question, and the thought of Jillian actually working almost made him laugh, she hadn't worked outside the family home since they had been married.
"It'll be okay I'll sort something out!"
He was already thinking about where he may get work similar when his train of thought was interrupted by his current boss and the now obvious new owner.
"Ah Iain, I'd like you to meet Simon he's going to be taking over the business and if your prepared to stay on he promises you no change in position or salary for at least a year." he grinned " After that who knows promotion, higher salary or the old heave ho eh what!" Laughing at his own joke it might have been funny if Iain hadn't seen the smug look in his new boss's face.
Iain looked him up and down as he turned and he and the old owner went around introducing the new owner to all the other members of the company who were present.
Iain watched them go thinking; "I have a good position, great salary, I can get my head down and perhaps get a promotion and higher salary if I really try!"
The rest of the night was spent in an almost trance like state as he watched Simon move round the room, smiling and joking with his co-workers. He stood and thought about Simon, of his mannerisms, his movements his ways. He was without doubt extremely handsome, but then again he was sure as a twenty five year old man there were many as good looking around the room.
He had almost chiselled looks, stern yet warm facial features, and he carried himself with certain eloquence. At a mere five foot eight he looked taller, his clothes did little to hide his athletic frame, and from his bulging chest to powerful forearms he oozed strength and authority.

He was dark skinned, yet not black, more Mediterranean style of man who seemed to be a cross between a street gang member and more educated college athletic type. It was true that Simon certainly had an intimidation feel about him. Iain felt nothing in particular about him even if he was ten years younger and in a position Iain felt he should be by now.
When Ian and Jillian had returned home afterwards the whole of that weekend had been spent talking about the possible changes and what they could mean for them.
On that very first day Simon had called everyone in one after the other, some had left heads hung and were never seen again. Others came out shell shocked but still had their jobs or at least a job. When it was his turn, Iain walked into the office as positively as he could or indeed dared. He had sat Iain down in his office then laid down the law!
"Listen! I'm going to tell you the same as all the other staff; I'm here to make a difference".
He began. "This Company is dying and unless we all sing from the same sheet it will still die." He continued "fools ran this company into the ground Iain... however we're gonna' fix it!" He spoke deliberately and loudly.
"As for you well I know you are a smart man so you keep your job, it's on a year's review if at the end I don't like what I see you're gone! May sound harsh but that's the way I work, I have three other companies who all went through the same and they are profitable so the rewards are there. If you succeed then you will be promoted to management with shares and a permanent position on the executive! Fail and you're out no messing get my drift?"
Iain was trying to take it all in but at least he still had his job he stammered "Yes Sir I understand and thank you...!"
"Save your bleating and get back to work!" he yelled.
Iain got up and left his face void of any colour apart from ashen.
The next few weeks were hard but he had the brain and was good at what he did so he wasn't the target of less fortunate who received much lambasting and on other occasions staff members were fired.
The only good thing was the company had organised a night out where all staff including new members were invited to a dinner dance and he and Jillian were looking forward to it immensely. Unbeknown to Iain this is where everything was about to take a turn of events that would change his and Jillian's life forever.
From the moment that Simon, Iain's boss had laid eyes on Jillian he had felt his cock give a twitch, his mind made u almost instantly to have her for his own plaything. Being only twenty five he had no wish or intention of settling down not so long as there was a plentiful supply of willing or semi willing pussy out there. He had however set his mind on delivering a serious pussy pounding to Iain's wife Jillian, so that was how he set out the plan.
He had decided to host a get together party at his home for all senior staff and Iain and Jillian were top of the list, he had lined up his prey now to land it and then keep it until he was satisfied, fed up or found someone else. Simon loved this challenge the chase, the inevitable catch and the pleasure he derived from fucking another man's wife. When he had first seen Jillian he had quickly summed up she wasn't one to cheat on her husband but that's why he loved the challenge and he was sure it would work as it had on many other occasions.
It all began well into the night at the dance Simon had watched, waited and prowled almost like a big cat stalking its prey. He watched as Iain became drunk on the free champagne and then when his wife was alone and Iain was watching he made his move, intentional, deliberate and yet very effective. He walked up behind Jillian and patted her ass, gripping it firmly as she took a shocked expression and began mumbling
"Oh Simon what are you doing?"
"Just a bit of party banter Jillian nothing more!"
However Iain seeing his wife was being goosed by his younger boss had just enough Dutch courage to walk over and demand what was going on. The party fell silent as the two men faced each other.
"What do you think you are doing Simon?" Yelled Iain, all fear of his boss gone momentarily.
"Calm down Iain I was just being friendly!"
"I don't think your actions were appropriate I ought to punch you! You pervert!" with that last phrase Iain swung a punch at his boss connecting on his nose bursting it. Simon staggered back before coming at Iain and landing several severe punches on his face and body, before Iain knew what was happening. Jillian tried to step in and stop her husband receiving a sound beating but it was already too late.
"Get out of my house NOW!" he ordered the bloodied and drunk Iain. Jillian apologised over and over as she left alongside her husband. If only she had looked back she would have seen Simon smirking as he mentally ticked off part one of his plan to bed her.
The next morning Iain was still laid out in bed, unfit and unwilling to go to work or face the wrath of Simon.
Jillian yelled at him to get up and sort it out like a man instead of the childish actions he had portrayed last night. Iain however was too embarrassed and in too much pain to make any effort to make amends for attacking his boss, probably ex boss now.
The phone rang around lunchtime and Iain heard Jillian answer it, it was obvious it was Simon from the way he heard Jillian become very polite and soft spoken. The call lasted several minutes and when he heard Jillian say; "Sure that will not be a problem Simon, I will see you then!"
Iain knew the call was over but had no idea of what was going on, Jillian didn't come straight in but left it till she brought him some soup for lunch to inform him of the conversation.
Simon has asked me out for a meal to discuss your future, he says he was sorry for giving you cause to have a go at him and that it was inappropriate but he is angry that you took a swing at him in front of his guests and other staff members. However he hasn't decided to fire you as he has every right to do! I just hope I can make him see this was a misunderstanding on your part and perhaps save your job, even career so no whining when I go out later I'm doing this for you!"
With that she left the room as Iain sat open mouthed unable to move without pain. Later that day as Jillian moved to prepare herself for her meeting with Simon Iain was still laid up in bed feeling sorry for himself, as he watched his gorgeous wife get ready to go out and try to save his job.
Jillian took time and care over her preparations, knowing she wanted to make a good impression on Simon. She flounced around in a pair of matching red bra and panties that had Iain wishing she was getting ready for him. She selected a red off the shoulder dress, pink stockings, suspender and matching red stilettos. Once she was ready she kissed his forehead, said; "see you later darling!"And then she was gone.
Iain had the vision of how hot she looked imbedded on his mind. Her large tits were pushed up and almost bursting out of the dress. His cock had been throbbing at the sight of her as she left, so much so he had to relieve himself by hand. It only took a few strokes and he felt his balls tighten and the cum shot up his shaft and all over his hand. He wiped it on the inside of his pyjama bottoms and fell asleep thinking of her.
Jillian had felt guilty as sin for lying to her husband about the phone call. Simon had indeed offered to keep Iain his job but only if she slept with him so Half hour after leaving her husband she was sat on the edge of a plush hotel room bed. Simon walked towards her a glass of champagne in each hand and offered her one;
"To the victor the spoils" he gloated. He popped a blue pill into his mouth and took sip of champagne to wash it down. The Viagra would ensure he performed even better than normal and would allow him several good hard fuckings of this sweet young thing.
"You look so fucking sexy, so fuckin hot! I bet you are going to love my big fucking cock!" Simon said to her.
Jillian realised he was cocky, conceded, extremely confident and was not lacking in belief of what they were about to do. Just as she took another swallow of courage Simon dropped his trousers and there it was a slab of man meat that she had only ever previously imagined. Even as she gazed aghast, semi erect and pulsing, throbbing like a snake it grew as she watched it her mouth hung open in awe at the size of it. Now reaching up towards his naval, it must be at least nine inches and uncut. His foreskin pulled taut around his glans which shone in the light, like a purple plum sized golf ball.
Moving forward he grabbed her by the arms and pushed her against the wall, whispering into her ear that he was going to use her like his personal slut. Simon reached up and started to pull the dress zipper down her back. Jillian wrapped her arms around his neck and started to kiss him. Why she felt so suddenly wanton she didn't know but it seemed like a good idea at that moment. Not even a second thought about her husband just a lusting to be fucked hard.
Her dress slipped down revealing her large tits, Simon switched his hands to start rubbing and squeezing on them, flicking her already hardening nipples with his thumbs. It had only been a few minutes but Jillian and Simon were already well into their lust fuelled feelings. Jillian began to squirm under his touch and soft moans and groans were already coming from well down inside her.
Jillian then felt his hand grope around under her dress until she felt his hand begin to rub her pussy through her knickers. Then she felt him push the thin fabric to the side and insert one of his fingers into her pussy which was by now almost running with fluids.
"Oh god Simon FUCK ME!"She squealed.
Simon moaned "not just yet my slut" and continued to ram his finger deep inside her wiggling it around inside her driving her wild. Jillian was well aware now that she was going to get the fucking of her life come what may as this young man forced his finger further and further inside her until one then two more joined the initial one. She was getting a bloody good finger fucking and her breathing was already becoming ragged and fast.
Jillian began to moan with pleasure, her eyes began fluttering and she could feel his fingers slide in and out fluently meeting no resistance whatsoever. Simon was by now sucking on her nipples alternating between each one after several hard sucks on each.
Jillian then felt him remove his fingers, before offering them to her to suck on which she did without thinking about where they had just been. Simon was now fumbling with her dress; Jillian felt the tip of his cock nudge against her pussy and wrapped her legs around his back. Simon pushed her hard against the wall, and gave her several hard thrusts of his hips gaining penetration as he did so into her wet, dripping pussy, with his engorged cock. Jillian moaned out;
"Oh my God Oh my God!" her head resting on his shoulder as her body moved awkwardly with his thrusts.
Jillian had also long forgotten her marriage vows, and loved what Simon was doing to her with his cock. He then pulled out grabbed her by the waist and turned her to face the wall.
"Put your hands against the wall slut and push that ass out towards me now!" Jillian complied desperate to feel that wonderful cock back inside her aching pussy. Never before had she felt so excited, so filled with animalistic urge just to fuck than she was now. She cried out again loudly as he penetrated her from behind filling her pussy, stretching it deeper than she had experienced ever before. Simon fucked her like that for several minutes until once again he pulled out but still allowed his shaft to rub against her engorged stiff clit, making her whimper with lust and desire.

"Right enough foreplay, get yourself on the bed and spread your legs wide for me!"
Jillian quickly threw her clothing off and spread out on the bed as requested. She grabbed her ankles and pulled her legs up and wide apart revealing her soaking wet slit ready and willing for more of his big cock. Jillian looked at Simon and growled as sexily as she could "Come on big boy fuck this slut's arse off!"
Simon slid onto the bed between her legs and placed himself between her thighs using a hand to position his huge knob end at her entrance he eased a couple of inches in and held his cock there.
"Well Jill'y baby I know you want it bad! Your fucking pussy is soaking wet, and I am going to fuck you so hard with my big cock, until I hear you beg me to stop!" Said Simon.
He shoved the full nine inches into Jillian, and she moaned loudly; "Oh God! Oh God! Yeeees! Oh my god fuck me baby fuck me pleeeeeease!"
Simon began to fuck her hard, really pounding his cock into her wet cunt. He gave Jillian a really sound fucking for several minutes as Jillian cried out over and over; "Oh God, Oh God! Yes! Yes! Yes!"
Jillian could feel her breathing change her stomach was fluttering at the onslaught and she realised she was about to have her first ever cock induced orgasm. "Don't fucking stop!..Don't you fucking dare stop!" she yelled, as a wave of pleasure ripped through her. Simon held her tightly as he continued to fuck her with an intensity she had never experienced in her life.



Jillian's body shook, trembled and gyrated almost as if she had no control over her actions. Her fingernails were digging into Simon's back as she came hard on his lovely big penetrating cock.

"Did you like that my little personal slut?" Simon asked as he gently rocked away his cock still inside her pulsating pussy. He told Jillian to sit up and he lay down on the bed.
"Straddle me and ride me baby, ride my big cock till I fill your slutty married pussy with my cum!" growled Simon. Jillian straddled him and held his juice covered cock until she guided it to her pussy entrance and then began to sink down onto it, slowly at first until she felt herself bottom out with all nine inches embedded in her pussy. Once she had that full feeling she began to slide up and down on his shaft.
Minutes passed before Jillian began to really fuck herself on his cock, bouncing up and down, ramming as much of that big beautiful cock deep inside her. It was penetrating so far it was entering past her cervix into her womb on each downward thrust.
.
Moaning loudly almost constantly now she rode that cock like her life depended on it. Simon then pulled her body down towards his chest, reaching back he grabbed a handful of ass, held on tight then began to pound her pussy from underneath , thrusting up hard into her body, with a vengeance. The two bodies slapped together loudly, both of them urging each other on to the inevitable outcome.
Jillian was almost passing out such was the feeling of euphoria at this sexual onslaught, a loud moan escaped Jillian's lips as she came hard again her body shaking wildly. Simon continued to fuck Jillian calling her a slut, a dirty cheating bitch and all it did was make Jillian more determined to get her brains fucked out of her.
"YES!YES!YES I am a slut!... a whore!...a cheating bitch!... just keep fucking me you bastard it feels so GoooooD!"
Simon fucked her like a slut, in that position for several more minutes, then he threw her off before ordering Jillian to get up on all fours and hold onto the headboard of the bed. Simon knelt behind her for the second time, still having not come once. He slapped her ass and grinned as he heard Jillian moan in appreciation,
"Oh my god! I love your beautiful round ass! I am going to fuck your pussy so hard!" he said to her.
Jillian pushed her ass high into the air, she felt Simon enter her again and then that beautiful feeling of fullness began to fill her body again. She felt her arms slide down the headboard so her ass stuck up even further, allowing Simon to penetrate her even further and further on each thrust. Simon was enjoying fucking this thirty year old married woman of one of his employees so much he had already decided it would be happening more often.
With that thought he slapped Jillian's ass several times making her yelp at each slap. Then he grabbed her hips and proceeded to fuck the arse of her, ramming his nine inches deeper, deeper and deeper until he could feel her cervix once again opening up to swallow the end of his cock. Gritting his teeth he began to plough her pussy harder, faster and with more than a little viciousness. He was almost there and then he slowed to a steady slow thrust delaying his orgasm for as long as possible.
Simon began teasing her, pulling all the way out then plunging back in full depth. This soon had Jillian begging, pleadingly for him to stop teasing. She looked back around towards him and growled loudly; "Give it to me you bastard don't tease just FUCK ME!"
Simon grabbed her hair and entwined it in his hands, as he rode her like a horse, fucking her hard with his big cock. The sounds filled the room of moans, groans, and slapping flesh as the two bodies went at it like two dogs in heat. Finally Jillian could take no more and she yelled out
"Oh god! OH FUCK I am Cumming Agaaain!"
Simon let go of her hair and Jillian held tightly onto the sheets with both hands as Simon continued to ram all nine inches of his cock deep into her from behind. Simon knew he was close also and roared out
"OH FUCK Oh fuck baby! I am going shoot!..I am going to fucking cum all over you!"
Simon yanked his cock out of Jillian's swollen pussy and slapped her over the ass with his cock before placing it in her ass crack and then watching as his cock swelled up and began to erupt, his cum shot out of his cock all over Jillian's ass and back. Once he stopped Cumming he smeared his cum all over her body with his hands and used his cock to smear her ass crack and cheeks with the thick gooey liquid.
Jillian and he lay on the bed for a while to catch their breath before Jillian crawled over towards his limp cock and began to lick, suck and nibble on it. Holding the soft cock in her hand she ran her tongue all over his glans, around the shaft. Teasing the eye of his cock with the tip of her tongue she kissed it then swallowed the head and began to suck hard on just his glans.
Jillian teased Simon like this for several minutes, as his cock began to stiffen she began to slide her mouth and tongue all over his shaft, then also began to suck on his clean shaven balls one at a time taking them deep into her mouth and rolling them with her tongue.
Simon began to groan and eventually moaned out, "Oh my god baby! Suck that big cock! Suck it! SUCK IT you slutty little bitch!"
Simon allowed her to suck on his cock for several long minutes until he was fully erect again. Then he ordered her to lie on the bed with her head hung over the side. He straddled her face allowing her to suck on his balls and shaft as he finger fucked her pussy and played with her tits. Simon was ready to fuck Jillian again so had her slide of the bed and lay on the floor. Lifting her legs over her head, he ordered her to hold onto her ankles. In this position her ass and pussy stuck up in the air.
Simon then straddled her legs facing away from her and pushed his cock into her pussy from above. It felt fucking awesome for him and Jillian was making appreciative noises as his cock slid deep inside her cunt from a new direction.
"Oh my god Yes! Yes!" groaned Jillian
"You like that my little slut?" Simon groaned
"Oh Fucking right I do!...OH god yes! Harder! Harder!" she cried out.
Simon began to fuck Jillian as hard as he could without his cock slipping out. He was deep really deep and he was enjoying fucking his employee's wife so much. It didn't take long before Jillian cried out
"Oh Jesus! Oh Fuck! Oh my god I am cumming!"
Jillian had no control over her body it just went limp. Her orgasm ripped through her and left her drained and worn out. Simon stopped his fucking and lifted her up and laid her on the edge of the bed, stomach down. He grabbed two pillows and shoved them under her stomach then bent her legs up and re-entered her from behind, using his arms to pin her legs back he grabbed her arms and began to fuck her as hard as he could again.
Despite having just cum as hard as she could ever remember Jillian cried out a number of times, "Fuck me! Fuck me! Fuck me!"
Jillian was soon at the edge of yet another orgasm and it was at this moment that Simon pulled his cock from her pussy and with no warning shoved several inches into her ass. Jillian stiffened and yelled "No! No! No! I've never had anal you'll hurt me!"
"Relax, just relax you'll like it once you get used to it!" Simon calmly spoke.
Jillian found that when she relaxed she indeed did enjoy the weird feeling of her anal cavity being invaded and was soon pleading with Simon;
"Oh my god! Oh Fuck yes! Put it in, fill my fuckin ass!"
Simon did her ass slowly, then he began to build up speed, his shaft disappearing then reappearing like a piston ramming in and out each thrust burying just a little more of the thick meaty shaft. Jillian was loving every second of it, screaming out for Simon "Fuck my ass you bastard!.. Fuck that feels so good!"
Simon reached under her body and grabbed her heavy swinging tits and used them as leverage to bury even more of his cock into her anal cavity. He mauled them, squeezed them, pulled on them and Jillian just loved the feeling as Simon basically abused her tits. They ached, felt tingly and just simply made her feel so good.
Simon was feeling really excited and flipped Jillian over, climbed up her body and pushing her tits together began fucking them. Jillian looked down as his cock slid in and out of her cleavage; she flicked her tongue out desperately trying to lick the end of it at each upward thrust. using her free hands she stuck her fingers in her own pussy and smeared her mixed cum and love juices all over her lovers cock as best she could creating more lubrication to allow Simon to really go for it fucking her tits wildly. It was only a matter of time before Simon lost it totally and his cock erupted just as he let out a roar "YEEEEEEAaargh!"
His cock was pulsing wildly between her tits and as she watched his slit opened and a huge shot of cum shot out of the end and hit her chin and neck, then several smaller shots hit her on the face. Simon flopped off her, and lay with his cock still seeping cum, panting and gasping for air. He looked over at Jillian who lay with a warm glow over her face and smiling he stroked her arm as he said;
"That was amazing!.. You were amazing!...wow!"
"You weren't so bad yourself!" Jillian smiled and laughed.
"I had better get cleaned up, head home to my husband, he'll be wondering where I am!" Jillian climbed off the bed and headed for the shower.
Iain was still laid out in bed sound asleep when Jillian returned, she looked in on him and sighed before she picked up the phone and called Simon's mobile.
Two rings and Simon answered, "Hi sexy!" he growled low and sexy.
Jillian laughed and before she lost her nerve completely said "I want to do it again, can we please?"
Simon grinned to himself, his plan had worked and now his next job was to ensure Jillian became his fully fledged slut, "By the way tell Iain to be at my office on Monday he still has a job as promised!" before putting the phone away.
To be continued... Maybe!
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Previously...
Simon grinned to himself, his plan had worked and now his next job was to ensure Jillian became his fully fledged slut, "By the way tell Iain to be at my office on Monday he still has a job as promised!" before putting the phone away.
******
Jillian had spent the next few days in a quilt ridden state. Not that she felt quilt about what she had allowed to happen, more that she knew her nerdy, geeky husband knew nothing of her affair. She was sat at home while her husband would be sat at his desk oblivious to what she and Simon had done. She allowed herself a small but warming smile at the thoughts that were flashing through her mind.
She found herself wandering back to what had occurred, and what had happened since. Her husband Iain had made love to her on each night since the affair but she felt nothing, not physically nor emotionally was all she could think of Simon and his big meaty cock. How it made her feel so full, so satisfied so aroused!
She and Iain's sex life although having been satisfying until now had suddenly been put in context. It was no longer satisfying, nor loving indeed she almost felt creepy for allowing such a pathetic geek as Iain to cum inside her. Such a change had came over her since Simon had fucked her senseless that first time, and how she wished he were there right now to fuck her hard and fast again, in every orifice she had. Her pussy was becoming wet at the thoughts and she soon found herself finger fucking herself, her knickers hanging of one leg and her summer dress pulled up to allow her to strum her clit towards a very satisfying orgasm. Her top half of the dress pulled down and her tits freed from her bra she was mauling them as she fingered herself towards that same orgasm.
She was about to cum as she recalled the strong musky salted taste of Simons cum that she had swallowed so greedily like the slut she had become. Jillian was fully aware of how she had orgasmed as she swallowed his cum and how weird it had been to do so just because she swallowed a man's cum. Yet she wanted more, she desperately wanted more so much so she called Simon on his personal mobile;
"I need to see you!" she said "NOW! I must see you please say I can!" she pleaded.
Simon grinned as he had not even spoken to Jilly, and here she was pleading for his cock, without any word being spoken.
" Come over here now and I'll let you in the back way my little cock hungry slut!" before he shut his phone and laughed as he looked out of his office and saw Iain working away in the offices below. The darkened glass of the offices he had and the sun shining in through them meant he could see out but his staff couldn't see in. A wicked plan started to form in his head.
Half an hour later Jillian found herself at the fire exit door at the rear of the five story building; she called Simon again and said;
"I'm here let me in!" before she heard him cut her call off.
The fire door opened and Simon lead her in and up the stairs his hands gripping her ass tightly as she walked up the stairs and entered his office from the rear where no one could see her come in. Within moments she was on her knees pulling his pants open and prying his big cock from within the confines of his boxers.
She placed her hand on the shaft and started to stroke him slowly watching in amazement as his cock grew before her very eyes. She licked up and down the shaft, sucked on his big heavy balls and sucked on his bell end like she was sucking a lollipop.
"Fuck I've missed this cock baby!" she moaned, as she lavished kisses and licks all over it, almost praising his cock like some god. She stood up and leaned over him, as he sat down in his seat, she opened her mouth to allow his cock to enter her mouth, and began sucking him in earnest.
"Ooooh!... god your such a natural cock sucker bitch!" he moaned.
"Mmmmmph!" was all she could manage as a reply what with the mouthful of cock she had.
Simon reached between her legs and smiled she had no panties on and his fingers found a clean shaved slippery and wet pussy awaiting his attention. He began by inserting two then three and finally four fingers, giving her a sound finger fucking as she gobbled on his cock. He was rapidly approaching the time his balls would erupt, and warned her;
"I'm gonna cum!...I'm gonn cuuum!"
Jillian ignored his warning, after all that was what she had come for his cum in her belly and hopefully her pussy and ass as well. So she could go home satisfied and await the return of her geeky husband and his pathetic little penis. Jillian sucked even harder her head bobbing up and down on his shaft her right hand flashing up and down his shaft in unison with her lips, mouth and throat. Her left gently massaging his heavy balls and she could feel them tighten and start to spasm as he groaned and let fly with his first load.
It happened at exactly the same time as she came from the finger fucking she had been receiving. She groaned a muffled moan as she came and his cum filled her mouth. She swallowed rapidly as shot after thick gooey shot filled her mouth, then her throat and finally hit her stomach leaving a warm satisfied glow inside her.
Simon removed his fingers and licked them clean as he sat there his cock still jerking and flopping around. He was ready for round two almost right away. Jillian snapped out of her orgasmic induced state and found herself pressed up against the window glass, with Simon kissing her passionatelly. Their tongues lashing at each other's mouth and tongue in a frantic dance of lust.
Simon soon had her dress removed and her bra, before her turned her around and she almost froze. Standing at the opposite window looking out was her husband. She tried to cover herself before Simon spoke telling her no one could see in just see out. She relaxed again and let out a huge sigh. She almost laughed as she saw Iain adjust his groin area as if he had seen something.
Simon played with her tits, pulling on her nipples until they stood fully erect, "red, swollen and hard as fuck!" he called them. Jillian had her own fingers rubbing her clit as Simon had concentrated on her tits but now she felt a familiar feeling between her legs. Simon's cock was nudging the entrance of her pussy and then she felt several inches slide in, making her knees go weak and her stomach flutter in anticipation. Simon gave several hard thrusts and he soon found his balls slapping against her thighs as he roughly fucked her where she stood. Hands against the window, legs spread for her lover, and her tits swinging freely as she looked out on her husband who was totally unaware his wife was being fucked senseless right in front of him.
"This is so fucking hot!" said Simon. "The righteous prick doesn't even know he's looking straight at you being fucked!" and he laughed loudly.
"Just fuck me you bastard and stop laughing I want you're cum NOW!" Jillian cried out.
Simon was watching his cock slide in and out of her pussy and groaned "You look so fucking sexy from where I stand my little slut!" and then momentarily said "I love watching my cock disappear inside your wet cunt!"
"Mmmm...Mmmmph...I fucking love your cock inside me you bastard!" Jillian grunted with each thrust "Now less talk and more cock you fucker!"
Simon then began to fuck her faster and harder until the room was filled with the smells and sounds of sex. "Are you ready for another load bitch?" Simon Grunted, sweat dripping from his brow dripped onto her hot ass.
Simon whipped his cock out and pulled her around until she was knelt before him. "Open your mouth slut!" and his right hand flashed feverishly along his shaft with the head pointed at her open mouth.
"You r gonna swallow another load my little slut aren't you!"
Jillian although disappointed that her pussy had missed out on a load was more than willing to swallow another tasty load of cum from her lover. "God yes!...I want to feel it slide down my throat and into my belly!...come on give me it baby!"
Simon tensed and grunted " I'm gonna cum!... I'm gooooona fucking cum!"

The first shot flew from the tip of Simon's cock and hit her in the right eye and then the next few shots were planted right inside her mouth as she leaned forward and encircled his pulsing cock with her mouth ensuring she got it all.
"FUCK that's good!" grunted Simon. His cock pulsing and throbbing inside her mouth, shooting stream after stream of his hot thick gooey cum into her mouth, slide down her throat and into her belly like she wanted.
"Fucking hell that was good, so yummmmmmy!" Jillian moaned as she finished cleaning his cock of every last drop and then glanced out of the window to see Iain peering through the window his hands shielding the sun as he tried to see out better. If only he knew how his lovely wife was getting her pussy fed by such a stud as Simon that would kill him, she knew but it didn't stop her laughing at his predicament.

Simon was sitting back in his office chair with his now limp dick laid across his thigh. It was smeared with saliva, and one little ribbon of cum that went from the eye to mid thigh. Jillian crawled over and licked the last stand up and smiled "wastes not want not!"
The two of them got dressed and Simon embraced her in a passionate deep tongue twisting kiss before she left to return home and await her wimpy geek of a husband Iain.
Several hours later she was still sat alone when a knock at the door disturbed her. Walking over to the front door she opened it to find Simon stood there with a huge grin on his face. "I sent Iain on an errand that should tie him up for several hours!... can you suggest something to do?"
Jillian launched herself at him wrapping her legs around his back and kissing him deeply, not caring if anyone could see her or not. "I want you to fuck me Simon, fuck me till I beg you to stop PLEEEEASE!"
The idea of Simon shooting load after load of cum into my willing slutty pussy turned me on so much. I never gave my husband Iain a second thought. I was already leading him to our bedroom where I intended to let him fuck my brains out if he would. Jillian groped at his groin finding an already hard cock straining to get out. She could hardly wait to release it from the tight confines of his jeans and boxers.
Simon and her, began to kiss again as they fumbled frantically to strip each other naked. "I'm going to fuck you senseless you little slut!" Simon moaned as his cock sprang free smacking against his belly.
"Oh I fucking do hope so you fucker!" Jillian groaned. She dipped a hand into her pussy which was already dripping wet and fed him her juices.
"Mmmm!... tastes like nectar baby!" he moaned.
Then without ceremony he mounted her, his hard cock gliding easily and deeply into her willing pussy. Simon began to thrust into Jillian's pussy, hard fast and animalistic sex no frills just frantic fucking. Jillian had several small orgasms at this new way of being fucked each bringing a small but audible moan of satisfaction from her as she held onto his body whilst being fucked hard.
All too soon she felt him thrust deep hold himself there and then the familiar spurting of his cock depositing his cum deep in her womb.

"Oh fuck yes!...yes!...yes! Fill me with your cum baby!" she was groaning wildly. "I fuckin love how your cock pulsates inside my pussy don't you fucking dare stop give me it all! All your cum lover!"

"Jesus God almighty it feels fucking huge inside me keep fucking me baby!"
"Anything my little slut wants she gets!" and with that he kept pumping her pussy hard the loud slapping noises and groans filling the bedroom the likes of which it had never heard before tonight.
As Simon pumped the pussy of this willing little slut he thought of how he loved the feeling of his bareback cock sliding in and out of the married slutty pussy. Jilly's pussy, her cunt stretched, the skin stretched taut around his shaft, skin to skin and how good it would feel filling her married slut of a pussy with his thick gooey cum. He knew for instance that when the time came he would penetrate her to the fullest passing her cervix and plant his load deep inside her womb, a place her nerdy husband could never reach. He on the other hand would fill her womb to overflowing with each and every load he deposited.
He even thought of how it looked as it oozed out of her stretched hole after he withdrew showing him that his little slut was full to overflowing. He had even thought of the possibility of impregnating Jillian, something her husband and she had been trying to do for so long unsuccessfully and allowed himself a wicked grin at the thought. It made it so much more exciting to think he could knock up his little slut at any time luck being with him.

Jillian was also thinking of the big cum load she wanted to feel being deposited in her pussy and deep inside her womb, she truly loved the feeling of being filled to overflowing. Then Simon surprised her again he stopped fucking her, pulled his cock out and spun her around until they were in the 69 position. Jillian was surprised as He rarely ate her out and yet she couldn't wait to feel his mouth on her labia, his lips sucking greedily on her clitoris and his tongue delving deep inside where his cock had been only moments before. Simon ate her out with a gusto she had never known before not even by Iain who was extremely good at cunnilingus, he had to be to make up for his feeble dick, she thought as pleasure after pleasure wave coursed through her body. Jillian bobbed her head up and down on his mighty organ and sucked, licked and nibbled for all she was worth.
Just as quickly as it had started, it was over. Simon spun her round again and re-entered her pussy balls deep in one thrust pushing the air from her lungs "Huummph!" she groaned as he bottomed out. A few thrusts later he rolled onto his back and Jillian was lifted up and lowered down to be impaled onto his cock. Jillian rode his cock like a rabbit, up and down faster and faster her tits flopping around as she did. Simon lay there meeting her thrusts with ones of his own so their bodies continued to make loud slapping squelching noises as they met together. As Simons thrusts to meet Jillian's became more aggressive, he was really ramming it into her welcoming cunt, and in what seemed like seconds later he erupted he pulled Jillian down hard onto his cock, it punched through her cervix and began flooding her womb with shot after shot of his hot fertile cum.

Simon waited until he had finished Cumming and then eased Jillian off the top of himself, his now flaccid cock lay in a combination of his and her slime, against his inner thigh. Jillian lay looking at it as it shrank and then put her hand on it to play with it again. "Oooh fuck that feels good baby!" moaned Simon. Jillian admired how his cock was so big and thick even when semi erect. She reached between his legs and Simon opened them to allow her easier access. She felt his big balls that lay on the mattress.
"I do hope there is some more cum for me in these babies!" groaned Jillian.
"Keep playing with them like that and it's your face and hand that'll get it not your pussy!" moaned Simon.
"Fuck me again Please Simon!" Jillian groaned as his cock reached its fully erect state once again.
Jillian took his cock into her welcoming mouth once gain and sucked on the already free flowing precum that tasted oh so sweet. Jillian pulled her mouth from Simon's cock and took his heavy balls into her mouth one at a time and sucked them deep into her mouth, rolling her tongue around them for good measure. They had a beautiful musky aroma and tasted of her as well as him.

Simon moaned as she rolled them around in her mouth; "Oh for fucks sake, I do love the way you suck on my big nuts you little slut!..They'll soon be full of spunk for your sweet fuckable cunt!"
Jillian moved alternately between his balls and his cock lavishing both with equal amounts of attention. His cock seemed to get harder and bigger as she did so until Simon had enough, and said;
"Get your ass over here on all fours you randy little bitch, prepare yourself to be fucked mercilessly!"

He gripped her hips and fed his cock past her engorged labia, into her vulva and deep into her inner fuckhole. He began to fuck her with long, steady strokes, felling her pussy flex and pulse as he pumped his cock into her. It only took a few more heavy thrusts and he felt her cervix open and the end of his cock pass through into her womb on each thrust thereafter.
Jillian was in bliss, her pussy was tingling her stomach was fluttering and her head was spinning as she lurched, even ran towards her inevitable orgasm. She could feel Simon pumping her for all he was worth, then his cock started to pulsate, throb and finally the tell tale signs of his cum starting to shoot into her womb.
"Ooooh Fuuuuck! Yeah! Yes! Yes!" Simon groaned as he continued to unload his seed deep inside her;
"Ohh yes slut take my fucking load, feel me fill your slutty pussy with my baby juice!"
Jillian lay there, her emotions, were she felt, something she was unable to describe. He lay on top of her still pumping his cock into her as it softened. He was however still hard enough to keep her pussy plugged, and would occasionally give her a hard thrust pushing more of his cum back into her. Jillian realised then that he was trying to ensure his cum stayed in her and perhaps give her the baby she desperately craved.
"Thank you Simon!" she almost cried. "Thank you I love your big fucking cock so much I want us to do this more often will you? Please, please, say yes!"
Jillian pressed her lips to his and kissed him more lovingly than she could ever remember herself doing with Iain. They both got redressed and were sharing a long lingering kiss which was however short lived as they both heard the front door close and Iain call out "I'm home darling!"
TBC...Perhaps.



        The Schoolteacher Requires Some Help!

        Cheating wife with young stud.

        
Url: https://www.literotica.com/s/the-schoolteacher-requires-some-help

Title: The Schoolteacher Requires Some Help!

Author: easyballs

Category: First Time

Description: Cheating wife with young stud.

Tags: pre-cum, stretched, fingered, ass, cum, suck, cock, cun, pussy, cheating wife
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The sweat was dripping from my brow and my chest glistened in the mid afternoon sun, as I mowed the lawn of Mrs Stephenson, or Julie as she liked to be called. I glanced over again at the inert figure laid out on the sun lounger. Julie was lain there in a skimpy bikini her legs open just enough for me to keep catching a glimpse of the shape of her pussy lips taut against the skimpy material. The school holidays were a bummer, up until then I had mowed the lawn without a distraction, but for the past few times 'Julie' had taunted me and my throbbing hard on by laying around with her ample tits and tight assed pussy just hidden from view to the point it was becoming a major distraction.
I was getting ever closer to her and my view was getting ever better of my wandering eyes, I could hardly walk straight behind the mower. Julie wriggled a little on the sun bed and her legs opened even further, my cock almost jumped out of my shorts. As I looked back towards her, her head was tilted up and her chest glistened with sun cream. Her eyes hidden by the dark sunglasses, she called out to me; "Mark will you come here a minute?"
I stopped the mower and tried to walk over my hand hiding my straining cock in my shorts. "Yes Julie what can I do for you?" I asked.
"Can you rub some cream into my back I want to tan all of myself in this glorious weather? I watched as she looked straight at my groin area and smiled, as she turned over to allow me to rub sun cream into her back. She reached around and undid her bikini top, allowing me the knowledge that her ample tits were now free from restraint.
I started rubbing some cream into her back, my hands sliding easily over her smooth sculpted back until I couldn't resist taking a chance and sliding them down her sides so to touch the sides of her squashed breasts. She moaned slightly but didn't stop me. I became braver and slid my hands further down until I was almost cupping her breasts in my hands on each manoeuvre. I could feel her nipples taut and hard as I flicked them with my fingers. My cock was by now poking out of the top of my shorts in excitement.
I moved from rubbing her tits to stroking up the legs with cream, not one word was being spoken, as I massaged sun cream into her upper legs and indeed her legs opened even further until I dared to rub one of my fingers over her mound and bikini clad ass. Her moans got louder and I took this as a sign she wasn't about to stop me so I got even more daring. I slid a finger all the way up the outline of her pussy, making Julie moan loudly "Oh Mark that feels so gooood!"
I began to use two fingers pushing the thin material into her crack and wriggling them around. Julie began pushing her ass back towards my invading fingers, "Oh God yes!" she hissed as I shoved two fingers and material in to my first knuckle joint and twirled them around and over her now erect clitoris.
By now I was determined I was going to fuck this woman, this cock tease and with making that decision I told her to turn over so I could do her front as well. Julie wriggled over and lay there mouth open and tongue licking her lipstick lips eagerly. I only had one thing I needed to know before I returned to my seduction of this married beauty. "When does Ben get home?" I asked
"Not for hours yet!" Julie moaned. I smiled as I thought of all the sordid things I intended to make this hot little minx do for me. I pulled the loose bikini top off of her and immediately dropped my mouth onto her right tit and nipple, kissing and suckling on her like a calf to a cow. My right hand twisted and tweaked at her left tit making her moan.
"Do my tits hard, I like to have them played with harder!" she groaned as I obliged by nibbling on her teat with my teeth harder. My left hand had found its way inside the bikini bottom and was busily twirling around in a very wet pussy. One finger fully embedded inside her pussy while the others rubbed her clean shaven mound, bumping against the hard little nub of her clit as they did. Her moans were getting louder and by now I had also wriggled out of my shorts. My cock standing fully erect and my balls achingly swinging between my legs.
I slipped myself between her legs, and pulled the thin material aside, then grabbed her legs and pulled them apart. Positioning my cock between her puffy wet lips, I grabbed her hips and shoved hard, my erect cock disappeared into her juicy love hole. Covering my rock hard rod of steel in her copious juices, I began ramming into her as fast as I could; loud squelching noises began to fill the air.
Julies began moaning and soon her moans were getting louder and more frequent;
"Oh gawd...yes...yes ....yes oh God!"
"Don't stop..Fuck me fuck me harder you fucker!" she moaned.
"You fuckin love it don't you? You cock teasing little bitch!" I grunted between thrusts. I had every intention of teaching Mrs fuckin, Julie fuckin, Stephenson the schoolteacher, pay for teasing me for weeks when I cut her lawn. Now I was determined to cut her fucking cockiness down a few pegs, and ensure she learned a solid lesson.
My cock slipped easily from her well abused cunt, sliding up the crack of her ass, dragging the combined mixture of our love juices up and over the tight rosebud of her ass. My mind worked evilly as I grabbed my cock in my hand and positioned it at her anus. Before she could object I shoved the first couple of inches, my knob end, into her tight asshole. The moan that escaped her was almost enough to drive me to sympathy, if I hadn't set my mind on submitting her completely to my will.
"That's it bitch, you like your ass being filled eh?"
"Oooh Too Big, Too big!!..You're ripping me open fuck! fuck! Fuck!...Aaaaargh!"
"Take it like the slut you are, open your ass for me, use your hands to make yourself open up for my cock!" I grunted.
Julie obediently obeyed, her red painted fingernails bright against her taut white ass, as she pulled her asscheeks wider to allow my continued fucking of her ass. I watched amazed, pleased and satisfied as inch by glorious inch I went deeper and deeper with every thrust, her puckered asshole was frothing and foaming as the cum covered cock slid in and out of this newly invaded hole. I loved the way her ass gripped my rigid cock, the way it gripped and grabbed at it as it assaulted her virgin asshole. Julie however had gotten over her initial pain and now seemed to be enjoying my ass fucking.
"Oh my god that feels good....don't stop!....oh yes! Yes! Fuck my ass you cunt!" She grunted as her animalistic feelings took over. her mind now totally into what was happening, the thoughts of her poor husband now gone completely and just concentrating on the sexual feelings and enjoyment I was giving her.
I then decided I wanted to stifle her moans and groans so pulled my cock from her well abused ass and pulled her up onto all fours before presenting my filthy cock to her, "Suck it bitch!" I ordered. Julie opened her mouth and without hesitation slipped her mouth over my ass used cock.
Her mouth slid up and down on my pre-cum and ass juice covered cock, cleaning me off like a good little slut, the slut I had made her. Her mouth moved almost seamlessly to my well coated balls, her juices and my pre-cum covered them both hanging between my legs like a couple of pool balls in a sock. Swinging loosely, but dripping in combined juices, her tongue flicked out and collected the first of several long strands of these juices before popping my balls one at a time into her eagerly sucking mouth. Julie then laid down on her back and used her hand to pull my cock back towards her mouth making me straddle her head.
Her tongue and mouth were furiously lapping and sucking on my balls, her tongue occasionally flicking down the crack in my ass to lick at my back hole. I grabbed her head and pulled her mouth over the top of my cock.
I had my right hand wrapped in her long black hair forcing her head and mouth over my cock. She was gagging for it, sucking like a fucking Hoover, desperate to drain my balls. I wasn't wasting my free hand; I was busily stuffing four fingers up her dripping wet cunt. Frigging her furiously her moans filled the air as I straddled her grinning like a Cheshire cat.
Knowing I was near to Cumming I took my cock from her mouth, beating it furiously with my right hand, my lefts held my balls squeezing them gently. Until I shot stream after stream of hot spunk all over her pretty face and into her mouth. I began calling her all sorts of filthy sordid names.
"Uhhh Slut...fuckin slapper...gonna paint your face with my spunk you cunt!" as stream after stream of my pent up lust splattered over her face almost covering every inch of it.
"That's it bitch..Take it like the slut you are.. Go on your gagging for it a'int you?"
When my cock started to go limp I shoved it back in her mouth; "clean it you slapper!" I ordered.
When she had sucked and licked it clean I would take my cock out wipe it all over her spunk covered face and shove it back in her mouth for more cleaning treatment. "Don't forget my balls you bitch!" I reminded her after several face wipes and cleanings.
Julie eagerly lapped it up until every last drop was gone and my cock laid limp against her cheek, my balls cleaned and hanging limp against my inner thigh. Julie looked up at me and said "Can you cut my grass more regularly Mark?" Now who said I can't help a slut in need?
Six months on and with winter approaching the driveway, guttering, car and pathways around the property apparently require my undivided attention throughout the winter months on a weekly basis. I aint complaining would you?
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Billy and Calista had been dating since the 7th grade after bonding through a mutual love of movies and comics. To most people they seemed a very mismatched couple.
They were both short and slender, but that's where the similarities ended - Billy was the typical "pencil-necked geek". He had no interest in any body building, instead preferred reading and conversation. He was neither a muscular, but had the complete scrawny girl arms and thick glasses.
Calista on the other hand was the blonde and beautiful girl-next-door type. She had a beautiful and breathtakingly pretty face, a cute petite body, all the right shape and coupled with generous sized breasts which looked enormous on her girlish frame. Billy was not totally oblivious to her good looks but his line of thought was more that her best feature was her alluring blue eyes. This just went to show how effeminate he was compared to the other guys at college; they were the typical teenager of big boobs and lots of pussy action wherever and whenever it could be obtained. But not Billy, he was far too righteous to behave in that sort of manner.
While most people thought Calista could do much, much better for herself than this geeky Billy, the two of them got along great together due to their similar personalities - despite her good looks she had always been very shy and sweet almost naive, a bit like Billy, not unaware of the sexual tensions of the typical teenager, but rather chose not to admit to them. It was almost like she didn't really realise or know how hot she was, to the other guys in her college. Plus, Billy and she, well they had known each other since kindergarten and there was nobody she trusted more.
All through high school both of them had been inseparable and very much in love, well as much as love had been back then, only developing into a more mature love in the latter years of high school..
The only thorn in their side was, or rather had been was a bully of a boy called Brock who was one year above them. Brock was the complete opposite of Billy - tall, muscular, supremely cocky (in more than one sense of the word, and he knew it) and ruggedly handsome as many girls would have vouched for if asked.
Not only had he the reputation of bedding many of the girls in his year, but it was common knowledge albeit rumoured, that he had slept with Mrs. Abbatiello, their highly sexy and voluptuous home economics teacher. These rumours had never or were never substantiated but according to the high school grapevine it was all true - it was even rumoured that they did it in her classroom during lunch on more than one occasion.
But Callista was the one girl at school who had resisted all of Brock's advances. No matter how much he pressured her, Calista refused to cheat on her childhood sweetheart, not even once. This had made Brock absolutely livid, he was furious with her, he Brock the high school desire of every girl in college, was used to getting any girl he wanted. Sadly, due to Calista's refusal to sleep with him or even date him to allow Brock to work on her to achieve his aim, meant that Billy was forced to endure relentless bullying as punishment. That had gone on for almost eighteen months, until Brock graduated and went off to university on a football scholarship.
Brock had however sought out Billy for one final hiding, before leaving, when the huge college jock had administered one last beating to Billy which had been particularly more brutal than the others. Between the bone-jarring punches, that Brock had administered, he gloated very sincerely to Billy that "...One day, I'm going to fuck that little girlfriend of yours brains out - and she's going to love it!" ...Billy had winced and cried out even more as those punches and kicks had more effort on pain infliction than the others.
After Brock had disappeared from their lives, for the next year, Billy tried to put Brock out of his mind and things between Calista and him were better than ever.
Brock, meanwhile, was enjoying the fruits of university life - nothing but sex, football, more sex, partying and lifting weights, and even more sex, to get his muscle-bound physique into even better shape. But despite all the fun he was having, he had never forgotten his promise to Billy about Calista - she was the girl who got away...the one he most desired, the one who gave him rock hard erections that he had to beat off to lying in bed most nights. The one he even thought of as he screwed the ass of some other college girl laid under him as one of his new conquests.
That however was only for now, he told himself, his luck would change he had no uncertainty about that. Life at times can be cruel and unfortunately for our two lovebirds, Calista and Billy, especially Billy, luck had always been on Brock's side. The fates always seemed to align to give him whatever he wanted - and sampling the carnal delights of Calista's hot little body was no exception to what he wanted, desired, lusted after!
When Billy and Calista eventually graduated from the high school, where their love had blossomed, into the occasional sexual tryst of mutual masturbation, not having fully had sex together waiting for that special moment meant that when they did graduate Calista was still pretty naive about sex, and Billy even more so.
On discovering they had to go to different universities, they had gotten a bit upset; this would be the first time in years they had been apart for any length of time. They both however promised to stay true to each other and once they went to their respective colleges, had engaged in video chats nearly every day.
Trouble, however was brewing in their confined little paradise. Billy was unaware, and Calista hadn't told him due to the beatings he had given Billy at high school, she hadn't wanted to upset him in any way.
Brock, his all time bully and nemesis, was at the same university as her, his Calista! They had bumped into each other on her orientation day and since then had made it his mission to seduce her. Intent on fulfilling his promise to Billy the geeky wimp he hated, he was even more determined to bed her than before especially that Billy wasn't there so couldn't interfere with any of his plans.
Brock spent ages, constantly complimenting her, inviting her to parties and flirting with her at every opportunity. Calista, trying to save Billy any concern, had failed to mention any of this to Billy - she knew the hell Brock had caused and didn't want him to worry.
For weeks, Calista vigorously ignored Brock's advances, but it was like he was always there, at every opportunity he would emerge from the shadows and be next to her, with her, always waiting to pounce. Finally Calista had, had enough so she reluctantly agreed to go on one date so he would agree to leave her alone. The date however developed into Brocks territory, where it involved lots of alcohol and dancing against his rock-hard body, and she had felt his rock hard cock pressing against her, to her shame she had felt herself becoming increasingly damp at the sexual thoughts coursing through her mind as they had danced. Her face was she felt bright red and she had buried it in Brocks shoulder, Brock being Brock had taken that to mean she was desirous of him, and had put his seduction plan into action immediately.
The next morning:
Billy was relaxing in his own dorm room, happily thinking sweet thoughts about his high school sweetheart, whom they had planned to meet up together that very next weekend. He stared at her picture on his phone, sighing and mewing like a girl, instead of a young man; he was undoubtedly very feminine in his thoughts and actions. Even his college friends had nicknamed him gay bob due to his feminine actions. He sighed again for the countless time about how perfect she was.
Telling himself it wouldn't be long now, and they would be holding hands and walking down the street together sharing smiles and sweet tender kisses. He missed her terribly and couldn't wait for the weekend so they could finally be in each other's arms again. On the pic on his phone, she was dressed in a peach coloured dress that hugged her ample breasts and showed off a hint of cleavage.
Like everything else she wore, it was a sexy look without being sleazy. He loved her sweet smile, her cascading blonde hair, her captivating eyes and cute button nose - everything about her was amazing. He might even get his cock played with if he behaved, he liked that, perhaps he may even get to play with Calista at the same time, that thought got him hard and he was about to beat off to that thought when the unimaginable happened, the one thing that would destroy all his hopes and thoughts...
...It had been a couple of weeks since Billy last saw Calista, what with their universities around three hours drive apart, they only got to see each other a few times each month.
Suddenly, a video call request came through from Calista's number. Smiling, Billy accepted the call - he hadn't heard from her since yesterday, which was odd. He was eager to find out what she had been up to last night. It was this very thought he was about to regret.
Billy's adoring smile disappeared like snow of a heater. He curled his lips in hatred as he was confronted with the image of his high-school bully Brock, grinning evilly. The big jock was lounging in a bed and appeared to be shirtless... or naked.
Then things got worse as Billy immediately recognized the pink bedspread as belonging to Calista: they looked stained and rumpled. His heart sank into the pit of his stomach. His mouth dried up and he found himself shaking with fear and concern, concern for himself and his loving Calista. However before he could force himself to speak, Brock broke the silence.
"Hey there dipshit," he snickered quietly. "Remember the last thing I told you I would do when I beat you up in high school? Well, fuckwit it happened last night - five times! Hey, or maybe it was six... I kind of lost count."
He tilted the phone screen around, to reveal Billy's worst fears on the screen - Calista was in bed with Brock beneath the sheets. She was naked and fast asleep. Her bare breasts rising and falling with each breathe. Instead of being aroused Billy found his cock, which had been hard was now shrivelled and soft at the sight. Fear of what may have or did happen had taken over his senses and he found himself feeling very, very depressed. The beautiful teenager was snuggled nakedly against Brock; her left breast was now mashed against his muscular side, as he leaned in to give Billy a bird's eye view..
Billy was speechless. His mind didn't want to comprehend what he was seeing even as his soul cried out in anguish. The worst part was that she was smiling in her sleep - a gentle look of contentment that came from a long, hard fucking.
"C-C-C-C-" Billy was unable to form coherent sentence as his mind and limbs turned to jelly. Flopping onto the floor. It was more than he could take, he let out a pitiful low wail and shook his head violently from side to side, as if to rouse himself from a bad dream, trying desperately to prove to himself what he was seeing wasn't real. Brock just laughed, as he saw his bullied geek begin to sob uncontrollably on the floor. The phone having fallen in the one position that allowed Brock to witness the devastation this realisation that he, the cock supreme had defiled his girlfriend, and not only that but had taken her virginity, that very virginity that he and Calista had saved so determinedly for that special occasion.
"Don't bother saying anything, loser. I've muted Calista's cell phone so she won't be able to hear you, no matter how much you scream. Now sit back and enjoy the show, dickweed! I'm about to wake up your girlfriend - sorry, EX-girlfriend - and fuck her brains out all over again. Watch and learn."
As Brock's cruel words washed over him, Billy began to wretch and hyperventilate. This was his worst nightmare, becoming an awful reality. Every fibre of his being screamed at him to switch off the phone, but it was as if his arms had been shattered by what he was seeing: unable to move or react all Billy could do was lay there, a broken young man, and watch.
Still smirking, Brock moved out of the bed and propped Calista's phone against her desk to give an unobstructed view of the bed. He winked at the camera and gave his cock a few tugs which caused it to quickly stiffen. Like the rest of Brock, it was tall, thick and powerful. Billy knew and realised that even if Calista came back to him, there was no way his skinny five inch penis would ever satisfy her. The thought caused him to weep bitter tears of defeat, sobbing and retching, he watched on, his body frozen in position, eyes glued to the screen as his nemesis moved to fuck his woman.
Brock got back into bed with the woman Billy loved and slowly peeled the sheet off her body, revealing all those mouth-watering curves that he, Billy, would never get to see or feel again.
Billy watched as the sight of Calista's nude body and sexy bed-mussed hair caused Brock's erection to throb even harder. The fact that wimp was watching and dying inside only made Brock even hornier. He leant down and gently nuzzled her sweet-tasting neck as his hand gently squeezed one of her bare breasts. He ran his tongue up and down her neck a few times as his fingers teased her nipple to erection. Toying with the nipple between finger and thumb, pulling and twisting it gently, causing it to grow in his grip.
After a few minutes of this sensual treatment, Calista's eyes slowly opened with a couple of lethargic blinks. As her gaze met Brock's she smiled sweetly and stretched out on the mattress. She was still sore from last night, but it was the kind of ache she could get used to. Being with Brock had opened her eyes to the endless possibilities that great sex offered. She knew what she had done to Billy was wrong and she expected to feel incredibly guilty in the days to come. But right now, she just wanted to enjoy the moment.
"Rise and shine, baby," Brock murmured as he flicked his tongue against her neck. "Sleep well?"
"You know full well that I didn't get much sleep," she replied with a cheeky grin. "...And you seem to be doing enough 'rising' for the both of us!" She cut a playful glance at his morning erection and gave a soft giggle. After all the times he had fucked her last night, she couldn't believe he was still hard! Her laugh turned into a moan as one of his thick fingers flicked across a pink nipple. Wasting no time, Brock pressed his mouth against hers hotly, muffling her sweet sounds of pleasure as he kissed her long and hard.
They started feeling each other up. That alone was enough to piss Billy as he watched broken hearted on the phone screen in his dorm. Slumped, beaten, defeated, all feelings that shot through him as he watched Brock take control of what was his girlfriend.
"God I could kiss you all over you gorgeous hunk!" moans Calista." How I managed to say no for so long is beyond me, you have a wonderful body Brock, ...your my very own stud!"
Brock eventually rolled onto his back and she proceeds to kiss him all over, kissing and nibbling her way all over his broad muscular chest, down his six pack until she reached his lower torso. She flicked her tongue around his navel and traced lines all over his stomach. Brock was moaning softly throughout her administrations allowing Billy to hear how much he was enjoying it.
Brock decided he'd had enough of her oral skills on his body now it was time for oral skills of a different nature. Grabbing her head Brock forces her mouth onto his dick, and slides the full length of ten inches of hot throbbing cockmeat into her mouth which she eagerly accepted. In between wet sloppy sucking sounds, Billy hears her say;
"You taste so good"..."Mmmmm!"
"Oh, that feels so good! Keep doing that!"..."I love the things you do with your mouth and tongue" moaned Brock,
Calista groans between mouthfuls of hard throbbing pre-cum coated cock, "Give me that come, honey. I want it in my mouth. Come on, give it to me"
Brock positions himself carefully to ensure he makes Billy see every sordid detail. For ten glorious minutes Billy is forced to watch his nemesis Brock being orally pleasured by his girlfriend until Brock starts moaning louder;
"Oh fuck, fuck, oh god baby don't stop! Oh my god, I love it when you do that!...I'm Gonna cummmmmmm!"
"Get ready!...get ready babes... here it comes...here if fucking Cummmmms!!.. Another load of hot baby batter for you my dear...Ooooooh Yeeeeeeaaaah!"
Brock erupts in her mouth and Callista being the newly found slutty woman she is, swallows every drop. Without waiting a minute Brock scoops her up in his arms, tosses her onto the bed on her back, and they resume kissing heavily, stroking each other with him on top. This goes on for around ten minutes, with Brock moving from her lips, to her throat, to her breasts, down to her stomach and on down to her cum filled pussy, and back again. By now he's rock hard again.
Brock then moves back to her pussy and she moans as his lips attach themselves to her sex.
"Go on stud!..I want you to suck out all the juices you just put in me with your mouth..Don't miss a drop!" Calista groans as Brock eagerly cleans her pussy out of their combined juices.
Billy is devastated, never before had he imagined his girlfriend would do or permit such sexual acts to be performed or to perform them. That was until now and yet he was still unable to take his eyes from the pictures on the phone screen.
Brock had by now finished his eating out of Calista's pussy, his cock being fully erect again a mere five minutes after having came. He climbs on top of her and slowly enters her inch by inch and they begin to make love, kissing all the while. Knowing how Billy will hate seeing him take his woman Brock starts off real slow, romantic like, which rips Billy's heart out even worse. It's like watching how he imagined it would be between him her boyfriend, and her, his girlfriend who were deeply in love. All the time Billy can hear them whispering things to each other in- between kisses but despite straining his ears, Billy can't make it out - which makes it even worse.
Brock rides Calista gently for about ten minutes, all the time whispering and stroking each other as Billy watches, mouth open, aghast at what is happening.
Eventually Brock rolls onto his back with her on top. They are still fully entwined; his large thick cock never leaves her pussy almost like a coupling point that requires serious effort to disengage.
From head to toe the two lovers, with their mouths working feverishly over each other's lips and faces, Calista has her first orgasm which Billy is sure is loud enough to wake the whole dorm up.
"Ooooooooh Yeeeessss!...Yeeeeessssss!...Oh Fuck!...OH Fuck!"
While she's recovering from her orgasm, Brock slides out of her and rolls her on her back again. He then slides down her body spreads her legs for the camera and allows Billy to see her well used pussy. He then Dives in and begins eating her out again, taking her to several more minor orgasms.
He is vocal during his oral lovemaking - telling her how amazing her pussy tastes and how he wants to eat her out all day.
"I could spend hours, no all day!.. between your legs; teasing... sucking; sipping; tasting you" Brock groaned." Give me that come, honey. I want it in my mouth. Come on, give it to me!"
"Kiss me there... Lick every inch of me" moaned Calista, "I want you to suck out all my juices with your mouth."..." Oh God baby don't stop! Oh my god, I love it when you do that!"
"Oh God you like my juicy pussy don't you!"..."I can't believe what you're doing! Please don't stop!"She moaned.



Brock grinned evilly at the camera as he said, "I love pleasing you and the sounds of your pleasure drive me crazy babes!"
Billy watched shell-shocked as Calista ran her hands through his hair and arches her back, writhing and moaning as Brock brings her to the brink of climax and then backs away, teasing her out of her mind. These moments are especially painful for Billy - he had always wanted to try oral sex but they had both been too shy to bring it up. She had never sucked him and he had never gone down on her. Now she was doing both with Brock and loving it.
Twice Brock takes Calista to an orgasm, whilst using his mouth and tongue. Billy by now is sobbing and wailing as fits of retching rack his body.
After making her come twice, Brock rolls her onto her hands and knees. Then to give Billy an even better view of what he is doing grabs the camera and zooms in to show a close up off her ass high in the air and his mouth working overtime on her swollen, wet pussy. Not before he rims her asshole does Brock return the camera to its place of vantage. He gives thumbs up to the phone camera and enters her from behind.
Billy watches that gargantuan cock enter his girlfriend with little or no resistance, having been well broken in the previous night. Brock administers a hard, brutal fuck from behind. The only sounds in the room were the sweaty slap of their colliding bodies, Calista's sweet moans and the occasional loud grunt from her muscle-bound lover. Billy could see and hear everything. While he fucked her doggy-style, Brock ran his strong, manly hands all over her body; paying particular attention to her swaying breasts. Every time he squeezed them her pussy would clench and quiver around his cock, causing him to shudder in delight. Calistas moans would get louder and then almost whimperingly disappear.
"Did Billy ever fuck you like this?" he groaned into her ear, while nibbling on her ear lobe. He made sure to say it loud enough for Billy to hear through the phone. Calista desperately refused to answer, instead she gripped the bed sheets even harder and gave out a long, drawn out moan. She didn't want to think about Billy right now. Instead she shook her head signifying no, and continued to move her hips backwards thrusting herself onto his thrusts.
"DID HE?" Brock demanded louder this time. He picked up the pace as his hands returned to her attention-starved breasts. He tweaked both her nipples simultaneously, making her cry out in both pain and pleasure, knowing that every touch and caress he administered would be killing that wimp Billy. That thought made him grin evily as Calista immediately exploded in orgasm; her fourth that morning. Brock had to repeat the question several times as she bucked, moaned, groaned and cried out in ecstasy screaming through her climax.
"No, never!" Calista finally admitted between moans. "No one has ever made me feel like this. I wish I'd given into you sooner!" She turned her face, twisted herself to allow their lips and mouths to meet, and engaged in a passionate kiss.
Contented for now, Brock returned the kiss with fervour, his geeky victim temporarily forgotten. All that mattered right now was their incredible kiss, his tightly pussy-wrapped cock and his hands on her perfect tits.
Billy, meanwhile, was crying like a baby once again. Just when he thought there were no more tears left in his scrawny body, Brock found a way to wring out some more? He continued to watch through bleary eyes as Brock brought Calista to the edge of orgasm once again. After a few more minutes of fucking, it was time to change things up again. He wanted her to bounce up and down on his cock - Billy was sure to love that. But first he would get her to suck his dick some more, maybe followed by the 69 position. The morning was filled with so many possibilities! Giving her arse a playful slap, he slid out of her and kneeled on the end of the bed.
"Come over here and wrap those sweet lips around my dick baby." He glanced at the phone on the desk and winked.
"Uh, okay baby!" Calista groaned, she looked adorably cute when she blushed. This was all so new to her.
Turning around, she wrapped her arms around his neck and kissed him long and deep. The feel of her full breasts mashing against his chest caused Brock to grunt into her mouth. After a few more passionate kisses, he pushed down on her shoulders and she began to kiss and lick her way down his muscular body. Brock loved it when girls worshipped him this way. He smiled down at her and caressed her blonde hair as she made a wet, glistening path downwards...
Upon reaching the goal of her lover, Brock she took his huge cock in hands and slid her mouth over the tip again. Spending several minutes just concentrating on his glans. Brock found her manipulations highly erotic and was sure his cock grew even harder as she sucked on him. He held her head in his hands and she looked at him with lust as she moaned; "Just grab my head and force me closer!"
Brock allowed her to set the pace, knowing full well that Billy can still see everything. His cock disappeared down her throat and would reappear covered in saliva, and pre-cum before she would alternate between sucking on his big hairy balls, and on the space between hiss asshole and balls. God it felt so good he almost came on the spot. Calista was really getting into her stride now, inexperienced or not she learnt fast and was giving Brock one of the best dam blow jobs he'd had ever.
Up and down on his cock she would slide her wanton mouth and throat. Then all over his balls, her tongue would flick, her lips would nibble and suck then her hungry mouth would swallow both or just one at a time his big heavy sweaty balls, covered in her saliva and her juices and his own.
Brock then decided it was time to share another pussy eating session with Billy so developed the position into a sixty niner, with Calista on top, her mouth dribbling saliva all over the thick shaft of his cock and the pair of heavy balls resting between his legs. Brock began sucking, licking, nibbling and delving his tongue deep inside Calista's honey sweet tasting pussy as he turned up the heat on her watching geeky boyfriend or rather her ex by now. He laughed as he continued to eat her out and she sucked on him for all she was worth.
By now Billy was sobbing uncontrollably, so much so several other dorm guests were shouting through the locked door at him asking if he was alright and did he need anyone. Little did they know their object of fun was being cuckolded via web camera and that was the reason for his loud miserable sobs and cries of despair? If they had seen what Billy was watching, no doubt his misery would have been a hundred times worse, Billy managed to stop sobbing like a baby long enough for them to disperse, but he literally wished he was dead.
Billy returned his view to the phone which he was unable to touch far less, able to switch off, his nemesis Brock had now gotten Calista to be on top. She was riding him like a cheap slutty porn star. It was simultaneously the hottest, and yet most painful thing Billy had ever seen despite his cock being rock hard from the images he was unable to masturbate due to the racking sobs and soft wailing he was doing.
Over the next forty minutes, Billy watches as Brock fucked his Calista in a multitude of positions before finally unloading all over her belly and chest. Smiling dreamily, she rubs his cum into her skin like a lotion and they engage in another deep, soul-searching kiss.
He then asks her if she had given any thought to what he said last night. He wants her to dump Billy so they can make things official. Despite everything he has witnessed, Billy still prays she will say no. Instead, she tells him she wants that more than anything in the world and they make love one final time. Billy is gutted and begins thumping himself on the head and banging his feet like a child in temper. The people outside have returned and demand he let them in to ensure his safety, Billy is dumbstruck and can only watch as the pain finally ends with the remaining few minutes of video being played out;
"You've made me all sticky," Calista shyly giggled.
Brock laughed and gave her an affectionate kiss on the nose. This was something her boyfriend used to do to her all the time. No, not boyfriend, Calista reminded herself. Ex-boyfriend. Breaking up with Billy wouldn't be easy but she had to follow her heart. Or maybe it was lust? Either way, she needed to be with Brock. After everything she had experienced last night and this morning, there was no way she could give him up. She wanted to forget about Billy.
"Let's take a shower together," Brock said with suggestive smile. "Then we can get sticky all over again!"
Smiling lovingly, Calista took Brock's hand and allowed him to lead her into the bathroom where she would experience shower sex for the first time. It would be the first of many new experiences that day and the weeks to follow. Brock had so many things to teach her.
As they entered the bathroom, Brock turned to smirk at the phone's camera one last time. With Calista's back to him, he flipped Billy the bird and mouthed "fuck you" before closing the door.
Billy was completely broken. He watched as the door slammed shut, symbolically ending his relationship and only shot of happiness. A few seconds later, the sound of flowing water started. And a few minutes after that, Calista's sweet sounding moans. Billy finally found the courage to pick up the phone and turn it off. Opening the dorm door he is faced with a dozen or so of his college students and just walks past them out onto the concourse phone in hand and walks up to the car park climbs in his car and drives away, as he passes the river he stops, climbs out and throws his phone into the river. Climbing back in Billy starts crying again, he was still crying when he ran into the wall almost killing himself, twenty minutes later.
Dr's say he may have to have a compulsory sex change due to his injuries, but hey being a sissy is so much easier as a girl isn't it!
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This is a story with promiscuous sex acts in it, with open cuckolding and sex between consenting adults if this isn't what you like leave it alone and read the beano!
*****
Hi there my name is Tom and my wife of ten years is called Ann, we have a lovely home, no kids but have an enjoyable sex life or so I thought. This story is about how I found out my wife was a cock hungry slut.
Ann works for a legal firm and is very good, this has allowed her to progress quickly and her next step was to become a partner. This however can take some time and demands patience something my wife has little off.
She was a very young thirty five years old who had a killer body, and I had often caught many guys ogling her and even a few who had required to adjust their rapidly stiffening cocks as a result. This was as far as it went or at least I thought so until that fateful night.
Our sex life as I said was okay, well we had sex at least twice a week and that satisfied us both, but when I found out why I was gobsmacked. We had been at a party which her office was holding and as the night drew on I had watched several guys grab her ass and brush deliberately against her breasts all of which I let go as my own cock was getting stiff at the thought of what I had and they wanted.
As the night went on I began to think what it might be like if she was to have sex with another man, but almost instantly dismissed it as a stupid thought no way would my wife do anything like that. The remainder of the night was spent mixing with the guests until it was time to go home. As the weeks and months passed I began to fantasise more and more about her taking another man to bed but daren't discuss it with Ann for fear of reprisals.
For several weeks Ann had been working late for several nights a week, and it was these that began to make me suspicious. I had no idea what was going on but it just didn't seem right and was beginning to annoy and frustrate me. One Friday night in particular I got a phone call from Ann to say she would be late again and not to worry she'd pick up a carry out meal on her way home. I decided to surprise her by driving there to collect her. I arrived at the offices to find the front in darkness and locked up. I had a quick wander around the side and found the back gate locked also, but just as I was about to leave thinking I had missed her I saw a light come on in one of the offices just past the gates.
I still don't know to this day what made me climb the banking over the fence and down into the car park but boy am I glad I did. It has given me so much wanking material I am now a confirmed three times a day wanker and a proper secret cuckold to boot. As I walked across the park I could see the blinds had been drawn and when I approached there was a gap at one corner beside some large rhododendron bushes. I pushed my way into the bushes and peered into the office, what I saw made me gasp.
Inside was my wife and a man, I recognised as her associate Paul, he was running his hands up her silk stockings, and pushing them into her panties. Instead of pushing him away she opened her legs further and allowed him access to slip a couple of them into her cunt. After several minutes of being finger fucked she knelt on the floor, opened his trousers, fished around inside and pulled out then took his stiff cock into her warm willing mouth. Soon her head was bobbing up and down on his stiff cock. Their moans of pleasure although muffled could still be heard clearly. I looked dup and noticed the small window at the top was cracked ajar slightly. I smiled to myself before taking my own cock out and beginning to wank myself at the sight before me. All my fantasies were coming true right in front of me; I just didn't want them to stop.
Ann was now sucking him deep into her throat until I could only see his balls nestle against her chin, droplets of saliva and what I could only assume was his pre-cum oozed out of the sides of her mouth. Then suddenly Paul spoke to her quietly and she knelt on the carpet on all fours, He positioned himself behind her and began to feed his cock into her dripping wet gash. Her moans drifted out;
"Oooooh Yessssss!..Fill my fucking slutty cunt Paul with your big thick cock... Make me your slut!"
I had never heard my wife talk dirty before and it was such a turn on. Paul began to hammer away at her cunt mercilessly all the time telling her she was his bitch, a slut and a cheap whore. The more filthy the language the more my wife seemed to enjoy it. I made a mental note to ensure I started using dirty talk during sex.
Ann then told Paul to lie on the desk, she then mounted his fully erect cock and rode him like a horse, bouncing around as he mauled at her tits calling her even more filthy names;
"You filthy little cock hungry slut...when I'm finished with you your cunt will be no use to that wimp of a husband... it'll be all mine you cheap whore!" Anne just laughed and told him to;
"Shut the fuck up stud and fill my belly with your thick juicy cum!"
They both fucked like dogs until they eventually came together and collapsed on top of the desk. I shot my load over the bushes and decided to make myself scarce. I drove home and waited on her return, I never mentioned her lies when she said she had lots more work to do and would have to work late the following Friday as well. Instead I made a plan to go and watch again.
The following Friday found me in my voyeuristic position again, with a pair of jogging bottoms on this time to allow me easy access to what would surely be my rock hard cock sooner rather than later. I had bought some delay cream and applied a good dollop to both my balls and my cock to ensure I would last, as I had refrained from sex and wanking for the whole week.
When her phone call confirming her late dalliance again had came though I was already outside her building watching the last of the staff leave. My heart sank when I saw Paul leave as well and thought for a minute she wasn't going to be with him or anyone to that matter. But when the lights all went out the cleaner left and the guards locked up the gates while I watched I wondered where she was and who was she with.
Once again I crept up the banking, over the fence and down the banking into the car park. No lights!
Where the fuck was she? I wondered. I was about to leave when a light came on in one of the upstairs offices. I saw her pull the curtains closed and panicked! How the fuck was I going to watch her with her lover tonight? I quickly returned the way I had entered and scanned the rest of the outside of the building. I found a side door on the opposite side of the building that was held open by a brick which had been placed there by someone. I pushed the door gently and it opened quietly, so I stepped inside and waited till my eyes became accustomed to the light. I could just make out a dim light coming from below a door at the top of the stairs so I crept towards it. Once there I pulled the door open and discovered a corridor, which was lit by some emergency lighting.
I walked along holding my breath in case someone came. I figured I was running parallel to the office I had seen my wife in. Just as I was about to move off again I heard her voice, muffled but definitely hers;
"You must think I'm an easy lay Mr Hunt!...If you want me as a partner you'll have to show me what's on offer now won't you!"
"You're so right you little minx!..I will show you right now!" I heard an older man's voice laughingly reply.
I walked towards the sound and found the office from the light escaping below the door, the door was closed but was the kind that had a window above the door, I looked around and found a chair to stand on and climbed up on top of it. I pried open the slatted glass a little as it was dust covered and could see right into the office. I positioned myself far enough back and to one side so I couldn't be seen and waited.
My wife was sat on the edge of the large leather topped desk, her legs swinging loosely at one side. Her boss Mr Hunt was stood next to her his hand tracing the leg of her stocking clad right thigh. From where I stood I could clearly see the damp spot on her silk knickers beneath the very short mini skirt she was wearing.
Then Ann spoke "Well David, shall we commence with my suitability interview?" as she leant forward and gave him a view of her breasts inside her blouse that had been opened enough to allow a good view of her firm but large tits.
"I think we should be able to find you more than a suitable candidate for full partnership Ann if what I hear from Paul is true!" I knew then he was going to get exactly what I hoped he was going to get.
My cock was getting harder by the second as the old lecherous devil openly ogled my wife's tits inside her blouse. "What a fine front you put on Ann" he said. Before placing both hands on them and squeezing them firmly. "And as firm as I suspected!" he laughed.
David started to slide his hands all over her body and kissed her on the lips hard. "MMMmmmm!" I heard my wife moan.
David must have whispered something to her as she opened her blouse and removed the black lacy bra to allow him full access to her tits. Then she stood up and slipped off her skirt to reveal a matching pair of black lacy knickers, black frilly suspender belt and her soft milky white thighs just complemented the outfit. I could see David's cock get harder by the second pushing against the soft trouser material. He reached down and gave his cock a rub through them, as he did I gave my own cock a firm squeeze to stop myself Cumming already.
David stood in front of her admiring the view, my own cock rock hard pulsating and throbbing it was sticking out like a tent pole. The old partner who must have been at least sixty was a lecherous old sod I thought as he took in my wife's charms. His podgy hands began to run themselves over her pert tits, flicking and pinching at her nipples. They weren't saying much now as action was definitely speaking louder than words. Their mouths joined together in a deep passionate kiss, as David's hands pawed at her tits almost pulling and pushing them off her chest. He broke from kissing her mouth to kiss and nibble at her neck, her ears then back to her lips. He definitely knew what he was doing despite being older and a little podgy; he knew what buttons to press. Her own fingers were furiously playing with her own pussy through the material of her panties. Then she moved her legs further apart, and slipped her fingers inside the material and I could see her fingers slide easily into her sopping wet gash.
"Time to get him out my little slut!" David grunted.
Ann wasted no time, she removed her fingers from inside her cunt, licked them clean before pulling and sliding his zipper down to release her prize. I felt my eyes bulge as she released the biggest cock I had ever seen. For an old guy he had a massive weapon on him, thick as a coke can and twice as long as my five inch tiddler he dwarfed my family jewels, his huge balls almost fell out of his trousers to hang heavily on the outside of his open flies
"Oh My Mr Hunt!... what a beauty a real pussy pleaser!" she moaned, her fingers wrapped barely half way around the girth flying up and down the thick shaft. His hands folded into her hair and she moved off the desk onto her knees as he forced her mouth down onto the thick bulbous tip.
"Go on bitch take me in your mouth and pleasure me!" he grunted. Anne obeyed immediately and opened her mouth wide to slide his cock deep inside her mouth. I couldn't believe how much she took in one swallow; it made me suspicious of how many cocks she had indeed swallowed without my knowledge. I could feel my own cock throb almost constantly at this glorious sight before me. My slut of a wife was doing her boss like a real pro and I was getting to watch, god does it get any better? Well it did.
David was by now fucking my wife's throat with abandon, earnestly giving her a proper face fucking. He would ram it down her throat making her make gurgling sounds before sliding almost all the way out then ramming it back down her throat making her eyes bulge and her mouth emit spittle that flew out rapidly. Ann for her part was gently squeezing his balls with each thrust or teasingly tickling or tugging on them.
Several more minutes of this facial abuse continued until David spoke to her again, She stood up and he moved his mouth to her tits biting and sucking hard on her swollen nipples making her cry out;
"Aaaaargh...God yes!...I love it...bite them... suck them hard baby!" she grunted. Her hand had a hold of his stiff cock again and was rubbing it furiously as he devoured her tits and rubbed at her pussy at the same time. I knew things were getting hotter and my own right hand was flying up and down my own shaft as I watched my slut wife pleasuring this old man, even if it was her boss it was awesome for me.
His mouth went between each breast, sucking then biting on each nipple in turn, slurping loudly, making my wife like a bitch in heat with her cries of encouragement. His fingers had now found the way inside her panties and he was frantically stuffing three of his fat podgy fingers into her cunt with abandon. Her knickers had been pulled to the side and her shaven cunt was glistening with love juice. So hard was he finger fucking her she was being lifted up onto tiptoe as he thrust into her cunt with those fat fingers.
His hand suddenly left her cunt and he grabbed her ass, his hands mauling her ass cheeks, he was truly rampant like a wild bull now as he pleasured himself with my wife's body. Her ass cheeks being pulled and squeezed apart then together as his fat finger flicked her tight little ass bud. He was enjoying himself and intended to do so as long as possible that was obvious.
Then his middle finger pushed against her stretched wide bud and disappeared inside her anus. Ann's eyes closed she bit her lovers shoulder and wriggled her ass to get more of his finger inside her. "That's it Baby finger my ass...I love my ass being finger fucked...do my ass baby do it now!"
David laughed and said "I intend to have your ass later bitch but there is another hole that needs feeding right now!" and he flipped her up onto the desktop again. Her head and shoulders laid out atop the desk her long legs dangling over the side, her knickers soaking wet never moved and I saw her pussy glistening with juices, her puffy lips splayed open from the hard finger fucking she had received from him. Then it began to happen, for the second time in just over a week I was going to see another man fuck my wife.
He lifted her right leg up onto his shoulders, her left he held in the crook of his left arm and used his right to place his cockhead against her gaping cunt hole. Ann's hands were splayed out each side of her naked body gripping the edge of the desk as if preparing what was about to happen. As he slid his length fully inside her cunt in one swift lunge I knew then it wasn't the first time she had experienced such a monster. Very soon he was pounding my wife's cunt in earnest. Anne for her part was meeting each thrust by thrusting her ass up to meet his inward thrust. Making loud wet sloppy sex sounds to join in with the filth they were by now both spouting:
"You fucking little tart...take all of my cock like the slut you are bitch!"
"Come on old man is that the best you can do with that cock... fuck me like a whore you bastard!"..."make my cunt yours...fill my belly with your hot cum you big cocked fucker!"
David was hammering my wife's cunt, my own cock erupted for a second time and sprayed my cum on the door in front of me. I used my t-shirt to wipe the mess away as the two lovers continued inside the office, oblivious to my presence.
David was sliding his fingers into her cunt at the same time and was smearing her anus with their combined juices on each outward pull. Ann's mouth was hanging open her breathing rapid, her head was flopping from side to side as her tits swung around as if on some sort of pivot, as David mercilessly pounded her cunt into submission. Then he lent down whispered something into her ear and she nodded in the affirmative before he eased up and pulled his juice covered cock out of her cunt.
He held his own cock in his hand as Anne turned over and bent over the desk, with her ass stuck up in the air. He pulled her ass cheeks apart and placed his cockhead at her anus.' For fucks sake!' I realised he was going to ass fuck her, something she wouldn't even discuss at home with me. He pushed hard and several inches of his cock slipped into her asshole. Several more attempts saw more and more of his cock disappear inside my wife's asshole. David was using one hand to hold her ass cheeks apart while using his other hand to guide his huge cock into her anus. Ann was groaning and grunting like a stuck pig;
"Ooooph Gawwwd fuck to big!...Don't stop...Oh my fuckin ass!... fuck it hurts you fucker!"..."Don't you dare stop I want all that cock in my ass you fucker!" she cried out! Moments later he was fully in, he held it inside her for a while allowing her ass to become used to his size. "Fuck me you cunt...fuck my ass!" she pleaded.
This was going to give me fantasies for life I thought as my cock spurted another load only this time it dribbled out and own onto the hall carpet, it was red swollen and aching with my wanking it but still it refused to subside in size. I couldn't believe how long and hard I was still despite having cum three times already.
Here was my well to do wife being ass fucked over her bosses desk, David was ramming into her ass and was almost stood on tip toe to ensure he had every last millimetre inside her ass. Ann was gasping and David was moaning as the inevitable end drew nearer with each hard thrust. His hands once again found my wife's swinging tits and began mauling them in earnest again. He pulled, squeezed, twisted and tugged on them like a man demented. Her nipples came in for special attention as he neared his orgasm, stretching them agonisingly hard between finger and thumb.
My wife bucked underneath him and I knew she had cum again, David lunged defiantly behind her into her asshole determined to make his thrusts last as long as possible. Then he went rigid holding his cock deep inside my wife's asshole and I saw him shove each time he shot a stream of cum into her bowels. I chose then to remove myself and return home to await my slut of a wife; I knew one thing she was getting my cock up her ass tonight no ways any different.
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It had been only two years before that Lora had got engaged to Jed Beaton. She had met his parents, Joe and Samantha Cookson; he worked as a council planning officer, a nice guy but a bit of a yes man. He was especially submissive to his wife, Samantha, a good looking forty five year old career lawyer, a confident and somewhat domineering woman. When he had met Samantha he had felt she didn't really approve of him for whatever reason, but most probably it was just a mother's view that no man was good enough for her daughter. Jed laughed as he thought of what a frigid bitch she probably was, a right uppity and snobby cow, he laughed out loud as he thought that he thanked god that his Lora wasn't anything like what he imagined her mother was like.
The two of them were about to start their new life together in London, and they wouldn't need to think or worry about her stuck up bitch of a mother so smile and get through it was his idea. He watched as her mother paraded around the lounge holding court at this they're going away party. She was putting on the airs and graces as if she was actually something and not just a council employee's wife. Jed had a thought that what his future mother-in-law really needed was a fucking good seeing too, a fucking she would never forget. That, he thought was exactly what he would like to do to her. If only I could get her alone, I'd fuck the arse, cunt and throat off, of it while she pleaded me for more, just like his Lora liked him to do to her.
he found himself sat alone thinking exactly what he would do to her if he got the chance.....tear her clothes off...strip her naked and fuck the living shit out of her. With that image on his mind he watched her flounce around the room, as he could feel his cock begin to stir in his pants, he readjusted himself and kept on thinking of what he would do to her. I'd throw her on the bed or the sofa, pull her legs wide apart and fuck her brains out, until she orgasmed on my cock!...that would teach the snooty bitch a lesson he grinned. Wonder if she would freak out..Or beg for more!.. Even if it was from her daughters husband.
He almost laughed too loud as he thought of filling her married cunt with his cum, flooding her womb, with his potent seed, was she still fertile, on the pill or did she not need to take precautions, oh god it would be fun to find out he thought. He grabbed another glass of champagne as his gorgeous fiancé wandered over and interrupted his lewd thoughts with a kiss and a quick grope at his semi erect cock as she passed with some friends. She gave him a look that said it all, what's making you so horny?
If only she knew he thought she wouldn't be smiling a dirty smile like she was right now he thought. That however was only wishful thinking on his behalf, as he couldn't really imagine the frigid bitch succumbing to his advances, as he was terrified of his fiancée finding out and separating his balls from the rest of his body, a shudder went through him at that thought. The rest of the evening went by without any issues between him and the 'ice maiden' as he had decided to call her. However he did find himself laid in bed later wide awake having screwed his fiancée and then watched as she fell asleep as he couldn't get the images of fucking her mother out of his head. A load of varying ideas flitted in and out of his mind, of what he would like to do to her, and how he suspected she would react. He soon found himself stroking his fully erect nine inches of hard throbbing cock, as he lay next to his fiancé. He imagined her trying to get him off of her or enjoying it and begging for more, he visualised her spreading her legs and him ripping her panties off, whilst pulling on her big firm tits after having rid her of her bra.
Oh how he'd love to hear her beg, scream with lust or whimper as he stuffed her prim and proper pussy full of cock, yes right up her uppity cunt! He'd show that bitch what a real fucking was. "Go on take it you bitch!" he found himself moaning out loud as he wanked himself hard feeling his cum boiling ready to shoot from his aching balls. He gritted his teeth and tried to be as quiet as possible as he shot stream after stream of cum all over his hand, belly and bed sheets thinking of his mother-in-law as if he had filled her married cunt with his load.
Nothing happened of course, well not for some time. A year later they were married, big fancy wedding at a local hotel, loads of friends and family, most of whom were his fiancées family as he didn't have a large family. But his mother-in-law Samantha had been her usual snooty self, telling him he had better take good care of her daughter or he'd answer to her. He managed to look serious enough not to cause a scene but had been simmering for ages afterwards thinking 'who the fuck does she think she is the fucking queen of Sheba!"
That had been almost a year ago and now they were getting ready to visit his in-laws over the festive period back up in Cumbria, at the families new home a detached villa that Samantha had bought with her firms bonus, and savings of both parents. Now she really did think she was someone special. Jed dreaded the days ahead but was determined to make it as pleasant as possible for the sake of his wife Lora.
The long drive around the M25, onto the M1 and Via the M6 did little to smooth his mood, the road was busy and there were several bumps on the way up. All in all it took nearly nine hours to travel to the in-laws new home. Jed had let out a huge sigh when he eventually rolled up and watched as Lora jumped out of the car and ran to greet her mum and dad. He climbed out and Joe shook his hand saying "come on in son!.. You must be knackered after that long drive!"
Jed smiled and said "I am rather tired!"...as his father in law shoved a large whisky into his hand telling him to;
"Drink up that'll help settle you!"
Dinner went by uneventful, mostly because Jed was so tired he barely heard or noticed the family conversation, somehow managing to answer when spoken to but avoiding any main discussion by himself. He may have been differently inclined if he had watched Samantha studying him carefully at opportune moments, and his interest may have been peaked if he had known why.
Samantha had taken the opportunity to study her daughters husband unhindered, she didn't really like him but not because he wasn't good enough for her daughter it was because he reminded her of her first ever proper boyfriend from college, who had taken her virginity and whom bore a striking resemblance to Jed. She would never admit it but she could see why her daughter had taken him as her husband, he had good looks, well toned and more importantly had good employment and money. She recalled her boyfriend from past years and how he had taken her cherry and moved on to other fields almost immediately, he had been a stud who built up a fair reputation amongst the female fraternity during her college years. That first boyfriend had fucked his way through college and never once had the same girl twice, he had a good sized dick on him as she recalled. Samantha had to stop thinking like that she suddenly realised her pussy was getting damp from the memories of her first sexual escapades. Stopping herself from such lewd memories she cleared her throat and launched into taking her daughter around the new home showing her all over the property. They had retired to bed sometime around ten and Jed remembered he could lie in next day as Lora had arranged to go to town with some of her friends for the day. Jed had planned on a relaxing day clay pigeon shooting with some friends after lunch, at least he'd be out of the frigid bitch's way after lunch.
The morning was filled with his mother-in-law rolling her eyes at anything he said or suggested, no fuckin wonder Joe had fucked off to his club as soon as he could. He kept thinking what is wrong with her, she just wouldn't say or acknowledge one thing he said or did as being okay, everything was a bloody drama. He found himself once again thinking that entire frigid cow needs is a good fucking up that tight cunt of hers.. Her clothes torn of her, her knickers and bra flung aside and the living daylights fucked out of her, that'd sort the snooty cow out, he bet. He still didn't have the balls to do anything about it though so contented himself with sneaking off to the toilet and tossing himself off into the pan, unloading a great wad of spunk into the bowl when he came grunting the bitch's name as he did.
Just then he heard the phone ringing and Samantha's false posh voice answering it, before she called out "Jediah it's for you a man calling himself Paul requires to speak to you!" He grimaced at the word Jediah, nobody not even Lora called him that just her. He sped down the stairs to answer the phone, picking it up he heard Paul saying;
"That you Jed old boy?"
"Yep, it's me buzz what's up?"
"Ah were going to have to cancel old bean something's come up!"
"Shit you're kidding!" he moaned "that means I'm stuck here with old foosty pants!" he whispered into the phone.
"Sorry mate no can do anything speak soon!" and then he was gone.
Jed was disappointed and now that Joe was gone, he was alone with her! 'Oh fuck' he sighed. He really didn't want to tell Samantha as she would undoubtedly gloat. Or even laugh at his misfortune. He decided to go for a walk instead, so grabbed his hat, coat and gloves he set off banging the door shut behind him in a foul mood, he set off along the path at the driveways end. He had only gone about a mile when the bloody rain started so he turned back not wanting to get wet. He thought if I can just get in without being seen I can hide upstairs in our room till Lora gets back. He quietly opened the front door and closed it as gently as he could. He couldn't hear anything so taking his boots off, coat, hat and jacket he stuck them in the hall cupboard so no one would see them and notice he was back. The last thing he wanted was Samantha finding he was back before anyone else.
Just as he was about to creep upstairs he heard what could only be described as singing by Samantha from the other side of the house. He crept along the corridor until he could see through a gap in the side of the kitchen door, to see where she was. Samantha obviously thought she was alone, as she had stripped off all her clothing and was putting them in the washer to wash. Needless to say Jed had an instant erection, as her body was still in great shape for a forty five year old. As she turned unawares he could see her he could see her shaven pussy, and her firm large tits with large stiff nipples poking from the areolas. This was far better than any image he had conjured up in the past, as she waltzed around naked oblivious to his presence.
Jed had now a major problem, his cock was by now out of the confines of his trousers and he was stroking it gently as he watched her. He was by now plucking up the courage he had lacked previously and was intent on fucking his mother-in-law right reason or none. He quickly stripped his clothes off until he too was naked, his big heavy balls and large erect cock swaying around in front of him. Slowly he pushed the door open until he was clearly visible from the kitchen area. Samantha didn't see him at first, but then she let out a shriek as she caught sight of this naked man in her peripheral vision. Turning quickly around with a horrified look on her face while trying to cover up her naked body, she let out a scream "My Godddd! .....................................what are you doing here! Get out you bastard .........................get out of here!" But Jed responded by reaching out to grasp both her wrists, forcing her arms apart to bare her succulent tits, amid the horrified look on her face. She tried desperately to free her arms from his grip, Jed meanwhile clamped his mouth over her left tit and flicked his wet tongue over the beautiful hard, pink nipple, causing it to immediately begin swelling further in his sucking mouth.
Instead of pulling or pushing him away Samantha began to moan "Oooooh! Ohhhhhhhhhh!"
Jed knew she was his now, he had his mother-in-law just where he wanted her. She was swooning with pleasure from the tonguing he was giving her tit, then he moved over to its partner. The sucking of her nipples and the caressing of her body with his now free hands, had evidently disarmed the icy bitch, allowing Jed to lift her petite body up into his arms and lay her down on the tile counter top in the Kitchen. He then pushed her knees apart to reveal her clean shaven but dripping wet sex to him. And then he planted his mouth over her cunt, sucking and licking at it, feasting on her love juices intent on eating the bitch out. This was causing her to moan out;
"Oh, Godddd! Oh, my Goooooooooood! Ahhhh! ......Ahhhhhhh!...........aiee..aieee..aieeeeeee!"
As her petite body shook and trembled in uncontrolled spasms, Jed continued to lap up the sweet nectar freely flowing from her teased pussy, and being fed to him from her first mind-blowing orgasm. "Goddd! .......I'm cummingggg! ........I'm cumminggggg! .....oh, my Gooooooooooodddd!" she screamed out in ecstasy, her body shook in uncontrolled spasms as her love juices flowed like a river into his mouth.
Once Samantha had settled down Jed lifted her up in his arms headed on down the hallway to where her bedroom was located. The door was closed but not all the way, using his foot to push it open. Jed approached the unmade bed and unceremoniously dropped the bitch onto the middle of it. Before the realisation of what was happening could take hold of Samantha, Jed was right onto her pinning her arms above her head with one strong hand grasping both her wrists, just like in his fantasies he had about just such an occasion. At this point in time, Jeff was not thinking rationally for this was just another one of his night-time fantasies, that of screwing his beautiful but frigid mother-in-law, only now he was and it was almost too good to be true even if it was against her will to an extent.
"Eieeeeee!....Aaaaaaaargh!" came the shriek as he brutally lunged forward with all of his weight behind him, forcing his steel like rod of a cock right into her tight and unprepared cunt. This was by no means intended to be a gentle lovemaking on Jeff's part, his obvious long disdain of this icy bitch of a mother-in-law had him banging away at her tight pussy with all the effort and gusto he could muster up, intent on teaching her a fucking lesson, she wouldn't be so uppity now the bitch as he held her legs wide whilst ploughing a long deep furrow in her cunt. For almost thirty minutes Jed fucked her, hard fast and determined. Samantha moaned, groaned and flopped around like a rag doll as Jed handed out to her a sound fucking she would never forget.
'Ah, FUCKKKKKKKKKK!' Jeff cussed out, slamming his cock up into her while hissing out "Take that you fuckin frigid bitch!",
Something strange had happened instead of struggling she was responding, her sobbing had soon ceased along with her struggles against him, to be replaced by her mewling moans, groans of delight and pants of pleasure. She had even raised her legs up to wrap them tightly around his ass. As her ass began bucking back up under him, her arching her hips thrust in time, up to meet his hammering thrusts into her, he had released relaxed arms so he could grab her ass with both hands. Jed had also been surprised to feel her arms come up to grab hold of his shoulders while she began kissing his neck on his next lunge up into her tight cunt, then heard her moan:
"Fuck me! Fuck me you fucker, like the bitch I really am!.............make me YOUR bitch! .............give it to me .........give it to me hard!"
Samantha lay there realising that, yes indeed, this is what she really needed .....................one good hard FUCKING!!'
Jed had then told himself the same, as he continued to hammer her with all of his might. Pulling out so just his cockhead remained in her tight gripping cunt, Jed got a good grip under her ass, then slammed himself back into her while chuckling "How's that, BITCH!"
To his amazement, her arms and legs tightened even more around him as she had panted out "YESSSSS! ......That's the way!........yessssssssssss oooh gooodd YESSSSSSS! ........Oh, God, fuck it to me hard .........make me pay for it Jed! make me pay for being such a bitch to you!"
It had been one wild fuck on the marital king-sized bed, for what had initially started off as unwanted attention, had quickly turned into quite an energetic fuck session for Jed and his mother-in-law. That however was the last thing on his mind at that point, as Jed announced loudly;
"I'm gonna cummmm! .......I'm gonna cum in you, BITCH!"
"Do it! Do it! Cum in me, cum in my cunt like the bitch I am!" Samantha Squealed.
"shoot it in me! Make me your bitch from here on in.... now!" she pleaded squeezing her legs around the small of his back. As the whole bed seemed to shake from the frenzied fuck session on it, Jed groaned out "CUMMINGGGGGGG .......cumminggggg in you, BITCH!" He grunted loudly
"Yes .......yesssss! ........That's it cum in me ...........cum in me!" she panted. As he unleashed the first blast, Jeff heard her scream out;
"YESSSSSSSSSSSSS!......ohhhhhhh Jeeesus God almighty!......it's so hot ........so hot ..................oh, Goddd! .......ahhhhhhh!"
Jed could feel her ass quivering in his hands along with the spasms rocking her body, Jed knew that she was in the throes of a wild orgasm, holding her hips steady he continued to unleash spurt after spurt of his potent cum into her womb.
"Uhhh! .....uhh! ...uhh!" he grunted as he sent spurt after spurt of his hot cum up into the bitch, then laughed saying "I hope that gets you knocked up, BITCH!"
As the two of them lay there in the afterglow of their fucking session, Jed really wanted to give her another good fucking. Realizing that he hadn't begun to go soft but was still semi-erect deep inside her dripping wet cunt he felt his cock start to grow again. Then Jed felt Samantha, respond with her cunt muscles beginning to squeeze back upon his growing cock.
As neither Jed nor his wife Lora, had ever had sex twice in succession, without first recovering with some foreplay, this was new ground for him. Jed hoped it would allow him yet another wild and energetic fucking of his previously, ice cold bitch of a mother-in-law.
As Samantha lay there beneath him she began to respond to his gentle rocking motions. Her soft moans and groans began to be heard;
"Fuck me Jed, fuck me like you fuck my daughter! .....Go on give it to me good and hard!.....I want you to cum in me again!" she groaned.
"fuck me hard and give me a baby!....DO IT! give your bitch of a mother-in-law another good fucking!" she cried louder this time, as his cock became rock hard again inside her.
"Oh, God ......oh, Godddddd!" She began to grunt. "yessss! ...that's what I meant give it to me like the slut I am!" ..........."ahhhh Jeeeesus fuck!" she screamed out, getting her very wish as her cunt began to feel the full effect of her lovers cock's girth.
As Jed began to pump her pussy again, she recalled, the shagging she had just received. It had taken her back in time almost, bringing back memories of her first love. She had never forgotten the fantastic fucking that only he had been able to provide back then and up to the present day, but that was changing, as Jed her son-in-law pummelled her married pussy for all it was worth. having been highly, sexually active during her high school and college years, before meeting up with her now husband, Samantha had, after the birth of her daughter always taken the necessary birth control precautions. That was until recently when, as she and her husband rarely fucked anymore she had gotten him to wear condoms whenever the urge took him to perform. She had never intentionally compared her husband, to her first proper boyfriend. But now, being quickly nailed hard twice in a row, Samantha could only conclude that her first boyfriend, had not only met his match but had been far surpassed in the energetic fucking being given to her. As she lay there experiencing another sound fucking Samantha had to admit to herself that she had just gotten the best fucking ever!



Her thoughts were brought sharply back to the present as she was startled awake from her daydreaming by the painful smack on her ass as she was told by her daughter's husband to;
"Get up on all fours you slutty bitch, cause I'm gonna fuck you like the BITCH you really are!"
She had done as ordered for fear of losing the sound fucking she desired, even wanted and now expected, for almost a full half hour Jed held her hips and fucked her like a BITCH .......doggie style
Just as she thought she was about to have another huge orgasm, and get her slutty pussy filled with yet another bucket load of cum from her son-in-law's balls emptied into her belly. She suddenly felt herself being dragged off the side of the bed by a pair of strong hands.
Her body slid from the bed, landing with a hard thud upon the floor of the master bedroom. Trying to steady herself, Samantha felt fingers entwined in the back of her long blonde hair. It made her grimace with the pain as she was pulled up to find herself sitting up on her knees. She gasped aloud when her tormentor yanked her head back, by the back of her hair, then heard her son-in-law say in an almost dirty growl, "you ever sucked cock before?"
Samantha shook her head 'no'. She then heard Jed almost snigger "You're gonna learn right now then bitch!"......"open your mouth wide....Now take my cock in your fake posh mouth, BITCH!"
Samantha found herself obeying without putting up any resistance or objection, she took the solid, thick throbbing, flesh into her mouth. Wrapping inside her lips and sucking as hard as she could, her tongue bathed the flesh as she cleaned the slimy combination of love juices from its stem. She soon had it nice and clean, to the point where it began twitching in her mouth. As it seemed to grow and expand even more within the confines of her mouth, the throbbing and twitching becoming more exaggerated. Her head was pulled back by her hair and the thick cock that had filled her mouth and throat seconds before was being pulled from her sucking lips. Almost immediately she heard her son-in-law's gruff voice order her;
"Now then bitch use the tip of your tongue ........lick the tip ..right into my pisshole ............now look up at me, look me right in the eyes while you're doing it, cause I want to see the look on your slutty bitch of a face when I cum in your mouth!"
Samantha then realized Jed was holding his phone it was capable of taking videos, or pictures. "No one will ever believe this story that I fucked you .......you the fucking snooty bitch, the ice maiden.................not until they see how you like sucking my cock!..... Now put it back in your mouth and keep sucking ..........oh and slut!....don't stop till after I cum in your fuckin mouth!"
"Oh and another thing slut..... swallow all my cum, don't spit any of it out, BITCH!" Jed held his phone in his right hand as his left remained entwined in her hair ensuring full depth face fucking mode, whilst he continued filming. Samantha had lost all semblance of dignity and her posh act had long since disappeared, as felt both her son-in-law's hand pulling her forward, then pulling her back by the hair.
"Now that's how to use that slutty mouth of yours, BITCH! Instead of always whinging, moaning and picking on me ................. on your knees sucking my cock!" Samantha heard him say from above, followed by his chuckling with delight from her dilemma.
Unaccustomed to performing such a demeaning task, she gagged and chocked as the thick lengthy cock was pushed all the way into her mouth and down her throat. Then the face fucking she was receiving got faster and faster, until she heard her son-in-law, his breath ragged and panting loudly, before yelling out that he was; "Gonna cum, BITCH!...... Gonna cum right in that bitch mouth of yours ......Ohhh Gooood Yeeeeessssss!....Here it comes slut!.... swallow it all down...... all my cum! take that you BITCH!"
With her hands now gripping his ass and his hips, unable to speak as her mouth was full, she could only nod her head to indicate 'yes' in response to the question posed to her!
"Arrrrgggghhh! ..........arrggghhh! ........ahhhh!...ahhhhh! Yeaaaaah!" came the groans as her mouth and throat was suddenly flooded with steaming hot, thick gooey cum.
Once Jed had finished pumping his seed into her willing mouth, and her mouth was emptied of the slick, sticky cock, she quickly placed a hand over her mouth, to enable her to obey his order of swallowing it all. Almost simultaneously she also placed her other hand over her tummy while shuddering as her stomach verged on rejecting the copious amount of goo deposited there.
Jed climbed off the top of her and used her bed sheets to clean his cock and balls of all the cum, saliva and combined juices before walking out leaving her strewn out across the bed in a state of uncommon satisfaction. Not before he told her she had better be prepared to accept his cock whenever he wanted now that she was his bitch, to do with as he pleased, when he pleased and how he pleased. All that Samantha could do was look at him with lust filled eyes and moan shaking her head in the affirmative as she watched his bare ass leave her room.
Several hours later when Joe and his wife Lora returned home, Jed found himself being hauled aside by his wife to find her whispering quietly in his ear, "I'm surprised to see you at home so early! I thought that you'd be back late! instead braving it alone with the mother-in-law!"
Jed smiled and told his wife, whilst trying to remain calm as thoughts of what he had been doing only a short time before her return; " oh yes eh well, I was dropped in it really Paul phoned to cancel so I went for a walk and was only just back before you and your dad darling!"
Lora smiled as she cuddled into him, "Well, I'm glad to see that you survived being alone with your mother-in-law!" she muttered quietly, well aware of the existing conflict between her husband and her mother.
"Yeah I was fine just went for a shower and hid till you came home sweetheart .............. alone with my mother-in-law is as you know dear, a truly tiring affair!" Jed replied, sighing tiredly as he was really exhausted, just not for the reason his wife suspected.
later that evening after sitting through the evening meal that neither he nor Samantha spoke to one another, he had however caught her looking at him coyly on more than one occasion. The after dinner card game had been even more fun as his plan that had formed in his head on how to enjoy his mother-in-laws charms developed over the game. Before they had set off for the holiday at his in-laws he had planned a really fulfilling sex filled holiday with his wife. So he had bought a packet of Viagra with intention of using it to ensure he fulfilled his ambitions of fucking his wife in every room in her mother's new home. Now however the pills may become very useful in providing satisfaction not only to his wife but her mother. Jed smiled as the plan evolved in his mind, if as he intended he fucked his mother-in-law as often as he hoped. Also bought at the same time was some sleeping tablets, to ensure he got enough rest between fucking sessions, they too were about to be put to good use as they sat down in the lounge for a few drinks after dinner.
Instead of the intended purpose he excused himself to the bathroom, only to trap his mother-in-law in the kitchen as she prepared warm cinnamon brandy for the evening, telling her put them into both his wife and her husband's glasses. After the warmed brandy, Jed soon noticed both his wife and Joe became tired very quickly, soon they had both retired and were both fast asleep.
Samantha had also looked in to see that her husband was fast asleep, which was confirmed by the loud and deep snoring. Samantha knew what was going to happen so had started to disrobe almost immediately upon confirmation that her daughter and husband were asleep. Jed was stood naked in front of the huge log fire in the lounge that crackled and burnt wildly, causing shadows to flit around the room;
"Get your ass over here NOW!" He ordered loudly. "Then get yourself laid out on top off this sheep skin rug ..................Now start playing with yourself, especially your fucking slutty pussy, till I'm ready to give you a good fucking!" ...."Go on bitch!.. finger-fuck yourself!"
Embarrassed from such a humiliating command, Samantha laid down atop the rug opened her legs and started to rub her pussy, clitoris and shove fingers in and out of her already wet pussy. Jed watched as he realised just how much dominance he had over the bitch. Jed allowed her ten long minutes frigging herself on the sheep skin rug.
"Let me see how wet your fingers are, BITCH!" he commanded. Samantha pulled her hand out of her love tunnel between her ivory thighs, she showed him her fingers, to which Jed upon examination demanded; "Frig yourself faster and harder slut..........let me see it dripping off your fingers!"
Samantha went back to obeying his command, her eyes widened upon seeing his hard-on sway around in front of his belly, his heavy balls sagging down looking like two golf balls in a sock, the faster the frigging got. Upon demand to see how wet she had gotten, Samantha eagerly showed him her fingers again. Jed dropped to his knees behind her, from behind her head, ordered her to;
"Open your fucking mouth, BITCH!" leaning over the top of her head, he slid his throbbing cock between her lips, Jed then stretched forward to clamp his mouth onto and over her hot juicy cunt. Samantha loved this, her husband Joe didn't enjoy eating her pussy but it was obviously something Jed did enjoy if the feelings she was experiencing in her lower abdomen were anything to go by. Almost too soon she was giving her son-in-law a very tasty dessert when she orgasmed in his mouth, at the same time Jed was pumping her mouth full off crème de la crème pudding for her dessert. It wouldn't be till nearly two in the morning that they finished and retired to their respective beds, Jed's cock totally spent having after fucked Samantha senseless, the bitch's tight little cunt, had admitted defeat and he had sent her to bed with a cunt and belly full of her son-in-laws cum.
This being Lora and Jed's last day before heading back to London the next day, Jed was determined to have his way with his now sexy, slut of a mother-in-law before heading home. His balls ached and his cock felt as if it had been beaten but he was confident he had plenty left to fill the bitch's cunt one more time.
Samantha had promised Jeff that last evening, that she'd suck his balls dry given half a chance..........she had begged him not to go out walking with his wife and Joe, ensuring him she would be back poste haste from her meeting, for more of his cock. So desperate for his cock was she, that she had whipped it out in the kitchen as Lora and Joe sat only feet away in the lounge, and promising to suck him till he came harder than ever before, the moment she got home!
From looking upon her son-in-law with disdain, Samantha had become almost infatuated with her son-in-laws cock, after he had given her the fucking of her life. Samantha had gone from witch to bitch almost overnight, she just couldn't get enough of her new stud, wanting to make use of every opportunity to suck and fuck it!.
Leaving quickly once her meeting was over, telling everyone that she had to hurry home as she had her daughter up home visiting her and her father. Samantha hurried out of there, her pussy almost dripping at the thought of being fucked again by Jed.
"You're fucking late, you slutty BITCH!" reprimanded her son-in-law when she stepped inside from the door connecting the garage.
"I'm so sorry, Jed! I know I'm fifteen minutes late ............but there was a tractor and load of hay blocking the road!" Samantha panted out.
"I'll make it up to you Jed ............I promise I will! ....I'm going to give you the best blow-job ever!" she moaned softly, anxious to make him happy, to forgive her for being late, reaching out to embrace her new lover and stud as he approached her. Suddenly the neckline of her expensive red silk dress was grasped in her lover's fist and the buttons were flying around the room, the dress torn open by her son-in-law who ordered
"Get down on your fuckin knees, BITCH!" Immediately doing so, Samantha dropped to her knees panting out "Please don't be mad at me, Jed baby please!..... Let me make you happy.................let me suck you off!..... I promise I'll make it good for you!" her dress hung off her shoulders gaping open to reveal her red silk bra and matching panties. Her silk stockings and suspender belt along with six inch stiletto patent black leather heels completed her already slutty look.
An exciting shiver coursing throughout Samantha's body, when she was told, "Fucking right you'll do a good job!.... sucking me off BITCH!...Seeing as how our time is short with you being late.... But first you little slut get on all fours..........you'll get to suck my cock .......right after I shove it up your fuckin ass!...I'll teach you to be late!"
Right inside the front door, looking down the driveway Jed watched as his previously snobby snooty bitch mother-in-law manoeuvred herself into position. She wasn't worried about him plundering her ass, she had experienced it several times before in college and rather enjoyed it. It made her feel sexy, dirty and filthy in a good way!
Jed began by caressing his mother-in-law's soft ass cheeks, then he grasped the back of her ankles to push her legs wide apart, causing her to gasp loudly as she spread her arms out to keep her balance. That accomplished, Jed moved forward between her black spikes as he rubbed eagerly at his growing erection. Already good and hard, he edged forward with the meaty spear in hand, placing his cock at the entrance to her ass he lifted a bottle of baby oil he had found in the bathroom prior to her return, and squirted a good supply all over her asshole and his cock. Only then did he ask;
"You ever had it up the ass, BITCH!" He saw her head shake up and down in affirming she had.
"GOOD!" Jed snarled, "then you'll know what's coming eh?" then he thrust his cock forward into her rosebud arsehole with all his might!
"Aaaaaargh!" she screamed. Despite having had anal before it was still a brutal entry into her butthole after all the previous times which had been a few years ago now.......".aieeeooow! aieeeeeoooow!... owwwww! came the initial shriek of pain resulting in the mature wife's sudden reinitation into having a cock up her ass. Her screams continued for a while until she was used to the invasion. Grasping her hips so he could thrust his cock all the way up her asshole, Jed grunted with the effort and tightness of her back passage on his throbbing cock. He knew it wouldn't take long for him to cum, but he didn't mind that as he knew his wife and his father-in-law Joe, would be back sooner rather than later, and he was determined to leave his mother-in-law with a load, of his cum in at least one orifice before he went home.
Jed was delighted at this new development, grunting at Samantha "Ain't so high and mighty anymore BITCH eh! I have to say, you never looked any better than this ......on all fours with a cock up your fucking ass!" Jed just loved this new role, having mastery, and her submissive behaviour over the bitch that had sneered and looked down upon him, and now was at his beck and call.......obeying his every whim.
The excitement he felt fucking this BITCH in the ass had his cock as hard as steel, the throbbing meat in her ass had Samantha moaning, Jed slapped her ass hard before asking; "You like a big fuckin cock up your ass, huh, BITCH?"
As much as he enjoyed his cock being buried balls deep in her ass, he fully intended on getting her back up on her knees in front of him before ordering her to take his cock in her mouth and suck it deep into her throat, slapping her ass hard once again, he then ordered her " Wriggle that ass of yours, BITCH! Squeeze it! And then push yourself back onto it!"
Jed grinned as he heard her moan with lust, using her ass muscles on him, fucking herself on him, then began to buck underneath the onslaught of his stiff shaft. Letting go of her delightful hips, Jed reached up to grab hold of her shoulders keeping her firmly in place, he then began fucking her with long hard strokes.
"Ohh God! Ohh jeesus don't stop ........Don't stop!.......Fuck I can't take it anymore................it's so fucking hot! .....................it feeeeels so badddddddddddd,....soooo naughty!" Samantha whimpered.
Jed loved her moaning and it drove him over the top; "Ahhhhhh...........Arrghhhhh!"... "Oh Jesus yeahhhhhhhhhh!...oh, yeahhhh!..............ohhhhhhhhhhhhh!" he groaned loudly as he dumped his hot load deep into her quivering asshole.
Having emptied his cock in her ass, Jed could still hear the soft moans coming from his humiliated mother-in-law, knowing that she certainly enjoyed being buggered. With her head now on the carpeting but upturned ass still up in the air, Jed pulled on back till there was a loud 'plop' as his cock exited her ass. he sighed with satisfaction, as his previously bitchy mother-in-law groaned out slowly and with pleasure "Ohhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!"
Quickly moving himself to the front of her, Jed grabbed her by the hair lifting her head up. "Open that pouty mouth of yours, Samantha dear!" he ordered sarcastically. And when she complied, he shoved his messy cock into her mouth ordering her to "Suck it clean, my BITCH! Lick all that cum off my cock!" Samantha eagerly complied, Jed laughed exclaimed "Fuckin hell look at you sucking your son-in-laws cock like a cheap slut!...............that's what you are bitch, nothing but a fucking SLUT!"
Reaching over to where she had collapsed, Jed then slipped a finger into her sopping wet slit, then knelt between her legs as he shoved several more fingers into her slick cunt, causing her to wiggle eagerly on them, "Ohhhhh, Jed ... I need your cock in my pussy so bad! Please fuck me.....give it to me hard!...fuck me hard .....I deserve it for being such a bitch to you all these years ...... bang me good and hard .....fuck me with that big cock of yours!" Samantha panted out as she reached down between their bodies to grasp her son-in-law's thick cock, pulling it towards her sloppy wet pussy.
"Ohhhhhh!" she squealed as her son-in-law thrust all the way up into her in one thrust, with all of his might, telling her;
"Take that, you fucking BITCH! Is that the way you like it?" he grunted.
Another rapid hard thrust of his long thick cock up into her pussy had her panting out "Yessssssss ...oh, yesss! .....fuck meee! ...do me harder! ...harder! ....fuck my brains out you fucker!"
"oh, yessssss! ....that's it! ...that's it! ...just like that ...go on fuck it to me hard you bastard!" she squealed as her son-in-law lover, gave her just what she craved. Jed looked up and could see out of the side window by the door his father-in law and wife enter the driveway at the bottom of the hill.
Just then Samantha panted out "Shoot it in me .....shoot your hot cum in me, knock me up you bastard ...put a baby in me ...knock me up with your baby .....make me pay big style for being such a BITCHHHH!" Jed grunted as he watched his father-in law and wife approach half way up the hill, before bellowing out "TAKE IT YOU FUCKING BITCH!"......"Here it is ...here it is!....Ooooh God Jesus!" as he filled her belly yet again with his potent seed. The two of them climbed up and ran to their respective rooms to shower just as Joe, and Lora reached the foot of the steps up to the front door. Jed had barely got the shower warm enough to step into it before his wife entered their bedroom. "hi honey I'm home!" she shouted as he stepped into the shower. "Just grabbing a quick shower to heat myself up a bit!" he shouted rapidly applying shower gel to his cum covered cock and balls as his wife stepped into the bathroom naked to join him in the shower.



Springtime the following the two were enjoying their married life in London when Lora made a quick call to her parents hoping to surprise them by informing them they were to be grandparents. Lora was a bit over eight weeks pregnant, Jed was sat nearby and heard one side of the conversation when his wife said "Really? When? My gosh, I can't believe it!" Jed however, was not surprised with his wife's reaction for he already knew exactly what her mother was telling her, her expectant date would probably be a few weeks earlier than Lori's, he smiled quietly to himself at his pre-knowledge.
Lora glanced inquisitively over in his direction speaking aloud as she did, "Oh yes, mother, I'll be sure to tell Jed how much you enjoyed your 'special!' son-in-law during the holidays!"
Jed looked up at the ceiling, rolling his eyes, as Lora looked away almost laughing. Then his wife told his mother-in-law "Jed sends you his love too!". Jed again had a thought that perhaps it was time to revisit his in-laws.
The main reason he had known of his mother-in-laws predicament was that Jed, had learned of his mother-in-law's pregnancy a month earlier when he had gone to a conference in Glasgow. With the conference supposed to end on a Friday, He had found it had finished on the Wednesday evening. he had phoned Lora to say he was going to stay over and attend some of the workshops that were laid on. Instead he called his mother-in-law, booked a hotel room in Gretna, and spent the next two days and nights fucking the arse of her.
He had told her to be there in plenty of time; "Don't be late or you're gonna suffer, my slutty BITCH!" Arriving, she knew she was going to be fucked senseless for disobeying his order to be on time, but that just heightened her state of arousal, that she was already in. When they had got to the bedroom, Jed had never spoken one word, just glowered at her until she got through the door. Samantha shuddered in excitement as her bag and purse were torn from her grip, tossed aside, then her expensive dress, she had bought especially for this trip was ruined when the front was roughly torn off her body.
Jed still hadn't spoken, and he pushed her down onto her knees, now dressed in only her new black thigh length boots, suspenders and stockings with silk undergarments, Jed sneered and finally spoke "You're late, BITCH! I warned you, didn't I?" he never waited for an answer, "I've been waiting to get my balls emptied! You know what I expect and want! .......so get my cock out and start sucking you cheap slut!"
He loved the feeling of her soft manicured fingers on his cock, having turned this once snooty bitch into his personal whore, he was always trying to think up things that would humiliate her............the nastier, the better! Moments later, gasping from the avidly good cock sucking that he was receiving, Jed jerked her head back by her hair pulling her face off his throbbing cock. Then using his other hand to grasp the thick shaft of his cock , he pulled several quick jerks on it, before he let loose ejaculating his sticky cum all over her upturned face, groaning loudly,
"You fucking BITCH! Ah, yeahh! .....Fuckin shiiiiit!... Oh my god you BITCH!" and then as his cum splattered her face " you won't be needing to go to a beauty spa to have a facial this weekend!"
With her face covered in his cum, Jed guided his throbbing cock with his hand, spread the sticky mess all about her face. It had been somewhat later, after dinner and another solid ass fucking that they were laid on the bed, she had placed his hand on the small bulge of her tummy that Jed got to learn that she was some three months along, the dastardly deed having been done by him over the Christmas holiday visit.
He returned home that weekend balls aching and his cock almost red raw, from all the fucking of his slutty mother-in-law. He was so glad for the remainder of the Viagra from that Christmas trip his wife Lora having been more than normally a randy little minx. That was when he reckoned he'd knocked up his wife just weeks after doing the same to his mother-in-law Samantha, life was good for Jed and it could only get better.
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{NB this is a story of unfaithful wife, who performs sex acts with another man if you don't like this type of story fuck off and don't bother complaining!}
Hi my name is Debbie, My husband John and I have been married for four years now, and we had decided to move home from our current typical suburban home, in preparation of starting a family. Both in our early twenties with good paying jobs, we decided to move into a more country style area, which would have a school close by, woods, large gardens, decent access to shops and things like dentist and doctors. It was fun looking at all the different houses and we looked at a few!
Anyway we had lined up another viewing with a local company in a nice neighbourhood quiet, leafy and large private gardens that looked like fields, with a large summer house cabin style garage cum workshop built at the bottom of the garden. When we arrived on a beautiful sunny day we were met by two salesmen who showed us around the home then suggested we took our time to look round ourselves. The home itself was stunning, five bedrooms, a gymnasium attached to the main bedroom still kitted out, all with en-suite, three public rooms, dining room a large country style kitchen with huge walk in pantry, separate laundry room and dirty room, and a downstairs toilet at the back door luxurious compared to our current home. I fell in love with it right away and could imagine our children running around the place already. What I didn't realise was it wasn't going to be my husband's child who would be running around it first!
I had returned upstairs to the main bedroom, which was massive it had a huge queen size bed and furniture set out to give an idea of what it would look like when furnished. There were two large patio doors that led out to a walled parapet that surrounded a good sized patio that overlooked the back garden. I opened them up and could almost imagine myself sat there sipping my wine in the sun when I heard a sound behind me. I turned to see one of the salesmen entering the room. I smiled and said its beautiful Paul; I can see myself eating breakfast out here already. He came outside and joined me, stepping up behind me as I stared out over the garden as my husband waved at me from his studying of the garage etc at the far end of the garden.
Then I gasped as I felt a hand stroke my bum cheeks ever so gently, "You've got the cutest ass I have ever seen Mrs. Thomson!"
"Please don't my husband is just down there.... I'll call out if you don't!" I said firmly
"Go on then!" he teased as his hand continued to rub my ass cheeks more firmly. His fingers found my ass crack and started to rub between my cheeks more firmly. I was finding it more difficult by the second to protest against this unwanted attention, but my body was betraying me as I loved having my ass played with. Despite my husband being so close my heart was beating furiously, my breathing was fast becoming ragged, and my Nipples were rock hard as my tormentor grew in confidence behind me. I couldn't help myself my panties were getting damper by the second.
"You like that don't you!" he gloated
"Mmmmmph!" was all I could moan.
"I knew you were a little slut the moment I clapped eyes on you Mrs high and mighty Thompson!" he whispered in my ear, while maintaining a posture that would not reveal what he was doing to me to my husband or his partner below.
My legs had almost voluntarily opened to steady myself and his fingers were now stroking under my skirt, and tracing the rapidly dampening slit of my burning throbbing pussy. I moaned gently and grabbed hold of the wall to steady myself as his finger found its way past my panties and delved into my sopping wet pussy.
"Looks like your pussy is giving me all the right signals!" he moaned into my ear again as first one finger closely followed by a second and third found their way into my dripping gash.
"Oh God.....Oh God!" I cried softly. "I can't do this my husband...my husband!" I moaned as I opened my legs even further to allow him to slip his fourth finger into my well lubricated cunt. His thumb was by now strumming my clit and the first of what was to be several orgasms flooded through me. I bit my lip as I tried desperately to stifle a loud groan. My husband looked up and I smiled weakly as I waved to reassure him I was alright.
"You are a little slut aren't you?" Paul moaned as he knelt down behind me. "Husband down below and my fingers buried second knuckle deep in his slut of a wife's' cunt!" he laughed.
I felt him pull my skirt up around my waist and his right hand found my right breast as he began to play with it through my blouse. "Just keep looking out towards your husband bitch!" ...."I'm gonna have some serious fun with this pussy and ass of yours!"
How the fuck had a simple viewing got to this stage. Here I was skirt around my waist, knickers pulled to the side and my pussy achingly needing a fucking good seeing too. If I knew anything it was that I was certainly about to get more attention in my nether and lower abdomen region as I felt Paul's hot breath on my ass cheeks. "Spread em wide slut!" he ordered and I complied immediately.
His tongue started at my anus and tickled it gently sending waves of pleasure through me. His hands had slipped under my blouse, pulled my bra off my aching breasts and were mauling them hard as he licked his way around my asshole. His tongue which was by now plunging in and out of my tight bud like a spear. Wriggling around inside me was sending even more pleasurable waves throughout my body.
"Ooooooh .....Oooooh... Mmmph!" I moaned as his tongue worked wonders on my ass.
"I knew you'd like that you dirty little slut!" he moaned in between licking and eating my asshole.
"Oh god! Oh God yes don't stop I love it I fucking love it!" I grunted as I grabbed hold of the wall frantically trying to keep my balance. I looked down between semi closed eyes and desperately tried to ensure my face didn't give my unfaithfulness away as the two men waved back up to me.
"Enjoying what you see Mrs Thompson?" asked the second salesman as he showed my husband the swimming pool below us. I shook my head in the positive fearing saying anything in case I gave myself away.
"Can you imagine what it will be like up there darling?" asked my husband
"OH GOD YES!" I almost yelled as I came again, hoping my husband took it to be a confirmative to his question and not the fact I had just cum again due to Paul's administrations to my ass.
I then felt Paul stand up and press himself against me. He was hidden from the two below by the wall. Open a bit wider bitch I've got a big thick cock to fill your hungry cunt with about to enter its final destination!" he grunted. I felt his hands pull my ass cheeks apart and then a familiar pressure against my pussy slit as his bulbous head started to find my love hole.
"That's a good girl!" He grunted as he pushed into me filling my canal with a good length of his thick meaty cock. A quick pull out almost all the way and several more thrusts and I could feel his balls nestle against my inner thighs. My pussy was stretched to full as his cock found new inner lengths to penetrate. Regions of my cunt that my husband had never touched were being rubbed hard by his hot throbbing, pulsating cock.
Very soon he had his cock sawing in and out of my cunt at a steady rate, his hands were now back on my tits pulling pushing, squeezing and mauling at my tits as I held the wall firmly as he fucked my brains out from behind.
"Are you okay love?" I opened both eyes to see my husband shading his eyes from the sun looking up at me as my head bounced around above the parapet. I felt my face go red with worry as I frantically tried to stop the natural motion of my upper body bouncing around as Paul fucked me relentlessly somewhat amused at my husband asking such a question.
"Go on slut tell him your newfound stud is fucking your brains out!..See what he says!!" as he laughingly thrust all the harder into my battered cunt.
"Ye...e...ss! Baby I'm f..f iii..ne! Just trying to see over the trees that's all!" I lied
Paul then grabbed my waist and lifted me up before turning around his cock still buried inside me and carrying me to the large queen sized bed. He laid me down on all fours and never missed a beat as he continued to plough into me mercilessly.
I had long given up any misgivings and was enjoying the battering my cunt was receiving from this stud of a man. "Go on you bastard.... Fuck the arse of me!" I groaned as I felt a single finger probe my anus, before it slid into my dirty hole.
"O yesssss! I cried... do my ass...Fuck my ass you stud bastard you!" I almost yelled no longer concerned about being caught.
I felt another finger inside my ass and then another stretching me, preparing me for his huge cock to pound my asshole. He dribbled spit into my ass making wet sloppy sex sounds as he finger fucked me. "You are one dirty bitch!" he laughed as he pulled his cock out of my poor abused pussy and placed it against my ass bud.
He pushed hard and I felt the initial sting of my ass opening to accept his cock and then the feeling of fullness spread all over as he buried his cock in my ass, deep inside it went until I felt it nestle his balls against my ass. Now I had taken his gargantuan cock in both my nether holes, and he was about to fuck my ass off literally.
Paul pounded my ass relentlessly, until we heard the front door close and my husband called out. "Honey where are you?"
I had my face buried in the mattress as Paul was fucking me something rotten at that time, how they couldn't hear us I'll never know. The bed was shaking rattling and sliding around on the floor, they must have been deaf not to hear. " I'm...st..iii..ll. uphere baby!" I gasped gritting my teeth at the onslaught Paul was administering to my ass.
"I'm just going to check out downstairs dear be there shortly!" he called back
I looked around at Paul, "Hurry up and cum you bastard!" I ordered "I don't want to lose my husband and you don't want to lose a sale do you?"
"No Mam!" he laughed as he redoubled his fucking of me. A few more hard thrusts and he pulled me off the bed and onto the floor in front of him.
"Open your mouth bitch!" he ordered "and don't miss a drop either!"
He fisted his cock in my face, occasionally rubbing it over my face or smacking my face with it until I heard my husband call out
"Be there in a minute love!" I almost cried out NO!
Paul looked up at the ceiling, groaned and shoved his cock down my throat as I guided him into my mouth with my hands. His cock swelled up, his glands grew in size inside my throat and I felt load after load of hot thick sticky cum fill my gullet then slide down into my belly. I cleaned his cock up quickly and had just enough time to make myself decent before I heard his footsteps outside; I quickly ran into the gym climbed aboard a stepper and began pedalling hard as he entered the room.
"I thought I could hear something baby, you been on that thing far too long you're out of breath and red as a beetroot, come on off there now!" he said I stepped off and my shaky legs almost spilled me onto the floor he caught me and kissed me hard. "You taste amazing!" he whispered; "hope you liked it I want it he said."
I hope he was meaning the house as I said "Oh I loved it baby let's do it!" as I looked over his shoulder at a smirking Paul.
We did buy the house, and Paul has been fucking me on a regular basis, I am pregnant and it must be his of that I am almost certain from the amount of fucking and the depth of the fuckings he has administered to me it must be his. I have also had his partner and him together but that's a whole different story.
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Two white married wives, becomes black cock sluts...
Iain is my friend and Ann is his wife, Erica is my wife and my name is James. This is a fantasy story as if being told by my wife...enjoy
*****
My name is Erica; I have been married for years. I have been one hundred per cent faithful during that time. My husband James has wanted to experiment with our sex life, but that never went far, as I wasn't interested, but now I have cheated twice, this being the second time. I convinced myself that I was like everyone else; I had fantasies too, but just never lived them out until now.
A group of us ladies decided to go to a male strip club for one of my very close friend's birthday. I had never been to one, but have heard plenty of stories.
We all were having a good time, plenty of drinks to lose you inhibitions. All the male dancers were younger guys 25-30ish. Mainly white, but there was two extremely good looking black guys.
All the guys got totally naked during the routines, and allowed the ladies to fondle them, for money of course. I had heard stories about black men and their black cocks, but had never seen one in person. The two black guys were VERY well hung and attracted a lot of attention.
We all chipped in so Anne, whose birthday it was could have a lap dance with one of the black guys. After his routine on with her he came to our table, nude with a fairly hard dick. He presented himself to Laura another close friend; she was very shy at first but eventually she gave in and took hold of this beautiful black cock.
She stroked it in her tiny white hands as the dancer thrust and wriggled his hips at her, soon both hands were on his cock, one atop the other and there was still plenty sticking out above her hands.
To our surprise, she lowered her head and stuck her tongue out. Her tongue circled the head of this massive cock, and then put her lips to it. She continued to stroke and suck his cock. Laura offered to share the huge black wand with some of the others at the table.
The other two ladies besides Ann and I, wanted to grab this big black cock as well. Then all three of them were soon on their knees in front of this guy. His dick was swinging backwards and forwards, hitting their hungry lips and the groping hands.
Finally this guy blasted his wad and there was cum flying everywhere, hitting the three in the face, in their hair, in their open mouths and on their clothes. I didn't know about the others but my knickers were soaked with my own juices. The three took off to the restroom laughing and giggling like school girls. When they returned we decided it was time to leave and all vowed to keep this to ourselves.
My best friend Ann, whom we go out with on a regular basis, didn't get to partake in the cock sucking but talked about it the next day. I asked her how she felt about it and she said, her panties were soaked as well. I asked her if she would have touched the dancer if she had the opportunity, she replied back, "Would You have?"
I confessed it was a fantasy of mine to suck off a black guy. She said, "That's strange, I have the same fantasy, ever since I was in high school, I have wanted to touch a black cock."
Neither of us had ever cheated on our husbands, but now had this burning desire to live out our joint fantasy. I told Stacy that I knew this young black guy, who brings deliveries at the restaurant where I worked as a waitress, which I sign for. On more than one occasion he has eyed me over, or tried to peek down my blouse. I admitted that I had teased him a time a time or two, because I know he's looking. I have had to go the ladies room a few times after he has left to finger myself to orgasm.
"I am pretty sure, he would be only too happy to help us out...what about it?"
"I don't know...this is a big step... would you be comfortable sucking this guy off in front of me?"
"We'll never know unless we try...maybe we both chicken out...maybe we both get too enjoy our fantasy."
"Just sucking...no fucking right?"
"Well I'm not sure how far I'd be willing to go!" I giggled. "Feeling a big black cock inside me might be fun...but I do know I would like to try."
"Me too...let's go for it!" Ann said nervously.
So the next delivery day at work I slipped Jerald a note to call me on my cell phone, with a little wink and a nudge with my hip. As I was driving home that same day my phone rang, I pressed the hands free button on the steering wheel, despite not seeing a number I didn't recognize.
It was Jerald..." Hello, is this Erica?" I answered that it was me and wondered if he would be interested in seeing me and a friend in private. "Private eh!...what for?" he asked with a knowing sound in his voice.
I told him he would not be disappointed ...and perhaps he could see what he been trying to see at my work. "Two sexy ladies...I don't know if I can handle two of you at once." Jerald said.
"Can I bring a friend?" he asked.
Not something I had thought of "I'd need to clear it with my friend Ann" I stammered, but at the same time wondering whether or not I should just surprise her. "Is you friend good looking...black like you?" I asked.
"Let me just say...neither of you will be disappointed." He laughed.
"Ok then it's a deal".
We setup a date when my husband James and Ann's husband Iain were to be out of town on a golf trip two weeks from then. On the pre-arranged day Ann came over early, we were both nervous as could be. I had not told her that Jerald was bringing a friend. We had talk about what to wear like we were sex crazed teenagers again.
Ann and I have been close for a long time and can talk about anything. She told me she thought a dress was too formal for home, I agreed. She said she was going to wear shorts and a scoop neck top. She has nice tits and that would show her cleavage off very nicely. I told her I would wear shorts as well, but a shear see through blouse and black trimmed lacy bra.
When Ann arrived we had a glass of wine and waited. I told her I was very nervous, she said she was as well. As we sat next to each other on the couch, holding hands and sipping rather eagerly on the large glasses of wine. She pulled me close, and she whispered into my ear, "I have another fantasy I want to share with you!" She then kissed me deeply, our lips were trembling, first reaction was my spine began tingling, as she sucked on my upper lip and used her tongue to lick sensitively all around my mouth and that's when my clit began to throb.
Our lips parted and she placed her hand between my thighs, rubbing against my pussy, next her hand wandered upward and she cupped my breasts, we kissed again she was moaning, "I love you Erica...I have loved you for some time."
I'm not sure why as I had never had these kind of thoughts or feelings, but suddenly my nervousness was gone and felt more at ease. We both put our wine down and resumed our exploring of each other. I reached over and placed my hand on her large breasts, and then I put my hand between her legs, wiggling my way under her shorts I reached her pussy. She spread her legs to invite my advance, my middle finger parted her pussy lips and I felt her moistness.
Just then the door bell rang, we both nearly jumped out of the sofa. We got up straightened myself out and head to the door, as Ann did the same.
Our guests had arrived, Jerald introduced his friend as Leroy, and he was tall, not as dark as Jerald, but clean cut and athletically toned. I bought them in and introduced them to Ann. whose mouth was wide open, "You...You naughty little bitch Erica. Why didn't you tell me about Leroy"
"I wanted to surprise you!"
The two guys sat on the couch, one on either side of Ann. I offered up drinks and when to the kitchen to get them. I sat next to Jerald.
"So what do you ladies have in mind?" he asked. I proceeded to tell Jerald about our trip to the strip club and told him we were interested in a private show. They both laughed and grinned at each other.
"Private show eh?...are you two ladies going to participate?" Jerald said.
"Well yes..." I said rather nervously.
"Well if we are going to get naked...then it's only fair that you are as well...right?"
"Well...we hadn't really eh... hadn't thought about it that way" my voice was quivering.
"No I had not planned on...like that...we were hoping to fondle you and orally pleasure you." Ann said.
"Well... Leroy and I need some visual stimulation...right Leroy?" Jerald said nodding his head.
"Yes...I need to see some nice white ass and pussy...to get my cock into action mode." Replied Leroy.

We all seemed to grab our drinks and take a gulp simultaneously as the room went quiet. I then stood up and began to unbutton my blouse. "I did promise you a look at what you have been trying to see at work...right Jerald." I said.
"Yes...you did." He replied.
After my blouse was off, I unbuttoned my shorts and wiggled out of them. Standing in my best bra and thong knickers I stood before Jerald.
I twirled around," Well what do you think?...like what you see?"
"Looks good so far!...Jesus be damned you are one hot lady...I knew under that work getup was a body I could like...let's see the rest!" Jerald said.
"Not so fast I said!" feeling more confident for some reason. "This is going to be a tit for tat show ...I show you some then you show me some...fair enough?".
So Jerald jumped up got real close to me and removed his shirt and pants, leaving him with just some silky boxers on barely concealing the large bulge that was prominent in them.
He pulled me close to him and we embraced...he tilted his head and kissed me. His tongue penetrated my lips and our tongues swirled inside my mouth. His hands found their way down my back side and he squeezed my ass, he thrust his body against mine and I could feel his hard dick against me.
We broke apart and I quickly pulled his boxers to his ankles, my face was then inches from his long ebony rod. It was fully erect looking to be a good twelve inches long, and very thick as well.
Then from the couch I head Ann let out an exclamation, "Holy Shit...what the fuck ...Jesus what a cock...its enormous!"
Jerald unclasped my bra and exposed my tits, my nipples we already erect from the excitement. Next he pulled down my panties in one clean movement, exposing my clean shaven cunt.
Jerald had a very short crop of pubic hair but I could tell he had shaven his balls. As he stood up his hands rode the lines of my body, one hand finding its way to my pussy the other to my tits.
I reached down and began to stroke his cock, it was really heavy and I could fill the blood pumping and rushing through its tissues, growing longer, harder, and thicker with each stroke.
I knelt down in front of him as if he were some God, my lips found their way to the huge bulbous head of his throbbing cock.
I took him into my mouth, sucking as hard as I could. I could hear him say," Oooh that's right baby...suck it like that...suck it baby...oh yeah...use that tongue on me baby ...Don't forget to suck on my balls."
I obeyed his every command, I was like a bitch in heat, as I reached down and fingered myself at the same time, the heat and throbbing sensation in my pussy was making me already dripping wet.
From the corner of my eye I could see Leroy putting his arm around Ann, his hands were all over her tits and he was kissing her.
I could hear her say," What the fuck...I can't let her have all the fun." In what seemed like one quick motion her top was off and her shorts were on the ground besides my discarded clothing. She was tugging at Leroy's belt trying to pull his trousers down as fast as she could.
They were tearing at each other like being in some fight, Leroy finally stood up pulled off his trousers and underwear exposing his long black prick. His cock seemed just as long as Jerald's but not as thick. Ann was lying on the couch as Jarrod first pulled down her panties and unclasped her bra exposing her 38DD tits which flopped out of the confinements of her sexy bra.
"Fucking hell man!...fuck look at these fucking puppies...hey Jerald looks like I'm for a titty fuck!"
"Hell yes Leroy...go for it...you don't see fucking titties like those every day." Replied Jerald. So Leroy straddled Ann's torso on the couch and flopped his huge dick between her two mounds.
"Hold those titties together baby!...make me a tittie tunnel to fuck." he commanded.
His dick was long enough that when he penetrated her tits, his cock head easily got to her waiting mouth. She was doing her best to coat his shaft with her salvia so his cock would easily slide between her tits. She began spitting on his shaft as it emerged from between her tits.
Leroy's hand reached around behind himself, to find Ann's pussy eagerly awaiting his fingers.
Jerald and I retreated to the same couch. He spread his legs and I proceed to kneel between them taking his cock back into my mouth. His dick was fully erect now, longer and harder than anything I have ever seen, it was coal black and massive. I used my hand to stroke him and my mouth and tongue to devour his glistening cock. This shinny black cock, all covered in my saliva looked great between my white hands.
Meanwhile Leroy had slid back and was diving into Stacy's twat. So much for us just giving blow jobs to these to black studs!! Jerald then reached over as I was gobbling on his fuck meat and began squeezing Ann's tits.
"Man ...these two bitches are really nice...you two filthy sluts are totally hot." Jerald said. He then leaned over and started kissing Ann. I pulled back filled with jealousy and said,
"Hey what about me you fucker?"
"Ok...Ok babes...let's see if you're ready to ride the steel rail."
With that Jerald pulls me up onto the couch, Ann and I where now lying head to head. We leaned together and began to kiss each other. Two fantasies for the price of one I remember thinking at the time. Jerald was between my legs, his fingers were exploring my pussy, I was already wet and his in and out motion with his fingers sounded really sloppy and wet .
He then grabbed my ankles, spreading my legs apart. I could feel the head of his cock penetrate me just a few inches, it was awesome. He advanced a little at a time, going deeper with each stroke, until I was able to take his full length.
"Well...I am in there bitch balls deep...probably not like your old man eh?" I could only moan and gasp as he began fucking me.
With that he began to pick up the pace, sliding his cock all the way out and thrusting in until I could feel his balls slapping loudly against my ass, again and again as Jerald pounded my pussy. I was coming like never before, my juices were running down the crack in my ass on to the leather sofa.
By this time, Leroy was fucking Ann like there was no tomorrow. Her big tits bounced around wildly with each thrust of Leroy's cock. He then pulled out, turned her over and began to do her doggie style. She was coming as well as our two heads were now next to each other. "What ..A way... to get fucked!" she grunted between thrusts.
"This big... dick's... tearing... my insides... out." she gasped as Leroy continued fucking her hard.
The action then stopped as each guy withdrew their cocks. They had not cum yet though. "Want to switch?" Jerald asked Leroy.
"Sure man!... I want to fuck both their slutty pussies before I shoot my load into their mouths!"
Jerald then sat on the couch and pulled Ann over, "Come on bitch...I want to take you for a test drive."
Ann straddled Jerald's lap and he guided his cock into her cunt. Since Jerald was thicker, it took a few strokes to get his cock all the way into her cunt.
Her tits were in Jerald's face, he took immediate advantage sucking on and twisting at her nipples. He pinched them hard a couple of times, it certainly seemed like he was a little rougher with her than myself. He even slapped her ass a few times as he also seemed to be using his hands to slam her pussy hard down on his dick. I was enjoying the show but wanted more myself.
I sat next to Leroy, and began to stroke his dick. It was still pretty wet from all of Ann's cum but I didn't mind. Leroy was quite strong; he picked me up turning me around and pointed my head toward his cock... I was upside down, so that my pussy was in his face, my legs over his shoulders and my face engulfing his black dick. As he licked my pussy, I sucked on his cock. Yet another first time experience, I had nowhere to go bar slide my mouth up and down on his slick coated shaft. Saliva bubbling, and dribbling down onto his shaved balls.
I could feel Leroy tensing up, I broke briefly and mumbled," You ready to cum stud?"
"OH Yes baby...Oh yes!" he exclaimed.
"Stand up and let me kneel so I can enjoy your load," I said.
With that Leroy stood up, I quickly got down in front of him.
I could tell that Jared was almost at the same point, as he was groaning and gritting his teeth as he pounded away at Ann's cunt. When they saw me kneeling in front of Leroy, they did the same. Now both Ann and I were kneeling in front of our two studs. They each began to stroke their dicks, as we waited with our mouths open, tongue stuck out and holding our tits up ready to catch any stray shots, like two whores we were.
First Leroy started to cum, I pulled the head of his dick into my mouth, my mouth got all hot and warm with his cum, I swallowed some but there was too much. Jarrod pull back as he continued to stoke his member, cum was hitting my face, as well as dripping onto my tits.
Jerald was drenching Ann with his cum, some of it even hit me, and her mouth was full to overflowing with his white love juice. Her face was covered with a thick film of cum from his black dick. "Come on' you filthy bitch swallow some more," Jerald moaned.
With that Ann took his pulsating cock into her mouth again and took more of his hot cum into her mouth.
When they were both finished, we all started to laugh, both the guys had come and Ann and I were loving it. I took my fingers and scooped some cum off of Ann's face; I held it up and watched as it dangled from my fingers before I let it drop off into my mouth and then licked my fingers. The cum was warm and tasted different than that of my husband James.
Ann and I excused ourselves to clean up, the guys took a seat. In the bath room we truly looked like two little whores. We cleaned up and then returned, still naked but at least clean. Ann sat between Jerald and Leroy; I offered to get some fresh drinks. I went into the kitchen brought back some beers and some wine for Ann and I. When I got back I was surprise to see Ann was already going down on Jerald again. She had her head in his lap and her ass was pointed to Jarrod. He was fingering her pussy from behind.
"Good to see the guys are ready again,' I said.
On the drink tray I had also placed a small digital camera and my husband's tape measure. I grabbed the camera and took a picture, much to Ann's surprise. She was shocked! "Don't worry honey these are just for us," I said.
"I want to take some measurements," I said. With that I had Jerald stand up,
Ann took the measuring tape and stretched it out, Jerald measured twelve and a half inches. I took another picture, of Ann grinning as she was kneeling in front of James holding the tape out.
I gave Ann the camera and I measured Leroy at eleven inches, Ann took my picture doing exactly the same as her but with my tongue stuck out towards his cock.
"Ok" said Jerald "It's our turn." He took the tape off Anne and measured her chest, indeed she was a thirty eight inch bust. I took the picture of him measuring them and sucking on a nipple. I then gave Ann the camera and lifted my arms and let Jarrod put the tape around me, a perfect thirty six inches. Anne took a picture of Leroy holding my boobs whilst I measured myself.



I was then very surprised to hear Ann say," I want a picture of me being fucked."
"No Problem," Jerald said. He lay on the couch his huge cock sticking up like a flagpole, then Ann placed her legs astride him facing forwards, her back was to his chest. Leroy then guided his cock into her pussy as he entered her from behind. As I watched I could see, you could get a good look at his cock entering her pussy. He slowly stroked in and out, as I took a few pictures. He brought his hands up and started to fondle her tits. She twisted her head back to kiss him her hands holding herself steady against the couch. I took more pictures of her being fucked, fondled and kissed.
Jerald was picking up the pace; meanwhile Leroy had got behind me and started grabbing at my tits and ass, as I tried to take more pictures until I couldn't ignore his actions. I watched as Jerald and Ann went at it, she was coming and Jerald soon followed, he was dumping his big load into her pussy this time. He pulled out as he finished Cumming, and all I could she was his cum inside and dribbling out of her pussy.
Leroy then positioned me on the coffee table and entered me from behind. Ann snapped a few pictures of Leroy doggy fucking me.
I came again quickly as Leroy thrust his cock deep into me, hard and fast, no pretence just pure animalistic fucking. I was already wondering what the pictures would come out like. I could feel Leroy tensing up and felt his warm thick juicy load filling my gaping pussy; he pulled his cock out about half way through Cumming and shot the rest of his load on my ass.
The two guys left shortly after that. But Ann and I sat on the couch as cum oozed and ran out of our well used cunts. I asked Ann to stay the night with me, and as her husband and mine were away for that night anyway she said "Yes that was fine"..."Anyway I want to eat that pussy out and clean up all that tasty cum!"
After we had each obliged each other's pussy by cleaning each other up, we went upstairs and showered together, washed any cum that was left from out of our hair and pussies. In bed together snuggled naked as the day we were born, we loaded the photos onto my laptop and looked at the pictures, we laughed and enjoyed the memory we had created.
"I want more of black cock!" said Ann, as we laid there playing with each other's pussies, In mine and James's matrimonial bed, we lay together kissing and caressing each other, until we fingered each other to orgasm, then we feel asleep in each other's arms. That was until morning when Ann woke me by lapping at my sticky hot pussy and paid particular attention to my well aroused clit. I came into her mouth gasping and moaning like a two bit whore. I obviously had to return the favour as we two tarts groaned out Leroy and Jerald's names as we came.
THE END!
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For my new friend James may he find what it is truly like to become a black cock cuckold.
If you don't like interracial porn or stories about unfaithful wives then Fuck off and don't bother complaining!
I never dreamed I would be able to write about the fulfilment of a fantasy of mine. For years I, that is James, have secretly wanted my wife to have sex with another man. Erica my wife is 36 years old. She has an attractive figure with firm stiff breasts, with large nipples that she loves having sucked and tweaked. She has always been able to keep herself in good shape, as when I met her she was a cheerleader in school and college, she still visits the gym most days.
Although she now works as a waitress it's more to keep her busy than anything else, as I have an excellent income and she doesn't need to work. We had married young so she had only been to bed with me, although she is quite sexually adventurous, nothing too kinky you know, but she really enjoys sex.
Therein lies my problem, having had a vasectomy after three kids from two previous marriages I was having trouble getting it up as you might say. Not only that even when I was up the meagre five inches always seemed less than what my darling faithful wife would have liked. Not that she ever said anything but at times I felt she wasn't getting what a woman needed from lovemaking. As I had had the snip it was never necessary for Erica to take birth control pills or for us to use safe sex practices, which makes what I have to tell even more exciting.
She really enjoys gives me head when we make out but she is definitely a spitter, not at all into swallowing. Anyway for some time now I have fanaticized about her being with another man. I don't know why or what made me start to think of it but I got more and more aroused every time I thought about it, I just kept hoping that someday it would become more than a fantasy of mine. Although truth be known, I didn't think there was ever much chance.
Anyhow after trying a few times to get Erica turned on to the idea of being taken and ravished by another man , and being told in no uncertain terms it would never happen, and if I didn't stop suggesting it I'd be out on my ear, I had given up. So you can imagine how elated, despite the initial shock, I was when it actually came true, and the consequences of her infidelity became obvious. Erica had organised a long weekend off and we had decided on going away to some nice hotel, so to surprise her for a change I had booked a romantic old style hotel and laid on a theatre trip.
However at the last minute something came up at work and I was unable to go. Erica was not in the least happy about it and decided she was going with or without me. Now like most couples we have our ups and downs but boy was she mad when she left to go to the supposed fun weekend we had planned. In fact she was so mad she barely spoke as I drove her to the airport to get the plane on my road to work. She got out of the car took her bag and I never even got a cheerio or a kiss goodbye.
I decided I would make it up to her on her return and when she did come back we had a lovely meal at a very expensive restaurant, I of course bought her a huge bouquet of flowers and gave them to her as she came through the waiting area and a huge kiss to tell her I missed her. I even took her to a jeweller in town and bought a hugely expensive eternity ring for her she seemed to have forgiven me and I breathed a sigh of relief.
Erica for her part was like a new woman, yet seemed at times a bit far off with me and I couldn't quite put my finger on it. This went on for a couple of months and I happened to bump into her doctor one day and he said "Congratulations James, how's your wife doing..Tell her I'll see her next week for her eight week check!"
Well I was lost, what was going on had he got me mixed up with someone else, I couldn't put the two and two together until I arrived home and told my wife what had happened. She looked at me her face dropped and she burst into tears. "What's wrong love?" I asked, still not putting the pieces together.
Erica sat down her body was being wracked by sobs and loud crying as she looked up at me and said "I'm pregnant!"
I laughed and said something stupid like "Your kidding right!" quickly followed by "How's that possible?"..."I mean I've had the snip!" as at last all the lights came on! I realised it wasn't mine, my faithful wife, my sweetheart, the love of my life had had an affair! When?, who with? How's it possible all ran through my head as realisation hit me. I sat looking at her in amazement. My anger welled up and was immediately replaced by a semi state of arousal, I wanted to know who and how and why all in one thought.
"When? How? Who with?" I blurted out.
Erica was still sobbing and crying "I love you James! I'm sorry I'm so sorry I never meant it to happen please James I love you!" she crawled over to me as I lay slumped in the chair. The realisation hitting me that my wife had allowed another man to have her had winded me somewhat. At the same time I wanted all the details as my sexual fantasy floated before me and I realised I hadn't been there to see her with this other man. Not only that she had got herself pregnant by him.
"Tell me everything! I want to know every little detail or I'll throw you out now you slut!" I half heartedly shouted. I had no intention of doing so but even I wasn't prepared for Erica's story but this is eventually what she told me...
*******************************************************
She had dressed for her night out. She wore tight knee length black skirt, and a flouncy frilly, red top. Underneath she wore a sexy half cut bra and her panties were both red and laced in black to finish off she had a pair of sexy sleek high heel shoes. She said she ate dinner at a cosy expensive restaurant charging it to my account, and then headed to the theatre. "I was still mad at you for not being there!" she said looking up at me with tear stained cheeks and bloodshot eyes.
Upon the show evening ending, she had gone for a quiet drink at a bar close to the hotel, so she could dance the rest of the night away. (I should say here that Erica hates blacks with a vengeance, she was born in south Carolina and just has a true dislike for them), there were a few blacks drinking in the place when she went in and Erica said she screwed her face up and mutter to herself. She ordered a large red wine for herself and sat down, she was soon enjoying the music and the red wine she was drinking became several glasses over the spell of the evening.
As Erica is a smoker she said she had went outside to smoke, she found her lighter wouldn't work and the only person outside was a big black guy, she swore when she couldn't get her lighter to work and the black guy held his out and offered her it to light hers. She had accepted and soon found herself chatting to him despite her dislike for blacks he had got her giggling like a school girl with his chat. She said she supposed the drink, cold air and her relaxed mood had something to do with it. He had finished his smoke and returned inside and made his way back inside to the bar.
Erica's face was by now bright red, as she continued as she told me he had offered to take her outside and fuck her brains out, she said she had found his advances very rude if not somewhat exciting. Even her hatred hadn't stopped her feeling a little aroused, "but if you had been there none of this would have happened!" she suddenly snapped at me between sobs.
She then took a big breath of air and continued to tell me of what had happened. I had been back in the room for about ten minutes , when I heard voices in the corridor, A knock at the hotel room door When I opened it, it was the black guy I had been chatting to. I had asked if I could help him and he said "you left your jacket so I followed you to give it back". I thanked him and before I knew it, I invited him in for a drink as way of thanking him despite the fact he made my skin crawl.
I by now realised what had happened not only had she been fucked by another man but it had been a black guy, my tiny cock quickly became quite excited, twitching, at the prospect of hearing about how my sweet, beautiful wife had surrendered her body to this black man. I had been hoping for this to happen with some white stud, but now, I was doubly excited about some black stud working my wife's breasts and pussy.
Little did I know, what was about to have happen over the period of several hours in that hotel room.
My cock was by now rock hard just listening, as she continued telling me how he pulled her nearer to him and put his arms around her waist.
It is one thing to imagine your wife fucking another man but for it to be a big cocked stud, at least I was hoping he had a big cock, for me that was all it had been, until this moment, my imagination. So the mere thought of my wife actually in the arms of this black man was incredible. I could not believe my ears.
She continued as I began to slowly massage my swollen knob through my trousers.
He began to slide his hands over my body, going from my waist and hips to my big assed butt. His large black hands, gently pulling me, closer to him, grinding his groin into mine. I did not resist his move. I was turned on by the prospect that I was about to let a black man do things to me, that I had only imagined till now. His hands were kneading my firm large butt and hips. I began to grind my pussy against his leg and hump myself towards his prominently bulged crotch.
I told him that I was married but he seemed to thrive on that knowledge telling me he was going to make me his black cock loving bitch, and that my husband's cock would never again satisfy me.
Our kissing was both deep and passionate. He wasted no time taking his lips to my neck and kissing the soft white skin as his hands worked on my big assed hips. He kissed his way around and down my neck before moving slowly up to my mouth and lips again. I remember I moaned slightly as his lips touched mine but again, I offered no resistance to his kiss. In fact soon after our lips met I opened my mouth allowing his tongue to fill my mouth. As our tongues danced he manoeuvred me back to the edge of the sofa and sat me down. Once again the kissing became more passionate with grunts and moans coming from both of us. He slid his hands down to my breasts and massaged them roughly without the slightest resistance from me, in fact as his hands touched my breasts I pushed my chest out and moaned. He wasted no time in getting my flouncy top unbuttoned as he kept my mouth engaged. He then quickly unclasped my bra, exposing my highly aroused breasts to him, he then quickly moved his kisses down my neck to my breasts!
I was already rubbing my tiny rock hard cock, openly in front of my wife as she relayed her tale of infidelity to me. "Go on go on!" I croaked as she began to rub my tiny balls for me.
"You actually enjoy that I was unfaithful don't you! You pervert!" she gloated, squeezing my balls making me gasp.
"Well baby!" Soon his mouth enveloped my right nipple and I had moaned rather loudly as his mouth encircled my nipple while his hand massaged my left breast. It was incredible to see the contrast his dark face and mouth devouring my white breasts. I had lost all inhibitions about my marriage vows and my hatred for blacks by this stage I just wanted him to fuck me, to fuck your slut of a wife until I begged for mercy.
I moaned and thrust my chest out as he pulled me close to him at the same time I was by now leaning back on the sofa. He moved his mouth between my breasts, licking sucking and kissing as he gave me so much pleasure, but I knew he obviously wanted more as it was not long till he was moving his hands down my body towards my legs.
I knew immediately that He wanted to get some of my pussy! And that I was not resisting his advances, at the time I didn't know if I was in control of myself or not. All I wanted was to have my pussy fucked and he was the one going to be doing it.
He soon had his hands moving up from my knees to my inner thighs. I spread my legs allowing him full access to my pussy. When his fingers first entered me, I breathed in deeply and moaned, thrusting my hips out like a cheap slut, to meet his fingers and my head moved back into the sofa.
"Oh my god bitch you are so fucking wet!" he cried out
His hand moved quickly, finger fucking me. It was truly an indescribable and delightful feeling, having this black guys thick fingers stuffed inside your wife's pussy! Filling me like you had never been able to do to me, with fingers or cock. His mouth was still working on my tits as his large black hand fingered my dripping wet hole!
I moaned all the more as he inserted another finger into my now eager to be full cunt! ( I noticed her change of use from pussy to her cunt now. Something she never referred to with me) as he worked my cunt with his hands he removed his mouth from my tits and then proceeded to undress me completely. First he removed my top and bra, then he went back to kissing my breasts never letting up on his fingering of my pussy. I was lost in a world of ecstasy; I moaned and moved my body in rhythm to his.
He found my clit and expertly worked it with his finger and thumb. I again, moaned louder and more heavily as I started panting, I knew then that he was so close to making me come! His black fingers furiously worked in and out of my pussy, but this stud knew what he was doing, he took me right to the point of orgasm then stopped. I moaned so loudly in disappointment almost crying out with frustration ;
"Oh god you black bastard.... no don't stop now... fuck me I'm so close"
He left me there all hot and bothered, wanting more as he pulled his fingers from my wet cunt, I could see my own juices glisten in the room lights as he withdrew them. Instead the black stud stood up and was soon removing my skirt and panties revealing my dripping wet, cunt.
He then quickly stripped down to his boxers, which were extremely well tented at the front, let me tell you! It was only a brief moment before I was completely naked before him. Just as I managed to catch my breath his hands were back at work on my cunt, which was absolutely sopping wet!
I looked such a slut, laid there with those black fingers sliding in and out of my cunt. He again took me almost to the point of Cumming and stopped, taunting me.
"You really want to cum bitch don't you, I know you do Oh! I know you do!"
"You want this big nasty nigga to make your tight white cunt cum don't you!"
After a couple more times of him doing this I was practically begging to come. Finally, I could stand it no more screaming loudly at him "I want to cum ,please let me cum!... I want to fucking cuuuummmm!"
He then got up from the sofa and stood before me as he slid his boxer shorts down, revealing an absolutely magnificent cock! It was long, thick, covered in thick almost grotesque veins and black as coal as well as being rock-solid hard! I am certain it was no less than ten inches!
I remember thinking I always knew my five inches were pathetic but this was just one mother fucker of a cock!
I was way beyond the point of return baby, so desperate was I too cum. He moved between my legs and just stood there waiting me to invite him to deal the final humiliation of breaking my wedding vows, and with a black man. His hands still worked my pussy as my breathing once again deepened. I could feel my chest rise and fall quickly as the impending orgasm approached and then he stopped yet again, knowing full well I was on the very verge of an orgasm. He spoke again, this time almost roughly
"All you got to do is ask for it bitch, I'll give you exactly what you're wanting!"
I was all his from that moment on darling, I'm sorry I just surrendered to him immediately, giving myself completely to him, panting like a bitch in heat,
"Oh God fuck me, please fuck me!...fuck my white slutty cunt you black bastard!"
Then his long dark, black shaft poised at the opening of my cunt thrust forward, the massive black cock spread my cunt open! I was in ecstasy as this happened. His big black hands held me open by the ankles, spreading my legs as he slowly slid that thick black shaft into my pussy. I moaned, groaned, sighed and panted as he entered me, stretching me, filling me to places I had never before felt a cock penetrate too. His big black cock was by now touching previously untouched territory of my pussy. I was stretched by his girth more than I ever had been! And it showed as I moaned over and over, the pain both sore yet pleasurable
"Oh oh, oh my god! Oh fuck, fuck" ...."Oh my fucking god!"
Before long he had sunk every last inch of his ebony cock into my eager cunt. He would pause briefly before withdrawing the black shaft he had inserted into me! His cock glistened with my moistness. He would then withdraw his cock, till I could see the mushroom crown of that black cock almost come completely out of me briefly, and then he would thrust it back into me. I groaned loudly and let out a low growl of satisfaction as I began to simultaneously thrust my hips forward to meet his cock. He soon picked up the pace fucking your wife hard and fast.
His balls slapped against my fat ass, as our thrusts met. He kept commenting on how big a slut I was for his big black cock, and how wet I was
"Your pussy feels so fucking wet, bet you ain't never been fucked so deep have you bitch?"
He laughed loudly as I could only pant and groan at the onslaught.
"Yeah I know this is your first black dick bitch, how you liking it?"
I let him Know best I could that indeed it was, and how much I was loving it, by telling him to fuck me harder and fill my white slutty cunt with his black cock. My hands were now on his ass pulling his black cock deeper into my dripping cunt with each thrust. I then pulled him down and started kissing him deeply and passionately as he fucked me silly! My breathing was ragged, and increasing rapidly, soon I knew as did he that I was on the edge of Cumming; He didn't stop this time!
My breaths became shorter and shallower, but his thrusts remained long, deep, fast and hard. I went over the edge screaming out as my body was racked by a powerful orgasm. He never missed a beat, continuing the relentless pounding on my well abused cunt as I came, prolonging my orgasm. I was by now flopping around like a rag doll moaning and sighing at his persistent thrusts as I enjoyed the pleasures he was bringing to my body. As my orgasm subsided I pleaded with him to stop, telling him that I couldn't take it anymore.
"Too late baby, this cunt of yours isn't done yet neither are you!"
He fucked me for some time like that before moaning
"I'm almost there, ain't no stopping now!"
I was moaning as I desperately wanted the pleasures I was feeling, with each thrust of his ebony rod. His thrusts intensified and he began to breathe heavily, then suddenly without warning he grunted, sank his cock deep into my wet frothy hole. He was so deep inside me, that I felt his large ball sac tighten towards his groin and then his balls starting to jump around as his cock spurted shot after shot of cum into my fertile womb. All too late I remembered I wasn't on any birth control, "Oh my god I could get pregnant!" I yelled
"That's what I is hoping for bitch.... your belly full of a black baby!... then you is a true black cock slut!"
At each spurt, he thrust into me as he emptied his balls.
I too erupted at the same time, my cock oozing two weak spurts of almost watery sperm, my balls ached as I squeezed the last few drops out. Erica my wife said she just smiled and laid back opening her legs and fingering her own pussy as she continued. "It didn't end there baby not by a long shot!" she sluttily teased.



He collapsed on top of me spent; we kissed and I thought that was it and he would soon be gone. We lay there together stroking and caressing each other, kissing and talking. After about another ten minutes he suggested we shower. We both took a miniature of the brandy that I had previously found, in the room bar before we headed to the shower.
"He was first out of the shower and unbeknown to me, he obviously called what were friends, I'll explain as I go along dear".
When I reappeared he immediately gave me another miniature of Brandy. I drank it and he replaced it again as we talked and caressed each other. Soon his hands were moving all over me and I soon responded. I was transfixed by the size of his cock as I gently stroked and massaged it to full hardness. He easily removed my robe and began to move his hands up my legs back towards my pussy, I simply just spread my legs wide as I laid back on the bed allowing his hands to works their magic on my pussy. This time I was more into it and was soon kissing my way down his muscular chest.
He then guided my head gently but firmly down his chest and well defined stomach. Before long I was witnessing his cock close up, just before it entered my hungry mouth. As I kissed my way down I began to stroke him and then lowered my lips around the thick purple coloured knob end, and stroked the shaft of the thick black cock in my hands. I sucked as much of his cock into my mouth as I could at the first attempt.
It was truly an erotic story and one I was finding very arousing, my cock was once again rock hard and straining at it's full five inches, my balls were aching like never before. Erica's story continued as she described her head bobbing up and down on his black shaft, his one hand, holding her head by a handful of hair as the other was fondling her tits, and pinching her nipples which she said were sticking out like wheel nuts!
I don't even have words to describe what it was like to hear of my sweet slutty wife sucking off this black stud. The images in my head, that of the contrast of their skins was amazing as well as arousing; she told me she actually enjoyed giving him the blow-job.
She said - as I laid there sucking his cock I heard, the door open into the room. Obviously he had not shut the door properly after room service had delivered the food. His friends, obviously, who were two well-built black men like her new lover, stood and watched quietly. I couldn't see the two men at first as I hungrily sucked the black cock in my mouth. One of them walked to the edge of the bed and watched a moment or two as I sucked the black cock with all the effort I could manage. My first indication of what was happening was when the guy placed his hands on my upraised ass. I pulled off the black cock in my mouth in shock as she looked back to the stranger in the room. But my new lover quickly pulled my mouth back to his cock.
"No need to worry babe, just a couple friends, here to help make your experience more enjoyable!"
Laughing loudly as he said it.
I began moaning as she slobbered all over her stud's cock, resuming sucking his cock with a renewed vigour, while the other guys undressed, then the guy I was sucking said
"Come on guys, look at what this bitch is doing to my cock, see how hard she working, why don't you give her some black cock to satisfy her pussy while she sucks my cock!"
Erica said she saw the second guy out of the corner of her eye take off his pants revealing a cock close to the size of the first studs maybe even bigger. He lifted her hips up a bit; positioning himself at her dripping wet hole.
"My pleasure!....now you get a second black cock bitch!"
As he then easily slid into my cunt. It was the first time I had, had more than one man and it was awesome for me she said. To be sucking one black cock while a second filled and stretched my pussy. The two studs were giving me the fucking of my life. The third guy she said was stood of to the side in her peripheral vision, just slowly stroking his cock as he watched your slut of a wife getting a fill of black cock in front of him. This went on for about ten minutes before the first guy spoke again,
"What do you think of this white bitch?"
"I just love the way her cunt wraps itself around my black dick, nice tight and yet so fucking wet"
I began to suck harder; I think at all the dirty talk, it seemed to me like it made my experience more enjoyable, them calling me names. The first stud was soon groaning as I sucked his cock harder. I wasn't taking his cock all the way down my throat, as it was too big for that, but I was doing as good a job I could.
I then heard their names for the first time that night, the second guy said
"God Tyrone this bitch is some fuck"
Tyrone was now using both hands to hold my head as he began to buck up and fuck my face lewdly.
"Yeah Theo she sure is"
I was gagging and the spit was flying from the sides of my mouth, I never had a chance to protest at this forced assault on my face or what happened then.
"Oh yeah that's it bitch!...take it! ....take it!.... you was asking for it....Oh fuck!...Oh fuck! Now you getting it here it comes!"
Tyrone grunted, He thrust forward and pushed my head down as he came!
"Aww yeah that's it bitch!....fuckin swallow it bitch!...don't miss a fucking drop you white slut!"
He exclaimed as he let his cum gush into your wife's mouth ....
James, how's that make you feel honey knowing another man made me swallow his hot cum!?"
I just groaned as she licked her lips and returned to rubbing and squeezing my aching balls.
She continued, my eyes flew wide open in a shocked surprise, I quickly closed them again and rapidly swallowed his thick salty cum.
I can honestly say in all our years of our marriage Erica only once took a load from me; even then she didn't swallow but spat it out disgustedly saying she was never doing that again.
Yet here she was telling me she swallowed her studs cum like a true slut. She had been so lost in lust between the huge cock in her mouth and the black Dick in her cunt bringing her nearer and nearer another orgasm that she lost control and swallowed Tyrone's load willingly.
I came myself as she described how she gagged and swallowed such a load of black spunk! Tyrone then removed his spent yet still hard cock from my mouth and moved aside. He was quickly replaced by the third man called Heza. I quickly saw he was by far the biggest of the three and his cock was probably a good twelve inches long, gnarled covered in hard thick veins, coal black and really thick. He slid onto the bed, and presented his cock to my lips.
"Now bitch you ready for a real cock" He growled.
He pulled my hair back into a ponytail and watched as I got to work on his cock. I never missed a beat, whilst sucking the huge python of a cock before my face. I kept looking up at him and smiling as I worked as much of that python into my mouth as I could. I was soon on the verge of Cumming from Heza's' cock now thrusting rapidly in and out of my mouth, my groaning and moaning got louder as I came hard. No sooner was I recovering from my orgasm when Heza erupted filling my mouth with another load of black seed.
Heza continued his oral assault on my mouth for a few more minutes before deciding to try out my pussy. He pulled his still rock hard cock from my mouth then he laid back on the bed and had me straddle him, as I slowly lowered my well used pussy onto him, even after all that fucking, it took me some getting used to the size of Heza's big black cock. Before long I was riding him like there was no tomorrow. His large black hands spread my butt cheeks apart as I would thrust down on him, allowing him the fullest possible depth of penetration. I'm sure it showed on my face and the sounds of my moans as we fucked, how much I was enjoying this.
It was a newfound pleasure for me, as I was riding him with reckless abandon Cumming again and again. Tyrone was by now ready to rejoin us and he approached the end of the bed. Heza slid himself and me down close to the edge. I was lost in the passion, thrusting myself onto Heza's huge cock with reckless abandon. This took me to a new height of ecstasy, I was by now, really getting into this fucking I was getting, and I was moaning constantly, but then Heza held me still his cock buried inside me. Meanwhile I felt Tyrone spread my butt cheeks wide apart, he then squirted what must have been some sort of lubricant on to my asshole and then I felt him working his finger in and out of my ass.
I realised I was about to be ass-fucked, and I came again. Tyrone straddled Heza's legs, before pressing the head of his cock to rose bud asshole . This was the last of my virgin territory and I am sure he knew it.
As the first cock to ever enter my ass breached my tight ring, I yelled it hurt. But they just told me to relax and I would soon be enjoying a good ass fucking. As he eased the helmet of his black snake into my tight anus I grunted, moaned, cried out that his girth was stretching my butthole wide, he then motioned for Theo to get up to my face which he did, adding a cock to my mouth, I now had all three holes filled. As Tyrone began to thrust his cock into my ass until he was all the way in. Theo filled my mouth with his black rod, which helped to stifle my moans, groans and screams. Before long Tyrone was fucking my ass like I'd been doing it for years. I just grunted, and moaned from the action as I greedily sucked on Theo's cock. As soon as Tyrone was well into a steady rhythm they all began to fuck my mouth, cunt and ass, a feeling like none I had ever experienced before it was amazing!
Those three huge black cocks were pounding the life out of me in a way; I had not thought possible! Theo was getting the blow-job of a lifetime; I sucked him with a ferocity and fervour I had never felt in myself.
Tyrone was giving my ass an anal experience I'd not ever forget, while Heza enjoyed me riding his cock as he thrust to meet my downward travel in synch with Tyrone. The way Heza and Tyrone synched their thrusts was amazing. As one black cock slide deep into my cunt first, then the other withdrew the two changed thrusts, with my ass then being filled and my pussy emptied. Then they would each pull out almost all the way before thrusting back in at the same time! Mind-blowing I've never felt so full in my life.
My own little cock was by now feebly twitching, trying to cum, but my balls had disappeared up inside my groin, and were obviously empty.
Theo was the first to cum, I had sucked him long and hard and as deep as I could and it was not long until he moaned
"That's it Bitch... Come on you slutty bitch... make me come, you know you want it, that's it, that's it! Oooh Aaargh!" My head continued to bob faster and faster on his cock, I also used one hand and began to wank his cock as well while I sucked eagerly and expectedly on that big black cock.
As my hands and mouth worked their magic, Theo used his one hand to hold and guide my head on his cock, and the other hand furiously working my nipples, pinching and pulling on them. Suddenly he rose up on his knees, thrust his cock deeper into my mouth grabbed my head with both hands and erupted with a grunt
"Aww God!!... You bitch, you filthy slut of a bitch!... yes, swallow it all! Fuck!fuck! Fuck!"
He pulled out of my mouth and let the last spurts hit my face, I swallowed what was in my mouth and then Theo began to slap my face with his cock calling me a dirty slut and a whore, before he proceeded to wipe my cum covered face with his cock then brought it back to my mouth;
"Clean it off bitch; I want to see you use those sluttish white lips clean off my big black cock!"
Tyrone and Heza continued with their hard fucking of my ass and cunt. I was lost in a sheer lust filled world at this point. I was orally free now to vocally urge my assailants on telling them to fuck her white slutty ass and cunt,
"That's it you bastards fuck me!... fuck me harder!...fuck this slutty white cheating wife you cunts"
"Fill my white slutty cunt and ass with your black cum you big cocked fuckers!"
"Go on knock me up give me your black baby"
I continued to lick and suck along the dark shaft of Theo, removing every last vestige of spunk from his shaft. He was slowly going soft, but kept me occupied with his cock for a couple minutes before, lifting it up and out of the way, easing his balls up for me to clean them as well. He then moved off to the side to watch the continuing double penetration by his friends.
It must have been quite a sight to behold, and I was much more verbal than earlier, now that I didn't have a black cock keeping my mouth busy. I moaned and I am pretty sure I came once or twice as well. My body spasm's giving me away. Next it was Tyrone's turn to cum; he tensed up and groaned out loudly
"Take it you slut, you fucking white bitch slapper"
As his cock emptied its load into my ass, he added a few good hard thrusts into my ass for good measure before pulling out. I could feel my asshole was still stretched out from his invasion, and cum was oozing out with each thrust of Heza's cock, as he continued to fuck my cunt. Tyrone walked over to the bathroom to wash up while I rode Heza even harder now that it was just the two of us, cum continued to leak from my butt as I bounced my hips up and down on Heza's thick meaty black cock. Heza spoke
"You sure like my big black cock don't you slut?"
"Mmmph, god yes!...Fucking sure I do!...God yes, yes!"
Cum continued to leak from my ass. Heza put his arms around my back and adjusted my body so that he could suck on my tits as I rode his cock. I was enjoying the added stimulation. His large black hands groped at my firm white tits, his mouth worked my nipples hard, alternating between both my tits.
This went on for about another ten minutes before he lifted me off of him. He easily moved me to the edge of the bed so that my cunt was right on the edge, he spread my legs wide and then stood on the floor between my legs he re-entered my hungry cunt. He was making long powerful thrusts and I was really enjoying the assault on my now engorged well-stretched pussy. My juices mixed with cum covered his cock as he pulled out before pushing back in. With the rapid thrusts he was using it was not long till Heza was ready to cum. He let the first spurt shoot into the depths of my cunt then pulled out and shot cum all over my stomach and cunt.
He left quite a load, my pubic hair was coated and thick globs of black man's cum dripped down the lips of my cunt. Heza used his cock to smear it around and even pushed some into my pussy with a couple strokes. I just lay there exhausted as Heza went to wash up. Tyrone had come back into the room in time to see Heza shoot his load. I again assumed they would be done with me and would leave, but Tyrone said
"I need a drink man, Theo what would you like?"
He opened the stocked bar took out a small whiskey bottles for Theo and had some of the Brandy for himself. He even poured another glass for me. I knew then that they were not finished for the night when he told me, "Sit up and have a drink baby, it's going to be a long night!"
I slowly sat up and moved to the headboard to lean back on it as I sipped my drink. I went to rinse off in the shower and re-joined them. It was a weird feeling for walking nude into a room with three black men, considering earlier that day I had hated them beyond reproach. Now I wanted nothing more but their big thick cocks in me. As I looked at myself in the full length mirror on the wardrobe door I saw that my tits were red and the nipples extended stiffly, my pussy looked puffy and sore. I was aroused just at that sight, even after what I had just experienced!
Now I was openly parading in front of them. They sat and drank as they all talked. I was sitting alone on the edge of the bed and the three black studs were on the additional sofa-bed. I felt even more of a slut sitting there naked with them. Then Heza and Theo got up and joined me on the bed one sitting on each side of me.
They didn't waste any time in getting back to business after the break in the action. They each leaned over and sucked on one of my sensitive nipples which visibly hardened even more, almost instantly. I watched as the two black mouths expertly worked my tits. They guided my hands to their respective cocks, and I once again begun playing with those monsters getting them up to their fully erect lengths. They continued to suck my tits but each moved a hand to my pussy as well, I let my legs open widely to allow them access. Before long their two large black hands were going to town on my cunt, fingering me hard. Then they took their mouths from my tits and lifted me up before they repositioned themselves, and me on the sofa.
Theo was on the far right of the sofa, I was lying on my side, facing the front of the sofa, the back of my head rested on Theo's chest. Heza was lying on his side as well, leaning toward Theo, but sat behind me. Heza moved first, he lifted my leg, pulling it over and around his massive black legs. He then shifted himself down somewhat to get his cock positioned at my pussy-hole. It was obscene the way he had me spread out. He sank his thick, long black cock into my pussy accompanied by my delighted moans and sighs. It seemed there was no end to his shaft as he sank it into me.
Before long we were all fucking in rhythm with one another. Theo then pushed my head gently down his stomach and I was soon licking, kissing and sucking the first few inches of his huge black cock as my head rested on his belly. If this wasn't slutty enough, it soon got more so. Tyrone was obviously excited by what was going on as he watched your sexy white wife being stuffed by his two friends black dicks. Tyrone joined them at the armrest of the sofa. He brought his cock close to my mouth as I sucked on Theo's. I noticed the fresh cock come into my view and went to work on it as well, alternating between Tyrone's cock and Theo's. It was so dirty being fucked by one black dick as I took turns on two more with my mouth. Whichever cock I wasn't sucking was getting wanked by my hand.
The black studs laughed slightly as they watched me doing whatever they asked of me. Heza increased his pace as he fucked me at one end of the couch. I had to quit sucking for a few seconds as an orgasm moved through my body. Then I resumed right where I had left off sucking the two black cocks poking at my face. Heza soon grunted
"Oh yeah, OH FUCK! ... Oh yeah, fuck it bitch here it cummmmm's!"
His body jerked emptying his balls into my waiting cunt. I was so turned on by this point that I bucked my hips and fucked his cock as he came. Heza's cock was covered with my cunt juice and his cum as he pulled out of me. Tyrone then decided he had, had enough of the shared blow-job that I had been giving him and Theo. He got up and pulled me over and off the couch, placed me onto my knees, Theo moved quickly sitting on the floor in front of me so that I could resume sucking his cock as I knelt before him. Tyrone knelt between my legs, placed his large black hands on my fat assed butt-cheeks and spread them wide before inserting his cock into my cum-filled pussy, taking me doggy style. As he did that I was furiously working my mouth up and down Theo's long dark shaft, every now and then I would pull off him and slobber and suck on his balls then go back to sucking him off. The room was filled with loud wet sloppy sounds, groans, moans and panting as we fucked.
My head bobbed up and down on the long black cock, like a steam piston, one hand jacking his cock off as I balanced myself on the sofa with the other. Tyrone was doggy fucking me like I was his personal slut-which I suppose at this point I was. His hands kneaded my ass-cheeks as he slammed his huge black cock in and out of my now sloppy gaping, cunt. At one point I heard him say



"Oh yeah you white slut bitch.... you should see what my black cock is doing to your married white cunt back here!"
I briefly stopped sucking Theo's cock to look round at Tyrone and tell him that;
"I can imagine you bastard! ...but why don't you tell me anyway stud"
"You just never had a cocking so good bitch!....I'm giving it to you big style!... You never been fucked so hard or as often have you bitch?"
All I could do was bury my face in Theo's crotch as I came hard from the relentless fucking I was receiving. As I came my hand continued to stroke Theo's' cock which by now was covered in my spit. I knew then my sex life would never be the same ever again, these black studs had awoken some sort of basic primal instinct in me, I was doing things with these three studs that I never, ever thought of doing before. I was getting all the cock I could manage from those black cocks, and I am certain it's more than I had ever imagined possible at the outset of my evening.
It was more exciting and sexually draining than I had ever dreamed and I had just been listening as my wife described these three black studs making a whore out of my previously angelic wife!
Tyrone was having a field day with my cunt, I could not believe his stamina as he continued to pound me doggy-style with long deep thrusts, and I was in ecstasy.
Finally Tyrone was taking to his limit, but he wasn't about to dump his load into my spunk filled cunt. Instead he pulled his cock out, slick with my cunt juices and the other studs cum, pulled me up and off of Theo. I instinctively knew what he wanted and I dropped to my knees before him. It was almost like I was worshiping his cock, as I took it into my mouth. Tyrone stood open legged, huge balls swaying as he wanked himself off in my face, pulled frantically on his cock as I sucked on his bulbous end, and soon he was on the edge.
He pulled completely out of my mouth placed his hand under my chin lifted my face up toward him while he used his right hand to jack his cock off in front of my face. I saw his cock get thicker, and the purple headed knob got darker, and swelled up before it began to visibly throb. At the same moment he pushed his cock down towards my face and with his hand holding me firmly in place he exploded on my face and in my mouth.
Thick strands of spunk flew out of his japs eye which seemed to grow wider as he was about to cum, it plastered my lips, nose and mouth as well as into my hair. Tyrone then let go of my head to allow me to clean off his cock which I did without hesitation. Theo remained seated on the sofa watching the whole thing. Heza threw me a wet towel to wipe what cum I had been unable to lick of my face. Tyrone grabbed the bottle of brandy and handed it to me, where I took a few long drinks from the bottle. Theo was obviously ready and wanting me to get back to work on him after his blow-job had suddenly been interrupted by Tyrone pulling me off him. Theo now wanted to fuck me again, since I heard him tell me to;
"Come over here bitch, I want to get me some more of that slutty white pussy!"
At the same time he reached out and pulled me back onto the sofa. He pulled me up onto his lap; I was still facing forward from the couch. He lifted me up and positioned his cock at my well abused hole and lowered me down onto his cock. He started to fuck me and then spread my legs obscenely wide giving me as well as Tyrone and Heza a perfect view of his cock pounding my cunt. I could see in the mirror that my cunt-lips were obscenely spread out on his massive black cock.
They were being pulled out and pushed in by his fucking actions, it was unreal to watch. I was leaning back against him as he fucked me, my tits swaying to the fucking motion. What was even more thrilling was when he moved slightly to one side and leaned my head back over his shoulder and I twisted my neck to face him as best I could in that position Theo twisted his head and leaned into me and our mouths joined in a deep passionate kiss. It was a strange combination of pure sluttiness and lust, which made it all the more exciting.
Theo reached an arm around to fondle my tits as well. Soon the kissing was even more deep and passionate as our tongues danced together. That is one of the most memorable moments for me that night baby. Me, your wife, her legs spread wide taking a huge black cock into my cunt, my pubic mound and lips clearly visible in that mirror almost teasing me at how much of a black cock slut I had become. The stud servicing my pussy with a depth and girth I'd never felt before. Even Tyrone and Heza made a couple of lewd comments as they watched!
After a good fifteen minutes of this Theo increased his thrusts and then threw his head back, as did I, as we came together. His cum rushed through his cock exploding into my unprotected womb Not that it mattered by then my dearest!
We lay still a few moments before Theo lifted me off his cock, our combined cum oozing from my now open gaping love hole. Tyrone now truly seemed done for the night since he was sitting in a chair just watching us. Heza on the other hand had his cock in hand fully erect, and was sat beside us on the couch. So when Theo was done he simply lifted me onto himself in basically the same position and proceeded to fuck my cum-soaked cunt. The wet sloppy splurting sounds were filling the room and sounded disgusting yet somehow arousing also.
Soon we too were kissing then he broke off the kiss and asked one of the guys to grab the lube-Theo tossed it to Heza, he squirted it on my cunt and his cock as they continued to fuck. Then he pulled his cock out of me squirted a good deal onto his cock as well as his hand which he then worked into my ass crack and asshole. This accomplished he lifted me up adjusted the way he sat, and then lowered my ass-hole onto his iron hard cock. It was slow going at first, but after adding some more lube and my butt adjusting to the black cock being inserted into me, he was soon fucking my ass hard.
By now I was grunting and moaning like a stuck pig, my body was betraying me at the fucking I had received and was still receiving. He also played with my tits with one hand, I then started to finger myself, rubbing my clit furiously. It only took about five more minutes till he was ready to cum. I was still kissing him when he pulled his cock out from my ass just as he began Cumming, he let his cum shoot all over my pussy and belly.
I even reached down to his cock, fresh from my ass and stroked the last few spurts and drops of cum onto my pussy. I rubbed it into my skin and pubes before I fell back exhausted from the night's activities. After just laying still awhile the black studs and I went into the bathroom where we all showered.
We didn't fuck again, but I, finished the night in the shower washing the three cocks that I had been getting so much of that night. But they all decided in there to get the last seed out of their cocks and into me! Your slut of a wife was on her knees in the shower and sucked all three blacks till she got three loads of cum in her mouth and on her face.
"That was it from them but before they left they gave me this", Erica then held out her phone for me to see. On it, it had Tyrone plus 2 and his phone number.
I groaned as my tiny cock ached as it tried to cum yet again only succeeding in my balls disappearing up inside my abdomen. What a slut I have as a wife and how lucky am I?
The thought of a repeat with me watching is awesome! however first of all I have to decide how I explain a black baby to my family! How do I do that?
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This story is about a married wife who makes her small dick husband a sissy slave, and eventually finds some real cock to fill what she has been missing but it comes from an unexpected source. If this type of story offends you fuck off and read the beano or something negativity I get daily, so it won't be new to me.
*****
As I sit here writing this I am naked, my cock and balls are confined in a CB3000 chastity device and my wife is upstairs having her brains fucked out by her lover. I am a cuckold in every sense, shortly I will be summoned by her lover, Dean, to clean up his cum from her pussy or her ass, or from her body depending on where he wants to dump his load. How did I get to this stage? Well pretty easily really. I had always fancied seeing my wife being fucked by another man, but had never had the balls or nerve to broach the subject much like many men I suspect. Anyway, I had as most men do nowadays used the internet to source my fantasy of being a cuckold, reading stories downloading videos of wives cuckolding their men and big black cocks fucking tight pussies. I would always end up masturbating in secret to these lucky wives who got to experience a real cock, not a three-inch stiffy like I possessed.
Whilst our marriage was a good one we had no kids I assumed due to my premature ejaculation and possible lack of being able to dump my seed in the proper 'area' when I did manage to enter my wives juiced up pussy. My schoolteacher wife, Alison 26 years of age and a real stunner, never seemed to complain, so it never came up so to speak about her being unfaithful or wanting satisfaction elsewhere, well not until I got caught red handed my panties (I had put a pair of her sexy underwear on to help me masturbate to a good climax!) around my ankles and my cock spurting feebly into my hand as I came!
Alison stood open mouthed and dropped the bags she was holding at my den doorway, before her facial expression changed, and she yelled at me, I had never heard her come in or arrive home I had been so engrossed in self-satisfaction I was well and truly busted.
"What the fuck are you doing you sick pervert?" as she caught sight of the action on the screen where the black stud was fucking the young wife hard and calling her all sorts of filthy names.
She stormed in and slapped me hard across the face, as she stared down at the screen still playing out my innermost fantasy in front of us both, "Is this what turns you on you sick little weed? Eh is this what you've been doing behind my back? Watching this filth and wanking yourself off no fucking wonder I never get any satisfaction you useless little dickless prick!" ..." get yourself sorted out NOW!" and she stormed out.
I quickly shut the screen down and stood shaking at what might happen now, my cock still dribbling with my weak secretions onto her panties at my ankles. I stepped out of them and pulled on my jogger bottoms and gathered up her soiled panties before swallowing hard and going out to find her and face the music. I found my wife Alison pacing the living room floor, her face was like thunder, she had her hands rolled into fists in front of her god was she ever mad, I had never seen her this mad, I almost wet myself on the spot I realised I was in for the mother of all lectures and possibly being thrown out of the house. A lump formed in my throat and I felt tears well up in my eyes as I tried desperately to find the right words to calm her down.
"Have you any idea, any fucking idea how degrading and filthy that feels to me? Eh ehe? Nothing to say you worthless piece of shit!" she spat at me. Her eyes bored into my reddened face as I stood and looked at the floor trying desperately not to allow her to see my crying. It was all to no avail.
"You can stand there and sob like a baby as that's exactly what you are!... a worthless fucking cry baby, you don't deserve to have me as a wife I've a fucking good mind to walk out now or better still throw you out you perverted little worm! What do you think your pals and friends ...our friends would say if they found out my husband... my worthless little shit of a man was beating himself off at that filth? eh... eh? answer me you fucking retard!" she screamed her spit hitting my head as she stood inches from me her temper could almost be felt even from that distance it seemed to radiate from her in heatwaves!!
She stormed around thumping things down shouting obscenities at me, slapping my head my arms my body until her temper subdued enough for her to stand arms folded just glowering at me.
"Get out of my fucking sight go on get go and sit in the downstairs toilet till I can face speaking to you!"..." I mean fucking NOW!" she roared.
I quickly scurried away having cried almost all the way through her ranting I was shitting myself. I thought I was about to become a divorced husband, homeless and taken for every penny I had by this woman, this terrifying woman I had awoken before my very own eyes. I sat in the toilet sobbing wondering what the hell I was going to do? How was I going to save my marriage? What can I do to make her love me again? All the stupid things someone in my predicament surely goes through every time.
In the end it was taken out of my hands. I sat there for what seemed like hours before she pulled the door open and spoke to me. "Get out here your teas ready!" I walked behind her head bowed until she ordered me to sit. "Just sit there and say fuck all right. I am livid at you, I feel degraded and you made me feel disgusting at what I saw. But that's what obviously turns your perverted little mind on, so you can get on with it, you will move out of our marriage bedroom and into the spare room. I will be putting a lock on the door so don't even try to come in or I'll kick your balls half way up your back do you understand?... look at me when I speak to you!"
I looked up at her as she growled at me. "Yes, darling I understand!"
Don't call me darling your anything but my darling you little worm it's a real man I need not a fucking worthless little cock puller like you!"
The rest of the meal was eaten in silence, and then she told me to go and remove all my stuff from our bedroom and put it in the spare room. "And leave the laptop in our bedroom you won't be needing that anymore or the home PC I've set a new password on it and if I find you have been on it without my permission Ill cut your fucking balls off do I make myself clear?"
"Yes!" I mumbled
"Speak up so I can hear you little drip! And it's going to be mistress Alison from now on do I make that clear also! If you want to stay here there will be a lot of changes around here, I'll let you have them in the morning and once you agree I'll decide if you stay or not! NOW FUCK OFF!"
I scurried away but not before acknowledging her order by answering "yes mistress Alison!"
The next morning being Saturday, I awoke to find Alison gone and the house empty on the breakfast bar was a letter with my name on it I opened it with trembling hands and read it carefully
Little cock;
You really pissed me off this time and now it is payback time you will read this letter and when you have finished sign and date it IF you want to stay here. If not leave and do not be there when I get back in that event my solicitor whom I called last night and made him aware of our 'new' situation will be in touch regards my financial needs.
1)You will not be permitted to sleep with me unless permission is given prior to event
2)You will sign over all bank accounts credit, store and fuel cards to me forthwith
3)You will receive an allowance to allow you to buy lunch each day at your work no more.
4)I will see whoever I wish for sexual gratification, and whenever I choose
5)You will perform ALL housework duties, including yard work and car cleaning.
6)At no time will you be permitted to complain or moan any such issues will result in immediate dismissal from the house.
7)You will be made to wear a male Chastity device of my choosing always
8)I will decide when it can be removed or if it can be removed
9)You will refer to me as Mistress or My lady nothing else always
10)You will refrain from attending any male led outings including your golf and football trips from now.
11)You will be present at any and all times to serve my needs and wishes from this day on.
If you stay, you will greet me upon my return in a blouse and frilly panties wearing stockings suspender and a short skirt that I have laid out for you in the living room do NOT disappoint me or you will suffer.
Sign Here:... Date here:.../.../...
I looked at the list and realised she meant to cuckold me into staying. I swallowed hard and sat down even harder, what the hell had I done. I sat and cried again as I realised my fantasies had gotten me into this mess by reading and watching all that porn on the web, but I had no way out. I picked up the pen and signed the letter dropping it back on the counter top for her to find. I walked through to the living room and found the clothing as described. I took them to my new bedroom and dressed as told, as I looked in the mirror I realised I could easily pass as a short haired woman and that made my face blush and my small cock get hard almost straight away. I sat in the hallway awaiting my mistresses return as requested.
It was several hours before she returned and when she opened the door she gave me a stern look up and down before saying "I see you've decided to comply!.. well there are more bags in the car go and get them!"
I swallowed hard as I realised I'd have to go outside into the street to get them, but I walked out in my small heels and collected them even getting a few catcalls and whistles from a bunch of builders working across the street, that made me feel good and my cock got hard again. It wouldn't be long before him getting hard was something I didn't want to happen too often but that was still to come.
Once I returned with the bags my wife told me to sit down and take of my panties she had a surprise for me. I had forgotten about the chastity device, but when I saw it I almost froze it looked seriously scary! It had sharp points on the inside that were bound to hurt, I began to shake with fear at the possible pain I would feel for sure.
One of my friends suggested I get this for you. It's amazing how many of my lady friends have their husbands in similar devices for the same reasons as you she smiled at me as she approached. It's called mikes spikes and fits over your little balls!" with that she clamped them in and I felt those spikes for the first time I almost cried out but thought better of it as she glared at me.
"Now for the second part of your present as you have such a small cock it was difficult to get one to fit but Randy the guy at the adult store came up trumps with this little beauty it's a Solitary Extreme Confinement Chastity Cage perfect for your little cock!" she laughed as she snapped it shut over my tool. I looked down at it and felt a strange sense of sadness as I realised this was my new life.
"You wanted to be a cuckold get used to it wimp!" she laughed at me.
In her innocence she had no idea how true that would become and soon! It would truly change hers and their lives forever. Not nearly totally naive she knew that several of her senior students had a crush on her, she had caught many of them several times ogling her taut breasts and legs. But put it down to teenage youthfulness and lack of sex with girls of their own age.
Within two weeks that was all to change, she had continued to treat her husband with the contempt and disgrace she felt he deserved and had even thought several times about finding a man to really fuck her but had done nothing about it.
It was Friday afternoon when she was sitting marking papers at work when she suddenly felt that sexual frustration sweep over her again, she tried to switch it off but gave up and finally went to the teachers study to try and clear her head.
She pushed open the door to the teacher's lounge and got a drink from the machine, her eyes soon drifted to the football team practicing on the field. It was after three and most other teachers had gone home for the day, but she was a sexually frustrated woman with a useless prick of a husband at home so there was little interest for her to leave anytime soon so she watched as the football team practice as well as the young female cheerleaders as they too practiced all too soon she felt a need growing between her legs.
It had been awhile since she had sex, other than by her own hands, and she longed for a big hard cock, one much bigger than her husband's meagre three-inch dick. She saw the looks that the cheerleaders were getting, and was seriously envious of their youthful good looks and young fit bodies. But that wasn't getting the work done so she went back to work. She smiled when the door opened seeing Lorna her friend, as she bought aa drink for the road, "Night Lorna," as she flashed a smile,
"Night Alison see you Monday morning,"
When she finally grew tired of her work, it was gone five pm looking out the window she saw that the field was now clear of students as she packed up her briefcase and headed out down the hall. No one was around as she walked down the hallway slightly swaying her hips in a provocative way like she like to do when no-one was around imagining her new lover would be watching. As she turned the corner she opened her classroom door intending to pick up some things for the following weeks workload. She opened the door and just as she was reaching for the light switch, she heard thought she could hear voices and decided to investigate.
She could see a glimmer of light coming from what was the classroom store cupboard and marched in that direction. As she neared, she could make out several voices she seemed to recognise "Look at them titties on that one, "a voice said, and she stopped to listen,
"Yeah, but check out her friend's knockers and look at that clean shaved pussy she has," she wondered what they were looking at. She could hear movement, and little did she realize that they were pleasuring themselves while watching the cheerleader's shower, peering out her classroom store window into the girls changing rooms down below in the gym, .
She threw open the door, fumbled for the light switch, and her mouth flew open as hers and their shock at being caught realised on them. As the light bathed the room she saw their hard cocks in their hands, "What the fuck????" one of them said as they turned to see her standing at the door, "Just what do you boys think you're doing?" she sternly asked as they made no attempt to conceal their hard cocks as her face reddened and she tried not to focus on them. It was Dave, Tony and Roy, 3 black seniors that she had watched play football and they slowly inched towards her.
"We're just checking out the cheerleaders white pussies lady teach, what's your problem?" and she felt threatened as they all three stood in front of her, "Perhaps you'd like to show us that white pussy of yours baby," and that's when she grabbed for the door, but Tony's arm beat hers and pushed it shut again behind her, Dave grabbed her hands and pulled her away from it,
"You know that I can get you all expelled for this," she spoke firmly yet nervously, even though inside she was a little excited at the sight of all those hard-black cocks. She warily watched their eyes survey her body and a tight knot of nervousness grew in her stomach.
"What do you say Bro's, do we want to see this white bitch's pussy?" and they all looked at each other and then her, Fear gripped her, but with it came that all too familiar tingle of excitement, she had just been thinking about cock in the lounge,
"You wouldn't dare! ...you all end up in jail!...it would be rape!" she squealed.
Dave reached out and grabbed her small tits through her crisp white blouse, his grip making her bite her lip in pain and her hands shot up to try to pull his hand loose.
"She ain't got no big ones, but she does have some, shall we look at them?" they all laughed as Dave ripped her blouse open, her buttons scattering uselessly upon the store floor. She instinctively shot her hands shot up to cover her white lacy bra as it was exposed, she watched in horror as their cocks got even harder and they soon had her blouse ripped right off her,
"Please stop! If you stop now, I'll forget any of this happened," she nervously pleaded. They all laughed, all three of them and Dave said ,
"But, if we go on Miss, I can guarantee you won't forget any of this one Teach," and they laughed as she felt Tony release the catch on her bra and then jerking it fully off her as her hands tried to cover her perky tits and erect nipples.
Tony and Roy grabbed her arms and pulled them away from her body to uncover her small pert tits they then drew them behind her tying her wrists together with her own bra, as they stared at her now free pert tits, her nipples grew erect as the cold air worked on her, "Man, she ain't hardly got any tits, what you Bro's talking about?" Dave said, he grabbed at her titties and squeezed them between his fingers, she squirmed to escape, but Roy held her firmly in place. It had been several months since her husband had played with her tits, so they hadn't been touched, he was less gentle than she was accustomed too, but that didn't stop her feeling unusual stirrings deep inside.
"What do you say we see this white bitch naked brothers?" and they nodded at each other as she felt hands pulling her slacks off and then her legs coming up off the floor as they were completely removed and thrown to the side,
"Moment of truth fellas, these nice white panties are the only thing keeping us from her sweet, white pussy," and she vainly struggled to break Roy's hold on her, but hands gripped then ripped her panties down over her thighs as she struggled and wriggled whilst being held firm. No sooner had she felt her pussy be exposed than she felt a hand cup her neatly trimmed pussy as a finger traced her rapidly soaking slit.
Losing her balance, she fell forward, when she landed on all fours she found Dave's' cock was staring at her "Look Bro's, this white bitch wants to suck my cock!" and they stared at Dave's cock only inches from her face,
"Let the bitch do it then, stuff her throat!" they cried out as one. She jerked her head to the side as her feet found grip on the floor and Dave now had hold of her hair, pulling her mouth towards his monster of a black cock that twitched, wobbled and swayed in front of her
"Take it in your goddamn mouth bitch!! And if you bite me, your ass will bleed!!" he growled as he rubbed it over her lips, "Open up I said!!" and his cock slipped between her opening lips as his size began to stretch her small mouth out of shape.
"Damn man, looking at all that white pussy has gotten me so hot and bent over like this sucking your cock Bro, her tits look bigger, I want to suck on them puppies," groaned Tony as he crawled under her swaying body, his hands reached out and found her tits, he began working on them straight away. Soon she could feel his tongue flick her hard nipples before sucking one of her tits deeply into his mouth. She let out a stifled moan around Dave's cock that was being pumped deep into her virgin throat, tears filled her eyes stinging them as she clamped them shut slurping all over his thick blackcock like some cheap slut. His grip on her hair was hurting, but strangely she felt an arousal.
She felt hands prying at her crotch prying her pussy lips apart as fingers from Roy's hand rubbed her naked pussy. She fought to concentrate on everything that was happening to her as Roy's fingers kept brushing her clit and she felt her juices flow like a river. She had gotten somewhat accustomed to Dave's cock, and it didn't hurt nearly as bad as before, her mouth was stretched obscenely wide now as he fucked harder and harder at her mouth, Dave grunted at her as he fucked her mouth



"You fucking gave me a D minus last year bitch, let's see if you can earn what it's like to gain an A plus from me, that's it, you horny little fucking white bitch, eat my cock,"
she felt his pace quicken and his thrusts get harder and she knew from experience that he would soon explode, was he going to pull out or fill her belly the panic began to well up inside she had never swallowed cum before she had always found it disgusting.
She hadn't seen the other boy's cocks, as she had been concentrating on Dave's but now she felt another of the boy's large cocks trying to enter her tight pussy, albeit it well lubricated and dripping wet. She felt her legs being forced apart even wider, her body felt like it was about to split in two as he shoved his cock into her. She quickly took Dave's cock deep into her mouth and back into her throat, clamping her eyes shut as she felt her pussy stretch to accommodate this young stud cock.
"I sure am glad this Teach's white pussy showed up Dave, my cock was getting so hard from watching them cock teasing young cheerleaders," she heard Roy say, his cock now felt like it was ripping her insides open and she knew she still hadn't taken it all, she tried to ignore the pain and concentrate on relaxing and what Dave was about to do. Just at that moment she felt Dave tense up, grip her head firmly and unleashed jets of thick, hot cum that erupted in her mouth and throat, she felt herself gag and desperately tried to swallow.
As his spurting cock stopped, she felt his grip on her hair release and she struggled to catch her breath as Roy gave one last shove, his balls slapped against her quivering sex and she knew she had all his cock buried in her. she gasped loudly around Dave's already softening cock as Roy began to pump in and out of her ravaged pussy, Tony still lay under her sucking frantically on her tits, her nipples felt like they would be sucked off at any moment. With her hands still bound behind her, Dave's remaining grip on her head and Tony's hands that mauled at her tits were all that kept her from falling over as Roy fucked her mercilessly, relentlessly ploughing her furrow filling her tight married pussy with so much cock it felt surreal, but her pussy was getting very wet and moist and it didn't hurt whatsoever now, just a fulfilment of lustful bliss.
"How's that pussy Roy? Can this white bitch fuck?" Dave laughed,
"This fucking white cunt is tight man, I ain't goanna last too long," and she could feel his pace quickening and she knew he wouldn't be much longer before he too came. All thoughts of what might happen should he cum inside her had vanished she never even gave it a seconds thought as she enjoyed this new feeling.
Alison had never been fucked by another man before far less a black man, nor had she sucked another cock even then it had only been on rare occasions for her limp dicked husband never mind a thick large black cock, but this new experience was getting to her. She licked the cum that had oozed out past Dave's cock from her lips, as Dave held her head and Roy fucked her, she was excited by it now, she had never felt so full of cock before and she found herself thrusting back to meet his thrusts and small moans erupted from her,
"Look, I told you, this tight assed white bitch wanted some black cock, didn't you?" Dave yelled at his friends, and she found herself crying out
"YESSSSSSSSS you black fucker!!" as Robert exploded in her, his cum filling her tight cunt to its limit. At that same moment she came too, her screams of "Aaaargh God YES YES YES!" as her lust filled the store room.
"Yoh Tony, get the fuck off them tits and get your ass up here and get your black dick polished, by a pro!" Dave ordered, Alison knew then he was the leader of this group of young studs and made a mental note of that piece of info. She felt Tony's hands and mouth finally release her tits, she was glad of the rest but also felt slightly disappointed at the lack of attention to them, that was until she saw Tony's thick, black cock presented to her, this time unlike at first with Dave she willingly opened her mouth to accept it.
"Do it good Teach, yeah, polish my knob you fucking cheap white married cunt!" and he shoved it all into her mouth, straight down her already stretched throat, her lips were by now somewhat used to the large sized cock as he pumped her mouth.
Alison then felt Robert pull out, his thick black seed running down her inner thighs. She blushed slightly and felt like a total submissive slut, but she didn't care, it felt wonderful to be getting used by real cocks dare she think real men's cocks!
Eagerly sucking hard on Tony's large cock as he pumped her mouth. She heard the door open and close behind her, but she concentrated on giving tony a bloody good slutty blowjob on his thick piece of meat that was invading her mouth, loving how it filled her mouth completely, she had liked giving blow jobs, but this was a real treat, to have her mouth so full and her throat stretching wider to accommodate these cocks was a real turn on. She wanted to taste him, she felt his pace quicken and she prepared herself for the flood she knew would come, but just as she got ready to accept his load, Tony pulled out and shot two huge spurts splattering her face, her mouth gaped open, wanting it inside, and then Tony reinserted it and she loved that new feelings of his cum running down her face and his hard spurts as she hungrily swallowed them.
A thick rope of cum had hit her left eye and it made her sight somewhat blurred as he finished feeding her his cum, Alison didn't care anymore, this is what she felt deep inside that she had needed, had wanted, had wished for since that limp dick husband had got caught wanking himself off in her knickers. All those times looking at her black senior students, never once had she wondered what it would be like to suck and fuck them, but boy did she know now, and she loved it.
As Tony pulled his cock from her, she heard the store door open and close again, "Oh Man for fucks sake!!" she looked around to see another young black kid standing there, taking in the scene before him, "That's our fucking teacher! She's got cum hanging on her face and running down her legs!" and she wondered who he was, she had seen him, but she didn't know his name.
"Told your ass we had some white booty for you to try your cock out on Jimmy boy!. Whip it out and let's get it some action bro," Alison felt her stomach flutter with sexual lust as she watched him pull his cock out, it shone in the room light covered in his own precum, that had run down the shaft, "Why don't you let her clean that up for you Jimmy, she loves to suck black cock," Dave said.
jimmy moved to her head and took her head and hair from Tony as he rubbed his cock all over her face and her lips. He was slightly smaller than the other cocks she had serviced that night, but still more than enough as he pushed it between her lips and she once again tasted a thick black cock, her eyes closed, and she sucked, sucked, sucked and sucked, wanting it, needing it, these young studs had awakened a huge desire within her.
"Yoh, Dave, try out that pussy man, it was nice and tight, but probably now since I filled it up," laughed Roy and they laughed again as she felt Dave's hard cock at her abused pussy entrance and he eased forward, his cock slid in easily, filling her tight pussy as she sucked on Jimmy's one. Her body began to quiver at the feelings off being filled at both ends once more and her moans came from her throat as they fucked her at both ends at once. The door burst open and they all stopped,
"What the fuck are y'all doing?" and as she glanced over her shoulder she could see Bill one of the Janitors staring at them, "she's a fucking teacher, are you crazy?" and they looked at him, still buried in either end of her,
"Yoh Bill Bro, chill. This white bitch loves it man, you should have a go yourself Bro," and she felt Dave resume his fucking, Jimmy on the other hand was obviously worried at having been caught, as his cock went semi limp.
However, seconds later she felt his grip tighten and he began pumping her mouth again as she could hear Roy and Bill talking off to the side, "What if she decides to put your black asses in jail?" she could hear him say, her concentration on sex momentarily interrupted,
"FUCK OFF MAN!.. Bill Brother, this fucking slutty bitch loves it, she already cum at least thrice,"
At that Jimmy gripped her head solidly and emptied his balls in her mouth, his cum squirting rapidly as she tried to swallow and keep from gagging as Dave's thrusts from behind her ensured Jimmy's cock blocked her throat.
"I let you boys check out the cheerleaders showering and now I find you instead fucking a teacher," bill Groaned loudly obviously concerned about the legal implications
Roy laughed at him and said "Man, you got to let this bitch suck you Bill, her mouth is like a vacuum cleaner," and Jimmy pulled his cock out of her mouth, the remnants of his cum dribbling down her chin as Dave tensed up and filled her pussy as once again Alison shuddered as she came again too, her hips bucking wildly against him as she did, "See!! I told you, this bitch is fucking right into it!"
Dave pulled out of her now well ravaged cunt, and once again she felt warm cum running down her inner legs. As both her holes were now free the boys helped her stand up, all the fucking had made her legs feel like jelly and she found it difficult to stand steadily so the guys held her until she could.
She looked at Bill, Young thirty something well-built and hoped he was about to use her as well.
"Miss, I'm so sorry, this wasn't supposed to happen," using his handkerchief he wiped the cum from her face and turning her around he untied her bra off her wrists and she rubbed them to get the circulation back, "If you want, I'll go call the police for you," and she looked at him before laughing,
"God no!!... get your cock out like these studs say...I want to suck your cock Bill, I've wanted to for a long time!" she lied before she took things into her own hands, she opened his pants and pulled his big, beautiful cock out , "WOW for fuck sake Bill!" she heard from the others as she bent over from the waist and took him in her mouth.
" Oh God that feels good," Bill said as she first cupped then licked from his balls to the crown of his cock and then took him into her mouth.
"What about me?" Jimmy said, "I ain't fucked her yet, you said I could get me some pussy," he quickly got in behind her as two of them pulled her legs and her thighs apart and Jimmy pushed his cock into her, "Damn this feels good!' he said as his cock went in to his balls. Alison felt him start to pump her doggy style but concentrated on Bill's cock, he was a man and she had secretly realised she had indeed actually wanted him, though she enjoyed the boys, she wanted this man's cock.
Bill knew what he was doing, this wasn't just playtime to him, as he fucked her mouth and gently cupped her head in his hands and she stared up into his deep brown eyes. Her hands went behind him holding his ass firmly and pulled his cock deep into her throat and she watched the look of pleasure on his face. He began to ram it faster deep into her throat, and with each thrust she could feel his orgasm building.
Jimmy came inside her already full cunt quickly, his cum joined the others already there that was good it allowed her to concentrate totally on Bill's cock, wanting to feel him cum, to taste his cum so desperately. Jimmy was still in her, his cock now softening, when she heard a click then saw a flash and then several more, the bastards were taking pictures. Without worrying about it she looked up at Bill just as he came, his jets of thick cum tasting so much saltier and thicker so much better to her than those of her young studs.
Alison concentrated on swallowing it all, determined not to waste any. Jimmy and Bill dismounted her, and she rose to face Bill, a look of total contentment on her face, "The pictures will keep your mouth shut, I'm sure you like me like your job. Fucking students might make you lose it, not to mention blowing our Janitor" she heard Dave say and she looked at him, her eyes looking straight at his.
"I want a large copy of each one," she smiled as Bill then began to play with her firm little tits and everyone again began to get there second wind their cocks coming back to life. She knew then this would be an evening to remember, and she would have the proof for her limp dicked husband that he was no longer her cock supplier. As Dave moved towards her she grinned and said "So, what do you say Dave, did I earn my A plus?"
TBC maybe!



        The Lady is no Lady any more

        A Lady finds her needs fulfilled by a young Gardener.

        
Url: https://www.literotica.com/s/the-lady-is-no-lady-any-more

Title: The Lady is no Lady any more

Author: easyballs

Category: Loving Wives

Description: A Lady finds her needs fulfilled by a young Gardener.

Tags: cumslut, whore, cuckold, gardener, bitch, lady, big cock, huge, young, slut




LADY CAROL - JUST NO LADY NO MORE!

N.B. This story involves an unfaithful wife who is turned into a big cock hungry slut. Cheating on her husband and impregnation. If you don't like reading that sort of sexually descriptive material DON'T fucking read it! Piss off and read the fekin beano or some other church magazine. You have been warned. Now for the rest of you sex starved readers, or just those who like me enjoy a good read of filthy hardcore sex...then read on!!
There I was bent over the back of the chair in our bedroom, looking down the driveway of our home, with the teenage gardeners cock buried in my cunt, not sixty minutes after my husband had left for work.
James, was nineteen, had a hard well toned body almost like an Adonis god. It was that that had caught my eye the first day he started work here after my husband had hired him. His body glistened with sweat as he laboured in the sunshine of early May. His t-shirt tucked into his waistband, and his jeans snugly fitting to his hips. I must have stared too long, as he caught me looking and grinned. I felt my face go red, and scampered off into the house to have a cold drink and a quick rub at my pussy which had suddenly got pretty damp.
I went to the bathroom and pulled my skirt down pulling my panties aside. Placing one foot on top off the pan. I sat against the sink opened my legs wide and then, I began to give myself a quick fingering to relieve the tension building up inside me. My stilettos made it difficult to stay still but I was managing fine. The tension of an impeding orgasm was almost there, when suddenly I heard a voice calling.
"Mrs C you there?"
I quickly yelled back
"Eh yeah just coming!" frustratingly not the way I had wanted, before I quickly sorted myself out. However my face must have been a give away, as when I emerged and walked into the kitchen. James was stood at the back door smiling almost as if he knew what I'd been doing.
"How can I help you James?" I asked as nonchalantly as I could, wondering if he could smell my sexual arousal from my unwashed fingers and sopping wet pussy. I shook my head trying to dislodge that vision and looked at him as calmly as I could.
"I've just about finished the back garden, and was wondering if I could have a glass of water before I start the front" he said. All the time watching me with those youthful blue eyes.
"Sure, sure I'll just get you one!" as I felt my neck get red. My hands quickly going to it to try and conceal my obvious state of arousal. For crying out loud why was I feeling so aroused, I mean it wasn't as if my husband John didn't keep me sexually stimulated. But this young man, this boy, yes this boy was making me feel like a dizzy teen all over again. Thirty years old, married and a lovely home in the countryside I had no reason to feel aroused, yet I was.
"here!" I said as I handed him the glass.
He went to take it and his hand brushed mine, I felt a little flutter in my stomach as his hand slid gently over the back of my hand. Smiling I looked away, just as he took a drink, then changing his hands he lifted a finger from the hand that had been holding the glass and licked it running his tongue up and down its length. Grinning as he did so.
"Mmmm tastes nice Mrs C!"
My pussy started tingling almost immediately. Surely he couldn't taste me could he?. I looked open mouthed at my hand, wondering. Then back at him as he put the glass down and took a step into the kitchen, I had my answer.
"Well, well Mrs C. Who's been a naughty girl?"
He was still licking his fingers. I looked again at my own fingers and saw the tell tale signs of juices starting to dry on my own fingers. My face flushed and I started to stammer.
"Eh em, look eh James, em I was eh just eh!.." desperately trying to justify my own actions to this teenager. What the hell was wrong with me, why did I need to justify what I did in private to him.
"Look James.." I started to say in bravado.
"I know what you have been doing Mrs C, I can taste your pussy juice on my fingers... Did I make you do that?.... Did you get a bit aroused Mrs C. at my athletic body and fancy a wee frig to yourself Mmmm?"
This boy knew no shame. His bravado far outweighed mine, I was beat and I already knew it. My head dropped, my face burned with shame and He knew and I knew that at that moment I was defeated I was about to become his. No fight, no argument, just plain and simple beaten by my own actions. Of not being able to control my lustful need for self gratification. I swallowed hard and looked up to see him standing right in front of me. His t-shirt on the floor, Oh god, oh my god I knew right away that he was going to fuck me, and I couldn't stop him. Indeed I didn't want to stop him, I craved what he was going to do to me.
He looked right at me lifting my face towards his, kissed me softly gently, like a proper lover would, my fears and worries disappeared. The thoughts of my marriage gone, my husband and him finding out gone. He just smiled and spoke to me...
"Tell me how badly you want me to fuck you."....."Slow and easy, or fast and crazy. I'll fuck you however you like."... "you just tell me how and I'll do you that way!"
I was gobsmacked, id never been spoken to or talked to like that before. Not from anyone not my husband, not any lover prior to my husband..and there had been one or two. And yet it seemed so right. I leant in and kissed him full on, tongue dancing around his young mouth. If this young stud was going to fuck me I damn well was going to enjoy it and show him what I could do as well.
I was almost in a trance as I found myself telling him exactly what I wanted him tod o to me.
"I want you to kiss my entire body...do whatever you want me to do to you? I'm up for anything."
I moaned softly inwardly as my inner desires took over. I knew I was going to be his slut, and I was willing and ready to be one. In all my eight years of marriage I had never felt the way I felt right then. It just seemed to take over my whole being like an awakening.
"First I want you to undress me. Then want you to kiss every part of my body."
"Then I want you to treat me like your slut, fuck me any way and every way you wish. Just do it now please before I get cold feet!"
I was breathing heavily, my stomach was turning somersaults, and my legs felt like jelly, as I realised I was giving this young boy, my permission to fuck me. To treat me like some two bit whore, he'd paid for in a red light area.
He grinned then grabbed me around the waist before kneading my breasts through my top. God it felt so wrong, but oh so fucking good. His strong youthful hands kneaded, squeezed and pulled on one tit then the other as his mouth covered mine where I was moaning, gasping into it whilst tongue fucking him as hard as I could.
He looked straight into my eyes, holding my head by a handful of hair, my long blonde hair.
"Tell me how badly you want me to fuck you." he said quietly into my ear.
"I have been fantasizing about you grabbing me, treating me like a slut, and having your way with me, in any way you wish since I first saw you James. I want you to fuck me so so badly Please fuck me I want to be your bitch!"
A bitch, I wondered what that really meant but it was something I'd heard somewhere that had turned me on. I carried on whispering into his ear the way he had mine.
"I want you to scream my name when you cum....I want you to Suck my tits...bite and abuse my nipples....I want you to slap my ass cheeks,...I want to feel your hands all over my body, I want you to fuck my married cunt until I cant fucking walk or stand! That's how badly I want it...now fuck me James Fuck me PLEEEEASE!".
With that he let go and told me to get upstairs to my bedroom, my marriage bed was about to be used like never before and my cheating pussy was already dripping wet.
"You're going to need crutches when I'm done fucking you. I'm going to make you cry with pleasure. Then I'm going to make you scream and beg for more. You Mrs C, well you, you little cum-slut, won't be able to walk tomorrow, when I'm finished with you. Now Take your clothes off and get on your hands and knees. Right now!"
I quickly stripped, revealing my middle aged body to my new lover, all nineteen years of age.
My tits were a bit saggy but still in good shape. My ass was firm and had no cellulite to speak off, so I felt good that he would like what he saw. My pussy was trimmed into a 'V' which left the labia and everything else clean shaven, I could feel the moisture as I stripped and got a good whiff of heated pussy as I took my panties off. I only had my stockings suspender and stilettos on, but James told me to leave them on. I then quickly got to my knees as told.
I looked at him as he stood looking at me, naked as the day I was born. Thirty years of age and about to become a slut to this youth. "my names Carol!"
I don't know why I said it but it just felt right, him calling me Mrs C as he came wouldn't have sounded just right I thought. I watched as he smiled shook his head licked his lips and then unbuckled his pants. As the denim pants dropped I gasped, my hand went to my mouth and I actually moaned aloud.
"Fucking hell James...Your cock is huge!"
I wasn't kidding either. It hung down mid thigh, semi erect, twitching and glistening in the sunlight that passed through the window. Clean shaven, his balls looked massive, heavy size of small tangerines they were. I swallowed hard and knew then my pussy was going to be well and truly stuffed to it's limits today. I reckoned it was seven or eight inches in length. I found my hand reaching for it almost in awe. "Its beautiful, so big, far bigger than John's my husbands. WOW!..I held it and could feel it pulsating, growing in my hand then hands as the other joined it wrapped around the girth, my fingers wouldn't meet. It was a real man's cock.
James just let his head lean back opened his legs and stood there as I fondled his cock until it stood fully erect. His balls swinging loosely between his inner thighs as I sat open mouthed drooling over it.
"Ten inches" he said before I could speak. "Ten inches that's going to make you cry with pure pleasure carol, that will make you scream MY name as you cram all over it. Then beg me to fuck you over and over until I pump you full of my baby batter!"
He took a couple of steps towards me his cock swinging around like a club.

"Open your mouth wide Carol and say Aaaaah!"
As he held my head in one hand while holding that shaft with the other, pointing it at my open mouth. The bell end glistened with pre cum. Then I felt it touch my lips.
My mouth formed a perfect 'O' as the head of that wonderful cock slipped between my lips, the pre cum oozing from it sweet and sticky, a bit like my husbands actual cum when I think about it now. Soon I could feel my jaw being stretched, as more and more of is cock was pushed into my mouth.
I was thinking his cock was so thick, so meaty and it tasted wonderful. God what had I been missing all these years, knowing full well it was the size, the thought of what it would do to my married pussy, my mouth my ass! Oh god my ass, would he want to fuck me there? Id never thought f that till now, what was happening to me. Until this morning I had been a conservative, god fearing woman. Married to a wonderful man who provided me with everything I could have wanted, money, holidays, big house, lovely gardens, cars anything and everything I wanted, desired or needed. Even sex together was good, but ere I was on my knees servicing a nineteen year old youths fantastic cock, willingly. Like a two bit whore, I was and loving every fucking second.
I could feel his cock banging against the back of my throat by now, his shaft coated in my saliva. Indeed some of that was being forced out of the sides of my mouth so stretched was it. That spittle flew out of my nostrils onto his shaft and over his legs. My hands gripped both his ass and the base of his shaft as I desperately tried to please him with my mouth and tongue as he face fucked me.
James held me by the hair in both hands, his saliva coated cock sliding easily in and out of my mouth, causing my chin, chest and tits to become covered in the overspill of my own saliva.
"Keep that pretty little mouth open as wide as possible, Carol you little slut when I'm fucking it." he growled.
Then he stopped, and slowly pushed harder, his cock began to slip into my throat. I panicked, began to gag, and tried to push him away. My eyes bulged, I began spluttering, choking and gagging like I was suffocating. But James just shushed me and slid out again allowing me to breathe albeit in gasps before pushing even harder forcing more and more of his wonderful cock into my throat. I could feel my throat expanding to accommodate him, and it felt so good knowing I was pleasuring this teenager. Me the married slut, taking a face fucking like Id been doing it forever. If only my husband could see his prim and proper, ladies circle, church going wife right now.
My moans of lust, filled the bedroom, my married boudoir. I didn't want it to stop, not ever. I was actually meeting his thrusts now. My throat having become accustomed to his length and girth. More spit, saliva and mixed with his pre cum now almost flowed from my gaping mouth down his shaft coating it, lubricating it, allowing it to defile my throat and also covering my face, chest and tits, down onto my belly and in between my legs to a very, very wet and aching pussy, and it did ache let me tell you.
"hearing you moan with pleasure, really turns me on my little bitch!" moaned James.
"Mmmmm... yeah, fuck my face!" I grunted.



	






"That pretty little face deserves to get fucked.!" he grunted back.
"I want to feel you shoot your load in my mouth....Mmmmmm!... yeah God I want to feel your cum all over my face.....use me like a slut James splatter my face with your cum. Turn me into your whore!"
I cried out as a mini orgasm ripped through me. Another first for me and my new life. Id never cum before from sucking cock, but this was different. My insides felt like I was exploding.
James began to moan and groan just then and his thrusts into my throat became more eager, more rapid. I held onto his ass cheeks to steady myself as he really began to face fuck me in earnest. I knew what was coming and my excitement at that grew rapidly. I was thinking go on cum for me baby, cum for your slut, your private whore, fill my belly with your cum you big cocked fucker. Then I felt his cock swell in my throat, it began to twitch and just as he started to withdraw it exploded. Shot after shot of thick creamy cum fired from his cock-end. Like steamers at a party, it filled my mouth, Then it started hitting my face, hair, tits body it was fucking everywhere.
"Uuuuuuugh...Oh fuck yeah!...Fuckin take it you slut!" he roared as he threw his head back and kept wanking his cock to get more cum from it. Then he began rubbing his softening cock all over my face. Covering every inch of it in his slime.
"That's a good little slut, now clean me up and don't miss a drop!" he ordered.
I grabbed his cock with both hands and began to clean him up eagerly swallowing that salty, slimy goo that covered his cock a mixture of my saliva, his pre cum and his cum. My lips, mouth and tongue, licked, sucked and slobbered all over his cock, his balls his groin until I had cleaned him up. My fingers scooping the mess off, of my own face, body and tits to add to my cleaning job. God how cheap, dirty and downright sexy I felt, it was as if a door to inequity and hedonistic deliverance had been burst open, Id had my first extra marital sex and now I wanted more.
Looking up at him as he stood there looking down at me, I smiled
"Thank you James..God how I love being your fuck slut....Let's fuck again. I want more....Dominate me like the slut I am!......Make me your own fuck toy...make me feel helpless without your magnificent cock!"
And that's how I found myself bent over the chair looking down my driveway...being positioned to receive a good hard fucking from my new lover, my stud, my lovely gardener with the huge cock.
My legs were either side of the arms making my pussy spread wide for him. Dripping wet though it was, I knew I was about to be stretched wider than I had ever been in my life and I could hardly wait. It had only been a few minutes whilst James had kissed me, finger fucked me to orgasm several times and he was as hard as a fucking steel rod already, oh the bliss of youth.
I turned my head to see him approaching me, cock in hand ready to invade this married sluts cunt. To force fuck her into oblivion, until I couldn't stand, walk or sit straight.
"Fuck me hard.....Dominate me like the slut I am!.....Use me like your little fuck toy.!"
I groaned, then faced forward as I felt the tip nudge against my swollen labia. Then his cock pushed into me and I felt my pussy stretching wide to allow him entry. I could feel every wonderful inch as he shoved that cock into his new slut, his whore, this cheating wife's cunt, and it felt so fucking good. I didn't care I was married, I didn't care about my husband, I didn't care about my life I just wanted cock, lots of cock and James was that provider.
"Fuck me harder....you fucker...make me your whore.....Yeah, you big cocked cunt ruin my pussy. GO ON TAKE IT!"
I yelled as James began to pound my cunt hard. He really began to give me a seriously hard fucking, so much so I had to use my hands to stop the chair moving too close to the window and smashing my head through it.
"You fucking bitch, you little slut that's it take my cock, beg me for it....I'm going to fuck you till you cant fucking stand or walk properly for days you fucking married whore!"
he grunted. His thrusts getting harder, deeper and rapid. I could feel his cock nudging against my cervix. It was aching, then one he thrust and he was inside my womb!.. Oh my god... it felt amazing. His cock was deeper inside me than any man or toy had ever been. My cervix gripping his cock, milking him as he fucked me to oblivion. Twenty fucking glorious minutes he pounded me like that. My head rolled around like a rag dolls. My legs gave up carrying me. My stilettos drumming out a sound like a drummers tat, tat, tat! As James plundered my cunt.
Our groans filled the room, "Aaaaah....Ooooooh....Fuck! Fuck! Fuck!"
The slap, slap, slap of his balls against my thighs. The creaking, groaning protests of the chair, the smack of his hand on my ass every so often. My yelps of lust as he did so. God I was in heaven, I was sure of it. Never in my life did I think it was possible to be fucked so hard, so fulfilling, so domineeringly. But James was doing just that, a nineteen year old boy was giving me the fucking of my life.
"shit! Shit! Shit!....Oh Gooooood!....OOOOOOH!......Aaaaaaah!.....UUUUUUmph!"
"Pull my hair and treat me like an animal. Grab my hair and fuck me like a dog."
I screamed as orgasm after orgasm ripped through me. I was well and truly being taught a lesson in cocks-man ship by this young stud. A lesson I'd never forget, not in any way or imagination.
"Oh FUCK! FUCK! FUCK!...You fucker, go on ruin my pussy. Take it!"
"You need to grab my tits and hold them while I cum!"
I grunted. My ass thrusting back eagerly to meet his thrusts as loud squelching noises filled the room and that unmistakable smell of sex permeated the air.
I screamed as yet another orgasm hit me. James did as I asked and grabbed both tits, squeezing and mauling them as he drilled me, pounded me, fucked me with a raw passion that only a stud knows how.



Get on the bed he ordered, as he suddenly pulled out with a loud sloppy plop. I could hardly move, my legs seemed unable to carry me so James had to help me get to the bed. He threw me on top of it then lifted my legs over my head before rubbing his cock head all over my swollen cunt. Just edging a few inches into the fully out of my ravaged cunt. Teasing me, until I was whimpering like a baby, pleading with him to put it in me. Asking almost begging him to fuck me. God I needed it, wanted it, desired it and boy did I get it.
"Stand up and fuck me." I demanded. "Pound me harder!.. harder than ever you did any woman before"
James grinned as he plunged into me with one stroke balls deep. I felt his pubic bone smash against me driving the air from my lungs until a low animalistic sound escaped from deep down inside me. That seemed to go on for ages, almost like it wasn't me making it but someone else from inside me.
"Oooooooooooo...Uuuuuuugggggh.......Aaaaahrgh!"
Ten minutes of hard pounding, hard fucking later. I begged him to stop.
"Let me get on top James I want to fuck you now!"
He laid on the bed beside me and with great difficulty and his help I positioned myself astride him. My legs felt so light, so shaky, so unstable. I grabbed his cock in one hand and he helped lift me up until I could position him at the entrance of my pussy. He easily slid inside me until I had most of him in there again. I sighed that contented sigh that we all know. Then began to ride him best I could. He had to help as my legs wouldn't work by themselves. Up and down I slid on that monster of a cock. The feelings inside me were almost indescribable, just so pleasurable.
James lay there thrusting up into me, filling me totally, deep inside my womb, past my cervix which was now well beaten, well defeated, just like me, my pussy my marriage my life beaten! He grunted at me...
"Yes, bitch that's what I like....That is so fucking hot, you married slut...go on, Fuck me some more." then he laughed, the laugh of the conqueror, the winner, his laugh.
"I'm your whore now....Bite me and mark me as yours. Let my husband know he is beaten too!" I grunted.
"Yeah bitch...my little slut...Fuck! Fuck! Fuck!.....now YOU tell me who owns this fucking pussy?.....does your hubby own it or do I own it?"
"YOU DO James...You Do!" I cried out at the top of my voice.
Almost immediately. James tensed, and I felt his cock grow deep inside me. Deep inside my womb, that's where he erupted. Holding me down on top of his cock as his seed filled my womb, so much it flowed out past the sides of his cock. Over my labia, over my perineum onto my tight asshole.
As we lay in the aftermath of our sordid fucking. I looked at James and slid up his chest to lie head on his chest, my right hand playing with his flaccid cock, my left tousling his hair.
"I've never been fucked like that before....In fact I've never been satisfied like that before"
I moaned
"Please don't say it was a one off. I want you over and over again. This pussy is yours, whenever you want it. And you can take my ass as well it's never been fucked by anyone so that's my special gift to you if you want it"
I looked at his eyes as I said it. He grinned, and lay back his breathing and mine returning to normal.
"Next time Carol, next time..for sure..that pussy belongs me now!"
With that he leaned over and placed love bites on both tits, each side of my neck and on each inner thigh. Then lay back and smirked.
"explain that to your hubby later on in this bed!"
After James left, It took nearly two hours for me to be able to walk properly after the fucking James gave me. I dressed but didn't shower, all part of my newly formed plan as you will see.
Even then I was still unstable days afterwards.
As for my hubby, well after I sat him down and had a long hard talk, his tears, my demands he saw it was for the best. I showed him my hickies and he sat open mouthed as I told him how it was partly his fault for hiring James in the first place. When he said he would fire him, I suggested that wouldn't be in his best interests. He soon saw the error of his suggestion then I led him upstairs to the cum covered bed and took out his cock, sucked him off and said that in future that was all he would get from me. He could wank himself off, but if I caught him doing it in front of me I'd cage his cock. Then I walked him to the spare room and told him that's where he slept from then on. Poor wee soul sobbed like a baby. But then he did do as I asked!.....
He does have a really good tongue does my John!!
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TRUCKER CUCKY
NB: WARNING!!....If your offended by voyeurism, cheating wife, husbands who like to watch their wife's fuck, or indeed are just a prude ...don't read, comment or send abuse just piss off and read the church magazine instead okay! For the rest of you hope you enjoy this little memory of mine...
Whilst cleaning out my cupboards recently I came across some of my past issues of Fiesta readers letters. Flicking through them, I thought it was time I gave the readers an update on my current situation. I have written before telling them of my wife's extra marital affairs.
Now in her late fifties, she still has the looks, the body and the libido. I too have kept myself fairly fit, but her sexual appetite knows no bounds, so I thought as Christmas is coming up, I'd let them in on last Christmas and my surprise after getting home early, from delivering my load early.
Being a trucker I'm not home every night, in fact it can be anything up to two or three weeks before I get home. Now I already know my wife is having sex with multiple partners behind my back, and she thinks I don't know. But being away I gave up worrying about it so long as she was there for me to enjoy when I was home. I'm not small, but not big in the cock department but she does like a big cock does my wife Liz. This is one of these occasions that has provided me many self gratification moments whilst laid up in lonely stops on the road.
I had been on the road for a week and a half when a load I was supposed to pick up was cancelled and I got a local pick up, and drop off back in my home town. So I set off not intending to let the wife know I was on my way home. I got there, last December twenty third, around ten the next evening, and parked up. Jumped into my car and set off home. Once there, I put the key in the door, but surprisingly found I was unable to get the key in, already one in on other side I discovered upon looking. So I went around the back, as I did I could hear voices and as I passed the lounge patio doors, I looked in through the gap in the drapes.
There was Liz my wife, and my friend Joe I worked with, lying bastard had told me he was the other side of the country!! as well as two black teenage youths who sat on the sofa either side of Liz.
Liz was wearing a white blouse, with a short skirt and high heels. On the other hand the two teens were naked chested, and wearing baggy shorts which did little to hide the prominent bulges in their groin areas. I stopped, back tracked and dropped my bag at the corner of the house.
My own cock was starting to harden at the thought of what I was surely going to witness.
Watching I saw one black guy start to kiss her! The two black guys quickly stripped, revealing their already erect cocks, and yes, they were massive!
Liz despite her age was still pretty petite! The dirty little slut, my dirty little slut, wasted no time at all, immediately taking a black cock in each of her hands and starting to wank them as one of them slipped his hand down her bra-less top!.
Liz has lovely round tits with huge nipples. I whipped out my phone and started taking photos like there was no tomorrow, aware that my own cock was rock hard just watching my slut wife getting to know her new friends!

The two black guys started to fondle, handle and use my wife. Seconds later, they ripped off her tarty clothes, her blouse torn from her and thrown aside. Her shorts roughly torn from her and similarly thrown away, leaving my slut wife stark naked! Joe who had been standing behind her sat on the sofa, walked around front, having stripped too and even his big cock looked small next to the two huge black cocks of the two youths! What a sight, my wife, naked, three huge cocks, all ready to use her! And my phone camera would record her slutty act for posterity!

Liz then knelt in front of one of the black guys and played with his sac and cock before engorging his hard throbbing meat deep into her mouth! Her lipstick covered red lips were stretched around his cock; I thought she would choke on it! Joe was now sucking and stroking, squeezing and pulling on my wife's tits as the other black guy slipped a couple of fingers inside her dripping pussy and began finger fucking the slut!
My camera was working over time! What an utter slut my wife was and I loved it! My own cock was fit to burst inside my pants, so I released it and gave him a couple of tugs to release some of the built up tension, as I continued to watch the action through the windows.

I watched in amazement as her mouth swapped between the two black cocks, taking turns sucking each one. The bitch was in her element!

My mate Joe then turned to one of the guys and said "Fuck the dirty whore!" It was my wife he was describing, but he was right about her!" Go on give the slut the fucking she craves, bitch loves cock!"

The bigger of the two youth had a beaming smile on his face! Joe asked if he wanted a condom, but he laughed and said "fuck no man, this ho gets it bareback!" He simply opened Liz's legs wide and climbed between them. He placed her legs over his shoulders as he slid his huge, unprotected, black cock into her dripping wet slit!

She began moaning, then screamed out with lust, as he stretched her cunt, her body began arching and writhing, her breathing became fast and furious! To begin with he took his time, his cock sliding deep each time he thrust in. The shaft glistened with juices each time he withdrew. It looked so lewd and unreal as I could see her cunt literally running like a stream from my position.
He started to fuck her hard, pounding his thick black dick deeper and deeper into her, and all of the time my wife was screaming out in ecstasy as she took what I found out was ultimately her first blacking! Her body was bucking uncontrollably under his pounding. Meanwhile, Joe and the other black guy took turns in her mouth! My camera even felt red hot in my hand! And my cock was twitching of its own accord as I watched my slut wife perform for these studs. God I was glad I had came home early, this was like nothing and, everything I had imagined.

The first black youth (I heard her call him Ty) fucked her for a good twenty minutes, giving her several orgasms, before he came, deep inside her cunt! Her eyes were glaring wide open at him as she sensed, then felt him cumming, his butt muscles tightening, and I could even see his ball-sac lift and jiggle as he pumped his spunk into my wife's cunt!
Groaning loudly as he did, calling her a slut and a white whore, she closed her eyes, opened her mouth in a wide 'O' then climaxed with him, begging him for more as she came, just like the slut and true whore she was!

His mate (Ray I heard from Joe) was next! No sooner had his mate Ty pulled out of my wife's ravaged cunt, than he eased into her, very quickly pummelling her cunt mercilessly. All to soon the fucking he was giving her, took her too another frenzied orgasm! I zoomed the camera in and could see clearly the thick, black cock fucking in and out of her cunt! His heavy balls slapping hard against her ass.
By now the slut, my wife, was dripping with cum! Joe was still force feeding her mouth and throat with his big cock. Liz was taking it balls deep, her perfect 'O' was frothing with a combination of spit and what I assumed (correctly) was his pre cum and eventually his full cum load.
With each stroke of their combined cocks, the mixture of love juices, saliva and spunk just oozed out of her cunt and mouth. A lot was dripping down the sluts legs! I watched them both cum, the second black youth Ray, adding more spunk to her already stuffed full cunt! The sight was truly awesome, sperm just oozing from her! I felt my own balls tighten and let out a stifled groan, as I shot a stream of cum that hit the patio door frame and windows.

Joe was next to have her cunt, he really went to town, pounding in and out of her ravaged pussy. Calling her a whore, and telling her she was his personal slut to do what he and his friends wanted with.
Liz laying there panting, gasping and moaning yes, yes yes, I'm your whore, your slut, do whatever you want with me. However Joe didn't last too long as her cum filled, sloppy, well abused and drenched cunt proved too much for him and he came inside her fairly quickly pumping another big load into her! Both he and Liz groaning loudly as he held her legs wide over her head ensuring he was as deep inside my slut wife as he could get.
When he pulled out he held her legs there and laughed as he said to the two black guys, look at the sluts cunt, gaped isn't she! No good for that little dicked hubby of hers now. They all laughed, before they lifted her onto her front, bent over the back of the sofa and fed her their cocks one after another to clean up. Before getting hard again, then I had the pleasure of watching them fuck her doggy style whilst I got to see her facial expressions of pure pleasure and lust only feet from my voyeuristic viewing point.
The final act was when all three, wanked off over her face and tits, before leaving her laid out covered in spunk and exhausted. Well fucked, cunt, belly and mouth all spunk filled, and a promise to return soon with more friends.

She lay on the sofa covered in their cum, her cunt gaping open staring straight at me and my camera. I got some great shots of her cunt oozing cum down onto the sofa cushions. All the while she was rubbing her clit and fingering her sloppy cunt until she came for a final time shuddering on her five fingers stuffed inside her ravaged cunt.
What a night! I waited until she left the room to shower or clean up before I crept away. Drove around for a couple hours then phoned to say I was home and would be there soon. She let out a small gasp, when I said I was home but relaxed when I said I was just a couple of things to do before coming home. Allowed her time to clean up, but I still got my nuptials.
Slack as fuck she was, but I never said fuck all just pumped her abused cunt until I pulled out and splattered her pretty little face with my load.
Here's to my next experience. No way will I tell her when I'm coming home again, got one film will definitely get more don't you think!...lucky, lucky me! Keep on trucking!...eh fucking wifey!
Truck Driving Cuck!
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MY SLUT WIFE AWAKENS ( This forms; Part 1 of Wife to Slut)
It has been some time since I wrote, due to health issues. I hope my return is beneficial not only to my own rehabilitation (big words!) but those who follow my work, and enjoy reading my attempts. That's all they are I don't profess to being an expert writer, I put it down as it comes to me so to speak. Once again I look forward to submitting more works as I recover slowly. (it keeps me occupied if nothing else)
This is a story of cheating, cuckoldry and sex so if that's not your thing leave it and go away read something else. The rest of you enjoy. Constructive criticism is appreciated, holier than thou's can do one!
A story about a wife scorned, upset and the penalty paid by me her husband. If you don't like sex outwith wedlock leave now. If you like a story where the wife gets a good seeing to and the hubby becomes an unwilling cuckold via her actions read on!
This is about my wife and I, a true story with some small embellishments to give a better image of what happened. If you like it I may continue with more stories of my old life. Enjoy I hope.
a story about a wife scorned, upset and the penalty paid by me her husband. If you don't like sex outwith wedlock leave now. If you like a story where the wife gets a good seeing to and the hubby becomes an unwilling cuckold via her actions read on!
This is about my wife and I, a true story with some small embelishments to give a better image of what happened. If you like it I may continue with more stories of our new life. Enjoy I hope.
Ive been up all night, haven't slept a wink due to the headboard of my marital bed and the squeeky mattress along with the moans, groans and screams keeping me awake as my wife's new lovers keep her occupied in the bedroom.
How did I find myself in this position?... you may well ask! Through sheer ignorance, stupidity and recklessness and idiocy that's how. If I'd just kept my mouth shut not made foolish suggestions in our previous times of passion. Then maybe just, when we had a falling out at the pub, and I had stormed off in the huff, then none of this would have been happening now would it?... but oh no...i couldn't do it after all I was her husband and she will do as she is told..uhu!! (you fucking idiot!)
I was now being taught a very important lesson!...'Though shall not piss thy wife off...and saying suit your self,' as I stormed off WILL backfire!!. And what a lesson it had been.
So here we are, her upstairs getting the fucking of her life, me downstairs laid out on the couch playing with myself as I listen to the two young studs fuck her brains out. I mean, even when she arrived home hours later with the two youths, they had walked her home they said, on our road they said...aye right! Now any fool would have kept quiet wouldn't they? Said nothing, done nothing, seen nothing and let it run its course in bed together and maybe had a bit of fun teasing her once we had made up of course!
NO NOT ME.....I had managed to make things even worse..if that could have been possible, well I know now it was...all I had said in the privacy of our kitchen, out of their earshot as drinks were being made and consumed..was what would two young lads want with a drunk, married, fourty five year old woman....I can hear you sniggering even now!!...what a fucking idiot, was I totally insane, had I no imagination or idea of the consequences of such blatent mockery of a woman scorned!... what is it they say..'hell hath no fury than a woman scorned'...i was finding that out in buckets.
I had been locked out, humiliated and banished to the living room by my nearest and dearest as she ripped me a new one in front of the two youths. I had stood mouth gaping open and my stomach flipping when she had clattered the glass she was holding down, walked out of the kitchen and told the two boys if they wanted some 'old sluts pussy to get their two arses upstairs' before turning to me and telling me in no uncertain terms I was banned from the bedroom, I could sleep downstairs until she and her 'lovers' were finished. She then stepped up right into my face and in that death whisper that all woman have, said with clenched teeth and spit flying into my face as she raged at me.."whoa bettide you if you dare step inside the door of our bedroom before I say you can you little bastard," and with that she turned looked at the two boys and said as nice as ninepence "well come on then!" Now I'm not saying I was afraid of my wife but when she's mad stay well clear, and boy was she mad. I stood with mouth gaping and a sudden feeling of dread in my stomach as she and the two boys dissapeard ustairs, and then I heard the door close, the lock turn and in that brief moment of silence I could hear the clock tick! I realised just what I had done, what I was about to cause to happen and my mouth just flapped and my hands, knees and legs started shaking as I slumped down into the sofa. It seemed like ages until the tell tale noises started but it probably wasn't time just seemed to stop for me. I thought about going and stopping it but then remembered that look, and I became the cuckolded usband at that very moment. I just sat and waited for the inevitable to happen. It didn't take long until I heard her moans and loud voices from the two boys.
Then it was the sound of the bed being used, and finally the groans, moans and pleading sound of my wife as the two studs gave her what she wanted. I could have wept, but all too quickly I began to want to hear it clearer, I wanted to listen to her being ravished, of the sound of them fucking together and my confidence grew and I crept upstairs and listened outside the bedroom door. My cock was already harder than it had ever been, as I listened to them together.
'Thats a good girl, suck my balls'. I herd one say.
'Lick the shaft like that...that's it good girl, good girl.'
'Oh yeah baby, you like that don't you'. Her muffled moans meant she obviously had a full mouth.
'Man her pussy is dripping mate.'
'I've got four fingers in her and she's loving it.'
'What a slut' they both laughed out loud.
'She definetly likes the cock does this one mate.'
Lots of banging of the headboard, mattress squeeking and plenty of human sounds of sexual activity. Then lots more voices telling each other and her what to do. If only I could have seen it.
'Go on Jim get down and eat her out, lick her good and proper get her nice and wet, ready for cocking'
'Now bitch, start sucking my cock, like a good little slut,' said.
'Oh god yes what a soft wet mouth you have bitch.'
I could hear as plain as day the wet slurping sounds of a right good cocksucking going on.
'I'm gonna stuff it down your throat before I'm finished with you' said Tony.
'Dick slap her Tony, rub it all over her face.' laughed jim.
'Slap her arse while you fuck the bitch Jim.'
Once agin this went on for a while then I heard more shuffling sounds as obviously places were changed or positions moved. Then it would start again.
'Pull on those big titties, she loves that.'
'Thats it take it baby, take it all right to my nuts.'
'Oh god yes, you fuckers suck on those puppies.'
'Don't forget to suck my balls slut.'
' Oh god yes, oh fuck, fuck yes give it to me harder, harder' the bed seemed to crash even louder and louder as they obviously did as she pleaded them to do.
The sounds of her being fucked carried on for ages, until I heard Tony tell Jim, 'Shove a finger up her arse'
'bet the slut likes that eh? You like my fingers in your tight married arse bitch?' grunted Jim.
'Oh god fuck yes, yes,yes fuck my arse please stick your big cocks in my married arse and fucking make me your bitch' I heard her yelling at them.
They must have readily obliged, as I soon heard her cry out with a mixture of pain and then satisfaction as she grunted ' Fuck I can feel your balls slapping of my dripping cunt, you must be right in my arsehole balls deep'
Sure am you little arse fucked slut' I heard Jim grunt back at her,
'Sure fucking am and then the slap, slap, slap as his balls beat out the rythmn of his fucking of her dark hole.
It briefly stopped as I heard Tony say lets Dp her, you stay in her asre I'm going to fill her cunt with my cock see how she likes that. There need have been no concerns on wether she liked it or not for as soon as I heard Tony grunt 'I'm In'
There seeemd to be one continuous moan coming from my wife as she was double fucked analy and in her pussy. 'Ooooooooooh god yeeeeeeeessss' seemed to be repeated over and over again.
She began wailing and moaning like a banshee.
'fuck yeah that's it bitch ride them cocks.'
'yeah you love it don't you you little slut.'
'whos this pussy belong to now bitch' asked Tony.
'whos your daddy, ride her like a horse.'
'thats it take it all the way in.'
'rub your clit for me,'
'squeeze your tits,pull on them, pull them nipples for us.'
The sounds of sex were loud, I could hear their bodies slapping together. The sounds of gagging, spitting and the headboard being crashed against the wall as the two young studs went to town on my wife. Every hole was being used, and abused. Every sex act I could imagine was probably being enacted on and in our bed.
I stayed there for ages, until I heard them both grunt. 'Here it comes bitch, take it deep, take it in your slutty holes like the slut you are'
I was frantically beating my own cock until with as quiet a groan as I could I shot a stream of cum which hit the bedroom door and run onto the hall carpet. I quickly stuffed my cock backk into my trousers and crept away.
That was three hours ago. It hasn't stopped since then, just a constant banging, thumping and squeeking coupled with loud gasps, groans, moans and yells each time the two gguys cum, and when she cums it was loud her screams could probably be heard down the street. The neighbours, who im one hndred per cent sure knew what was going on, were left in absolutely no doubt that, that was what was going on. I fully expected a bang on the door any time telling us to keep it down. It never happened but whenever I meet my neighbours from each sid ethey just grin at me, and once im past they giggle and rush off whispering to each other. They know as I do that my wife was made a true slut that night and morning.
To cap it all off when they did appear neearly at lunch time on the Sunday my wife was glowing with pride. The two guys just looked at me laughed and left. Anne kissed them goodbye at the door, with no concern for whoever might be watching. When she closed the door and looked at me she smiled and said "I don't care, I'm a slut for them and I love it the neighbours and you can like it or lump it!" and with that she skipped off back upstairs and I heard the shower running. I made a coffee and took it up once the shower stopped, and sheepishly walked into a scene of utter devestation in our bedroom. The bed was a mess, I could see wet stains all over it, the pillows were covered in wet marks as well and the chair my wife used at her make up table was sitting in the middle of the room with a huge wet patch on the seat pad.
I looked at her and then at the ground, I walked up to the bed and sat the coffee on the bedside table.
I stepped back and said "im really really sorry darling, I apologise profusely for my behaviour and hope you will forgive me."
She stood on her side of the bed, brushing her hair and said " I bloody bet you are!" and then she ripped the covers off the bed, told me to help make it as she was tired and need to rest. "We will talk later, now fuck off and let me sleep it's been a long HARD night!"
It was well into the day before my wife appeared, she made herself a coffee and sat on the chair facing me. I looked over at her and asked "have you forgiven me". She sipped her drink and smiled before looking right at me and saying "In future, if I tell you something you better bloody do it with no fucking backchat, or what happened last night will only be the start of even bigger issues with you and I, Do I make myself clear?"
I nodded yes. "answer me!" she yelled.
I jumped slightly "Yes my darling I understand."
"And in case you think I'm kidding I have both their numbers in my phone which is now locked so you can't get into it, or read any messages we might exchange. And I WILL be meeting them again at some stage anyway, as it's the best fucking sex iv'e ever had. Both of them were very well hung, and know how to pleasure me properly. You will still be allowed to bed me but any slip ups with your petted childish behaviour and that privilige will be removed, and you will find yourself sleeping downstairs for good, are we clear??"
"YES," I said in as strong a voice as I could to try show her I would toe the line in future.
And that my friends is what happens if you step out of line and make stupid and futile attempts to embaress a wife! Lesson well and truly learned....until the next time!
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MY WIFE HER BOSS'S SLUT (part 2 of Wife to Slut)
(Boss, cuck, cheat, older)
Part 2 of my wife Ann's slide into being a slut, again this involves cuckoldry even if it is through her unknowingly to an extent. It involves an unfaithful wife, a Boss who pimps her, and the usual lewd sex that involves. If this annoys you pass on bye, and read something else. The rest of you enjoy hopefully.
As always constructive criticism is always appreciated, holier than thous can do one!.
So anyway, I told you all about my wife Ann and her night of sex with the two young studs. I thought I'd just update you on what's happened since.
After a few days of sucking up to my wife who was really, really angry. I made loads of effort buying flowers, perfume a nice meal at a fancy restaurant all seemed well and back to normal. Well she was speaking to me at least and I was behaving myself, the memory of her anger made sure of that! I however was still having sessions where I'd have to sneak off to the toilet and have a secret wank at the memories.
One evening we were sitting and the subject of that night came up. after lots of discussion it became clear that I had enjoyed it in some weird way, she had cuckolded me (her words) and enjoyed the feeling. She even said her new nickname for me was Cux. That was just between us though. She wasn't adverse to something similar occurring again. I was happy as long as she was happy. (happy wife, happy life!) there was no plans made on anything but we both realised something had changed and for the better. Our sex life was good, more adventurous, and enjoyable we had introduced several new things into our sex life as well. So when I discovered her secret it came as a little surprise but not unexpected.
I had been working and got home to find the house empty, nothing to unusual it was just that I expected Ann to be there as she should have been finished work. After another half hour I decided to go look for her in case something was wrong (wasn't there just!) her workplace was about two mile away and was in an old Victorian building with loads of other companies using it. So lots of rooms. I drove over, checking that her car wasn't in the pub car park and saw no sign of her, sure enough I got to her work and there was her car. I parked up and had to walk around the back where I knew the door would be open for cleaners etc.
Upon arriving at her office there was no sign of her, and I decided to go back out and go round the building to get access to the car at the front, a shorter distance. As I went outside and walked around the building I was passing a room with those industrial slatted blinds on them and the top sections of the windows themselves had glass slats to allow airflow. As I drew level about three feet from the windows and opposite the big rhododendron bushes that invaded the path, I heard some strange sounds coming from inside the room. I was just about to walk away when I heard something that stopped me in my tracks.
It was my wife's voice and the male voice I recognised as her boss Tom.
I stopped and edged closer. I found a corner where it was dark enough to hide me from prying eyes from inside and anyone passing outside and looked in to see who the couple were. I saw my wife sitting in a chair with files around her, a screen and some other clutter on the table. But it was her boss Tom's actions that made me realise she was going to be a slut for him, there and then.
Tom bent down and spoke into her ear, not loudly but I still heard what he said. "your a dirty slut and I'm going to fuck you" what surprised me more though was her reply;
"I know. Soon I hope"
His hand went to her thigh, and began to move it higher, until she parted her legs allowing him to stroke her pussy through the thin material of her panties. Pulling her panties to the side he soon had a couple of fingers inside her hole, dipping them in and out, swirling them around and rubbing her clit. Ann gasped loudly, obviously close to cumming from the attention she was receiving to her sensitive clit. She smiled at him and moaned softly, letting him know that what he was doing was having the desired results.
"Stand up Ann", he said.
"Now undress, you heard me STRIP!" as she took to long to respond.
"I want to see your tits and pussy" he smugly said.
Ann quickly stripped naked. And then licked her fingers and with one hand started playing with her pussy, whilst the other played with her nipples and tits. Her nipples were soon fully erect and she was enjoying herself made all so obvious by the soft moans she was making. Ann then sat on the edge of the table and spread her legs wide so as to expose it fully to Tom. She was totally concentrating on pleasuring her pussy, then she lifted something off the table, it was a church candle, it must have been used as a centre piece. But my wife was now using it as a makeshift dildo. I could see her puffy labia wrapping themselves around its girth as she shoved several inches in and out of her already dripping cunt.
Tom stepped up beside me and took one of my hands and placed it on his cock, it was rock hard. He unzipped himself allowing that monster to spring free. Ann sort of rolled onto her side and grabbed it with both hands, wanking his cock for him pulling it closer to herself until I saw her head lower down and I knew she was taking him in her sweet little mouth. I could hear the sucking, slurping sounds as she gave him head. Her head began bobbing up and down as she got into it. Tom was meanwhile stripping off completely to reveal a firm well toned body, that showed his athleticism, his cock slipped out of her mouth as he stepped out of his trousers. Ann had stopped using the candle as a dildo and Tom took a grip on it and pulled it out of her dripping wet cunt.
Tom was rubbing his erection as he stepped up to take the place of the now redundant candle come dildo. He grabbed her legs, spreading them high and wide, affording him an easy entry into her slutty cunt. He told her to hold onto her ankles and then using his fingers pulled her pussy lips apart, he dove face first into her hole and started lapping and sucking on her sex. He was obviously paying a lot of attention to Ann's clit as she began moaning loudly, and wriggling around on top of the table but he had a good grip on her as cheeks so she wasn't going anywhere. Tom was driving her wild, and quickly brought her to the first orgasm. As soon as she had cum, he flipped her over onto her stomach, pushed her legs up either side of her spreading her wide apart, with her ass and cunt easy prey, to allow him ease of access yet again.
With one lunge he entered her and began to fuck her slowly and gentle, fast then hard, taking her from climax to climax quickly. He did this for over half an hour before he too let out a roar and dumped his load deep inside my wife. Then he pulled his deflating cock out of her hole and spun her around so her head hung over the edge. He rubbed his soiled cock all over her face, stuck it in her mouth, spat on it, spat on her face and smeared it all over her. He draped his balls on her face, laying his big thick cock over onto her chest and wiggled them inside her willing mouth, using his spare hand to ensure she got all of them in her mouth to suck on.
His cock was soon hard again, and he slipped it back into her mouth, and began face fucking her, calling her all the dirty sluts, whores and bitches under the sun. telling her she was his slut, she would do as she was told from now on, he would fuck her wherever and whenever he wanted. My wife just moaned gurgled and gagged on his cock as he thrust it ever deeper into her mouth, until eventually I heard him grunt "yeah bitch that's what I'm saying swallow my cock al the way down your slutty throat.!"
Her face was a fucking mess, spit, pre cum and not flowed freely all over her, her make up was a disaster streaked all over. Her eyes were shot red, and she was blowing bubbles from the sides of her gaped mouth. Every thrust in blew more snot out, every drag out pulled more mixture of pre cum, and spit out and drained over her face, there was so much it was running onto the floor between his splayed feet. The loud splat, splat, splat of his balls slapping against her chin clearly audible even above his and her moans.
My own cock had blown a load without even me touching it. I could feel the large mess inside my pants starting to spread out and soak through my trousers as I watched my slut wife get yet another sound fucking at the hands of yet another man that wasn't married to her.
I could hardly believe it, for despite her being able to deep throat me, Tom's cock was something else. Twice as thick and at least half as long as mine again. And there she was nut deep, bouncing those big balls of her chin as he throat fucked my wife like a pro. Again I heard him grunt loudly as he dumped another load in her gullet this time. There must have been copious amounts as it seeped out the sides of her mouth which was in the 'O' formation around that monster cock. All the time he had been diddling her clit, fingering her cunt and making her cum time after time as he throated her! What a fucking stud this guy was, and a lot older than myself at least sixty. But he was giving my middle aged wife some fucking work out on that cock, her body glistened with sweat and streaks of cum and spit all over her face, hair and body.
They lay and kissed for a while and I thought it was about time to move. Just as I was about to leave Tom's cock was once again hard and this time the old bastard turned her over onto her belly again and started fingering her arsehole. She went crazy, begging him to fuck her ass off of her. "Go on Tom fuck your sluts ass for her, give me it, fill my filthy married ass up with a real cock!" she screamed.
Tom being such a gentleman, duly obliged. He worked several fingers in first, using the copious amounts of cum and gunge from her face fucking and her pussy hammering to lubricate her asshole up before easing his mammoth cock into that tight brown hole. She screamed and yelled, saying it was too big but tom persevered working away an inch at a time in and out slowly and steadily until finally he grunted as he bottomed out, her ass full to his balls of his big pussy basher. I watched him fuck her slowly then faster until finally he was hammering her ass for all he was worth. The expletives and filth that was coming out of my wife's mouth would have made a prostitute blush I'm sure! But god she loved every fucking minute of having him drill her ass to the table.
I left them as soon as I saw Tom empty his balls again, this time in her bowels. I drove home my own cock throbbing and rock hard in my trousers. As soon as I got in I ran to the toilet and beat a load out over the sink, my balls pulsating for ages as shot after shot splattered out covering the bowl in thick ropes of my own cum. I collapsed on the toilet floor my slimy cock leaving traces all over my trousers and pants which were bunched around my thighs.
I was asleep on the chair when Ann arrived home three hours later, she had a contented look on her face, as she kissed me and said "oh babes you needn't have waited up I just forgot to call and say I was doing some overtime with Tom the boss tonight on an important job!" I just looked d at her and said no problem sweetheart anytime. Ann then bounced of literally to the shower where she was for over an hour. I knew why, but again I knew I had some serious wanking material stored away in my head. Where will she take our slutty marriage next, and will she tell me or keep it secret again?
The next morning was Saturday, and we were laid in bed when Ann's phone went off. I groggily came too as she grabbed it, jumped up and stood in the hallway. "Hi Tom, what's up?" I heard her say.
I'm sure that would be okay, I'll just check, she stuck her head back around the door. "Tom needs some extra information for that job we were working on last night, are you okay if I go in for a few hours to help him?" she asked smiling wickedly.
Sure honey whatever you want and if Tom needs you then go for it. "That's fine Tom be there soon, bye" within thirty minutes she was washed, teeth brushed changed and out the door. I knew where she was going and I was dam sure it wasn't work of the usual nature it would be working her little slutty ass that's what it would be. So I gave her a half hour start and set off, same thing same place. Only this time I parked well out of sight so I didn't need to worry about her seeing my van if she came out before I could get away.
I walked quietly around the old building, hoping I was right and they were in there. I did notice three vehicles in the car park but never gave it a second thought. I found my hiding space again and this time I had no darkness to hide me only the bushes and the shadows of the building so I had to be extra careful. Imagine my surprise when I peered in to see not just Tom and Ann but another guy there too. I didn't recognise him but he looked like he was about Tom's age. Tom had his arm wrapped around Ann's waist and he spoke to this new guy. "Harry, this is Ann she is my personal slut!, Ann this is Harry he's going to be joining us this morning to ensure you get treated like the slut you are and go home filled to the brim with cock! You'll like that won't you slut?"
"God yes, if it's half the fucking I got last night I will be ecstatic" she said.
Tom the told her to strip, and get on the floor. Ann was naked in a flash and on her knees in front of them as quick.
"Lie on your back and play with yourself slut" said Tom.
Ann did as she was bid, spreading her legs wide, fingering her pussy and tweaking her nipples. Squeezing her tits together spitting on them and rubbing her own pussy juices all over them. Her pussy was soon leaving a wet patch between her ass cheeks on the floor and she asked Tom for the candle she had been using the night before. He gave her it and soon it was fully inserted in her cunt, and she began thrusting it in and out like a dildo. Her fingers never left her clit as the two men stood watching their clothes in a heap on the floor beside them. Both cocks stood to attention, their heavy balls filled, primed and ready to fill my wanton slut of a wife again and again.
"told you she was a filthy little slut harry! Didn't I" said Tom.
Anne was in a world all of her own thrusting the candle in and out furiously until she came, her hips bouncing up and down on the floor as she creamed herself, her moans and gasps signalling her ecstasy finale. You can fuck her any time you want she's ready willing and more than capable of servicing both our big cocks at once so have at her! He said.
Harry lifted her legs apart and slid his cock effortlessly into my wife. He began long slow fucking strokes, stopping every now and then, with his cock buried balls deep inside her just holding it there. He lasted a good ten minutes before he eased out and with one final lunge that buried his cock deep in her belly he unloaded his seed into her. Ann just groaned and wrapped her legs around his body holding him inside her until she was sure he had emptied his balls in her. He got up and surprised me by getting dressed. He took out his wallet and threw some money on the floor beside her. I saw it was three or four twenty pound notes, I was gobsmacked her boss had just pimped her out to a pal for money!
Harry left, and then Tom walked over lifted her up lay her on the table and spread her legs wide. I could see the gaping hole that was once my wife's tight pussy. It had been battered into submission over last night and just now. The cum from Harry was oozing out of her hole and Tom slipped his own cock inside and wiggled it around before removing it, stuffing several fingers in her pussy hole and scooping a great mass of cum out before spinning her round until her head hung over the side again. He spread the cum on his hand all over her face, then he used his cock to face slap her making even more of a mess. Ann was groaning and moaning telling him to treat her like the slut she was. Make me your bitch Tom, fuck me hard, fill my holes with your cock, fuck my husband, I want your cock and any others you can get me she cried out as Tom bitch slapped her face time and time again until her face was red with the cock slapping she had been given. I was taken aback but deep down I had known long before today that things were never going to be the same after the first time with the two young guys. I resolved to hang on as long as I could.
Eventually Tom had his cock stuffed down her throat, all the way in then just the head as she gobbled, sucked and gagged on it until he finally blew his load in her mouth. He took his cock out lifted her blouse off the floor and wiped himself clean on it. I wondered how she would explain that to me! I need not have worried all evidence was meticulously destroyed or removed.
He got dressed and looked at her laid out on the table a fucking mess she was. Right slut of home with you and remember when I call you come running, I intend to start bringing a few more friends round to sample your goods. Indeed a gang-bang might be something I can organise if your up for it slut? What you say?
Anne climbed off the table, unzipped him ans slid her hand inside, pulled his cock out and swallowed the soft prick whole. Does that answer your question stud? I'm game if you are she grinned. With that she let his cock go, turned round got dressed, not even bothering to clean up and walked out.
When I got home an hour later she was in the shower, her clothes were in the washing machine and she made no mention of what had happened other than to say it had been another hard day at work. I grinned to myself, knowing full well it had indeed and there would be a few more soon I thought.
I am one lucky man with a slut for a wife, even if it does make me her cuckold!...Till the next time.
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THE TRAINING WEEKEND (PART 3 OF WIFE TO SLUT)
This story is a continuation of slut to wife 1 & 2 and as before contains a cheating wife, having consensual sex outwith her marriage and also involves Cuckolding of the husband via phone video clip. If you don't like this type of story, that's ok just move on and read something else. It's my thing, as it is many others.
My wife Ann and I have had several new experiences in our life as far as sex goes, but the latest was something else, indeed it was something outrageously special, for her and for me. Indeed I would be hard pushed to recall any other incident in our open marriage, that stimulates and arouses me so much.
Anne's work decided to send her off to a training course in Glasgow, she would be staying in a lovely, upmarket hotel overlooking the Clyde river in Glasgow. Her train tickets were all paid for, so was the hotel, really classy and it was for four days over a weekend. So no surprises there, she is good at her job and this training was to allow her to move up in the business. Anne left on the Thursday morning, to start that afternoon and would be returning Monday morning. I on the other hand had arranged a wee trip to the pub with the lads. It was during the night out that Saturday that things got interesting.
I was just about to have my first pint when my phone pinged. I saw it was a message from my wife.
'Having a busy time with training. Might go out with some of the others for a drink. Love you xxx'
I thought nothing of it, sent a quick reply.
'Out with lads in pub having a beer go enjoy yourself you've earned it Love you too xxx'
about an hour later, phone pinged again.
'Going back to hotel. Rest are of to a nightclub didn't fancy it will have a couple in hotel bar then bed. Love and kisses speak tomorrow'.
Again I replied;
'No prob's darling, everything OK I hope. Missing you Love you Cux xxx and quickly hid it as the lads started arriving.'
By ten o'clock I had decided to go with the guys to a club. But just as I was getting into a cab to follow them my phone pinged again. Only this time I didn't recognise the number.
"watch your slut perform, click on this link"
I thought aye right and put it in my pocket. But when we got to the club I went to the toilet and then thought hell why not probably some mate trying to prank me. So my inquisitiveness got the better of me and I clicked the link. It took a few minutes then the screen showed a room and as the camera panned round I saw it was in a bedroom, of a hotel, overlooking what I recognised as the river Clyde in Glasgow. I quickly realised it was obviously my wife's hotel room. My stomach leapt and my heart missed a beat, then I saw her! Sitting on a chair with a drink in her hand in conversation with the guy holding the camera.
Then I saw the face of the guy holding the camera as he turned it towards himself. Grinning he said,
"gonna fuck your woman good tonight man!"
With that he turned it back towards my wife. The camera wobbled a bit, then flickered before settling down where it seemed to cover all the room and their voices could be heard also. Going by the clarity and sound it became obvious it wasn't being taken on a phone, but it was being streamed to mine.
Then as I watched the screen went blank then back to life, I heard the guy speaking to my wife.
"Yes, what?"
Said the guy with an evil smile as he slid his hand up her leg, under her skirt, and between her thighs. She arched her back and gasped softly. It was obvious that his hand hadn't stopped at her thighs, and that his fingers were creeping under her panties and into her pussy. She was being fingered by this man as I watched her on my phone.
"What do you want, Ann?"
He asked her, slowly and precisely, indeed almost emphatically. He wanted her to spell it out.
"I want you to fuck me,"
She whispered as she wriggled on his fingers as another gasp escaped her pouting lips.
His arm was visibly moving backwards and forwards as he pumped his fingers into her. I could clearly hear the wet, slurping noises came from between her thighs betraying her advanced state of arousal.
"ALL OF YOU!" as he leered at the camera. Then, Looking straight at me he said clearly!
"How about it? Will we fuck her boys?"
I realised then there was more than one man in the room as I watched at my wife's reactions, her eyes were closed in bliss. When she opened them she looked at him, and her eyes almost pleaded with him.
"You really want this?.. You want us to fuck you don't you?"
She nodded, moaned a long "yes!"
As he looked at me in the camera lens, he continued.
"You want us all to fuck you like a slut don't you?..you want us to fuck you in every hole of your hot little body don't you?"
"Yes! Please fuck me!"
"By every single man here?"
"Yes!"
"You want to be covered in our cum and suck every cock that's shoved down your throat?, you'll do anything and everything we tell you won't you slut!"
"Yes! Oh fuck yes!!! I will! ....I want all your cocks, your cum fuck me like the slut and whore I am!!!"
she was breathing frantically now as he continued to pump his fingers in and out of her Tortured pussy. "Pleeeeeeasssse! Chris"
She moaned. At least I now knew one name of her new lovers!
With that, he suddenly dragged Ann off the chair and onto the floor.
"Let's give her what she Wants!"
He said. Then without warning he violently ripped and tore of her skirt. Ann writhed her body around erotically, thrusting her hips towards him. My slut of a wife's blouse was next, Chris ripped it open and roughly yanked the shredded remains from her body, followed by her bra, and finally, her soaking wet panties. He left her stockings high heels and suspenders clinging to her ravaged body.
"Oh, how sweet is that!"
Exclaimed Chris as her smooth, shaven pussy lay revealed,
"That is so beautiful!...Don't you just LOVE a clean, bare shaved pussy?...Almost a shame to mess it up isn't it eh?"
He quickly stood up and removed his trousers, underwear and shirt, as did the other men, who stood around watching. Having said that, he then aimed his huge erection at her swollen pussy lips, and drove forward. I watched with an almost unbelievably horrid fascination as another man began to fuck my wife, as I watched on screen, it was so clear it was as if it were happening right in front of my face!
Ann, on the other hand, moaned her approval and when another of the men presented her with his erect cock, right next to her face, she immediately took it in her mouth, began to suck greedily on it's length, so hungrily and greedily that I, her husband could only look on in stunned silence. Chris was pumping into her with long, violent strokes, slamming his cock hard, fast and deep into her.
"Yeah, slut! suck that cock!!"
he shouted
"We're gonna fuck you stupid!"
He looked up at the lens again, sneering at me as he continued to slam into my wife so hard her body was being pushed across the carpeted floor with each thrust. As he did several voices could be heard making lewd comments;
"The bitch loves it boys!"
"She certainly ain't complaining is the slut?"
"She fucking loves it!"
"We've got a right little slut here guys!"
As I watched the scene in my wife's hotel room unfolding, my own erection was pointing straight At the ceiling in the toilet, despite my misgivings and concerns at being caught by my mates or a stranger I was beating my cock hard, I looking back at the screen just as the first cock erupted in my wife's hungry, slutty mouth. The guy pulled out as his cock continued to spew shot after shot over her face.
"Mmmm.....Oh fuck yessss!"
Moaned Ann, as the hot liquid spilled over her tongue and into her mouth, over her face and chin. Chris continued to pound her, feeling her climax building against him.
"You really do love that cum don't you, you little slut?"
Ann nodded, reached for another guys cock as he approached, the previous guys cum frothing out of her mouth.
"Tell us about it bitch!..... tell us all about your filthy little secrets."
I gasped as I saw Ann, who looked at him ...........I could see from his look he meant what he said.
"Come on,"
He yelled, grunting as he fucked her.
"Stop acting so prim and proper you fucking whore! You want a chance to be a slut, this is it, slut it up girl, don't hold back. Tell me your most disgusting secrets!"
And then, in a rush she told them, about the next door neighbour who first fucked her when she was looking after his office and garage while he went to get some parts. How she found his stash of porn magazines. Then how he came back early, found her fingering myself and so he had fucked her. How he had for the first time ever fucked her up the arse because he'd said that she'd get pregnant otherwise. How she knew that, that was bullshit because she had overheard his wife tell someone, he'd had a vasectomy, but she hadn't cared. He had just wanted to fuck me up the arse, cos his wife wouldn't let him do her arse! How he had been good at it, how it had hurt, but that she had liked it.
She stopped briefly to moan, and wrap her lips around the cock that she had taken in hand before she started to tell them her secrets, then stopped to continue her story. That after he fucked her, she had went inside the house to have a shower. How she had felt his cum dripping out of her. There had been so much of it. How because she had been so horny, had licked it up to taste it and before she knew it, was fingering myself again. She said she didn't even hear him come into the, to check if she was alright. But he caught me doing that and she had sucked his cock there and then and he came in my mouth and drank it all down and loved it! She told him and them, how she had loved cum ever since, had used her fingers to scoop it out of her pussy after sex. Had even sucked it out of a condom once. How she couldn't help herself, she just loved cum, she didn't know why, just that she loved it. That she had never told any of my partners, not even me, her husband, that she was too embarrassed. She finished by groaning loudly.
"I'm such a cum slut."
Chris shook his head in astonishment.
"Wow! Yes that's it you dirty cum slut"
"So guess what your going to get from us!"
She moaned her response,
"CUM! Lots and lots of hot sticky cum! I hope!"
"What? I can't hear you! You're still acting like the prim and proper fucking princess from the meeting room! Is that what you want? Do you wanna be a prim and proper princess? We'll leave now if that's what you want!.. or do you want to get fucked like the cum slut whore you are?"
"No, I want to be FUCKED!"
"So TELL us, and stop acting like a spoilt princess"
This time she yelled out louder;
"FUCK ME!!! YOU BASTARDS, FUCK ME AND GIVE ME YOUR CUM... ALL OF IT!!"
" That's sexy, but not in a gang-bang. Come on bitch!!"
He slammed his huge cock into her one last time, and exploded his big load into her just as she too came, screaming at the top of her lungs,
"FUCK ME YOU BASTARDS! FUCK MY CUNT! FUCK MY ARSE! FUCK MY MOUTH! FILL IT WITH CUM!......... I WANT YOUR CUM ALL OVER ME!........ FUCK ME LIKE THE SLUT I AM! ......... USE ME!..... FUCK ME!.. FUCK ME!... FUCK ME!!!"
"That's better,"
Said Chris as he pulled out of her already sloppy pussy.
I was sat there still stunned, having come myself at the same time as I had heard my wife's uninhibited lust-filled screaming. I stopped the link and quickly made myself presentable. Opened the door and left that bar as quickly as I could. One taxi and fifteen minutes later I was home and stripped naked. Sat on the sofa with my phone linked to my sixty inch TV. Where it linked, buffered then appeared on the screen. My own cock jerked, twitched and became instantly hard again as I saw my wife performing just as I had stopped it, before leaving the club.The guy between her legs, was ramming his cock into her, slamming her just as hard as Chris had. The loud squishy wet sounds filled the room along with gasps, grunts, moans and swearing as man and woman acted out their animalistic passions.
Two more guys had taken position by her head, cramming their cocks simultaneously into her eager mouth. After several minutes, they too were cumming, pumping huge jets of thick semen into her mouth, allowing their cocks to wave around in front of her face as they fisted their cocks splashing shot after shot of thick sticky hot cum, crudely over her face and into her open mouth. Then the guy inside her cunt yelled out he was cumming, and the camera caught it as he slammed into her balls deep, and as his climax arrived, his sperm not only filling her pussy, but I could see it spilling out to slide down her gaping cunt, onto the floor between her splayed legs and ass cheeks.
"Get in there and lube her up with that cum" commanded Chris.
"It's time to see just how much she does like taking it up the arse." he growled.
My cock was rock hard but I couldn't believe that here they were, preparing my beloved wife's arsehole to be fucked by other men. Several men. She moaned as he pushed his fingers into her, already sucking on another cock. No sooner had he finished smearing her asshole and shoving cum coated fingers into her anus, than someone was already taking position between her legs. More cum was being pumped into her mouth and onto her face while Ann continued to moan her encouragement.
"More..."
"I want more cum..."
She had not stopped climaxing, one orgasm after another seemed to continually be ripping through her body, as she sucked, and allowed herself to be savagely, wonderfully fucked. Soon, a third load of cum was delivered to her slutty, hungry cunt, the camera moving steadily around capturing her abusers and her orgasms perfectly. Her cunt, which by now was oozing a steady stream of the same creamy liquid, seemed to be pulsating as each man withdrew, and then there was a fourth load deposited in her willing fuck-hole, The well hung guys balls visibly jiggling, as he sent his load spewing into her overflowing hole.
When the fourth man withdrew, Chris was suddenly there again, his cock hard once more. He grabbed Ann by the waist and casually flipped her onto her hands and knees. There was no doubt what he was planning.
I could not help himself groaning with lust myself, as I began to watch Chris slowly stuff his cock into my wife's willing anus.
"Oh, holy fuck!"
Ann screamed, as she suddenly became aware of the size of Chris's cock. Her pussy had been so hot she had barely noticed that he was so well endowed.
"Thought you'd like that, you hot little slut!'
As she moaned, groaned and panted like a bitch in heat, half in pain, half in obvious pleasure. He fed more of his cock in and god did she moan, Ann gasped, and shook as yet another orgasm hit her.
I, meanwhile was frantically beating and stroking my cock at the same time as I watched my wife's tight arsehole being destroyed by Chris's huge cock
Chris laughed, at the other men,
"she seems to enjoy it, just like we thought, and boys..so do I."
Chris suddenly grabbed her shoulders and drove as much of himself into her back passage as he could before her orgasm could subside. Wailing, my wife, Ann took him, her body shuddering from both his ruthless pounding and her continuing orgasms.
"Oh YES! FUCK MY ARSE!! she screamed.
As two more men struggled to find a position near her mouth, their cocks ready to explode. At last she managed to take them in to her mouth. By now her arse had grown accustomed to Chris's invading rod of flesh, and she was ready for more. Chris allowed her to raise herself up enough so that she could enable herself to suck the cocks impatiently thrusting at her mouth. My slut of a wife, Ann, took them in her mouth, one after the other, eagerly licking, sucking and fervently stroking the long, rigid shafts. She was truly a whore and slut for cock's and it was blatantly obvious to me it mattered not who's or what kind she just simply craved cock. Lots of it, and their cum as well, as much as she could get a true, honest to god cum-slut!
She was obviously still enjoying the moment, revelling in the decadence of it all. Each time someone climaxed, she chortled, groaned and moaned in delight as the warm semen would hit her tongue, or splash thickly onto her face and breasts to mingle with the many previous loads that were already streaming over her body. She had already swallowed so much, but still eagerly lapped up every drop to hit her tongue, sending it down her hungry throat, accompanied by a delighted sigh as if she were drinking some refreshing nectar.
Chris, and myself, watched eagerly as she settled into a rhythm, alternating between the two cocks she held in her hands, moving effortlessly between them, while at the same time pushing backwards onto Chris's pumping cock as it pistoned in and out of her arse. Damn, she was hot, my wife! She was loving it and was not afraid to show it.
"Hey boys, her hubbies got a live one here, If I was him I'd hang on to her!"
I could only moan as I shot a load of cum all over my stomach and chest, and a couple of shots even hit me in the face, so aroused was I at the scenes of lust before me. My balls had almost dissapeared up inside me, after I'd shot such a massive load, I thought I'd lost them for ever.
"I gotta tell you boys" moaned Chris as he neared his second orgasm,
"I thought I'd had the best, but she's proving me wrong!"
With that, he tilted his head back, grunted loudly and let his cock explode deep within her bowels.
As I returned to watching the screen, my flaccid, cum covered sore cock. I could see the camera move into her face close up as my wife, felt each spasm, each hot spurt as it flooded her anal passage. It was blatantly obvious that she was enjoying it, her face a picture of pleasure and sublimity. She then felt him withdraw, the camera now catching her anus gaping and distended, sucking in air until suddenly, there was another hard cock, sliding into her gaped opening. Aided by Chris's cum, this one too slid easily into her well abused arse.
Meanwhile Chris slumped back in a chair, sweating profusely. As he too, like myself sat and watched, he was now narrating a tale, to all those listening, about a gang-bang he'd had while at a wedding party. This guys new wife was not impressed at all especially when he had got really drunk. We had to help her carry him upstairs to her honeymoon suite. She was there with us in the hotel room, so we all thought we may as well do the job properly.
"Her husband was absolutely plastered, so much so he was passed out. When we were sure he was totally out of it, we got down to business with his bride. We ended up there were seven of us mates all together that night, but we fucked that bride fucking senseless. She hadn't taken much convincing to join in and enjoy what for her was her first gang-bang, but man that bitch said afterwards just before we left, she had, had a ball, even gave us her number saying she wouldn't mind another one sometime. Never been back but maybes someday. Man at one stage she was almost straddling her unconscious husband, while taking a cock up her virgin arse.
"It was quite a sight".The husband woke up in the marital bed, next to her the next morning and never had a clue what his pretty young bride had been up to the night before. When he came down to breakfast he was slapping backs, and fist bumping us all. I Laughed so much, as he'd thought that he'd been the life of the party!
He paused, watching Ann, as she groaned loudly when the two cocks she had been 'working' erupted simultaneously, delivering a double gush of semen so large that it caught her unprepared. Her tongue swirled around frantically, scooping up some of it, while the rest plastered her face and dripped from her chin. Vanessa barely had time to recover from the last facial blasting that was now also pouring over her tits.



By now my aching balls had dropped again, were throbbing continuously and my flaccid cock was as hard as a rock. Achingly so! My helmet was dark purple, even though I wasn't yet holding it, my shaft was twitching, pulsating and when I did grab it, it felt really hot to the touch
Ann's arse was being pumped full of cum again and she stopped long enough to savour the feel of hot cum splashing inside her arsehole. But her respite was short lived. One of the guys came and laid down on the floor in front of her, his throbbing cock in his hand. He beckoned to her and she obediently crawled over to him, instantly wrapping her lips around his cock, but he stopped her.
"No. This one's for your pussy, slut. Climb on top of it."
No sooner were the words out of his mouth than someone behind her said,
"And this one's for your arsehole, let's go!"
Before she could react, the owner of that voice, plucked her up and sat her on top of the other man, almost directly on top of his cock. It slid smoothly into her extremely wet and sloppy pussy.
She gasped loudly, realising with a mixture of dread and anticipation what was about to happen. There was no time for my wife to panic. She was now fully impaled on the guy below her, and seconds later, felt the other cock filed her well used arsehole. Her dread fading as the second cock noisily slid into her overflowing anal passage. No pain, only sensation and pleasure unlike any she had ever experienced. She came almost immediately as the sheer impact of being fucked in both pussy and arsehole at the same time hit her mind and body.
"Oh, yes, do it, do it to me hard!!!" she exclaimed.
The two guys responded and began pumping both holes, that in turn sent bolts of pleasure through them all and it wasn't long before they too began to cum. When they did, my wife cried out in pleasure, absolutely delighted in the new sensation as both her holes were simultaneously flooded with two loads of hot cum.
"Oh yeah! That was fucking awesome," she whimpered breathlessly.
"Glad you like it," said another guy, stroking his cock as he approached her,
"cause we're about to do it again!"
And before she knew it, she was impaled on another cock, spearing and thrusting as deep into her gushing cunt as he could his balls slapping hard against her pussy and inner thighs while another positioned himself behind and entered her well-fucked arsehole. I'm positive by this time, my wife, Ann, had no idea how many times or which combination of men had already fucked her, or had cum in her mouth. But I could see, and Chris who occasionally sneered up at the camera catching all of this depravation being carried out with my wife's blessings, knew that in her blissful, cum filled, sexually stimulated state, she didn't care.
As I continued to watch, all the time stroking my own erection, I saw that my wife was cumming again, for what was an unimaginable number of times already, as the two cocks relentlessly pounded her, like some sort of animal machine pistoning in and out of her cunt and ass, in perfect unison. Their actions clearly audible even above the moans of pleasure from Ann and her assailants. Their cocks thrusting noisily in and out of her sloppy, messy holes sending the mixture of hers and her previous lovers combined juices, splashing and squirting in all directions with each and every stroke.
Her face was a picture of pleasure, lust and abandonment, eyes closed mouth grimaced at the pure lustfulness she was experiencing. So as I watched the camera do a close up of her cum covered face, another cock appeared in close up. Its huge purple dome glistening with pre cum and visibly throbbing, nudged against her lips, so she opened her mouth. I almost came on the spot. My slut of a wife now she had one in her mouth as well as one in her pussy and one in her arse.
My own cock became even harder, which I didn't think was possible but it did. It twitched, pulsated and throbbed almost continuously for about thirty seconds, until with a huge grunt I came again weaker this time but it was such a hard orgasm for me I doubled up almost, groaning out loud "you fucking slutty bitch" at the scene before me. My balls ached so much they hurt!
Returning my eyes to my TV I watched as my wife began to grunt like a pig, when she felt her hands being lifted and a cock placed in each palm. The guy fucking her pussy, was holding her up of his chest, whilst the one behind was ramming into her and had a hold of her shoulders to steady her and to allow him to pump furiously into her anal passage, as the one at her head had her hair in a fisted grip as he face fucked her. The one under her, groaned as he smiled up at her,
"Come on, you can do it slut. I've got you!"
She couldn't do much other than groan back at him and proceeded to suck, pump, and fuck as well as be fucked. I doubted her body could even register the sensations she would be experiencing. As the camera stood in front of her, I could see that she looked like she was in another world, a dream. All she could do was moan, and enjoy the ride. This went on for what seemed like ages to me, my cock still throbbed and pulsated but it was too sore for me to play with any more. But as I watched the scene before me and witnessed the gang banging of my slutty wife, it happened, the moment her subconscious had secretly yearned for.
They started to cum. All of them, in her mouth, onto her face, in her pussy and in her arse. All at the same time. The cocks she had been stroking energetically with both hands, each sprayed numerous jets against her cheeks, further drenching her already cum splattered face. The cock in her mouth began pumping it's deposit down her throat and into her mouth. I could see her throat swallowing his load, she was shuddering in delight while down between her legs, both her pussy and her arse were again being filled. To be honest it was overfilled, as cum seemed to flow feely from her orifices. It seemed to me watching, my mouth gaped open at this erotic sight, to be happening in slow motion, and she was relishing each and every moment, the sensations she was feeling. Every spurt, every gush, every drop until at last they all collapsed in a heap. Their combined secretions of love juice, and cum was everywhere.
I lay there my legs wide open trying to ease the ache in my tortured balls. She had been amazing, a slut beyond my wildest dreams, I knew her body would be aching, that her jaw, pussy and arsehole would be so sore and raw. I could only imagine the smell of spunk permeated within that room, from her orifices. Just before the clip ended I caught the camera scanning her whole body, their cum was in her hair, clung her face, her ears and chin. It seemed to be slithering down her neck, over her breasts and down her stomach. It was literally oozing from both her pussy and anus, down over her thighs and buttocks.
I still often take a look at the film that I took of that day, my wife being a real slut and screwing every guy there. Every time I end up masturbating myself hard, all the time hoping maybe something like that will happen again, and I will get sent another film of my slut of a wife servicing another load of big cocks. Maybe not, but at least I have that film, and those special memories. Man, I'm so lucky... what a slut I am married too!
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HOW IT ALL STARTED - MY DECENT, FROM STUD TO CUCKOLD!


PART 1

My name is Iain, I am sixty years of age and this happened when I was thirty years of age and my wife was twenty seven. The next few stories are my real life actual occurences as I can recall them as near to accuracy as time allows.
If stories of cuckolding disgust you or you don't like them please do not read this. Go to the genre you do like. This is a 100% true story as it happened and ended!
I suppose my cuckold experience started long before I was married, I used to read porn magazines and enjoyed all the stories of men who liked to watch their unfaithful partners. It was them that made me masturbate the hardest. It was only when I was married I realised how much I enjoyed being a cuckold. To begin with I was the one doing the cuckolding, a friend's wife was a bloody nymphomaniac, she just screwed anything with a cock. I fucked her for a good year at least three times a week, in their marital bed.
Being a young hot bloodied male, in my sexual prime so to speak, I loved the thought that he was downstairs listening, as I banged the fuck out of his wife. Her moans and yells were probably being heard next door by their neighbours as well, she really was a little slut. But being eighteen I didn't care I was just enjoying fucking as any teen male would.
I'd be whistling to myself, grinning as I thought about what I was going to do to James's slut of a wife, all my spare time during, after work, and at night while knocking one out at the memories, planning on my next visit. Christ when I'd arrive at the door he would open it and say;
"come in please sir, my wife awaits your cock in our bed". James would say, his head bowed down and his hand showing me the way in, almost butler like. Man I used to laugh at him, what a wimp!.
As soon as I was in the door, the neighbours curtains twitching as I entered, he'd say;
"Go on upstairs, please fuck her till she asks you to stop"
I'd just smile, walk upstairs as he stood watching me climb up to what he wasn't allowed to touch. I'd go on up and she would be laying there, either naked or dressed in her cut out bra, crotchless knickers, suspenders and stockings and her favourite red stilettos all the while smiling at me and licking her lips. Then she'd say;
"Come on, fuck me!.. Iv'e waited long enough, use your whore any way you want...I want cock and all the cum you can give me!"
My clothes would be off in seconds, I'd be on the bed, mauling and pulling on her tits, stretching her nipples as far as they would go. Slobbering all over them. Covering her neck, tits and inner thighs in hickies to mark the fact I had fucked her again. One hand would be down rubbing her hairless mound before I'd slip one, two then three or four fingers into her dripping wet cunt, all the time telling her what a slut she was.
Fiona would moan, groan and gasp as I fingered her, rubbing her clit which was hard and big almost like a small penis. Shed be telling me how good it was to have a nice cock fucking her, and how pathetic her husband James was. Then she would yell downstairs to him, saying:
"I hope you can hear you pathetic bastard, he's going to fuck me good and proper!"
and he would call back up, and to me it was hilarious at that time. But now I realise how pathetic he felt, having had the same experience to my own life as a cuckold.
"Yes dear, I'm listening as you told me too!"
"You'd better not be wanking that pathetic little cock either!" she'd yell
"Only sissy's and fairies wank as their wife's get well and truly fucked!... you pathetic wimp! And we know which one you are!"
She would call him all the useless wimps, cuckolds and faggots under the sun. telling him to sit there and listen as she got fucked by a real cock.
She even made him come upstairs once, strip off naked as I was buried balls deep in her asshole. Her big black dildo sticking out of her cunt, whilst she called him all the pathetic little wimps and queers under the sun. As he just stood there head bowed, hands behind his back, with his cock out, even hard it must have only been three inches long, it was small!. It certainly made me feel good, I'm in no way huge just a good six inches when fully erect, but looking back it probably made me even more acceptable of my own fate when it arrived.
I would bang James's wife, Fiona three or four times a week. I'd have her slobber all over my cock and balls, till they were covered in spit. Meanwhile I'd be finger fucking her cunt and ass at the same time, making her yell and moan like a cheap hooker (I'd had one of them before also and since) in between mouthfuls of my balls or my cock, she'd moan, groan and pant loud enough to wake the dead. She'd be grunting loud enough for James to hear, how she was getting fucked by a real cock as her man sat downstairs.
I always remembered how she would make him thank me and shake my hand, telling him to ask me to come back and fuck his wife please. It made me feel like a true stud. I would discover later it wasn't so funny when your on the receiving end but at that time I was cock a hoop.
I made her shave her cunt bare, I loved eating pussy even then, and would lick her to at least two orgasms before working her wet willing hole, with my fingers and cock. When I had had enough of eating her cunt, I would slide up and slap her face with my cock until she grabbed it and sucked like the little slut should, ensuring it was stuffed right down her throat till she got her dessert.
As things progressed, and I began to change things around a bit, I would slobber baby oil all over her ass before shoving two, three then four fingers up her asshole until she was grunting like a stuck pig, begging me to fuck her up the ass with my cock. Fucking hell she was a right filthy slut, a true cock lover if ever I saw one. I'd bang that arse for all I was worth, sweat dripping of my brow as I ploughed her ass with the cock she wanted. She fucking loved it, she'd be groaning and fingering herself like a bitch in heat while my cock was buried up her her back passage. All the time she'd be begging me to cum in her ass, I loved doing it, it was so tight and my cock felt like it was swelling to even bigger proportions, I could feel every shot I made up that beautiful asshole.
I even participated in a gang bang with some four other guys who were banging fuck out of her. That was some night, the neighbours even came round to complain about the racket, and poor old hubby had to apologise and then come up to ask us to keep it down. Only to be met by his wife being held up with a cock in her ass and one in her cunt whilst two others were wanking themselves, until she was laid out on their marital bed, then they came off over her tits and face. Fiona was a true cum-slut, she just loved cock, cum and fucking. I'll never forget her a real teenage experience not to forget ever!
It all really ended after that when we all ended up with a dose of crabs. It had been obvious for some time that I wasn't the only one fucking her brains out!, there were several guys who had been giving her a good length. That hadn't stopped me though as at that age it mattered not if others were banging her, it just meant she was a bigger slut than I had realised, and anyway a shag's a shag right!
It was during this time I was to meet my future first wife Ann, we had a stormy courtship but the sex was brilliant. Well it was for me, I was to find out fairly quickly after the wedding my cock wasn't anywhere enough for her. She ended up with at least three lovers, and I knew nothing of any of them until in and around our seventh year of wedded bliss (NOT! Obviously)
Anne was the one, who turned the tables on me, making me into the cuckold I became and still am. During our courtship, or marriage, I never once strayed not even when chance was offered. I really did love her and still do, even if she did leave me.
The next part is how it all unfolded. It might seem to wander at times but I'll try to remain on track, but I loved every minute of the cuckold experience when it happened and I still wish it was the same today, I do miss it. I hope you enjoy this series of stories.
T.B.C. in a real cheating wife; part 2:
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A REAL CHEATING WIFE Pt1
Watching Her Cheat for my first time
A little background for this, and the ensuing follow up stories. My wife and I lived in a farm cottage about a mile from our town, I obviously am unable to say where but its in south of Scotland. This is a true story, It is part of what led me to what I am today, a cuckold. It gave us both great enjoyment at the time, a good understanding of that lifestyle, and the woman's need for satisfaction as well as my own. I hope you enjoy my honest open and factual story as this is how it happened (a few years ago I know but as accurate as memory will allow. There may be some parts I have missed or maybe not enlarged as much as the reader may like, via memory time-lapse but as I said its time to get it out there.
The start of my story takes place shortly after we got married. I should have known things would eventually go pear shaped with us, as my wife had never been with anyone else so I was her only sexual experience. We tried various things as you do, oral, anal, fisting (she really liked that) deep throat but the one issue we or rather I had was PE. More often than not I would end up eating her out or finger fucking her to orgasm, due to my inability to make her orgasm by cock alone!. I was no expert lover put it like that.
Anyway there were some guys working in the area and Liz took a shine to one of them a guy called Stuart. A bit younger than us but a great guy, as they all were. Her and I got on well with them, and would often sit in the pub for hours drinking, chatting and generally having a great time. During one of these events Stuart had asked if there was a swimming pool nearby, I said yes there's two in the area, either at Dumfries or Carlisle. No more was said until later when Ann said to me on the way home would I mind if she took him to the pool as he liked swimming. I was working or something and said sure have a great time.
Now even then I was naive enough to have no suspicions about the two of them going to the pool together, I mean what were they going to do on a busy road, in twelve miles. So they went a couple of times during that week, and on the Saturday I was off to the football and she asked if it was OK to go swimming again. I said no problem, is Stuart going? Yes, she said he likes the pool and shows off on the diving boards, he's so funny.
Now it has also to be pointed out, none of his mates had any issues, made no innuendo suggestions about his womanising ways so I had no reason to think anything was going on or would happen. So what happened next took me a little by surprise.
We were in bed that night, and were having our usual grope and I noticed her pussy was wetter than normal, and she had shaved herself totally smooth. I laughed and made a joke about her doing it for Stuart, and her face went white. She looked at me and burst into tears, I sat up and held her close, what's up. I tried to comfort her as she burst into heavy sobbing.
"Ive been having sex with him on the way back from the pool" she said.
I didn't get angry, I didn't get upset I just said "it's okay babes".
She looked at me and tried to apologise saying I must hate her, I said no, no, not at all darling, I find it a turn on actually, the thought that a younger guy fancies you enough to screw you behind my back.
She quickly tried to explain herself by saying, "iv'e never been with anyone but you I was just wondering what it was like with someone else. I'll stop it anyway".
I said "not at all, I like the idea of fucking you after someone else has fucked you".
Then I began with the questions,...
"what was it like?"......
"was he bigger?".....
"did he cum inside you?"....
"what did you do?"....
"how did it happen the first time?"...
"how many times has he screwed you?"
So many questions rushed through my head. I just started bursting out with the questions, then took her in my arms kissed her hard before she could answer, I fucked her myself, until I came, even she told me then that my cock was so hard, and that it had felt so hot inside her.
I just said, "it really turned me on"
I had never thought of me being cuckolded before, all I knew was I was so excited at her unfaithfulness.
Then we lay for ages holding each other as she said "are you sure you don't mind? I want him again please".
I said I was sure, that I didn't mind. All the while really wanting it to happen again, and again, and told her "that as long as you tell me in graphic detail you can fuck him as often and as many times as you want, just promise you won't leave me will you?".
"No I won't leave you, I promise!"
"Why would I leave you?, he's too young! but he is very good at fucking me. I cum so much when he fucks me".she moaned softly at me.
Then she told me the whole story of how it had happened. Her top had come loose in the pool and Stuart had been on hand to cover her up, when they left the pool he told her she had lovely tits, and he would like to play with them, so she opened her blouse and as it was dark he just reached across in the car and started playing with them. Now I knew that Ann had a thing about her tits being played with, basically the rougher you were with them the more she liked it. So Stuart must have found this out as she said she had to stop on the way home as she couldn't concentrate on the driving. He must have thought his luck was in for as soon as she stopped he had got both of them in his hands and really started to squeeze, pull and suck on them.
Basically he had her at that point, she managed to stop him and they drove to a place we used to use when we were courting and she said he started the same thing, working her tits until she said her panties were soaking wet. He had pulled his jeans open and Ann said his cock was rock hard, and he was stroking it in front of her. So she said I just grabbed it, and before she knew much more, he had his fingers pumping in and out of her pussy, with her panties having been ripped off and thrown on the car floor. They had stopped long enough to climb in the back and then she said he just fucked me.
"it was so good" she said,
"it had been a real hard fucking he gave me"
And she also said she could feel his cock banging against her cervix it was that big, and had felt totally full.
I was by now climbing the wall as she gently stroked my cock which was as hard as iron, the helmet was so swollen and bright purple. Pre cum was oozing from the tip and soaking my balls, Ann's hand and the bedsheets. She just laughed and said;
"your sick, your loving me behaving like a slut aren't you?"
"God yes!" I replied.
"please keep doing it. Just tell me in detail please baby".
And then I came, it shot out of my cock like a jet, it hit me in the face, it was on the pillows, all over my wife's tits and we both looked at each other then laughed like never before. I think it was a relief that it was more the bringing out of my voyeuristic and cuckolding side out into the open. We talked about it for some time and I made it clear if she wanted to fuck other men or just Stuart I was okay with that as long as she came back to me, and told me in detail what she had done.
Despite my assurances of undying love, my permission to fuck him or other men she was still a bit hesitant, I'm certain it was her married to me that caused her hesitancy as she said as much on a couple of our talks. However after, several more frank and honest discussions I assured her I was okay with it, and if she wanted to fuck him or others seeing as how she was a virgin and had no experience other than with me before we married it would do her good to try other men. I was a bit naive that this would eventually lead to her being assured I was the man for her, but none the less I wouldn't have changed anything even now.
Her and Stuart had several nights alone, some in the car but others were at our home, in our marital bed or on the sofa. I was out of the house on some of those occasions, as she didn't want me watching, Stuart Knowing I knew, or getting caught. I did however sneak home one evening and watch through the window when they were in the living room, watching him with her legs bent over her head and his cock ramming in and out of her married pussy, that was exciting and I had a good wank over that, I had to leave quickly to ensure they wouldn't catch me but at least I had watched them even if it was from outside.
It did get even better after about a month, when he came over for dinner one night, I have no idea whether she had told him I knew or not, she said she hadn't but I'm not so sure. The reason for that was, his quick acceptance to stay over after dinner when he knew I had to go to bed early for work next day.
I would be in bed about half an hour, when Ann came in, whispering in my ear quietly asking if it was okay that she fucked him, kissing my neck whilst telling me that she wanted him to stay and fuck her. I said it was fine, I would listen if she was okay with that.
"How are you going to do that?" she asked.
I suggested she leave the two doors slightly open. Ann was a bit concerned that he would get suspicious, as she said he didn't want me finding out about them (a bit late for that I thought!). After a few seconds thinking about it she agreed, before leaning over and whispering into my ear;
"you are a little wanker darling!"
Before she grinned gave my cock a quick rub and left, leaving the bedroom door slightly ajar as agreed.
After a short space of time, I heard her say, he's sound asleep and that I wouldn't wake up till morning but we still need to be quiet. However I soon heard the sounds of kissing, and soft talking, then gentle gasps and moans from my wife.
It was only a few minutes later and I could hear, louder moans and groans from my wife. The house was almost totally quiet, just the gentle sound of the TV in the back ground, so I could hear them talking quietly, but couldn't properly make out what was being said. By now my curiosity, and I were in an aroused state and my wish to hear clearer got the better of me, and I threw caution to the wind. (I intended to fake going to the toilet upstairs if they caught me!) I waited several more minutes then thought fuck it, if he's going to fuck my wife I want to hear clearly and maybe be able to watch. So I quietly got up, hardly daring to breathe, gently as I could pulled the bedroom door open, and crept ever so slowly towards the living room door. The floors were concrete so no fear of creaking floorboards, just any sounds I made!
I got close enough to be able to peer between the crack of the open living room door, and the door frame and my cock gave a jump at the sight before me. Ann was on her knees with his cock in her hands, (yep both hands!) and was sucking on the head making slurping sounds. He was leaning back and moaning softly,
"that's it baby, just like that"
I knew he would be enjoying it. Despite the case that Ann had never liked sucking my cock, even though we did do it on a very rare occasion. I wondered if he was enjoying it as much as I did when she did do it to me. My concerns were to say the east abolished quickly, for as I watched and listened to her sucking his cock, it certainly looked like she was enjoying it.
He certainly looked and seemed to be enjoying it immensely, his cock was obviously getting a good work out from my wife's mouth. He reached over and pulled her head onto his shaft and said
"let's see how much of this you can swallow".
I was trying desperately not to groan as I watched her head sink inch by glorious inch onto his cock. She managed about half before gagging. Then he stood up and I saw his cock in it's full glory, no fucking wonder she liked it!
I'm about six inches fully erect but her lover's was at least eight or nine I guessed, it was impressive even if I say so myself. His balls were clean shaven, and it looked from my vantage point like he had really big heavy balls, they certainly hung down like two plums in a sock!. (I later discovered this was so, when she told me, as I was laid in bed whilst she was wanking me off! - she also told me that when he came he erupted like a geyser!!!.)
He lifted Ann onto her back on the sofa, pulled her legs up over her head as I had saw that night through the window, and slid his cock into her. She let out a long moan and gasped as he started to fuck her slowly, gently and then harder and faster. He fucked my wife like that for a good ten minutes, playing with her clit with one hand and groping her tits with the other (He had obviously figured out or she had told him she liked her tits being rough handled) Her moans and groans were louder now, and he told her to be quite or you'll wake him up. Ann just groaned and said;
"a fucking earthquake wouldn't waken him! Now fuck me!"
He then flipped her over, and placed her so she was looking straight at where I was hiding. Her eyes were closed, her mouth open in a constant 'Oh' and her tits swung under her as he mounted her from behind. But as he entered her, her eyes opened as if in shock and to me they looked as if they were glazed over, as she looked straight at where I was hiding. He proceeded to fuck the living daylights out of her, for over thirty minutes (again no wonder she was liking this, I lasted maximum ten minutes, and that was a good day!!)
There was no pretence at staying quiet now, from either of them, as she moaned, groaned and grunted her way to several orgasm's. He was grunting as well, and telling her things like;
"You like it like this don't you?"
"FUCK ME!" she grunted.
"FUCK MY MARRIED CUNT!"
"You little married slut, take it, take it all," he moaned.
He truly fucked her harder than I could have imagined for a young guy. Another five minutes passed all the time I was getting colder and a bit stiff in my legs, although my cock was certainly enjoying the show to much to move. My hand was rubbing my sticky pre cum covered cock ever so gently to try and maintain the arousing feelings in me I was experiencing, for as long as I possibly could without coming myself.
Once again he stopped after my wife had grunted loudly that she was cumming again, he turned her over then put a cushion on the ground, before he told her to lie on the ground with the cushion under her shoulders, and that meant her ass was against the edge of the sofa, her legs laid on the sofa. I thought what the fuck is he going to do now. Well, he lifted her legs up over her head, past her shoulders until her feet were held over and behind her head.
Her cunt looked red raw, her labia were all puffed up and swollen like I had never seen before. From where I stood peering through that gap in the door and the door jamb, I had a perfect view of it. Streaks of their combined fluids were all over her lower belly and around her cunt. Then he straddled her upturned ass, and using a hand placed his large, swollen erect cock at her entrance and slid down into her, from above. I thought she was going to pass out! Her legs trembled and shook, her head lolled from side to side, and her mouth was wide open with a long moan of;
"Ooooooooooooh"
In what seemed like seconds his balls started to slap loudly against her arse, as he built up speed. His inward thrusts, were now making very loud squelching sounds and I could hear above her moans and groans was like a wet slap, slap, slap, slap each time he bottomed out inside her.
I had to leave, I was starting to tremble at my knees watching this young stud, fuck the shit out of my wife. I quietly and gently crept back my stomach fluttering like a butterfly, my cock sticking out aching with the hardness, until I reached the bed, where I lay down, listened to the sounds of their fucking, and wanked myself to orgasm before falling asleep. That was their first time with me in the house but not the last, not by a long chalk.
On one of the occasions after that, Stuart had asked if he could stay over for the night, and we could all have a drink together. I agreed and we sat for a while chatting, me knowing he was fucking my wife, and him, well I'm not so sure he didn't know but he never once said anything. That night saw me watch them repeat the previous performance I had seen. That was after I had gone to bed, waited a while as I had that previous time, waited until Ann had come in to check on me, before she told me she was going to get another good seeing too. My enjoyment of this cuckolding didn't stop there that night, it got even better when I woke up early in the morning;
It was the early hours of the morning on that occasion, and when I opened my eyes and realised Ann wasn't there. I panicked briefly at first, and then almost immediately heard the thump thump thump of the upstairs bedroom headboard. I then knew all was well, and he was upstairs in the spare room fucking my wife yet again. About half an hour passed, then she came back to our bed. I pretended to be asleep she wrapped her arms around me, saying;
"I know your not sleeping darling, feel my pussy it aches, fuck me please"
I rolled over my cock hard already and proceeded to slip easily into her cum filled pussy. I pumped away at her before I came quickly, groaning quietly as I did and then rolled off her.
She said "I do love you you know that don't you"
I moaned "yes darling I know"
Ann held me close and said "good, cos I'm going to be doing this a lot more often if you don't mind"
Now why the hell would I, I thought to myself. I was getting my rocks of at her infidelity as well.
"Oh and by the way darling, I saw you watching last night, did you like what you saw?"
I was caught! "yes I did darling. I hope your not mad at me"
"Just be careful. Stuart does NOT want you to find out he is fucking me okay!" she said.
I just nodded and snuggled into her, even if I did suspect he knew already, that I knew, I wasn't about to spoil a good thing.
In the morning when we got up I was nice as ninepence to him, asked if he had slept okay in the spare bed (knowing fine well he hadn't had much sleep) that got me a death stare from the wife, so I shut up and went about my normal business of preparing for the following weeks work.
Several more times Ann and he had sessions at our home, but by then I was banned from being anywhere near (for fear of Stuart catching me so she said, I think it was so I couldn't see just how much she was enjoying it!) It went on for nearly a full year until he finished and had to return to his own home.
That however wasn't the last time they met or had sex together. The final time (that I know off anyway) was when we were invited to visit friends in the North of Scotland. Stuart lived nearby which meant they could meet up and indeed the couple we were staying with had arranged a meal together with him and all four of us. On the way up (it was an evening trip on a Friday evening after work) The conversation inevitably turned to the possibility of her meeting him for some extra marital shagging.
Ann was a bit apprehensive, as she felt being in someone else's house it would be impossible. I however suggested meeting outside the home if possible. The conversation ended there despite her energetic playing with my cock as we drove, noting I was getting aroused at the possible opportunity to reignite their affair. A handful of hot cum just reminded her how much I enjoyed her unfaithfulness, as I knew she did.
The meal was on the Saturday night, and it went well. I didn't think anything was going to happen as they never seemed to get a moment together. Our hosts, Stuart and us were still going at midnight, soon after it was however decided it was time for bed. Eventually Stuart left, saying how much he had enjoyed catching up and hoped we would be able to keep in touch.



Once he was gone, our hosts, who were staying in a friends flat downstairs, (it was just a small one bed flat they had)excused themselves and we were alone.
I was about to get into bed when she looked at me all sheepishly and said; "I need to go, but I'm scared I will get caught by our friends".
I said "just be quiet and take care going out".
So off she went, I lay there thinking all sorts of horny, filthy thoughts and playing with my cock. It was nearly three am when she returned, I was almost asleep, when I heard the door to the flat open. She came into the bedroom and stripped off, I could see a couple of Hickeys on her neck and tits.
"I see you got a good seeing to again dear!" I said.
"Oh didn't I just" she said.
"He fucked me over the bonnet of his car in the middle of a back road lay-by he dumped two loads of cum inside my pussy, look!"
She held her pussy lips open for me to see.
"it was so exciting especially thinking we might get caught I came really hard as well".
Then she laughed and said;
"I told him, he now knows you know iv'e been fucking him".
"What did he say?" I asked,
"All he wanted to know was were you mad at him, I told him no that you loved it!"
Before she could say anything I lifted her legs up and crawled between her thighs. The smell of sex was strong and before I could stop myself, I dove right into her ravaged pussy and started sucking her lovers cum out of her pussy.
"NO, don't!" she cried
"I want to" I mumbled.
Greedily lapping and sucking at her pussy until she came in my mouth. I kept eating her out, until I was sure I had got as much of his spunk from inside her as I could.
I got so aroused from eating another man's spunk from my wife's pussy, that I shot my load all over the floor as I was laid out between her legs. My bottom half lying had been hanging over the edge of bed. my feet planted on the floor. It was then that she said something that I had realised myself a fair time before but even more so waiting in bed for my unfaithful wife earlier.
"Your a cuckold darling, a real cuckold!"
With that she pulled my head into her pussy even further,
"make sure you get it all"
When I had finished cleaning her slutty pussy, he had gone to clean up in the en suite, upon her return she said;
"I can see you've made a mess, we cant leave that for our hosts!"
So she made me get up, kneel on the floor and clean up my own spunk off the floor, as she held my head down ensuring I didn't miss a drop. It was so hot, I almost came again at being forced to eat my own cum, I realised I was now a true full on cuckold and I couldn't have been happier.
We left on the Sunday afternoon, but not before she and Stuart had met one final time, where he fucked her again 'a quickie he said! Two bloody hours for fucks sake' I was sat waiting on him bringing her back, to the roadside lay-by I was sat in. He had looked at me and smiled at me, Knowing full well I knew and that he had been for a full year her 'Bull'.
That was the last time he and her met to my knowledge, but being her cuckold, I cant be totally sure. But at least I now knew my rightful place in our relationship, which went on for some several years more. Those memoires are for a further day.
Hope you enjoyed my true story of sliding into cuckoldry. I know I did and did so for a few years after this, if you like this I will continue with her infidelity in the next lover she took.
Part 2 of a cheating wife to follow.
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I Hope the first part of my true story on my introduction to being a cuckold husband was okay. I am not a professional writer I just put it down as I remembered it. This part follows on to the next time I fond out she was cheating and cuckolding me this time behind my back. By this time we had two children, both girls and oldest was four, youngest just a baby. It had been almost four years since the affair with Stuart. (The oldest was definitely mine though!, but at the time I did wonder. However since then it has been obvious it was mine)
This part has no visual input, as I was never visually witness to their couplings. This was just what I was told and conversations we held, once I did discover she was having another affair outwith my knowledge. I hope it doesn't disappoint. I am only trying to show how my route to who and what I am today was reached. These parts of my / our life lead to a conclusion in what will be part three. So please bear with me if it is not up to standard of other stories.
Paul was his name, and Ann had been seeing him for several weeks when I became aware of her new infidelity.
The time had come for a change of job for her, she had become disillusioned by the hotel industry (having been a waitress in the previous part of this story) now she had obtained a job in the offices of the road construction that the then new motorway was taking. The offices she worked at were close to home so easily accessed, and the money was good.
At first she was pretty regular with home coming times, then they started to vary, just an odd night then a couple more then it seemed to be almost every night it was an hour or more late arrival for tea, or to see the kids before bed. I was unemployed at the time so had just assumed overtime was available and she was taking it. We had mobiles by then so it was usually a call to say she was going to be late she was working late or something to do with the job.
I managed to find out almost by accident, as I said I was unemployed at the time, and so was cooking, cleaning child minding, meal preparation etc., etc. Nothing wrong with that I actually enjoyed it. I was doing a washing one day when I happened to pick up one of her work trousers and a piece of paper fell out. I almost just threw it away but my inquisitiveness made me open it and that's when I discovered what she had really been up to.
"hi sexy, just a quick note to say I had a great time last night, Your pussy was so wet and welcoming I even had to wank myself off again when I got to my digs. Can we do it again soon PLEASE..P!"
It had been written on paper with the engineers name on it 'Paul' I wont give his second name as he was also married and I don't wish to cause any problems. At the time he was obviously missing his wife as they were away from home for weeks on end. He came from Glasgow, and I had met him also whilst collecting my wife a couple of times at her work.
I had a wicked grin to myself and muttered 'bloody knew it, wee bitch is getting fed cock again from another man!'I wasn't angry just excited once again knowing some man had found my wife sexy enough to chance getting off with her knowing she was married with kids as well.
I waited until we were in bed that night, and snuggled up to her and said "you have something you want to tell me sweetheart?" and grinned at her as she looked at me with what looked like shock and attempted denial of her guilt at the same time.
"No, don't think so dear, why?"
"Oh nothing just wondered how Paul was these days?"
"Paul! Why what's the reason for asking?"
"Oh wondered if he had found some slut to fuck" I coyly said.
"You bastard you know don't you!" she said almost embarrassingly.
"Yep, I know honey, you should really destroy the wee love notes darling if you don't want me to find out"
"Ah I see, I must have forgotten about that one"
"Is it just Paul or is everyone getting some of your ass down there?" I asked.
"What the fuck! I'm not a fucking cheap whore!" She yelled!
"I never thought for a minute you were" I said loudly,
"But if Paul's fucking you why not tell me Iv'e told you before I don't mind and I get off on that stuff!"
"Yeah well, maybe I didn't want to tell you seeing as how your unemployed and basically a house husband I didn't want to rub it in your face that our sex life was poor to be honest, I knew you were tired so said nothing! I'm sorry honey. Your sure you don't mind?"
"I'm sure, just tell me like the last time, you know it makes me really horny!"
"Yeah I do actually, I can't get used to you being okay with you letting your wife fuck other men!"
"Maybe I am but, I've told you I knew, I was the first, and if you need or want to sow your wild oats now, then I am happy to accept that. As long as you promise not to leave me and tell me everything that happens okay?"
"Yes dear I'll tell you, I promise!"
"Well tell me now, when did it start, what's it like you know all the sexy stuff"
Once she had filled me in on how, where and what happened I managed to get some sloppy seconds after she had told me he had fucked her before she came home and she hadn't cleaned up as she liked the feel of her cum filled pussy. WOW! It was amazing my cock slopped around inside her cum filled cunt like a three inch sausage being flung up a nine inch pipe, it was loose, wet and messy but I loved the feeling. I came pretty quickly, and Ann said "was that too much for my wee cuckolded husband?"
I moaned as I slid out of her and looked down to see our mixed cum flowing out of her red, swollen pussy.
Paul continued to fuck her for several more weeks, then Ann had went and stayed in a hotel up in Glasgow where Paul met up with her and fucked her many times over that weekend. How his wife never found out I don't know because Ann would phone me to tell me what they had done. I would toss myself off and she would laugh as I grunted when I came always quickly.
On one occasion she phoned whilst he was obviously fucking her, as I could hear his balls or his belly slap against her ass, where loud wet sloppy sounds could be heard also. Her breathing was ragged, and every now and then she would gasp when trying to hold our conversation. I eventually said "he's fucking you right now isn't he?"
Anne groaned a rough "Yes" at me, before I said
"I thought so" came over my pants.
I gasped loudly, then came over my hand before composing myself and then telling her;
"Ill let you go to enjoy it then dear speak later."
When she did call back Paul had left for home and she said,
"I'm so sore from all the fucking he gave me. I'm in the bath right now, just relaxing. I'm going for dinner soon, and a couple of drinks then I'm going to have an early night dear. One last thing before I go"
"Thank you honey, you don't know what this means to me. I don't know any other husband that would willingly let me do what I'm doing and still love me the way you do. I really mean it I love you honey, night night" and with that she was gone.
Ann returned on the Sunday night, the kids were so excited to see her as was I. We had a great night, and the kids were telling her about the wee holiday they had that weekend at Nanna's. I smiled and thought if only Nanna knew what her daughter had been up to she would be mortified and probably disown her, but she thought Ann had been on a training course for her work, at least that's what we both told her when she picked the girls up. I had enjoyed peace and quiet, a game of footie and some serious cock tugging over the weekend so all in all we were ALL happy.
The affair petered out shortly after that, whether it was suspicion on his wife's part, or guilt on his Paul eventually got transferred back to Glasgow and they never saw each other again. This was the end of that affair but it was only leading up to the end game, the final event as you would say.
My cuckolding experiences continue in Part 3 of a cheating wife:
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A REAL CHEATING WIFE (Part 3)

This is the third part of my introduction into becoming the cuckold I was and now am, my thoughts, the resulting issues and my part in them. Although this part is shorter than some of the others they all collate to the end result. Hope you enjoy this as much as I did
Paul had disappeared from the scene much to my dismay, mainly because I had not been able to enjoy the voyeur side of that relationship, unlike before with Stuart. However Paul left in early February and it was only the August when things would move towards the ultimate humiliation and disaster as far as I was concerned.
If we go back to the outset of our marriage, I told you of her on our honeymoon crying and saying she had made a mistake. Well it's strange how certain things in life work out isn't it. Ann is now with the man (Doug) she had wanted all along, and I had helped, aided even encouraged it without realising what I was actually doing (I know allowing your wife to cheat can have these sort of repercussions, a risk at the very least, but we had always said we wouldn't part due to her infidelity as it was only her sowing the wild oats she hadn't when younger (we had been together from her 16th birthday, and I had been her only sex partner until Stuart) so I had never thought allowing this would cause the end result all who try this risk, until it did, and by then it was way to late.
The August is local gala day here and usually the fair is in town. By this time I was a professional HGV driver and going out drinking had long been hit on the head. Now Doug her current partner and I grew up together, went to same school, did the same things, went to football together, drank together you get the picture we were best friends. I'll get to that later.
We both sat our HGV licences at the same time, we even ended up sharing the same truck on a double shifted motor. By then he and Ann were screwing each other regularly. This part explains how that happened, with my blessing!
I had a serious accident while driving trucks and broke my back, that happened during their affair. I was in hospital for weeks, two days before she came to see me (after the doctor had asked why I had been left to get myself to the surgery. By now, although I didn't realise it things were turning against our relationship.
I didn't even know I had done it until a week after the event, I was really lucky to avoid paralysing myself. It was a long journey back to some normality and it was during this time that it started. I returned to driving for the same employer but in the end we had a falling out and I ended up working with my wife's lover. (again I didn't know it was him at that time)
The fair in august was the start, I had said to Ann I wasn't going out as I was back down the road next day, but she could go out and enjoy herself, who knows some fairground guy might end up fucking you I joked. Ann just laughed and said no chance I'm just going to our local pub and having a drink with our friends. (most of whom didn't speak to me for years after this went tits up) so off she went, I stayed home spent some quality time with my two girls.
It was late when I heard her come in. I could hear two voices, but wasn't sure who's voice second person was. I thought oh maybe she has got someone I'll wait for her to come to bed. She came up around two in the morning. Her pussy was soaking wet, and I said who's been playing with you?
Nobody she gasped, I'm just pleased to see you. I bloody knew otherwise, I'm not stupid. Ignoring the blatent lie, I jumped on her and shoved my cock into her sopping wet hole and fucked her for all I could. I lasted a good ten minutes that night. But nothing was mentioned about Doug (until much later on in the affair)
Several months later, another Saturday night saw me in bed and the same result of Ann coming home late from the pub. I heard voices again only this time the conversation was definitely sexual, and then Ann came upstairs and looked in on me. "You awake?" she asked quietly
"Uhu" I moaned.
"Ive got someone downstairs, and they want to fuck me. Are you okay if I do?"
"Who is it?" I asked
"Your best friend Doug!" she said very quietly.
I sat up, "what?" I was taken aback. A few seconds was all it took to seal my ultimate fate months later. "If you really want to go for it" I said. With that she left closing the bedroom door behind her.
I lay there thinking what the fuck, why would my best friend want to fuck my wife. Moments later my curiosity peaked and I crept out of bed. Taking great care, and moving very slowly I crept out the bedroom and onto the landing. I wasn't disappointed. I could hear very well, as Ann and Doug went at t downstairs in the living room.
"Oh god yes, yes oh fuck!" my wife moaned
"You like that don't you?" he said
"Oh my god yes, it feels fucking fantastic, don't stop!"
I could hear loud, very loud squelching sounds. And lots of moaning, groaning and panting. My cock was rock hard and I was stroking it as Listened to what was obviously my wife getting a fucking good seeing too.
"Get on your knees" he said.
Sounds of movement and more groans. Until I heard Ann gasp "Ohhhh!"
Then I could hear more wet slapping sounds that I figured was his belly and balls slapping off her wet pussy and arse.
"That's it take it all, you know you want it don't you!" grunt, grunt, grunt!
"Oh fuck me harder, please fuck me harder! Oh fuck that's so good" she gasped.
Then the sounds of slapping sped up, Ann was moaning and gasping even louder until she groaned loudly;
"Oh my God I'm gonna cum on your cock, don't stop Doug please!"
"Got no intentions of stopping, your pussy feels so hot" he moaned.
"Aaaaaaargh" I heard her cumming.
The sounds of sex stopped, and then she said "Have you not cum?"
"Not yet, get on your back and put that cushion under your ass cheeks" he said.
More movement then I heard her say "Ooooh"
Doug said "It's okay I've got your legs just relax. Now see if you like it this way"
Ann moaned out loudly then I heard the distinct slapping sounds again as Doug continued to fuck my slut of a wife.
The sounds of their sex action floated up to me and they were extremely erotic. I shot my load over the banister. Moments later I heard Doug scream out "Here it cums!"
"Oh god yes, yes fill my pussy fill it up fuck that is so good!" she yelled. It's a good job I wasn't asleep or the kids were at home, the noises were loud. I took that moment to return to bed where I awaited my wife's return. My cock once again hard and ready for sloppy seconds. It was a while before she walked in and slumped into bed, I made a move and she said I'm to tired and sore darling can you wait till morning. I never did get it then as she slept till nearly lunchtime then the kids came home. I was gone down the road to deliver my load of meat a couple of hours later.
The final part of A Cheating wife follows in Part 4:
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A REAL CHEATING WIFE PART 4; The Ending.

In this part I explain what ultimately leads to our separation, divorce and the obligatory aftermath. In real life it may be fun, but it always has consequences. These became blatantly obvious over the next few months. This follows my wife and my friend into her leaving me, the sex I saw, missed and the end result....the all to recognisable cheating that leads to wanting something that shouldn't be but is!
This story contains my continued cuckolding, my cheating wife and my best friend being her bull. If you don't like the way this hints at ending don't read just pass on bye. I have for years now written fantasy and enjoyed it immensely. Most of you who read my stuff know I have a strong leaning to cuckoldry, big cocks for the wife / girlfriends etc. But it's a whole lot different in reality. I felt now was the right time to write down, and tell my true story, my sort of memoirs you might say. There are the obvious highs, but when it goes wrong its like any betrayal even if you do encourage it, desire it or need it.....
The day after, the session my slut of a wife had with Doug I left to return to work. I had saw my wife briefly before leaving and had tried to get her to ensure me we were all good. Her reluctance to look me in the eye, should have been the red flag, however she had said she was fine, that it was just a fling. Her reasoning being that before she met me she had been with no other man, hadn't had sex with anyone bar me until her infidelity with her previous lovers, and now Doug was just her having her 'wild' time. Me in my sexually blissful way, finding her infidelity exciting and sexually arousing had no wish to rock the boat. As long as I was able to listen or better still watch, I was fine with her 'enjoying' or being screwed senseless by other men, never really bothered me. After all we were both getting what we wanted. Me my sexual gratification, my wish to see my wife with other men, or at the very least know she was having lovers besides me. Looking back now it was obvious things were getting out of hand, but I was in reality powerless to stop the inevitable.
For several more months the relationship followed a similar pattern. I'd be down the road, she would have him up (It took me some time to realise this but it didn't make any difference, I'd still get aroused at her cheating with my best friend) mostly during the day, during the week, and at weekends when I was home it would occur on the Saturday night, to begin with, when she went for her night out, then it was both Friday and Saturday nights, and latterly it was for weekends away. All with my active and continued blessings, as long as she described in full detail what they did together I wasn't bothered. In deed as previously I actively encouraged, cajoled and begged her to do everything she did. So even if I didn't like the ending I was completely and solidly part of everything that happened. I'm sad it happened the way it did, but honestly one hundred per cent, if it were today I'd still do exactly the same, it was and still is the sexual kick, the high arousal and enjoyment, pleasure and sexual gratification I got that made me the way I was, I am, and I have as I freely admit to my ex wife, her partner and my friends, no real regrets. Some may find that hard to swallow but anyone who has experienced this lifestyle for real will understand.
The final act(s) that saw it all come crashing down, came shortly after the most exciting part of my cuckolding, that I really enjoyed. At that time it got to a point or place, I wasn't allowed to fuck her any more, and she was only allowed to wank me off, if she had permission!. By this time I had become aware that I was being a fully blown cuckold at her lovers every whim. Gone were the intimate moments, gone too was the genuine touching, the cuddling or special intimate kisses. This was replaced by an almost loathing to be with me. Of delayed arrival in bed until I was asleep, of going out without telling me what happened or where she was going. She would tell our kids she was going out for the night and daddy would look after them, and she would see them in the morning. I knew that meant her and he were spending the night together in some hotel, shagging each others brains out.
This session that I was party too, came one Saturday night when the kids were at her mothers. I was home but wasn't invited out to the pub. Everyone of my friends, I'm sure, by this time was well aware of my cuckolding and my friends had stopped calling or going out golfing or asking me to the pub by then. I knew this because one of them had tried to warn me, and me trying to be ignorant of this supposed relationship, just kept saying 'no' they were just good friends. I was embarrassed, but secretly I was sexually aroused that others knew or at least suspected I was a cuckolded husband.
On the Saturday night in question, the two of them came home together around 1am, I was immediately told to remain downstairs and not to bother them. I just nodded my head, until Anne, my wife said in a very derogatory manner,
"what have you to say to Doug?"
My face must have went scarlet as I looked at my best friend and swallowed hard before saying,
"would you please take my wife up to our bed and fuck her till she pleads with you to stop?"
My best friend just smirked at me and said
"Sure!, and you can stay down here and listen to her being fucked the way she needs while you play with yourself. While I fuck her for you!..and don't dare come up those stairs!"
With that they were gone. I stood there my little cock as hard as a rock, thinking about what was about to happen. I waited almost daring myself to breathe to loudly, I put some music on and sat listening at the bottom of the stairs as they started their sex session. After several minutes of listening to them pant, and moan together I decided to do what I had done many times before. Even Anne knew nothing of this. I crept up the stairs, and crawled into the spare room, where I had made a wardrobe for the girls. What they didn't know was the wall had a crack in it where it joined the door frame in our room and if you peered through you could see into our bedroom
There they were on the bed totally naked, my wides pussy had been shaved clean, by me for his benefit, and it was in full view. Doug had three fingers reaming in and out of her dripping wet cunt, hard enough for me to actually hear the wet sloppy sounds.
I could also see from her position she had Doug's cock in her mouth, as muffled moans and groans were somewhat stifled by her sucking and slobbering (I could hear that also) on his erect cock. I did that then, peering through my secret little spy crack or hole whatever!, my cock twitched and got even harder, my balls tightened and pre cum started to ooze from the eye of my cock. I lubed my shaft up with my pre-cum as I strained with every sinew to be as quiet and still as I could so that I could see the action before me.
I began rubbing my cock gently, as I didn't want to cum too quickly, as I had so often done when Anne and I had made love. I was forcing myself to remain silent as fear of being caught increased my sexual arousal and the thought of the situational danger I was in, only raised that level further. Before too long I saw Doug, pull her cunt lips apart and start to eat her out. Anne must have let his cock go briefly as she moaned louder,
"Oh God yes baby, eat my cunt!"
Her choice of language was something else that had changed with him. With me it was always 'my pussy' she used but now she was openly sexually crude about what was happening. He on the other hand was continuing to frig her clit with his hand even as he ate her out, making her moan and groan with pure pleasure.
"Suck my cock you little slut" he groaned,
"And do my balls as well I want my cock to be nice and hard for fucking you" he grunted at her.
"Oh god yes!" she moaned before resuming her oral administrations to her lover.
I meanwhile was getting so aroused my cock was twitching, achingly hard, and sore from my continued teasing, but I didn't want to cum yet. (That always surprised me afterwards, how could I delay my self gratification, but when I was fucking my wife I suffered premature ejaculation?).
(Many years after our separation and divorce, my ex wife eventually admitted that was one of the main reasons she left, she no longer loved me yes, but my sexual performances left so much to be desired, she was fed up of not experiencing a real cock that could make her come from fucking her, and Doug had always made her cum from just fucking her.)
As I watched from my new found secret spyhole I saw Anne shudder, her legs bucked wildly and she came. I knew she had come, as when I ate her she always came the same way, and so I recognised Doug had made her come!. He quickly knelt up, took his cock out of her mouth and slapped it all over her face, rubbing it into her eyes, nose and face he was obviously leaking pre cum as her face glistened with his juices.
"Tell me what you want slut!"
Anne held his ass cheeks tightly and kept him in position so he could continue to rub his cock over her face and said.
"I want fucking, good and hard like only you can honey!"
With that he pushed her aside, swivelled her around so her head was hanging over the bed nearest to me, I almost jumped back but held myself steady, her eyes were closed and her nipples were sticking out like bullets, as she grabbed her ankles, pulled her legs up so her knees were each side of her torso and lifting her head almost grunted
"Fuck me baby, fuck my married cunt!"
Doug eased himself up onto his knees allowing me a good look at his cock and balls, my first real sight of them. He had a big heavy set of balls, like two large plums in a bag, unlike my grape sized balls, his balls were clean shaven and covered in spittle. He had a good eight or nine inches of rock hard cock which was at least twice me fully erect size. His was also very thick compared to mine, his was about beer bottle thick, I remember thinking fuck she's being fucked by a bottle sized cock. Mine on the other hand was no thicker than one of her kitchen knife handles. And it glistened with saliva. The big bulbous head was about tangerine size and as purple to point it looked black from my hiding position. No fucking wonder she liked being fucked by him and not me I thought (in my minds eye) he's hung like a bloody horse!
He pushed her legs over her head and eased his cock into her, making her ooh and aaah as he did. Once he was fully in he draped her legs over his shoulders, grabbed her tits and began fucking her like some dog in heat. Her whole body shook, her tits wobbled despite him holding a good handful and gripping her nipples between finger and thumb. Her tits shook like big blancmanges, her belly looked like something was trying to fight its way out of there, and then I realised what I was seeing was his cock pushing her from the inside out!! what a fucking sight, I was mesmerised so much I had stopped stroking my own cock and was just watching this best friend fuck the living daylights out of my slut of a wife and I was ecstatic about it. The sex sounds were lovely and loud, the slap, slap, slap of his balls against her arse.
Their combined grunts, groans and moans as each sought to reach the final point of no return. I thought it would be over soon, much like my own sex sessions. But how wrong I was, after a good ten minutes of fucking her like that he pulled out, I saw his cock shining, glistening in the moonlight coming through our bedroom window, covered in their combined love juices. He then pulled her back towards him, flipped her over onto her front on all fours. Her face was now looking straight at my point of vision, her eyes closed in ecstasy, her mouth gaped open in an 'Oh' style and her tits looked red where his hands had gripped them, and the nipples seemed to strain at the tips.
By now I was rubbing my achingly sore cock even more gently, I had discarded my track suit bottoms and my underwear, along with my t-shirt into a pile behind me on the bedroom floor. You see, I knew I couldn't come in that cupboard for fear of being unable to clean it up before Anne or worse still them both discovering the obvious mess I'd make, so I was even more determined than usual not too, at east until I was able to 'dispose' of it more suitably.
Doug had now entered her doggy style, and with every thrust her mouth flew open, she'd chew her bottom lip and gasp.
"Yes, Yes, Yes" she panted.
"Fuck me harder!" she grunted, and Doug certainly obliged!
I had to admire his stamina and resolve. He was sweating profusely as was Anne as their combined fucking was both energetic and noisy. Probably why they never heard me approach or depart on the few occasions thereafter, prior to leaving me for good.
Her whole body was being racked by shudders, and I thought her nipples would burst, so hard were they. She had by now been pushed too the very edge of the bed her tits were now hanging over the edge as they shook and wobbled with the force of Doug's pounding her cunt. Her arms were being held back by Doug, pulling her onto his cock so that she couldn't escape the pounding she was getting. Ten minutes passed, Anne had several orgasms from the loud moans and screams of
"Oh my god I'm cumming, god yes oh fuck yes Aaaaaaahhh!"
Those moans echoed over and over again until her body shook her face flushed the she looked like she had passed out only for her too moan and gasp as Doug continued to ride her, from one orgasm to the next, time and time again. I knew she liked it doggy but man oh man, Doug was making her cum like a river, I'd never been able too do that ever!
Once again he withdrew, pulled her up onto the bed, his cock covered in her secretions hanging off the tip between her cunt and his cock-head, He pulled her back, spun her round onto her back, positioned her with her arse on the edge of the bed (my side as well!) and I now saw her ravaged cunt, it was gaping open so much I could see her cum clinging to the insides of her cunt. The insides of her thighs and her mound was plastered with love juices, gripping her legs he now stood with his back to me, opened her legs wide, pushing her legs spread eagled opening her cunt even further and without any hands, rubbed his cock all over her cunny, her clit until she was gasping like a bitch in heat!
"Bastard don't tease. I need your cock back in me!"
He eased his cock slowly and deliberately, still holding her legs wide apart, into her eager hole, I watched mesmerised as inch after glorious inch slowly but surely disappeared into my wife's cunt. Not until his balls were tight against her arsehole did he start pumping it in and out. He began slowly almost teasingly, her gasps and moans softly sounding around the room. Gently but surely he picked up pace till after about three minutes of this slow build up he was ramming in and out of her cunt like a jack hammer. The loud squelching sounds of fucking clearly and perfectly heard, even above her moans, grunts and gasps. Doug really gave her it that night, and on the nights I was able to watch afterwards, he fucked her like I had never imagined anybody with exception of the porn stars I'd seen in the blue videos, or read about in my men's mags, I used for self gratification down the road.
I had some really good ones from Amsterdam and Germany as well, gleaned from other truck drivers and the usual ones of fiesta, penthouse and razzle, all in English. I especially loved and got hooked on the stories and images from the foreign ones of cheating wives, or the voyeuristic stories where the man discovered her being unfaithful, they made me cum hard! Most of those stories and images either went into great description or the imagination left it perfectly clear what was happening. So with my reading and viewing of said magazines, I had always imagined that's how real men fucked, and gong by their descriptive narration, and the images of these studs cocks, I wasn't a real man. I suspected I knew that before this, even if I knew I was supposed to take these images or stories with a pinch of salt, and that cocks didn't really come that big, or so I thought.
I, however despite all my 'knowledge' that these things didn't really! Happen, they certainly did happen for sure that night. He, my best friend Doug really pounded the shit out of my wife that and many other nights, Anne also begged him, pleaded with him, moaned at him not to stop. As she lay there her legs above her head, him holding them there her hands gripping his sides ensuring he didn't stop, his cock sliding all the way in till his balls slapped her arsehole, then pulling all the way out (I could see his cum covered cock and balls that were by now literally dripping in her cum and love juices), before plunging with as much force as he could muster back into her ravaged cunt. Anne was by now squealing like a stuck pig I was sure the neighbours would be banging on the door, so made my retreat quietly, grabbing my clothes and making my way back downstairs to await their return. I looked at the clock, they had been fucking for over one and a half hours, and I could still hear them, the music had ended as I came back down, so I went to put it back on, just as I did I heard Ann groan really loudly
"Oooooooh Yeeeeeesssss!"
Doug grunting "Yes take it bitch, take all of it!"
I smirked to myself, and sat down with a fag and a drink. I finished my fag and my drink, yet still they hadn't come down. Several more minutes passed, and I thought where are they, so went to the bottom of the stairs to see if I could hear them getting ready to come down. I could hear them talking then it went quiet, but not for long I then heard the distinct sounds of what was obviously my wife sucking his cock again
"Mmmph! Ooohmph, Ummph!"
For a short while that was all I could hear. I didn't dare go back up at that time, but sat there playing with my achingly sore cock knowing what was happening and smirking to myself. The dirty bitch was sucking his cum covered cock. Then I heard the bed start to squeak again and I knew he was fucking her again, I could hear a slap sound I didn't recognise right away, but all was revealed shortly thereafter. I now knew I would have to see again, and once more I crept up to my vantage point, my clothes stripped off and abandoned on the stair hallway floor. My cock was so hard it was making my balls disappear up inside my lower belly, but I didn't care, I just wanted to see my slut wife being well and truly drilled, fucked and pounded yet again.
I wasn't disappointed, Doug was laid on his back his legs hanging over the side I was watching, Ann was astride him, her ass lifting and dropping onto his rock hard pussy pleaser of a cock rapidly. Her moans and groans of pleasure, her loud panting were once again clearly audible above the sounds of sex coming from our bedroom. Doug every now and then would slap her arse hard, telling her too fuck him not play at it, her ass cheeks were bright red, each slap making them even redder.
Her hair was hanging down so I couldn't see much of what was going on at the top half but every now and again I'd hear a loud 'plop' then sucking sounds, and finally Ann would let out an exceptionally loud groan. Ann rode him like that for a good ten minutes then he threw her off, telling her
"If your not going to do as I tell you and stop playing at fucking me you'll need to be taught properly!"
With that he stood up, walked out of sight and came back with what looked like her dressing gown cord. And his trouser belt, he tied them around her tits making them look like elongated balloons, before tying the two of them off behind her back. Throwing her face down onto the bed, I could hear Ann whimpering, but still panting like a bitch in heat.



"So make me your bitch!" she groaned.
Doug then positioned two pillows under her stomach, easily lifting her up to slide them under her. Then he positioned himself behind her, and using one hand he started stroking his cock, whilst his other hand was rubbing all over her cunt;
"Oh my god!".... "Oh Fuck!" she panted.
Before long he was using finger and thumb to roll her engorged clit between them and Ann was moaning like a two bit whore as wave after wave swept over her. Her body shook, her tied tits vibrated and shook, and then her pussy would almost become enlarged, swollen, and she came several times, yelling out each time that she was coming! Eventually as he continued he would take her to the edge of cumming, then stop, kiss her all over her back and neck, denying her even a touch of his still fully erect cock even, before retuning to teasing her to the edge time after time. Until eventually she could take no more and she begged him to let her cum. He laughed and said
"You are one dirty little married slut aren't you?"
"Yes! but only for you and your cock baby, I don't want any other cock or my husband's cock near me just your cock baby please fuck me I'll do anything pleaaaase!"
Doug then pulled her tits free from her bonds, ripped the pillows from under her, placed her over the edge of the bed as before and gave her what she wanted, and boy did he ever. That bitch squealed for Britain, he fucked her hard, fucked her gently, he fucked her every way but loose that second time. His cock bore into her, his balls slapping repeatedly off her slick mons loudly. It became almost a blur, his cock pistoning in and out, in and out at a speed I didn't think possible. He grunted, groaned, moaned and called her all the dirty names he could, he told her she was his, she wasn't to touch another cock as long as she wanted him. I realised that was me finished from putting my cock anywhere he had been from that moment on. Anne, squealed, moaned, panted, and grunted as Doug showed her how a cock should be used on a hot blooded woman. I had to admire him, even if I knew it was nearing the end of my time, that was the night I realised it was only a matter of time before she left me for him and I couldn't do a thing about it. I was surprised and yet elated at how easily I had come, and so quickly - in the space of that night - to accept the inevitable loss of my wife to a superior man.
They fucked like animals for a good thirty minutes, finishing up with Doug holding her legs once again over her head, pummelling her pussy before pulling out placing his cock a few inches from her face and shooting at least his second load that night, into her mouth and over her face he fisted his length grunting obscenities at her, 'calling her a filthy little cunt, a bitch in heat and a true slut' until Ann leant forward and took his cock-head into her mouth and drained the last few drops out of him. I crept away quietly as they collapsed in a heap, dressing at the foot of the stairs quickly, before retreating to the downstairs toilet, where I shot my second load of weak watery cum into the sink, washing it away just in time. I had hardy had time to beat that load out myself, before I heard them come down the stairs. I quickly returned with a glass of water as Doug and her said their goodbyes at the front door, Ann all but naked, as her dressing gown hung open at the front, they were kissing openly for any of the curtain twitchers that lived around us as it was by now five o' clock in the morning and dawn was fast approaching.
Finally, Doug grinned at me pinched my wife's nipples, and left, Ann walked in stood in front of me and with utter contempt that only a woman who has got what she needed most can, opened her dressing gown, placed one leg on the chair I was sitting in and said
"take a good look you stupid bastard, see what a real man can do with a pussy"
I couldn't help myself, I stared open mouthed at her ravaged pussy, with his cum still clinging to her lips, thighs and mound. I looked up at her as she smirked at me.
"Now that's what I call having been well and truly fucked!"
With that stuck three fingers in her cunt scooped out a huge dollop of cum and smeared it over my face, I was totally red faced, embarrassed and yet so sexually aroused I felt my little cock get hard again, twitching in my ants so much I had to grab it and adjust myself.
"You little wimp, you fucking liked that didn't you?"
I managed to nod my head in the affirmative, before she pulled me by my hair onto the floor. Knelt over me and ground her abused cunt into my face.
"Eat it up you little bitch, clean a real man's cum out of my cunt and do it properly or else!"
Knowing that 'or else' probably meant some form of painful encounter between a foot and my taut testicles! As previous misbehaviour had cost me, I did as I was ordered. I didn't once hesitate. I lapped and sucked, and gorged myself on their combined love fluids. I gripped her thighs tightly, ensuring she couldn't move away from my eagerly administered tongue and mouth actions. My cock was so hard and then I felt it twitch and something more came out of it. Anne laughed and instead of doing nothing she used her hand and fingers to clean my little cock up and fed my own cum to me by pushing her fingers between my mouth and her own cunt, frigging herself until she cam in my mouth. My face was covered when she eventually stood up, my belly, throat and mouth filled with Doug's cum, her cum also, and I recall thinking 'fuck that was so good!' little did I realise how much that one evening changed everything.
Eight weeks later, after I had experienced my voyeuristic passion on several more occasions, Anne got up after yet another night of seriously hard fucking, walked out and didn't come back until early next morning, when they both arrived back saying she wanted me to leave, as she needed the house for the girls and her. Me being the soft wimp, did as she bid, walking out at eleven o clock and he moved in at twelve. They eventually moved out and into a house in the country, where they stayed until both girls left home. I still got to see my girls, where Ann would take great pleasure in whispering to me at every opportunity, how much cock she was getting, when I picked them up for daddy time. Knowing full well I'd be beating myself off at night thinking of them.

THE END OF THE 'A CHEATING WIFE' STORIES.

I hope you have enjoyed my recount of my life as a cuckold, what made me one, what i wanted, what i got out of it and the pleasure and sexual gratification i was allowed. I don't regret it, in fact I'd do exactly the same again, without hesitation. Only those who have experienced that lifestyle can explain the sheer feeling of pleasure, lust, desire and feelings that come with a cuckolding experience. Not everyone's cuckold life experiences ends in divorce, but mine did, no excuses, no wish to make myself into a martyr just a telling of my story as it happened. Thanks for reading and I hope you continue to enjoy my stories going forward.
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DISCOVERING MY WIFE IS A BLACK COCK SLUT!
Story contains interracial sex. Cuckolding of a white husband and a wife that ends up being owned by black cock. If this doesn't appeal to you or you don't like this line of story don't read it, move on and find something you do like. This all started last year and continues till the present. There are more parts to follow and only names have been changed to protect the innocent and not so innocent.
I have been married to Sue for over ten years, until recently I thought our sex life was great. Then slowly things changed and I found myself wondering if she was being unfaithful. Now that fact wouldn't bother me, you see I had often pretended during our love making that I was a stranger who was fucking her behind her husbands back and wow! It really got her off, but she assured me it was all only fantasy.
Now after several weeks of not getting any ass, I wondered what was going on. So one day I decide after much consideration about the consequences of being caught spying on my wife, but eventually decided That If I planned it carefully, I could take a week off, pretend to go to work, (truck driver anyway so no need to go home) I would then double back watch and see where she went or what happened. The first day I was sat in a hired van and was just beginning to think nothing was going to happen when I saw Sue get into a cab and I set off following her.
The cab took her into an area of town I didn't rally frequent as it was full off strip clubs and topless bars. Eventually it stopped, and Sue dressed in a beautiful but slutty red dress, some red stilettos I had never seen before, got out and went inside.
I waited a while, parked up and made my way inside. I opened the bar door not knowing what I'd see but it was safe the room was pretty dark, and the stage was all lit up but that was it. I moved into a booth that had a view of the stage. The room was pretty busy and after some time I saw my wife come out, Her red dress was held up and showed off a pair off red silk panties, her legs covered in red hold up stockings and her tits! Well lets just say there was nothing to stop them falling out of the taut bra that seemed to be covering very little if anything at all.
She began her routine and within seconds the dress was off, and the clientele were whistling and yelling for her to get the rest off. I was sitting wondering how far she would go and then I knew! Off came her skimpy bra. Then she grabbed the metal dance pole spun around it and bent over backwards showing all and sundry her magnificent DD tits, her nipples fully erect could clearly be seen standing out like rivets!
"Come on honey show us the lot!" they were yelling.
Off came the panties, thrown into the crowd. One lucky guy grabbed them held them up, stuck them in his face and breathed in her scent!
"Gawd man these are dripping wet I can taste her juices!"
He yelled to the raucous crowd who were by now crowding around the stage. Guys were leaning in stuffing bills into her stocking tops, some were rubbing the money over her exposed pussy and ass before inhaling the smell and then stuffing them into her stocking tops. Some were even just throwing bills at her!!
God the little slut had them baying for more. I thought (stupidly!) that that was it. So she had a part time job making a few bucks stripping. Well I like to watch so why cant my wife do that if she wants I thought after all every stripper is some guys woman!
I slipped out and back to the van. I had only been in the van a few minutes when I saw a pick up pull up outside the bar and Sue came out and got into it. I once again followed. The pick up took her home and she got out, so did the guy a huge athletic black guy! He looked bloody huge compared to Sue. He wrapped an arm around her and led her to the door. Opening it she and he went Inside. I was sat mouth gaping open, even if I had thought she was being unfaithful seeing was believing there was no way she was having a coffee now was there?
I sat for a while and thought about my next move, maybe he was just seeing her home, but after half an hour I realised nope he was definitely not just seeing her home. My stomach was churning with worry, yet excited at the same time. Maybe just maybe my fantasy was actually happening. So summoning up the courage I got out the van, walked around side of the house (Thank heavens for the high fence and bushes / trees around our property I thought as I crept like some creepy snooper around my own house.
Once I was around the side and into the back yard, I waited a while to get accustomed to the light and then made my way towards the light from the lounge patio doors. I quietly moved towards them until I could see inside. The back guy sat on our sofa totally naked and Sue was standing in only her skimpy bra and panties, her mouth was open but no sound was coming out. I moved closer and saw that the top window was open, and I could hear some sounds drift out of it. I realised that if I crept even closer I would be able to hear better;
"God Jamel your cock is huge!" my wife gasped
"Wait till it gets erect!" he laughed out loud
"You mean its not fully hard yet?" She almost groaned in disbelief.
"Nope it gets bigger yet" he laughed.
"You want it don't you baby!" he said
I saw my wife stand gawping for a few seconds as she contemplated the size of this guys cock, and then I saw the sign of lust combined with wanton lust spread over her face. "God YES! She almost screamed"
She moved towards him and knelt on the floor between his legs and grabbed that monstrous cock, when I say monstrous as it was at least twice as long and twice as thick as my own cock and I had always thought I had a decent pussy pleasing six inch cock, but that thing made me feel instantly inferior. I could now understand the old saying of once they go black they never go back as I saw the way her eyes lit up and she began to without any doubt worship that cock in front of her.
"God Jamel do woman have trouble taking this?" she asked never taking her eyes off it.
"What?" he laughed
"Your black cock!" she moaned.
"Only white men have cocks that are considered small" he laughed
"Fuck this is one big dick!" she moaned as her hands played with it. I could see it starting to grow harder.
Then Sue stood up and took her panties off, even from where I stood I could see they were soaking wet and her pussy lips were all puffed up, her slit glistened in the light so I knew she was well aroused. God this is really going to happen and I get to watch I thought. As she turned round and bent over in front of Jamel and showed him her soaking wet cunt!
"Every woman who has had my cock comes back for it again!" he gloated.
She turned back round and sat astride his thighs. From my position I could see his cock standing straight up, slightly curved at the top away from her belly it stood fully erect proudly glistening with its own pre cum emissions flowing over it freely from his third eye! It was so big it almost touched her tits when she was sat on his thighs I actually wondered if she wasn't biting off too much!!
But nothing was going to stop her now, I could see that look in her eye from when we had first had sex it was of pure lustful wantonness!
Then Jamel grabbed her by her sides and pulled her towards him and began sucking on her tits, alternating between nipples and the actual breasts. Sue just leant back and moaned loudly almost like a whine!
"God these tits were made for sucking!" he slurped.
He spun her around so her ass was facing him and pushed her up so she was standing astride his legs. I could see him rubbing his leaking cock all over her taut ass.
"Shake that white booty for Jamel" he groaned.
By now I could see his black cock was already nudging at the entrance to my wife's pussy. Sue was almost standing on tip toe to stop him entering her. She looked down and bent slightly at the waist looking between her open legs
"OH FUCK!" she grunted, realising she was about to be fucked by that monster.
"Just take it easy babe, let Jamel tease you a bit get you wet enough for some black cock!"
"OH MY GOD I'M SO FUCKING WET!" she cried out, then looking around at Jamel she eased herself onto the first few inches of his cock.
"Woah baby that's some hot pussy you've got there, and it hungry for my cock isn't it?" he asked
"Tell Jamel what this little white ho wants from Jamel" he gloatingly asked.
He was holding Sue up from impaling herself on any more of his cock. When she didn't reply immediately he eased her up so the head slipped out and just rubbed the entrance again.
"Oh No Please Jamel Don't tease me any more I want it!" she pleaded
"tell me what you want Sue, tell me exactly what you want!" he grunted at her.
"I want your big black cock inside me!" Sue pleaded almost crying with anguish!
I was struck dumb, here was my until then faithful wife begging this black stud to fuck her married white pussy. I was sweating buckets, my own cock rock hard and by now in my fist with my hand flying up and down its length watching my slut of a wife whoring herself to this black cocked stud. I knew he would destroy her pussy, I knew I'd never be able to satisfy her again, I knew that was happening in front of me and I was too scared and to frightened to stop it but inside I really, really wanted him to fuck the living daylights out of her come what may! I found myself muttering to myself 'go on... go on.....fuck the little bitch!.. fuck my wife, please fuck her,.. please!'
I was by now panting with lust myself. And then I saw what I had always hoped to see a black cock disappearing into my wife's cunt.
"your pussy is so fucking tight it's like a vice,... Go on work that pussy up and down on my shaft you little slut!" he ordered.
"Oh my god it feels so fucking big inside me!" she grunted, sweat sheening her body and her face.
"That's it bitch your so wet now you sliding down my cock!"
"God your deeper than my husband's dick has ever been!" she grunted, as she continued to bounce up and down on that monstrous weapon invading her married white pussy.
"Gawd you bitch there plenty more to go yet!" he gasped.
"Lets see how much you can take afore I start fucking you, keep sliding up and down my cock your plenty wet now I can feel it running over my big black balls" he groaned
"OOOOh my pussy is so fucking full, I can feel it stretching me wider!" she yelled continually bouncing her way onto that cock.
My own balls were starting to well up and I had to stop or I'd have cum before he started fucking her. Instead I gripped it as hard as I could and squeezed my balls with the other pulling them down and away from disappearing before cumming.
I gritted my teeth and kept repeating almost like some demented idiot, go on, go on, fill her cunt...stretch her pussy, fuck her make her beg for it! Make her you little white slut she needs to be fucked by a real cock I grunted to myself! I was lost totally in the whole realism of the situation. Here I was almost silently pleading this black cock stud to basically ruin my wife's cunt for my use. I didn't care at that point I just wanted the action to continue, and to fuck with the consequences.
Almost suddenly I saw Jemal grab her hips and slam her down onto the full length of his cock. This had several reactions, all of which can easily be imagined, but let me try to visualise it for you all. Sue let out a yell, Jamel let out a yell, I let out a loud gasp That I was frightened they would hear! I almost stopped breathing. Sue screamed that he was buried in her womb. Jamel just leaned back let her go and said
"just let your pussy get used to it"
Sue sat perfectly still and then she started to wiggle slightly.
"Told you it would get better!" Jamel said.
"Oh god yes so much better!" she gasped
"Its starting to feel soooo much better!"
Then I watched transfixed as she stood up allowing his full length to slide back out, before plunging herself back down onto his cock. Several times she did that, her moans, gasps and whimpering grew and grew until I heard her screamed
"OH FUCK! SHIT.. I'M GONNA CUM!"
She rose up and pulled right off his cock. Jamel grabbed his cock and shouted "what the hell!"
Sue however wasn't finished and turned around to face him before straddling his thighs and his cock. She pushed his hand away from his own cock, grabbed it herself and positioned it at the already gaped entrance to her cunt. Before sliding back onto it's full length.
"Fuck bitch, thought you was going to leave me high an dry!" he laughed.
"FUCK NO CHANCE!" She grunted "Just wanted a better angle!" as she repeatedly rose and fell onto the glorious cock that now owned her pussy.
I knew it, she knew it and by god Jamel knew it, as no doubt many other men had found out just like me that black cock rules. Jamel had taken another white wife and added it to his undoubtedly large harem of married white sluts. I was sad, elated, excited, terrified and yet not surprised. It was everything and more that I had imagined.
Then I heard the words I had been waiting on from my once prim and proper wife;
"OHHHHHHH FUUUUUCK IIIIIIMMMMMM CUMMMMMMMING!"
As I watched her shudder and shake her eyes rolled back in her head and her body went limp. Her nipples were unbelievably hard that they looked like bolts, not stubs actual bolts they must have been two inches long jutting from the end of her rapidly glowing tits!
Jamel just held her there, until she recovered. I looked down at my own cock and realised I'd cum all over my own hand in what must have been one of the largest dump-loads I had ever experienced. I stuffed my withered cock back into my pants, fastened up and just watched I knew I was done so there would be no point in keeping my own cock out.
Jamel smiled at her then asked her if she wanted to be more comfortable. Sue nodded her head and they got up and moved out of the lounge. I looked at the sofa and could see a huge wet patch where they had been fucking. I watched as they left and knew they were going to our marital bed to consummate there coupling even further. I moved away when the light went out and i crept towards our bedroom window.
When I got to the outside side of our window they hadn't closed the curtains so I had an unfettered view and despite there being no open window I needn't have worried. Anyone within earshot of that bedroom on that night would have had no problem knowing or indeed guessing what was occurring inside.
By the time I was in position Jemal and sue were in the room Sue had his still erect cock in her hand and was leading him towards our marital bed. The final act of betrayal was about to happen and I was as keen as her to witness its occurrence. All thoughts of betrayal, loss and ownership of my wife were gone. I would witness many more connections of Jamel and my wife all in secret, but also her additional black lovers as her lust and want no need for big cocks took over her lustful needs time and time again.
That night, Sue got Jamel to the bed threw off the top sheets and lay there her legs wide open, her abused and soaking wet cunt gaping in anticipation of even further abuse by her stud. Her knees pulled up to open her pussy ready for Jamel to continue taking ownership of my wife's cunt.
Jamel knelt between her legs, and Sue once again grabbed his cock and stroked it several times words spoken but unheard from my position but I could imagine. Jamel looked at her and spoke Sue took his cock and placed it at her entrance of her ravaged pussy.
Then I could hear!
"God it's so fucking big!" she grunted loudly!
"Just lie there you fucking white slut!..cos am gonna fuck this pussy hard now!" Jamel yelled at her, he began hammering in and out of her cunt, her body bounced and shook around the bed as it shook, squeaked so loud I could hear it outside.
"Do it Jamel FUCK ME! I love your big black cock!" Sue screamed repeatedly
"My big black cock loves this white slut pussy!" he yelled back at her, time and time again.
Within what seemed like ages but was only minutes I heard Sue screaming "OH FUCK IM CUMMING AGAIN!"
"HERE IT COMES BITCH, GONNA BUST MA NUT IN THIS MARRIED WHITE PUSSY!"He screamed as he rapidly pummelled my wife into our mattress.
"There There take it you white ho! Take my black seed! Gonna give you a black baby bitch!"
I gasped as I felt my cock explode inside my pants and I could see a wet patch appear on the front of my jeans, and I hadn't even touched myself. I Knew Sue was on the pill but god knows if it worked on a cock so big! I was immediately worried she was being impregnated and thought what an ultimate humiliation it would be if she was pregnant with a black baby. (It didn't happen on this occasion but later on she did get pregnant to him but that's another story!) I mean what better way to completely take a white wife and make her white husband into a total cuckold. I mean I knew I was being cuckolded as I had always wanted, but pregnant I had never thought of that. But when he said that my stomach flipped. What Sue did or rather begged was even more enlightening or surprising! Instead of being shocked or angry instead she pleaded with him
"Oh God fuck me. FUCK ME knock me up!" she begged loudly almost screamed at him. He began pumping his seed deep into her womb ( I had no doubt he was doing this as his balls were resting against her ass as he spewed his black seed into my wife.)
"OH god so much cum, so much..so much!" Sue moaned loudly
"God my pathetic husband hardly cums a teaspoonful she laughed loudly.
"That's cos yer man is a white sissy with a small cock!" he gloated loudly.
As I watched and listened I could do little more than agree totally with this Adonis of a black stud, with a cock to match.
Jamel got up and I had to move into the shadows, as he cracked open the window I could smell the heavy scent of sex I was that close. My heart missed a beat as I thought he was going to see me but he was more interested in my cheating wife. He went back to the bed and stood there with his cock glistening in the light.
Sue then got up onto her knees and Jamel ordered her to clean him up. She quickly started slobbering all over his cock and his heavy hanging balls. Licking, sucking, cleaning all their combined juices from him. I gasped as she wouldn't even suck me before I came, far less after. But here she was lapping up hers and his combined juices and loving it.
"Real men like me make you suck it clean Bitch, and don't you forget it!" Jamel grunted.
"A real man like you Jamel wouldn't need to force me I want to do it!" she said between loud slobbering noises.
"Then suck it Bitch, and suck it good I aint finished educating you yet you unfaithful white slut!...if'n your hubbie could see ya now he'd choke on his own saliva!" Jamel grunted.
If only he knew I really wanted it to happen for years and now it was I wanted it to never stop. I wanted to see her become a total black cock slut for Jamel and hopefully others, many others!
I watched as Sue eagerly gobbled on his cock slowly but surely swallowing more and more of its obscene length.
"Go on swallow that black cock" Jamel growled.
For over a half hour she tried and tried to swallow that cock. Jamel cajoling, and encouraging her telling her to take it easy she'd get used to it. And god if she didn't! After half an hour it was down her throat, tears ran down her face to begin with but eventually she was deep throat-ing it as if she had always been a grade A cock sucker! Boy was I jealous at that stage. But even Sue couldn't keep it down her throat she eventually after a few seconds pulled it out of her throat and mouth. Jamel than told her to use her hands and suck on his knob end.



He had a grip of her head as she slobbered eagerly over his purple headed knob licking the slit, then swallowing his knob whole sucking eagerly on it as she used her hands to shuck his shaft up and down. I could see where this was leading and to my ultimate surprise my cock was throbbingly hard again. I pulled it free and began tossing myself off as fast as I could. My own knob end was so red and so sore but I Didn't care i had to fucking wank myself off as hard and as fast as i could as i watched all the while egging my wife on under my breathe just like before 'go on suck his cock you dirty little bitch, swallow his cum suck it bitch, suck it for all your worth you little tart! You dirty little slut suck his balls dry'
It was only a matter of friction, suction and the inevitable time that the end result would occur and when it did Sues eyes were a picture as I came exactly at the same moment as Jamel her eyes bulged open, her cheeks puffed out and her throat went into rapid swallow mode as he dumped his second load of the night into my wife.
MILK that cock bitch, YEEEEEAH swallow the lot you white HO!"
And milk it she did. Every last fucking drop eagerly and willingly swallowed. Cleaned his cock, his balls and even scooped some out of her well used cunt to eat.
"God this tastes so fucking good" I heard her gasp'
"Tha'ts cos its black seed baby, far better than whiteys cum!" Jamel gloatingly laughed out loud.
I thought that was it and was about to slink away to some motel room, when I saw Jamel's cock still standing proudly erect.
"Jesus F Kennedy Jamel it's still hard!" Sue yelled.
She spun round onto all fours and told him in no uncertain terms to stick that thing back in her and fuck the daylights out of her again!
"God I'm leaking all over the bed!" she laughed as Jamel positioned her on the edge of our marital bed and stood behind her about to shove that magnificent cock back into her.
Her Groans were louder and the yells were too as Jamel banged that white pussy over and over relentlessly fucking my wife doggy style.
"Fuck me Jamel, Fuck your white Ho's cunt!"
"Finger my ass Jamel shove it in there!" she grunted.
I was so taken aback I just stood with my mouth open. She had just told Jamel to finger fuck her ass. She wasn't thinking about him ass fucking her surely!. How sadly mistaken I was.
"Oh God yes finger that ass Jamel, fuck me anything you want!" she screamed.
I saw Jamel shove two stubby black fingers up her ass. Using her juices as lubricant he soon had three fingers shoving in and out of my wife Sue's ass as she gasped, panted and pleaded for him to keep fucking her.
"Anything!" he said
"Yeah baby anything just fuck me treat me like the white slut whore I am!" she screamed at him. I'm sure half the fucking street heard her yell that one. So loud was it I even looked around to see if anyone else had heard her! Thankfully it seemed like I had only imagined it.
I watched Jamel pull his bloated cock from her pussy and shove the first three or four inches into her virgin arse. Oh y god I thought surely Not she couldn't possibly take him up there could she. What a filthy fucking slut she was turning out to be, it almost made me proud to be her husband.
Sue then realised what he was about to do and started to panic. I thought she would stop, but no Jamel just held her steady and told her to relax.
"It'll be too big!" she cried out.
"God almighty its so fucking tight!" Jamel roared as he pushed harder and harder to get it into her ass
"OOOOh its hurting!" sue cried
"Stop clenching your ass together just relax!" he told her.
After what seemed like ages she began to relax and soon he was sliding more and more of that cock into my wife's ass, inch by glorious inch. Her screams had by now turned to soft whimpering, moans and heavy panting.
"Oh My Gawd I like it, I like it Jamel fuck my ass, fuck it good baby!"
"YEAH THAT'S IT JAMEL!! Oh God yeah fuck it with your big black cock!"
I was stunned my cock was hard again, so fucking sore but hard, I had to play with it only this time it was gently! Jamel was by now pummelling my wife's ass big style the loud sloppy sounds of sex filled the air and the grunts, moans yells and whimpering sounds drifted along with it. His huge cock was flashing in and out of her ass like a god forsaken black mamba snake. Like a piston endlessly pumping into her ass.
"Fill my ass Jamel!" my wife screamed as Jamel let out a huge bellow and his balls slapped hard against her pussy this time. And he emptied his balls into her bowels. The two of them stayed like that for some time, as I watched mesmerised at the sweating pair of bodies in front of me and then I looked down,
My balls ached so badly, my cock was so sore and I was stood there trousers and cum soaked pants laid at my ankles and my abused cock hanging between my cum covered thighs like some pervert but I didn't care one bit I had seen it all, I had got what I had always wanted even secretly or pretend. Now it was a reality I could hardly wait for the next episode. I pulled my pants back up and left. I found a cheap motel and went to shower, I laid on the bed for ages until my poor abused cock started to stir as I recalled the nights events, once again I beat my own cock until I doubled up in almost agony as it tried desperately to cum from empty sacs! And I just lay there groaning and mumbling over and over, 'what a slut, a bloody filthy slut and she's my slut!" until thankfully I fell asleep.
Hope you enjoy the journey, I certainly do. More of the same week to follow!
Another New and extremly Happy, Cuckolded Husband to Superior black cock!
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A while ago I wrote several stories for a friend on here for a Literotica member, Ive lost his email and hope he sees this. The stories were all about Erica his wife (some are in my stories list but several were for his eyes only. I was thinking of him and wondered if he still read my stuff. So I decided to reach out and write another story for him. I hope if he reads it he likes it, for you James, entitled Erica is late home.
*
* This is a story of a cuckolded husband and interracial sex between several black men and a white wife, if you are nt into that sort of story then pass on by! If you are interested hope you enjoy it!
My partner Erica has a serious liking of BBC, and she still is unaware that I know about it. I have many memories from witnessing some of these extra relationships, but nowhere near what happened last night. I'm writing this as she lies totally exhausted in our bed after a night of debauched sex with her most recent lovers.
Erica works as a barmaid at a local bar, and she usually arrives home between two and two thirty in the morning. This night however it was way past four when she came in. I was asleep, and heard the door closing loud enough to awaken me. I was about to call out when I heard several voices and thought she had brought some of her friends from work back for some drinks. I got up pulled on my shorts and a t-shirt and made to go downstairs. As I neared the top of the stairs I heard Erica say;
"Oh he'll be sound, a bloody earthquake couldn't waken him!"
I then heard sounds of two people kissing. I stopped in my tracks, my heart missed a beat, and I quickly realised it was not just her friends but obviously someone else. As I stood still trying to gather my thoughts, the first being she had not ever brought men back to our home before, and had always had any tryst with her previous lovers outwith our house. Just as I was starting to breathe again I heard another voice say;
"What you guys want to drink? There's beer or Bourbon here!"
I now knew there were two guys at least. I carefully crept forward until I could peer past the top of the staircase. The table lamp was lit, allowing me to see what was going on.
I suppose that I am not what would be called a "normal" husband and clearly the husband wife relationship between Erica and I was not "traditional" in the sense it was a monogamous marriage well not on her part anyway!. We both had unusual sexual tastes, me I liked to imagine her with black men, being unfaithful and cuckolding me. I suppose it doesn't suit everyone, but it was fortunate that our 'secret' tastes merged somewhat well. I really enjoy watching my wife having sex with other men. I am not a selfish or possessive person so sharing my most cherished possession, my wife, seemed a natural thing.
Watching other men enjoy it when my wife sucked their cock or seeing the joy on Erica's face as a strange cock was being pumped into her pussy or ass was a turn on for me. If watching my wife with one man was a turn on then seeing her servicing a group of men was like the winning the lottery. Yes I had witnessed her service multiple men before but nothing like I was about to witness that night.
Only one thing gave my little cock more of a hard on and that was when her lovers were all Black, they just seemed to be able to outlast, outperform and outfuck any of her white lovers. In fact for me, the turn on was that the darker the men were the better. The contrast between my wife's white skin and the black skin of her lovers, studs or bulls whatever you want to call them, would often be sufficient to cause me to absolutely lose it and dribble constantly with pre-cum.
Watching as a long black cock slid between my wife's pink lips and plunged down her throat until her nose was firmly pressed against her lover's crotch drove me insanely wild. In addition I imagined myself really enjoying helping a large black cock slip between the lips of her pussy and plunge deep into the warm welcoming grasp of her pussy. Her tight ass hole had also entertained a number of cocks during our strange married life, and the ultimate turn on for me and I am sure her, going by past experiences of the moans, gasps and yells of pleasure coming from my wife, was when all of her holes were filled at the same time.
As I peered over the stairhead bannister as carefully and as quietly as I could, I saw four guys appear they were not however young guys as her previous lovers had all been, but included two older guys, I guessed around fifty to sixty, they all stopped and stood around the lounge floor area to enjoy the view of my wife's exposed charms. Nothing was said but they clearly took in her fit body and all of them were smiling one who seemed to be the eldest of the group looked round at the rest of them, pointed to each one in turn and said to Erica
"My name is Troy."
Motioning to the man next to him he said "This is my son Jason, my grandson Leroy and our friend Art"
Erica nodded, and smiled at them all.
"Well guys I hope you enjoy what's on offer, I'm sure I will!" she said coyly.
"Well that's really good to hear because the four of us are of a mind to fuck you". Said the Troy, quickly adding;
"My son, grandson and I have never had the good fortune of using a white woman and it seems as if we have stumbled on the lottery grand prize."
Erica, at that moment stood up and decided to join in by saying:
"Look guys, I must admit that I am looking forward to enjoying all four cocks from three generations of the same family at the same time."
Troy looked my wife up and down and reaching forward proceeded to pull her halter top (It's a hooters type bar so no bra's) completely exposing her breasts. Erica simply stood there as the four men advanced on her and started to maul and grope at her breasts. Now I knew that she loved having her tits played with roughly, in fact the rougher the better.
Finally, and briefly after that they broke apart, now convinced that my wife was not going to resist them, he took her hand and guided her back towards the coffee table stood in the middle of the room, pulling Erica along behind him. As he did he looked over his shoulder and told his grandson to grab the blanket of the back of the sofa as he started to kiss my wife.
I quickly stripped off what little I had on until I was naked, standing at the top of our stairs like some perverted peeping tom, watching my wife about to be gang-banged. My stomach was fluttering at the thought of what was about to happen, and my lips had already started to dry up as I licked them eagerly awaiting the fun to start properly.
"Put it over top of the table!" Troy said to Leroy as he approached with the blanket.
Meanwhile they all watched as Troy stood there kissing Erica harder, using this tongue to probe between her pink luscious lips. Not to be outdone his son walked behind Erica and reached around to cup and fondle her firm heavy breasts.
It took my breath away watching my lovely wife kissing one black man while black hands roamed all over her breasts pinching the nipples and kneading the soft white flesh.
Leroy, not wanting to be left out proceeded to remove Erica's Panties. Troy still kissing Erica, moved aside just enough for Leroy to kneel down and plant his mouth onto her pussy. That was the point I decided I had to record this for my own prosperity. I moved back quietly from my hiding spot, and crept quietly back to the bedroom, grabbed my cell phone, crept back and began filming the black men pleasuring themselves and my wife.
A few moments later Troy took Erica's hand and guided her onto the blanket that Leroy had spread on the coffee table. Resting his hands on her shoulders he gently applied pressure until my wife sank on too the top of the table on her knees. As he stepped in front of her she looked up at him and without being prompted she unzipped his trousers, allowing her to reach in and remove his cock. Taking their cue from the Troy, Jason and Jerome stepped up on either side of him.
As those two men moved to either side of Troy my wife reached up and in turn unzipped their pants also before doing exactly the same by removing their cocks from within the confines of their outerwear. Now, with Jerome's cock in her left hand and Leroy's cock in her right she began stroking them up and down as they grew rapidly in her tiny hands. Then she parted her lips, never taking her eyes of Troy and took his cock between them. As his erection continued to grow she slid her mouth up and down the shaft covering it in saliva. Stopping occasionally to spit on it. She did this for several minutes until it reached its maximum size.
Erica moved her head further forward forcing the bulbous purple head and part of the old gnarled shaft down her throat, working steadily until she had the shaft right down her throat until the point where she was pushing her nose tight against his lower rounded belly. She then began moving from her lovers cocks until they too were fully erect and their cocks glistened in the light from her saliva, eagerly lavishing the same attention on each one.
I was gawping mouth wide by this time, believing that it could not get any better than this. I was making sure to record the action from my vantage position as my wife alternated cocks sucking and stroking each in turn.
I watched with some envy as my wife lay down on the blanket and spread her legs wide in an open, holding them apart by gripping her own ankles, a wanton invitation and welcome for them to fuck her. With little to no hesitation Troy knelt between her legs, stuck his mouth over her cunt and started to lap eagerly at her pussy, making her moan and gasp as he obviously flicked her clit, after several minutes of eating pussy, he straightened up and slipped his black cock onto and over the pink lips of my wife's shaved, soaking wet and puffy pussy. After rubbing his big cock all over her wet pussy, he was soon using some of her cunt juice to lube the head of his cock.
I watched and recorded the moment, as yet another black cock found its way into my wife's willing cunt.
Troy took up a steady rhythm first shoving his cock as deeply into Erica as possible then pulling back to reveal all but the head of that glistening shaft. Then he would shove it forward and begin the process again. His son and grandson, not to be left out had knelt at different sides of my wife's head where she was busily sucking first one cock and then the other, whilst moaning and groaning as Troy fucked her steadily.
I originally thought that Hiram would continue to fuck her until he would cum inside her pussy, but before he reached that point of no return, he pulled out and stepped aside motioning for his son to take his place between my wife's legs. Once again I took film as another new black cock found its way deep into her slutty pussy. Jason was much more vigorous as he quickly built up a fast pounding motion, slamming his cock in and out of my wife's well lubed pussy, the sounds of their fucking filled the room. Jason was soon calling her all sorts;
"your nothing but a white dirty slut, I'm going to make you my ho, you little black cock loving slut!"
However he restrained himself enough not to cum either, and then he told Leroy to come and get his chance and I watched as he knelt between Erica's widely splayed legs and I once again filmed as she took her third black cock of that day. He too was soon pummelling her hard, to the point the other guys were stopping her from sliding off the table. He must have been hitting the right spot as her legs shook and she gasped loudly several times, in what was obviously small orgasms. Grunting loudly for him to fuck her harder, In between mouthfuls of cock.
Shortly Troy motioned for his grandson to get off my wife. I guess he had other plans and did not want Leroy to ruin them by cumming in her just yet.
Troy motioned for Erica to get on her hands and knees. When she was in position he knelt behind her and easily slid his cock to the hilt into her pussy. Then he took his well lubed cock and placed the head against Pat's rosebud anus and began to push into her. I took several tries before that black shaft was buried as far as it could go into her ass. Then he began the real assault as he rammed his cock into her ass repeatedly. Each time you could hear the slap as his groin met the soft cheeks of her ass. He continued this for some time, grunting and moaning as he did, accompanied by my slutty wife's similar noises! I thought he would keep ponding her ass until he came, however he pulled his cock from her ass with an audible plop, even from where I secretly watched, before he could fill her ass with his cum.
After Troy had removed his cock my wife got her ass fucked by Daryl and Leroy each stopping after a short length of time. At this point all three men had enjoyed the pleasures of Pat's mouth, pussy and asshole. I meanwhile was having serious difficulties maintaining my secrecy, as my lustful thoughts, clear visions and my own rigidly hard cock, and taut balls threatened to boil over and cause me to let out a loud moan!
I then watched as Troy laid down on the blanket with his erection standing tall. Then he motioned for my wife to mount him by straddling his legs. At first she stepped over his body facing him but he indicated that he wanted her to turn facing his feet. This way she would be placed face up as she laid back on him and her legs would be spread to either side of his body.
As my wife straddled him and squatted down to receive his cock he looked at Daryl and said
"get over here. Help me get my cock into this hot little bitch."
Daryl stepped forward and steadied it my wife as she lowered her ass until the head entered her ass. He continued to hold her for a while longer as Erica lowered herself on his shaft slowly forcing it into her asshole.
"Now Daryl put yer cock into her pussy. You know that's what she wants, and needs!". He gasped;
"This little white slut, wants two blacks, and she wants a cock in each hole don't you?"
Delirious with joy and stimulated beyond belief Erica quickly nodded and reached to help guide Daryl's large black shaft between the lips of her oozing pussy.
Now with a cock buried in each hole, Erica began to moan low in her throat as she rocked back and forth as first one cock and then the other was thrust and buried in her body. Without waiting for his instructions Leroy stepped up and shoved his cock towards her face, she instantly moved her face to allow him to shove it into her mouth, and obediently took his cock all the way down her throat.
I was in heaven as I filmed the action below, of the grandfather, son and grandson as they all buried their cocks in my wife. Who would have thought that this group of one family out at a bar, would result in my wife being the object of a three man triple penetration, certainly not me!
As the pace quickened and Jason was by now rapidly driving his cock faster and faster into Erica's pussy his father shouting at him;
"Go ahead son. Fill that white pussy with cum!..fucking impregnate the bitch!"
He slammed into my wife one final time, letting out a loud roar as he held his cock as far inside her as he could, and began to shake through his own orgasm as he filled her womb with hot black seed. Erica moaned even louder as she felt that hot black baby semen being pumped into her sex.
"OH YEAH...OH GOD YEAH!....GO ON FUCK ME, FUCK YEAH FILL ME UP GIVE ME A BLACK BABY!" She was yelling.
When Jason removed his limp cock from her ravaged pussy, I watched mouth agog as a large glob of cum oozed out of her ravaged hole, and then slowly slid down between the lips of her pussy, down onto the cock embedded in her ass belonging to Troy. Troy then grunted at his grandson who was still busily trying to shove his cock down my wife's throat saying;
"Now boy. It's your turn. Fill that white Bitch's pussy with your black baby batter, Bitch is gagging for it!".
Leroy pulled his engorged cock from between Pat's lips, glistening with saliva, quickly moved between her legs, rubbed it up and down her soaking slit a few times then plunged full length into my wife's pussy. His cock was the largest of the three so far, and Erica clearly felt the difference as he forced it home.
"Jesus fuck, that's big!" She groaned.
Slowly at first but then with more speed that large round shaft began to travel back and forth spreading my wife's well used pussy wider and wider until she was once again moaning with pleasure from the fullness.
Leroy didn't have the staying power of Troy and it was just a few moments before he groaned loudly, then shuddered violently as the first spurt of his cum was ejected into my wife's pussy. He shoved that battering ram of a cock as deeply as possible into my wife's pussy and shuddered three or four times, pumping his black seed into her each time. This time when his limp and used cock was removed from my wife's pussy, more cum than before, flowed from inside her ravaged pussy and made the trip down between the lips on its way to her stretched asshole where Troy's hard cock still rested.
Then at Troy's prompting my wife slowly raised her ass off of the hot black poker that had been filling her asshole
Whilst Daryl, and Leroy had used her pussy. Now I knew for certain it was the grandfather's turn.
He slid out from under my wife who lowered herself onto the blanket once again with her ass coming to rest in the puddle of cum that had continued to ooze from her pussy. Now Troy knelt between her legs, used the edge of the blanket to wipe his slimy cock clean, then placed his cock at the entrance to her pussy before thrusting his length deep inside my slut oof a wife who groaned on cue at his entry. Soon he was rapidly pumping his cock in and out like he was trying to jack-hammer her through the top of the table. In what seemed like just a few moments his body convulsed and his heavy swinging balls visibly contracted as he added even more cum to the pool of cum that must be filling her insides by now.
When Troy had removed his cock and pulled on his pants he looked at Erica saying;
"Thank for allowing this old black man, my son and grandson the use of you as our personal cum dump!"
I looked down at my slut of a wife laying there on the blanket, the puddle of cum under her ass had grown even more as she lay there with her legs thrown wide apart in utter abandon. It was then that I noticed Art, the last guy that Troy had introduced as their friend. He was standing there alone, looking from my wife to his three black friends walking away. As the other three walked away, he grinned to himself, quickly removed his pants, knelt between her open legs, slid his cock into her and began to pump his cock into my wife as rapidly as he could. I thought it must be really sloppy in there, but he didn't seem to mind and I listened as he neared his own orgasm, with a final groan he stood up jerked his cock a few times and shot several thick streams of cum all over my wife's belly, pussy and tits. Before quickly pulling up his pants and following his friends out the door, as they all laughed slapping hm on the back as they closed the door.
I too had cum, all over the staircase carpet, with no touching required. As I gathered the few clothes I had, had on and crept back to the bedroom, I thought to myself 'wow, what a night!'
THE END
I hope My friend from the previous stories approves of this one, and who knows maybe Erica will have more to tell!
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THREE INTO TWO DOES GO!
This story involves bi sexual activities, an ex wife her ex husband who she is back with as his Mistress, and involves along with cuckolding, sissyfying, anal and interracial sex. If you aren't into this sort of thing then bypass and find something you are into, everyone to their own!
I learn my life will never, ever be the same as my Mistress, Boss and his two Black American clients show me why!
My ex wife has taken up with my Boss, not only that but she is willingly fucking some of my co workers and my Boss's clients as well. My part in all this fucking is to ensure she is ready for 'servicing' by my Boss or co workers, or whomever he decides to let fuck my ex wife. I meanwhile get to suck their cocks, clean up the mess they make of my ex wife's holes, all three of them! As well as taking their cocks up my male pussy when they feel like it. My Boss and colleagues enjoy this situation of my cuckolding extremely, and when they are fucking me call me all sorts of dirty names, but at work they do not highlight the situation to anyone who is not part of the 'chosen group' and believe me there are a few who have enjoyed it, and a lot who will never be permitted to join in due to their loose tongues so to speak!
Anyway this particular action took place two weeks after my last escapade with my Boss and my ex wife. On this occasion two big black men who were over from the states got to fuck the shit out of not only y ex wife but my man pussy too, and god was it good, sore but fucking good! I must have swallowed a gallon of cum from their balls over the weekend they shared with my ex, her boss and these two. My ass was so sore afterwards I had to sit in an ice bath to ease the pain! But I wouldn't have missed it for all the world.
Friday evening:
Having been informed of the visitors (but not who or what they were) I was ordered to prepare the master bedroom for the forthcoming fuck fest! Along with my usual duties of cleaning house, preparing food and ensuring there was sufficient drinks in stock. (My Mistress ensures that I now have to shop whilst wearing a full set of woman's clothing under my own clothing, god forbid I ever have an accident, I would be mortified at the hospital!!) Once I returned from the store I was permitted to shower, and whilst doing so my cage was removed temporarily. My Mistress ensured I washed and douched all appropriate areas and then snapped the cage back on. I wear the cage constantly now, and seldom find I can gain full erection even whilst feeling extremely aroused elsewhere (mind, pit of the stomach and my own thoughts!) I do still come, well I dribble mostly, lots and lots of pre cum and very weak cum-shots. My Mistress is most impressed that the cage and the electro cock, ball and anal treatment seems to have worked extremely well. In fact she is now talking about some form of castration for me to stop me cumming at all!! This somewhat terrifies me but she assures me It will ensure I continue along the line I asked for. I will await the outcome with some trepidation!
Once everything had been prepared I was placed in my new maids outfit (I now have several but this one was in pink) that my Mistress got for me. It is even shorter than any of the others and my caged cock, and my butt plug (when I am made to wear one) is in full view. My ass has been stretched well beyond what It used to be and I can easily accept the largest butt plug without difficulty. On this occasion I did not have one in. I was stood at the door so that when it was opened anyone outside o the road would be able to see me standing dressed as a French maid. The butterflies in my stomach were going crazy. When the 'guests' arrived I opened the door and they took their own sweet time entering, that was the first time I saw that the two additional visitors were large black men. They smiled at me and as they passed both of them said to my ex wife;
"What an obedient sissy cuckold you have"
I was not permitted to reply obviously but my thoughts of what was going to occur that weekend were already running riot in my head.
I served drinks to my ex, her boss and the two newcomers who were freely groping my ass as I served them, one even slid a finger onto my star and gave it a little rub, my knees almost buckled as I knew then that they too were going to have the pleasure of fucking my brains out as well as my ex wife's. I could hardly walk in the new high heeled boots I was now wearing (all thanks to my online master I have to say! Thanks K!)
When I returned to the lounge I was met by the sight of my ex on her knees, slobbering all over her boss's cock, her tits pulled out of the Basque she was wearing and her bare cunt and arse were facing the two black guys. They were openly rubbing their cocks into full erection as I watched with my mouth hung open. Her Boss had a big cock, but these two guys must have been ten or eleven inches at least and both were as thick as a coke can, with a huge knob end on each of them that was glowing purple. One of the guys looked at me and said
"on your knees sissy!"
I walked over and knelt down as if it was the most natural thing in the world, and quickly took his cock in my hands, even with both hands wrapped around it there was a large part still exposed above my grasping hands. I bent forward and immediately did as was expected of me and started licking, sucking on his balls as I continued stroking his shaft with my hands. Once I had it rock hard I began wrapping my mouth around as much of his cock as I could. I was already moaning around his shaft and I could feel my pre cum flowing freely from my caged cock down my inner thighs.
Then I felt another set of hands on my ass, I knew without looking it was the other black guy as Ann and her Boss Dave, were now rutting like rabid dogs on the sofa. He pulled my cheeks apart and spat on my asshole, then he began playing with my ass with his fingers. I felt one then two slide into my ass and I moaned harder;
"Go On Duke this little fag likes it he's moaning a tune on my cock as you finger him the little slut!"
I thought, oh god yes please, the cock in my mouth was covered in my saliva and was sliding easily in and out of my mouth as I now began stroking his balls with one hand as I held myself up with the other. I'm almost certain Duke had at least three fingers up my ass by now and I could even hear the wet sloppy sounds above those of my Ex's love making noises. Her boss was now busy pounding my ex's pussy like a jack-hammer, he was fucking her so hard she was being pushed all over the floor on all fours, and their bodies were making lewd squelching noises whilst there was a constant 'slap' 'slap' slap of Dave's thighs hitting her hips.
"Here bud, slap some of this on his ass, that'll make it easier" the guy who's cock I was sucking said.
I saw him grab something from the chair he was on, and hand it over my upturned back to his friend behind me.
"Randy by name and nature that's me Duke" he laughed. I felt a cold liquid hit my asshole and knew it was to allow the ass fucking I was surely about to get. My balls were aching by now, tightly caged and swollen inside the tight confines, which made my ass wiggle in an attempt to try and cut myself some 'slack' by shaking my ball sac looser hopefully, despite knowing it wouldn't!
Then I felt something else being wrapped around the area that joins my balls to my shaft, realising quickly it was some sort of rope. This in turn was pulled taut, which had the effect of pulling my already aching balls further away from my body, making me groan deeply on the cock in my mouth. Duke had by now a firm grip on my head as he face fucked me with that gnarled, vein covered meaty cock. My chin was dripping from my saliva and his pre-cum. My throat was being abused more and more with each thrust until I could feel myself gagging each time he thrust into my mouth.
One other thing was happening to me that was making the painful area around my scrotum even more so was the surprise that my caged cock was actually stiffening which wasn't helping with the aching balls or the aching cock feelings! As Duke's cock found itself slipping further and further down my throat I felt his cock swell in my throat and Knew he was about to cum. My eyes felt like they were about to pop out of my head as I could hardly breathe when all of a sudden Duke yelled out;
"Oh you cock-sucking little fag here it fucking cums!...YEAAAAAAH!" and with that his cock erupted. The first few shots went down my throat the rest he made me take in my mouth as he withdrew from my throat and pumped several more thick wads of his black seed into my sissified mouth.
"That's it you little sissy slut swallow every drop, there's plenty more cum for you tonight you little faggot!" and then took his cock out of my mouth which was still hard and began slapping it over my face. This caused blobs of cum to stick to my face and hair.
Randy meanwhile had worked about four or five inches of his thick cock into my well lubricated asshole and when he saw his friend cock-slap me he really went to town on my ass, shoving his big thick cock right in balls deep (I felt them slap against my thighs) causing me to yell out in pain and pleasure, despite it being sore it felt so bloody good to have that full feeling in my ass. Dave and my wife even stopped fucking briefly, (more to change position I think) but took time to yell Randy on by shouting and laughing;
"Ride that little bitch Randy, fuck him like the little tart he is!"
Randy was also pulling on the rope he had rigged around the top of my ball-sac and god did it feel painful, but again it seemed to heighten the sensations in my stomach and mind, the feelings were immensely sexually gratifying in some weird way.
I was just being pushed further and further into the area of Duke's sweaty balls and when my face connected with them he held them up and ordered me to suck and lick them clean which I willingly did.
I could hear my Ex swearing constantly as Dave fucked her relentlessly, calling her his whore, and telling her she was going to be so fucking sore from all the fucking she'd get tonight shed be unable to walk. By the sounds of it Dave was certainly fucking the shit out of her,
"Take it slut, take it all you know you can, you want it bad don't you? You little cock hungry bitch!"
"You sure are a filthy little slut when you've got my cock in you aren't you?"
"Oh god yes, I love your big thick cock Dave, go on fuck me... fuck me...Fuck me so hard I beg you to stop!" Ann grunted.
Then Duke stood up stepping over the top of me as Randy continued to assault my ass with his cock. He went over to where Dave had my Ex on all fours and sat in front of her. He positioned himself so his legs were each side of her head and her face was in line with his still erect cock. Before she could do or say anything he grabbed her head and said
"open wide baby here's a present from Duke for you!"
Ann must have obeyed as I saw several inches disappear into what must have been her open mouth whilst Dave's thrusts pushed her further onto Duke's cock.
Dukes cock was soon covered in her saliva, and his pre cum was just as quickly rapidly dribbling down her face. God my ex could suck cock I found myself thinking briefly just before Randy with his black cock buried deep and his big heavy balls slapping against my ass. I heard myself squealing like a stuck pig as he tightened his grip on the rope around them, and I was certain I would have blue balls for certain, my rapid dribbling cock was aching so so much. As he grunted, gripped my hips and slammed into me hard. He roared as he pumped my ass full of his black cum
"Yes you little fucking slut!.. take my cum,.. you white sissy bitch!"
Fuck me I saw stars, as he filled my bowels with his load of hot cum. It felt so hot pumping into me, I was sure my ass was on fire. I was groaning and moaning, almost squealing with lust as he finished off fucking my ass by slapping both cheeks with his big hands. He pushed off me and I fell to the floor my cock and balls ached so much, my ass hurt something hellish, and yet I felt totally fulfilled, but I still doubled up into the fetal position.
As I lay there with a sort of light headedness I could hear Duke calling my Ex wife a little white Ho, he called her a cheap white slut and how he could make her a true Black cock slut in USA, he even told her he would be her pimp!
Then I heard Dave in my fog headed state yell he was cumming. Once he had dumped his load in her pussy I was lifted up by my arms, dragged over and my face pushed into my ex's cunt and ordered by Dave to clean her up. As I am starting to lap at her ravaged holes, I felt her begin to shudder and shake as Duke yelled out that he was also cumming telling her to swallow every last drop, Ann eagerly swallows as much as she can. Once he had cum in her throat, he must have pulled out and shot the last few blobs onto her face as once I was finished on her lower half I was unceremoniously dragged around and ordered to clean my ex wife's face and body of all cum. I of course obediently did as I was told.
Once the clean up had been done, the three of them moved to sofa, I was ordered from the room and Ann ensured I went to my room where my Mistress, smiling almost smirking left me standing in the room, before locking the door telling me she would unlock the door later after she had her fun. I was left to listen to the cries of pleasure from my ex wife as the three of them continued to spend the night into the early hours of Saturday morning fucking her.
As I lay there my body ached from the pleasure I had received, my cock and balls ached so badly I had to lie with my legs apart, for what seemed like hours. All the while listening to the sounds of my ex wife getting fucked senseless by my Boss and her two new lovers. It was gone 2am when I heard my wife unlock the door, as she and Dave went for a shower before going to bed in what used to be our bedroom, the front door opening and closing just before they went by my door. I lay for trying to calm myself down at what had just happened to myself and my ex wife, my Mistress and my Boss, the two big Black Americans and wondered where it would go from there.
Saturday:
Morning listening to bed squeaking as all three fuck her at once, I'm ordered to clean up while they eat breakfast that I make.
Then I'm tied spread eagled over bottom of bed. Balls with rope around them and tied to the spreader bar (boss brought with him!) god they ache when they do that and my cock feels like it will burst. Its jerking and pulsating something horrendous.
Then I'm positioned so one that is fucking her cunt is right in my face, laid between his legs. I have to lick and nibble on his cock and her cunt as he fucks her. Boss face fucks her, she is grunting and groaning in ecstasy.
Then she is flipped over and has cock in ass, one in cunt and again I'm told to lick on any cock or balls, or anything I can. My balls feel like they are about to explode so fucking exquisitely painful.
Then Boss fucks her pussy, one gets blow job and second fucks her pussy too. God I pass out!
Sat Night:
Tied up and sat outside bedroom door all night listening to them fuck her non stop from orgasm to orgasm.
Sunday:
Breakfast after being released, naked. Then ankles handcuffed to wrists and my ass used as a cum dump as my ex cant take any more punishment so I get it! God after two hours I'm pleading for them to fuck me even harder after four I'm begging them to stop my ass is so full of cum It burps, farts and spews out everywhere over the floor as each man fucks me one final time and then make me clean p the mess on the floor, al the time making me thank them for treating me like a whore sissy.
Reminding me they all own her now and its going to change even more in the future after all I'm her pimp now in USA when she visits. And how I will get fed black seed till I cant swallow any more....god help me but I cant wait!



        Rich Bitch and a slut for Worker

        Snobby Bitch gets a hard lesson.

        
Url: https://www.literotica.com/s/rich-bitch-and-a-slut-for-worker

Title: Rich Bitch and a slut for Worker

Author: easyballs

Category: Mature

Description: Snobby Bitch gets a hard lesson.

Tags: husband, snob, ass, cunt, cock, pussy, wimp, rich, mature wife, worker





A RICH BITCH & SLUT FOR ME!..THE WORKER!

This story contains acts of adultery, cuckolding and wimp male as well as a slut wife. If this is not your thing leave and read something else. There may be follow up stories of this story at a later date if sufficient demand. Leave your comments please they all help if they aid progressiveness.
I smiled to myself as I watched Lisa's second husband working in the large garden, whilst I pummelled her pussy with my thick meaty cock. I was looking out of the attic office window, Lisa was bent over the back of the leather sofa which faced out towards that very garden. I was ramming it into her so hard her grunts were echoing around the room which was permeated with the smell of our sexual activities. I had a good grip of both her tits, finger and thumb latched tightly onto her engorged nipples, god they were huge whilst she was being fucked, and going by the moans of approval she loved them being twisted pulled or stretched and me being me, I was only to happy to oblige.
I was one of the estate workers, and had been fucking this well to do little slut for about four months now, ever since I had caught her husband have the young housekeeper give him a blow job in the kitchen. I had caught them when I went to use the bathroom that was downstairs at the rear of his big posh house. I waited until he came in her mouth before making my presence known. After they had got over the initial embarrassment I pulled him aside and put it too him that his wife would be none to happy if she were to find out about his little bit on the side. But I was sure we could come to some agreement.
He had tried to be a bit bolshy, but when I grabbed his balls in my big workers hands and squeezed he had seen the error of resisting. I told him there and then I would be fucking his wife within the week and he wasn't to bother trying to stop me or there would be repercussions that would not be pleasant if the reputation of his snotty wife was anything to go bye. Her previous husband had been left almost penniless after getting their original secretary pregnant, apparently the divorce case was extremely messy with large sections of the local and national press picking up on her story, one she was only to willing to repeat as long as someone was willing to listen.
Within three days of that incident, I had his little rich bitch on her knees slobbering all over my thick meaty cock like some cheap whore. Her red glossy lipstick leaving a lovely red ring around my shaft a good three inches from the base. By the end of week two I reckoned I would have that lipstick mark smeared all over my shaved balls, and not on the shaft as she would undoubtedly became expert at deep throating me, and I thoroughly enjoyed face fucking the little snobby bitch as often as I could.
It had been remarkably simple to get her to become a slut, as I knew it would, I'd seen her husbands small cock after all during his illicit liaison with their housekeeper. I waited until her wimp of a husband was out, simply walked into her living room where she sat reading some magazine, pulled out my cock and stood there with it hanging down to half way on my thigh, I have a good nine inches of cock-meat when erect. She had opened her mouth obviously to ask what the hell I thought I was doing, then her eyes opened wide at the sight of my rapidly growing meat, as it stiffened to it's full size.
Three full minutes after walking into the room she was on her knees in front of me, licking sucking and spitting all over my cock. Her new worship of my cock had begun, I held her head on my throbbing meat as she slurped on it most appreciatively, then I grabbed her hair looked her in the eyes before telling her
"That's a good girl now suck your new lovers cock like the dirty little cock sucking bitch your going to become!"
I had decided she was going to be my little slut, long before I had caught wimpy hubbie in his compromising situation, and now I was putting it into action.
Twenty minutes thereafter I had her laid out on the couch, her head hanging over the arm of it, her legs spread wide, her dress ripped open, her tits hauled out of her lacy bra, and then her frilly silky pants had been pulled aside to allow my fingers access to her already dripping pussy. I gave her cunt a right good fingering as her moans and yells of approval echoed around the room before I stuck my face in her cunt and ran my tongue all over her labia, then over her dirty little rose bud arsehole as her cries of lust began to get louder. Then I lifted her legs up over her head exposing her sex, and her tight arse before I bent down holding her legs apart, then I rimmed her asshole till she was panting like a dog in heat, her moans and groans were music to my ears as I took this bitch on a journey of lust filled excitement. Moving my face onto her exposed cunt I ate her pussy like it was lunch. I slobbered all over it, using fingers, thumbs and my tongue to take her to several orgasmic trips. Her lacy panties were by now a soaking mess so I ripped them off and stuck them in her own mouth, the look of horror soon turned to lustful desire as I placed her sodden panties over her head and face, covered in our combined juices as they were. I could smell the arousal from them and her face was a picture as she too drew the smell in whether she wanted to or not! It soon was quieting her noise down.
I released her legs from being over her head to where they were spread eagled on the couch, her lower body hanging over the front of the sofa and her head stuck down the back of it. Her hands pushing herself away from disappearing down the back of it completely, she looked just like any other cheap little slut at that point. With her knickers over her head and face, Wanton was the word that sprang to mind, a wanton slut!
I placed my cock at the entrance, rubbed it all over her pussy and then let a couple of inches slide into her cunt. Her gasp was quickly followed by a moan as I pulled out rubbed it over her slit again, and repeated that action several times. I knew exactly what I was doing, her need grew and grew with each teasing entrance until she almost growled at me;
"Fuck me you bastard, stop fucking teasing!"
"What's that your ladyship? What you wanting?"
I asked teasingly Knowing full well her desire for cock was now extremely needy!
"I want your cock you fucker, I need it inside me NOW!" she squealed!
With that I plunged about half my cock into her and her whining and moaning became a groan of satisfaction. I fucked her with her legs held wide open until I had her pussy so wet it was soaking the leather sofa to the extent she was sliding all over it. I buried my cock to the balls, and her eyes rolled back in her head as she let out a groan of
"AAAAAAARghhhhhhh! OH MY GOD that's so fucking deep inside me!"
"That's it you little slut, take it all. Take my cock like the slut you are!" I grunted loudly.
If any of the other staff were going about they would soon know who was master of this little bitch. There was no need to hide what I was doing to the owners wife, as every one of the staff would soon know, one way or another as I gradually took over his little bitch wife and made her my own private slut.
I put her legs over her head again, stepped onto the edge of the sofa, used one hand to steady myself and the other to hold her left leg as wide as I could, my own left leg held her other leg in position.
I then began plunging from my elevated entrance point my full length of cock all the way in and pulling it all the way out. Her pussy was gaping, the loud wet sloppy sounds of our fucking resounded around the room. Her groans and my grunts mingled with the other sounds of our fucking.
"Oooh god fuck me!! fuck me!!" she pleaded!
"Fuck, fuck, fuck, Yes! Yes! YEEEESSSS!" She screamed as her orgasm hit her.
I stayed still fully embedded inside her married cunt, and let her orgasm ripple through her, then as she came down I stepped back onto the floor still inside her then using my arms I whipped her limp body over onto her knees and rammed my cock straight back into her, making her gasp aloud yet again.
"OH MY FUCKING GOD!" she screamed.
"Your Cock is so Fucking BIG!"... " Fuck me pleeeease, don't stop........ keep fucking my married pussy you fucker....God I needed this...Go On FUCK! FUCK! FUCK ME PLEEEEASE!"
she was gone her desire and lust overcoming her need for dignity, or any resemblance of normality as far as being a posh, snobbish little bitch. Now she was mine, her pussy belonged to me and she knew it Lisa was my slut, no one else was going to get near that pussy from there on in. I knew then at that moment that I had fucked her to the point that her husband had lost all entitlement to his condigal rights she was mine and I had only just started fucking this little rich bitch. She was about to learn what it was to be my private little fuck slut of a married rich bitch.
I fucked the slag that way for a good ten minutes before I thrust all the way in and emptied my cum deep inside her married cunt.
"YEEEEEESSSSSSS!" I roared as my balls tightened and jet after jet shot deep inside her splattering and covering her insides with my cum.
"OOOOOOOOOOHHHH! MY GOOOOODDDDD!" she cried out before her eyes rolled back and she went limp, her body lay loose and bedraggled, Her smart dress was all rumpled and crumpled up around her waist. Her bra was around her waist, her Knickers were nowhere to be seen, probably stuffed right down the back of the sofa for some unsuspecting cleaner to find. Her tits were covered in sweat so I took my cock and rubbed it all over them paying particular attention to the nipples. She soon began to come round again as her breathing returned to almost normal.
I waited until I had become semi hard before easing my cock out and watched as her ravaged cunt gaped open and a trickle of cum began to slide out onto the sofa. Soon it was almost running out like a burn as more and more began to slide out. I looked at her and told her to use her fingers to scoop it up and eat it. I said she had to get used to the taste as tomorrow she would be swallowing it straight from source!
"MMMMMM! I look forward to it stud!" she cooed.
At that I heard a door close somewhere in the house and I dressed quietly as she lay there unable to get up yet. I had fucked her good, I knew that. She tried to get up a couple of times as I dressed but her legs wouldn't respond to her wishes. I walked out of the living room and was half way down the hall when I met her husband. I grinned at him as I walked past, and I knew he knew I had fulfilled my promise to him as his head bowed like the defeated wimp he was. I spoke as we passed;
"Your wife needs your help in the living room, she's a bit tired"
And with that I went back to work Knowing full well he would find her in a state of disarray covered in her new man's cum. Maybe she would let him clean her up who knows! He was a cuckold now and there was nothing he could do to change it. I laughed out loud as I left the back door. A few workers saw me and just smiled, even they knew what I had done to the prim and proper snobby bitch. I couldn't wait for tomorrow to come I was looking forward to some more married ass!!
T.B.C'd.... maybe!
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THE MAKING OF A SOCCER CUCKOLD AND SLUT

This story is about adultery, unintentional cuckoldry, intentional slut making and involves MMF sex if this isn't your thing leave now. For the rest of you hope you enjoy it.
I was supposed to be at a football match, I have just returned home to find my wife cheating on me with two local studs!, I know these guys personally. Danny and Sam work together for a local builder, and I have heard, listened to them bragging and therefore know their reputation. It was an unexpected problem for me that led to this discovery, after loosing my ticket, I wasn't able to find another for sale so had to either sit in the pub and watch until the bus brought us home. I was being ribbed all the way home about not seeing the match live, but didn't mind as I had made my mind up there was no way I was going back to the pub with this lot to listen to their jibes all night. Anyway I was sure my wife would be pleased I wasn't stinking drunk or had chosen to bugger off to the pub on my return home.
I arrived to find the blinds drawn and wondered what the hell are they shut for/ It was only after trying my key in the door and finding it wouldn't open that things became clearer, not right away but several minutes after!
I went around the rear of the house and found the back door locked as well, I thought she maybe had made a mistake and was about to knock on the window when I heard some pretty obvious noises associated with a woman getting a sound fucking emitting from the living room window where I was about to knock. I found myself getting a deep sense of for-boding in my stomach and I stood there wondering what the hell to do? I know I should just have knocked and banged on the window as hard as I could shouting what the fuck but something made me stop. I looked around and after checking found the doors into the conservatory were still open. I crept in and the sounds of fucking got louder. I crept forward quietly my cock already hard and throbbing at what I might witness.
I crept through into our hallway and climbed the stairs quietly, our house has a balcony overlooking the living room, so I knew that that was my best place to see. Once there I crept forward until I could see through the balcony balustrades. There in front of me were Sam and Danny bollock naked, my wife Sally also butt naked, her ass and tits all red and sore looking and the sound of heavy slaps as she was busy servicing one cock in her mouth whilst Danny was eating her pussy out whilst slapping her arse something rotten!
The pair of local studs, were well known in our town, having a very good reputation of satisfying many of the towns bored wives, and some of whom were well respected, but these two guys gave nothing for reputations, as anyone within listening distance of their stories would confirm. I knew there and then I would be another notch on their bedposts after today's episode. Instead of feeling angry or upset I felt something of excitement, and arousal, something I had never thought about becoming a reality until that moment. It seemed to increase my arousal and my own cock began to become erect and I could feel the tip become moist with pre-cum. At the same time I found my mouth going dry and I was almost literally panting - albeit as silently as I could - releasing my cock from the confines of my underwear and slipping it out of my fly I began stroking it to the sight below me. My balls were feeling as swollen as I could ever remember them being so I eased them out as well, carefully rolling them in my left hand palm as my right hand gave myself a few good heavy tugs, on my now free set of family jewels!
Danny was now shoving several fingers in and out of my slut wife's fanny, so hard I could hear the sloppy sounds of her arousal upstairs. Sam was gripping her by a handful of hair and pulling her head up and down on his cock (although not visible it was pretty obvious what was happening) gurgling noises and Sam's vocal encouragement drifted up clearly as he told her;
"Suck it good you bitch!, you'll be no use to your hubbie after were finished with ya!"
"Mmmph, Mmmph Mmmpph!" was all the reply I could make out.
Danny was slobbering loudly as he buried his face in her ass and cunt, loud slurping and slobbering noises drifting up to me, made me realise how hard he was eating my wife's ass and cunt. He continued to tongue lash her obviously dripping wet cunt whilst constantly ramming his fingers in and out f her ravaged cunt. This just made the sex sounds even more obscene to me anyway!
Sam now grabbed her left tit and squeezed hard, pulling her tit towards him and then his finger and thumb pulled her erect nipple hard extending it away from the breast. Sally groaned loudly as he did that. Then he switched hands and did exactly the same to her right tit. I knew she liked her tits being played with, but this was a new level of playing I had never seen her accept before.
Sally actually looked and sounded like she was enjoying being abused like that. I found my cock was seeping pre-cum freely by now and the front of my trousers and my underwear were stained and soaked with it. I was biting my lip and bucking my hips all the time stroking my fully erect and achingly hard cock. Furiously aroused as I was, my eyes never left the scene before me as I watched these two local studs treat my wife like a cheap two bit whore. Their verbal and physical abuse of my wife just adding to the state of arousal all round, to them obviously and to me as I watched, listened and played with my own cock and balls, trying desperately not to cum to quickly.
I knew I had to calm down or I would cum too soon. Therefore, I took a chance to get some air, gather my thoughts, and calm down a bit so I crept back towards our bedroom, lay flat on the floor and breathed slowly, trying to regain some sort of composure at my heavily aroused state. I could still hear the sounds of sex drift upstairs and found myself almost too eager to return and watch.
Once again I crept forward, by now I had removed my restrictive underwear and trousers so my balls and my cock had the freedom they required. When I peered over the edge this time My wife was sat on top of Danny's cock, with her back to him. I could see her cunt all shiny and wet, as his cock slid in and out of her pussy. It looked extremely thick and long from where I watched, definitely bigger than my own cock, however my own cock felt bigger than it ever had as I spied on my slut wife.
Then Sam stepped between her spread legs and the two of them laughed as Danny stopped thrusting and Sam pushed his thick cock into the same hole as his pal. Sally's eyes bulged and I heard her gasp loudly as Danny and Sam double teamed her pussy, stretching it like it never had been before. The two of them then began fucking her in earnest, one pushing in as the other withdrew creating a constant state of friction and pleasure on my wife's sex. They were constantly calling her all the dirty names you can imagine;
"you fucking love that slut don't ya?" they grunted.
"OH MY GOD YEEEEEEESSSS!" screamed my slut wife.
"Gonna fuck yer sweet ass off ya the day bitch, your ours now whore!"
"No way your hubbies cock gonna do the job once we thru wit ya!"
"Betcha he doesn't know how much of a slutty whore you are does he?"
"God NO he'd kill me if he knew!" she grunted as they filled her full of cock.
If only she knew I did, at least now, as I watched and listened to her being fucked hard by both these big cocked studs. I realised then why they had such a reputation as studs form the hushed whispers, stories and mates telling me of their conquests. I never imagined I'd be so aroused to see my own wife become one of their conquests or the fact that they were making me a cuckold at the same time as destroying my wife's married cunt for me!
"Go On fuck me you bastards! FUCK me harder!" she yelled as she obviously approached orgasm
"Oh Yesss Oh god I love your cocks! This pussy is yours now no mistake!" she grunted as her lovers fucked and fucked and fucked her. Her body shook at every thrust, her cunt squelched, the slap, slap, slap of bodies rang out constantly, as they screwed my wife senseless. I was by now oozing pre-cum from my cock constantly. My hands were covered in the stuff, my balls ached, they had tightened up and I knew I wasn't far from coming, so I forced myself to once again slow down
'not yet I told myself, not yet!' I gripped the base of my cock hard and relaxed until the feeling of the point of no return subsided and I could start stroking it again. By now when I looked over the side I saw Sam had his cock stuffed in her mouth and his big heavy balls were resting on her chin. Sally my little PTA wife had all of his cock down her throat obviously and I could hear her spluttering and gagging on it as Sam told her
"Fucking take it bitch, don't spit it out you fucking tramp, swallow my cock you fucking slag!"
He laughed as my wife's chin was hanging in drool as he slid it in and out of her throat her gagging got less and less until I could only hear her moaning softly as he drilled her face for her. Hi big heavy balls were now slapping against her chin, the wet slapping sounds clearly audible from my position. It was brilliant to watch, and even better to witness and listen too my wife make me a cuckold and herself another notch on these studs bedpost, Christ she would be the talk of the town in days. I felt myself get worried then thought what the fuck there are plenty other guy's wife's in this town had the same experience and they don't mind so why should I!
Sally repositioned herself slightly after the last orgasm. I knew myself, That these two guys obviously knew what they were doing and soon they had her legs in the air and each one had a head buried in her cunt and ass. One tongue probing her wet pussy and clit, the other rimming her asshole. Danny manoeuvred so that Sally had access to his hard cock, she didn't need asking twice as she took it between her lips, after several minutes the two men swapped places, Danny got to taste her abused pussy, whilst Sam got to rim her ass and have his cock sucked.
Then Danny plunged his cock inside her, for a moment she stopped sucking Sam and gave a little moan of approval, before once again eagerly lapping at his balls and cock.
After a while they moved Sally onto all fours, this was the queue for the two studs to once again change ends, Sam moved behind my wife, where I had a really good view of his big thick cock pushing at her splayed lips before easily slipping in, I watched him bang at her for ages, his big balls slapping loudly against her belly and his own thighs. Then I watched Danny whose cock was in Sally's mouth they had her well and truly spit-roasted, what a sight, big thick meaty cocks in each end of my slut wife, I could have watched all night. I remember thinking no wonder so many wives in this town had become sluts to these two studs they sure knew how to fuck a woman and if other guys had cock size problems well that would no doubt have aided their pursuit of local legend status such as it already was.
After about ten to fifteen minutes or so the two studs stopped and lifted my wife up onto very shaky legs I have to say. Danny then laid on the couch, Sally straddled him and sank down onto his pole, gently easing herself at first, and then just dropping onto his cock. She rode him, boy did she ride him! She rode Danny hard, all the while he was massaging her tits, every now and then popping one in his mouth to suck, in between calling her names and talking filthy to her:
"You fucking little married whore you love cock don't ya?...Ehhh?....You fuckin slapper you just can't get enough cock can you, you little slut!"
"Oh fuck I love your cocks so much better at fucking than my hubby!... go on you stud fuck my cunt like the slut I am" she grunted.
She lent forward and started kissing Danny as she proceeded to ride him even harder, her ass was like a blur ramming and pumping herself up and down on his thick cock like some demented machine. Sam meanwhile was standing off to the side watching the two of them go at it. He laughed and commented how good it was to watch the prim and proper PTA wife behave like the slut they had always known her to want to be!
I had to agree, and also wondering why he wasn't getting in on the action. Within seconds that changed, he said;
"time to lube her up"
Then he reached behind him to the coffee table lifting a tube of something before he smeared his cock in what I assumed was KY jelly lubricant and moved behind my wife. The other participants in this orgy of sex obviously recognised what was coming or at least what was about to happen. Danny spread his legs wide and Sally leaned right over the top of him exposing her asshole to her lover who stood behind them his cock in hand ready to bugger my wife!
Sally was motionless as Sam gently held his thick cock in his hand and pushed his cock against her arsehole, the first inch or so went in then he withdrew, he tried again, more went in this time, I looked towards Sally to see her face, it was a little scrunched up with the pain I think, but she turned to Sam and with no hesitation growled:
"MORE! Give me MORE you fucker!"
Sam grunting, he pushed harder after several more goes, all of his cock was gone up my wife's arse.
Danny started to move as well, matching Sam's outward pulls to his inward thrusts. Soon the guys had a steady rhythm built up and the familiar sounds of a happy wife being fucked good and hard were echoing all over the house.
I watched her getting DP'd, what a sight, a real turn on, if you've never seen your wife get nailed like this - for fucks sake get her to DO IT!
They continued to pound away at her, both holes getting hammered, her squealing, moaning and sighing and the two guys grunting screaming obscenities at her and pulling on her nipples making her cry out regularly as they used and abused my wife's holes and body, and all the time unaware that I was watching. Danny then decided he wanted to have a piece of that arse, telling Sam to get off her and let him have a go.
Sally sighed unhappily as they moved her off of their cocks as Sam went to the bathroom, Danny climbed behind Sally, slapped her ass with his cock a few times, slapped both ass cheeks with his hands and without any hesitation plunged his full length was up her arse
"Ooooh...Aaaaargh!" grunted Sally then she sighed contentedly as he began to pummel the shit out of her ass for her.
Sally was really enjoying this, pushing herself back to meet every one of his forward thrusts, she was now bent forward onto her tits, her left hand moved to her clit and she began rubbing it, soon she was rubbing it furiously while Danny fucked her arse, it didn't take long for her to come, her body began by tightening up, her hand stopped rubbing her clit, she became loose flopping around as Danny held her up by her waist, and then I saw it!...a look of total fulfilment on her face as she moaned, screamed then yelled as her orgasm hit her!
Once she had came, Danny held her steady until she calmed down before he removed his cock, and he stood up his cock swaying around in front of him like a club! I saw him disappear from sight and realised it was his turn to visit the bathroom.
Sally lay on her back and beckoned Sam who had returned from his toilet break and was drinking a glass of water over, like a flash he was there, she tilted her head up to take his cock, cupped his balls, and began to lick, suck and nibble on his flaccid cock. Danny had by now also returned, he moved to the other side, allowing Sally to alternate between them. It was breath taking watching her work on these two studs cocks eagerly and wantonly going from one to the other, moaning and groaning as she fondled both sets of balls and rubbed, stroked and encouraged their cocks back to full erection. Neither guy had cum yet so again little wonder they were so popular with our local ever growing number of slut 'wife's'
Danny then took command and started to rub his erect cock all over her face calling her a dirty two bit whore that needed to be shown a lesson before starting to wank himself into her mouth. Sam was rubbing her swollen labia and finger fucking her whilst using his thumb to rub her clit.
" you love me rubbing your pussy don't you." He moaned
"uh huh" as she moaned softly licking her lips whilst Danny dick slapped her for fun.
Sam's cock was now fully erect and huge!
Sally moaned louder as Sam's pace quickened with his fingers. Then suddenly he stopped. Sally groaned a sigh and tried to push her pussy against his hand but he moved it away. The look she must have gave him because the look on his face let me know she was theirs for the night. Sam leaned over her and said
"you want it don't you".
"Yes she said".
"How badly?" he replied?
"Badly".
"Then beg bitch!" he said.
Then he grabbed my hand & moved it his cock it was huge.
"BEG!" HE SNAPPED. As Sam rubbed and fingered her cunt from behind it was obviously more than she could take.
"PLEASE I NEED YOUR COCKS KNOW PLEASE I EXIST ONLY FOR YOUR COCKS!".
I heard them laugh
Danny's cock looked just as huge as Sam's both men's cocks looked like clubs. I remember thinking they are so thick even I might struggle to get a hand around their girth and here my slut wife was having taken them in all three holes so far and double pussy entry what a fucking slut I had married!. Sally settled in to sucking hard on Danny's long cock in her mouth. She licked from the tip 2 the base then eagerly sucked on his swinging juice covered balls, then back up to the head. Danny grabbed her by the hair & told her;
"Swallow it all you filthy slut!".
Just at that point Sam thrust hard into my wife's pussy. The thrust slammed Sally forward forcing Danny's cock almost fully down her throat.
Me watching this, I groaned so loud I was certain I had been heard, my own cock was by now so sore from my own abuse wanking myself so hard and pre cum freely flowing so much that a puddle had formed on the landing carpet. How the fuck I was going to explain that was not something I was worried about at that precise time. The ache in my balls was something as I knew I was going to come heavily when it did happen, but I couldn't stop now not even if I was caught!
I couldn't believe my wife Sally there she was taking every inch of cock from both studs from both ends. Cocks were flashing in and out of her mouth and her pussy so fast, so hard. The yells, grunts, squeals and moans floated around so loud I am certain the neighbours all knew what was going on as would anyone just walking bye! That was it I gripped my cock and it started to jerk and twitch in orgasm. I flopped forward onto my stomach and lay there biting my lips to stay quiet as my balls erupted with shot after shot of hot sticky cum all over our landing carpet. Fuck if I had going to be struggling to explain the pre cum wet patch the state of the landing carpet was beyond explanation I came like never before, I couldn't believe how much I came huge blobs of sticky goo shot out the end of my cock and splattered over everything in its path. The carpet got it, the hall table legs got it even the wall got several shots. By the time I had finished shooting my load my balls felt like they had disappeared up inside my stomach cavity I couldn't feel them outside where they should have been!
Below my situation, Sam kept slamming into my wife Sally harder & harder while all the time she begged him not to stop. Sally must have had several orgasms as it sounded wetter and wetter. Sam yelled out that;
"She's cumming like a geyser....Fuck me She's fucking squirting on my cock!!... that's how much she loves cock what a slut!"



"I live for these cocks!" I hear Sally scream out.
As Sam Fucked her from one orgasm to another Danny groaned as his cock covered in saliva started to visibly swell as it slid in and out of her willing mouth. He grunted just before cumming himself:
"do you care who knows or hears what a cock slut you are? DO YOU BITCH?"
As Sam keeps pounding sally from behind I hear her scream
"NOOOOOOO!.. I don't care who knows what a dirty slut I am....Fucking tell everyone!! I am your slut now do what you want with me!"
Sally began to scream so loud as she was hit again by several orgasms Danny's limp cock now hung in front of her face, covered in saliva and remnants of his own cum, he lay on the sofa resting watching Sam fucking her relentlessly building towards his own release.
I watched from above my own flaccid cock eagerly trying to raise itself to full erectness yet again. Sam stared to throw his head back and a loud rumbling almost animal noise started inside of him before he thrust forward, held my wife by her hips and shot load after load of his cum into her belly. Sally yelled out:
"Oh God Oh God Oh fuck I can feel that inside me its so hot and so much!"
Eventually Sam pulled out shuffled around to where Danny still lay on the couch, sitting side by side I watched Sally pull him to her mouth to clean him up, then did exactly the same for Danny, cock balls were cleaned then she had them kneel in front of her and rimmed their assholes clean for them too. Sally had become a slut in every possible meaning of the word. I was a cuckold, I was all excited, pleased and satisfied that I was. I knew my life, our life would never be the same again as these guys had the reputation of using their sluts regularly and whenever they wished. I too would become one of the men who suddenly had nights out at the club, or trips away 'golfing' during the day or weekends as 'required'.
I then got on all fours and crawled away as quietly as I could my hands and knees sticking to the landing carpet as I did, my balls had dropped again and my cock was semi - erect. I left the house and made my way to the club where I stayed till early hours of the morning. I returned home and entered the house only after I was sure the two studs had finished using my slut wife. As I lay in bed next to my wife who was sound asleep and had obviously showered, thinking about what I had witnessed my cock stirred and I got up and beat myself off again at all those arousing thoughts. God I hope I get to watch again I thought! I want to watch my wife become the studs cum dump / cum bucket!
The End.
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WIFE BECOMES A SLUT FOR OLD MEN

I was asked by a friend, that works with me doing the same job, and who has discovered his wife is involved in these acts, and despite his concerns he loves it. Knowing of my own past experiences and my stories already written I was asked to put his version of events down for him. This story is about his young wife who becomes unfaithful for much older men. Involves his cuckolding and his young wife becoming an old men's slut. So if this isn't your thing pass on bye..
As I stood in the heavy rain, I was thinking to myself, about the road that had led me there. It was a run down area of town, where old factory and industrial buildings were in the majority. Most of which were disused and hardly anyone other than guards or the few tenants who had the misfortune to live there. Moments later through the steady downpour, I watched my wife step out of her car, pull a pair of high heeled stilettos on to her feet, a coat or something over her head, and after adjusting them, set off tottering on her high heels and pulling her tight black dress down, I say a dress it was a short one that finished just below her buttocks, which even from where I stood could see that it failed miserably to hide the stockings tops.
Even though I knew what she was doing my cock stirred in my pants, as I watched her enter one of the old buildings opposite without so much as a glance around. I wished that I could have watched her and her 'men' tonight. Instead of which I'd have to make do with remembering the last time she came here and later on I would masturbate to those memories.
I pulled my hat down and pulled out a cigarette, I'd stopped but now was back on them allowing the melancholy feelings to roll over me, I pulled out the old Robson lighter, 'old faithful', same one I'd used all those years ago when smoking was fashionable. I drew heavily on the tube of tobacco and exhaled as I wandered back to when this had all started?
Well I'd found her own little self made piece of porn, I say found because it was a pure piece of accidental luck, that I found out about her sexual deviances. I like most hot blooded men and the ease at which porn of any description is only a touch button away, used the porn sites too on my own laptop, but always ensured it was well hidden.
The internet history on our home PC showed she'd been on a site that was obviously a sex contacts one, and it wasn't too hard to find that she'd set up a profile of her own, stupid bitch had even used her own name and details, including the fact that she was thirty two, married and was looking for casual relationships. Being the dirty minded husband that I knew I was, I knew straight away what she was up too. I worked away most weeks and she was obviously feeling neglected, so I set up my own account using false details and sent her a friend request.
She'd uploaded a few pictures of herself in various poses, some in her sexy lingerie,(that I'd never seen!) but there were no videos. The site not only allowed you to store your own favourite videos. When I scrolled through them I saw that her favourite videos were of old men fucking younger women. They also allowed you to select the sexual preferences of what you were looking for, unsurprisingly it was sex with older men she was looking for. I found it all very exciting and was soon beating my cock whilst looking at some of those videos, and thinking at the same time 'god this is what turns my wife on!' It surprised me at first, but after my needing to have a third wank in about as many hours, I found I was becoming more than comfortable, accepting and excited about what she might end up doing, with the whole Idea.
Then I decided to have a look at her friends list and wondered firstly if she did and if so what kind of contact or what sort of conversations she had been having with them. I wasn't surprised to find that every single one of them were all old men, many with their cocks on show, some flaccid most erect and I tell you what some of these older guys could put a few porn stars to shame with the packages they had. I found the thought of them stroking their cocks, while they chatted with my young wife and looking at her pictures got me hard again. Despite having no nude ones I must admit my wife was a good looking woman with a fine body on her and a set of tits to die for.
Whilst sitting wondering when and how she went about it I realised I would need her password, so searched around and yep sure enough had it written down on a label stuck behind the PC. I knew she would be back soon, so I left it at that and waited for my chance, Alice was more than happy for me to spend time at the club these days. I now had no need to wonder why.
The next day once she was out at work, I did a couple of things first I phoned my boss saying I needed a few days off, hoping something would happen before that. He was okay about it as I had rarely asked for time off anyway. Secondly I got sat down at the PC, I found I was as nervous as a tic! I could hardly sit still and my hands and whole body felt like I was sweating buckets! Once I had logged on to the site, a few moments later I was in her account with my cock already stiffening at the thought of what I may find, or rather what I was hoping to find! I need not have feared as within minutes my cock was in hand and I was stroking it firmly!
She'd had over five hundred messages since she started, but what surprised me most was the fact she had taken the time and replied to every one, they were in the majority full on and dirty about what they would like to do to her, and she to them. They were almost all telling her how much they wanted to fuck her in the cunt, in her asshole, face fuck her and gag her, and the majority wanted to finish by shooting their spunk all over her tits and face. Those were in the majority short messages much like what you'd see under most video clips on any porn site that allows comments. But I wasn't looking for them in reality, I knew the serious ones would be longer messages, so I went looking for them.
Now I should point out a few little matters here, before I proceed to tell you any more. Firstly we had been married twelve years, no kids and she was very prim and proper, came from a church family very staid and not at all sexually over put shall we say. In other words, anal sex, blow jobs with swallowing and dirty talk had definitely never been on our relationships list of activities, ours was very much a lay there, smile sweetly and make a few noises of appreciation, even they had dried up in the last year or two to the point we probably had sex as a couple once, twice a year if I were lucky. This was mostly due to me being a stay away truck driver, but as they say shit happens, and it happens for a reason. This would in my philosophy be such a reason for her straying as she has obviously done.
So you can imagine my surprise and secretly inside my delight at the language that she was using in her messages. There was no hesitation in any of her messages about telling some old fella how much of a slut she was, how she wanted him to take her, what she wanted him to do to her, how often and in what manner. She'd also hinted in several messages about wishing she could get a webcam but was frightened I would find it and start asking too many questions. I almost came there and then at the idea and image in my head of her showing her young sexy body to some dirty old pervert, and I barely managed to stop myself spurting all over our floor. That's when I hit on an excellent excuse to install one!
I was out that door and of to the store within minutes, within an hour the a good quality webcam was installed, all ready to show her when Alice got home from work. As soon as she saw it she asked
"what the hell is that for, and why have we got one now when I've wanted one for ages?"
I explained that I thought it would be a good idea if we could chat face to face on occasions while I was away, via video calls, but that she could use it for her friends or whatever else, if she wanted. Alice looked at me that way a woman does when they suspect us guys of being up to something, or there is something going on but doesn't know for certain what it is. Shrugging her shoulders she muttered we'll see, she tried really hard to show she was not that really interested, but I knew better!. I couldn't wait to get supper over and get out to the club and leave her to get loose on it.
When I got home later Alice was in bed sound asleep. So I went into the small room we used as an office, I found the window open, but despite the cool breeze of a summers night it couldn't disguise the smell of sweat and juiced up pussy, I'd know that smell anywhere!.
I smiled to myself and switched on the PC, unable to wait until the morning proper, soon I was in her account with my cock out, reading and rereading the same message
'You fucking horny little married slut, stick that cucumber up your cunt again,'
That's when my luck crashed! Or to be precise I got caught red handed, I was so engrossed in the evidence of her acting out on live porn that I failed to hear Alice approach until it was too late, far too late, she could see exactly what I was doing and why!
"What the fuck are you doing you fuchsin nosey bastard?"
Alice shouted looking me in the eyes, then at my attempts to hide my rapidly shrinking cock and then finally at the screen. It only took moments, but it seemed so much longer. Then her face changed from anger, to total embarrassment, as she realised what I was looking at. My (what I thought until yesterday prim and proper wife clapped her hand to her mouth and ran with a scream, out of the room, I heard our bedroom door slam and then their was absolute silence.
I thought 'Fuck it' read the messages again, my cock almost immediately got achingly hard. I quickly stood up, stripped off and marched into the bedroom. Alice was in bed, her back to me, head covered by her hands and arms, curled up like a ball. She didn't say a word, nor did she say anything or react when I climbed in behind her. Neither did she say anything when I rolled her onto her stomach and grabbed an ankle in each hand then pulled her legs apart, but man she did gasp out loud with a loud
"FUCK!"
when I rammed my stiff cock up her already wet cunt. The fucking I gave her didn't last long, but then I wasn't that interested in giving her any pleasure. All I wanted was a cunt to fuck, and hers was nearest. After reading the messages I had just needed something to fuck and cum in. After about ten hard firm strokes with my full six inches of cock, I rammed in as hard as I could, roared out;
"TAKE THAT YOU FUCKIN SLUT!"
Then I emptied my balls into her, pulled out wiped my cock over her butt cheeks, laid down with my back to her and tried to get to sleep. Those words 'You horny slut, stick that cucumber up your cunt again,' kept going round in my mind, over and over. I felt that Alice was still awake, but she hadn't moved, said a word or made a sound since I'd fucked her. After a while I got up and went in search of the said cucumber, finally finding it discarded in our food bin. I rescued it washed it off and returned to our bedroom. I climbed into bed once more, my cock stiffening again as I once again rolled her onto all fours spread her slutty legs and presented the thick vegetable to her greased up spunk filled hole. Her face was buried in the pillow, but I still heard a moan escaping her lips when she felt the thick vegetable press against her swollen labia.
Pushing, twisting and turning I sank it into her cunt and still the slutty bitch didn't move, so I began fucking her hard with it, YES! then I started to see her hips lift to meet my thrusts, soon her hips, ass and cunt began to respond as she met its thrusts. I leaned over her and whispered in her ear before stopping the fucking I was giving her with the vegetable.
"The computer's still on,"
Hearing her moans stop her breathing then became more irregular. I let go of the cucumber, still embedded in her slutty cunt, waited to see what she'd do. My wife, Alice, just lay there doing nothing, just as I thought she might have fallen asleep I watched her clench her muscles and out popped the cucumber onto the bed. Climbing quietly out of bed she left and made her way towards the study without so much as a look or a word.
My heart was beating so fast I thought it was going to burst out of my chest, my cock was rock hard already, I waited until I heard the unmistakable sounds of voices. I wanted so much to walk in when she was in full swing. As I approached our office door I could hear my wife's voice as well as the rhythmic squeaking sound of the computer chair. Taking my stiff cock in my hand I peered through the gap between door and jamb to see what she was doing.
"Oh fuck it feels so good, do you like it you dirty old bastard?"
My young wife moaned. The sounds of a sloppy cunt reached my ears, and I could see she had both her feet up on the desk, her legs spread wide as she fucked herself with the cucumber. I glanced at the screen and saw the split screen with the two boxes for calls showing the two videos, one of her showing everything to an old man and the other of him wanking himself off on the other.
"Oh Alice you dirty filthy little slag,"
The horny old man moaned as he wanked himself.
My wife glanced briefly at me now standing just out of camera shot behind the office door and grinned at me, then she looked back at the screen. She then took me by surprise and shocked me, she hooked a finger at me to move into shot.
"My husband's watching you as well now you know," she gasped.
"He's having a wank too, I bet the dirty bastard wishes it was your cock up me and not this vegetable."
"Oh Fuck me...Yes!...Yes!..yes,"
I moaned at almost at the same time as the old man replied.
"All you have to do is ask you little cock teasing slut you know us guys will willingly fuck you my love,"
He Grunted loudly, then let out a loud roar
"UUUUHHHHHGH!"
I watched as he shot a huge wad of spunk all over his hand, I was so surprised that an old guy like that could shoot such a big load.
I came too, dribbling what cum I had left in my balls onto the carpet while my wife finished herself off with a few more strokes of the cucumber. I crept back to bed, my balls aching and my heart still beating like a drum inside my chest. I couldn't believe my wife could do such sordid things and yet I had witnessed it first hand. I had left her to say her goodbyes, but she was still not in bed when I fell asleep, but that was almost straight away.
This went on for a few weeks, by which time I had returned to work, I found myself regularly having to beat myself off in my truck, as I recalled the images of her and her online chat with the dirty old guy and that cucumber. It was getting beyond a joke, it was almost night and day, I was stopping at truck stops, going to the gents and beating myself silly, then returning to the truck and a few hours later repeating it and this would go on until I was absolutely knackered and still tossing one out before sleep at night.
All because I couldn't stop thinking of what my slut of a wife would be doing in front of that camera with those dirty old men. After several weeks away, I returned home late one evening and found Alice occupied in the office yet again. I had my cock out beating myself off frantically as I listened in to the conversation going on only feet away. I risked a peek through the gap as before only to find myself getting even more aroused at the sight of my slut wife and her dirty old man chatting.
This time the dirty little bitch had a wine bottle stuffed up her cunt and the room reeked of sweat and sex. Some old guy called Bill was talking dirty, about how big his cock was telling her he would fuck her till she couldn't walk, what he would do to her arse and how he would cover her tits in love bites, before covering them and her face in his cum. Alice laughed and said he was just bragging and that he probably couldn't get it up properly. He then stood up and showed her his erect cock, it was fucking huge on the screen! It looked to be as thick as that cucumber from the first time I saw this type of action and almost as long, his own fucking hand didn't fit round the engorged shaft. That's when I shot my own load all over my hand and the carpet yet again. I crept away to bed, I was so tired, I could hear the sloppy sounds of her pussy being abused by that bottle and Bill telling her what to do with it, and more of what he would do to her if he had her there as I disappeared along the hallway to our bed.
I don't recall her coming to bed but when I woke up in the morning she was awake, her hand wrapped around my rapidly growing cock and proceeded to wank me off without saying a word. I found myself panting quickly as I felt the familiar feelings of impending orgasm, and soon I was grunting like a stuck pig as my balls tensed my butt lifted of the bed and I shot a string of spunk at least a foot in the air before it splattered on my belly. Alice grinned and said:
"my, my who's been thinking dirty thoughts!"
The little bitch knew what I had been thinking about for weeks as it was all we ended up talking about when we video called each other, and it always ending up with me watching her play with her pussy and me wanking myself off, as she told me in graphic detail what her chat guests were saying, and getting her to do online.
I asked her if she was imagining them guys old cocks being in her pussy, she just laughed saying that;
"She had imagined one or two of those wrinkly old cocks being deep in her", but that it wouldn't happen. She was happy enough doing her thing online. I wondered if that was for my benefit or if indeed it was true. I didn't have too much longer to wait and find out.
I was on my way home a few weeks later when I would ultimately discover my wife had moved on from video calls to full contact old man sex sessions. It was pure chance when I think of it, When I got home I saw her car pull away as I turned into the street, heading off in the opposite direction. I hadn't told her I was coming home, as I had secretly hoped to find her 'chatting' again and obtain some more memories to masturbate too on the long lonely nights in my truck cab bed. I decided there and then to follow her. It was getting dark and the rain was pouring down, so there was little chance of her seeing me. We ended up in the industrial district of old long gone days, derelict empty shells with a few hangers on residential properties owned or rented by low or no income families.
Her car stopped and she sat for a while, I pulled in a few cars back, climbed out, put my hat and coat on and slipped into a recessed doorway about three cars back. Looking around there wasn't any sign of what she would be here for other than to meet someone. I wondered then if I was about to witness my wife become a true hot-wife slut for an old man.
Then I saw the car light come on, moments later through the steady downpour, I watched my wife step out of her car, pull a pair of high heeled stilettos on to her feet, a coat or something over her head, and after adjusting them, set off tottering on her high heels and pulling her tight black dress down, I say a dress it was a short one that finished just below her buttocks, which even from where I stood could see that it failed miserably to hide the stockings tops.
I wait a few moments as she disappears between two old buildings then I set off following her at a safe distance. After a few hundred yards she stops at a door and opens it and goes straight in. I stood wondering what the hell do I do now. So I crept forward put my ear to the door and listen, nothing! No sound and no voices. I look closer at the door and realise its a side door to an old warehouse so I quietly turn the handle and open the door. The door opened onto a hallway with just the street lighting to light it. I closed the door behind me and crept along the corridor and found myself almost not breathing, as I turned the corner at the end of that long hallway I heard the unmistakable sound of my wife's voice.



I kept creeping forward until I came into a large room which had an area set up where obviously someone used as an office, well I say an office it had a large chair, a desk, a light and a couch set up in what was obviously a place to sit, rest and eat during their stint in their security job. The older guy I knew as Bill was there along with my wife, Alice.
I thought 'oh man this could get good' they both had their backs to me, so I crept in and found myself behind some crates, barrels and general rubbish but where there was a hole I could see through to watch what was undoubtedly going to be my wife's infidelity to me action.
As I watched on they were chatting quietly until I heard my wife ask bill if he liked what he was now seeing in the flesh, rather than via video. Bill laughed and said;
"Sure do but I would rather get to feel those tits and pussy for myself"
with that Alice starts to undo one or two buttons on the front of her dress, she must have been going to slowly as Bill pulled her hands away and undoes the rest of the buttons. He then scooped her tits out of the top of the dress and I can just make out Bill having a good feel, and a slobber all over them. My slut wife gasps and takes a deep breath.
"These look and feel a lot better in real life slut!" he tells her.
My wife is standing there whilst Bill one of the old man I had watched her do other filthy things on video with, is having a good feel, a hard suck on her titties and paying attention to mauling her nipples with both hands, she's moaning and groaning and I'm aghast when she says;
"Oh God thank you! My husband likes doing that to them too!"
Bill slaps one of her tits with his spare hand making her gasp loudly before saying:
"Well your limp dicked husbands not here slut! and I am so those puppies are all ours tonight!"
I wondered what he meant by ours, but didn't give it much thought as the action was keeping me interested. Alice moans again and as Bill works on her tits, she grabs his head away from them and moaning loudly, looks straight at him and says;
"Are we going to fuck tonight then?"
I hear Alice shriek and giggle, as he begin his and her, lustful intended actions on her. I look back through the hole again and Bill is pulling her dress off, when it slides down onto the floor, I know that the dirty old bugger now has an excellent view of my wife's perfectly smooth pussy. She then stepped out of her little black dress revealing her stocking clad legs, complete with a new black and red Basque, one that I'd never seen before! She did leave her red high heel stilettos on.
They then moved which meant I couldn't see what was going on,'Fuck!' I thought, so I went to move, but as I move slightly there is a noise, I looked down to see what I had moved and could see nothing! I looked back up again to see what was going on. They had both stopped what they had been doing and start looking around, Bill asks if someone is there. I stood perfectly still as they looked around before Bill said;
"Probably some damn cat, or an old rat, this fucking place gives me the heeby jeebies!"
I stood perfectly still not daring to move, just listening to them both assuring each other that it's okay nothing to worry about. I wait a second and start my towards the nearest stack of pallets to get a better view of the 'office' area. I watch as my slut of a wife's almost naked body walks towards the door next to the office area at what turned out to be a toilet as she opened the door and looked briefly into the toilet she lets out a screech;
"Fucking Hell Bert! What the fuck like? Jesus man for fucks sake, I wasn't expecting that"
I ducked down and scrambled back to my original hiding place hardly daring to breathe! So fucking Bert was here to! God she was going to get a right hard fucking from these two well hung old codgers if the filth they talked on the videos was to be believed. I listened out for what seemed like ages until eventually all I can hear are the sounds of sex!
"Oooooh Yeeeesssss!" then;
"Yeah Fuck, Fuck Fuck! Oh God that's so fucking good!"
I heard more muffled noises so I felt confident at being able to move back to the pallets again. I managed to get there without being discovered and got settled into a good position using the pallets around to get comfortable in what I hoped would be a long hard fucking session for my slut wife. As I looked through the gaps again I saw Alice the slut, laid out full length on her back on the couch, her legs were bent up so that her knees were close to her breasts. Bill was on his knees, obviously naked as I could see his balls and huge cock swaying between his spread legs. Bert was sat in the chair naked, with his cock in hand playing with himself watching my slut wife and Bill.
Bill was eagerly eating my wife's pussy, my wife was by now almost yelling at him, telling him
"Yeah That's it, just there! Oh god you eat pussy good you fucking stud!"
I started to regret my idea to witness this, but it was too late now. I hid there and watched, as now Bill's head working its way up my wife's lower body until he had one of her tits in his mouth and his other hand buisely rubbing her pussy. Alice was moaning even louder now, I slid down behind the pallets, actually watching my slut of a wife being pleasured by these old bastards was almost more than I could cope with.
A few seconds passed and then I could hear was their combined grunting and what I thought was Alice being angry, I thought she was having an argument with him and I slowly moved again to see what was going on. I held my position and was able to hear what she was saying. I was shocked and gutted, the first thing I made out was Alice saying what sounded like;
"Fucking hell Bill your cock is so fucking hard"
A few seconds of a break, broken only by the sounds of her being fucked Oohs and Ahhhs! More sloppy wet cunt sounds! then a break again then what sounded like;
"Oh God keep going! That's it fuck your little slut good you big cocked bastard!"
Bill said something I didn't make out then I heard Alice grunting;
"you like my tits don't you, you dirty fucking old man".
Followed by even more loud grunting and moaning. I looked on as my own cock began stiffening even harder than previously! at the sight before me!
Bill was raised over my wife's body, his hands had a firm grip on each of my wife's tits and his old arse was pumping away at my wife's cunt. This fucking old geriatric guy was inside my wife fucking her like a teenager! He was talking dirty to my wife as he fucked her asking, or in my opinion telling her things like;
"Yeah bitch, you like my cock don't you!"
"Fuck, me, Fuck me, fuck yes!" Alice yelled. Followed by her screaming
"God your so fucking big and hard!".
The two of them carried on fucking like that for a good twenty more minutes, all the time my wife moaning and commenting on how big and hard he was. Until eventually I heard her moan loudly
"OH MY GOD FUCK IT FUCK IT I'M GONNA CUM!"
However Bill stopped saying it wasn't time, in fact he said
"Not yet you little married whore!" Telling her that he wasn't ready.
Bill grabbed my wife's stocking clad legs and pulled them up and spread her legs wide as possible so her knees were either side of her head and then he started pounding her really hard, he was almost pounding it into her from above, her cunt was so wet I could clearly hear the wet sounds of his balls slapping on her upturned arse every time he thrust into her.
He was talking non-stop filth to Alice, asking my wife if she liked his big cock in her married pussy, all she could do was repeat loudly YES over and over.
This went on for another few minutes before I heard both crying out. Alice was pleading with him not to stop, begging him to fuck her harder, 'Give me more cock' she was yelling as her body shook with this old man's thrusts. At the same time screaming at him that she couldn't take any more. She was groaning so loud I was glad it wasn't at home as the neighbours would have had no problems knowing exactly what the slut was doing.
Her cries got so loud that I knew that was her climaxing. Bill never stopped, he was pounding her abused married cunt even harder now.
He called out to my wife
"Fucking hope your on the pill bitch, or your old man and you are gonna have a baby from me! cos I'm gonna be cumming in my pussy you slut!"
With that his legs, arse and body started to shake and he started yelling out loudly;
'FUCK, FUCK, FUCK"
My wife started to cry out, trying to grab the cushions on the couch. She arched her back, bucking her hips as hard as she could towards Bills embedded cock. I watched from my birds eye view and could see Bill's huge balls jiggle about and the base of his embedded cock pulsate as he filled my wife's cunt with his cum. Once he finished cumming, instead of pulling out Bill continued to fuck her, her pussy was making farting noises and I could see a stream of cum and love juices flow freely over my wife's upturned ass. After a few more minutes of pumping at her already full cunt, Bill grunted loudly again, and he seemed to cum in her again.
Then he slid off my wife and lay next to her, both of them panting. His big ugly cock laying against his thigh like some sort of soft club! I waited until they started to move before I crept away back towards the hallway and make my way home. I had cum in my own underwear without even touching my own cock, I could feel the wet sticky mess against my legs as I softly crept away, but not before I heard the few words they spoke to each other which made me realise how big a slut my wife had become.
I was undoubtedly gutted that my wife had cum so hard and clearly enjoyed the fucking from this old stud. But as I was about to enter the safety of the hallway I heard Bill call out.
"You can come out now... come on lad I know your there!"
I felt a lump in my throat as I turned back and walked out to see the two of them looking at me with big grins on their faces. As I had witnessed from my vantage points, Bill was indeed huge, extremely well hung with a very thick meaty and gnarled veiny cock. Standing there bollock naked, as my wife laid on the old sofa soaking in their combined sweat.
"did you enjoy the show lad?" he asked,
"I know your missus certainly did! I certainly did"
I hung my head in embarrassment not only at being caught, but at this old bastards realisation that I had enjoyed him fucking my slut of a wife, and in doing so making me his and her cuckold.
"Yes Sir I did, she got a good fucking!"
I mumbled. After a few moments I returned to looking at them, she was standing naked. Both were kissing deeply, and he was holding by her bare ass cheeks. When they stopped kissing, my wife looked straight at me smirking and said
Thank you Bill it's just what I needed, a nice big cock to fuck me properly!" I couldn't believe she had the audacity to actually thank him, and in front of me! Her own husband. I realised then this was not going to be a one off and if I wanted to remain as my wife's husband I was going to need to accept a few things that many won't understand or accept. One this was not a one off, two it was not just going to be Bill who got to fuck her, and three I had no say in matters.
As they finished pawing and kissing each other Bill said;
"Your more than welcome! Until the next time my married slut!.. I'll expect you to be back here for another fuck in a couple of days!"
With that he got dressed, and set off on his rounds, leaving myself and Alice standing there looking at each other. I sat in the sofa beside my wife who sat down beside me, we did and said nothing for ages. After a while she apologised but said she couldn't help it and that she couldn't stop if she had wanted too, but that it had been amazing.
I told her that I knew, we talked and Alice told me that what had turned her on most was the fact that he dragged her clothes off her like a whore, and fucked her harder than any man ever had. Despite being my wife, and knowing that she shouldn't and although she could have said no, the experience online and in real life had become so powerful and with him taking command she had felt compelled to let him have her.
We both agreed it had been very exciting for both of us, we eventually got home and although I couldn't fuck her (no point she wouldn't have felt me) she did give me a blow job and I quickly shot my meagre load down her throat before falling asleep.
Now whilst I'm back at work, beating myself off in my cab watching her online at the same time as she is doing her dirty sex acts for her old men lovers, once or twice a week Bill, Bert or any of her other old men that she video calls with. Get to come in, and they fuck on our marriage bed, I have watched many men pulling my wife's clothes off, bend her over the settee, or on our bed, pounding her doggy style, making her gag on their cocks, or face fucking her. I especially like to watch her tits swing and listen to her plead for more until they decide when and how she takes it.
I've see Bill, Bert and others have her on her knees sucking them off, cum in her mouth and make her spit it back out over her tits. Then getting her to scoop it back into her mouth, and she thanks them, in fact the more degrading the act the more she seems to enjoy and thank them.
Our sex life has changed, I never get to fuck her now. I'm allowed to fist her s her cunt can easily take my hand after the huge cocks these guys fuck her with regularly now. I sometimes get a blow job, but mostly its a hand job as she tells me in great detail about her latest old man that wants to fuck her! What a fucking slut I'm married too! but I can't help wonder if this is truly satisfying her, or if she will eventually leave me, only time and video calls will tell.
TBC.....Maybe!



        Honeymoon Slut

        Newly married wife becomes a slut on honeymoon.

        
Url: https://www.literotica.com/s/honeymoon-slut

Title: Honeymoon Slut

Author: easyballs

Category: First Time

Description: Newly married wife becomes a slut on honeymoon.

Tags: stud, watching, cuckold, cum, impregnation, big cock, arab, slut





MY WIFE'S HONEYMOON IMPREGNATION

Story contains a cheating wife, Interracial sex, Voyeurism, Impregnation, Cuckolded husband so if this isn't your thing don't continue reading.
My newly married wife Amelia is impregnated by an Arabian shopkeeper right in front of me as I stood outside watching her being fucked senseless, stunned into silence as I witness her being converted from wife to slut by this old stud of a man. Once finished we had no idea my Wife Amelia was impregnated by this stud, but she was and his child is now our son!
We had just gotten married after a year and a half as girlfriend and boyfriend, and as a surprise I had booked a holiday in Turkey at the five star luxury hotel near to Belek. For the first few days it was lots of sunbathing, lots of sex, food and drink. After which we decided to venture out and explore Belek itself. This was to lead to an incident that changed our lives forever. This is our story.
Let me first tell you about us, my wife Amelia is about 5ft 8in and a very curvy woman but not fat, she has big tits, and has a nice firm pair of hips. I myself am 25years old, 5ft 9in, some would say scrawny but to myself I'm just thin, I do however like to keep myself fairly fit, and until this occurrence my Amelia had never complained about the sex, or the size of my manhood, that however changed after this situation!
We had lain around sunbathing the first few days and then decided to take a meander into town. Nothing special just wanted to look at the town, it's buildings and history, maybe find a museum or old historic building. Whilst we were wandering around Amelia started too look at the fine dresses and the various items on display in some of the local shops. As we passed one such place called 'Amir's palace' Amelia stopped and pointed out a beautifully designed garment and decided to go in and look at it directly. I decided to stay outside and spotted a cafe across the street, so told her I would go have a drink while she shopped around.
As I sat at the cafe tables set up outside, I could smell all the local spices, food smells spilling out around me and I sat back and drank it all in. 'what a lovely day to sit and rest' I thought. Soon I was sipping a Turkish tea and enjoying the world pass by me. After about twenty to thirty minutes I began to wonder where my wife had gotten too, so paid the bill and walked back across the street. The door was locked and the sign said 'Kapali' and closed written under it in English. I stood looking at the building and wondered where the hell had Amelia gone. Then I spotted an alleyway about four doors down. So I walked down the alleyway which wound around the rear of the property.
I spotted a door at the end of the alleyway that led onto a sort of road between the buildings rear. The door which had Arabic writing and in English underneath scrawled in paint 'Amir's palace deliveries' on it. So I approached and was just about to knock when I heard giggling and two voices, my wife and what was obviously the store keeper. Why I didn't knock I will never know, but I didn't instead I peered in through a dirty broken window set into the wall near the door.
I saw an old Arab man, probably in his late fifties, he had a white and grey beard, wearing his robe and a colourfully decorated cap. He was standing with his arm around my wife's waist and talking quietly to her, although the window being broken, and holed in places, as well as holes in the rear door, I could hear what was being said without to much difficulty.
"you are a beautiful lady and deserve only the best that I a poor shopkeeper can offer"
I quickly hid as they turned towards me as his hand slid down onto her butt cheek and stoked it gently, I could see my wife's face redden and thought she would put a stop to his teasing very quickly. I was stunned into silence when she seemed to ignore his touch and just said;
"Perhaps I could try the dress on, is there somewhere I can change into it?"
"certainly lovely lady, you can change in here"
He pointed to a room and opened the door holding it open for her to enter. As Amelia entered I could see it was just a room with a chair and a couple of hooks with a mirror on the rear wall. He closed the door, smirked and crept around the rear of the room and stood. I heard him say;
"Just give me a shout when you are ready lovely lady, I let you try other items on if you wish"
I wondered at the time why he went behind the room wall, but as my wife closed the door he pulled a curtain back and there was obviously some way he could see inside, as he leant forward and I could see a small round light mark appear on his coloured skin next to his eye. The dirty old sod was watching my wife undress as I stood bye and watched!
A few moments later Amelia shouted she was ready, and he quickly ran round to the door and opened it for her, a big smirk on his face before he opened the door. I must admit my wife looked stunning in what was obviously some sort of traditional dress, all differing colours and patterns. Her large tits were pressed together and filled the dress out beautifully. I was getting hard just looking at her from outside so god knows what the old man was feeling. I was about to find out!
"Oh yesss!.. it suit the lovely lady very much!"
"the lovely lady can turn please, turn round let me see it all"
My wife pirouetted in front of him as if it was most natural thing to do. She laughed as she did, and she turned so quickly she almost fell. The old man caught her as I let out a small gasp, as I thought she would hit the ground and hurt herself. But he caught her in his arms and as I watched he leant in and kissed my wife fully on the lips. Instead of pushing him away my wife, my newly married wife kissed him right back I was gobsmacked we were on our bloody honeymoon and here she was behaving like a wanton cheap slut! Kissing a man old enough to be her father!
The two of them briefly broke the kiss and I saw my wife's face was all red again, but she was biting her lip and it was then I noticed she had a grip on the front of his robe and was now licking her lips! What the fuck was she thinking of doing next I thought.
"You are lovely lady, you need to feel wanted, loved, desired, sexually fulfilled lovely lady"
he purred as they kissed again, the whole time my wife's hand had hold of whatever it was she had a grip of under his robe!
"Oh Arim its sooo big!"
My wife groaned as I watched her hand stroke what was obviously this old man's cock below his robe. I swallowed hard as I realised my wife was obviously thinking the same as I was at this point. This old Arab Amir was about to fuck my wife, only neither of us were able to realise exactly how hard and what would happen because of this betrayal of her vows!
My wife then held her hands behind her head as Amir pulled the dress over her head and presented himself with her big tits. He began kneading and pulling on them, making my wife moan with pleasure, she did love her tits being played with well at least by me anyway. He however had taken my place as her lover and was soon sucking greedily on her big nipples whilst fondling her other tit in between mouthfuls of whichever tit he was sucking on. Amelia was groaning and moaning like some cheap tart back home.
I was stood rubbing my hard erect cock through my shorts as I witnessed her betrayal, and instead of banging or knocking on the door to stop them I wanted to see more, to see how far they would go. Man I was getting so aroused at the thought of this old Arab fucking the shit out of my wife I was almost pleading him to do her to myself!
Arim then spoke to her saying sit here on the edge of this counter, and he helped my wife to sit up on the counter. He then began mauling her tits again as Amelia leant back and gripped the far edge of the counter and encouraging him to give her tits a good going over.
"Oh yes Arim suck them puppies, make them ache" she pleaded.
Arim stepped back briefly and rubbed what was a big bulge in his robe before recommencing his assault on her tits. He stepped towards her and began twisting the nipples, pulling on her big soft mounds as hard as he could ans slapping her tits as hard as he could. He was now calling her all sorts of dirty names;
"you white bitches are all the same, just cock hungry whores and cum eating sluts for us Arab's" he yelled at her.
Far from being embarrassed my wife just stood there and groaned
"Yes I'm just a slut, I'm a whore for your cock to use me, give me your cock Arim make me beg for it!" she grunted.
I couldn't believe my wife of only a few days was moaning with pleasure as an old Arab man had his way with her, or indeed myself for standing there now with my cock in hand tossing myself off at the sight and sounds coming from within the old man's store. The old Arab then pulled off his robe and revealed a cock a bloody horse would be proud off! It must have been ten inches long, all gnarled, covered in thick veins that even from outside I could see pulsating along a shaft which was as thick as a beer bottle, topped of with a bell end that was as big as a tangerine, all purple and glistening with pre-cum.
He leant in and rubbed his face all over my wife's sodden panties before pulling them to the side and sticking his face back into her shaven cunt! He slobbered all over her for ages making her grunt, gasp and moan like the cheap tarts in the porn movies I have watched. Finally he gripped her panties in both hands and ripped them off her, before throwing them aside like some rag.
He pulled her off the counter and bent her over the edge of an old chair that sat next to the counter, before telling her;
"bend over you little slut, get a good grip of the chair edge you white slut I'm going to fuck you like you've never been fucked in your life!"
My wife whimpered and I could see her legs shake as she did as she was told.
"You'll love it when you get used to my big Arab cock so much you'll want more of it, so bad you'll come back every day you are here just so I can fuck you like you need....I'm going to fuck you until I put a baby in that white belly of yours so you never forget Arim and his cock bitch!"
That was the moment I realised how serious the situation was, but I couldn't stop it, I didn't want to stop it I was too far gone into the sordid pleasure I was deriving from my wife Amelia's debauchery. Then I found out something else that took my breathe away. The old Arab stopped, turned his head towards the window pointed an old gnarled finger at the window and grinned straight at me, the old sod knew I was there!
He held his cock for me to see and rubbed it up and down my wife's dripping wet fanny, all over her ass cheeks and teased her slit with the bell end, before saying;
"Now I fuck the white man's wife the way she needs to be fucked!" and smiled wickedly at me before pushing his cock into the saturated folds of my wife's cunt. I watched as Amelia spread her legs as wide as she could and started shaking as he slid into her. Her groans became louder and she cried out;
"Oh fuck me it's so fucking big, I don't think I can take it!"
"Yes you will slut! You'll take every last inch of it before I'm finished with you! you cheating white whore!"
Amelia began breathing harder, faster and more laboured her moans were continually rising and falling. Rising as Arim pushed into her and falling as he pulled out. I watched as her hips shook and shivered every time he pushed in transfixed to the orgy going on in front of me, oblivious to my own degradation and humiliation, my own lust being rewarded by my flying fist beating my own cock into eventual submission. Her hips were now meeting his thrusts as she pushed back to meet him every time, his cock disappearing inch by glorious inch minute after lust filled minute. Now Amelia wasn't crying out in pain, instead it was wanton demanding lustful desires filling her every wish.
Arim was making every effort to fuck her into submission, forcing that huge cock into what was a pussy that had only known my cock till then. Every thrust was met by Amelia's desire to get every last inch of that god-dam huge cock inside her cunt.
Amir reached around and grabbed her right tit with his right hand, then moments later a huge grunt and his left grabbed the left tit. I knew then that he was buried to the hilt. My wife was speared onto ten inches of bottle thick cock inside her ravaged wet pussy. He began pinching, pulling and twisting her nipples, my wife's back reared back towards him allowing him full access to her tits and nipples. Her moans filled the room, her pleadings for him to fuck the arse of her getting louder and louder as Arim fucked the shit out of my newly married wife!
I could see the sheer look of pleasure on my wife's face as she groaned almost continuously;
"Ooooh yeeeesssss! Oooooooh yessssss!"
The old Arab grinned at me again as he slowly began thrusting in and out of her pussy. Her grunts following his thrusts. She was being fucked good by this old man, and I was just standing watching him take possession of my wife. Helplessly looking on instead of stopping it, my pleasure overcoming what would have been the sensible route.
"Ooooooh Uuuummmm Oooh Yeeeessss!"
my wife's moans got louder and I realised my wife would soon be coming!
The old man's hands were holding her soft belly and pulling on her swinging tits, alternating between pulling her onto his cock and making her tits ache like she wanted him too.
Amelia groaned;
"Oh, Oh, I m Cumming...Immm cooooominggg!"
Followed by a shuddering shaking of her body still speared onto that cock, her legs shook her tits shook and her head was shaking up and down. Another long moan escaped as she settled back down.
"Ohhh,Ummmph, Oooooh!"
Then Arim began to fuck her in earnest, his bi balls swinging between his legs slap, slap, slap, slap against her moans as he rammed into her hard, fast and furiously! He had a grip of both tits and was really doing a number on Amelia who shook shuddered and moaned through several orgasms whilst Arim delivered her the fucking of her life to date!
"Ohhh, Yes! Yes! Yes!"
he yelled as he fucked her;
"oh you fucking slut I'm close. I am going to fill your fertile belly with my Arabian seed you fucking white whore!"
Amelia cried out;
" I'm not on the pill!"
But the old Arab continued to thrust in and out of her pussy, until in horrer I watched as Amelia totally changed her tune and cried out!
"Cum inside me... please cum inside my womb!... give me your seed Arim... Give me your cum, give me a baby Arim! Go on fuck me until I get pregnant....make a baby grow in my belly."
"Fuck you yes! Yes...!YES!- I will fill your belly with my fucking baby seed!"
At that Amir held her by the hips and his head went back and a sound like a bull mating with a cow roared from inside him as he came filling my wife Amelia's fertile womb with his seed.
"ArrggggH!...FUCK! FUCK! FUCK in the name of Allah... take it all bitch!"
I watched as he came inside my wife filling her up like never before. There was so much cum it slid out past his embedded cock and down onto the dirty shop floor.
I looked down at my own cock as it spilled its load against the shop wall, before I quickly stuffed it back into my shorts took a quick look around to ensure no one had seen me and slipped back to the cafe and ordered another drink.
I couldn't believe what I had allowed to happen. If only that had been the end of it however now Amelia had a taste for it she found reasons every day to go into town, I knew of course where she was heading but even if I did go I only ended up watching them together each time. Sometimes I stayed at the hotel and had cold showers even they failed to work and my cock was well abused over the next two weeks as I wanked myself stupid thinking of what my new wife and her Arabian stallion stud were doing.
It was only on the last night that I let slip I had known what she had been doing after one or two too many beers! Far from being embarrassed she just said
"it was too good a fucking cock not to have done it!"
With that we kissed went to bed and as per every other night since that first night of marital bliss! I was left to play with my own cock, or if she felt like treating me she would suck on mine until I shot my load over my belly, she never allowed me to fuck her from day one of our honeymoon until present day I'm only allowed hand jobs or blow jobs with no swallowing.
After a month of being back home my wife announced she was pregnant, and I now have to watch her belly grow, knowing it was Arim who had put the baby in her. I was left as always to my own devices. Eight months after we returned home Amelia gave birth to a little baby boy... a son. But obviously not mine, and despite the baby having much darker skin than either of us, she managed to pass it off to our family as ours explaining that it was just a freak of nature. The Dr who delivered the baby however just looked at me, smiled and nodded but he did have a look of pity in his eyes whilst watching me.
Amelia now has a deep desire for big, really big thick cocks and Arim has been invited (at my request after Amelia made me call him!) to visit over here at home. I will soon have to listen or if allowed watch him plant another baby in my wife's fertile belly!
The End... or is it?
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This story is written for a reader who requested that I write this story for him and his wife. It contains two consenting adults whose fantasy turns to reality, it involves differing age groups, cuckoldry, an unfaithful wife and mixed race sex. If this is not your thing don't read it. Hope everyone else enjoys it.
Hi there my name is John I am a sixty year old guy, and work as a fireman. My wife Pam is ten years my junior at fifty, she is a third grade teacher, who has maintained her looks and her figure extremely well.
Now as open minded adults, we both have fantasies like most couples, but until recently had never acted them out. We had always kept them behind closed doors, in the bedroom or in house so to speak. Like some couples we had fantasised about Pam being with another man, not just any man but a well hung young black man. Pam also enjoys her lingerie, as do I!
There is nothing sexier than her dressed in suspenders, stockings, stiletto heels and half cut peek a boo bra with some silky panties on. It gives me a raging hard on at the thought.
Pam gets even more wild if she has a few G&T's and turns into a cock craving little slut when she has had a little tipple or two. We even introduced black condoms and a larger than my own cock, dildo into our sex play. So we both kind of hoped it was always a possibility that things may or may not progress. Well until last week nothing happened, then almost overnight my wife became that black cock loving whore we had always fantasised about. This is our story of how it happened.
Pam had to go away for a week on a teacher's convention, and that is where things developed, fairly quickly as you will see. The first night we were chatting and Pam was telling me about the course and that everyone was going to get together for a meal and a few drinks. So nothing untoward there, the following night the conversation was more direct with the name of Adam cropping up a few times, then she was gone again. All in all, the signs were there then, but me being me didn't see them. The third night no phone call, just a text message;
Pam: 'Hi honey, just going out for a few drinks with Adam, chat later'
Me: 'OK enjoy yourself XX'
Then nothing for three hours. Finally I got another text. Which was a bit cryptic, and even then I didn't click right away.
Pam: 'going to bed speak tomorrow'
Now nothing untoward there I thought, apart from the fact that it was only nine pm at night. What was the reason for her early bed? I discovered that in the morning before I got to work.
Pam: 'Hi darling you know I love you don't you XX'
Me: 'Yes why?'
Pam: 'well you know our fantasy?'
Me: 'Yes!'
Pam: 'well it happened for real!'
It took me a few minutes to realise what Pam was telling me, but then I got instantly hard and wondered if it was true or she was just teasing.
Me: 'honestly? With a black guy?'
Pam: 'Yes, Adam!'
Me: 'Tell me more! Was he good? Is he big? Did you cum?'
Pam: 'I'll tell you all about it later have to go to convention XX'
And that was it she was gone! I was on tenterhooks all day, I had to slip away to the bathroom at work a few times and beat one out of myself, as my cock wouldn't stay flaccid it seemed to be permanently erect at the wild and sexual thoughts rushing around in my brain, and the more I thought of them the wilder, more raunchier and more sordid they became. I kept asking myself what is his cock like, is it a big one, will it make her gasp, moan and scream like she wants too, how many times have they fucked last night, did she fuck him the first night, everything was just running wild inside my imagination.
Finally I got home after six and waited for the call, at seven pm the phone pinged with a text.
'go check your emails'
I almost ran to the home office, clicked open my mail account and there was a message from Pam, entitled 'For your eyes only' quickly sat down and clicked open the message. A picture of Pam appeared at the top of the message, she was all dolled up in what must have been a new halter neck red dress, red stilettos, black seemed stockings and her make up all done. 'Before' was typed below it. Then I started to read the message from my wife Pam;
My Darling,
Our fantasy has happened and I must say the real thing is way beyond our fantasy. Adam who I met the first hour I was at the convention is a real stud, just like we imagined. I had too many G&T's! As usual. But Darling he was a right gentleman and although I wasn't interested in him at the outset, he gradually won me over (probably the drinks fault! That's what I am blaming anyway) But God almighty darling, he has a lovely big thick cock and yes it is huge! I measured it and it is twelve inches from lovely plum sized tip to the base at the top of his large shaven ball-sac. The first time we made love (yes that second night before you ask) it was sublime.
I had gone out and bought some new underwear, a red and black Basque with suspender belt attached, some new black sheer stockings with a lovely frilly seam down the back of them and a new pair of red stiletto heels all six inches of heel! (you'll love them) I also bought a new dress as you can see a lovely silky halter necked one. Adam loved sliding his big meaty cock all over it before we made love.
He took his time the first time as I struggled to begin with to take all of him inside me and he said not to worry every other woman had the same problem, but he assured me I would eventually be able to take it easily. I do hope so as it fills me like nothing ever has before (I'm sorry darling but despite you having a good sized cock his is far bigger and far more satisfying!)
He fucked me for over an hour that first time, I came several times and the bedsheets were soaking wet. I have never cum so much or so often before. Adam is a really good lover, and last night well! He fucked me stupid is all I will say, and cum! Well he can cum multiple times, unlike you he can cum six or seven times in one session, I was literally covered in it.
He started off last night by eating my pussy, his tongue worked my cunt like nothing or no one ever has before, he chewed on my clit until I was washing his face with my juices. Then he put his cock in my mouth and I sucked on it for ages, licking up and down the shaft, sucking on his big heavy balls taking them into my mouth and rolling them around like you like me to do. He was holding my head throughout and moaning and gasping as well. Then he took his cock and put it in me I was so wet I felt his balls slap against my upturned ass cheeks, I had taken all twelve inches and on only my second night. He then pounded me senseless, I was moaning groaning and yelling at him to fuck me good. Adam really pounded your wife darling and I took several loads of cum in my pussy that night. God the hotel staff must think what a slut I am the bed was ringing wet again despite me having put a towel down as well! My new knickers were soaking wet with his cum, as he used them to wipe up a lot of the mess. My pussy, my face, my tits it was everywhere and god it is so delicious I almost crave it! I just want to suck his balls dry for him.
Anyway darling Adam knows all about our fantasies, and he loves the thought of you knowing about him. I have to go we are going out again for a few drinks G&T's I hope! As I intend having more big black cock tonight! Hope your cock isn't to sore beating yourself off XXXX
Love yourself
Pam your slut wife!
I leaned back in the computer chair and realised I had cum in my pants! Without even touching myself. I thought wow! What a slut I have married. I could hardly wait to find out what else they got up to, my waiting was shorter than expected. At around twelve pm as I lay in bed drifting in and out of sleep, my mind flowing with visions of my wife and her young stud lover screwing each other with abandon, I heard my phone ping, only this time it wasn't a message from Pam, rather it was from Adam, her new big cocked lover and bull stud. I realised then that he was in total control of my wife, and that he had taken her phone off her and was taking great delight in telling me what he was doing or going to do to my now black cock slut of a wife;
This is the text I received:
Hi Cuck;
Adam here. I'm using your slut wife again, God does she love it rough!
Ive got her down on her knees, sliding my cock into her mouth. Bitch can swallow it all now, love hearing her gag on it! She loves to feel it grow, getting harder and harder in that sweet mouth. I grab her hair and force my cock down her throat till the tears flow down her cheeks, and I can hear her constantly gag on it.
Now I'm gonna throw her on the bed, on her back wit her head over the edge and feed my cock back down her throat all the while I'll be fucking her throat, holding it deep in there and squeezing and spanking those lovely tits of hers!
Your slut wife keeps telling me how good I taste, telling me how wet she is and how desperate she Is for my cock in her throat.
I tell her I'm gonna fuck her throat good, and make a mess on her face from all her spit.
You bitch tell me how she gonna stick her ass in the air with her dripping wet pussy desperate for ma big dick! I be like getting ma tongue on her juicy slit and sucking it good and hard! All over that wet pussy used to be yours! An a be sticking ma thumb up her tight ass whilst she beg me for ma cock!
She tell me to make her beg for ma cock, so I take my cock and slap it all over her slutty face, dribbling pre cum all over that pretty little face. Pushing ma knob and my balls into her willing mouth, for your wife to suck on. She's soon begging me to fuck her like the slut she is!
You like that white boy? A bet you do! She tell me it what she deserve. I'm not finished with her face yet though. I shove ma cock back down her throat, holding it there as she wriggles about on the bed gasping for air! While I squeeze her tits, making them covered in hand marks, spank them harder and harder she like that boy! Pulling and twisting the big nipples making her scream. God this bitch of yours sure likes it rough white boy!
Now I'm gonna fuck her boy, belly down, ass up and my big nigger dick shoved right in balls deep, pushing her down onto the bed, while holding her hair and stretching her white married pussy for her. Riding her like a pony!
Fuck your little slut wife is dripping wet. Gonna have to go to busy to text now maybe she'll tell you later bye cucky!..
And with that the screen went blank. I was by now frantically tossing myself off and with a loud grunt I shot a huge load of cum all over the bed as my balls tightened and emptied themselves! Fuck I thought, that is so hot! I lay for ages playing with my flaccid cock hoping with all hope she or he would text back. It was over an hour later when this came through, once again from Adam:
Hi Cucky,
your little slut is passed out on the bed so I thought I'd send you an update. When I left you I was about to fuck your wife doggie style, well I gripped her nice firm ass cheeks and pummelled her cunt good and hard, all the while she was moaning like a banshee, telling me how good it was, how she wanted me to fuck the arse of her and how big my cock felt inside her. I gave her a right good seeing too.
Then I pulled my cock out of her ravaged cunt and fed it into her willing mouth. The little slut gobbled it clean licking all the combined juices of not only my cock but my balls and ass crack too. She couldn't get enough cock your little prim and proper wife Pam couldn't!... bet you never imagined she could be such a slut eh?
I'm waiting for tomorrow night as I have promised that seeing as how it is the last night I'm going to fuck her ass for her. She has promised she will swallow my cock afterwards, just like the dirty little whore she is. I love using your wife cucky! I could get used to it a whole lot more when we get back. I intend fucking your wife wherever and whenever I want. I love filling her full of cum, her pussy gaping, like it had been ripped open like a torn rag. I do hope she is able to explain why your cock will be of little use to her now she has had superior black cock don't you?
See you;
Adam
I lay there moaning as my fully erect and achingly sore cock was abused by my right hand yet again. Only this time when I came, It was so sore it made me curl up into a fetal position as I had drained my balls so much previously. I wondered what I would say or what we would feel like now that our fantasy was no longer just that, but was absolutely real. God I wish I could see it happen, I bet it was amazing the contrast of black on white, oh my what desires, what lustful ideas had we opened.
I went to work the next day, and several guys asked if I was alright, I was walking around in a daze most f the day. That was until we got a call out to a house fire, and my professional head kicked in. It was well gone midnight before I got home, and by then I was gagging to know what had happened at the convention hotel bedroom. Again it was text, and email, so this is what I received that last night, again not from Pam, my wife but from her big cocked bull stud;
Hi Cuck;
didn't have time to text during the fucking I just gave your wife so here's what happened tonight.
I love the way your previously prim and proper wife talks filthy now, loves it hard, rough, and fast. I do love a woman that can take it rough, opens so many other doors, don't you think?
Well tonight was a repeat f last night lots of oral sex for both of us, and a good hard fast pounding of your wife's well used pussy. Her tits are well red and marked so you will be able to see that upon her return, I gave them special attention this evening with lots of slapping, pulling and stretching not just the tits themselves but the nipples! God she loves them nipples pulled hard, the harder the better it seemed!
I had your wife go out and get some lube today just to help with the inevitable promise I had made to her to fuck her arse! Like the obedient slut she is now she obeyed to the letter.
I had her lay on her back, pushed her legs over her head and used two the three fingers on her ass, giving her a good lubing up as I did. Then I lubed up both her asshole and my cock and started to ease it into her. Her ass was so tight even with the lube, and the language from her well it turned the air blue let me tell you, called me all the fucking bastards under the sun LOL!
I told her to pull her ass cheeks apart like a good little whore, and soon I was pumping that ass like a steam engine while she screamed and begged me to fuck her harder! What a little slut you have. I don't know if she was screaming with pain or the pleasure but I sure didn't stop to find out. I just romped her ass like I was riding her pussy.
After a while I whipped her over onto her belly, re-entered her ass and began really pounding the shit out of her so to speak LOL!
You should have heard her begging me to spank and slap her ass whilst drilling my cock into her so of course I happily obliged. I spanked your wife's ass so hard it's well marked, all red and bruised but she was begging for it. After a while she asked me to stop, climbed off the bed got onto her knees and with no prompting took my cock in her hands and fed it into her mouth straight from ass to mouth! I like a really dirty whore don't you?
Every now and again she would stop sucking, licking or gobbling on my cock to beat it with her fist clamped around my girth begging me to cum. I wasn't ready for that and ordered her to stand up bend over grab her ankles and I shoved my cock back into her gaping asshole! I had her mouth hooked by a finger from each hand keeping her mouth open, and pulling her back onto my cock as I thrust it deep inside your wife. I could see her face in the mirror on the wall her eyes were rolled back in her head and she was mumbling don't stop! don't stop! I'm cumming! I'm cumming! Whilst I let out a roar and emptied my balls into her asshole.
I let go her mouth and she flopped onto the bed face down and as she did my legs got splashed as she squirted like a fountain all over them. I quickly shoved several fingers up her ravaged pussy and pumped her hard and fast, her body was shaking with orgasm after orgasm until she stopped and lay still. I think she had passed out!! LOL what an absolute slut your wife is!
I will be sending her home with all of her holes well serviced, stretched and filled with black baby batter. My instructions to your wife are to be carried out to the last detail or she can forget about any more of my big black cock. She has to wear her panties until she gets home and only then can she remove them and show you how much cum I filled her with.
P.S enjoy the recording I made for you cucky!
I almost came again without touching myself! Thinking quickly to find the recording and listen to my slut wife being fucked by this black cocked stud, her first proper Bull!, I found it pressed play and within a few seconds, I could hear the sounds of my wife with Adam her new stud being played. The groans were muffled a bit but there were unmistakable slurping sounds.
So it imagined it was my wife Pam sucking on Adam's big cock.
"That's it my white slut suck on that big black cock, treat it like it's your masters cock like the whore slut you are"
Mmmph! Mmmph! Mmmph! Was all I could hear. Then a little groan and some serious gagging as he obviously shoved that big cock down her throat.
"You mine now slut, your my fuck toy to do as I please with you get that you white whore. All you white woman the same once you got black there is no going back"
He started laughing as I continued to hear my wife Pam gag, splutter and choke on his cock as it did it's work on her throat. After a while I could hear my wife begging him for his cock;
"Oh fuck me baby, fuck your slut whore please! Give me that beautiful big black cock like the slut I am, pound my cunt hard Adam please, please fuck me with it!"
"Oh you gonna get it bitch, you a real white ho slut now!"
"oh my gawd! I love your big black cock. Fuck me..... Come on you big bastard..POUND Me with that cock! ....Give it to me!! harder... harder...you big beautiful black cocked fucker!"
I could hear slap!, slap!, slap!, not hard enough to be his hand then I realised he was bitch slapping her face with his cock. It sounded really sordid, wet and definitely she was enjoying it going by the moans, groans and panting sounds from her.
"Yeah bitch .... that's it whore!...TAKE My big cock..You white married slut... God you little Ho ah can feel you creaming all over my black dick.... Go on you slut cover my cock in your love juices like the white whore you are!"
The sounds of a good hard fucking went on for several more minutes then a brief silence, where I thought it had stopped recording. But then I heard wet slurping sounds again and thought it was her sucking his cock again, however I could hear Pam moaning softly so quickly figured out he was eating her pussy. Accompanied by loud wet sloppy sounds I quickly figured out he was also finger fucking her, I wondered how many fingers he had up her now that he had stretched my married sluts pussy for her!



Going by the ever increasing loud moans and groans he had a few inside her, her obvious orgasms that seemed to flow into one another ever increasing in volume. I could still hear him sucking, slurping and spitting on her pussy as well, Until the sounds of her pleasure got so loud, until she screamed out she was coming again! He let her come then I heard him tell her;
"get up on all fours you filthy little cum slut, I'm gonna fuck that tight ass now!"
"Oh god No, I can't take that monster!"
"You'll do as your told slut, your my fuck toy, I'll decide which hole I'm gonna fuck not you!"
"First am gonna loosen you up with my fingers, then I'll lube up my cock and feed your tight ass with it bitch!"
I heard a squirting sound and thought that must be the lube being applied to my wife Pam's asshole. I then could hear her moan as he obviously began finger fucking her ass! It sounded really loud and oh god so dirty I was frantically beating on my own cock by now as visions of my wife flooded my imagination. Every now and then she would moan a bit louder and I imagined that was him putting more fingers in her ass to stretch her out and et her ready for that magnificent big cock of his. I could almost see her on all fours, pulling her ass cheeks wide and his fingers flashing in and out of her virgin ass. We had never done anal sex as she always said she thought it was too dirty, that it would hurt too much, yet here she was doing exactly that with her new stud and by the sounds of it loving it!
"Ooooh god Ooooh fuck! That's so fucking dirty! God you bastard I like it!"
"I'm going to make you scream with pleasure slut!....and then I'm going to fill your ass with my cum!"
Then I heard Pam cry out;
"Oh fuck NOOOO! It's too big! Stop please stop!"
"Fucking shut up slut! Your going to take it in this ass, one way or another so just relax and take it!"
"Oh FUCK NOOOO! It hurts! It's too sore stop please, stop pleaaaaasseee!"
Then I could hear slapping as he obviously began spanking her ass. Pam's yells quickly stopped, and her pleas for him to stop had begun to subside now and soon, all I could hear were sounds of pleasurable moaning!
"Ohhhhh! Ahhhh! Oh yes! Oh Yes! Oh god that feels so fucking good!"
"Yeaahhh! That's a good little slut!"
"Oh god that's so good! I love it fuck my ass harder!"
"Told you you'd like it my little teacher slut!"
"Go on fuck my ass harder, fuck me! fuck me! FUCK ME!"
"Yeah yo bitch you like my big cock don't ya!"
"Ooooh gawd! Yessssss! Fuck me with your big black cock you bastard!.....OH God it's so big.. It's stretching my Ass so much!"
"You fucking love this bitch!"
"Ooooh Yessss! you fucker I've never had cock in my ass before...god i fucking love your big cock!"
I could hear the sounds as clear as day of his body slapping against my wife's ass as he pummelled her ass with his big black cock. My mind was in a wild spinning sensation of lustful, filthy thoughts and images of her being drilled face down on the bed, that big black cock rapidly sliding in and out of my wife's tight little ass!
My right hand was flying up and down my own hot throbbing shaft of my own cock, my left hand cupped my bloated balls, rolling them around in my palm, and then all too soon I felt that familiar feeling, and with a roar I came!
The first shot flew out of the tip, clearing it by a good two feet, rapidly followed by more shots that landed on the bed, my splayed legs and my lower belly. Fuck it was years since I came so fucking hard and all because my wife was being unfaithful to me with a young hung black stud!
I could still hear the two of them fucking, I was still trying to concentrate on listening while coming down from my own high so it was a bit blurry for a while.
"That's it slut take my big black cock all the way up your ass! What a fucking slut and whore you are!"
"Yes! Yes! Yes! Don't stop I'm going to cum again!"
With that I heard her yell out;
"Aaaaaaaaaaaaahhhh!"
As she came on his big black cock that was still embedded in her asshole.
"Your mine now bitch, your all mine! I'm gonna fuck you whenever and wherever I want you understand your mine, you black cock craving slut!"
A few more moans and groans sounds of fumbling, soft panting and finally nothing!
Then the phone went dead. I lay panting myself and wondering if our life as husband and wife had entered a new period, with my wife now a black cock craving slut, me as a fully fledged cuckolded husband and whether we would survive the fantasy now being our reality?
One thing was for sure, I couldn't wait till she got home later that day, there was so much I wanted to know. I wanted to hear the full uncut story of how my prim and proper wife was now a black cock craving slut, who would do anything her bull stud wanted. And my most innermost desire was that 'Oh I do hope it continues' I'm sure my wife Pam will want it too, now she has had the real black cock and not just a bit of rubber.
T.B.C...
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In the first part I told you how my wife Pam, a third grade teacher all prim and proper turned into a black cock craving slut at her teachers convention with a black guy Adam, who is half her age, how he turned her into a slut, how she took his cock in every hole of her body. This is the second part a couple days after she returned home. Like before this story is written by request and contains two consenting adults entering into a slut wife, cuckolded husband story with interracial sex, if it's not your thing don't read it.
I was waiting on Pam returning from her 'special' convention, my cock was throbbing already in anticipation as I watched out of our living room window for her to arrive back home, then I saw her and what was obviously Adam arrive in a car, she kissed him on the lips and then got out and came into the house, I was already erect as she walked in the door. I grabbed her and kissed her as hard as I could, my tongue sliding around in her mouth, the same mouth her stud had pushed his fat thick cock into over the past week. I could almost imagine her sucking on his black cock in my mind as I let my tongue roam around her mouth, the same mouth he had used so recently.
When we finally broke, I pulled her over to the couch ripped off my trousers and presented her with my raging hard on. I pushed her onto the sofa and told her to get her knickers off I was going to claim my pussy back. She laughed and slid her panties off, I noticed they were the same ones she had been told to keep on, they were covered in his spunk stains and I could smell the sex off of her pussy as I knelt down and slid my own cock all over her wet and spunk covered slit before shoving my cock into her pussy. It went in so easily, all sort of loose and slimy, I could feel my cock sliding around in what was obviously the remnants of his cum that had filled her prior to them arriving home.
I gasped after just a few strokes and I felt my cock twitch then add my own cum to the mix. Nothing much had been said until then, and I held her tight, I could smell her perfume and hints of his cologne whilst I whispered into her ear
"Thank you baby, thank you! I love you baby, I really do!"
Then we broke apart, she looked at me and asked me;
"Are you sure you are okay with this?"
"Sure darling it's what we had fantasised about isn't it!"
"Yes but fantasising and reality are two entirely different things honey! You do realise now I've had his big black cock I want more of it don't you?"
"Yes honey I fully understand!"
"Maybe sometimes you can watch but I'm not sure about you joining in at the moment lets see where it takes us OK?"
"Uhu!"
"Yes as long as he is fucking me your time using my pussy, mouth or any sex will be limited! Well...Just for now till we see OK!"
"Ah eh yes! But I still get sexual relief from you baby till we find out yeah?"
"Of course honey I'll still play with your cock give you a hand job as such, especially while telling you about all the dirty sordid details of his and my trysts!"
Pam giggled at that and then went upstairs to have a shower, clean up and change. Leaving me sat there on the floor with my flaccid cock twitching in the after glow of that quick fuck we had. Realising that things had changed, a lot! In just a week. My wife now had that big black cock she and I had always fantasised about and I was the cuckold I had always secretly wanted to be. The realisation it was real however was totally different from play acting.
Two days later Adam came to our home and claimed the full rights of a Big black cocked Bull that he was to my now fully committed big black cock slut, whore, teacher and my wife Pam. That night he made our marriage bed partly his. I was out on shift when I got the text and all it said was; "It's BBC time!"
I was almost instantly hard, and my mind went into overdrive imagining them in our bed, or on the lounge sofa, or even a dozen other possible places he could fuck her in our home, I do hope this isn't a long shift I thought as I headed once again to the toilets for some hand relief!.
At that point I never fully realised how often that would be, or indeed how sordid things would become, but they did and this was the start of her change from prim and proper third grade teacher, which she still remained as, to full blown black cock craving slut and whore, where nobody knew what a slut and whore she was outside the school gates.
That night shift seemed to go on for hours, and when I got home in the morning, Pam was already gone to work, If only her colleagues knew what a slut she had become I bet they wouldn't hold her in such high esteem as they did!. I climbed the stairs wanting sleep, but wanting some sexual frustrated relief also, as I glanced into our bedroom, I could see the bedsheets had been changed, and when I entered the bathroom I could see her clothing laid on top with some obvious staining present. My mind went into overdrive and I was soon giving myself a good wank, until I finally blew my load from my aching cock and balls, onto the same pair of Pam's knickers as Adam had so recently covered in his batter! I wiped my cock clean and cast them into the basket besides the other stained clothing.
.....................................................................................
I was awakened by my wife kissing me gently and her hand wrapped around my already stiffening cock, as she began to tell me in great detail what she had been up to the previous evening. She was breathing softly against my ear and whispering her story into it as she stroked slowly up and down my stiff cock.
"I had hardly got the door closed when he had his hands u my skirt, stroking my nylon clad legs and kissing my mouth hard, his tongue sliding around inside my mouth. It sent images of what his cock would be doing to me soon, let me tell you baby I was dripping wet in seconds!"
My own breathing was becoming laboured, and I had started to even hold my breath in between the laboured parts as I waited for her to get to the interesting parts! But Pam being the tease she was kept me hanging;
"Then he lifted me up and I wrapped my legs around his body, I could feel that big hard cock of his through his pants, my skirt and my panties. God I wanted it baby, I wanted it bad! He carried me through to the kitchen and laid me on our table, whee he lifted my legs onto his shoulders, ricked my skirt up and buried his face into my pant covered pussy. Oh My GOD! I almost came on the spot.
His breath was so hot on my pussy, and when he pulled my knickers aside and stuck a finger in there, let me tell you honey I was in HEAVEN!...I could feel my pussy flood with juices and hear him lapping at my labia, sticking his long tongue into my sex and wiggling a couple of fingers in there at the same time..."
Well by this point I was starting to grunt, and my hips were bucking along to the same rhythm as my wonderful slutty wife's hand was stroking my rapidly aching, red hot cock, my balls had disappeared up inside my lower abdomen and they felt so, so tight up there and I knew I wasn't far off coming. Then Pam did something she had never done to me before! She bloody stopped and let go of my cock. I protested;
"Oh Noooo Fuck don't stop....."
But Pam looked me in the eyes and said firmly, whilst holding me with what I can only describe as a devilishly wicked grin!
"you will cum when I say you can come or I stop completely! Do you understand my little cuckolded husband!"
"On gawd yes baby!, yes! yes I do!" I moaned.
Within a few moments my balls had dropped again back to their normal position and my cock although not swollen and achingly so remained stiff. Pam returned her hand to the shaft and began stroking me gently again.
"Now where was I?...Oh yes he had his fingers inside my pussy didn't he and his mouth clamped to it also!..ah yes!..so soon he had me crying out as my first orgasm ripped through me and I hadn't even touched that big beautiful black cock of his, not even a little tracing of it honey, and there I was your little slut of a wife creaming herself on her black Bull's tongue and fingers what a little slut and whore I am aren't I?"
"Yes!Yessss! Oh God yesss you are baby your his slut and mine too!"
I moaned as I felt my cock throbbing to Pam's delicate touch once again, my ass lifting off the mattress yet again to meet her soft touch as her hand glided up and down my red hot, rock hard cock shaft! I could feel copious amounts of pre-cum oozing like a stream from the eye on the tip of my cock, sliding down the shaft over my balls, over Pam's hand, it just made it even more arousing for me, the more she teased me, the harder and more desperate to cum I became! I could hear my aroused state in the loud grunts and groans I was making. Pam continued;
Eventually Adam, stood up his face covered in my love juices and pulled me upright, I grabbed his head and started to kiss all over his face, his mouth in fact anywhere that I could see or taste myself from, I lapped it up, loving every filthy second of it. Adam then pushed my onto all fours on the kitchen floor, pulled off my blouse and left my half cut bra on, before ordering me to undo his pants. Oh baby I could hardly control myself, I was like an overkeen teenager, scrabbling frantically to pull his zipper down, and reach inside to pull what I knew was a wonderfully thick meaty cock, and on such a young black guy too! I pulled it out, still only semi erect, and leaning forward opened my mouth, stuck out my tongue and began licking the tip, then all over the bulbous knob, then sliding it into my mouth and sucking it hard for a few seconds before pulling it out making a loud 'pop' as I did.
Adam loves the way I suck his cock, did I tell you that cucky hubby? Oh II think I just did 'he, he 'he!
Her girly giggles almost making me spurt there and then! but somehow Pam stopped me yet again. I was becoming increasingly frustrated at not being allowed to cum, but just as I was about to moan about it Pam started teasing my cock again.
"..So as I pulled his cock from my mouth, I slid my tongue all over the underside of his cock. Oh those thick veins and his smell is so powerful, it seems to make me want more and more of it! I sucked, kissed, nibbled and slobbered all over that cock for ages until finally he grabbed my head and pushed his throbbing, pulsating cock into my mouth, eased it past the back of my throat and down into my actual throat! I felt my eyes bulge open, my nostrils flared and
I gagged and not for the first time panicked as I found it hard to breathe. But Adam, the bastard kept a firm grip on the back of my head holding me there as I wiggled around on the kitchen floor spit oozing past his cock stuffed in my mouth and throat, down my chin and onto my tits, legs and floor;
"Yeah bitch take it like the black cock slut you now are!" he yelled. My eyes had filled with tears with lack of air, yet even then I desperately wanted him to force more of his cock down my throat rather than pull it out. It was so hard baby, so fucking hard like a rod of steel, and hot Oh god so hot it felt like it was burning in my throat. When he finally pulled it out I was shaking and gasping for air, stars were floating around my head as it swam with lack of air! But so help me I grabbed it between both hands pulled him back towards my mouth and like a two bit tramp I eagerly stuffed it back into my mouth and looked up at him to plead with my eyes 'MORE!' I want MORE!
With what Pam had just said, I found quickly that it was too much for me and with a loud groan, I felt my cock twitch in Pam's hand, she grabbed it firmly gave it a couple of hard swift tugs and I cried out even louder as a huge stream of thick gooey cum flew from the tip into the air, seemed to hang there for seconds then landed firmly over my belly, chest and face. Some even caught Pam in the face and instead of wiping it off she used her fingers to scoop it up and greedily lick it off of her fingers into her filthy story telling mouth! What an absolute slut she had become, but I loved her.
I lay there panting as my cock went soft. Pam smiled wickedly again and said "I'm not finished yet!"
Instead of leaving she lay still, telling me to go clean up and come back. I quickly did as I was told and climbed back into bed. Her hand slid down and cupped my balls and she gave them a little squeeze before grinning and saying;
"I think there is still some cum in these balls, lets see if I can empty them completely for you, before you go out to work, then you won't need to play with yourself at work tonight!"
I moaned as I felt her take my cock in hand and begin to peel the foreskin backwards and forwards as she continued her story of the previous nights events!
"so Adam finally pulled me up turned my around pulled off my skirt to reveal my pink stockings, suspender belt and the already sodden panties, instead of pulling them right off he just pulled them down to my knees, told me to spread my legs and began rubbing his big bulbous head all over my sodden dripping wet cunt! I had hold of both sides of the table and believe me I was panting like a bitch in heat at that point. I knew what was coming and fuck I wanted that big black cock so fucking much, nothing else mattered. He pushed two then three fingers into me all the time playing with my nipples, pulling, twisting, stretching them, making me pant like a dog he was!
My black stiletto shoes were sliding all over the tiled floor due to the amount of our juices that had dripped onto it, but all that did was make me bend over the table more, my legs slid apart easier, and his cock was starting to slip into your wife's married slutty pussy darling! Can you imagine how good that felt? Your prim and proper schoolteacher of a wife, bent over our kitchen table for anyone that walked bye to see, with her tits on display her nipples being pulled and her cunt being filled by a black man young enough to be her son slipping your wife a nice big black cock into her married pussy Can you imagine it darling?
"Oooooh FUCKKKKKING hell can I !...... your fucking right I can you little whore!.... you black cock slut you!"
I cried out, visually imagining the scenes in my head!
By now my cock was once again rock hard and even more sore than before, it seemed to be straining to get even harder, bigger, longer, stretch anyway it could to ease the growing pressure building in it and my aching balls.
Oh baby, when it started to slide into me it was wonderful, it fills me up so full, fuller than you ever could, more than our rubber friend could, and I can feel the gnarled veined shaft at the start when he pushes it into me. Once he starts fucking me I get sooooo wet! I can feel the juices flow out of my pussy past that rod of iron shaft over my landing strip and my Mons, down my thighs and over my feet as I stood there gripping the table edges as Adam the Bull, fucked the living daylights out of your wife! God I felt such a filthy slut, a cheap whore and tramp but nothing, but nothing could stop me enjoying black cock now baby! I'd go to the end of the earth to get my fix of big black cock now! ...There is just no other cocks like them, well none I know off anyway!
By now my god Adam was fucking me so hard the table was sliding all over the floor, my yells, his cries and our moaning surely must have been heard outside in the street, I'm surprised Mrs Winters didn't come around to see what the ruckus was about, you know how nosey that madam can be! Man that would have been awkward! Hilarious but awkward especially at my work wouldn't it dear?
"Mm-mph Uhu! Oh god yessss! So it would!"
I groaned as my balls began dancing around beneath my wife's manual manipulations of my solid shaft, my ass bouncing on the mattress once again at what surely would be another huge shot. She seemed to sense my impending relief, and stopped her administrations immediately, grinned at me and said;
"Not yet you don't!"
I groaned to myself as quietly as possible, for despite the no release I was really enjoying the build up getting me to the point of cumming. Usually it was as quick as I could beat it out of myself but this delaying was extremely enjoyable and seemed to create an even bigger amount of pleasurable release when it did occur!
"Anyway as I was coming down from what seemed like continual orgasms, Adam pulled me of the table turned me around to face him, ripped my knickers off one leg leaving them clinging on around one ankle, before he lifted me up off the floor before letting me slide down and after some messing around felt his cock re-enter my ravaged pussy as I held on with arms around his neck and legs around his waist. I'd never been fucked like that before and it was amazing. Not only did it feel good as he thrust his hips up into me but he began walking around with me wrapped around him. He walked all the way into our bedroom like that before plopping me down and ordering me to kneel once again".
I soon had his cock back in my mouth eagerly slavering over that wonderful cock. It must have been good as he cried out;
"Fuck bitch you keep that up and I'm gonna give you a load you'll never forget."
"Yes, please! Give me your cum" was all I could mumble whilst greedily feeding my desire to swallow as much of that prime black meat as I could. Eventually my little cuckold husband your slut wife was soon laid out on her back in our marital bed, legs spread wide her dripping wet cunt eagerly awaiting more of Adam's big black monstrous cock. He looked at me and said firmly as he smirked knowingly at me:
"Guide me in ...............guide my cock into your married cunt for me, Miss prim and proper teacher!"
Well I grabbed hold of that cock just as he told me and guided it right into where it belongs now! MY Married pussy! I gasped aloud as it entered me again. I was panting again as he pulled me to the edge of the bed while he pushed forward to spear his cock up into my clasping cunt. My arms wrapped around his neck as I held on for dear life, my shaking legs now encircling his waist, stiletto clad heels locked together at the small of his back with my panties still dangling around my ankle. Gasping for air after each and every thrust I could only pant like a dog again. In and out slowly, slowly in and out of my clasping cunt Adam the devious bastard fucked into my dripping wet slit, causing me to cream myself often and regularly. This young man, my lover, my stud, my BULL! was giving me the fucking of my life, he was, sorry Is! far superior in fucking your slutty wife than you ever were!. I mean the size of his cock and especially his expertise in knowing just how to use it. He Is just so much better at fucking me like the slut and whore I know I am, and want to be baby!"
Well by now Adam was fucking the shit out of me, the headboard was banging against the wall, the smell of sex in the room was intense, the wet sloppy sounds were ringing around alongside our moans and groans of pleasure as he used that cock to own his slut, your wife, his whore to fuck my brains out! I was like a rag doll, being thrown around atop our bed, he rammed me so full of black cock I thought it was coming out my head! I went from one orgasm to another so many, so fucking many I lost count.
His big nigger cock took your wife to heaven, back to earth and back to heaven again. He fucked my face, my throat, he fucked my tits, fucked my ass he came over every part of my body I can think off. He just never seems to empty those big black balls, there is just bucket-full's of the stuff. I mean baby, I swallowed like several loads. He filled my married pussy with another three loads, my bowels held two loads and my tits had at least another load over them and its big, big full loads every time!"



But honey the best fuck I got during that amazing fuck session was the this one, he had me on my back, my legs bent over my head and I held them as wide apart as physically possible, my pussy spread wide. my head was up against the headboard listening to it beat out its staccato beat as he fucked me hard,..it was constant "thud!" .. "thud!"... "thud!" against the wall. He had a hold of my shoulders, his cock plunging in and out full length every time, every time he thrust into me, my pussy was being filled to the brim his huge cock had buried itself so far inside me I knew he had entered right inside my womb> when he first entered me in that position, he had pushed past my cervix making me cry out in an absolute mixture of agony and pleasure in equal measures!
I could feel the veined shaft rub every single time he entered that place, it was so, so, deep inside me and god darling, my sweetheart, it was fucking brilliant. My pussy felt as if it was in a constant state of orgasmic bliss. My belly fluttered constantly my body shook, it shuddered, my head was just explosion after explosion of fireworks. I have never felt so dominated, so ecstatic from sex in my life than that period of time. It seemed to go on forever!"
As I lay there listening, I could feel Pam's hand grip my own cock firmer and start to get faster as she relayed the story of her infidelity to me, describing each part in wonderful detail that left nothing, but nothing to the imagination.
"I thought it couldn't get any better, but every time he shot a load in me, I thought that was it but every single time he just carried on as if he hadn't cum at all!! His staying power is something I'd never experienced before and it was brilliant baby, absolutely brilliant. He finished me off last night, by fucking me up my ass one last time, I know how much you like to hear about that, and I know I hated it before this but he made me change my mind sweetie, I love it now. He filled my ass and made me cum just from holding his cock in my ass and making it swell inside me.
When he came, he pulled out with a very loud "Shlloooppp!" and as soon as he did I couldn't stop myself I was down on my knees sucking and licking all over that sticky cock, sucking every last drop of cum he had left out of his big black balls. Finally sucking his balls into my mouth and cleaning up all those nasty sticky juices. I know honey I'm a filthy little slut, a whore for big black cock! I just can't stop myself baby I love Adam's big black nigger cock, absolutely adore it. I will do anything and everything he asks no hesitation I worship that cock baby, I just worship it!
By the time he left darling I was a wreck! My pussy, ass, jaw and throat ached so much I couldn't move even when the door bell rang over an hour later! I literally had the fucking of my life and he says he isn't finished yet! I can hardly wait he says he has a surprise for me next time Oh I hope its not too long honey I need his big black nigger cock in your married slut's cunt as often as possible!"
That was it the final straw, It was no use, despite my wife's best intentions it was once again the images that flashed through my head were all too much for me, and with a loud cry I came again
"Ohh, I'm there ....I'm there..Ooooh FUUUUCCCKKKK!....arrrrgggggghhh!....I"m cumminggggggg!....I'm cummingggggg!.... Ahhhh, yeahhhhhhhhhhhh!!!"
I heard myself cry out as my aching cock and balls burst, I curled up drawing my legs into my lower abdomen almost a fetal position because of the ache I felt upon cumming that final time. On that final orgasm of mine, it didn't shoot so far, this time it oozed out the tip, a weak and very watery load compared to my previous two loads. My whole body shook from one of the most fantastic orgasms I had ever had in my life. I never even got to hear the full story, I had to get up and shower, dress and go out for my tour of duty as a Fireman. But despite all my wife's efforts my imagination wouldn't let me stop and by three am next morning I was in the toilet once again, beating my own cock with my fist as hard and fast as I could imagining everything she had told me and more of what else they might do in the future, would I get to watch, take part? Or would I have to remain as a wishful hidden closet voyeur?. I was certain of one thing there was more to come, and I was not going to miss one little bit of it, not on my watch!!
TBC.
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As previously I recommend you read these in order, this will allow you to understand where we are at in this situation. It is written by request for a reader (whom I consider now as a friend) who related the information to me. I thank him and his wife for the privilege of writing this story for them. Once again the story contains two consenting adults, involved in interracial sex, cuckolding, a slut wife and if this is not your thing pass it bye; the rest of you enjoy the continued story. Thanks for reading;
Following on from Pam and I having the last experience of her bull Adam, taking her in our home. This follows on from there.
Adam, a young well hung black stud had shown my wife Pam, the delights and pleasures that a big black cock could provide to my wife. And that had sealed what had been fantasy until then into a stark and wonderful reality for both of us. Pam because she really enjoyed being the slut, whore white bitch for Adam, his big black cock took her to places my cock had never been able too.
I enjoyed our new life, because it fulfilled my fantasy of finally knowing and eventually seeing my petite, prim and proper schoolteacher wife turn into what I had always expected her to be, nothing short of being a big black cock craving slut.
Adam became almost like a second husband, spending so much time feeding my wife black cock that when I was at work on my fireman's job. Adam was fucking my slut of a wife Pam's brains out. Having a trophy wife, Pam who is also extremely well respected in the local community had become what I had always wanted! My wife Pam, as a big black cock craving slut, a whore and still my wife.
Still well respected in the community but secretly had those who respected her had known, she would have become known as a black cock whore to all who knew her. Most men I knew had openly told me of their own jealousy of my beautiful wife, at work, at my golf club and at the pub where we all shared drinks while my wife was having her pussy pummelled frequently, and savagely by her young stud, Adam's big cock.
I as a husband, often wondered what my friends, work colleagues, or indeed the people through all Pam's groups would think of me as well if they knew or ever found out. To be frankly honest I as a husband didn't care, what myself and my wife did in our sex life or got up to as man and wife was no ones business but our own.
What my own, and Pam's deepest darkest desires were, meant I spent almost every spare moment wondering what it would be like to watch my wife being fucked by Adam's monster cock. I was to find out sooner than I thought!
This particular evening I was sitting at the call desk, and was dreaming about what Pam and her stud would be doing whilst I was at work, assuming as usual that he was there already whilst I was at work. I hadn't yet been able to see them together, but Pam had always told me every sordid detail whilst making sure my cock was well attended too, in oh so many other ways.
I felt myself getting aroused at these thoughts and thinking whilst having a chuckle to myself, that I was indeed a sick man! Here was I imagining all these wonderful arousing ideas of what was going on at home, whilst everyone else we knew saw us through their eyes as sensible, happily married and an ordinary couple!I imagined her being stripped naked, her clothing torn from her body and cast aside like rags, Pam being tied up and thrown on our bed, as Adam stood over her with his huge cock waving around between his legs, before he knelt between her spread legs and shoved his big gnarly cock up my wife's wet willing cunt! I could only imagine the cries of pleasure, the noises of their combined grunts, groans and yells as Adam fucked her with that big cock that my wife Pam, had described to me on many, many occasions now.
Not only could I imagine watching my wife's infidelity, I wanted it so much, enjoyed it almost as much as I was sure Pam did. Her cries of lust, echoing around in my head, the grunts of Adam as he shafted my whore of a white wife from orgasm to orgasm, frequently, as again my wife had so often described. As I sat there, I closed my eyes and imagined I could almost hear my wife's cries of passion;
"Ooooh god Yessss!....Ooooh Fuck! Fuck Fuck!..Oh so fucking big!.. Fuck me Fuck me your white slut!"
I could almost visualise the scene in front of me, my wife's hips held in his strong young hands, Pulling her onto his thrusting cock, listening to her impassioned pleas to 'fuck her' and happily obliging. The images went even further than usual, I imagined her rimming his asshole, sticking her tongue right up into his black ass, whilst stroking his big black balls, or stroking his huge black cock. I could feel my heart thumping in my chest and suddenly shook myself as I realised I was about to cum in my pants, so vivid had the images been in my head!
"Shit! Shit! Shit!"
I mumbled to myself as I quickly rose and ran to the bathroom where I grabbed some towels and cleaned up the mess best I could. 'fuck that was so real' I thought, as I hastily wiped the last remnants of my cum from my sticky but flaccid cock, before shoving it back in my damp underwear before returning to my desk.
Thank fuck I thought, that it is only a few more hours to go, and I tried hard not to let myself get drawn into that all to real fantasy land I had already let my head lead me too, just moments before.
Lovemaking between myself and my wife had always been good, and had got even better after her convention black cock adventures. I had however found that lately I was wanting something more exciting, something a bit more than hearing about my wife Pam's lust filled trysts with her big cocked lover. I wanted to see them together.
It had got to this point after I had started watching a few porn clips of black cocks fucking white woman online, that and the stories my wife narrated to me about her and Adam, which had initially led me to the online porn!. I had watched the clips, transfixed and I soon had raging erections watching those big black cocks fucking those woman on screen.
Several of these videos had the woman's husband watching her from secret, seeing her undress, then watching as the big black cocked stud had buried all those huge inches of cock into their wet willing cunt's before fucking them to several screaming orgasms.
With my eyes glued to the action I was soon beating my own cock harder then ever, as the studs had made those sluts suck their cocks, suck and lick their big heavy balls, all before drilling their pussy's and asses for them. I found myself caught up in the action, shouting at the screen for what I was imagining was Adam fucking my wife like these sluts;
"Go on fuck the slut!.. give her a fucking she'll never forget"
"Go on fuck her!.....Stick your cock right up her you fucker!....ram it into the whore!"
"Go On you big Nigger Fuck the bitch!..Fuck her like the slut and whore she is! Make her beg for it you big cocked bastard!"
I had yelled just as I slumped back into the chair realised I was coming again watching porn and decided I had to see Pam being fucked by Adam. I looked down to see that my cock was shrinking but with several big thick blobs of cum laid splashed onto the floor between my wide spread legs and feet. The sight of what I had imagined was Adam fucking my slut wife had caused me to shoot a big load, and I hurriedly rushed to clean it up before my wife returned home. I watched several more scenes like it but always ensured I had a few tissues with me, to ensure the need to clean up in a rush was not required.
And although this was just a fantasy and somewhat a rare possibility of it ever happening I could live in hope. I knew that Adam, despite knowing that I knew he was fucking my wife, he wasn't keen for me to be involved but I had to remain hopeful of being able to watch sometime soon!
If only I realised that was about to happen sooner than I thought. For at that precise moment Adam was heading later than expected to our house, where Pam awaited him eager to get his cock inside her again. Perhaps had the two lovers know what was about to happen they would have delayed their tryst, but then nobody knows what can happen at times can they?
I saw my Captain, before I heard him, he came through and opened the call desk room door, leaning in and saying;
"Hi John, its quiet tonight you can go early mate your due some extra hours off anyway, so go on home to that beautiful woman of yours and remember say hi from me!"
I thought well why not! maybe just maybe, I could catch the two of them together assuming he was there! If not I could get some wife loving for myself, and an early night into the bargain. So leaving the fire station I never realised what I was about to experience, or how much it would change things.
When I arrived home, I discovered Adam's car there and my heart started beating harder, was I actually, finally about to witness my wife and her lover together. So instead of entering the house, I parked the car along the street and walked back, it being dark anyway no one could see me as I slipped around the rear of the house. I walked around it until I finally found himself peering in through the bedroom window, which I had seen had its light on. I was hidden from view by a large bush that grew beside it. The large full width French patio style doors come window, that led onto our decking was ideal for watching the two of them together. The windows also had ventilation slats that allowed what they were saying to drift out unhindered.
As I peered in he could see my wife Pam starting to undress, with Adam stood at the bedroom door lounging against the doorway.
"Oooh yes my little slut!.. show me that body, you ready for some of ma big black cock are ye?"
He grinned wickedly as he watched my wife step out of her dress, to reveal a red and black Basque, red stockings attached to the suspender straps, and a pair of red Lacey panties, I could even see through the branches that on her feet she had black patented leather stiletto heels.
"Wow look at you you little slut! Crotchless knickers eh! And the half cut cups on that pretty Basque show off them titties perfectly!"
He moved into the room and bent down taking each tit into his mouth, causing Pam to cry out in pleasure.
"Oh so you liked the way I bit and tugged on them nipples with ma teeth bitch eh?...want me to do it again?"
I could see my wife nod in the affirmative, already trembling with pleasure, she loved her tits being used roughly. Adam bent down again and soon had Pam crying out with lust as he obviously chewed on them nipples hard.
In between chewing and gnawing on tit and nipples he pushed her back onto our marital bed. When she fell back onto the bed, he stood at the bottom watching her, as he stripped naked. I got my first look at what had been keeping my slut, whore of a wife so happy these last weeks. It was as big as she had described. At least the twelve inches she had described, and even from outside I could see the shaft was covered in thick gnarled veins, the knob end was like a large plum and it swung between his legs half way down his thighs as he walked around. No fucking wonder the little bitch said she could hardly feel my cock in her now!
"Gonna tell me how much you want my cock bitch!...show me that pussy that kept squeezing ma dick the other day, telling me ya needed another good fuckin!.....remember how ya squeezed it to tell me ya wanted it again do ya?"
"Oh fuck Adam don't tease give me that cock baby...I need it!"
She purred. Adam laughed loudly before saying:
"Come on then slut tell your daddy how bad ya want it!....tell me how much of a slut you are and how badly yo pussy wants ma big black dick!"
Heart thumping madly in my chest, I could not believe that this was actually happening, that she was going to get fucked right in front of me only thing better would have been in the room with her and Adam. But that wasn't going to happen any time soon.
"Now spread them legs and show me that married pussy....show me how much it want ma dick ya white ho!"
My slut of a wife grabbed her ankles, pulled them wide and up exposing her wanton slut pussy to Adam. Now that she was spread open, Adam ordered her to let go as he grabbed her ankles pushing them even wider. Then he told her to play with her own nipples, he really was doing his best to humiliate and shame her.
"Reach up and pull them nipples hard you dirty little marred slut!...get em nice and hard for me to suck on!...all you white married sluts the same!...once yo had the big black snake you can't do without it can ye bitch!"
Pam did as she was told, while her breathing becoming laboured and faster as she displayed her wanton lust for her lovers cock via his demands. I could see her nipples extended to the point they were bright red and as swollen as I could ever recall, any time we had done similar they were never as hard as they were now!
"Now get you fingers down there an' play wit yo pussy slut!"...."git yourself all nice and wet for me.. go on finger yourself slut!"
"Oooooh gawd Yesss! Feels soooo gooood baby!" she cried out.
"That it finger your pussy, finger that hot cunt of yours!..... Use more fingers slut! It needs be really wet for ma big cock now don't it!"
Pam fingered herself using both hands, until she was shoving nearly her whole hand in there! I had a great view of her hand slipping in and out of her cunt, what a picture it created in my mind. One that I would never forget.
"right slut get your hands round this and start sucking on ma dick!" he grunted, as he stepped up to the side of her head which now hung over the side of the bed.
"Now bitch....ya gonna git me up and ready fir yo ......get this big black cock in your hot little mouth and making it git up nice and hard!.... come on slut!.... If your wanting it up that hot little cunt of yours!"
Seconds later, my slut, and filthy whore of a wife had him on the bed with her desperately pulling him onto the top of her intent on getting that monstrous cock inside her as quickly as possible. And to think she used to have too have a few G&T's in her to even do our fantasy. It certainly didn't look like she needed any G&T's now I thought. My heart was thumping like a base drum in my chest as I watched Pam panting as she reached down and grabbed the throbbing cock in her hand and pulled it towards her cunt which was eagerly awaiting its feed of hard black nigger cock.
She wrapped her manicured fingers around the base of that thick black rod of throbbing muscle! Only I saw it as it no longer being just an erect piece of muscle instead it was was a rock solid, more like a round foot-long piece of solid black steel! ...........one that would certainly fill my supposedly prim and proper teacher wife's cunt to the brim.
Trembling nervously, I watched as her face changed, her mouth was watering as saliva streaked the sides of her face. Pam was staring at the thick bloated bulbous end, I imagined she would be seeing the big black cock's hole in its tip, flare wide open. My wife then pumped and worked both her hands up and down on the thick shaft, neither of which met around it's girth, with her closed fists.
I saw her eyes widen as her efforts brought several glistening, thick pearly drops of fluid on top of that swollen dome! Then looking Adam straight in the face she opened her mouth, extended her tongue and licked the several droplets from the tip of his cock. Then I watched aghast as she slid her mouth under his spread legs and stuck her tongue out to lick his asshole! I just about lost it there and then. What a fucking slut, she was holding his ass cheeks open as she bent her head to allow her to lick from his asshole right under his balls and back up the length of his cock. God it was so dirty I was getting rock hard, achingly hard!
Now that she had his pre-cum in her mouth, Pam stared at that huge cock in her hand as she continued pumping on it. It was as if she were amazed at the size and strength of it, like she was seeing it for the first time, which she wasn't of course! Yet there it was, in her hand and she just could not take her eyes off of it. Neither, it seemed could she stop herself wanking on it, It seemed to mesmerise her.
But soon that was the end of whatever she had been thinking, as she opened her mouth as wide as possible then I watched as her head descended down onto the monstrosity. It was like trying to fit a large plum into her mouth all in one go. As I watched from my vantage point my own cock had long since been freed from its confines and was as hard as a rod of steel. I daren't touch it as it jerked uncontrollably between my legs, my balls glad of the cool night air which was definitely stopping me from coming too quickly! whilst my jockeys and pants lay around ruffled around my ankles.
Pam's top front teeth were scraping at the thick flange of the throbbing cock while her bottom front teeth scraped up along the underside. I could hear Adam groan some at that point when her teeth scraped him, then heard a loud groan of pleasure as she obviously wiggled the tip of her tongue up against his flaring knob end.
As I continued to watch she began bobbing her head up and down on about half the bloated cock, all while continuing to toss her clenched fist up and down on it, whilst she did this I noticed him arching up to fuck more of his cock into her mouth. Knowing that the horny bitch needed a good fucking, Adam probably figured that having his cock unload in her mouth could wait till later, at least until after he had fucked that hot wet pussy of hers.
"Oh, FUCK! Gawd that's so fucking good bitch!.........Yo better ease on up or I'm gonna unload in that hot little mouth of yours!" Adam warned her.
But to Adam's surprise, my married slut and bitch seemed mesmerized at performing that very task in using her hand ......and her mouth, she was by now swallowing two thirds of that monster, bobbing her head up and down his cock with earnest! Loud gagging sounds kept drifting out of our bedroom to my ears. Instead he wrapped both handful's of his fingers into her silky hair and pulled her head up and off his cock telling her;
"If you want it up your married cunt, get onto your back and spread em legs wide!...I'm gonna get myself a taste of that sweet pussy of yours!"
I had never seen my wife move so fast! She was on her back in a flash. Her legs held high in the air by her ankles, waiting to be fucked. It was like she was in heat, like she wanted his cock more than anything else in the world, that's when I knew she was a true black cock slut, a whore for black cocks to use as they wished I knew it at that moment, and accepted it immediately.
Adam, placed his hands on her white thighs, the contrast of black on white was really striking at that precise moment. Adam grinned as he held her legs and then he bent down and laughed! He looked at her and said;
"Yo want e to eat you out again don't ya?" he teased her.
"YES!..Oh GOD YESSS!" She cried out.
"I want it!...I want it! Eat me you fucker!.. eat my slutty pussy!....PLEEEEASSE eat me out!"
Once he had dived his face down onto her dripping wet cunt, she gasped and moaned out almost screaming;
"Ohhhhhh!.... myyyy Godddddddd!........ohhhhh Yesssss!......ohhhhh fuck!........ahhhhhhhh!....eat me......eat me, you black bastard!"
As she jerked and writhed around beneath him, she was hit by a wild orgasm that rocked her petite body, making her shake wildly! Adam was meanwhile eagerly slurping up the sweet honey that she was squirting, which in turn he was sucking eagerly into his mouth.



I had never any recall of Pam and I, having experienced sex in this manner, nor such mind-shattering orgasms. And I certainly had never lapped up her love juices so avidly as Adam was at that moment. Neither had she ever experienced me, having a long thick tongue up inside her cunt, that was making her body quiver with excitement at that moment.
My wife Pam's, legs were still widespread as she continued to hold them apart, whilst panting like a bitch in heat, all while that big cocked bastard who had by now scooted up onto his knees, whilst tossing his monstrous cock in his fist, letting his bloated cock bump and slap up against her pussy as he pumped away at it.
I eagerly watched Pam as she shivered with anticipation when Adam rubbed the bloated cock-head up and down the length of her dripping wet slit. I knew she would be desperate for it to penetrate and skewer into her, and he soon heard Pam crying out;
"Do it! ....do it you bastard!...fucking put it in me you fucker!................put it in!"
But Adam continued his teasing until Pam screamed out;
"Fuck you!.. you bastard!.. put that cock where it belongs!.......FUCK ME!.....FUCK ME! you big cocked black bastard!"
"Aaaahhhhrgggh! ......Godddd!........YESSSSS!..........Oh God YESSSSSS!............FUCK ME!.......FUCK ME!.....FUCK MEEEEE!"
Pam screamed out as six thick inches slid easily into her saturated cunt!
"YESSS!.......oh, yessss!......oooh fuck it's so biggg! ...........oh, so bigggggggg!...........so good.....so good .....yes, fuck me!....fuck me good! ....Fuck your bitch slut good and hard!"
Pam panted out as I watched Adam ram that monstrous cock right up her clasping cunt, his balls slapping against her upturned ass cheeks loudly. Every thrust met her arse with a loud 'Slap!' Slap!' Slap! sounds and accompanied by loud squishing sounds gave evidence to the kind of fucking my whore of a wife was receiving, all whilst taking place on our marital bed.
With my wife's legs still upright and spread wide, her wet and stretched pussy was allowing his twelve inch cock to slide right up into her slick cunt. Which in turn was clamped tightly around his rock solid cock. Adam then began to raise his butt up until only the bulbous, swollen tip of his cock remained inside her cunt, Adam after teasing my wife like this for a few moments, then suddenly rammed it hard into her, something that the hot slutty bitch obviously loved as she squealed out;
"Yes Oh God Yessss!.....that's it you bastard fuck me!......fuck me hard!"
Then I heard the slut as clear as day as she pleaded with him;
"FUCK ME Harder you bastard!.....fuck me harder!.......ram that big black cock into me...make me scream you big black fucker!"
And Adam obviously aimed to please her, raising up time and time again to slam it back home, thrusting that big glorious cock into the bitch as hard as he could and then asking her;
"How's that, bitch?....that fucking hard enough for you?"....
"what a fuckin slut!....I knew that you were a white married slut! ...a right whore married bitch!"
"Yes!...yes I am, I'm a slut! ...a whore!... A cheating married bitch!.....fuck me harder .......give it to me harder you big cocked fucker!"
She responded, as Adam continued to rear back and ram her cunt as hard as he could, to give her exactly what she was asking for. When my wife, his bitch, squealed out in a mind-shattering orgasm, I watched as I saw Adam hold himself deep inside my wife, as his balls erupted, and he unleashed his hot spunk deep in her womb.
I watched all that, as my own cock erupted, and I had to clench my teeth together to stop myself crying out. I continued to watch the scene before me, as my limp cock hung between my legs, dripping my spunk over the leaves of the bush and onto the ground, while my wife took her long sexy stocking clad legs, feet still in her stiletto's and wrapped them tightly around his black ass holding him inside her.
With each thrust of his cock, I could see Adam and my slut wife, with her legs squeezing around him as if she was trying to squeeze even more cum out of him and into her. Finally Adam stopped ramming his cock into her. I assumed he had pumped his full load of cum inside her, and that was him finished.
I watched on as the soft petite body of my whore wife, lay beneath him, relaxing as she began to drift back down to earth after being rocketed into space with that mind-shattering orgasm. Then her legs wrapped around his ass slackened, to begin slipping down over the back of his thighs. I thought that would be it and was about to leave when I was stopped in my tracks!
Adam leaned up onto his arms, rising over her as they both stirred again, he then told her to;
"Squeeze your cunt around my cock if you want another good fucking!"
I saw that she immediately did just that, I don't think his cock had ever left her ravaged pussy! Again Adam spoke to her saying;
"Squeeze my cock twice if ya want me to fuck ya really hard!"
My wife had obviously done just that as Adam responded by withdrawing a good ten inches before slamming it back home, then the second shagging of my slut of a wife, the prim and proper schoolteacher that everyone else knew began. While I, her husband watched from the outside patio, that looked in on our bedroom. I watched as he rammed in and out of her for ages, the two of them roaring each other on, her yelling at him to fuck the arse of her, him telling her she was nothing but a two bit whore, a slut for black cock and that her pussy belonged to him and him alone. Her yells of affirmation ringing in my head hours later! until once again he filled her married cunt with another load of black nigger cum!
I had watched for a while longer as they both dressed, only for her to have gone down on his cock after getting dressed. I watched as she got down onto her knees while dressed in her nice dress and her black heels, looked up at him as she performed the task. Seeing his thick black fingers in her hair and hearing his moans of pleasure, Pam knew that she was obviously pleasing him with her lips and tongue, especially each time that she let his cock leave her mouth and she'd flick the tip of her tongue over the bloated head and around the hole in the tip.
And here he was now on the verge of cumming in her mouth, I watched like the voyeur I had become as she found herself being face-fucked as he now had a grip on her hair, which made it impossible to pull away even if she wanted to. Then when his cock had been rammed all the way down her throat, and while her nose was being rubbed in his groin, my slut, my whore, my wife, had her eyes open wide. Then she had obviously felt the hot thick gunk, coursing down her throat to form a liquid lake deep down inside her belly. When he had finally pulled out, I watched my mouth gaped open, as he gave her the last few thick spurts with his cock inches from her open mouth.
I left then my cock and balls emptied over our garden and the bush. I waited in the car until Adam left and a further while before returning home. My wife greeted me with a huge kiss, and I clearly could taste him on her lips and tongue, as she led me to the bedroom I knew I was about to have my balls, and my cock emptied yet again as she recited her story of the evening. If only she knew I had seen it all! ........Maybe I'll tell her but not just yet the slut owes me a good wanking and possibly a blow job!
TBC...
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TEACHER WIFE TO SLUT - PART: 4

Anyone who is following my wife's transformation from prim and proper teacher to a crazed Black cock slut this is the fourth part, of the incredible journey we are both on. If you read these best to start at one as they all flow in order. In this one as before the sex between Pam and her big black cocked stud is all consensual, involves interracial sex, cuckolding and my role as cuckold is a willing one. If this isn't your thing don't go any further. Hope those that do enjoy as much as I have.
As you all know, Pam has developed a love of black cock, big black cock! After her introduction to it at her teachers convention, where Adam finally took her fantasy to reality, this was about six weeks ago and since then Adam has been a regular lover of my wife with my full acceptance. We had often fantasised about her with a well hung black stud, and when it happened neither of us had any qualms about it. However when this recent incident occurred, that took things a bit further I was not totally expecting it.
During one evening of our role playing, we had got particularly aroused, while I had been using a black condom fucking her pussy, and she was sucking on her black rubber friend! Pam was screaming at me to fuck the shit out of her with my big black cock. During this rather exciting time of pounding my slutty wife's pussy, she unexpectedly told me another of her fantasies, we had both had quite a lot to drink, that particular evening prior to hitting the bedroom. Obviously this must of relaxed Pam, because she told me during this fucking of her, that she had this fantasy of being fucked by two big black cocked guys at the same time.
Now at first I thought she was just playing along with our role playing conversation, so never paid much heed to her fantasy at that time. More fool me! I was to find out pretty soon that it wasn't just a fantasy she had thought of herself, but rather one her current bull, stud or whatever Adam was in her mind, had placed in her head!.
After a few days passed since her fantasy admission, I had been at work and was due home the back of ten o'clock. Now half way through my shift, as I sat eating my lunch with the other guys and girls on our shift my phone pinged. Now nothing new there so it was at the end of the break I remembered and looked at the phone. It was a message from my lovely wife Pam. I opened it and all it said was;
"I'm at Adam's! LOOK what Adam has for me! Aren't they both gorgeous?.. Your slut of a wife is going to have soooooo much fun tonight!" I swallowed hard, and then noticed there was a picture attachment. I opened it to reveal this!
It was obviously a picture of my wife, but it also showed two big black cocks one in each hand. While she slid her tongue around the large tip of each one.
She was also wearing some of the gear we had just bought the day before, and that I hoped to have seen her in first! But no there was my slut of a wife wearing it for the two black studs that were obviously there at our home fucking her while I was at work again! My own cock stood to attention immediately and I had to adjust myself quickly before anyone saw my state of arousal.
After which I made my excuses arose from the table and made a quick dash to the bathroom to relieve my self! Already imagining all sort of sordid, dirty, filthy things that the Tramp of a slut wife and the two studs would be doing to her. What a filthy little bitch my prim and proper teacher wife had turned into. God if only her students, colleagues and staff at the school, the parent and teacher group and all her other associated 'prim & proper' clubs she was involved in could see the slut right now! It was four hours till I could get home, and that was if no calls came in. Lucky for me none did and I rushed home hoping to perhaps see my wife playing, enjoying, being fucked I suppose by the two cocks.
Only when I got home Pam wasn't there. Instead there was a message written on a card propped up on the kitchen worktop, which said;
'go to the computer there is something you will want to see XXX love you Pam'
I almost ran to our home office, quickly sat down and opened up the mail she had sent me, and found to my ultimate amazement a video link which was live streaming at that moment. I have to admit what I saw when I clicked on it really, really turned me on, watching my wife Pam's face as she took those two huge black cocks at the same time. I was so excited as ours, and my all time fantasy had been to see my wife fuck another guy while I watched, having already witnessed this previously through our bedroom window.
But this was way beyond my wildest dreams, this was a video!.. now the scene where she had two guys fucking her kind of blew my mind. I decided to watch the whole video so stopped the stream and clicked on start, to play the whole video.
As I watched closely, Adam was on one side while the other guy was copying what ever he did to Pam. They were standing either side of her gently kissing her neck, whilst she stood there enjoying their attentions. Their hands moving slowly up and down her body over her clothes.
My wife was wearing her wedding dress, the same one she had married me in! It was covered in pearled sequins with a tight low cut top. She had black seamed coloured stockings on, with patented black stilettos (she never wore tights always stockings!) my wife knew that I myself loved it, when she wore stocking and suspenders. I would always ask when we had sex that she keep her stockings and heels on for me, as I liked rubbing my hard cock all over them.
My cock was already rock hard, and I had released it from the taut confines of my underwear and pants. As I watched both guys moved their hands to her low cut dress top and cupped her tits out of it, one in each man's hand. I loved her tits, my wife had the most amazing tits, and both guys bent over and started sucking on each tit, and especially those big thick nipples of hers. I could see her eyes light up and she lay there, enjoying every minute.
As I watched the scene unfold before me, I remembered my other wish that I would always ask my wife to wear her stockings with no knickers on underneath, especially if we were going out, it always got me rock hard knowing she was naked under her skirts whilst other men had ogled her.
She would always refuse that request saying I was a sick man! Laughing at me at the suggestion of going commando whilst out, telling me that it wouldn't do if she was involved in an accident to find herself in hospital with no panties on now would it! But as the two guys were about to find out today that request was granted. I watched what was happening as if it was in slow motion, both guys lifted her dress up at the same time and exposed her pussy, revealing her landing strip carefully trimmed where her panties should have been.
"So you did as you were told slut!" said Adam.
I nearly cum right at that moment as both guys started to rub, touch, stroke and generally play with my wife's pussy. Adam and the other guy who's name I still didn't know wasted no time, and were soon finger fucking her with two digits each, I could hear the wet sloppy sounds even through her incessant moans of pleasure as the two guys continued to suck on her tits, whilst finger fucking her.
They were now all over her body with there hands, her dress was rucked up round her waist as the guys opened her legs up wide showing her gaping wet pussy, both guys moved down the end of the bed at each of her ankles, slowly using only there mouths each worked there way up both of her legs kissing and caressing all the while spreading them wider and wider. My wife was going crazy, she was loving every second, I or I suppose my wife Pam, already surely had several ideas of what they had planned next.
By now both guys had reached the top of her thighs and without warning buried there heads between her legs and started to eat her pussy, my wife's face was a picture as her pussy was being eating by both guys at the same time. They raised her legs high in the air holding them by her ankles as one of the guys moved lower down and started rimming her asshole, while the other guy ate her pussy. I watched my wife cum almost instantly as these two young well built athletic black guys went to town on both her holes.
"What the fuck you doing to me? I fucking love it!" I heard her yell.
As her cum soaked the inside of her thighs, and all over her Mons.
It wasn't long before the guys had given my slut of a wife a right good tongue and finger fucking. Within minutes she was screaming again as a huge orgasm rushed through her body, I could see her pulling against
Their grip, but she was unable to move away from their hold, and both guys could do whatever they pleased to her. My slutty whore of a wife just lay there helplessly and allowed these two black men to use her like a cheap tart!
With my wife still trying to recover from her orgasm both guys climbed off the bed and began to undress. Now Adam and this other guy were both in or around their mid twenties and very athletic looking. I instantly noticed that like Adam the other guy had a similar sized cock, I could see from the look on my wife's face as both guys pulled down their underwear that she was shocked to the core by the size of these guys cocks.
"Fucking hell, they are both huge," I heard my wife say.
I can only say that these guys must of been close to twelve inches each, I already knew Adam's was that anyway but this other guy at least matched him, and both were rock hard and ready to fuck my wife's brains out. Adam climbed back on the bed and positioned himself between her spread legs, he wasted no time in guiding his cock against my wife's exposed cunt, my wife looked down between her legs as slowly he pushed the tip of his cock inside her pussy.
"Shit, your cock is massive, even bigger than usual" she moaned.
With the other guy egging him from the edge of the bed he wasted no time in pushing his cock further and further inside of her, I watched in absolute lust filled amazement, as she took all twelve solid inches balls deep before he pulled back out to nearly the tip of his shaft and pushed it back inside her. With every thrust I could she that my wife was getting used to the size of his cock and wrapped her stocking covered legs tight around his waist as he began to fuck her faster.
The noise coming from my wife was like nothing I had heard before, she was loving every minute as he picked up speed and started really ploughing her pussy.
"Go on you big fucker stick it right up me!!...Fucking fill my white married cunt with your big black cock make me beg you for it!"
"That's it Fuck me hard you bastard!"
She was close to cumming and the second guy knew it because just as she was about to explode he took his finger and put in between her legs and pushed it deep into her arse, my wife's body shook hard as a massive orgasm took over her body. At that point Adam slowly pulled out of her soaking wet pussy and climbed off the bed leaving my wife shaking from head to toe.
The second guy rolled her onto her front, he climbed on the bed next to her and told her to climb on top of him, she could hardly move but she did as she was told and got on all fours and straddled him, he put his hands on her hips and lifted her slightly so he could guide his cock into her pussy. She was slowly lowered down the length of his long shaft, her eyes opened wide as he pulled her down onto his cock, as he pushed up into her, once again she took his full cock in one deep stroke.
It didn't take long before she started to rock back and forth riding his cock like a jockey riding a horse, she gripped our headboard and was grinding on that big black cock harder and harder, she didn't or hadn't noticed Adam climbing onto the bed behind her until she looked over her shoulder. I saw him whisper something in her ear and I could see her nod back to him as if she agreed with what he told her.
Adam positioned himself behind her and pulled her ass cheeks apart, exposing her arsehole. I noticed he also had a tube of lube in his hand and was coating his cock in it he also squirted the tube up my wife's bum. This was it, she and I, were finally going to get our wish of my wife Pam, trying a double penetration, I started to wank my cock harder and harder at the sight I was seeing on the computer screen in front of me.
All my inhibitions gone now, all I had in mind was seeing my slut whore of a wife being double drilled with those big black monstrous cocks until she couldn't take it any more. God I wanted her to beg them to fuck her until she pleaded, begged and screamed for them to stop!
The scene before me was almost happening in slow motion as the guy behind my wife pressed the tip of his huge cock against her bumhole, almost instantly she let out a loud groan and closed her eyes tight as the pressure of these massive cocks began to work there way inside of her
"Oh FUCK!...OH GOD FUCK!...Jesus fucking hell, these cocks are huge!" she yelled.
"Get them right in there you fuckers give me all that black cock I want it fucking all you bastards!"
"YEEEESSSS YEEEEEESSSS GO ON FUCK!......FUCK ME!" she screamed out.
As inch by inch her pussy and arse were speared by both those black studs cocks. The guy behind was only half way in at this point he squirted more lube onto the shaft of his cock and he also grabbed hold of the headboard sandwiching my wife between them. In between the two black studs she looked tiny and helpless as those guys cocks filled both her holes fuller, and fuller, more and more than ever before.
"OH MY FUCKING GOD!....I'M FUCKIN FULL OFF BLACK COCK!" She screamed as both guys were finally balls deep inside her.
I looked at her legs and feet that were either side of the guy she was straddling and watched her toes curl up tightly as slowly both guys began to move back and forth, her tiny frame was completely full of cock and her facial expressions showed me just how much she was loving it. With every thrust her moans were getting louder. As if that were a signal, both guys wasted no time in picking up speed and started to fuck her faster and harder.
My wife was no longer than a minute into her very first double penetration and already she was cumming hard, I watched my wife overcome with orgasm as her entire body lost control and started shaking, this egged the guys on to fuck her even harder.
"Fucking hell, this is the best fucking I've had ever!" She screamed as copious amounts of combined fluids poured from her pussy and over the new guy she was straddling.
The two black studs didn't stop and carried on fucking the life out of my wife for twenty or thirty minutes and in that time I lost count how many times she had cum. I could see that she was exhausted her body a wreck but she had the biggest smile on her face.
The guys stopped fucking her but without pulling there cocks out held her tight and managed to roll her over so now the guy in her bum was laying on his back with my wife on top of him on her back and the guy in her pussy now on top of her, she had no idea what was going on her legs were high in the air as I heard both guys say to her that it was there turn to cum.
For the next twenty minutes my wife was fucked harder and faster then I could ever of thought possible, the guys went to town on both of her holes. The noises she made will stay with me forever as she nearly passed out from a massive orgasm that was so powerful I thought the bed was going to break. Both guys were now close to cumming, the speed they were fucking her at was almost like a blur, all I could see was my wife's stocking clad legs flapping about in the air as she was pounded hard.
"I'm gonna fucking cum!" the guy in her arse shouted.
Not long after Adam who was in her pussy yelled out the same thing. Amazingly they seemed to fuck her even harder as she managed to wrap her tired legs tight around the guy's waist on top of her, as she was being flung around like a rag doll, the bed was loudly almost obscenely crashing and smashing against the wall. My wife Pam's body was squashed between the two guys and amazingly she was now yelling and screaming at them, telling them to fuck her harder, as both guys exploded deep inside her.
I looked on as the tangled, heap of bodies lay still on the bed trying to gather themselves together. The guy on top of my wife slowly pulled out of her pussy, as he did cum squirted out of her gaped, ravaged and ruined pussy, the guy in her arse lifted her exhausted wrecked and heaving body that was still gasping for air, off his huge cock. I still had no idea how she got both these massive black cocks inside her at the same time.
She could hardly move, apart from putting her hands between her legs and holding her red raw pussy and arse, her body was still shaking and completely wrecked.
"Fucking hell, a double penetration was even better than I imagined," she groaned.
"You took one hell of a pounding lady," the new guy replied.
"Now get down on your knees bitch, your work aint finished yet!"
"That's it, slut. Clean up our big black dicks."
"get on all fours you dirty little married whore!" Adam told her.
I thought that would be it, however my surprises weren't over just yet! As my slutty whore of a wife Pam, being the ever obedient slut and whore, got onto all fours. Then Adam slapped Pam's bare ass and told her.
"Don't get up, slut. You crawl around the room and show us how sexy and slutty you can be for Brad and I."
So now I knew the other guys name was Brad. Pam did as she was told without any complaints. Then both Adam and Brad took turns spanking my wife's ass as she crawled on her hands and knees like a dog around the room. Adam and Brad laughed as Adam said to Brad;
"Told you she was a dirty little slut that would do anything for big black cocks!...didn't I eh? Didn't I tell you?"
"Fuckin hell man this white Ho is just gagging for more of the black snake isn't she just!" Brad said.
"Pam, you are a dirty married whore, and we are going to continue to treat you that way. You understand, slut?"
She nodded...which was apparently not the response they wanted.
"Answer me slut!" they both yelled at the same time, whilst laughing at her.
"Yes" said Pam ... almost meekly.
"Yes, what you dirty whore?"
"Yes...I know I am going to be treated like a dirty whore."
"You want it don't you, Cathy? You want to be stuffed and stretched out by our big superior black cocks don't you?"
"Oh god yes" she said loudly...barely able to contain her excitement at that thought.
"I want you to fuck me like a slut with your big black cocks... and make me your white bitch! ..Ill be your married white slut anything just give me those beautiful big cocks!"
"You know you can't or won't stop us, right, slut? You'll do as your told, just like you should do for us your new masters won't you slut!"
"OK, Pam...you little black cock whore. Take our big dicks and get to work getting them hard again like a good married whore."
"Yes, Sir" she almost shouted like a real soldier.
They were now totally degrading her as she worshipped them...calling her slut and whore in such a nasty condescending tone. It was making me so freaking hard. I was actually getting dizzy...it was that sexually intoxicating. After about ten minutes of her pure black cock worship, sucking, licking, stroking and slobbering all over their cocks, balls and assholes, she was told to stop. Pam was helped back up onto the bed.



I was able to see what they were doing to my wife on the bed very clearly. Adam was underneath her and I saw Pam's back arch sharply as he brought her down onto his huge black shaft. A massive gasp escaped her lips as she was swiftly impaled on that monstrous cock. Pam's pussy was completely soaking, as when she was thrust down onto his cock her pussy squelched loudly and lots of juices spurted out all over Adam's legs and her pussy. In seconds rather than the previous minutes Adam was balls deep inside my wife again in just a few strokes.
Now Pam was panting like a dog in heat! She was screaming and wailing as he bounced her up and down on his massive cock like a toy rag doll-taking her all the way up to almost nothing inside her ravaged pussy, to the full twelve inches over and over again.
He spoke to her... "That's a good fucking slut and whore, Take all of my big black dick, you dirty cunt. Yeah, slut...you're loving having a real cock fucking you don't you?" He was laughing as he said it.
"Oh my God yes! I love your big black cocks! Use my married pussy!..treat me like the cheap slut I am!..I'm yours to do what you want with" she grunted loudly.
"Good slut." Then he spoke to Brad;
"Hey bro, lick this slut wife's ass while she's riding my big cock. Get that ass ready for fucking!..hey bro make sure it is all wet and slippery"
Brad climbed onto the bed and the two of them slowed to almost a stop. I watched as Adam ground his long black cock all the up into Pam as Brad closed in on her asshole. He licked her tight little soaked star for a few minutes as she rode Adam all the time moaning like a total whore, not caring at all about the total domination or the humiliation.
Finally after ten minutes of slow fucking and lots of ass rimming Brad grabbed the cheeks of my wife's ass, lined his huge black pole up with her asshole, then he began to force the massive head into her ass without caring, Pam started wriggling and groaning loudly saying
"Oh my god!...Oh my god!...Oh my god!"
over and over-getting louder and louder as he got more and more of his big black cock up her married, cheating, slut and whore of a white ass.
The two men were pushing in and pulling out of her pussy and ass in unison-telling her what a dirty cum slut she was as they forced her towards what would surely be one of the biggest orgasms of her life.
"Yeah, that's it, bitch you little married black cock loving slut... Take all of those big black cocks like a good white whore.....Yeah...take every inch you dirty fucking slut." said Brad as he began to spank Cathy's ass whilst riding her.
"Yeahhh, you lovin' that aren't ya?"
"Oh god yes! Make me take it all! Own my fucking holes!...I'm yours now I'm all yours!!!" she screamed out.
He spanked her harder and harder as he pumped his huge cock into her ass. Then suddenly Pam almost froze stiff, her head dropped forward, her legs, body and arms all shook, as she had a huge orgasm while she screamed in total ecstasy.
"Damn, Adam. This slut fucking loves getting fucking D. P'd and spanked just like all them white wives do!"
Brad laughed as my wife shuddered through her orgasm but neither man even stopped fucking her during that orgasm.
Then Brad grabbed her head by her hair and pulled her head back to him as he forced his cock deeper into her ass.
"OK, you ready for this you dirty little whore and slut.. Pam?" he asked.
"Well get ready cos we're gonna fill your dirty slutty married holes with our seed again!"
They sped up their strokes with Brad holding onto her hair tightly with his right hand-forcing her back to arch obscenely as she took both cocks repeatedly, right down each cock's length to each man's balls.
They were really taking my wife hard now. She was telling them that she was their whore and that she was going to cum again. Then she stiffened...and then got really quiet as her body totally gave way to violent shaking. Then my wife, my gorgeous slut, whore and cheap tart of a wife, let out a huge scream as she came harder than I imagine most women will ever cum in their lives.
As she did, both men pushed into her fully and with loud guttural roars started to release their massive hot loads. They were yelling and screaming at her that she was their whore as they continued pumping into her...filling both her married womb and bowels with more and more of their hot seed. I knew then that they had her for whatever they wanted to use her for.
Once they were finished with her holes, they pulled out and made my girl clean their dirty cocks with her tongue. My dirty slut of a wife just smiled as she licked and sucked them clean.
"That's it, slut. Clean up our big black dicks."
Both men took turns spanking her ass as she did her work. Once they were satisfied, they got dressed and left my wife in that room, probably some cheap nasty hotel, a messy sweaty heap. She was still gasping for air ten minutes after they were gone. Once she recovered, she dressed and left, not even bothering to wash away their sexual fluids, which meant I would get to see them when she came home.
Well that was that, my wife got her wish and I got to witness it with my own eyes. Once she got home we talked all night long about what had happened, Pam wanked me silly, I shot a huge load of cum all over my belly, chest and legs so much my balls ached with the effort. She told me that she really did love every minute and that she fully intended to do it all over again, maybe even with more well hung black cocks!.
The next day she could hardly walk, her fuck holes were wrecked she had been turned into the crazed big black cock craving slut we had always pretended to want during our play acting sex sessions all those weeks ago. I had as she had what we always really wanted!...And man oh man, did I like it!...I know now, that Pam is going to need lots more BBC now that she's been turned into a big black cock craving married slut.
God I wish some of her parent teacher committee could see her now 'Not the prim and proper' behaviour they would expect from my wife, now is it?'
TBC...
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How I discovered my neighbour is a slut. My 67 yr old widow turns out to be a cock starved slut, and I get to use her any way and every way I want. So if your offended by older woman enjoying sex, or things like that don't read on. The rest of you enjoy, it just proves that sex doesn't have to stop as you get older.
My name is Jim, I recently moved home, to a totally new area after the last of my family in that area passed away, two divorces and lack of any female company had me wanting a fresh start so I moved, after all this was leaving me with no reason to stay where I was.
I don't want to name places as these two places are fairly small and for the protection of 'us' innocents it's better that I don't use them. Same with our Names, as the family of the widow wouldn't like to know I'm sure what a slut there mother or grandmother is. However I never thought I'd get another woman who liked cock so much after my second divorce a few years ago now, but it just shows you never give up hope, this is all true so enjoy, I bloody did!
I had only been there a few weeks when this happened. It was surreal, but one of my next door neighbours is a widow of about sixty seven years of age, good looking for her age and a normal body type (whatever the hell that is these days) but in my eye she was a good shape. Lisa was her name, and she had lost her man a couple of years before I moved in. Lisa is about 5ft 4in with shoes on medium length white hair, and has nice round tits, about a c cup I'd say and likes to look her best.
My neighbour called round on the second Wednesday after I arrived. She said she needed some advice, now we had met a few times outside the homes, we chatted, got on but never at any time had ether of us been forward towards each other so this came as a total surprise.
She was a bit embarrassed being a widow, but wanted my opinion on what I thought she should wear, she said she had picked out a few options and would I look at them and tell her what I thought. She then hurriedly told me she was going on her first date since her husband died those past two years and she wanted to make a good impression. So trying to be a good friendly neighbour I said,
"Certainly Lisa, I'm certainly no expert on women's fashion, but I'll take a look!"
So we walked the few paces between our properties, however when we got into her home, what I didn't expect is that I would also discover that my neighbour was a bit of a slut. When we got inside Lisa suggested a coffee first, before she showed me her choices. (This is where I should have remembered my other exploits of a sexual nature always started ...with a coffee!)
As I said we had chatted several times in the doorways, outside etc. She wasn't that much older than me, myself being sixty but the more I saw of her as we chatted inside her house, I realised just how well she looked after herself. She was in excellent shape. As we talked Lisa told me that her husband's sudden death had encouraged her to workout and do her best to stay healthy and in good shape. Whatever she was doing was bloody well working!
As we sat at the table in her kitchen every so often her top, which was a sort of teddy thing would open up just a little to show her cleavage. I do remember thinking at that moment there is no question that she had a killer body that she wasn't bashful about showing off, and I was definitely getting the come on signals.
"well Jim, thanks for offering to give me the benefit of your male opinion shall we go look at them then?"
She asked. As she led me up the hallway into the bedroom. Laid out on her bed were several outfits ranging from dresses to two piece suits to skirts and blouses. All top end gear and very expensive looking. Now when Lisa had asked me to come round she had been wrapped in one of those long fluffy housecoat's that you see some well off woman wear around the house on Television and such.
"Let me try them on to see what you think why don't I!"
I almost gasped out loud, as without any hesitation she pulled off her robe and tossed it on the bed. She turned slightly away from me, but not enough to prevent me from seeing the profile of her big tits. She was wearing a black lacy bra that matched her little black silk panties. I had already mentally noted her tight ass and sexy trim tanned legs as she removed the housecoat which had presented them to me. Then she said without turning around, still facing away from me,
"You've been so pleasant, and nice to me Jim since you moved in. I really appreciate having a good decent neighbour next to me."
When she did turn around she smiled wickedly, before coyly holding her tits in each hand and looking down at her tits, before returning her look to me and saying,
"Do my breast look good in this one?"
I swallowed hard, before saying as steadily as possible,
"They look absolutely great!"
This had taken me by surprise, it had been ages since I had been near another woman in any sexual way, and here was this woman I had known less than a month flashing her bodily charms in my face. It was little wonder I was feeling aroused, and my cock had began to stiffen in my loose fitting trousers. Lisa then slipped on a loose silky top with plunging neckline that revealed nearly all of her cleavage and was almost translucent over her bra, before saying,
"I really miss my husband, I get really lonely, you know, and I miss the extra things as well!"
She smiled as she caught sight of my stiffening cock which I was desperately trying to conceal from her, but she just kept going,
"It makes me nervous thinking about going on this date tonight. Will he like this outfit, or is it too slutty for a first date?"
Lisa then took off that articular top and then slowly began massaging her tits through her bra. Then she pulled the cups down exposing her nipples to me.
"What do you think Jim? Do I have nice nipples on my breasts?"
I had to agree that she had a nice pair. The absence of any visible tan lines suggested to me that she used a sunbed or sunbathed nude when on holidays.
"Is that bulge in your pants getting bigger? Don't be shy, were both to old to behave like teenagers and anyway you obviously want me now don't you?"
"I bet you've had a few woman in your day Jim haven't you? How about with an older woman? Maybe I shouldn't have said that. But I can't help it. I have needs, too. Just like you,"
Lisa was just standing there grinning as she pinched and pulled her long nipples until they were fully erect.
"Come closer to me, Do you like my breasts? Yeah?"
I couldn't resist her come on. But I hadn't had sex since I broke up with my ex a few years ago.
"Oh God! You're hard for me already,"
Lisa said as she rubbed my thigh, than grabbed my balls before rubbing her hand all over my straining cock inside my trousers. I groaned as I grabbed her head and we kissed, tongues running as deep inside each others mouth as we could get them. Wet slobbering kisses, moaning into each others mouth as we did. My hands gripped her ass cheeks pulling her towards me, then gradually up her back rubbing and stroking making her gasp, until I got my hands on those tits of hers, and I started to rub, mould and squeeze them as she had herself. That just made her moan all the harder,
"Mmmmmph.....Aaaahhhh...Oooooh Fuck!"
she moaned into my neck as I began mauling them harder. All the while Lisa was rubbing and tugging on my rock hard cock through the thin fabric of my trousers, until finally she gasped as she pulled apart saying;
"Let's get it out. Let me see it. Let me see your cock Jim!.. Oh yeah, it's a nice thick one isn't it!.... and so much bigger than my husband's. Yeah, oh god yes Jim, that's it, stroke that cock."
"What made you so hard? I bet it was my breasts? ......It's been so long since a man touched them!. .....Do you think my date will want to play with my breasts or fuck me tonight?......I'm desperate for him to do that!"
The little bitch was teasing now as I being mauled her tits mercilessly, I'd pulled them out of her bra and they were just hung out for me to enjoy, and god did I ever. Lisa suddenly knelt on the carpet and looked up at me saying;
"Oh yeah!...yeah! That's it Jim...why don't you jerk off that cock for me."
I stroked my cock as Betty started to use her own hand to massage her pussy through her black panties.
"Oh, I'm getting all tingly, my pussy is absolutely drenched Oh god its sooooo wet!.....It's been so long since I've had a man.....one who would fuck me just the way I like it..... hard and fast! ...one who'd Treat me like his own slut, a whore! ....you could do that Jim couldn't you?"
Lisa laid back on the bed, pulled her black silky knickers to the side and spread those tanned legs covered in the pink silk hold ups she had on, and let me see her dripping wet cunt! Fucking hell it was running like a river, what a filthy little slut I'd found and right next door too. I knew then I was going to make her my slut! Fuck whoever she was supposed to meet that night, she was about to get cocked alright, my cock!
"Do you like watching me play with my pussy. You don't really want me to go out tonight, do you? Yeah, jerk that big thick cock for me! Make yourself cum!"
Lisa lay there hands on ankles spreading her legs as wide as she could, pushing her silk knickers gusset into her wet cunt, it was soon saturated with the flowing juices as she continued playing with her pussy.
"I'm so wet right now. Seeing your hard cock is so exciting. I just want to cum. I want you to cum, too. You want to cum on my breasts don't you you dirty fucker you? Oh yeah that's it baby, stroke that big cock for me! keep stroking it make it shoot your cum all over me!...Maybe I shouldn't go out tonight. I'll just stay here with you Jim what do you say?"
Watching Lisa squirm and moan on the bed had its intended effect on me. I could feel my cum boiling in my balls. If this continued much longer I'd soon be beyond the point of no return.
Your fucking right you little slut!..your going no where tonight other than on my cock. You cock teasing fucking slag you!"
I grunted, as my fist flashed up and down my throbbing red hot stiff as a rod of steel cock.
Lets get one thing straight you dirty little whore, your my whore now, I'm gonna make you the slut of the town, Your pussy is gonna be mine and so are those fucking tits, ass and mouth you hear me slut?
I looked her straight in the eye as I told her how it was going to be from then on. She smiled and licked her lips before she moaned gently and pouted her lips at me, pushing those tits towards my cock, and squeezing them together.
"You going to cum for me? Cum on my tits, sweetie. That's right. Shoot your cum on my big tits....fucking cover your slut, your little whore with your cum you fucker!"
I bent forward at the waist, to get nearer to Lisa's tits and her face the pressure in my lower belly and balls told me I was close to coming, then as I grunted loudly! my cock started to twitch, spasm and then thick stringy strands of cum hit her face, her tits and her belly.
"FUUUUUCK!!
I grunted as I kept jacking myself off, as rope after rope shot out of my cock, spraying cum all over her face and her tits!
"Fuck! Fuck! Fuck it! ...take my cum you dirty little whore!"
I cried out as I shook the last remaining drops that hung on the tip of my bell-end! Then I leant right over her and using my cock I rubbed my cum all over her tits and nipples. Lisa was panting like a bitch in heat as she moaned;
"That was fucking brilliant Jim!..I want to be your whore, your slut as you said but you can't tell anybody about this, my good name you know and my family if they found out they would disown me they wouldn't understand my needs would they?... but I still have needs even at my age!.."
"No worries about that Lisa I aint going anywhere bitch, get this cock cleaned up and fucking hard again!.... that pussy of yours needs a good fucking!...fuck your family or anyone else for that matter...I'm gonna make you into such a little personal slut you'll get all the cock you can handle slut!"
I grabbed her head and shoved my cock into her willing mouth, that simply flew open as soon as I nudged the soft sticky messy tip against them! A satisfying moan escaped her cock filled mouth as I began undressing fully whilst my cock received the attention it so desired. I began by cupping her tits, as I growled at my new slut,
"Suck me, I want to watch those sexy lips worship my cock!"
I said, looking down at her, her mouth wrapped around my now rapidly hardening cock, she was devouring my cock, bobbing her mouth up and down on my now stiff shaft , like some young teenage sluts I could remember the only difference was Lisa didn't gag, or slow down, and she soon had got all of my cock in her mouth. As she sucked, I told her,
"I going to have fun making you my personal fuck toy... my personal slut!"
"Mmmmmmmph....mmmmmph...mmmmmph"
She groaned and moaned on my cock, not slowing down at all. After a couple more minutes of watching her suck my cock just as I had imagined the little bitch would, and I knew without hesitation she could, I ordered her to remove my cock out of her mouth and quickly got her by the arms and lifted her up, and slowly lifted her onto the bed. She groaned with lustful pleasure when I picked her up and she gasped as she realized my intentions as I knelt between her thighs, pushing them apart with my knees then lowered myself between her legs.
"Oh fuck yes! Oh yes!, I like a man who takes charge!"
"And I like a woman who understands her place!"
I replied, as my cock penetrated her, my swollen mushroom top parted the folds of her cunt and nudged past the entrance, entering her warm wet cunt as I finally slid inside her.
"Ohhhhh...Fuuuuuck!"
Lisa, my new slut moaned, as I entered her. As my cock began sliding in and out of her wet cunt, it only took a couple of thrusts until I filled her balls deep with my cock. As it did Lisa moaned and groaned a lot, grunting and wriggling around to get comfortable to her cunt being fucked by a real cock again after so long. I began to fuck her all the while still holding onto her waist, lifting it off the bed to arch her back off the mattress and push her stomach out towards me.
"Oh my God, it feels do fucking good, fuck me ...fuck me Jim...fuck me like a cheap tart!"
She shouted out at me, I kept fucking her, even as holding her got difficult, I wanted to impress her, show her I was the boss, I would decide how she was going to be fucked not her! After a few more minutes of fucking her, this prim and proper mother, grandmother and pillar of society, started acting like the slut I already knew she was. Lisa began talking dirty to me, as I began to pound her cunt hard! Lisa began panting and grunting like a pig!
"Fuck, I love your cock.....Drill my cunt deeper..... fuck me harder you fucker!...Fill my cunt with that big meaty thick cock of yours......FUCK ME! ....God I love your big cock you fucker!"
It was amazing the whole room reeked of sex, the sweat was dripping from us both as I drilled, screwed and fucked that bitch as hard and as fast as I could. My own breathing was getting deeper, more ragged as sweat from my brow dripped onto her head as I buried my cock to the limit each and every time, my balls slapping loudly, wetly of her ass cheeks, and her slippery wet Mons! I was thinking that having a fantasy like this come true was fantastic, but what was even better, and a bigger turn on was hearing Lisa talk so filthy, just like a cheap common slut indeed!
Finally my arms gave out, I let go and pulled my cock out of her gaped hole as I looked at it it was red, swollen and covered in sticky juices. When I slid out of her as she whined, pleadingly at me,
"No! No! No!....Please, please!..keep fucking me you bastard!"
Not that I was about to disappoint it was just that I had decided to let her do the work for a while, plus I really wanted to watch those tits bounce as she fucked me, I rolled onto the bed on my back gripped my cock in my hand pointing it at the ceiling and ordered her to;
"Come get up and straddle me. Get your cunt on top of my cock now you filthy little cheap whore!"
She clambered up onto her knees, all the time her eyes never stopped staring at my swollen, angry looking, gnarled thick veined, pussy juice and pre cum covered cock! As she leant on her arms and lifted one leg over me, I grabbed her by the waist again holding her steady. I looked up at her and told her firmly;
"Now well see how much cock you can take slut!...use your hand and guide my cock into your cunt you cheap little whore!"
Lisa held my cock as ordered and placed it at her dripping wet cunt entrance and began sliding down onto my cock. It felt fucking good, as her slick passage wrapped itself around my swollen girth once again. Isa was already groaning loudly, and moaned at me;
" FUCK ME!..If I ride you now, I think all our neighbours will hear my screams!"
"Then let the neighbours hear you scream slut....bet they never knew they had such a cheap little whore in their midst now did they?...well scream too loudly and they sure as hell will find out today!... now fuck me you slutty filthy little bitch!"
"You really are a wickedly filthy minded bastard!"
She swore at me laughingly, as she lowered herself slowly and gently onto my cock. I let her get about half way down then thrust up to meet her making her cry out loudly enough that anyone walking past would know exactly what she was doing but not who with!
"Aaaaaargh....Ooooooh Fuuuuuuuk!"
"And you love it you filthy little whore....Don't you?..the dirtier and filthier the language I use you fuckin love it don't you slut!"
"God, yessssss!....yesssss! ....yesss I fucking do!"
she moaned with each downward thrust engulfing her cunt onto my bloated swollen cock. I had the fucking slut exactly where I wanted her, fucking hell only an hour or so ago we had only talked to one another, an hour later here I was screwing the fucking arse of the gorgeous little bitch. Lisa was going slowly, rising and falling on and off my cock, too fucking slowly for my liking.
"Come on you fucking slut, fuck me don't tickle yourself with it, fucking move that arse or ill do it for you...I want to see those tits bouncing!"
I ordered, as all my cock disappeared once more inside her cunt. Lisa used both hands and cupped them and leaned forward so they were in my face. I took her erect left nipple in my mouth, while simultaneously I began smacking and slapping her ass cheeks making her yelp!
"Now get on with it ride me bitch, ride my cock like you mean it slut."
Lisa, my slut moaned loudly again, as I bit each of her swollen nipples in turn, and she began riding my cock with more gusto. I moved my mouth from left to right, replicating the nipple attention fr several minutes before laying back down gripping her waist as she bucked atop my cock and ordered her to,
"Sit up straight, I want to see my whores body shake as she is fucked!"
"Ohhhh...Ummmmph....Ummmph...fuck, fuck fuck! Such eloquence!"
she grunted. I smiled too myself as I watched her ride me, I watched her tits shake and bounce. Her tits were perfect as were the moans of pleasure coming from her pursed lips. There is nothing hotter, more arousing to any man, than a woman well into the quest for fulfilling pleasure, and Lisa was well on the way at that moment. Her eyes were wide open, her pupils wide and alert, they showed hunger, lust, a desire for more.



The shape of her mouth showed her pleasure and her body shaking and shivering as it gives into her lust. Her moans continued to get louder, in fact so loud I eventually shoved several fingers into her mouth to quieten her down just a bit or we would have had neighbours rattling and knocking on the door. I knew she was close to coming, and when I began bucking up to meet her downward movements she cried out, fingers ripped away from her mouth, she didn't care any more, she was in the throes of passion and she didn't care one little bit.
"Fuuuuuck, yesss," she screamed that first time I met her downward movements.
"Come, my slut,"
I grunted, continuing to buck up to meet her.
"God! oh god! oh god! I love your cock! I love what its doing to me... so fuckiiiing much,"
She almost screamed it out loudly. I gripped her waist steadying er as she rode me to what was the inevitable ending.
"Oh yes, make me your slutttt!....make me your slut Jim!...... I want to be your slut! ......I'll do anything! anything you want!.... I promise I will...just keep fucking me pleeeeeeeasee!"
She moaned loudly, her breathing getting even more and more erratic. I Wanted to fuck this slut of mine to her first orgasm with me, so I used all my strength to grab her, push her off my cock which slid out with a very wet 'shluuurp' I flipped her over just as quickly like a rag doll, and quickly grab her flailing legs by her ankles. With her legs high up in the air, there being no need to aim as her cunt was so slick by then that I couldn't have missed even if I tried, I slammed my cock straight back into her cunt.
"Oh Jesus fuckin hell ...OOOOHH ...fuuuuuuuck!"
She cried out, as I now was reaching new depths inside her hot cunt, a severely ravaged and well fucked one at that. Lisa had recovered, her stare was filled with pure lust as she demanded,
"Oh yes, give me that big dick....give me it...harder you fucker...harder fuck the shit out of me Jim you big fucking stud!"
I obliged, slamming my cock into her, pounding her with long hard deep full length strokes of my cock.
"Oh fuck, yes, pound me...fuck your slut!...make me yours!...make my pussy yours.....Yeah! Yeah! fill me up ......fill my cunt with your cum Jim!"
I asked her teasingly, even though I knew the answer.
"You ready to cum for me?"
"Ready to fucking erupt...I think my cunt is going to explode.......I've never felt.... this way before ever!"
she panted, grunted and moaned in between gasps for air.
"I'm going to come in that slut cunt of yours,"
"Yes! ..Oh god Yes!.... fill my fucking cunt with your cum, I want it! Please fucking fill me up you big cocked stud!"
She cried out even louder, surely the neighbours would hear her now, she was getting louder. So I let go of her ankles. Lisa then wrapped her legs around me and began trying to pull me in deeper. I held back from coming, wanting to climax simultaneously with her, then when I began to feel myself about to cum myself, I demanded her to,
"Come, my slut, come for me! Come now!"
Her hand which had been rubbing her clit furiously, now slapped it repeatedly as my strokes got faster and faster as I got nearer to cumming. Seconds later Lisa screamed out, loud enough to not only make her neighbours aware, but loud enough to waken the dead,
"YES! YES! YES! Ooooh Yes Yes..you mother fuckerrrrrrrr!"
I buried my cock balls deep inside her cunt, and I grunted too, as I felt her cunt muscles ripple around my pulsating cock.
"Here it comes, you fucking little sluttttttt! ....OOOOHH!...OOOOPPPHHH!"
As my cum splattered her insides. As I lay there flooding my next door neighbours cunt with my spunk, wondering if her womb still took it like when she was younger. I thought to myself I was indeed a mother fucker, In fact not only was I a mother fucker I was a grandmother fucker too. I lay still, holding myself deep inside her ravaged cunt as I pumped every last drop of my cum inside her, even as she continued shaking with her own orgasm.
"Oh fuck! That was soooo fucking good!"
She eventually panted somewhat breathlessly and then moaned a sigh of appreciation.
"You weren't too bad yourself,"
I smiled, as I pulled out of her and watched as a mixture of her cum and mine leaked out of her gaping wet cunt.
"Fuck,"
Was all she could muster as her body recovered from her orgasm. Finally she said, as my own cock finally started to shrink back to its flaccid state. Lisa laughed before saying;
"Maybe we should shower, then continue this after we eat. I'm afraid the neighbours may be wondering if I have been murdered."
"If any of them did hear us I'm certain they knew exactly what was going on, I think they would know you were being fucked thoroughly,"
Lisa laughed, as she crawled gingerly off the bed before standing up just a little bit shakily, which made me proud of myself.
"You really are a fucking amazing fuck my slut, whore bitch whatever you want to call yourself, but your pussy belongs to me now!"
I said, her body and her suppleness and libido still being so amazing for her age.
"And the same goes for you my new stud!..that cock is ALL mine from now on!"
She smiled placing her hands on my chest. Suddenly my belly growled, I was feeling peckish, after all I hadn't had any supper
"Still feeling hungry?"
She smiled at me wickedly and at the same time oh so seductively.
"Oh, we're both just getting started, I know I am I'm nowhere near finished with you yet you dirty little whore!"
I replied, knowing that I still had a few loads left in me, taking the herbal tablets since before my divorce I knew I had copious amounts left, they had worked wonders for me, as my bedsheets would confirm if they could! Lisa had a hold of my cock and was stroking it as she spoke!
"Fuck I thought you'd need time to recover!"
"If it gets hard again before we eat, the next hole I'm going to fuck is your ass!"
I informed her, testing the waters, to see just how far she was willing to go and how big a slut she really wanted to be for me. As we walked towards her kitchen both bollock naked, she turned and said,
"Is that a promise, or are you bragging you randy fucker?"
She asked, licking her lips as she did. Her hand getting a firmer grip on my flaccid cock, that was starting to stir already.
"I don't brag about things I can't do, it's one hundred percent a guarantee!"
I told her, as we stood in her kitchen leaning against the units. Anyone passing would have seen Lisa's tits, and my bare chest, or if they had been coming to the door everything! But neither of us cared to be honest, we were enjoying the afterglow of a sound solid fucking.
"Well, I can't question such sexual gratification for my satisfaction now can I?"
Lisa was stood next to me gripping my now stiffening cock firmly in both hands, as she bent over and kissed then licked the tip of my cock. I laughed out loud at her joke, and she looked up at me, her tits still hung over the black bra which I unhooked to allow them more freedom. Then as she looked into my eyes, I snapped my fingers and pointed at my cock. She looked inquisitively at me,,
"Is that supposed to work with all sluts?"
"It better work for you, being as your my slut and the one who wants my cock....get to it!"
"Right away sir!"
Giving me a mock salute, before moaning sexily, she dropped once more onto her knees, now in the kitchen this time and eagerly took my semi erect cock back in her mouth. I watched her head bobbing around on my cock, her mouth and tongue working hard to get my cock ready for further action. As she worked her magic, and I watched enjoying the feeling of having her suck and work on my cock again, I asked her,
"Do you have any lube?"
"In the bedroom why?"
"Go get it, I'm going to fuck you in the kitchen this time!"
I said with authority. Lisa however was way ahead of me and replied by saying,
"I want you to fuck me in every room of this house you randy bastard!"
"That is a wish I intend to grant, with pleasure!"
Already thinking to myself how surreal it would be to fuck her in the rooms her family would be wandering about in afterwards not aware of what their slut of a mother or grandmother did in them. When she returned, she handed me the tube of lube and asked me casually, as if it was the most natural thing to do,
"Where does sir want his little slut?"
"Bend over the kitchen table and grip onto the far side!"
She bent over the oak table and gripped the far side in both hands. I watched as she did and then looked out of the window to see several people walk bye not even looking our way, I grinned at the thought of if only they knew, and wondered at the same time what her family would say if we did get caught, none to happy I'd wager.
Having eagerly obeyed my order, I generously squeezed a large dollop onto her asshole, and my cock. I had fucked a few girls in the ass, some liked it some didn't but most of the ones I had fucked and all but one did it reluctantly. The idea that Lisa eagerly wanted it in the ass was the ultimate turn-on as I set myself to take her last hole that day. I stood behind her, as she moved her legs apart to allow me access, then I moved myself between her legs, used both hands to spread her ass cheeks apart, then slid my cock over her greased up ass before using a hand to help ease my cock, into her ass...her very sexy slutty ass. It wasn't so tight as I thought so she either had done it before, or used a butt plug, dildo or something on herself as my cock slid into her dark hole with relative ease.
"Mmmmmm, that's it you bastard, fill my ass with that big dick of yours."
She grunted as she bucked beneath me, trying to get into the best position.
"Already am you fucking slut!"
Once I was all in my balls resting against her inner thighs she eased a hand between her legs and grabbed my balls, giving them a good squeeze before moaning loudly and returning her hand to grip the far side of the solid kitchen table.
"Just checking you were balls deep my fucking stud!"
Lisa grunted, as I slowly began moving back and forth, wriggling about as I did to widen her asshole. Her moans were getting loud again, and from where I stood about ten feet from the window, I could see one or two heads turn towards the house, I smiled and waved at them and they waved back never stopping to investigate further. Lisa totally unawares of this was grunting, moaning and squealing as I fucked her ass. Her face lay side on to the table and I heard her grunt;
"That's it, take my ass,... fuck me like a slut...,fuck the shit out of me!.... Fuck me till I beg you to stop you big cocked bastard .....GO ON FUCK MY ASS you big stud!"
"You're an even bigger slut than I though possible or imagined, a right filthy fucking whore is what you are....and you fucking know it!"
I groaned, as I continued my steady slow pumping of her ass
"And your cock is even bigger than I imagined, and you are making me YOUR slut every fucking inch of you!"
Again she was getting dirtier and dirtier with her talk, though not as loud as previously. Lisa looked round at me, as I slowly fucked her arsehole, and growled.
"Don't fuck me like your making love to my ass, fuck the shit out of it you big cocked cunt!"
I laughed out loud at her lusty, yet dirty sexual words, happy to oblige the fucking slut, I grabbed both her hips in my hands, and started really slamming into her. Her knuckles clearly and visibly whitened as she gripped the edge of the big oak table, which began to grate and slide across the wood laminate flooring.
"Oh God.. Yessss! ..Yes!..Yes! that's it!.. that's it!"
she screamed, as I fucked my cock into er darkest anal depths, each thrust seemed as if it went deeper inside her. I grunted from the effort and asked'
"You like that slut! ...you fucking like that now?"
"Fucking loving it!...fuckiiiinnnng lovinnnn it! ...go on you fucker make me your big cock ass slut!...your ass whore...a cheap two dollar slapper!"
Lisa was gone, her ass being fucked had tipped her right over her lustful edge. Her vocal encouragement got more and more frequent, her name calling of herself as a whore, a slut, a tart a cheap cow also got more frequent. I decided to lift the game a bit, and lifted her left leg up onto the table spreading her asshole even wider apart, making it easier for my cock to do its business. Not only that I slipped my right hand around her waist, under her belly and found her clit with my thumb and finger and began strumming on it like you would a guitar.
It drove her wild. I chanced a quick look out the window, with its blinds still open, to see if anyone was going about, thankfully for Lisa the street was empty. The sounds coming from this kitchen were definitely not to be mistaken for anything other than someone getting a right good fucking. I couldn't have agreed with her comments any better myself as I continuing to slam my cock right into her.
I had fucked her slowly at first then harder for about fifteen minutes every so often slowing down to make her beg me to start up again, and to stop myself from coming to soon, Lisa having already come twice that I knew about. Her legs shaking, her ass quivering and her moaning was over extended with long Aaaaah's and Ooooooh's each time she came. It was turning into a marathon ass fucking when she moaned and grunted,
"Can I ride your cock for you now?"
I quickly agreed, wondering what she had in mind. I pulled out stood back my cock glistened with her ass juices and the lube, as it swayed around stuck out from my groin like some weird rod pointing at her as she stood up slowly. Lisa then pushed me down onto one of the cloth covered kitchen table chairs, before she turned her back to me, straddled my legs, backing up and before lowering herself back onto my cock she asked,
"Can you help hold me up please?"
I nodded yes, my own breathing being somewhat laboured, Lisa then put her hands on top of my shoulders, lifted her feet on to my outstretched legs while I held her waist, only then did she lower herself onto my cock, taking it back into her gaping asshole. Her head leant backwards against mine as she let out a loud yell,
"Fuuuuuuuck!...Fuuuuck!.....Fuuuck!"
As my slippery cock disappeared back up inside her asshole again. This position created a whole new sensation. Lisa rode my cock hard, Within only a couple of minutes I could feel my balls begin to boil, getting ready to explode. She had let go with one hand by now and was frantically rubbing her clit. My fucking little slut, my neighbour, the new slut, Lisa became the first woman I have ever ass fucked who came from doing that while being ass fucked.
Her body shook almost uncontrollable, her legs almost buckled and her hands flew to her tits where she pulled on her erect nipples harder than any woman I had seen before. Lisa was screaming and wailing as she leant back on me with all her weight, as I held her from falling to the floor. Lisa shook with yet another orgasm,
"Fucking holy shiiiiiit...holy fucking shiiiit!"
I held her firmly as her orgasm coursed through her. When she was done, and I had stopped fucking her ass, I lifted her down and ordered the dirty little slut of mine,
"Finish me off with that filthy talking mouth of yours you filthy little whore!"
"Okay! Anything...anything you say!"
She agreed, breathlessly panting as she slid off my cock, it exited her ass with an audible 'plop' in the now quiet kitchen. Lisa turned to face me, knelt on the floor, between my legs, took hold of my cock that had just up her ass, and guided it into her mouth without hesitation. The act was so dirty, so sexy, so truly like the slut, the whore and a filthy bitch that I now fully knew she was, that my balls immediately tightened as they returned to the boil quickly.
In only a couple more minutes of Lisa's attention of being blown by this beautiful slightly older neighbour, I was ready to cum. I pushed her away stood up, held her head by her hair and ordered, as I pulled my cock out of that filthy slutty mouth, starting beating myself off aiming my cock at her face and her open mouth that had her tongue stuck out ready to catch my cum,
"Open wide slut here it comes! ...Aaaaaaaaaahhhhh......Aaaaaaaah!"
She looking even more sexually stunning as she knelt there hands holding my hips pulling me towards herself, with her red cheeks and her wide open mouth waiting to catch my cum. I furiously pumped my cock as she continued to talk like the dirty bitch she was,
"Come on, come on cum all over your slut's face!... Do it, cum for me stud!"
Yet again I obliged her wishes, my cum shot out of the eye of my cock, the first sticky stringy rope hitting her directly between the eyes, the second hit her in her hair as her head moved slightly forward and the third splattered her tits as her head flew back upright...most of my cum not even going into her mouth. I slid my cock back between her eager lips, using my hand to guide it in and out whilst I was still pumping my cocks shaft which was starting to wilt again, to allow her to retrieve every last remnant of cum when the doorbell rang. Lisa instantly froze. I pulled my cock out and said casually,
"You should probably get that"
"I can't you get it for me!"
She said suddenly panicking, probably and rightfully so, mortified by the state she was in with all the cum over her face, in her hair and on her tits.
"Actually you can do it yourself, it's probably one of the neighbours to complain about the noise you were making!...Oh and slut!...leave the cum where it all is!...Go on now slut do as I say!"
I was loving the power I had over her.
"Seriously? You want me! ..me! To go to my door like this!"
She stammered, still on her knees.
"Yes! If you are truly my slut obey my orders without hesitation! There can be no shame whatsoever!"
She blushed bright red, grabbed my cock one last time, licked the head sticking the tip of her tongue in the eye and said very nervously,
"You're a swine you know that don't you!"
"And you fuckin love it, go on slut answer the door!"
I smirked, as the doorbell rang again slightly longer than before. She stood up,
"You bastard you fucking already know I do!"
She grabbed her purse from the worktop, and a towel from the wash basket in the corner that was from earlier that day I assumed, wrapped it around her body only covering her pussy and just the nipples of her tits, leaving plenty of evidence clearly visible and went to answer the door. I followed and watched from out of the view of whoever was at the door. Turned out it wasn't a neighbour to complain at all, it was a young delivery driver with the food we had ordered. I listened and watched out of sight as she opened the door. She greeted,
"Hi there!... How much do I owe you?"
The voice of the young driver stammered,
"T-t-twenty-three pounds fifty love...eh please..Oh ..ah.. um.. Mrs! ..eh that's including delivery charge!"
She went through her purse, gave him money and before closing the door she just stood there for anyone to see, and spoke clearly saying to the young guy,
"Keep the change young man!"
He stammered a thanks, before turning round his face an absolute picture.
She held the bag of hot food up and shouted after him, before finally closing the door,



"Come again,"
"I'll give you come again you cheeky bitch!"
I roared with laughter. As Lisa smiled wickedly and brought the bag of food to the table. Knowing full well her comment had been purposely aimed at me.
"Well, I am a randy, filthy little slut fucker"
I laughed loudly again, Lisa looked up laughed as well and said,
"And I'm a....Oh fuck what do the young ones call bitches like me these days?...Oh.. Oh yes I'm a cum bucket!"
She shot right back, as she dropped to her knees once again and took my cock back in her mouth. I groaned in appreciation.,
"Good god Lisa, you are one insatiable fucking little slut!"
She moaned in response as she coaxed my cock back to full erect state once again. This time she deep throated my cock while I gripped the edge of the table. The food never did get eaten, Lisa spent the whole of that afternoon from inviting me in to 'check out' her outfits for a date, right through that evening.
It was early hours when I returned home having fucked the little slut, like a whore including those we had already done, a total of seven times. As requested I had fucked her in every room in the house. I had fucked her in the kitchen, the bedroom, the living room over the back of the family sized sofa, on the sofa, over both arms of the sofa, even on the floor.
I had fucked her in the spare room, on the guest bed, I had her over the end of the bed, on the bed, bent over the dressing table gripping the sides as I pummelled her slutty cunt. Finally I had her in the shower in the bathroom, emptying myself into her ass as she held onto the toilet cistern, knees slightly bent, ass up in the air as I fucked it raw, her head almost shoved right down the pan, before we finally showered ourselves clean, Lisa cleaning my cock up before we showered as any good slut should. I am still amazed none of the neighbours complained but hey there's time for that yet!
I doubted life ever would ever get any better than this. And so, that's how I found out or rather learned that my neighbour Lisa a sixty seven year old woman is a slut!....and she is all mine now! We even had time during our fuck session to make some early plans to go on holiday together. We would of course be leaving seperatley - unless by some fluke her family and friends all found out before we leave, not that I would plan anything like that of course! - but going to the same destination, a hedonistic paradise on an island somewhere, now that is going to be interesting
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TEACHER WIFE TO SLUT WIFE PART 5

As you are well aware by now if you have been following my wife Pam's descent into a Big Black Cock loving slut wife, Her and John are loving their new life both from their own individual experience and Pam's individual sexual development through her increased sexual appetite, that has occurred since a fantasy turned to reality.
I (the writer) have been tasked to record my friend's John & Pam's travels. This is part Five where again it involves two consenting married adults, actively and willingly enjoying the cuckold lifestyle that has developed through Pam's 'cheating' albeit permitted by her husband John.
The story as always will contain cuckoldry, interracial acts and voyeurism so if that isn't your thing then pass it bye. If it is one you have been enjoying (again I recommend you read them in order) then continue and hopefully it is as enjoyable as the others.
It had been several days since I had witnessed my wife, Pam, having her first DP experience. Pam for her part had become more and more desperate to experience even more Big Black cocks. Her exact words during one of our conversations that had followed her double experience was;
"I just cannot get enough of those big black cocks darling!"
I for my part had acknowledged this simple, yet forcefully realistic statement by simply nodding my head, not knowing what else to say or do. It was obvious to me that this was never going to change not now, not ever. My wife had truly become what we had always fantasised about, all through our use of black condoms, big black dildo's we had ultimately been preparing both our self's to the point where it would become a reality and not just fantasy. Now as a hot-wife, my wife was now without any doubt, a real life Big Black Cock craving slut, a whore for blacks to use as they wished. I, as her cuckolded husband, had accepted that as the cuckolded husband, that we had always initially fantasised about, that we had wanted, had now become just all of that in reality.
Adam had called to say he had to leave for a new position temporarily, which had left Pam initially somewhat depressed. However before Adam had finished the conversation he told her he had a surprise for her and that he would let her know where to find it and when. Even I was intrigued to find out what this surprise would be, I did realise it would involve a black cock knowing Adam and my wife. I didn't realise just how much cock it would involve.
Pam would ask me often to tell her about the naughtiest fantasies as she would be slowly teasingly played with my cock and balls....never allowing me to cum too soon!..our rule during these teasing sessions being..ladies first at all times! Believe me it took some doing to start with but after some time Pam had it off to a 'T' edging me for ages before allowing me to cum, only after I had made her of course, usually by using my tongue licking, sucking and lapping eagerly at her soaking wet pussy. She would flood my face often squirting all over me as she came. It was always so much pleasure for both of us, that it was a regular way of ending our own sex sessions.
To say that a few months ago Pam was, on the face of it, prim and proper would be an understatement. We had met late on in life, and not once did we ever suspect that our deepest darkest fantasies would become a stark reality.
During our relationship, I just assumed that the sex we enjoyed was normal. It was only when Pam had went to that teachers convention that both of ours darkest desires had been ignited. That event was where our bedroom fantasies became a reality and now my wife Pam, couldn't stop her desires to be fucked regularly by huge black cocks.
Not that I wanted her too, you understand. You see, my cock although Pam had always said it was enough, the truth was that it is nowhere near as long or as thick as my slutty wife's recent black cock lovers had been. Now I'm sure anyone woman who has experienced black cock has heard the saying that 'once you go black there is no going back'.
Well for Pam and I it has been so wonderfully true, although since we started fantasising and bringing things like black condoms, big black dildo's and talking about black men fucking me things had seriously improved, the changes that occurred due to that meeting with Adam were beyond any fantasy we could imagine.
Once Pam realised that she could experience this type of sexual satisfaction, she had began to find out more about it from her lover, Adam. Thereafter she had began trawling the internet, inevitably she would came across hardcore porn sites with an unending pictures of well hung Black men with those really big cocks. Having bought ourselves a big back dildo, we used it many times during those fantasies we created as a couple, in our own bedroom, to help bring Pam to some really good big orgasms.
That way, Pam could get satisfaction on her own as she fantasised about having those muscular men with big cocks pounding it into her. Pam always had kept herself in good shape, her long auburn hair, got her plenty of looks from a lot of other men......
To celebrate our recent wedding anniversary, I had booked us two weeks in the Dominican Republic, there's plenty to do in the resort itself and its nightclub is excellent. So we had been there a few days, taking in the scenery, the nightlife and the food. We stayed up into the early hours every morning enjoying the atmosphere and just relaxing. We did several excursions with some of the hotel staff using the hotel vehicles to take us out and about.
Now this story is different and slightly longer as it was totally narrated from Pam to me upon my return to the hotel. So bare with me please, as I try to fill you in on the details;
One of the waiters, a gorgeous guy called Jemal, had taken us all over in our first few days. It was obvious that he fancied my wife, taking every opportunity to 'help' her into or out of the car, down steps, across the streets, often holding her around her waist or whenever possible brushing against her breasts while doing so. Not that I minded, I just wondered if it would come to anything else, god knows I was hoping it did!
We were sitting round the pool one day when Jemal came over,
"Hey Mr John, How would you fancy going fishing tomorrow? It's a great all day trip out to sea. We'd be back about 6.30 just in time for dinner."
I looked at Pam and asked her, "What do you think darling. Do you fancy a day away from the pool?"
"No thanks!..I don't want to go, When I was younger I'd had terrible seasickness once and as a result have hated being on water in a boat ever since. but you can. I'm happy just to take it easy around here; maybe I'll take a wander down to the beach for a change."
"No. I won't go if you don't want to." I had replied
"I insist. I know how you enjoy that sort of thing, so you go and have a great time with the guys and Jemal on the boat, I'll be fine."Pam said with a wave of her hand.
"Are you sure?" I had asked
"Quite sure honey. It just isn't for me," Pam replied
"Where and when do we meet Jemal?"
"Oh I can't go Mr John, I've got to work, but my friend with the boat will meet you at the harbour at first light. Just look for the boat 'Ava Bella', and you'll be alright. I will look after your good lady, Mrs Pam while you are away".
So at just before dawn I kissed Pam goodbye and left to get the boat. This is where Pam my slut of a wife, who cannot say no to big black cocks, takes over telling you what happened.
...Once you were gone, I had decided to have a long soak in the bath, after which I had spent an hour on the bed relaxing and finally teasing myself with my fingers and fantasising about having a big cock in me. Eventually I had got up and went to the pool, where I found Jemal, who was already there and he had given me a knowing look, as if to say
'I know what you've been up to, and I know what you want'.
So I had smiled wickedly at him and walked on.
"Morning Mrs Pam. I'll make sure you're OK today." He smiled and winked.
The morning passed uneventfully, I had a spot of lunch then a walk on the beach with a brief swim, After which I decided to walk down to the harbour to meet you off the boat. As I had strolled down to the harbour, I had got the usual whistles from the local fishermen who were packing up for the day, but I had ignored them and sat down to wait for you to return.
Well as the time for your return came and went, she said she had got really concerned, then after about another hour she heard a voice calling calling her, It was Jemal.
"Mrs Pam!...Hi Mrs Pam!. The hotel has got a message from Mr John."
She said she had noticed he was carrying a piece of paper, which he handed to her, when she looked at it was headed paper from the hotel. There was a message that said, boat broken down, awaiting recovery see you in morning, love John.
"Don't you worry Mrs Pam, Mr John will be fine. I promised Mr John that I'll look after you, we can go to the party tonight and I'll let you meet some of my friends" he smiled.
"Oh, and it will busy, but you have fun I promise you Miss Pam"
As agreed my wife perhaps naively met Jemal at the bar, Pam told me she was wearing a thin cotton flowered dress over her thong and lacy bra, together with a pair of white sling-back sandals with five inch heels.
They had chatted for a while at the bar, before moving to some tables and chairs, as the steel drum band played. There was lots of fireworks and it seemed as if everyone in the Hotel was enjoying it as well
"We go see my friends now" Jemal announced, just as I had began enjoying myself.
"They look forward to see you, and want to meet you."
I was a bit disappointed at having to leave so soon, we had then gone back into the hotel, Jemal had then ushered me through a door at the side of reception. It was dimly lit and as I walked through it shut behind me. Startled I had stopped suddenly and turning I looked around and saw a man of about middle age, dressed in a floral designed linen shirt and beige flannels standing directly in front of her. He had a huge grin on his face, and an air of importance about him he was also flanked on either side by two of the biggest black guys I have ever seen.
"Good evening Pam" He had said, he spoke with an accent my wife said.
"I will get straight to the point. The boat your husband is on has not broken down. It has been disabled by my men, but he doesn't know that, and anyway I am sure you will do what I ask of you tonight"
My wife said she was initially nervous and stunned. She had looked around and saw Jemal who just smiled.
"If this is some kind of joke it's not funny." I had snapped.
"Oh, it's no joke. I have some very important clients coming and they need to be entertained! You my dear are that entertainment. Please don't try and object as you are sure to realise you have no say in the matter!" Turning to his men he said.
"Take her to my suite and prepare her."
(My mind was racing as I sat there listening to my wife narrate this story, trying to imagine where it was going to go and what had happened to her!)
Pam said she had tried to make sense of what was happening, but quickly understood that it was her who was being blackmailed into performing to save me. On the man's command the two huge black guys each grabbed her by an arm, leading her deeper into the building before pushing her into a bright lavishly decorated room with a large mirror the length of one wall. Jemal had followed her in.
"I'll have you fired." I shouted and glared at him.
"No you won't Mrs Pam" he replied.
"Take your clothes off now Mrs Pam.... You see, you may appear all prim and proper but I suspect you like the idea of fucking with black cocks, don't you? Both you and your husband Mr John, like that lifestyle don't you?... I could tell from the moment you arrived you were a black cock slut, and Mr John was a cuckolded husband we get them all the time here. Now listen carefully, you have no choice but to do as you're told."
I knew he was right, and wondered how in hell he had known as we had not made any hint or so we thought about our extra marital activities, after all it was supposed to be a holiday! I had just smiled and started to undress. First off I dropped my dress, removed my bra and stepped out of my thong. Jemal had pointed to my slim strip of pubic hair, what I call my landing strip;
"Shave that clean now" he ordered.
Handing me a razor. Although I shave my bikini line and leave the strip, I'd never done more than that and I reluctantly removed every last hair. The feel of my cleanly shaven pussy sent a thrill of feelings through me as I had stood up and faced him.
"Now put these on and keep your own shoes on" Jemal said.
As he handed me the flimsiest, see through lace panties and bra. I should have felt afraid, worried even concerned but the wish to have big cocks to fill me up was taking over any common sense I had left. In reality to be honest, I was more angry than scared. I had caught sight of myself in the mirror, and despite the possible dangerous situation I could be in, I realised that the bra and panties with my shaven pussy clearly visible through them, was extremely sexy.
The man in charge had come into the room and studied me before saying to me.
"There is a pole there let me see you dance around it seductively"
I just forgot I was almost naked so when he switched on some thumping music I just let the pulsating music take over. I gyrated and moved my way around the pole, stroking it as if it was a big steel cock before slowly sliding my pussy up and down its length for a minute or two.
I was surprised to see wet juices smeared on the pole as I moved back from the pole, and I had a strange but familiar tingling in my clitoris where it had rubbed the polished steel. Moving into a kneeling position facing the man, I dropped my head back onto the floor behind me and spread my legs so he could see my gaping, soaking wet pussy through the translucent material, I then ran a finger along its length.
The music stopped and the lights went down, but I had been enjoying myself and I wanted more. The music started again and I wrapped myself around the pole oblivious to anything else going on around me. I simulated sex with the pole and gave it everything I had, I straddled open leg views of my bald pussy on the mirror beside me, as I made my way around that pole. Eventually, the music stopped, the lights went down and I stood awaiting the lights to go back on.
"That was good, In fact it was very good, but you haven't finished yet."
"What more do I need to do?" I panted, still out of breath from my dancing.
He took my arm and led me to a large bed, that faced the full wall mirror, and when I glanced up there were mirrors on the ceiling as well. The two huge guys that were always with him lifted me onto the bed and tied me, spread eagled across the middle. As I stared up at my reflection on the ceiling I couldn't help but notice how sexy, how slutty your wife looked, lying there as you as my husband had never seen, nor imagined me.
I lay there for a minute before the door opened and a group of eight naked men entered the room. I may have been naïve about sex, up to a point, but I soon realised what I had been set up for. These eight men were going to have sex with me, tied to the bed, and there was nothing I could do about it.
Oh my fucking god! This was one of my, no our fantasies about to happen and my mind was in a whirl. I didn't want to be this unfaithful, but I had spent years of us fantasising about me being gang-banged by huge black cocks, and it was about to happen. I began to shiver with anticipation as these big black men circled the bed I was tied too.
I was lost in thought as I felt a tongue start to slowly trace its way along the lips of my cunt and onto my clitoris, and I voluntarily lifted my hips to receive it. At the same time, a large thick cock was pushed into my mouth. The sensations in my cunt were incredible and the feel of the cock in my mouth was amazing as it pumped in and out of my lips. I was starting to lose myself in what was going to happen, my mind was a whirl of imaginary possible ideas.
Glancing around, as I had my pussy eaten and my face full of cock, I saw that most of the men were stroking their lovely big black cocks as they watched me on the bed. Then I felt the man who had been licking me move between my legs and slip his cock into my wet cunt. After all the waiting, the anticipation, I felt like I was being opened up down there again, about to be fulfilled darling just like you and I like.
Still the man in my mouth slid his cock in and out getting faster and faster until, suddenly, he pulled it out, let out a huge growl;
"Uuuuughmpphhh" and sprayed jets of hot cum over my breasts.
No sooner had he pulled out than another thick cock took his place. This one was thicker and circumcised and it felt so different as he slipped the big head between my lips and into my mouth. Forcing my jaws as wide as I could imagine them going, I could hardly breath there was so much cock in my mouth and throat.
Soon he was fucking my mouth with deep, regular strokes and as he started to ejaculate grunting at me:
"Take it bitch, take all my seed you white whore!"
He kept the head in so I had no choice but to swallow the spunk he was pumping into me.
The man who had initially been eating my pussy, and who was now fucking me began to hammer into my ravaged wet cunt, he increased his speed, rammed his cock into the hilt pushing the head past my cervix and into my womb, he gave a loud moan;
"HHHHHAAAAARMMPPPHHH!"
Emptied those big black balls of his into my cunt. With my mouth and cunt free for a second I was able to look around briefly at the men waiting to fuck me and I realised that I was going to get stretched more than I ever thought possible! There wasn't one of them less than ten inches long and I was amazed at all the difference in shapes and thickness. Some looked bent like a banana, some were like iron rods, and some were so big they stuck straight out from their bodies.
Two more big black cocks took their turn with me and I felt the rubbing and friction of a thick cock on my clitoris and my orgasm began to build until I screamed out at the men:
"FUCK ME YOU BASTARDS!...FUCK ME!..fuck me harder! Fuck me till I beg you to stop!".
The feeling washed over me for ages and the men pulled out their cocks in unison and wanked themselves off over me, one covering my face with his cum and the other spraying jet after jet on my stomach.
As the others moved into position I realised why they had waited until last; the man who was about to enter my pussy was huge - at least twelve if not more inches long and so thick it reminded me of a beer bottle in thickness. He had an enormous circumcised head which was even wider than the rest of its shaft. I remember gasping at its massive size, as my head was turned sideways and that fat member was pushed past my lips and into my mouth.
Then I felt it. It was like nothing I'd imagined in my wildest fantasies as it started to stretch the lips of my labia open. I quickly moved my legs as wide as my restraints would allow, and that I could, to help ease it in as the dark, well built man it belonged to looked down at me and began to push harder against my tight cunt muscles. Suddenly, I felt that big shiny helmet of his click something inside me, as it forced its way into my cunt. Just as I thought the feeling of pain, yet pleasure of his cock being pushed into me couldn't get worse he rammed the whole length hard up into my married pussy. I bucked, and twisted until my head slipped away from the cock in my mouth and I screamed out,



"Oh God! OH FUCKING JESUS! GOD ALMIGHTY!..... Fuck me hard you bastard. Fuck your big black cock in my cunt. Fuck me! Fuck me! Fuck me! PLEASE!....PLEEEAASE!"
The man at my head pushed his thick spit covered cock back into my mouth, shoving it in until it was sliding down and back up in my throat. The one between my legs was ramming his length into me like a piston, it was being fucked into me so hard that his balls slapped hard against my arse.
"SLAP!..SLAP!..SLAP!..SLAP!.." over and over, time and time again.
The guy in my mouth swore;
"Fuck! Here it comes you little white slut!..You fucking married whore!....swallow my black seed you bitch!"
Not wanting to disappoint him, I swallowed every bit of cum that was pumped into my mouth and tried equally as hard to concentrate on the orgasm that was rising in me. Looking up at the mirrored ceiling, I could see his powerful ebony skinned arse rising up and down powering his cock deeper and deeper into my married cunt, with every stroke
"Come on....you big black cocked fucker!.... Yes!..Yes! That's it...Yes you black bastard. Fuck my cunt! Come on...Fuck my cunt!" I shouted at him.
Then he came as I came, and I felt his hot spunk shoot along his cock, past my gaping cervix wrapped around his throbbing shaft, and splattering against the walls inside of my womb! as he ruthlessly buried his massive cock balls deep up me.
No sooner had my orgasm subsided and that huge stud climbed off than I realised the ropes holding my arms and legs apart were being loosened. I was pulled to the side as a mound of pillows was arranged in the middle of the bed and I was lifted face down onto them with my naked arse raised in the air. I was tied back onto the bed. I don't know why they bothered because I wasn't going anywhere, fucking hell I was loving it. Indeed the actual fact that I was captured, helpless and open for their use, in this position, to be used for their sexual pleasure heightened the sensations that were running through my body, through my head.
Up to now I only visualised in my head what was about to happen. Then I felt a cold substance being applied to my tight brown ring, and a finger working it in and around it. Then finally I felt a cock press against my anus and slowly started to ease its way into me.
I was being held there like a cheap tart, and a sex slave and moaning at the mixture of pleasure and pain like the slut and whore I was. I had read about this sort of thing happening, but had never even dreamt about it happening to myself, yet here I was being fucked by a group of black studs like some cheap street hooker and loving every second.
By turning my head slightly to the side I was able to watch each of the men take it in turn, as they fucked me in the arse and then finally it was that last massive cocked guys turn. I panicked, I was certain he would damage me beyond repair, there was no way, It wasn't going to fit. I began to cry out;
"No!..No!..don't you'll tear me apart!...Please,, please don't..."
I knew he was going to push it up me anyway. As I lay there with the spunk of seven other men running out of my well fucked arsehole, I watched his monster cock getting closer until finally its thick, swollen bulbous shiny head was pushing into the entrance of my anus.
The man pulled my arse cheeks wide apart as he forced the end past my tight ring and after several shoves he buried his monster deep inside me. I came as I felt and watched my arse get fucked by his impossibly big cock and his thrusting was getting harder and faster. Then all too soon he let out one final roar and emptied his balls into my bowels.
As I lay there moaning and panting the men all left the room leaving me in my prone position.
"Don't go" I pleadingly called after them.
"I want more. Please I want more!"
I had truly become a totally slut who was a cock hungry whore.
The door opened and Jemal came into the room.
"I want more Jemal." I pleaded
"Please get them back to do it to me again"
Jemal said nothing. He just took off his clothes until he was nude. As I already knew, Jemal was gorgeous, however naked he had a fantastic body, but what made me gasp was his cock. You see, it was even longer than the big man's. Jemal's erect cock was unable to sustain its own weight and hung down level with his knees. Circumcised, even then I couldn't believe that anyone could have been bigger than the huge cocked man who had just finished fucking me, but Joe was gigantic.
He moved onto the bed behind me and held the end of his cock between the lips of my cunt, slowly sliding it along my slit and spreading the spunk of all those who had been there before to lubricate me. Then he slowly eased it in. I came as soon as it stretched me open again, and for the next thirty minutes Jemal fucked me; sometimes slowly, sometimes fast, sometimes hard, sometimes gently, but for one thing I knew I had been fucked by one superior black cock, I was so fucked I couldn't even moan I just passed out. I came round to find Jemal still fucking me hard and fast, my legs shaking, my stomach all fluttery and my head spinning until somewhere, and at some time later Jemal finally filled me with even more black seeded cum."Yeah Mrs Pam you like Jemal's cock eh!" he grunted as he came.
"Oh Fuck yeeeeesssss! Jemal Mrs Pam likes..no loves your big beautiful black cock now give me more of it!" I panted.
Jemal never went soft and removing his cock from my cunt, he eased up and pushed it straight into my already ravaged arse and after only a few moments he came again. He untied me and we spent the next three hours fucking in every position and he used every hole on my body, until totally exhausted, we got showered together, dressed and I was brought back to my room
I woke at around six in the morning, and at first thought I'd dreamt the events of the previous night, until I put my fingers down and explored my sore, puffy, swollen labia, my ravaged arsehole and the aching jaw all confirmed it had indeed been real and no dream.
Slipping a couple of fingers inside my aching holes, I felt slippery wetness throughout, obviously evidence of the many loads of cum which had filled me. After a long soak in the bath to help me clean up and finally wake up I put on my bikini and headed for the pool, certain that everyone around the pool would be able to guess what a slut I'd been. However, to my utter surprise no one gave me a second glance.
Lying back and pretending to read a book while I awaited your return sweetheart, I relived the events of the night and not surprisingly, I felt no guilt at all. Not only that, I had to accept that although I love you, I would never be able to be totally sexually faithful to you and would have to be not only a black cock whore, and a slut of a wife but also I was already craving more as a gang bang whore, and it would be so for the rest of my life.
You turned up at the pool at around two in the afternoon, and just as you did Jemal landed;
"I say Jemal...Thanks for looking after the wife last night.... She says she really enjoyed herself!"
"That's OK Mr John. I enjoyed it as well" and he turned to me saying;
"Party is on all week if you want to go again Miss Jane."
"I'd like that Joe. So long as it's as good as last night."
"Oh. I'm sure we can arrange something even better!"
Later, I saw Jemal slip something into my handbag at the side of the pool chairs, I lifted it out later in the room to look and see what it was, it turned out to be a DVD. The note attached read;
'2 way mirrors Mrs Pam!'....
What a great holiday it was. I got loads of cocks, and John well he got his fishing, and he did get to 'hear all' about his slut, the teacher wife being a very bad, bad girl! And he also does have all the DVD's that were made during that memorable holiday, as well! Poor John, he was wanking himself silly most nights, while I was being fucked silly!
As well as getting his cock seriously tugged for him, by me. He got a couple of fucks even if they were very 'loose' and sloppy seconds!... I even gave him a couple of blow jobs whilst I had the remnants of Jemal's or other guys cum still stuck to the inside of my mouth. Well he does deserve some fun as well doesn't he!
TBC......
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Teacher wife to Slut Wife & The Double Gang-bang weekend!
My wife Pam, her friend Vanessa experience two gang-bangs and lesbian sex in one weekend.
This is the sixth part of the continuing story of my teacher wife Pam, myself, her husband John and our /her experiences with my blessing. As this story suggests it contains cuckolded husbands, promiscuous wives, lesbian, interracial sex along with anal, oral and straight sex, All between consenting adults, all over eighteen and all done with all partners acceptances. So again if it's not your thing don't read it!
Pam stepped out of the shower and patted her shapely body dry with the large soft bath towel. She momentarily gazed at her reflection in the large bathroom mirrors as she finished drying the water from her beautiful body. Her shoulder length hair was piled up on top of her head, under a shower cap, to keep it from getting wet during her shower. I loved my wife Pam and she loved me, we did however have a great secret from our work colleagues as you are all aware.
I watched and admired her figure, my own cock getting hard at the thought of recent events and hoping I would be in luck soon. I could see her eyes in the mirror, Oh man, those eyes were like large inviting pool's that shone brightly, especially when she became excited. Her full lips held out the promise of soft kisses and long nights of passion. Her face was one of a stunning beauty. Her skin, smooth, soft and white. Her well formed breasts were hers and my source of pride, they were just so pert!
I watched from the bed as, Pam removed the shower cap from her head, shook her head a couple of times before picking up a brush and combing her long hair to remove any tangles there might have been. She was standing in front of the bathroom mirror in the nude. She admired her shaved pussy with it's little landing strip, that had started to grow back in after her recent fun on holiday, was beginning to be visible again in the bathroom mirror.
Pam laid the brush down and went into the bedroom to get dressed as soon as she was sure that her hair was positioned properly. As I lay watching her, I knew that if her regular stud Adam had been able to see into the bathroom, he would have appreciated his personal little slut's beautiful long legs and shapely bottom. Her body was a sex machine that she had finally allowed Adam her big cocked black stud, to use it to its full potential. She nor I, did not know it at that precise moment but a new and exciting part of her new secret slut life was about to happen, one that she, myself as her husband John, would seriously enjoy.
Pam opened one of her dresser drawers and selected her lingerie. Plain white silk panties, matching white frilled suspender belt, matching silk frilled edged brassiere and a pair of black seamed stockings. She slipped the silk garments on with practised ease. A tastefully stylish tight fitting black dress that hugged her voluptuous figure, and matching patent stiletto heels completed her ensemble. She applied a little eye makeup, put on a light coating of lip-gloss, hooked a gold chain with her St. Christopher pendant around her neck and threaded a pair of gold earrings on, matching her shiny gold wedding, engagement and eternity rings. Pam then picked up her purse, and went down the stairs to the living room. I lay listening to her get ready to go meet a long time school friend Vanessa, whilst I was heading out to my work, my job as a fireman meant long unsociable hours but I am very supportive of her, in her life as a school teacher, wife and also as my personal slut for big black cocks. A development in our relationship that seemed to make us even closer to one another.
She had made her last minute checks, I could hear her do them, just to make sure that everything was in its proper place, before she turned out the light, went out the front door and locked it. I heard Pam pull her car out of the garage, onto the drive finally reversing out onto the street. I knew her friend Vanessa was married to a guy that Pam just did not care for, so I was pleased that it was just the two of them.
It was Friday night and Vanessa would not have to return until the beginning of the week as she had a long weekend off. Pam had told me she hoped that this weekend would be like old times for the two of them. Now this is where my wife takes over explaining what happened to me upon her return after what turned out to be a weekend away. I also received a package a day after she left that actually arrived before she got home, so this is not only her story but the story as told by the guys DVD I received, showing her and Vanessa being gang bang fucked on the bus as well as her oral story of what happened after the bus.
I hope you enjoy as much as we did!
When I arrived at my friends hotel, she wasn't fully ready so I decided to have a drink in the hotel bar while I waited. Being as I was a bit miffed that my friend wasn't ready, but I thought I would play safe and ordered a soda when the bartender asked me, what was my pleasure.
I sipped quietly on the drink as I thought about the friendship that I had, had with Vanessa, one we had shared all through school and college together. When Vanessa, my friend did arrive, She was dressed in a red mini dress that emphasized her slim and attractive figure. She wore dark stockings and high heel shoes, as well.
I really admired how my good friend, was still a tall thin blonde, still just as beautiful as when she was a teenager. We hugged and kissed each other on the cheek. Twenty minutes later, we were leaving the hotel to head out and enjoy a meal at a quiet restaurant which was outside the town limits. Perhaps if I had been paying better attention to the road instead of trying to listen so intently to Vanessa's stories, I would have seen the piece of broken heavy metal lying in the road before it was too late.
My car lurched and the engine stopped almost immediately. The metal in the road had ripped open the side of one of my tires, along with what looked a serious problem with the engine, if the oil slick was anything to go bye!.... I had barely managed to get the car onto the side of the road before it came shuddering to a halt. Switching off the engine, I sat shaking for a moment before we looked at each other, we were both shocked but relieved. Vanessa and I got out of the car, the road was quiet, no other vehicles on it from either direction. I began looking around thinking to myself, that of all the places for the car to break down, it had to be where there was no one around! Both Vanessa and I got back in the car and locked the doors.
I looked at Vanessa, who smiled and said,
"Don't worry, I'm sure someone will be along shortly and will help!"
I rummaged around in my purse to find my phone, pulling it out my face must have went pale, my smile disappearing off of it.
"Of all the times to have no reception!"
I screamed out! before shoving it frustratingly back into my purse.
"I left mine at the hotel as well!"
Vanessa said sullenly!
Just at that a set of headlights came round behind us, before pulling into the road in front of us. It was a large mini bus, a guy in a uniform got out and walked back to our car. He was white, in his forties, had cropped, tidy, black hair and a friendly smile. So I assumed it was safe and rolled down my window a couple of inches as he came around to the driver's side of the car.
"Good evening, you lovely Ladies. I saw the skid marks weaving all over the road and wondered if you needed any help or assistance, or perhaps I could offer the two of you a lift?"
I was reluctant to leave the safety of the car however we both looked at one another and sort of agreed without saying anything. So Vanessa and I, decided to take the nice man's offer of a lift. I could arrange a breakdown truck when we got to the next place or town, where we could get phone service. I locked the doors of the car. The man, who introduced himself as Mike, escorted us as we walked toward the bus. Just as we were about to board the bus, I noticed that it had the name of one of the other nearby towns, schools football teams, painted on the side. I didn't think much about it until we had boarded the bus and saw who the other occupants were. The bus was full of very athletic looking athletes, and, they were all young black youths.
"I'm sure we can depend on the friendly driver, Mike for protection. As he wouldn't have asked us aboard if he felt we were in any danger"
After a few miles, we had started talking to the guys around us and found out they were on there way to a big game that weekend. Like myself Vanessa was sat beside one of them and I quickly glanced sideways at the very tall black youth that she now shared the seat with her. In the darkened interior of the bus, details were hard to make out. I risked another quick glance at Vanessa and noticed she was whispering into her youths ear, and whatever it was she was saying he liked it as he grinned ear to ear.
Vanessa was obviously enjoying herself, going bye the sounds coming from that area of the bus. I caught a glimpse of his big black hand sliding up her inner thigh. I almost stopped breathing, surely she wasn't going to allow the young man to go any further, and if so what would she do if I did the same. I know my own pussy was getting wetter by the minute at the thought of what may be about to happen, in fact I was certain it was going to happen, as I felt my young man's hand move quickly but smoothly up my ow inner thigh until his fingers began to stroke my sensitive clit through my soaked panties. Vanessa was by now kissing her man full on the lips, so I knew she too wasn't going to let things end there!
His big hand was now sliding up and down her thigh, whilst his friend did similar to me causing my arousal to increase, and when he nuzzled into my neck I knew I was about to be fucked, but by how many black cocks I had no honest idea! Vanessa was moaning meaning I knew exactly where her young man's hand was and her moans were soon met with my own as the young man sitting beside me had taken his chance to make his move, and had found his way inside my slick pussy with a couple of fingers probing the innermost depths of my wet cunt! My clit was rock hard already, achingly so! Again I turned my head to see where Vanessa had permitted her new 'friend' to go to, and watched excitedly as I could see her skirt had been rucked up revealing her shaved pussy, whilst her legs were spread wide, the black stockings, with the black garter belt clearly showing, whilst contrasting with her white thighs and his big black hands.
Her new friend's hand was busily and frequently shoving several fingers in and out of her wet snatch quickly, his other hand was working at removing her dress to reveal her tits to all around who were now watching eagerly at events unfolding. Her head slipped back against the seat headrest and her dress slid off revealing her red bra covered tits, and her silky smooth white skin for everyone to see. Her new lovers hands were all over her and his fingers were still flashing in and out of her dripping wet cunt at a furious rate. Her moans were getting louder and her panting was arriving at the 'I'm going to come' stage rapidly. Soon her bra disappeared as well revealing her beautifully sculpted tits with fully erect nipples straining straight out in front of her heaving tits. Her new lover dipped his head and latched onto one of them drawing a loud gasp from Vanessa as he started to chew and nibble on them in turn.
My own clit was throbbing at the seriously hard attention my own new friend was administering to my own pussy, my swollen lips were being aroused somewhat seriously as his fingers delved in and out at an ever increasing pace. I adjusted my seating and found I had opened myself up even more, allowing him to penetrate even further with those wickedly long, hard fingers. Whilst moving I had caught another glimpse of my friends predicament, her nipples were by now almost twice the size they had been at the start of his attentions to them and she was panting furiously as he sucked, twisted, pulled, bit and nuzzled on both of those big erect nipples and slapped her tits hard, which she seemed to like telling him to
"slap the fuckers harder I love them being played with roughly!"
Her new lover was only to happy to oblige, as were several on lookers, and she soon had several pairs of hands mauling on them. Her red dress lay in a heap around her hips, her bra now lay on the floor of the bus, until one of the younger guys, lifted it and shoved it into his pocket laughing as he did so.
My own attention was abruptly brought back to me as the fingers which had been buried in my wet cunt was rapidly approaching my own first miniature orgasm. I quickly readjusted my seating position allowing my own new lover easier access to my charms, pulling my own dress up out of the way. In doing so I revealed my own suspender clad stocking legs, my dress top gaped open and my own bra was being quickly and expertly removed to reveal my own tits for these new studs to enjoy. I felt a shiver of excitement flush through my body as I realised both of us were about to get a seriously hard fucking from multiple black cocks. I felt hands pull my dress up over my head and soon I was like my friend Vanessa naked but for the stockings, suspenders and stilettos. I was by now gasping and grunting as loud as Vanessa was as hands roamed over my body exploring every inch of it with youthful lust driving them on.
I heard Vanessa cry out as her body was taken over by her orgasm, the first of many that night. I looked over to see that one guy had moved in front of her , his joggers pulled down around his ankles and a huge black snake of a cock was waving around in front of Vanessa's face. It was bloody huge! It must have been ten inches long and as thick as a beer bottle. Even in the dim light, punctuated by the occasional street light I could see Vanessa's eyes open wide, as she took hold of that awesome black cock in both hands, stroking them along the shaft a few times.
"Oooh fuck it's beautiful!" she moaned loudly.
Moments later I watched as her mouth opened and she took the large swollen head in first, then started to slide it's length into her mouth, using her hands to guide it in. As he did that the original guy who had been finger fucking her in earnest, was now nuzzling his face in her sex, his head moving around between her legs, eating her pussy. The huge cock in her mouth was muffling the moans somewhat, but even with so much cock in her mouth I could still hear her
moans of pleasure omitting from around his thick shaft, which was now giving her a serious face fucking. I could even hear her gagging and spluttering on several occasions as he shoved it down her throat.
"Um-mph!.. uuugh Um-mph!" The noises kept coming.
Followed by even more wet slurping sounds, as his cock was shoved in and out of her mouth.
Meanwhile my guy, had managed to shove most of his fingers up my cunt and was vigorously fingering me, which did make me pay more attention to my own desires, rather than my friends at that moment. His face appeared in front of me and I opened my mouth to receive the kiss that was coming, and his tongue shot between my teeth and started probing my mouth, god it seemed huge! As he probed around in my mouth with that long 'snake' like tongue, one of his hands was by now giving my tits a good fondling, to the point I was grunting around his tongue, as he did so. I was by now in no way attempting to dissuade him and indeed was wiggling around desperate for a cock to fill my dripping cunt as soon as possible!
I moaned softly again, when I felt a mouth attach itself to one of my aching tits, sucking eagerly on it before starting to nibble, chew and pull on the nipple with their teeth causing amazing sensations to flutter throughout my body. I laid back as the guy who had been kissing me broke away, and I looked down on a dark head that was feasting on both my tits extremely well! So much so I was being driven rapidly to a very high state of arousal, one that I was enjoying immensely.
A loud cry from across the bus aisle made me look over at my friend, who was now straddling the guy who I had seen with his cock out, sliding it in and out of her mouth and throat, sat on the bench seat with that monster sticking straight up in the air and Vanessa with about half of it buried in her cunt already! And a thought flashed through my head of;
'what a filthy black cock slut my friend was, just like me, and now she was about to find out how much we were alike'
Her new lover had a grip of her waist and were pulling her down onto that shaft on every thrust, as more and more of that huge thick black shaft disappeared inside her married cunt. I caught a glimpse of her body shaking, head thrown back and a cry of pure lust coming from her as she obviously came, and hard! However I didn't have time to watch any longer as the guy who had been working on shoving his tongue down my throat was pulling my legs wide to allow him to slide that tongue that was bigger than some cocks I had seen into my flooded love hole! When his mouth and tongue hit my clit I just exploded, with unbelievable sensations shooting through me.
"Oh fuck YEEEEEESSSS!...YEEEESSSS....YEEEESSSSS!" I cried out.
Wave after wave of miniature climaxes rippled through my body, after so many I lost count the guy stood up grinning and without a word, dropped his shorts and exposed a cock to match Vanessa's friends one! I licked my lips eagerly as I realised my pussy was going to get yet another big black cock workout. Oh how John my husband will love hearing about this experience!
My envy at my friends specimen, disappeared as I realised this one was going to do exactly the same to my pussy as the one that was tearing up my friends cunt at that precise moment. All my envy, jealousy and lust for what she was getting disappeared as he started rubbing that monstrous cock all over my married pussy, covering my shaved pussy with my own and his leaking pre cum juices.
Then he grabbed the backs of my knees forcing them up and apart, exposing my cunt in preparation for his cock. I looked down as his cock started to inch ever so slowly into my cunt, my cunt felt as if it was being ripped open as he slid a few inches into me, my mouth opened in a gasp but nothing came out just an 'oomph' sound. Oh god it felt good again, as he plumbed the depths of my pussy where even my husband had never been, only my black cocked lovers could fill me the way I was being filled, exactly as I liked it, big, black, hard and thick!
"Go on fuck me with that big black cock!" I yelled and grunted loudly,
"That's it, fuck me good and hard you big cocked bastard!"
"Go on fucking fuck me!....fuck me!...Fucking fuck me like the tramp I am!"
I could hear myself screaming at him as his cock plunged deeper into my married cunt, fucking me like the slut, the whore the cheap two bit tramp I had become only a few months ago now. God it felt so good.
By now I had heard Vanessa cum several times, each time as hard as the one before. Her moans and yells echoed around the bus as she got fucked good and proper by her lover. I could also hear loud wet slurping sounds and realised she was also sucking on even more black cock. My friend who had as far as I knew only been with her husband, like I had until I found black cocks far more satisfying was so obviously not inexperienced with them as I had thought.
I realised we did have something more in common than our friendship, an obvious desire, lust and love of well endowed black men, especially if they came with huge black cocks like these ones!



My own centre of attention was quickly returned to the big black cock buried in my cunt, as my lover started to pump me good and hard, just the way I like it. It was so far up inside me I could feel it banging against my stomach walls, it was buried balls deep, his shaft deep inside, past my cervix and deeply embedded in my womb. Every thrust let me know how deep that cock was inside me. Every thrust forced more secretions out onto the bus seat, passing the thick shaft inside my cunt, and spraying onto the seat as he fucked me.
"Don't you fucking dare stop fucking me like that you big black bastard!"
"Right there, that's it! ...don't stop...keep going.....Harder!..Harder! fucking fuck me you cunt!"
"Come on you fucker I want your cum deep inside me....go on fill my married cunt with your fucking cum!"
"GOD I love this cock..your cock!....more...I want more!"
I was looking straight into his eyes as he buried that telegraph pole of a cock into me, his face grinned as he knew, he was stretching my married white pussy, like only superior black cocks can.
I had my arms around his neck and I lusted for more of it. Every trust seemed to find another inch to probe, as my insides were filled to the max, I was whimpering and moaning like a bitch in heat as he drilled, pounded, pummelled and screwed me, generally fucking the shit out of me.
As I felt his heavy black balls slap my ass one more time, I lost it and came like never before, one moment I was riding the wave of euphoria next I was gone, blacked out and shaking as the biggest orgasm hit me.
I lost all control, my arms went limp, my legs went limp my whole body went limp and my pussy felt like it had exploded. I had never cum like that in my life it lasted for a while and I must have came too as he still was fucking me despite my rag doll actions as he did. He just leaned into me his legs spread and bent at the knees, as this slut of a white woman, a married white woman, melted wriggling and bucking around on his big black cock, as he had a huge smile on his face just before he lent back pushed in to the balls one more time and emptied a fucking huge load into my belly! Shot after shot hit my insides like fireworks going off inside me, each shot seemed to splatter around inside my womb.
"Gooo oooon get it fucking into you ...you slutty bitch!" He grunted
"take it all you slut!!... fucking drain my balls you married white bitch!"
Until finally after what seemed like ages, he pulled his cock out of my ravaged hole with a loud and resounding 'plop' then taking my hands, he wrapped them around his cock, held them there, and allowed the last remnants to ooze out over his large swollen knob-head, down the shaft and over my hands, covering my wedding, engagement and eternity rings in his young baby batter!
If my husband John could have seen that he would have come on the spot. It was so sordid and to watch his wife being taken by this young stud I knew it would have rocked his boat.
His balls emptied, he stood aside but not before he had taken his cock and wiped it all over my face, smearing my makeup with trails of cum and my own juices that were over his cock. He laughed and said;
"That the first one tonight bitch, there plenty more for you both!..you'll both be black cock loving married white sluts!"
Oh how well he knew me anyway, and by the sounds of it Vanessa. He laughed even more, and louder, as he stepped away
As I had been cumming, Vanessa had unbeknown to me watched as my huge orgasm had hit me, cumming all over the black cock buried inside of me. As she was being moved to allow a new cock to take the first guys place she thought of what their husbands might think if they could see them there and then. The thought of both of them being severely fucked by lots of black cocks was extremely stimulating to her and she began to slide down onto the next cock with a renewed desire, a lust that needed feeding and the way it was going that would be successfully found this evening.
For the next hour each of us were repeatedly fucked by several of the buses occupants. Sometimes we had a cock in our cunts, sometimes one in our mouths and one in our pussies and on several occasions we were triple teamed, one in our asses, cunt and mouth. These young studs fucked us married sluts like the cheap whores we were.
Cum was flying all over the place, landing in us as well as on us. It was on the bus floor, the seats all over the place and I'm sure we both lost count of the number of black cocks that fucked us in every hole possible. But god was it good!
However, eventually the bus drew up and stopped, where we were unceremoniously dumped at a shady looking street corner. We had had to get dressed quickly, obviously we were now minus panties and bra's. As we departed that bus we were thanking everyone before getting off, and thanking Mike the driver for his kindness, he had just smiled and winked at us both. As we stood at the side of the road as he and the players drove off, the young men waving our panties and bra's at us from the windows. It was a good job the street was empty of pedestrians or anyone watching would have had no problem knowing what we had been doing on that bus!
Thinking everything was okay now, we looked around to find a taxi to hopefully take us home. We found a taxi office and used the restroom to clean ourselves up as best we could. Cum freely running down our inner thighs from our ravaged pussies, proof of the fuckings we had already received. When we re-entered the office a large black man was standing who smiled and said;
"you two ladies ready then?"
before making his way out to the cab stood at the kerbside. I climbed into the rear seat and gingerly sat down, my pussy still ached, throbbing heavily at the abuse it had received on the bus. Neither of us had any idea what was about to happen, but to say we got what we deserved was an understatement!
The guy driving the taxi, was chatting to us when we left the town we had got dropped off in some thirty miles from home. He told us his name was Leroy, and when he told us he had a proposition for us we looked at each other and grinned! we knew it could only be a sexual one as we still both reeked of sex. He suggested we go to a hotel and get cleaned up, saying he knew a local one that oud let us get showered and rest for a few hours if we wanted. Vanessa and I giggled and nodded toe each other, before telling Leroy we would like that if he could arrange it.
"Sure thing ladies, anything to help a couple of lovely ladies like yourselves!"
Leroy got on the phone and we heard him say he would arrive there in about ten minutes, which we duly did. He took us into reception where the tall thin black guy behind the desk, was introduced as his friend Mr Steel, he then smiled at him and said, we could use room thirteen. Walking along beside us he took us to the room, where we found towels, and all the shampoo and conditioner we could want already laid out on the two full size beds for us.
He disappeared saying he would be back shortly once he had sorted something out. So we both took turns showering and cleaning ourselves up. Not that we should have bothered! As we sat on the beds we got chatting, about what had happened on the bus, the first we had spoke about it. Vanessa asked me how long had I been getting fucked by black cocks' and I said about three to four months, telling her about Adam and the initial sex right up to what had just happened. Vanessa smiled and said she had been doing it for years, and that her husband was very eager for her to do so. He had become her cuckold, just like John was mine. We both laughed and agreed that we both couldn't get enough o black cocks and that in fact it was a case of the bigger the better the experience, the orgasms and the fulfilled feeling we got from them, compared to our husbands cocks.
It was then that something happened that I had never expected, Vanessa leaned over and kissed me full on the lips. To begin with I was taken aback, but I soon began to respond in kind and before I knew it we were in a full on necking session. Hands roaming all over each others tits, fingers probing already sensitive pussies and moaning like a couple of cheap dirty video tarts!
My nipples were harder than I could ever remember them being, and with a woman at that!, our damp bodies began sliding over each others, until we broke apart, briefly looked at each other and Vanessa slid down my body, kissing my tits, my nipples, my stomach, my inner thighs until I gasped loudly as her tongue snaked between my spread legs onto my overly sensitive clit!...I came! Immediately, I just shuddered and came!.. it was so amazing I grabbed her head and held it tightly in place.
"Oh god!...Oh My fucking God!...don't stop, don't you dare stop!" I screamed.
"Oh Jesus, eat my fucking pussy you filthy cow! Eat me NOW!"
Panting like never before as my best friend ate me out. A woman was licking, sucking and feasting on my cunt where only men had before. I loved it, every sordid minute of it, it shook my senses to the core, let me tell you. As I lay there legs held wide, pussy gaping open and my friends head between my legs, I thought to myself, every woman should experience this it's just out of this world. As I lay there for the next twenty or so minutes, I bucked, wriggled and experienced multiple orgasms ripping through my body one after the other, until I lay totally exhausted, my body covered in a sheen of sweat. Then just when I thought the evening couldn't get any better, there was a knock at the door.
Vanessa got up and covered herself with one of the robes in the room, I hastily threw the other one on and tried to straighten the bed out we had used just moments before. When she opened the door there was Leroy, the other guy from the reception Mr Steel standing in front of Leroy. Behind them were four of the biggest black men I had ever seen. My nipples were instantly erect swollen, sore and extremely sensitive as they brushed the terry cotton of the robe.
Mr Steel the reception guy, entered the room, gesturing the four guys to enter. Once they had entered the room he stepped back out muttering something like;
"These are your fucking sluts now, use them as you wish!"
As he rushed off I didn't know but he was doing so for a reason, one I found out about upon my return home! My husband had the video evidence and we were watching the whole sordid filthy video together in bed as I stroked his cock for him. The sneaky little bastard had hidden video cameras set up in that room specifically for these situations. The note he sent with my husbands package of the DVD had said, 'To Pam's husband..from my own personal video selection..your black cock hungry slut of a wife...Enjoy!' I hear you say how did he get my email address well simply put Leroy asked for it after the first night. This part went on from the Friday night until the Sunday, so I had suggested we had to let my husband know Vanessa and I had changed plans and were away for the weekend! He of course used it to let him know how big a slut we both were, not that John was bothered he had plenty of wanking material didn't he!
The four big men, wasted no time. They soon had both of us in their arms, kissing and groping our bodies that soon were naked as robes were hastily removed.
All of this was captured on the hidden cameras (as I was now seeing alongside my cuckolded husband, John) they recorded everything from the Friday night until the Sunday when we were taken back home.
Each of those four men, fucked us in every single hole, time and time again. We were made to eat each others pussies out, to clean and prepare them for these studs regularly throughout the weekend. That was my first time eating out another woman, but I can assure you it certainly wont be the last. I sucked her toes, ate her cum filled pussy until she came all over my own face. Then I grabbed her head shoving it down onto my own pussy and ordering her
" Lick that pussy..you filthy bitch! ..go on clean all that black seed out of me you cheap whore!"
Just when I or rather, we thought it was slowing down and our pussies would get time to recover. On the Saturday night two more black men joined us and they too fucked us in all of our holes. We were so full of black cum it was running down our legs, our stomachs had so much cum in them we couldn't eat or drink anything else. Our asses were stretched to their limit, our cunts were fucked until we were able to take two black cocks at a time, even the size of theirs up our cunts without any problem.
This is where the additional incident happened, one of the guys made a phone call sometime on the Saturday, and a tattoo artist arrived and he gave both Vanessa and I a set of tattoos! We had black aces tattooed on our mounds, and the words Black cum slut' was tattooed just under mine! And just above hers!....... God how I knew John would love it
(Vanessa's tattoo showing the queen of black cock tattoo........ and mine showing both! ..WOW just amazing!)
On the Sunday we were taken back home by Leroy, he dropped us on the corner of our street in the clothes we had set out in on the Friday late afternoon, now looking decidedly bedraggled, covered in cum stains, clearly obvious to anyone who may have walked bye, and the fact that when we were kicked out of Leroy's cab we could hardly walk straight.
We were so sore both from the absolute pounding and fucking we had received. I just prayed no one came out and asked us where we had been. Luckily no one did. Vanessa got cleaned up, borrowed a dress and clothing from me, disposing of hers and my clothing in a bin bag to be deposited elsewhere! She got a taxi back to the hotel, my car was still in the garage after having been recovered. And my husband wasn't yet home when we had arrived, or after Vanessa left.
I had a long heavy sigh and said to myself 'Thank god for that', I wasn't sure or not whether he would have liked to see the mess I was in with cum stains all over my body, face and hair. A long soak in the bath, a shower after washing myself, to ensure it was washed out of my hair and a short but pleasing rest before John returned from work, did wonders, despite being tired I greeted him with a smile. Only for him to drag me upstairs to our bed, throw me onto it, before pulling his pants down, and shoving his hard but smaller than I was now used to cock into my ravaged cunt, and fucking me as hard as he could till he came inside me.
Once he came, he climbed off and said you need to see this, and switched the TV and DVD player on, as he did he picked up the note that had accompanied the DVD I was now watching and he read it to me... 'To Pam's husband...from my own personal video selection..your black cock hungry slut of a wife...Enjoy!' as I sat open mouthed watching the screen.....That takes us to where we are now, his cock in my hand, and the screen on the TV showing the DVD
recording that little bastard made of us!
It was my Husband who said
"I wonder how many of these DVD's there are?..and if they are selling them on the open market,, you could be found out!"
Instead of being scared I was immensely aroused, and bent over to suck his slimy cock, moaning softly as I did, he came bucket-loads in my mouth. More than for a while, he must have been thinking along the same lines. As I licked the last few drops of cum from my more than happy hubby, the scene on the TV showed me face down on one of the two large beds, a red garter belt on (supplied for me to wear!) stockings laddered and cum stained, and a pair of red stilettos hanging off my feet! whilst my ravaged ass and pussy on full display as the camera zoomed in, spunk oozing from both holes, down my thighs, my ass cheeks and all over the bed sheets. Thick blobs everywhere. But when I lifted my hand with the wedding ring, engagement ring and eternity ring covered in their cum and licked it clean, I heard my hubby John groan and his cock twitched again in my hand and he came over the very same hand and my rings. I lifted it to my mouth looked him in the eyes and licked the same ones clean for him too.
Oh God what is going to happen next I wondered? But I can't help myself I'm just to much a big black cock loving slut of a housewife, a Teacher and a Husband cuckold-er now to care! ......But he loves it and so do I...Oh God So do I!
TBC.
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FATHER IN LAW FUCKS SONS WIFE -THE START

My newly married young wife is caught red handed by me with my father, her father in law giving her one hell of a fucking. Instead of stopping it I watch, listen and learn, oh how I learned!
I wasn't well at work so returned home about four hours early only to find my father in law giving my wife Beryl a sound fucking and calling her all sorts of dirty names. This was to become something of a regular eye opening about what I had thought was a prim and proper primary school teacher! Huh was I ever going to be shocked.
Let me tell you about the night I found out that first time she was a slut for older guys cocks. As I approached the house I saw my Fathers car parked outside, thinking nothing of it I went around the back to enter via the kitchen, as I passed the garden shed I froze. I could see into our back kitchen and my Father had my wife held upside down in his arms butt naked! His face buried in her young cunt while her head was between his legs obviously sucking on his cock. I swallowed hard, what the fuck do I do, I was mad but at the same time I found my cock had instantly gotten rock hard at the sight before me.
I took a step back wondering what do. Several long seconds passed thinking to myself what do I do. On one hand I wanted to rush in there and stop what was going on, throw the pair of them out of the house and that would be it, but my cock and my head had other ideas, one being rock hard and the other rapidly getting turned on at having a slut for a wife. My mind made up, I swallowed hard and said to myself 'lets see if I could get closer and hear what was going on as well as see'.
I crept around the outside of the garden and approached our house from the rear. Entering the house from the back door I could hear the sounds of sex ringing throughout the house. Gagging and slurping sounds as my father obviously was still eating her pussy out and she feasting on his cock. My fathers voice and my wife's voices became clearer as I got closer to the living room.
Bugger that's when I saw the door was closed tight, no bloody chance of seeing them together there. Then I thought hold on the living room has that hatch from the kitchen in the wall, so I retraced my steps to the kitchen, and stepped up to the hatch which had two doors in it with a crack between them only about one or two mm wide. I peered through it careful to not bump anything and make them aware of my presence I wanted to see the two of them, my father and the fucking slut of a young wife, fuck we'd only been married for six months. He had her on the couch legs in the air bent over her shoulders ploughing her tight cunt for her, while holding her ankles, both of them panting with their efforts.
"This is what you really wanted wasn't it eh?" grunted my father.
"Oooh Yes!" came the muffled moans of my wife.
"Mike can't please you?..eh can he?...he can't please your cunt can he?"
"No...No he can't!"
"My poor son mike, I'm going to take your pussy now!.....I'll make your pussy mine now!..No more of my son's cock for you! You cock teasing little bitch! I'll teach you not to tease a real man!"
"I want you!...I need you!...Ooooh...Oooh...aaahhh!!"
"You don't need him!...Don't need him!...I will show you real cock!...You want me, you want my cock don't you slut!?"
"Oh God Yesss!..Yess! I do!...I want my father in laws big cock...your cock daddy!!"
"That pussy is mine!..all fucking mine now!"
"Yes!...Oh Yes!...All yours!....I don't want your son's small cock any more!"
"That's right you belong to me!...Fucking you in his house under his roof!... You want me to Cum?....Want it in your Pussy?...I will fill my son's wife's cunt for her... my cunt now isn't it you dirty little cheating bitch!!?"
"Oh Please!.. Please do it right now....Fill my cheating cunt please!"
"Your my woman!...not his!...your mine now bitch..I'm gonna fuck you all the time now till I put a baby in you slut..hows that sound?"
"Yes! Oh god Yes do it fucking do it make me pregnant pleaaase!"
"I want you every day while my son works!...your such a dirty little slut who needs a sound fucking every day!"
"Yes! Yes! Oh god yes!"
"I'm gonna fuck you right here in his house and in his bed!..you fuckin whore!"
"Yes Please Yes!..fuck me all over his house daddy!"
"Yeah bitch you gonna be my secret fuck slut!?"
"Yes Yes Fuck your son Mike I'm not his any more!...take me!....Yes! yes! Oooh Yes! yes! Ooh! Oooh! Ooh!"
"Yes! Yes! Yes!"
My Father cried out as he buried his cock to his big swinging balls, slapping them loudly against her upturned ass. My dad, pumped his cock in and out slowly a few times pushing in each time right to the hilt, making her gasp and squeal loudly. Then he started fucking her hard, he was really giving it to her, the sofa was shaking and moving at every thrust, I could hear it squeal as it slid across the expensive oak flooring I had just laid the past weekend.
The protests of the sofa were accompanied by the squeals, grunts, yells, swearing and encouragement from both my father and my fucking slut of a wife, until with his cock buried in her fertile cunt, he roared loudly as he shot his load into my wife's belly, only when he did pull out and I saw my fathers cock, I saw he was way bigger than I was, so he probably shot his load not in her pussy but her fertile young womb FUCK ME I thought my dad could be making my wife pregnant.
"Now you really are mine!....Poor mike will never know!..what a slut he has married, and your first baby is going to be mine not his!"
My father gloated as my wife slid off the sofa onto her knees and began cleaning my father's cock and big clean shaven balls for him without even him asking. I always asked but never got and I see why now! My wife was a big cock lover, my own five Inches was half the size of his, in both thickness and length. Oh God what was going to happen, I left quietly and hid in the garden shed for ages until I heard my dads car drive off. Only then after another hour did I dare return home, not saying anything to my wife other than;
"have a good day darling did you?"
"Yes sweetie but it was a bit of a really hard day!"
Yes I know it fucking was you little slut, as I went for a shower to clean the cum of my own body after loosing my load all over my underwear without even touching myself, what a slut and what a cuckold I am. If I thought it was a one off the next month proved how wrong I was.
TBC!
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Fiancee shows me what lies ahead...

My Ex wife, when she was my Fiancee had her very First gang-bang....with three young hotel workers. Not even her new man knows about this I'm sure as she never ever told me about it, but it was so hot I still toss myself off thinking about it. Looking back it was a sign of what lay ahead...but at the time I didn't care and still don't it was so fucking hot to watch...listen...and still dream about it from all these years ago....
On holiday my fiancee Elizabeth and I, well we had a tiff, and she stomped off and left. After a while, when I had calmed down, I hunted for her after about three hours when she didn't return that was about 1 am by then. There was only the hotel and its grounds so I looked all over the hotel first. It was when I was searching, well I told the receptionist I was unable to sleep so thought some air may help. Feeble excuse I know but any-ways, I tried all the obvious places like the garden, the car park (just in case she had left in our car!) and the driveway up to he hotel.
I was about to return to our room when I thought wait I hadn't tried the workers area, just off to the side. There was nothing there of course and I decided to return to the room via the rear door to the hotel. It was there that I discovered where the little slut was! As I went round by a private area where there was one of those picnic table things with the bench seats both sides and the table to sit at, I could hear the obvious sounds of sex going on. I was just about to turn round when I overheard a male voice say;
"Fuck this little wife can surely take some cock!"
Now that peaked my interest, firstly it was obviously someone else's wife, and secondly my suspicions that it was my wife they were fucking made me creep round till I could see for myself. Yes there she was! Not even married and I was finding out what a slut for cocks my future wife was! I was only about six to eight feet away at the side of a shed at this point.
So I easily I recognised the guy fucking her as the young barman Ray, who had been so attentive towards us in the bar, bastard had obviously been wanting to fuck her since he saw her. The other two I didn't recognise but soon found out they were called Ant and Vic. The sounds of sex were amazing and the moans and groans from my fiancee were extra arousing, Id always wondered what it would be like to watch her fuck someone else, little did I know even then, just how many times Id see that happen.
They were giving it to her good, I quickly pulled my cock out and began stroking myself whilst watching careful not to make any noises or let them see me though why the fuck not I'll never know it's not like I didn't know her, she was my fucking fiancee, they were also fucking so to speak! I could hear her squeals plain as day,
"Oooo, yes! Yes! Yes!...kiss me there baby...mmmmm I'm cumming!"
One was now kneeling between my wife's out stretched legs, her cunt and ass bare with the exception of her suspender belt and red fishnet stockings that the bitch had bought specially for my pleasure supposedly! with his tongue firmly attached to her young cunt, while the other two were kissing and licking her large, firm breasts where her top had been rucked up under them tits of hers.
I noticed her bra laying on the ground close bye, beside that lay her knickers in a torn state, and her skirt, shoes were lying in a heap next to that. Elizabeth squealed again as I saw her shake visibly even in the poor light. The sight of my wife getting gang-banged by three burly guys was so arousing I didn't want it to stop. I must have moved and made a noise, because just as my fiancee started crying out the three guys looked straight at me and grinned!
"Don't stop." I said quietly to myself. All I knew was that I wanted to see her get fucked, and fucked hard! The three young guys hardly seemed fazed at all, that they had my fiancee putting on her own private slut show and now had her husband watching from secret.
The guy that had just licked Elizabeth to that shattering loud orgasm suddenly stood. Even in the poor light his cock looked huge, my cock paled into significance to that thing, I'd only be just over half his length or girth! His was at least eight inches of solid meat that twitched in his hand as he pulled and tugged his long foreskin up and down his shaft briefly.
He had not moved from between Elizabeth's spread legs and now stroked the thick purple head along her well lubricated slit. My Fiancee moaned and closed her eyes as she experienced another orgasm that obviously began to gather strength and intensity, as the young man began to ease that huge thick pole between her slick lips and into her eager tunnel.
As he began to slowly fuck her wet pussy, I saw the other two lads move up to my wife's head. Their cocks were not quite as large, but equally as hard as they began to pull her face backward and forwards between them, rubbing their cocks, wet with beads of pre-cum, over her face and lips. Suddenly, the shorter of these two men (Vic was what she moaned anyway!) grabbed her face in his hands and ordered her to open her mouth.
His tone was strong and powerful and my Fiancee Elizabeth obeyed instantly, parting her lips and allowing his swollen erect cock to enter her mouth. She had barely started to start that blow job to Vic, when the third man (I soon found was called Ant!) obviously being quite distraught that he now had nowhere to stick his hard cock, began to complain,
"Hey lads come on I want some of this whores ass too!"
With a gasp, Elizabeth pulled Vic's cock out of her mouth so that she could speak.
"I know how you can all get a piece of my ass. Lets change positions!"
I heard a "plop" as Ray who had his cock buried in her pussy withdrew it and all three helped Elizabeth to move into the new position. I watched in fascination as the first guy lay down on top of the picnic table thing on his back. Elizabeth now took his large erection in her hand, and, swinging her left leg over his lower body, straddled that thick hard cock and let it slide deep into her pussy.
She gasped at the size and depth that this new position allowed, and stopped briefly while she accustomed herself, I could see her dropping a hand to her crotch and teasing herself every now and then. When she was settled and comfortable, she spoke again.
"Okay Vic! Now I want you back in my mouth and you Ant get your cock in my ass! I want to feel all three of you at the same time!"
I was gobsmacked she had never even suggested anal to me, far less talked about it and here she was offering up her ass to this stranger what a fucking slut I was going to marry. The second guy positioned himself at her head once again and offered her his throbbing prick which my slut of a fiancee Elizabeth immediately re-accepted into her hot mouth. The last young man was now kneeling behind her and using his hands to open her buttocks. As his fingers spread the fleshy globes, I could see the tiny puckered hole of my wife's anus. I continued to watch as he spat on her asshole several times and using his fingers rubbed the saliva into her asshole, greasing her up.
Once he was content with that, he began to massage the head of his penis against the impossibly tight hole. It was fucking awesome watching, the way that Elizabeth's ass accepted his hard cock as it began to penetrate her. She gasped around the one in her mouth, as her butt swallowed several inches of his cock-meat until he had the most of it jammed inside her.
I watched enthralled as the three men began to fuck her body in unison. Her voice was muffled by the length of meat in her mouth, but I could tell that her grunts, moans and squeals were all noises of excitement and lust.
The display that I now watched was truly remarkable. My sweet Fiancee, who to my best knowledge had never even slept with another man, was in absolute ecstasy, her cries of joy, her moans of pleasure and grunts of appreciation whilst these three guys were thrusting her body with practised ease so that at no time was her body empty of meat. Elizabeth, my slut of a fiancee, was groaning deeply around the cock in her mouth and I could tell that her orgasms were coming fast and frequently, in fact they seemed to all melt into one long continuous climax.
The younger of the three guys, that was currently drilling my wife's mouth and possibly as far in as her throat, came first. I thought for a moment that he was going to shoot his load down her throat, but he must have felt himself begin to cum, because he pulled his dick from between her lips and emptied his balls over her upturned face, as he cried out;
"Oooooh!...Ooooh!...you slut!...yeah fucking take it you bitch all over your slutty little face!"
Cum was flying everywhere and I could see it splash all over her face and she caught some of it in her mouth, some even landed in her hair. As he finished his spent cock softening visibly, his friend in my fiancee's ass began to grunt.
"Oh fuck you slut!....You're one hot fucking bitch letting us all fuck you like this!... I'm nearly there you little slut...I'm gonna cum...I'm gonna cum in your tight asshole...Ahhh!....Aaaaah....yes..yes..YESSSSSSSS..."
With that loud shout of lust, he also pulled out of Mary's body at the point of climax. He whipped his cock out of her asshole, jerked it wildly in his hand until he ejaculated stream after stream of thick white spunk over her upturned ass cheeks. My fiancee, Elizabeth shook wildly, screamed and was obviously cumming again herself as his hot seed splattered across her soft upturned ass.
The second guy now joined his friend standing watching, as they both began to cheer on the last of Elizabeth's lovers. The private area was filled with voices as Elizabeth herself joined in and urged the guy still buried in her wet pussy to cum inside her. His head, now hanging precariously over the edge of the shaking, squeaking picnic table was thrown back, as he gripped her hips and bucked himself up into her body time and time again, grunting and panting loudly as he fucked her good.
Elizabeth was gasping out loud as that big thick cock invaded her cunt. After a few more seconds a deep groan of satisfaction from under my wife's writhing body, the other guys and I watched as the last guy buried his cock to the balls and groaned loudly as he emptied his young baby batter inside her willing young cunt. Elizabeth, quickly twisted herself until she was knelt over his groin, leant down and swallowed his softening cock slurping and moaning as she milked every last drop of cum from his balls.
After the three young men stood up leaving my fiancee bedraggled and spread out over the table they dressed, and walked past her towards my hiding place, squeezing her tits on their way bye. She looked completely exhausted and almost unable to move as she lay, still naked, with cum staining her face. Her legs were still splayed open, for all the world or anyone else passing to see her wet well used ass and cunt. Elizabeth lay moaning still, breathing in heavily, great lungfuls of air, trying to get her breath back. The lads laughed, told her she was one good fucking slut, and actually thanked me quietly as they left!
Standing there I quietly backed away and returned to our room to await her return. My own cock, that had been aching in my underwear for so long, was now standing fully erect and proud, as I beat myself off into the toilet in our room, groaning and grunting as cum flew from my cock splattering all over the toilet pan, floor and seat.
"You fucking little cow, you filthy fucking slut, not even married and your fucking guys behind my back already!"
I grunted and swore as I climaxed, beating my cock like never before until my balls ached so much I had to stop it was too sore to keep doing that. Until that day, I had never really thought about my wife being taken my other men, and certainly not by a group, but I also had to admit, that as long as I could watch, or listen I was more than happy to quietly play along. I had a strange feeling that first time our lives were unlikely to ever be the same again! Oh how true that thought turned out to be.
The end.
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continuation of the next door neighbour is a slut, our continued fun and outcome of second visit;
I wrote just the other day about my next door neighbour and how much of a slut she is. Well I got home in the early hours of the next morning that first time, with my balls well and truly emptied and an aching cock to boot. So the next day the Thursday I had a bit of a lie in, however about ten that day I saw her drive away in her car she was gone all day, and I didn't hear from her till the next day abut midday. My phone pinged with a message I lifted it and yes it was from Lisa the slut from next door, it was a jpeg, so I clicked to open it, and I saw A picture of her clean shaven pussy in all its glory looking right at me on my screen;
A picture of her clean shaven pussy in all its glory
My cock started to rise right away, this slut was wanting more cock just two days after I fucked her senseless. I quickly showered again, dressed up a bit, brushed the teeth and went round to Lisa's door. I loudly knocked and heard her shout that it was open. I opened the door, walked in and closed it after me. I walked into the living room to find Lisa dressed in a latex skirt, black corset, and high heel boots also in latex. My cock twitched rapidly, I grinned before saying;
"WOW! You look every bit a proper little slut!"
I moaned, as I felt my cock seriously stiffen.
"I got these yesterday in the city specially for you!"
she said smirking at me, pulling the skirt up to reveal a pair of crotchless lacy panties!
"I'm going to enjoy this you fucking little whore!...Your going to be so fucking sore before I'm done with you."
I grabbed her and pulled her through to the bedroom, where I threw her roughly onto her bed with matching black satin duvet and sheets. Lisa scooted herself further back onto the bed before I called a halt and pulled her back closer to the edge, her legs dangling of the bed. I pushed her legs apart almost too wide making her groan before I told her to hold them legs apart like that. I then hooked a finger through her knickers and pulled them tightly towards me revealing her freshly washed and shaved cunt.
"Well, well you little slut!.. what do we have here?"
Lisa just groaned softly, and her breath began to pant. As I ripped the lace of her panties with my fingers making a hole in them, and rubbed a finger up and down her already wet slit.
"Is all of this for me?" I asked removing my finger from her wet slit and sucking her juices off my finger.
Lisa just nodded her head, she was biting her lip trying to remain in some form of control, that wasn't happening. I returned my finger to her cunt and began fingering her sloppy wet cunt roughly as she writhed with pleasure.
"That's it. That's a girl, you fucking cow, you little whore! Your mine slut all mine!..go on fuck me back with those hips, you greedy cock hungry little whore!"
I used one finger at first, then two, and finally three was all she could take. My fingers were pretty thick; working man's hands, easily double the size of hers. Lisa was writhing around moaning and groaning by now. Her legs held still in her own hands were flapping about so much I had to duck down several times or I'd have caught a thump of one of her thigh length latex boot clad feet.
"OOOH! ....FUUUCK ME!....AAAAAHHH!....OOOOH!..Oh god!.. My pussy aches Oh fuck it aches!" she cried out. I laughed and told her;
"Your not getting to cum that easily you fucking wee cock teasing slut! Ill teach you to send filthy pictures of your cock hungry cunt to me by the time I'm finished!"
Any concerns she had left about neighbours hearing like there was on Wednesday's visit had long since gone. Even she had realised by the end of that night that anyone with half a sense of hearing on Wednesday would have known exactly what the little tart next door too them was getting. Lisa began to whimper, almost cry out when she felt her orgasm build, but she knew I wouldn't let her cum so easily, so she desperately tried stifling her moans by keeping her mouth shut. All you could hear for the next few minutes was muffled moans, wet sloppy sounds from the seriously hard finger fucking I was giving her and an occasional grunt of satisfaction from myself.
I was really getting off on getting her there, on the verge of orgasm, and I knew her body well by now, you cant fuck someone for half a day and not know what gets them off can you? First she'd raise her hips as if unconsciously welcoming me to fuck her, then she'd hum a kind of cry, lastly I'd feel her cunt tighten on my fingers; her contracting inner walls continually betrayed her. It would be there, just about to blow, right there at her last moment; Then I'd withdraw my fingers and move my hand off her hot dripping wet mound.
I'd see the frustration in her face, and if I were lucky, by the end of the night she'd be raging with lust, needing to cum so bad that she'd do anything. If I do my job well, I will have her in tears, I really get off on a woman being so turned on they cry out of pure lustful frustration because when they do get to cum it is mind blowing for them, Lisa hadn't experienced that with me anyway! Yet!
"Please you bastard! ....PLEAAASE!."
She begged as I removed my fingers leaving her wanton slutty cunt gaped and empty. I stood there and said nothing, just left her there on the bed to see what she would do. I took a seat on the small bedroom chair in the room. I didn't have long to wait.
Lisa, dropped her legs, crawled off the bed and got onto her hands and knees and crawled over to me, looking me in the eye the whole time.
"I like you like that crawling around on the floor like a cheap two quid tart!..you dirty little slut!! ...your nothing but a cock hungry slut aren't you? ..pretend to be all high and mighty so prim and proper! I wonder what the church woman, or the community council folks would say to see you now eh?...what are you Lisa?"
"I'm your slut Jim, your filthy whore! I'm a cheap tart!...please don't tell anyone Jim Please! I'll do anything I promise, don't tell them Jim Please!"
I smiled at Lisa, My new neighbour who less than a week ago had been to my best knowledge a one man woman, to her dear husband who had passed away. Now after just a few days I had her behaving like a street hooker for me. I had plans for her, lots of plans and she was damn well going to do them, every last sordid one of them and to hell if her family and friends found out I wouldn't tell but in a small town tongues wag and I can't stop that can I? Lisa was knelt right in front of me now, she watched closely as I unbuckled my trouser belt. I let go and just sat back saying,
"You want it so badly you fuckin slut! you get it out yourself!"
I placed my arms on the seat armrests and watched as she gladly opened my trouser button, pulled down my zip, pulled the trousers off over my legs revealing my cock poking up in the air, I hadn't put any underwear on didn't see the point! and over the top of my feet leaving them rucked up around my ankles. My balls hung low between my spread legs as she dipped her head down and took my cock head in her wet mouth.
The mushroom head of my cock rubbed across her lips, into her wet willing mouth with practised ease. I loved how she willingly opened her mouth to receive my cock, I let her slide up and down on it a few times before grabbing my own shaft and pulled it out before slapping my saliva coated cock over both her cheeks with a loud 'slap' both times. I could see a ring of lipstick clearly marked around the girth of my cock, and when I slapped her cheeks you could see lipstick marks on her face.
"You fuckin whore! I bet you you'd open your mouth that easily for any man's cock your such a cheap slut! You would wouldn't you my little whore!""
"OH YES! YES! Jim, I'd swallow any cock you gave me Jim, I'd do anything for you now. You know that surely!"
"You seem fucking desperate for me to fuck your mouth slut. Is that what you want? You want me to fuck your mouth?"
Lisa gasped a moaned
"Yes please Jim! Fuck my slut mouth you big cocked stud!...I wan...!"
Before she could finish speaking I rammed my big swollen cock right in until it filled her mouth, and was stuffed down the back of her whore throat. I grabbed Lisa's head shoving it in and out of her hungry mouth, feeling those few inches of my cock hit her throat before slipping down past her gullet made him groan in ecstasy.
"OH Yeah!.. Yeah!.. That's it you slut take my cock like the whore you are!"
I grabbed the back of her head harder as she struggled to accommodate my cock in her throat, all the while I was face fucking the little bitch I could see her eyes watering with the struggle she was now having. But she wasn't fighting it, No the wee bitch actually reached up and held my wrists in her tiny hands pulling down on them to force me further into her throat.
!Huuuumph!...Grumppph!....Oooph!"
Lisa grunted, gasped and moaned in delight. she looked up to me with her big blue tear filled eyes. A wicked smile crossing her face.
"You love it, don't you, dirty slut!"
The whore just nodded in reply.
"You want me to cum in your mouth? Oh you'd love that, wouldn't you, you fucking bitch?"
As I could feel the want of release pulsing through me already but I managed to stop myself just short of unloading all I had to give over her pretty but slutty face. I pulled m cock out and stood up.
Grabbing her arms I pulled her up of her knees, her tits and chin covered in spit! Telling her to get her whore ass through into the kitchen. When we were going past the living room I changed my mind!
"No! get in here instead and get yourself bent over that chair,"
I pointed to the black leather chair. Lisa walked over and positioned herself over the back of the chair as ordered already moaning softly at the thought of what was coming.
"I want you right there...Perfect that is!...I love seeing that cute slutty arse up in the air, waiting for me. Tell me what you want Slut!"
Holding my cock firmly I ran it over her thigh flesh, tracing her mound until I poked t at the entrance to her honey pot cunt! She was slicker than a greasy pole with anticipation.
"I want you inside my cunt NOW!"
She pleaded and started to grind those hips that I was so fond off already.
"Not nearly good enough you fuckin slut!.. Beg, and I mean beg me for my cock you fuckin little whore"
I spanked her dripping wet hole with my cock.
"I want you to fuck me, please fuck me, oh please stud, fuck me treat me like the whore, like the slut I am for you!"
She pleaded over and over several times as I rubbed my cock all over her wet cunt teasing the lips, her clit and her wet dripping folds and just pushing my cock inside that cunt.
At this point I happened to look out of the patio doors, which backed onto the rear garden and saw a guy standing almost hidden in the bushes at the bottom of the garden his dog stood off to the side both watching the scene before them. I had known it was open countryside with a path that dog walkers did use occasionally, must just have been his lucky day! I'd already made it perfectly plain that there would be no closed curtains no matter the time of day, or the situation if she wanted to continue fucking my cock on Wednesday night.
Readily agreeing I'm sure Lisa was praying or just hoping more than being realistic, that we were never seen by anyone, just before I left her stood at her front door naked for anybody who may have been going about at silly o'clock or a nosey neighbour who had twigged already what was going on at her house, as I walked home, daring her to close the door before I got in mine! That had been so hot!
I smiled and gave him a thumbs up sign, he like a good voyeur returned the same and made a fucking motion with his hands and body as if to tell me to give her a good hard fucking which I fully intended to do. Wondering what she would say if and when I told her about him as I returned my attentions to my dirty little slut.
"Tell me you're my dirty slut. Tell me how much of a slut you are for my big cock!"
I stroked her cunt with the length of my shaft, and rubbed her shoulders before taking a hold of her hair and pulling her back towards me. In doing so her tits fell over the back of the chair and flopped around more the better for our voyeur!
"Look at me bitch and tell me too my face!"
I breathed heavily in her ear. She turned round and met my gaze.
"Say it!"
"I'm your dirty slut and I need to be fucked by your big cock so much!and oh soooo sooo badly! I want you to fuck the arse off me... please!"
She wriggled and writhed under my grip trying to get my cock into her sodden wet gash!
"Good girl that wasn't so hard to say was it now!.....Oh god yes! Oh Fuck!...you're so fucking wet."
Lisa took her right hand and rubbed it over the lower part of her cunt, before she placed them to her mouth, licking her fingers.
"I wanna touch it. Can I please?"
She asked while taking her fingers closer to her throbbing clit.
"You wanna play with that your slut pussy, do you bitch?"
I started to take long slow thrusts in and out of her tight hole.
"Yessss, please! ..Oh god! yesssss Pleeeaaasee!"
Her words were a breathy mess.
I pulled her down until her legs dangled over the edge of the chair her ass hanging over same arm, her head buried in the seat itself. She had no idea but I was giving our 'friend' a perfect view of this sluts cunt as she played with herself
"Go on then you filthy little slut touch it. Make your whore pussy cum for me!"
She rubbed at it furiously, stopping every now and then for a quick lick of her fingers. It was obvious that Lisa my slut loved the taste of her own juice.
"Ahhhh... Aaaah...Aaahhh!...it feels so fucking good. Does it look good my big cocked stud does it turn you on watching me play with myself?"
She asked, already knowing the answer.
"Oh fuck yes it does, you dirty filthy cheap little fucking whore...... go on fucking make yourself cum... I want to see you squirt bitch..... make yourself squirt all over that expensive leather chair.... And the fucking carpet......so that when your family come to visit you tomorrow they'll smell your sex while sitting in here you fucking dirty cheap filthy whore!"
Lisa began to finger fuck herself harder paying particular attention with one hand to her clit whilst plunging her other five fingers in and out of her sloppy squelching cunt!"
I fucking loved watching her. My gaze constantly moved from her luscious tits, down to watching her pleasure herself on that pink pussy I so loved to fuck.
"Ahhhh... I'm gonna to cum...ohhhh...yeah... fuck me."
I eased my cock back into her cunt slowly as Lisa stroked her clit faster than ever, she could feel herself as could I tightening around my cock as I slid in and he screamed out really really loudly
"Fuck me...fuck me hard!"
I needed no further encouragement, I rammed, I pumped, I pistoned my cock into her as hard and as fast as I could the chair by now was against the wall about six inches off the patio doors so hard ad I been fucking her it had moved several feet. I was fucking her like the whore she so wanted to be.
"Ohhhh Fuck!" I moaned through gritted teeth.
"You ready? You ready, you fuckin little whore?" I withdrew myself from inside her contracting walls.
"Get on your knees right here in front of this chair ... show me those big wide eyes... I'm gonna cum right on that fucking pretty face of yours... Uhhhhh....Uhhh!...UHHHH!"
Lisa was showered with shot after shot of hot sticky cum. Not to be outdone she took her fingers from her clit and spread my cum all over her tongue and lips, trying desperately to lick every drop that had fallen on her.
"Open your mouth you slut..Clean my cock and my balls... all of them.." I gasped at her. She gratefully obeyed. I quickly looked out of the patio doors just in time to see our 'friend' stuffing his own cock back into his pants obviously having relieved himself watching. I smiled gave him a wave as Lisa continued her clean up. He waved back gave a thumbs up with both hands and then he and his dog were gone.
Lisa contentedly hummed in satisfaction, sucking, licking and slobbering all over her studs big cock totally oblivious to the fact we had been watched. I wasn't going to tell her not yet anyway!
There was still a whole night ahead of us so we had something to eat and drink before I took her on the table in the kitchen again! Only this time I cheated I had opened the window slightly so anyone passing would have no problem hearing me fuck this little tramp.
I played with her ravaged cunt mercilessly as she sucked him. I rubbed her ass cheeks and smacked them every now and then 'Smack!...Smack!...Smack! as she laid back to enjoy my mouth working on her rock hard clit. Lisa moaned.
"Oh Yeeeah!..fuck Yeeeah!...smack my whore ass!... Yelp!....Ouch!"
I loved the sting his palm left on my ass cheeks. It felt wonderfully sluttish and naughty.
"More, more, Smack my whore ass some more PLEEEEEASE!"
She pleaded but he was already fingering her clit. She groaned as I used my hip and one hand to spread her legs I had them up in the air again, bitch was flopping around on top of that oak kitchen table like a fish out of water! Her cunt juices leaking all over it, soaking the surface! Fuck the whole kitchen reeked of sex! Slut was going to have some explaining to do I thought to myself, as I shoved four fingers up her gaping cunt now! Time to make this bitch slut cream herself!
I took her by surprise and spanked her whole pussy with my hand. The little whores cunt visibly jumped! As I shoved my swollen thick cock back into her fucking screeching gob! That silenced the bitch quick enough as she slobbered all over it spit drooling from the seal around cock and mouth. As I briefly pulled my cock out before plunging it back in, Lisa cried out loudly, just as I saw two other neighbours walk past, stop briefly shake their heads and walk on, whispering to each other whilst looking back several times before going out of sight, I laughed to myself knowing full well the rest of the neighbours tongues would be wagging soon enough.
Her slutty mouth felt amazing as she shrieked around my cock. I pushed my cock deeper into her mouth, and back down her throat. The way she lay on that table I could actually see the shape of my cock in her throat fucking out of his world to watch it swell, shrink, swell again, shrink again and again as I throat fucked that slut for all I was worth. I rubbed her clit rapidly, and spanked it again. I repeated this again and again till that fucking whore was delirious with pleasure. She just kept moaning muffled grunts throughout
"Uuugh!...Fuumph!..Oooomph!...Guuuph!.. Guuuph!"
After a while, I changed our rooms again we ended up in the bathroom where once again she held on for dear life to the cistern, as I fucked her cunt like my life depended on it. I got really turned on to make this slut spread her legs like the slut I'd made her into in less than a week. Telling her to stay where she was I went to her bedroom where I knew I'd find what I wanted If she was half the slut I knew she was. I returned with it in my hand to find her still stood her ass waving around in font of me her legs looking like they were ready to buckle.
I lifted up the vibrator I'd removed from her bedside drawer, rubbed it all over her dripping cunt and then pushed it slowly into her ass. She just couldn't help herself, pumping her ass with her vibrator, now thrumming away inside her anal passage, as I as fucked her with that vibrator. Lisa's head was shoved even further down the toilet pan than Wednesday night and the bowl made her grunts echo obscenely around the bathroom.



"Ooh Fuck!..Uuugh!..Ooh fuck OOOPH!"
Lisa just repeated constantly, until she cried out her legs shaking, her ass wobbling, her arms lost control of her grip and her head fell completely into the bowl only her shoulders stopped her head from cracking against the porcelain. But it did make the sound echo even more obscenely!
"Oh yeah, oh yeah, fuck me like a slut, fuck me hard, oh please please, harder, harder, I'm so wet, please, please, spank my ass, spank me, god, fuck almighty god give me what I deserve..fuck your whores ass Jim fuck it till I pass out you bastard!."
I spanked her ass repeatedly, growling harshly, until I threw her vibrator on the floor replacing it with my meaty cock!
"You're so fucking wet bitch, your ass feels like your cunt did that first time!"
The little slut shivered with excitement to hear that and I watched her move a hand underneath where she could finger her clit and touch herself. She really had never been so fucking wet, our cum juices were running down the inside of both our thighs
I pushed my throbbing, almost pulsating cock in and out hard and fast repeatedly, watching the white foamy mixture of her juice and mine, form a white coloured sleeve around my shaft every time I withdrew, fuck this slut was so fucking wet she must have creamed herself several times in a short period
"Ooh! Fuck! Ooh Fuck...Yes! Yes! Yes...fuck me! Fuck me! ....Oh god please please don't stop!"
I was almost at the point of no return, but I wasn't ready to unload again just yet. As this fucking slut groaned her way to yet another orgasm. I Pulled my lather cover cock out of her pulsating cunt, as she groaned in frustration. I slapped it on her asshole a couple of times before telling her to get up, and turn round so er face hung over the edge of the table.
"Time for more cock down your throat you filthy cow!"
She slowly eased herself p and turned round on the kitchen table, that revealed a slime covered mess all over the edge of where I'd been fucking her and I remember thinking 'that'll take some polishing out' as the wet mess seemed to spread out over that nice shiny top. She lay flat on the table top her legs hanging over the far side now facing out towards the street, no one could see anything except my top half, but anyone passing would still hear plenty! I pulled her towards me so her shoulders were right at the edge closet to me, her head now hanging over the edge.
She took hold of my cock and her mouth opened a dreamy look on her upside down face, as she slid my cock back into her slutty, whore of a mouth. I began pushing about half of it in and out rapidly, spreading her spit and the mess that had been on my shaft all over her lips, making her face a right fucking mess. What a fucking whore this bitch was for my cock! As I was fucking her mouth that way my cock slipped out and slid up over her chin, pushing my ass towards her mouth.
This caused a new experience to happen between us, Lisa who's tongue had stuck out as my cock slipped out found itself on the spot between my cock and my ass but which made me gasp with pleasure.
"Ooooh! OH god that's fuckin nice!"
As I felt myself push my ass towards her tongue pushing my ass towards her face.
"You want me to lick your ass?" she moaned from below me. I grunted back at her
"Yes you dirty fucking slut Lick my ass for me stick that dirty little mouth onto my ass and push your tongue into my dark hole!"
I never really had my ass rimmed before, but this was bloody so arousing. Slowly at first, she tongued the area around my anus. Lisa gasped as I had now shoved several fingers into her cunt again, sloppily finger fucking her whilst using my other hand to rub her clit furiously, as she ate my ass. I fucked her harder and harder with my hand, rubbed her clit as hard as I possibly could.
Lisa moaned with lust and jerked against my invading fingers wildly. She really was being such a dirty and filthy slut. I was fucking her cunt hard and fast, one hand working furiously on her clit while the other hands fingers pistoned into her mercilessly. All the time the bitch had a firm grip of my ass cheeks as she pushed her tongue in and out of my wet filthy asshole
It was such a filthy sight, I loved it so much. In between rimming and tongue fucking me she was screaming with orgasmic bliss as she reached round my leg with one hand and grabbing my cock started wanking and pumping at him. all whilst still tonguing my puckered asshole. She really and truly was such a filthy, naughty slut, doing something so dirty and yet she seemed to be loving it.
I bucked my hips back and my cock found itself back in her willing mouth once more, but just when I thought that was it settled into me fucking her throat again, she grabbed my cock again, in one hand, my swinging balls in the other squeezed them and tuck the tip of her tongue right in the eye of my cock, trying to push it in and that's when I lost control, I shot upright, groaned and my balls started cum spewing out of my cock all over her face, her mouth her hair and onto the table and floor it was everywhere, It was one of the biggest loads I remember unloading. As I stood back I wish I had a camera handy the table, Lisa the floor were all a mess, Lisa's face dripped with my cum. Here were several strands hanging of the table edge and a pool of juices lay on the floor.
My legs went weak and I had to sit down as Lisa lay gasping in recovery. I looked at the kitchen clock and smiled the night was still young, and then looked at Lisa who looked so contented before saying in a more pleasant tone
"Come on Lisa lets shower then go again!"
I helped her up then held her close to me hugging her realising I had found myself a new partner in my ordinary life, a life that was now going to be far from ordinary, this woman was everything a man could wish for. I felt Lisa give almost a sob as she held me tighter and said quietly
"Oh thank you Jim, you don't know what it means to have a man fuck me like that, In a way Iv'e always wanted." as she leant up to kiss me passionately before continuing
"I know I shouldn't say this but my man was a plain missionary sort of guy and Ive had these carnal desires for years and he just wasn't interested in fucking me like that!"
I held her and told her I wasn't going anywhere, she was my woman, my slut all mine and that hopefully we would could both now enjoy the kind of sex together in life of that she and I desired most. Walking together my hand on her shoulder, arm over her back and her arm around my waist with her head on my chest we walked to the shower.....The night as I said was young and we had lots to talk about and do before her family returned next day!
As I said that was the Friday, but just wait till you hear what I made the fucking dirty little neighbour slut do on the following Sunday, only a week and two days after her family returned home from their break!.. first whilst attending church service at eleven in the morning, and later on after lunch outside in the open air! .....
To Be Cunt-inued!!
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NEXT DOOR NEIGHBOUR BEING A SUNDAY CHURCH SLUT

My next door neighbour is a slut and she is all mine, well all anybodys after todays events. But don't let me spoil it she has an interesting church service before enjoying two cocks during a coastal walk together with myself and a young stud... contains mature sex, young and mature sex, outdoor sex and church service sex so if that offends you leave it alone the rest of you please enjoy!
It had been a few weeks since I had fucked Lisa the next door neighbour who was one dirty little slut, and who just loved cock! Lots of cock. Her family had came back after a break away, and we hadn't had a chance to be together again, despite our constant texting or rather sexting, as her messages were filed with raunchy and filthy talk. We had also used video call several times where her constant sexual teasing of me and her requesting several clips of me tossing myself off to her filthy chat had me deciding when I fucked her again she would remember it as a special one.
I set my plan in action by ordering a new toy that I was intending to put to good use. A love egg remotely activated by my smart phone. So once it arrived I set it up as directed and awaited my chance to use it. That opportunity cam last Sunday. Lisa attends the local church service every week, and I had visited a couple of times myself out of curiosity. So when she called to see if I fancied going over later that day I told her I'd be over before she went to church as I had something for her.
I arrived dressed to attend church, and after a lovely long lingering kiss and cuddle I showed her her present, then told her to go and put it in her slutty cunt like a good slut. Her face flushed as she realised I intended to go to church and use the toy whilst there. But the little slut never hesitated and pulled her skirt down along with her white Lacey knickers and slid the love egg into her pussy before restoring her clothing. A wickedly although flushed face smiled at me as she left the house. I returned home and left several minutes later. Followed her to the church and sat a row behind her and just off to her right. Now all I had to do was wait. Oh man this was going to be so much fun well at least for me not sure about Lisa during or after the service.
The minister started the service and after a brief chat we stood to sing the first hymn, that's when I pressed the button and watched as Lisa began to wriggle and stop singing with her mouth just hanging open. I stopped t and she quickly glanced at me and her face was all flushed and she was standing cross legged in front of me as I hit the button again. Her head flopped forward and a small moan escaped her lips. The woman standing next to her even put her hand on her shoulder and bent in closely whispering quietly but I still heard her asking if everything was alright. I grinned and almost laughed as I hit stop again on the button in my trouser pocket.
Lisa shook her head at the lady nodding she was alright but I caught a look of almost panic as she tried to straighten herself up. I waited for a while after that until the minister was well through hi sermon, and then pressed it again. Lisa's head shook slightly, she glanced back at me quickly and her eyes clamped shut as she bit her lip to stop herself moaning out loud. Man I was loving this teasing that little slut. I left it on for several minutes, and she was fatly restless, wriggling around I her seat trying to ease her increasing arousal. She kept hold of her legs, I suspect to stop them flying open and to stop her lady 'friends' sat next to her seeing her legs shake as her pussy was being stimulated all the while she was sat there in church. This will teach the little slut who is in charge I remember thinking. After about five minutes I had to switch it off as It was too much of a concern that Lisa was about to lose it in church. By the look I got it was close! It was one that said 'for fucks sake not here, but also why did you stop' the little slut was actually loving it.
I waited until we were leaving before hitting the button again, this time I hit option twelve, full power, as she was stood talking to the minister. The look on her face as I hit 'play' was worth it. Her mouth gawped, her legs looked like they would buckle and the minister had to grab her arm to stop her doubling over.
"Oh my!.. are you okay Lisa dear you look a bit flustered" The minister asked.
I almost burst out laughing as I hit stop. Flustered I thought to myself, the little bitch was orgasmic never mind flustered. I walked away and watched as Lisa almost moaned at him that she was fine just a bit queezy! She almost limped towards the path leading home. I followed at a distance until she was about to open the front door, I hit full power again. This time she groaned loudly, her legs buckled and she slid down the door onto her buttocks just glared at me her mouth opening and closing as she lay there on the front door step groaning and moaning like a street hooker. I walked slowly up and stood there with the control knob in my hand and offered her it. But her hands wouldn't let go her legs or the door handle. S e just looked at me and did her best goldfish impersonation until I switched it off.
"So slut who is in charge?" I asked.
"Oh god you Jim, Your in charge! Help me up you bastard my knickers are soaked through you fucker!"
I helped her up and inside the house. Once inside she kissed me deep, hard and groped at my growing bulge.
"I want your cock...I want your big thick cock in my cunt right now!" she grunted like an animal.
I pulled away and told her
"All in good time but not here, not just now. Today Lisa my slut I have another surprise for you!"
I told her to go get herself sorted for a trip out, change out of her church clothes and remove her new toy from her dripping cunt as she wouldn't need it where we would be going. I had decided we would go for a walk along the coast about an hour away. Once she was ready and I was ready with boots, waterproofs etc. we set off in my car. Lisa was constantly rubbing at my cock all the way there, teasing me through the light trousers I had on to the point my cock was almost bursting out and I was finding it increasingly difficult to drive safely!
Once we got to the car park, and sorted myself out I told her she was going to pay dearly for what she had just put me through, but the little slut just laughed. However little did she or I really know that it would be me smiling and laughing later. I ad always intended fucking the little slut outside but as things transpired it got even better than I hoped.
We set off along the path that wound its way along the coast, at times close to the sea and at others higher up looking out over some decent cliffs. We had walked about an hour and a half when the path took off up into some woods and we started climbing until we reached a clearing with a picnic table bench sort of thing overlooking the bay down below. I grabbed Lisa and kissed her hard and deep, my hands groping at her tits through her tops. I pulled apart and ordered her too remove her jacket and top so I could have a good feel of her tits. Lisa quickly pulled them all off and leant back against the table as I sucked and chewed on her big tits just like she liked me too.
"Oh God that's so good Jim...Suck my tits! ..suck em good you bugger!" she groaned.
I began tugging at her trousers and knickers pulling them down around her ankles exposing her clean shaven cunt which I dived face first into and began licking on her already damp pussy. She wriggled on leg out of her trousers and spread them further apart allowing me unhindered access to her dripping cunt as my tongue lapped eagerly at it. My lips nuzzling at her swollen labia, and her hardening clit got my teeth and tongues attention frequently as she finally laid back and exposed herself totally on top of the picnic table.
"Oooooh...Aaaahh!...Oh God Yes! Yes! ...fucking eat my pussy Jim you fucker!" she cried out.
I was lapping at her wet cunt like a dog that was dry, the slurping noises were almost echoing around the clearing and the wet slobbering sounds just made it all the more arousing. My cock was straining at my pants. So I quickly stepped back and stripped off until I was naked too. I grinned at her as I stepped forward turned her onto her front, face down on the table, told her to get a good grip as I was about to pound her cunt for her, and shoved my hard cock into her sodden cunt in one push. Making her gasp as I did.
"Ooooph!...Oh Fuck YES!..Oh Fuck that feels so good!" she grunted.
"How do you like this surprise you fucking little slut?" I asked.
"Oh God sooo Goood!... soooo goood... fuck me! fuck me! fuck me Jim!"
She panted, as I stuffed my cock in and out of her cunt pulling all the way out before ramming it back in balls deep each time making her gasp each short comment and moan as I did. That's when I noticed a young guy about twenty five appear from the path off to our right. He stopped briefly and stood quietly watching us fucking. I signalled him to come closer, my slut was about to get an even bigger surprise than I had planned hopefully, as my mind started thinking of letting this young guy fuck her as well as myself. The young guy was grinning from ear to ear as Lisa was facing away from us, I signalled him to be quiet and keep coming nearer as I continued to fuck her harder and harder.
The young guy got the message and stepped up stripping off his clothes as he got closer. Until he too was buck naked, Lisa was not going to be disappointed the young stud was pretty well endowed, with at least eight inches of thick hard cock that was going to stretch her out all ways I hoped. I stepped back and let the young guy step between her spread legs and he grabbed her hips rubbed his cock up and down her slit before plunging it into her cunt as he did he grunted out.
"Wow man that is some hot pussy for a mature slut, a slut that wants a good fucking I'd say!"
Lisa started to wriggle under him as she realised it wasn't my cock any more but I stepped around beside her grinned at her almost panicked face grabbed her by the hair and fed her my cock to suck on. That quietened her down a bit! All you could hear were muffled sounds of her sucking on my cock, and wet slapping sounds of the young stud fucking her pussy for all he was worth. After a few minutes he said;
"Here man I want the slut to suck my cock now!"
so we changed places, Lisa never even said a word she just moaned appreciatively.
"Mmmm! Mmmmmm!"
"Right you fucking mature slut suck this cock bitch!" he growled at Lisa.
Being the ever keen slut Lisa just opened her mouth and began swallowing the young studs cock while I went back to slamming my cock into her well juiced up cunt. I watched as Lisa wrapped her left hand around his shaft and stroked it into her mouth, her right cupped his balls massaging and squeezing them as he began to face fuck her. I watched her head bob up and down in unison with this young studs thrusts.
"Yeah slut that's the way! Suck it good you filthy little whore!....You fucking love sucking my big cock while your man fucks you don't you slut!" he said.
The loud sounds of Lisa sucking his big cock could clearly be heard around the clearing as the table shook with the pounding I was giving her and the face fucking her young stud was giving her at the same time.
"Take more bitch, swallow my whole cock, suck it harder slut!" he grunted.
He reached under her and pulled on her tits, lifting her front of the table and making t easier for Lisa to swallow even more of that big thick cock down her throat. Her sounds of gagging on it filled the air. Until she got used to it and then all you could hear were the wet sloppy sounds that a really good throat fucking makes. And this young stud was giving her a bloody good one of those gong by the wet gurgling sounds Lisa was making. They matched the wet sloppy sounds of her cunt that was beginning to get really loose, wet and making wet farting sounds as I plowed her cunt for all I was worth. We had been at this position for a good ten to fifteen minutes by then, pounding her two holes top and bottom with occasional stops for breathe.
"That's it bitch! Take it all! You love sucking cock don't you?"
Lisa could only mumble incoherently which we both assumed meant yes! Only a few seconds later I heard Lisa gag on the young studs cock as he shoved several inches down her throat. He did this several times before he pulled out and said
"I want to fuck this bitch so hard shell not be able to walk for a week!"
Then he laughed as he slapped her ass hard whilst I was fucking her pussy with long slow strokes watching him get his cock gobbled. He nodded at me to step aside and I slipped out of Lisa's ravaged cunt. It dripped with secretions as she lay there panting her clothes lay scattered around and only her bra hung loosely from just below her tits where we had pulled it down to allow us to play with her tits. Her knickers la beside the rest of her clothes and only her walking boots and socks remained apart from that. The young guy lifted her up and turned her onto her back, eased her body to the edge of the table and lifted her legs onto his shoulders.
Grabbing his saliva covered cock he slapped it around her cunt as I stood wanking myself at the sight. He then eased his big cock back into her welcoming pussy and started pounding her hard and fast. Making Lisa Grunt and moan like a good un!
"Oooph!...Uuumph!...God fuck!"
He shoved his big thick young cock balls deep into her mature cunt and gave her the fucking only a young man can. He literally hammered her cunt she was being shaken all over the top of the table top, until I went round knelt on the table and leaning over her head slid my cock into her mouth which silenced her shouts and screams a bit! Fuck knows what anyone going around must have thought, it would be bloody obvious though that someone was getting a right good fucking to anyone that could or did hear the ruckus!
"Bitch fucking loves my big thick cock up her old cunt!"
The young stud groaned at her. Lisa was unable to reply only moan around my own cock which was being treated to a deep throated vibration as she moaned her approval, fucking lovely that was as well!
"Don't fucking stop keep pounding the slut I grunted she loves fucking cock this one dirty little slut that she is If her family could see her now...or her friends in the woman's groups, church groups or the minister well they wouldn't think she was so prim and proper then would they you dirty little slut?" I moaned.
"Oh the little slutty bitch thinks she's something does she?" He asked.
"God yes! She's a local pillar of society in our small town!" I said "Not that you'd think so seeing her behave like this now would you?" I laughed out loud.
Lisa just moaned around my cock and pushed her ass up forward to meet her young stud's every thrust into her cunt. I could tell she was close to coming again as she matched her young studs every thrust with moans, gasps and grunts that were getting louder despite her mouth being full of my cock. The young stud had a firm grip of her hips as he thrust in and out of her mature cunt.
"You want to cum all my cock don't you slut?"
"Ummph!...Ummmph!...Oooph!"
Was all either of us could make out, as Lisa shook, shuddered and came all over his cock.
"Whoa! Bitch just squirted!"
He laughed and I saw a puddle of secretions hit the flagstones under his end of the table through the gaps in the table top boards. I laughed and gripped her head shoving my own cock as far down her throat as I could. Slut was gagging, spluttering and grunting all over it, spit was running out past the cock and down over her chin onto the table as I sawed in and out of her throat and mouth.
"Yeah that's it slut swallow my cock, eat it all up!" I groaned.
Then on one of my outward strokes she grabbed my cock and pulled it right out as she looked right up at me with a look of pure lust and almost shouted.
"Oh God! Oh Fucking hell! ...I'm Coming again..your making me cum again!" before stroking my cock using both hands now, as the young stud continued to pummel her ravaged cunt. Within a couple of minutes of that Lisa screamed out as a powerful orgasm ripped through her. Her whole body seemed to convulse, shake, go rigid, then start shaking all over again several times. Throughout her shaking times she cried out over and over
"Oh my god!...Oh my God!...Oh Fuck!"
Then the young guy pulled out his groin was dripping in her love juices that she had squirted over him, and then he pulled her up so she was standing shakily at the end of the table holding onto it for fear of falling over her mouth gaped open as she gasped for breathe and I stood holding my saliva covered cock wondering what he was going to do next. This was even better than I had ever hoped for. It was almost as if it were planned but I assure you it was not.
The young guy then climbed onto the table and lay down on his back. His cock stood straight up hard as a steel rod pointing at the sky. He held Lisa by her arms and ordered her to climb up and lower herself onto his cock.
"Get on top of my cock slut!"
Lisa lifted a leg over her new stud and lowered herself onto his manhood, sliding down onto it with ease. She cried out as she did again;
"Oh my god!...Oh God..It feels so big inside of me!"
"You like that big young cock don't you slut!" he moaned at her.
I watched stroking my own cock for several minutes as Lisa built up a steady rhythm bouncing around atop of his big cock. He had grabbed her tits and was squeezing and pinching them just the way the filthy little slut liked them to be mauled. Lisa was now slamming her cunt down hard onto his thick meaty cock riding him for all she was worth. Crying out with no concerns about who else may be close bye or anything like that. Anyone passing would have no mistake in knowing what was going on if they had been there.
"Oh Fuck..Oh God!" she groaned.
"Yeah slut ride my cock like the bitch in heat you are!" he moaned.
"Fuck me ..Fuck me ...FUCK ME!" she cried out over and over.
"Harder bitch...fuck yourself harder take it all the way up inside you filthy slut" he shouted at her.
"Come on slut come!..come over my cock again you know you want too go on do it cum bitch cum!"
I stepped closer and aimed my cock at her arse as she bounced rapidly, harder and harder onto his young cock. I was beating myself off by then, determined to shoot my cum all over her arse as soon as they came together. Lisa was going ape on his cock. Then she cried out again for the umpteenth time that afternoon as yet another orgasm on this young studs cock ripped through her. God this guy was really fucking the arse of my very own next door neighbour slut, and I was loving being part of it.
I thought he would finish off inside her but no he had other ideas and pushed her off before saying to me I should lay down on the table so Lisa could mount me from above, he winked at me as he said that. I knew then she was gong to be DP'd one in each nether hole no doubts about it. I could hardly wait. I lay down, Lisa clambered over me and slid down easily onto my cock going balls deep straight away. She let out a moan as she hit pubic bone area and sighed as she lay on top of my stomach. I grabbed her tits and began pulling and biting on her extended nipples, being as rough as I could with them. Lisa just moaned constantly as I did. Then I heard her gasp and knew that young stud was beginning to fill her ass with his big thick meaty cock.



"Oh Fuck!.. Yes!..Yes!.. Yes!..Oh god!.. fuck me! fuck me you bastards!" Lisa cried out.
I lay there as her natural action of being fucked was moving her around on my cock nicely, as the young stud at her ass fucked her good and hard. He was really ramming his cock into her ass now, and Lisa let out a howling cry. She began to push back up to meet his downward thrusts which in turn made her slide eve better up and down on my own cock. I could fee the young studs cock through the tin wall of skin inside her as he reamed her ass with that big cock, it was amazingly good.
"That's it slut take it!.take my big cock up your tight ass!"
"Harder! Harder fuck my ass harder you bastard!" Lisa screamed out.
Lisa's moans filled the afternoon air, as the sounds of her young lovers body slapping against her upturned arse also resounded around the clearing. Finally The young stud cried out that he was about to cum. He pulled his pulsating cock out of her ass and as I leant past Lisa's head that was laid across my chest, I saw him lay his cock against her ass crack and then his cock exploded as shot after shot of thick cum shot from it and splashed across her ass and half way up her back.
I grunted too as I gripped her buttocks with both hands, wrapped my legs around her shaking thighs and emptied my balls into her ravaged cunt. I lay still for a few moments until eventually I eased Lisa up off my body and my limp cock slid from her abused pussy, the slimy mixture of my cum and her own secretions sliding down the insides of her thighs as she lay panting for breathe. I stood up and walked over to the edge of the clearing for a piss, as I emptied my bladder I could hear her young stud talking to her. He was stood over her as she lay flat out on the table totally exhausted.
When I eventually finished and turned around, I found he had several fingers shoved up her pussy and the loud squelching sounds coming from her cunt were lewd to say the least. She was absolutely dripping spunk and juices all over his hand. I stood and watched as this young stud finger fucked her hard and fast.
"You are one filthy little slut!" he moaned as he furiously finger fucked her.
"You want my big cock again don't you?" he laughed.
"Go on fuck me fuck me again please fuck my cunt with your big cock you fucker!" she yelled.
"You want to cum all over my big cock again don't you eh?" he laughed again.
And with that he lifted her off the table onto the grass, bent her over so her legs were behind her head and mounted her from above straddling her hips so he dropped his cock into her cunt from above. Lisa was basically pined to the ground unable to move apart from her legs which waved about frantically as he rode her like you would a horse.
"Oh God Yeeessss!..Oh fuck that so good..don't stop don't fucking stop!" she cried out.
My own cock was beginning to stir again and I started to play with it encouraging it to get even harder as I watched my very own slut be fucked senseless by this young stud who's name we still didn't know. I moved over besides her head knelt down on the ground and fed my cock into her mouth not wanting to be left out. Lisa gobbled it down without hesitation, moaning softly as she sucked it deep into her mouth.
The young lad then pulled out but held her legs where they were and pushed his cock with one hand back into her already gaped arsehole.
"Ooooh bet you like that slut eh? My big cock back in your asshole! I know I fucking do I love your tight ass bet your man likes it in there too eh?"
I just grinned at him and nodded that I certainly did I was concentrating on the blow job I was getting too much to answer.
"Oh Fuck!" Lisa mumbled in between mouthfuls of my cock.
"Oh fuck your ass is sooo tight!" he groaned.
"Oh soo good sooo good!" Lisa moaned.
"You sure like being ass fucked bitch!" he grunted as Lisa shook once again with an orgasm.
Lisa then wriggled out from under myself and him after he pulled his glistening cock from her ass. Stood up very shakily grabbed the table sides and told him to lie on top. Then she Climbed back up onto the table and straddled his cock once more reverse cowgirl style, sliding it back into her ass. She looked at me and said,
"Get your cock into my cunt Jim I need fucked like a cheap whore right now!"
I mounted her quickly and began pumping her sloppy cunt for all I was worth. Her moans and groans once again filled the clearing as we tore her fuck holes apart like mad dogs. It only took minutes until she was creaming herself and us with yet another body shaking orgasm. Just at that I looked round to see two woman standing gawping at the scene before them. Lisa caught sight of them and without missing a beat she almost yelled at them'
"Don't just stand there with your mouths gaping you two bitches!... either join in or fuck off can't you see we're busy!"
The two woman shook their heads muttered 'slapper' and almost ran back down the path. I wondered if they knew who it was being fucked but I didn't really care anyway. Her family were going to find out sooner rather than later what a slut their mother was. Finally both of us stood up pulling our cocks from her receptive holes pulled her head over the edge of the table and began to wank our cocks off aiming them at her face.
We both came together covering her upturned face in our cum. It was everywhere in her hair, on her face, over her tits literally covering her in a skin of cum. Fuck it was so hot looking at her as she laid there totally and utterly fucked to a standstill.
The young stud got his cock sucked clean, got dressed shook my hand and left whistling as he went perfectly happy at his afternoons enjoyment. I got dressed and helped Lisa to clean herself up before we returned to the car. The journey home saw her fall asleep with a smile across her face and when we got back to her house I fucked her over the kitchen table again for good measure. All the time she was asking when could we do that again? What a fucking slut I have found for my enjoyment and others enjoyment too.
It wouldn't be much longer before the family either caught her being a slut or someone told them as we all know people love to spread the dirt and Lisa was making plenty of that. Maybe sooner than she thought if any of those two woman had recognised her...I do fucking hope so! It's time she was known as the local slapper don't you think so?
TBC....
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My Wife becomes my Fem-Dom!
Requested by a reader for himself, it follows his slide into becoming a dominated husband with ejaculation denial until he finally loses that ability totally. His wife's domination and slide into herself being dominated by big black cocks and the pleasure they both derive from this new lifestyle. Contains rough sex, bi-sexuality, interracial sex and cock and ball torture so if its not your thing pass on bye please..the rest of you enjoy please!
Hi my name is Darren I am a forty eight year husband to my wife who's is called Susie, she is a year younger than me. We have been married for twenty years and our two kids both twenty five, who we had early in our marriage, have left home, and live almost five hours away in opposite directions! so we are alone in the house.
Like all relationships, I suppose, we went at sex like rabbits when we first met, it was anywhere, anytime, any-place from our meeting, courting and in our first years of marriage. However after the kids came along, it went from every day to every week, then once a month and now it was almost birthdays and Christmas or special occasions. Now it's not that we don't love one another but sex had become stale after so many years, we just concentrated on work and in the bringing up our kids, sex just went out the door as it does in many relationships.
We had been sitting one day chatting when the subject came up and we decided we needed to try and spice things up, try and get our old desires back. Well we tried role-play, toys and various ideas and it was exciting once again. Susie's favourites included, using dildo's or vibrators while talking dirty, and about other men fucking her in front of me. Mine was when I was being subservient to her while she was being fucked by these other men. Anyway it was all good fun, nothing other than fantasies between two middle aged adults.
After a while it was obvious that Susie was really enjoying being a dominant female, she would get me to eat her pussy, fingering, licking and sucking her to orgasms, while denying me the release of my own orgasm. I too began too enjoy this pleasurable but at time painful situation. As this line of her pleasure grew over several months, I had introduced more and larger dildos, vibrators and butt plugs to our sessions, which were becoming almost every second day or night by then. Weekends were almost a constant orgasmic session for Susie who became ever more demanding.
For my own part I was becoming more and more aroused at being the subservient husband, only there to pleasure my wife at her wish. As the dildos and toys got bigger thicker and longer Susie would have me eat her sloppy wet pussy out loudly. Making lewd slurping noises only aroused her state even more. I was only allowed to fuck her once she was sated enough and was not allowed to cum inside her only on her belly before licking it all up, whist cleaning her wet sodden pussy for her. This pleasurable but frustrating part of our sex sessions became a regular and permanent thing after only four months. I was left to wank myself off when she wasn't there into a hankie or into the toilet bowl, but god it was so good, at the same time as being frustratingly arousing.
After these initial months Susie would at times wank me off but always stopped, edging I think it is called, she would get me to the point of cumming then stop. Watching my cock twitch, throb and pulse before shrinking without cumming. She was enjoying the power she had over the controlling of my orgasms. She would use vibrators on my balls and my cock as well as expertly using her hands to wank me. I could see the pleasure she was having seeing the frustration etched all over my face as I was desperate to cum.
The more practice she got the better she became at reading my body and the signs I was giving out that I was about to cum. The tension in my legs, the shortening of my breaths and the way my hips and buttocks would tense or thrust up in a vain attempt to take myself over the edge. Susie learned very quickly that if she squeezed the head of my cock just before I came the pain that exerted would stop me from cumming and my cock would shrink and soften a little. After a minute or two she would start again and take me to the edge once more and once more she would deny me, until I was begging, pleading her to be allowed to cum. She really started to seriously get off on the control she had over my orgasm and she sensed, or rather knew I would keep coming back for more. Susie would just laugh and leave me to beat myself off ensuring I cleaned up all my own cum no matter where it landed, bed, her body, my own body etc. I had to ensure I cleaned it all up.
After another couple of months of this continued torture, which I loved if I'm being honest, the denial only seemed to heighten my pleasure even without release. Finally it got to the stage that when I came it was almost a dribble, thin and watery. Susie was by now ultimately controlling when I came and took great pleasure in spoiling my orgasms, leaving me even more frustrated but more and more compliant each time she did it. During this I become so horny I just want to eat her out, or use her dildos and vibrators on her to ensure I get plenty of her juices to lap up, thus giving my lovely wife even more pleasure.
All was going well until Susie came home one day unexpectedly and caught me masturbating trying to relieve my pent up frustration. I was also watching porn where a well hung black guy was pounding a white wife while her wimp husband watched and wanked himself off. I was at the point of release when Susie opened the office door and caught me with my cock in hand, and my cum dribbling out of the end onto the laminated office floor. She stood and pointed to the mess and without saying a word I got down and licked it all up, god I could tell she was fuming just by the look on her face. I was in the shit, and I knew it.
Two days later I found out how mad she was when she came home from work took out a package told me to strip naked and proceeded to present me with my new life in chastity. I found myself with my family jewels encased in a chastity cage that encaged both my balls and my cock in a very tight space. Her smile once it was fitted was one of sheer menace. I knew then I was about to become a dominated husband just not how dominated was what worried me. I didn't have long to wait to find out. The routine at nights and weekends changed quickly to one where I would fuck her with ever bigger and larger strap on dildos. while I was still in chastity.
It fitted around my waist and thighs and allowed various strap on dildos to be added, whichover several weeks got larger, thicker, longer and more gnarled until I was fucking her with a rubber cock that was twelve inches long and several inches in girth. Her cunt was all loose and sloppy almost constantly, as she made me fuck her every night and spare minute of the day when we weren't either working, doing housework (well I did most of it by then any-ways) or sleeping.
Meanwhile my cock which had started out being extremely sore when aroused being confined inside its cage during my strap on fucking of my wife Susie, was now almost constantly flaccid even during the rampant fuckings I was giving her. I wasn't even getting to the point of cumming any more she had totally ruined them.
To start with being in chastity I had still cum even if it had been painful but after several weeks I was down to just week feeble dribbling when I came. Now after almost two months I hardly even came at all maybe just a small dribble drop occasionally but apart from that I wasn't allowed or permitted to cum at all.
This just made me even more frustrated and extremely horny, not being allowed to cum my balls ached almost constantly and my cock rarely even got aroused now, but I still had all the erotic thoughts and aroused myself in my mind just not in my groin area which seemed as if it had stopped becoming aroused by itself. Now my lovely sexy wife has started leaving me caged while she also experimented with a new clear plastic cock sleeve that she would squeeze my caged cock into. This then gave me an impressive length and girth
I could fuck her with but I could feel absolutely nothing. Even though I was thrusting away as fast and as hard as I could I couldn't take myself over the edge and cum. I can fuck her over and over taking her to screaming orgasms many times in one session, but I get no release at all.
I am totally and utterly orgasm free by this point, god I love this woman but she has become my Fem-Dom wife and I won't be allowed to forget it. I could see where this was going to end up and just couldn't stop it even if I had wanted too which I didn't! As Susie demanded more and more cocks bigger and thicker ones I knew she would eventually tire of the rubber ones and want the real thing. That decision was made one fateful night as I was banging her with her recent acquisition a twelve inch five inch thick dildo as my cock cage rubbed furiously against my limp dick and saggy balls in that confined space, no feelings left after my cock and balls being denied release for so long now.
I have a mate at work, Leroy, who is a big black guy and having seen his cock in the wash-room I knew his would fill her right up. One fuck session while I was pounding away at the loose and baggy pussy, I mentioned that I knew of a guy who had a real cock as big if not bigger than the one I was now using on her and so she ordered me to ask him to fuck my wife for me. God I was so embarrassed but the domination that Susie had over me was completed to the fullest that day. I recall Leroy grinning from ear to ear as I quietly asked him to please fuck my wife Susie for me, and only after I had asked him louder so that any of the other guys at work that were in the toilet at that time and there were a few, could hear me beg him to fuck my wife for me.
My face was burning red as I walked out after doing the deed. Not only with shame but absolute pride at how dominated I had become by my wife Susie's demands, and sexual lust that required me to ask in the first place.
Having arranged for Leroy to come round as soon as possible Susie dressed appropriately for him in Basque, stockings, stilettos and no knickers and had me shave her pussy clean for his pleasure. Then she made me eat her pussy out until he arrived, a whole hour later, my jaw ached so badly but at least my wife's cunt was sodden wet with anticipation of his big black cock filling her cunt to the brim as she desired. That first time was like nothing I had ever imagined, Leroy came in the door my wife laid back on our sofa legs spread and simply said,
"Leroy fuck this cunt now!"
He wasted no time in stripping off, his big thick cock was hard almost instantly at the sight of her spread out like the cheap whore that she wanted him to treat her like. God he pummelled my wife so fucking hard I thought the sofa would break. When he came in her that first time he pulled me over onto my knees shoved my face into her cunt and made me eat her out, cleaning duties he called it. I lapped up his and her mixed cum like a little puppy and when my wife as clean he pulled me up onto my knees and stuck his cock in my mouth and made me clean his cock and balls up too.
I was so excited I even felt a dribble of cum escape my caged cock at that moment. I slurped, sucked and licked all over that huge cock and balls while my wife Susie and Leroy called me names like wimp, bitch-boy, cock-sucking bitch, sissy slut. I just lapped it up. I was really into this being a sub hubby by then and their name calling only made it all the better for me.
After I cleaned up both of them, Leroy shoved me aside and I was sprawled on the living room floor as he positioned Susie over the edge of the sofa arm, shoving her head down onto the seat part, her ass stuck up in the air. It was so Inviting, I could see her gaped cunt, all slippery and wet still despite my clean up job as Leroy bent her over and spread her legs wide. What a wonderful sight as I lay on the floor, My wife Susie her Basque pulled down over her tits allowing them to hang beneath her as she leant over the sofas arm. Her stocking clad legs already stained with her own and Leroy's love juices and her black stilettos just seemed to make her legs and ass all the more gorgeous.
I could hardly wait to watch Leroy take ownership of her body again, but he slapped and slid his cock all over her wet cunt, he spat on her asshole a few times before pushing it up against her tight rosebud of her asshole. However it was too tight and he ordered me to get him some lube, I almost ran to the bathroom and then into our bedroom until I found some lubricant in the shape of baby oil on her dresser. Leroy poured a large amount over her asshole and his cock then recommenced taking her virgin ass in front of me.
Susie groaned loudly as he began pushing his swollen cock-head into her virgin asshole, her legs shook, her ass cheeks quivered and her body trembled. Her tits bounced around swinging and jiggling as Leroy shoved more and more of his cock into her asshole. Susie was grunting and moaning like a stuck pig by then, and I was almost shaking with lustful thoughts myself.
My own cock and balls still wouldn't respond though and my anguish was heightened by the fact I couldn't get it up any-more so just lay there watching a real man take full ownership of my Fem-Dom wife for me. Leroy fucked the shit out of her ass for the next half hour, Susie had several orgasms her whole body convulsing as he kept fucking her calling her a slut, a whore, a tart and telling her he owned her every fuck hole now. Susie could only moan and gasp'
"Yes! Yes! Yes!"
As my work colleague fucked the living daylights out of her. After he came inside her bowels once again I was dragged over to clean both of them up, it wasn't as nasty as I feared the pungent smell and taste of ass, cum and cock was rather enjoyable and I was soon lapping, sucking and licking them both clean. I had the enjoyable pleasure of doing that several more times that evening until Leroy left in the early hours.
As he left I had to stand at my door totally naked outside on the step and thank him for servicing my wife for me, all the while my only cover being the metal cock cage that encased my family jewels of balls and my unfeeling cock. Susie laughed at me as she held the door so I couldn't step back inside until Leroy was a fair distance away. But not before she asked him to ensure he asked as many of his big black cocked friends that would or could come around to fuck her as I stood shivering on the footpath outside the door for anyone who passed to witness my total humiliation.
If I thought that was bad, next day at work was even worse, I am sure every man at work and most of the woman knew about Leroy and my wife. Some men even asked if it were true while Leroy stood beside me I had to acknowledge the fact verbally as Leroy wouldn't let me just nod. God it was embarrassing but I loved it in reality. The sheer terror, the fear of realisation that I was a dominated husband not only to my wife but all my work colleagues, friends and everyone there only made what pleasure I derived from it be even more pleasurable.
I love being a Dom hubby to my Fem Dom wife...life is good again at last. Now I hope Leroy has some other big cocks lined up for Susie soon, real soon, maybe even tonight, Oh more cock and pussy to clean I am a lucky Dom Hubby aren't I?
So move on a couple of months and Susie, my Fem-Dom Wife, is now a big black cock loving slut she just loves to be dominated herself by the big black cocked men like Leroy and his friends who now regularly fuck my wife almost every day and night. Susie and myself don't mind it has made us a better couple and as long as they give her multiple orgasms in her big, stretched out, loose cunt both of us love this new mature life we live. I would never feel anything even if I did or were permitted to penetrate her.
We are still madly in love with each other. She is dominant to me, I am permanently in my cage now, and only am permitted to remove it while Susie is present to ensure personal hygiene. I don't ever cum now at all, and my cock and balls are just for peeing and show Susie says and I'm happy with that. Susie, well she is submissive to her black bulls and loves to be used by them.
All her bulls treat me with respect outside our home, the talk at work has died away although everyone knows Leroy is still fucking my wife and I am okay with that, they are not, I am certain of it, aware of all the other men that fuck her as Leroy said he wouldn't gloat after that initial time as long as he could keep fucking my slut of a wife. I readily agreed and encourage not only him but his big cocked black friends to fuck her as often and as frequently as possible I just love watching and listening to her being pounded by big cocks it's so amazing.
The End....maybe?
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As you know by now my wife Pam has developed an insatiable appetite for big Black cocks. Which I actively and openly encourage her to do. If you aren't interested in interracial sex, between a cuckolded husband, a slut wife and the obvious differing types of sex that do occur, then pass on bye its not for you. The rest of you readers enjoy as much as the previous parts I hope! In this part of our story John, my husband eventually gets to watch live for the first time;
Pam and I live in a comfortable and pleasant neighbourhood, we have a beautiful home. We both have developed our sex life as 'things' developed from the situation that initially started all this new found sexual appetite. I mean of course the seminar where Adam gave me the initial big black cock experience, and thereafter I just couldn't get enough. Pam was good looking, and still able to pass as a wife young enough to have young kids. Something even I was jealous off at my middle age years.
John my husband instead of being mad, was enthusiastic about my experience and encouraged me to participate even more. I can only say thank you for that, he gets his enjoyment of me telling him about my exploits, as well as being able to watch previously videos, hidden which I wasn't aware of to start with, and finally being present (as he does here in this part)
I of course get my enjoyment from being fucked by lovely huge black cocks. I couldn't have imagined or hoped for a better change in my life than this, not being in my younger years, I am amazed at how many black guys want to and have fucked me in every hole since my initial 'Adam' experience, long may it continue, for both of us!
The initial experience, and the continued experiences with Adam, and my other black lovers showed me I had a submissive side, I wanted it, I desired this, I needed it to feel the way I now do. John, my husband has never been verbally abusive, nor taken advantage of me and still doesn't despite the obvious way I behave during the sessions with my lovers. I never considered myself 'hot' or a 'trophy wife' and until I met Adam at that seminar would never have had sex with anyone else other than John. Since then Adam has openly bragged to other men, whilst we have been together in public about how sexy, how hot and how much I like to fuck.
John on the other hand has opened up considerably to me since those initial trysts, he now openly admits to wanting to be cuckolded, his desire to watch me being fucked and his love of the pleasure he derives from me telling him in graphic detail about the sessions I experience with the big black cocks he isn't able to see first hand. I really enjoy edging him to the point he is almost screaming for release (I tend to tease him but wow! does he shoot some load when I do!)
We, John and I, had frequent sex, and he sometimes asked me to compare his dick to the larger cocks I had fucked. It did seem a little odd to me at the outset, not now however, that he showed so much interest in their cock sizes. Even though I described some of the bigger cocks and balls in detail, I never tried to rub it in or make a big deal of the differences, John however really seems to get aroused at these descriptions. We still fucked as any man and wife will, and he ate me out regularly, more so when I was describing these details of my hard fuckings I was getting from my big black cocked lovers, but I could see it did not make him feel that he was any less like a husband to me, or as him being a man.
I had wanted Adam to like me and to fit in to what he wanted, that's how and when I discovered how submissive I could be, and enjoy it immensely. Adam was verbally abusive, calling me all sorts of filthy names, he took full advantage of my naivete and finally helped and convinced me to allow not only himself, but to allow others that he introduced directly or indirectly to have sex with me.
Once John knew about this it only heightened his enjoyment, and my own to know he approved and encouraged it (he told me about his imagined acts and him calling me names himself whilst beating himself off) It enhanced his ego albeit as a cuckolded husband, and since I now know he likes watching me being fucked it increased both of our enjoyment levels.
By the time several weeks passed from my first extra marital sex, I became very quickly a total submissive, a slut, a white whore wife for any big black cock I could get, and for those who were regularly fucking me, like Adam, or his chosen friends. It got to the stage I was basically being whored out by Adam, to fuck the black guys of his choosing, wherever and whenever he wanted. Those black guys certainly enjoyed and loved fucking a white wife cunt like mine, and I certainly love their big, black cocks.
Our time together with Adam had increased to where he was taking me away at weekends regularly by now, even for a week at a time in holidays all hidden by simply made stories of ill relation in another county. There was so much sex, so much fucking, that when the option to have a lesbian encounter with one of the young black girls came along I not only did so but took command and made her do what I wanted. I enjoyed kissing her, sucking on her tits, and eating that black pussy out, but I still liked fucking the big black guys the most.
John's cock isn't that impressive, well not compared to my new cocks it isn't, but Adam and several of his friends have nice, big, thicker, meatier and much, much larger cocks. All the black guys I fuck are especially well-hung. I loved being used and degraded by them to suck their cocks and to be a cum bucket for them, fulfilling my role as their little whore and white married slut. I was virtually owned by Adam, and I enjoyed all the sex. I can't even begin to describe the amount of cum that I took into my mouth and pussy over this recent period of a few months now.
Anyway to this episode in my transformation to a black cock whore, whilst attempting to remain a stoic member of our local community and not give myself away to the PTA, HOA or Local church group that I am a prominent member off!
After teaching throughout the year, I was invited to a professional football game by Adam who obviously knew that I helped the school football team's cheerleaders out. Prior to leaving to go to the game, John and I had made love and he certainly seemed to get more turned on when we fantasized about Adam, his friends or more so the black boys from college.
[image: ]Adam was fucking me before the game with his lovely big thick meaty cock, calling me all the sluts and whores under the sun, when he slapped my arse cheeks whilst giving it to me hard and fast in doggy style. I yelped and again when he slapped my arse again, telling me
"Yo my fucking slut to do with as I wish!.. aren't you bitch!"
"Oh Gawd YES! YES! You fucker! do me any way you want, with who you want!"
I grunted as his wonderful thick, black fucking machine of a cock plowed my deepest depths.
"Well I got a surprise for you tonight bitch just wait and see!"
That is when I heard a click, click of what was obviously a camera. The fucker was taking pictures of himself fucking me! Turned out there was also film, as I found out later. Once we had finished and before setting off for the game, he showed me a message he had sent to some new 'friends' he assured me I would meet later on that evening. I was intrigued!
'Married wife, with an accepting cuckolded husband, is seeking the right man or men to attempt the impregnation of her. Must be handsome, physically fit, extremely well-hung, and be able to go all night! We will provide meeting place details to you and you can fuck her as many times as it takes'
Now even although I knew I couldn't get pregnant it was a huge turn on thinking of whoever was reading this thinking they could' get me pregnant even just in their mind, it promised some seriously hard fuckings after all. The message ended with a picture of me being fucked doggy style and a caption under it saying;
'pictures of your cock, both flaccid and hard are a must to be approved LOL!'
It was only minutes later Adam's phone pinged and he showed me the first picture s and the attached message.
I could hardly wait as several more messages pinged into Adam's phone. I was absolutely dripping wet by the time the game ended and we headed off to the hotel where I hoped I would be getting a serious dose of Adam's big cock and hopefully one or two of his friends who replied cocks as well.
I need not have worried as no sooner had we arrived at the hotel as we went to the room then moments later before Adam and I could get settled into a good fucking session there was a knock at the door, which separated us from the deep kiss we were sharing. Adam opened the door to reveal one of the players, Jeremy, from the professional team we had been watching only a short time ago. He looked absolutely gorgeous and as my eyes slid down his taut athletic body, dressed (for the moment anyway) in t-shirt and slacks I couldn't help but gawp at the bulge hidden down one leg of his slacks. I felt my mouth water, my stomach fluttered and My legs started to shake ever so slightly in anticipation.
Adam suggested we made it through to the bedroom, after all we were here for one thing to give my married cunt a right good pounding weren't we! It took moments for all of us to strip off. Myself in pink half cut bra, pink suspender belt, with matching seemed stockings a pair of patent stilettos and no knickers (after all who needs them when you know your going to get a good hard fucking!)
Staring at Jeremy's muscular ass and low-hanging balls slapping against his inner thighs, as he walked around. It looked even better than the pictures, and being uncircumcised a meaty looking foreskin, his cock was as thick as my wrist, and appeared to be over ten inches long. Then I looked into his eyes and asked,
"What do you say, Jeremy? Will you help this white slut wife by impregnating me? My husband's not able too, and I could sure use a good hard big black cock fucking."
"Hell yeah, you little white married slut, I'll show you what my big, black cock is all about. I've been watching that video clip Adam sent us, and will be only to happy to fuck you. I don't want any problems occurring afterwards with your husband though."
"Oh there wont be any"
I assured him, knowing that Adam would be taping this, and knowing myself exactly how much John would enjoy watching this later.
"Let me worry about my husband. He and I have an understanding, that I have needs he can't satisfy with his dick, and he even likes to watch me fuck big-cocked men."
I laid down on the hotel bed. He looked my body over, and then leaned down to kiss me, as he fondled my aching breasts. I reached down grabbed his semi erect cock and began stroking it. I love the thickness and weight of a big cock in my hand, and it quickly regained full hardness as I stroked him. Jeremy scooted between my legs and knelt between my spread legs before sliding himself on top of me, and he started to press his cock into me, as he asked,
"I'm going to love nothing more than filling your white, married cunt with my black seed, and giving you my black baby, you married white black cock whore!"
I lied, I knew there was no way I was ever getting pregnant as I told him;
"I've been off my birth control for months now, since my husband has been trying to get me pregnant. FUCK HIM! ...I don't care anyway, I want to feel your big black cock in my pussy. Fuck me, Jeremy, fuck me hard, empty those big black balls into my married womb, Use those big black balls to make me your bitch fill me with your huge cum load. PLEEEEEASE!"
Jeremy kissed me briefly, as he pressed his huge, black cock into my willing, white, married pussy, and as he began taking slow, deep strokes saying,
"I love fucking yo white woman and some of those other white girls, but this is fucking fantastic. Damn, I can hardly believe that I'm fucking this hot, white married teacher bareback, and you want me to cum in your unprotected cunt. It'll serve you right if I knock your married ass up yo white slut!"
My first orgasm came quickly on his thick cock, and he didn't last long either. In only about three minutes, her buried his cock to the balls, and I felt it throbbing and squirting, as he filled my pussy with his cum. He stayed on top of me for another five minutes, slowly fucking me with his deflated cock, until he looked around and saw that Adam was at the foot of the bed watching us. Then I heard the door again. Only this time it was a black girl who appeared after Adam let her in. I quickly learned she was called Mary. I had seen her at the game talking to Adam and Jeremy before we left, so wasn't surprised to see her appear.
I began stroking Jeremy's soft cock, as I said,
"Mary's looking like she wants to be fucked too, and I'm going to need a lot more cock tonight. So, Adam, why don't you call those other guys Mitchell, Tyrone, and Sam and ask them to come over? Tell them that they'll have two willing pussies to fuck, for as long as you guys can get those big cocks up."
Adam just picked up his phone from the drawers come desk in the room and then called Tyrone first, and after telling them to come over to fuck Mary and me, I could only hear his side of the conversation as he answered,
"Yeah, Tyrone, I'm not shitting you. Pam wants more black cock, so you guys need to get over here."
After another pause, when Tyrone was talking, Jeremy answered,
"No, man, I kid you not! Pam wants our cocks bare, and even wants us all to cum in her married cunt, even though she's not on any kind of birth control. Sounds crazy, I know, but that's what she wants."
Adam was definitely playing these guys up into thinking they could impregnate me (If only! I thought) I listened as Tyrone was asking something else, before Adam responded,
"Yeah, man, I know it sounds too good to be true, getting to fuck this hot high school teacher's married pussy, but you need to call Mitchell and Sam, and get your asses over here. And, you won't believe this, but her husband actively encourages her to cuckold him!"
We had planned on making the night more of a party, so while we waited for his friends, Jeremy and Adam took turns kissing Mary and me, and sucking on both our tits. Soon, I was down between Jeremy's legs, sucking his lovely big thick cock and his once again swollen balls, as he and Mary were engrossed in a deep sensual kiss.
Only twenty minutes had passed, when the other guys arrived. Adam quickly introduced them as Tyrone, the one he had spoken to on the phone, Sam (short for Samuel Lee!) and 'Mitch'. We were glad we had ordered a room with a king-size bed. Adam, stepped back allowing the others to move onto the bed after undressing quickly, he then sat in a chair as Mary and I, and all four of guys moved up onto the bed.
Tyrone decided he was going to be the one fucking me first, and I was well pleased with his cock, although it was just shorter than Jeremy's, but it was thicker. We kissed, and he sucked my tits good and hard, tugging on them with his teeth! God it felt so good, and I was letting out little gasps of pleasure, watching both Sam and Mary at the same time, Sam started to open up a condom as he got ready to fuck Mary. I was really surprised when I heard Mary gasp;
"Wait, Sam, I don't want you to put a condom on. It really turned me on watching Jeremy fuck Pam bare, and that's the way I want it. What's good for the white slut is good for me too!"
Tyrone, meanwhile was just starting to shove his thick, black cock into my own pussy, when he asked,
"Are you sure you want me to fuck you bare, Pam? Adam told me that you aren't on birth control. I'll probably knock you up with my big cum load, if you're anywhere near fertile tonight."
Before pulling him down to kiss him, and pushing my tongue into his mouth, I said,
"Give me all you've got, Tyrone. It's my problem if you knock me up. Now less gab and more shag! You big cocked fucker you! Give me a pounding I'll never forget you fucker!"
Tyrone pounded me hard, just as I like it. Mitch was pulling his own cock whilst standing near my head watching both Mary and I get a seriously hard fucking from the two guys. Mitch's cock looked bigger than the others, really long, and so thick that as he offered it up to me to suck on, I was worried I may struggle to take the oozing cock head into my mouth.
He was just getting into a good rhythm fucking my mouth and throat, when Tyrone began grunting, then shoved himself right into me until I felt his balls mashed against my arse, he ejaculated into me, and at the same time Sam orgasmed into Mary, bellowing like a bull!
The moment Tyrone had got off me, I immediately crawled over towards Mary and as if it was the most natural thing to do, began to suck Mary's pussy clean. I had never eaten out a black woman before, but had recently experienced another woman and now it didn't bother me, I just wanted to taste that black baby juice. Once I had eaten that pussy clean, I found hands grabbing me and pulling me back to my side of the bed, where Mitch climbed on me with his huge cock, shoving it in balls deep in one shove, and Jeremy did likewise to Mary.
We continued swapping black guys until after 2:00 am, and by the time it was over, I had been fucked twice by each of the four black guys, and Mary had been fucked twice by two of them, and once by the others. Jeremy had just finished fucking Mary for the second time, and Sam had just fucked me, when we put on a little show for the boys. I pulled Mary on top of me in a sixty-nine, and we cleaned one another's pussies as Adam and the Guys cheered us on. She also taught me a new trick, where she had me sit on her face, right after being fucked, and ride her face until I orgasmed, while feeding her whoever's cum was in my pussy. I loved the combined taste of well fucked pussy and black cum as I eagerly sucked out of Marys ravaged cunt.
Everyone left after that, but Jeremy brought Mary back to our home on Sunday afternoon whilst John was at work, and he fucked both of us again. Following that first night, the guys from the team found opportunities to come to my home on different nights, sometimes alone, and at other times with two or three of them. I fucked them and let them assume they were trying to inseminate me. Mary also came over, sometimes with Jeremy, and sometimes alone, and we both loved spending time developing our bisexual experiences and encounters.
After a while the novelty and the fact that these guys move around, new teams, retire, get married themselves, Myself and my husband John still had our much desired hunger for black cocks, so I enticed other guys who I tutored, to fuck me. I was also able to seduce a couple of the other females who tagged along with some of the guys that ended up fucking me over the last few months, so I was enjoying the best of both worlds, and looking forward to lots more to come. However I soon realised that I desired a more experienced black cocks-man to fulfil my desires.
It soon became harder to find more experienced black studs to fuck me, the young guys were good but you can't beat a guy who knows exactly what to do with the big appendage he has been blessed with, even though I know that I still looked good. We decided to seek out more of this type of men, who might have an interest in me.
I had met Adam's black boss, Jason, at several of his company functions, whilst attending as Adam's plus one! And he was always flirting with me. At that point, John was roughly the same age as Jason. However Jason seemed to be as horny and as randy as any young stud ever was.



John, My husband invited both Adam, Jason and his wife, Tara, over for dinner on a Friday night, because we wanted them to see that we had no issues with the possibility of Jason fucking me as he was renowned for doing with other white husbands wife's in the company. They were polite enough not to ask directly if my husband was okay with anything happening between Jason and I, it was rather accepted that as we had asked them there we were both willing participants. The very fact that Adam was there seemed to remove any suggestion that we were not serious about a possible action occurring. As the evening passed, I saw the wheels turning in Jason's mind.
Nothing was said about it to Adam until the following Monday, when Jason asked him to request John and himself join him for lunch. Adam called my husband and set things up with Johns blessing. They went to an out of the way tavern to have sandwiches and beers, and I will relate their conversation, as told to me by my husband.
Jason waited until they finished their first beer, and then said,
"Tanya and I were pleasantly surprised to see that you are so obviously a cuckolded husband John! And that Adam was totally truthful in describing your delightful wife Pam as a keen and willing participant in being a black cock slut...I assume I am correct in these observations?"
John said that he had agreed with Jason's observations and that we had hoped he would be interested in helping him fulfil his wife's needs for black cock.
"Pam and I always discuss all of our options, and it is my duty to request a stud who will assist Adam in fulfilling my wife's needs for big black cock and fill her with their superior black seed sir!"
My husband said he paused for a few seconds, and Jason finally spoke saying,
"It seems pretty obvious, but are you telling me that you require me to fuck your wife John?...To fuck her with my big black cock? If so, I will be more than happy to do that for you"
Jason, my husband said listened intently whilst John explained that I had experienced numerous Black cocks, after the initial tryst with Adam at her seminar months previously. Also with other well hung black cocked guys from within college, and outside her educational facilities, including Adam's cock and his friends cocks on many other occasions and since he himself has a smaller dick, I needed and wanted to fuck many black men with their huge black cocks.
"When I initially found out about my wife's unfaithfulness, far from being upset I found myself immensely aroused and wanted it to happen more often. I went from her telling me about it, to secretly spying on her meetings and enjoying knowing that she was experiencing fuckings that I could never have given her"
After having experienced Adam, who has a fantastic cock, her words not mine! Pam really wanted to fuck men with big, black cocks all the time"
John said that he watched Jason think things over for a short while, then he and Adam spent time chatting together as he sat waiting on Jason's response. When he finally returned to sit opposite my husband, he asked,
"Well, I see no reason not to assist Adam in his laying claim to your wife's married white cunt! I will be only too happy to help him ensure your wife's cunt gets treated to as much cock as she wishes... John!"
"I thank you Jason on behalf of my wife and Adam, but to be honest with you, My wife, Pam craves big black cocks constantly and I am unable to deny her that privilege no matter that she is my wife, I enjoy my role as a cuckold. However your wife Tanya is also a beautiful woman, and I don't see how you could cheat on her."
Jason had smiled almost laughed saying,
"Tanya is a beautiful woman, and I love her dearly. But she lost interest in sex a while ago, and I look forward to using your wife, Pam's nice, wet juicy pussy to bury my big cock in, and I am certain she will not be unhappy with my use of all her holes, as I believe she likes both oral and anal also!"
John said he had nodded eagerly in the affirmative, before saying,
"Yes, she certainly does Jason and the harder you fuck her the better she enjoys it, she is truly a submissive married white slut of a wife, according to her own reports back to myself!"
"Okay, that's a deal. Let your wife Pam know that I have agreed and that she won't be disappointed"
Almost as an afterthought, John said
"There is one thing you should know, and that is that I'll be involved too. That's all part of the deal"
Jason and Adam had looked at him strangely before asking,
"What do you mean by that?...in what way could you possibly be involved?"
Nervously John had replied
"Well, first off, I'll be in the room, I want to be there to watch everything, I've had enough watching from secret so to speak, or watching the videos which are great but I want to be there this time"
Jason and Adam had just laughed, and replied before looking at each other shrugging their shoulders and saying,
"Fuck yeah if that's what you want John then fine, but there you wont be allowed to touch while we enjoy her okay?.... you can suck her tits, get her cunt wet for us or anything else you want, before we start, but after that you stay out of the action Okay?"
I was happy to hear that Jason and Adam were coming over that Friday, and I planned a nice meal for us. John said it was interesting at his work all week, with Jason and Adam, now calling him at work telling him what they were going to do to me, how they was going to fuck the married cunt off his wife for him. John said he had to go to the rest room several times to relieve himself at the images that created.
Jason and Adam, came over for dinner on Friday, and he was polite enough not to talk about fucking me while we were eating. But after we finished our desert, and the table was cleared, he looked at me and said,
"I was excited when John told me how you liked being fucked by big black cock. I'm more than happy to give you what you need, no what you want now, John your cuckold of a husband said that you'd need to see what I've got first"
I teased him saying,
"My, my, Jason, aren't you the eager beaver. But I have to admit that I like your directness. Push your chair back stud, drop your pants and underwear, so I can have a look and a taste."
He stood up and undressed, and then sat down as I got on my knees between his legs. His soft cock was huge, maybe even a little bigger than Adam's one was soft, and I immediately began sucking him and fondling his big, plum-sized balls. He got hard in seconds, and it's almost eleven inches long and way thicker than any others I had ever fucked.
I stood up, and without saying a word, led him to the bedroom whilst never letting go of that monstrous cock. When e got there all four of us stripped naked, both Adam and Jason told John he could watch but not to touch at all whilst they were with me. John nodded his agreement and sat on the chair in the bedroom whilst playing with his own rock hard cock. Being as this was his first time watching live so to speak, he was remarkably quiet. His mouth just hung open, and his eyes never left the action as he beat his own cock to several cum shots during our marathon fuckin session. Until eventually he got up and left, a toilet break I assumed as he returned looking refreshed just as Adam slid his big thick cock up my ass, and Jason was pummelling my cunt from underneath. He looked at me then my husband John before saying;
"He ready for it! Yo hubby ready to watch his white slut married wife as his pussy become MY pussy!"
"He like both us Fucking his pretty hot married slut wife, You like getting it in front of him?"
"Yes oh god yessss! oh thank you I love it Yes! Yes! Yes!" I almost screamed at them;
"I love fucking you in front of your husband ....Love fucking you! A gonna make that my pussy in front of him bitch! Ahh! O.. Oh!... Aghh! AAAH! Yeeeah! yeeaah!"
"That's Right It is your pussy!! your pussy now! Ugh Ugh!" I grunted.
"I've come here to fuck you, to make your pussy my own...to take that pussy from him...That's right mm mph mmmmph!" I gonna take it from him, make it mine, all fucking mine!"
Jason gasped between thrusts!
"I took it from him didn't I? Huuurrrmph Huuurrrmph!" he looked at me smiling!
"You sure are taking that pussy from him uhu ...uhu... He don't deserve my pussy no more!"
I sort of grunted almost stuttered, with each thrust of that wonderful cock!
"No he doesn't mm mph mm mph....this pussy too hot, too juicy for his cock...Yeah! Uhu no good any more for that cuckolds dick!"
Jason yelled towards John, as he fisted his cock rapidly at the sight before him.
"That cuckolded fucker....we can all see that's not a proper dick, not a big black cock is it?...That's right uhu!...you need your big black studs to fuck you don't ya!"
Adam laughingly pointed at Johns average dick, held firmly in his tight fist.
"OOOH gawd YESS!! ..uhu I do!..Oooh Ahh! O.. Oh!... Aghh! AAAH!" I moaned louder than usual!
"You just fuck Black dick now, just black dicks slut don't ya!" they both said at the same time, laughing!
"Yes uhu I do! I do! Oh god they feel so good inside me!" I moaned somewhat appreciativelly!
Jason pulled his cock out of me let go my legs and puled me to the edge of the bed, where Adam stood holding and stroking his blood filled, rock hard cock awaiting a go at me. Before he could do anything Jason told me;
"Get that ass up in the air Pam, I want to fuck you doggie"
I turned over and stuck my ass in the air, my face buried in the bed, as Jason rubbed his cock all over my dripping wet hole. Then he slid it into my ravaged cunt again!
"Does that feel good baby? Ill bet if fucking does you horny little bitch doesn't it!""
All that could be heard in the room was the wet sloppy sounds of my pussy and his cock fucking me ...'schlupp! Schlupp! Schlupp!' whilst I grunted, moaned and whimpered beneath his onslaught!
"Uhu!..Uuumph, Ooooh, Ahhhh Hurumph! That's it, that's right! RIGHT THERE Oh gawd soooo Fucking good!"
"Look at that juicy white pussy!...Spread that pussy for me baby!...Listen to that noise it's making..you fuckin slut! Its so sloppy Schloop! Schloop! Schloop!"
"Oh gawd! I cant help but get so wet for a big dick like yours! I just love big black cocks...I'm sorry baby I just do!"
as I looked despairingly at my loving husband who was flogging his own cock mercilessly, and going by the mess he'd come more than once already watching me, his slut whore of a wife being fucked mercilessly by the big black cock of Jason!
"Then were both going to have to fuck you some more then ain't we!"
"After all we have to make your hubby learn don't we! Only black cocks can give you the kind of fucking you need or that you deserve!"
Jason looked over at my husband beating his cock furiously and grinned at him, John just groaned almost gleefully whilst nodding his head affirmatively!
"Ye John this how its done! Yo wife she like it so much Cos I fuck her good! You hear that motherfucker?"
"That's how we fuck!..listen to your ho wife John! Listen to her!"
I was panting, moaning, almost whimpering as I got my ass handed to me by Jason's huge cock. I was breathing fast, deep and heavily with the moans coming in grunts, gasps and lots of Oooh's and Aahhs! This being accompanied by the loud slapping not only of our bodies meeting, but of Jason's heavy balls slapping resoundingly around the room with a steady heavy, Slap! Slap! Slap! At a steady fast pace. My pussy omitting loud wet squelching sounds, proof enough even to my husband that I was indeed being fucked like he and I wanted!
"I love those balls slapping against her wet Mons! Yeah! oh yeah!"
"Move that ass for me...Let me feel that ass Ooh Ooh Ahh Uuuh yeah! Fuck! fuck!"
"Give it me again baby "Ahh! O.. Oh!... Aghh! AAAH!"
Jason was by now rapidly fucking me, hard fast and deep just the way I like it!, my groans grunts and panting was a lot louder now. Adam decided to step in and slid his cock into my mouth as it hung over the side of the bed, thus quietening me done somewhat and replaced the moans with Hmm mph! Humph sounds as he thrust his thick meaty cock in and out of my throat and mouth.
"This little bitch just loves fucking the big black dick don't she?" he grunted at Adam.
"You like that fucking dick eh?...Uhgh Uhgh!"
I could see John leering at us, at me taking that dick up on my arms, ass stuck out, thrusting back to meet Jason's thrusts, him pulling my hair to make sure I pushed back onto his thrusting cock even whilst my mouth was filled to the brim with Adam's cock.
"Like that cock don't you....You like giving up that pussy!...you want it to be all mine don't ya? ...little married slut, if your friends could see this... like giving it up don't ya slut!!
I groaned even louder at the thought of my friends finding out, a shiver of anticipation-al pleasure rippled through me, as I realised what getting found out could mean for myself and my husband in our jobs, our life and to our families. But even then I couldn't stop even I f I had wanted too, I was enjoying the fucking and all the black cock I was getting to even consider giving it up just to save face. Jason and Adam were both now calling out exactly the same comments to me and to my husband as they had a double meaning;
"You like giving it up for me YEAH! You like to fuck that big black dick Yeah!"
"You like to fuck that motherfucking black dick bitch!"
"Uhu!..Hrmmph... uhu!...Ooooh Yeeeah! Yeah! Uhu!"
"You about ready to bust your nut all over that dick aint ya? yeah all over it...do it baby...Go on don't be shy just let it go!"
"Ive got some hot juicy cum for that pussy!...so go on let your pussy blow bitch, let your pussy blow!"
Jason gave me some really hard pounding, holding my hips firmly as his rod of steel ripped my cunt , assaulting it like I needed, like I wanted, Like I desired it too. It was a seriously hard fucking, with his balls slapping hard against my Mons, lower belly and inner thighs. The loud wet SLAP! SLAP! SLAP! Filled the room, and it just blew my mind one minute I was on the edge next
I was tossing myself around like a rag doll as my pussy just seemed to explode, it was like WOW! Ka-bang! No warning just a slight tension in my lower belly, one second later it hit me like being punched in the belly. I shook, I yelled, I screamed, I shook some more then I flopped onto the bed Adam's cock long slipped from my gaping mouth as the orgasm of orgasm's had hit me.
I was done, My arms collapsed, my legs gave way, my pussy was flowing like a stream, at least that's how it felt. I couldn't stop shaking, even when Adam held me and Jason held me I was still shuddering, shaking and moaning constantly for a good ten minutes. Never, had I been fucked to an orgasm like this one, god PLEASE, please let there be more like this I remember thinking as I lay sprawled on the bed.
My hand automatically and slowly slid down my belly until my fingers found the mess that was my pussy. Adam wandered over, lifted my hand up and held it out so my husband John could see what he was going to do. He beat his cock with his other hand, then blasted a load of thick, gooey, sticky black cum all over my wedding, engagement and eternity rings, before proudly holding them up and ordering my husband to look at what He had done.
John stood up wandered over and grinning at me, looked at my rings and groaned as his own cock oozed a thin watery dribble of his cum onto the floor at the sight, he moaned appreciatively at the two studs, murmuring 'thank you, thank you'
Adam looked at Jason, nodded and an unspoken sentence went between them as Adam turned to John and said;
"Your wife Pam is our slut, a slut for big black cocks, for as long as we want her John, she will be at our beck and call from now on, and I hope that is what you both wanted, as that is what you have got. What you do in your own time is up to you both, but when she is with us either together or separately, you will get video of the action but that's it, this live watching was a one off, do you understand and agree John?"
My Husband bless him, just nodded agreeing as he smiled at me, and went to clean himself up, Jason had given me the best fucking I had had in months. Adam had been a major part in that too and when they were finished they suggested John help clean me and their cocks up but John wasn't into that and they both laughed as they slapped them all over my face before I obliged them with sucking their cocks clean for them all whilst my husband beat himself off watching, groaning and grunting as he did. After relaxing for about a half hour, as Jason and Adam both began sucking on my tender breasts, each man eagerly shoving fingers up my other two holes, making me squeal in delight.
Once again both he and Adam filled my every hole with their gorgeous black cocks until spurt after spurt of thick black semen would flow down my throat, fill my bowels or overfill my womb. Just the way I liked it!
That was the first of many times that Jason either came to our home to fuck me, or we'd get a hotel room if John were at home, as he said watching my husband pleasure himself had been fine, but he preferred to have me to himself. Jason like Adam, also introduced me to some of his big-cocked, black friends, and I soon had enough black cock to keep me more than happy. Also after keeping my desire hidden for so long at work, I started fucking the black, head football coach at my own school, and some of his friends, they did promise to keep it quiet and I soon found out why!
Half the white married teachers were getting their own dose of big black cock from some of these guys anyway, so not only did I not need to worry about my colleagues finding out, but I knew now no one was going to say anything about my desires at work. Even the female principal turned out to be an even bigger white married whore than myself! Not only that but I was now getting all the black cock I could handle, at every opportunity
I may be no spring chicken, but sex is very important to me, and my husband John, so he and I intend to continue this very arousing cuckold lifestyle, for as long as I'm able to attract men to fuck me. And with my understanding of how men think about women and pussy, I know that I'll be getting those big, black cocks for many more years to come. Who knows maybe I will put him in a cage before much longer. That way he gets to come when I let him out or perhaps when I tell him about my trysts with Huge Black Cocks and their massive cum filled balls that I empty when I get back home!...what do you think my dear to that idea?
TBC???
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The Jamaican Holiday!
Please note this story contains interracial sex, rough sex, the cuckolding of a willing husband, a wife behaving as a slut, anal, oral and various sexual acts all willingly undertaken. So if your not into this type of story pass on bye! To everyone else enjoy as we did!
A short Story Description:
I don't usually do this, but on this occasion I think it helps.
As told by both Pam and John, after having a year of what can only be described as an awakening! We deserved a little break, so just after Christmas we set off for a Jamaican sun filled holiday. Now as you are all aware Pam loves black cock, lots of it! But as her husband I had secretly planned a second sort of honeymoon, where I had hoped we could enjoy some extended us time, whilst secretly hoping I would get to see my wife be a slut right in front of me. This story is longer than the others as it took part over several days.
Now a little about ourselves, my name is Pam, I am a high school teacher, I try to be as healthy and active as possible (certainly have done that in the last year!) Including my increased sexual appetite, I go the gym at least two to three times a week! My husband John loves my youthful looks and my well maintained body, as do my lovers. John my husband is a firefighter, and is also fit, he does however have a secret and that is he loves being a cuckold, and all the things that go with it. He actively encourages me to take lovers, lots of lovers! And they must be black, with as big a cocks as possible. I found out about his desires after a seminar where my regular black stud Adam took me for the first time, since then its just been an ever ending supply of black cocks that fill my deepest desires.
So the holiday was booked, we took the plane just two days after Christmas, and set off for a well deserved break. As soon as we got to our hotel I was in awe, it was in a large resort and we looked forward to two weeks of relaxing. Nothing unexpected happened for the first three days, we enjoyed the sun, the beach, the drink, the food in fact everything was just so special. Then things changed after John surprised me with his secret plan. The first three days were amazing, on the fourth day we were lying on the sunbeds when I asked,
"What do you want to do tonight?" I asked John who was reading a book whilst lazing on the sun bed next to me. Looking over he said.
"I was thinking about the main restaurant tonight? It's a bit fancy but hey lets enjoy it while we are here eh!"
Our resort had several different restaurants that we could use any time, but the main one had to be booked so I eagerly agreed. The resort was pretty busy, filled with all nationalities of families and other couples. But we had noticed that there was one particular group of lads who seemed to all be locals who must work there. I never gave them a second thought or the fact they all seemed to hang out together at every opportunity. It wasn't like John and I were planning on making friends with them.
This group of lads, I'm sure you guessed but I should tell you, they were all black. So, we got all dressed up, and this is where my husband surprised me most. He had brought my wedding dress with him, I was almost in tears, but we hugged and he asked me to put it on as it was a special night he had planned. So I wore the dress, white suspenders and the white stilettos he had also managed to sneak here! But surprise surprise no knickers he remembered I didn't wear them at our original wedding either, randy wee bugger! John was in black trousers, white shirt and black leather brogues. I managed to do a decent job of doing my own make up and a reasonable job of getting my hair straight.
The restaurant was AMAZING!, the food was outstanding and then the final surprise, John had organised a local minister who appeared, grabbed the microphone on the stage and then he asked us both to come up on to the stage. Once I got over the initial shock, I realised what was happening and my face must have been a picture. John had obviously arranged a renewal of our marriage vows, with a few twists added in. The main one was the love, honour and obey was said with John looking me right in the eye, and saying with a firm voice
"Too allow you to love what you are, to honour our life together and to obey my own every wish as his wife"
The whole restaurant were standing applauding and I had realised exactly what his words meant. I was given his full permission to carry on my life as a black cock slut and his wife with his full support. Afterwards we headed to one of the bars and had a few drinks. After about four gin and tonics we saw the group of lads again, as they wandered in. There was six of them in total, all dressed nicely, were being polite with the other guests, and making small talk with other couples and weren't obnoxious or threatening at all.
We were about ready to leave and go back to our room, and got up to say hi on the way past them, but they actually got to us first. One of them, who was tall, handsome and athletically built came up to us and said.
"Hey there! Are you guys having a nice holiday?" Their English was exceptionally good, and the tone put us both at ease immediately.
"Hi guys how are you all yourselves," John replied,
"We are both having a great time. What about you guys?" The man stayed on his feet and said.
"Yes were all having a great time. Come and join us for a drink if you want?"
We both said yes, grabbed our drinks and headed over to a larger table nearer the beach. I had learnt this first man's name was Ramon.
"So what brings you two lovebirds here then?" He asked.
"Well, to be honest we're here on our second honeymoon." said John and I together, smiling at each other as we did. The guys all laughed, and then moments later the guy who had went for the drinks reappeared with a tray full of shots.
"Oh yes it's about time!" One of the other guys shouted.
"You two are having shots, right? Need to celebrate that second wedding!" One said.
I looked at my husband and smiled, already wondering if this was headed the way I was secretly hoping, and I'm sure my John was too! So I'm sure we both sat there for a brief moment thinking why not have a bit of fun while we are here. Well things started getting a little messy after that, we had about half a dozen shots more and I had a fair few more gin and Tonics. But these Guys were clearly bigger drinkers than we were and could handle it better than us. So when we suggested carrying our private party on back in our room, everyone agreed. I looked at my husband and saw the poor soul was pretty much falling asleep on a chair whilst I was speaking to Ramon, and the other guys, we gathered John up and made our way somewhat wobbly legged to our room.
"So how come you guys all work here?" I asked him, as I realised just how athletically built he was. His arms were huge!!
"We live locally, but we all went to college in England, then came back to stay here with family, work in the tourist trade, and just enjoy a bit of fun, and a bit of action if and when it comes around! You know!" He said rather cheekily with a smile.
"Oh really, I'm surprised that at a family resort like this you would get very much action of the kind I think your hinting at?" I said, smiling wickedly at him and looking around at the other guys all watching our conversation closely.
"Oh I think you'd be surprised." He said smiling at me.
Every now and again I would feel him place his hand onto my forearm or onto my shoulder. His skin was so smooth and dark, I could tell I was getting turned on. John however was not going to be in any state to have sex tonight, so my own desires took over quickly, maybe just too quickly If I recall correctly. Around ten minutes later I was with six black guys, helping carry my very drunk husband into our hotel room.
"Right, I should get him to bed. I Don't think he will manage it himself!" I said. The guys all laughed and agreed with me, Ramon then said to me. Here let us help, and before I could stop them they had stripped my husband down to his underpants, and slid him into bed for me
That was when I felt his big strong hands grabbing my hips and pushing me against the wall!...Oh god YESSS! It's happening I knew it would! My mind was whirling with what I now knew was going to happen. Here I was on my second honeymoon, my husband out of it asleep on our bed and here I was still in that days wedding dress surely about to get fucked by black cocks.
I remember thinking..please let them be really long, thick and bursting with big heavy black balls full of black seed. Suddenly his lips were pressed against mine. My eyes were open as I looked at him. I just closed my eyes and kissed him right back! His hands remained on my hips, firmly holding me against the wall as I felt his lips open and started pushing his tongue into my mouth. I was already thinking, instinctively, so I opened my mouth and allowed his tongue in.
I felt it running against mine, pushing into every crevice of my mouth, as I pushed my tongue back against his. Kissing as only ta true black cock slut knows how.
"Mmm..Mmmm..Mmm"
I quietly moaned into his mouth as he kissed me hard for only a few more seconds. Then I remembered my husband was passed out only a few feet away. I pushed him away from me gently, before saying;
"What about my husband?"
He just grinned and my inner struggle crumbled, I closed my eyes and again accepted the kiss. Kissing him back, once again allowing his tongue to enter my mouth and rub against mine. This wasn't the quick kiss like before, I was fully making out with this big, black stud while my husband John, was in the other room. Ramon obviously by now knew I didn't care about being caught. Instead, I started roaming my hands around his back, touching his big arms and feeling his strong, masculine, dark body all over. As we carried on making out, his hands left my hips and I felt his hands trace along the sensitive skin of my lower stomach, suddenly his palm was gripping onto my right boob.
"Mmmmm.....Ummm..Ooph!"
I moaned into his mouth as this fucker was groping me openly, whilst there was every chance of us being caught, by either his friends or my husband, not that that worried me. I didn't care, feeling him squeezing my aching tits, just turned me on more and my hands gripped hold of him as I kissed him even harder, my tongue lashing around the inside of his mouth moaning as I did so. His hands went lower and grabbed my taut arse, then I felt his fingertips tracing up the inside of my thigh.
"Mmmmm....Oh gawd YESSSS1.. Oh Please don't stop!"
I moaned again into Ramon's mouth as his hand slowly went up under my wedding dress, searching for my wet dripping cunt! Without thinking I automatically opened my legs, inviting this black bastard to keep moving his searching hand higher. As soon as I felt his fingers touch the dripping mess that was my pussy I moaned out in pleasure. I couldn't help myself, it felt too good. His hand found my dripping hole, and before I knew it, I was stood there with Ramon sliding one of his long fingers all the way into my dripping wet pussy.
"Fuuuckkk...Oh Jesus...Ohhhh ...Aaaah!"
I groaned into his mouth as he slowly pushed his finger in and out of my pussy. I kept moaning as he picked up the pace of fingering me, any thoughts of my husband were completely gone, totally gone from out of my head as I began to feel my orgasm building.
"You like that?" He said between kissing me.
"Please don't stop!..Just don't stop please!"
I moaned back. I couldn't believe I was getting fingered by this black stud, while my husband sat only feet away still asleep from too much drink, and here was me the slut I am, and I was loving it. My pussy was soaking his finger, I could feel my juices flowing from my gushing hole down my inner thighs and all over his hand, as he carried on pushing that fucking long digit in and out of me.
"Oh fuck."
I moaned louder than I intended. My orgasm was about to burst through me and there was nothing I could do to stop it. Ramon leant into me and whispered in my ear,
"Cum for me., you little white married bitch! ..You know your going too...so do it now!"
"Mmmmph....Oooh fuuuck..uk...uukkk."
I moaned even louder, pulling him in for a hard kiss to control my moans as a huge orgasm shook through me. My legs were shaking as his finger kept driving knuckle deep into me, all the time I was cumming all over that invading finger. It took a while, but my orgasm faded and I was panting, holding onto Ramon's strong arms for support.
"Good little slut! Your mine now girl"
He whispered, laughed, and kissing me again and he turned around and left me there on my own. I had to compose myself, pulling my wedding dress back lower and brushing my hair to my sides. The orgasm still having little waves in my body I needed a minute before returning to the room. As I entered the lounge, I saw all the guys, playing cards. After a few minutes of awkward silence I turned to see what the rest of the guys were doing, my eyes shot open with shock!
Ramon was sat there, on the sofa only he was sat with his big, black cock out. I couldn't take my eyes of it, even soft it was huge! A lot bigger than my husbands and even bigger than Adam's! How the hell could someone's cock be that big? Still not looking right at me, I watched transfixed, almost in awe as Ramon started grabbing hold of his cock, stroking it and tugging on it. As I watched it grew in size, fucking hell It just kept getting bigger and bigger. Finally, it stopped, it had to be twelve inches long at least, and man it was really thick, Ramon had his hand wrapped around it but I noticed even his own fingertips couldn't meet up around it.
"You like what you see? Don't ya bitch? You want it don't you?" He said laughing, pulling me out of my trance.
"You've been standing there staring at my cock for a while now. I think you and I know that you don't want me to put it away!"
He said confidently. I know he was right, I was staring at his cock. But fuck me, who wouldn't have stared open mouthed at that monster? Suddenly, Ramon stood up, his cock hung almost straight out from his groin, just near his thighs, as he walked towards me it was pointing straight at me. Without saying a word he stepped closer to me. Now he was only a step away from me, his huge cock just inches below my face. I can't believe how big it was, right in front of me. He then took both his big, strong hands, wrapped them around that 'thing' and slowly began wanking himself in front of me.
"You can't keep your eyes off it Pam can you...your wanting it aren't you? You know you are!"
Ramon said softly. I couldn't speak, looking up I met his gaze and he was smiling down at me. His hands began pushing me down onto the floor. My eyes returned to watch, as his cock got closer and closer to my mouth. I didn't move an inch and just opened my mouth as wide as I could and allowed his cock to begin rubbing itself all over my lips. Keeping my eyes on him as I prepared to have his big, black dick slide into my open mouth. His hands now held my head gripping handfuls of my hair as I heard him say,
"Tell me what you want Pam! ..tell me how much you want my back cock...go on do it you want too I know you do!"
I eagerly looked up at him, like the black cock slut, the white married whore that I knew I was and used my eyes to tell him what he wanted to hear, but that wasn't good enough and Ramon said, more firmly this time,
"Tell me how badly you want to suck on my black dick Pam...tell me slut!...cos you are a slut aren't you Pam? ....your a black cock fucking whore of a white wife aren't you! So tell me!"
I glanced down at his cock, I looked back up into his eyes and couldn't control myself from saying.
"I want to suck your big, black cock"
He just smiled, not breaking eye contact as I could feel his cock nudge against my mouth again, ever so slightly it was that close to me.
"Good little fuckin married slut."
He grunted. He knew, and I knew that he knew, I was a slut. I'm about to suck his huge black dick. I am about to cheat yet again, on my new husband, who sits tied to a chair only feet away. Closing my eyes, my mouth reopened and waited to feel that soft skin run across my lips and into my mouth.
"If you want my cock in that slutty mouth of yours, then you're going to have to beg better than that, you little bitch!"
He stepped back, away from my eagerly awaiting mouth. I couldn't take it, his body was so muscular, so toned, and his hard cock swayed around as he moved towards me. It didn't take him long to once again, be inches away from my mouth as I knelt where he had pushed me down onto the floor just outside our bedroom door, his hard cock just out of reach for my willing slutty mouth.
"Touch it."
He whispered. He stepped forwards and his cock pressed against my face. Fuck! My head was a mess, I had never thought like this before, not even Adam had made me feel like this. I was so horny and this fucking black man knew it.
"I said, touch my cock."
He ordered firmly. Any thoughts of my husband instantly been forgotten yet again. My right hand had a mind of its own, I felt my fingertips go around his cock and soon I had his huge dick in my hand. It was so warm and smooth and so big.
"Good ..now were getting somewhere you little slut!"
He said leaning in and kissing me. I was no longer on my second honeymoon, I wanted this. Gripping onto his cock I kissed him, his big strong body dwarfing mine as I began to move my hand back and forth wanking this perfect specimen of a black cock. His tongue ran around the inside of my mouth, against mine encouraging me, so I picked up the pace of my hand that was wanking him. He broke the kiss and stared into my eyes.
"Now Pam!..be a good little white married slut and beg to suck my cock."
I didn't care any more, I wanted this and he knew it.
"Please Ramon, I need to suck your big black cock, I need it I'm a black cock whore back home as well, Please, Please let me take your big black cock in my mouth until I swallow your hot cum!"
"Get on with it you little slut."
He said again, and him now knowing I was a slut, and calling me a slut just seemed to make my pussy twitch as it got even more turned on. I slowly moved my head until I had his cock lined up with my open mouth once again I was face to face with his giant cock. There was no way I was giving him the chance to back away again, I grabbed his cock and leant forward. As soon as I felt that hot throbbing, pulsating, twitching, hard cock go past my lips and press against my tongue I let out a long moan,
"Mmmmmmmmm.....Mmmmmm!"
" Oh fuck your good at this you little slut. You weren't kidding when you said you liked big black meat were you!...Ooh man that's fucking good!..I knew you wanted this black dick as soon as I saw you that first day bitch!"
He moaned. I didn't care what he was saying, I was fully committed to doing this and I wasn't about to stop. I closed my lips and wrapped them around his big black cock, taking just the head into my mouth to begin with, as I began to swirl my tongue around his cock, tasting all that delicious pre-cum.
"I knew a little white married slut wife like you needed some real dick."
He moaned. There had been a time even just before this started where I wish I could've argued with him, but he was right. I didn't need any encouragement, I just started to bob my head back and forth on that gorgeous black throbbing black cock of his. Not caring that anyone else would or could even walk in and catch us.



"Mmmmmph!.....Mmmmmph!......Mmmmph!"
I kept moaning onto his dick as I tried to swallow as much of that thick gnarled shaft of black steel like cock as I could in my mouth. Suddenly, he pulled his cock out and grabbed hold of my hair hair, yanking my head back to look at me and me at him.
"How much do you love this black cock of mine slut?"
"I love it! You're so big!...it's so hard, so long just so fucking huge!"
"Bigger than your husband little white dick?" He laughingly said to me.
"Oh FUCK YEAH! So, So, So much bigger!"
I know I probably shouldn't have said that out so loud, but being honest I didn't really care by that point. I wanted black fucking, and I was going to get it one way or another that night!, and anyway, he was so much bigger than John.
"You want my big nigger cock shoved down your throat slut?"
He asked. I couldn't believe he just said the 'N' word, it was just so filthy, so naughty but it just turned me on more.
"Please, oh my god yessss! ..Feed me that cock you fucker....let me suck that big nigger cock!"
I begged. Still gripping onto my hair, Ramon shoved his cock back into my mouth. I wasn't able to suck him this time, he was using my mouth to face fuck me.
He held my head still, gripped in those huge black solid hands of his as he forced his cock deeper and deeper, into my mouth, hitting the back of my throat, filling my oral cavity to the brim. I felt him hit the rear of my throat repeatedly, and that in turn was forcing me to gag onto his cock. Spit and juices were already starting to drip almost run from my gaping mouth which was doing little to stop the flow passing between his thick rod of black cock and my extended lips now in a perfectly shaped 'O' around it.
"Relax your throat slut! Your going to take all this nigger cock so get used to it quick!"
I could hear him moaning above me. I tried to mumble an acknowledgment of agreement as he kept pushing deeper and deeper, but it was little more than a moaning sound, almost a meowing, purring that I was omitting by then.
My husband John, had never even tried to use me like this, although I had experienced being force fed big cocks before with Adam and my other lovers, but this cock ...well! I felt such a slut and I loved it. I could feel his cock hitting the back of my throat each time he forced it deeper and deeper, opening my eyes, which I had needed to clamp closed at this experience of rough face fucking, I could see that there was not a lot of his cock left to swallow, and indeed I could feel his heavy swollen balls slap against my chin regularly on each inward thrust. I almost, just almost mind you, couldn't believe how much I'd taken down my throat!
All that could be heard was the sound of me gagging around his cock, but then I felt his balls begin to bang and hit against my chin and I knew I had him fully down my throat, at least ten inches of cock down my throat! I almost came there and then just knowing it, god my pussy was absolutely soaking though, and especially with no nickers on I could feel the juices running freely down my inner thighs and pooling on the floor next to my legs, what a fucking married slut I am, I thought at that moment.
"Fuck me!...Fukkinngg hell you little slut! Not many white bitches, married or not can get it fully down! You are a proper fucking whore for nigger dicks!"
Ramon moaned which just made me want to please him more. I couldn't make any sounds as his cock was deeper down my throat than I could have imagined. He started to slowly pull my hair back using it to pull himself free from the suction of my throat. I could feel his cock sliding back out of my throat, only just, and then he bucked hard forwards again. Now that he knew I could take his huge black cock he was intent on using my throat roughly. Fucking back and forth so his balls kept banging and slapping against my chin. I was in heaven having this big, black man use my mouth like a fucking whore! Suddenly he pulled his cock fully out and I could see a trail of spit going from his cock to my mouth, I felt spit dribbling down my chin from his rough face fucking.
"Oh God Ramon!...What a fucking magnificent cock!" Is all I could gasp and moan.
"You love this big nigger cock don't you whore?!"
He said wanking his cock right in front of my face. I was too far gone now to worry or care about anything apart from getting that 'thing' inside my dripping cunt!
"I love your big nigger cock Ramon! It's just fucking perfect!"
"Fuck me Ramon...fuck my married white pussy! I need to feel that fucking cock inside me!"
"You want me to fuck with my big nigger cock while your husband is in the bedroom beside us and is probably waiting for you?"
"Yes Ramon, I need to know what it feels like, I want to feel it stretching my married slut pussy!"
I almost begged, desperate to have him fuck me.
"Maybe soon slut. Right now, you're still going to be sucking my cock!"
He said shoving his cock back into my mouth. I instantly went back to sucking his cock like a slut, using my hands to play with his big, smooth heavy cum filled balls, I wrapped my lips around his thick cock and ran my tongue all over his knob and around those swollen glans, oh how I liked that!
"Mmmmmph."
I moaned around his dick. For a few minutes, I remained on my knees and sucking his black cock giving him a sloppy blowjob, then Ramon started to moan out.
"I'm going to cum soon you married white whore!"
"Mmmmmm!"
I moaned around his cock desperate to taste his cum.
"Oh fuck!...Ooooh Fuuuuuckkk!... here I cum you fucking slut!"
He roared out. Suddenly his big hands gripped onto my head and held me still with his cock down my throat as I felt him shoot, load after load of his cum down into my gullet and belly.
"FUUUUCCKKK!"
Ramon carried on roaring as his cock twitched in my mouth. Then he dragged it out and rubbed his oozing cock head all over my mouth and lips until he finished cumming. Once he had finished cumming, I carried on sucking his cock up and down as it slowly started to go soft. Making sure I got every drop of his cum. Before slowly taking my mouth off his cum.
"Mmmmmmmmmmm!...god that was good!"
I moaned, as I licked up the last few drops on my lips, tasting his cum, I liked John's and all my other studs as well, but Ramon's cum just tasted amazing!! I wiped the back of my hand across my mouth and looked up at him just smiling down at me.
"You're good at that slut. Your husband is a lucky man."
That was when the guilt hit me. What had I done, My husband had brought us here for a special holiday and I had went behind his back again and just like back at home it was the big black cocks that had resulted in my downfall. The smile left my face and my heart sank.
"Please don't tell anyone, especially my husband about this! He's made such an effort to create this special holiday for us!" I pleaded, still on my knees.
"Don't worry slut....Next time, I'll fuck your tight little pussy like you need."
I slowly got to my feet, now panicking ever so slightly over the situation and embarrassed of everything I just said to Ramon. Ramon just walked away, looked back and laughed! I turned around as he left our room and slammed the door behind him as he left. I stormed back into our bedroom absolutely furious at Ramon! But also at myself! How could I be so stupid! I just willingly cheated on John, not only that but I had begged that bastard Ramon to fuck me!! What's worse, I was so fucking horny by then that when I burst into my room and saw John, my husband slowly coming around I just looked at him and said.
"Honey I need a fuck!"
I just walked over to him and kissed him hard, as soon as I felt his tongue on mine I panicked that he would taste Ramon's cum in my mouth. Luckily for me he didn't seem to notice anything, so I carried on kissing him hard, forcing my tongue into his mouth as I ripped my wedding dress off and climbed into bed beside him. I pushed him back onto the bed, my husband was smiling back at me and asked.
"What the fuk!...where's this come from?"
"I need your cock in me now!!"
He looked in shock, I hardly ever spoke like this to him, only when role playing or retelling him about my sexual adventures, but I needed a fuck. After Ramon, I needed a cock to fuck me and to get this sexual tension out of me! Climbing on top, I grabbed John's cock. I wish I didn't think about it, but I couldn't help myself, holding him in my hand only emphasised in my head how much bigger Ramon was than him. I held his cock and aimed it at my dripping wet pussy and sat straight down onto him.
"Fuuckk me...I need this!!!" I moaned out, instantly grinding myself hard, back and forth on his smaller cock.
"God you're so wet babe!"
He moaned, lying still as I ground back and forth! I grabbed John's hands and shoved them onto my tits, forcing him to squeeze them but as soon as I let go all he did was hold on, not squeeze them at all! I don't know what Ramon has done to me, but I need to be fucked like a slut right now!
"Fuck me John!!!"
I shouted at him, more angry than horny. Grinding myself harder than ever back and forth, rubbing my rigid clit onto him I suddenly felt John tense up below me. I knew it! he was going to come, the BASTARD!
"Don't you fucking dare!!!" I shouted knowing what was about to happen.
"I'm so so sooorrryyy honey I couldn't help myself!"
He moaned out below me and I knew he was cumming. His breathing started to go down and I knew it was over, he had cum and I wasn't even close!!
"Oh Pam baby, that was amazing."
He moaned below me. I slowly lifted myself off, not even nearly done and just mumbled something totally derogatory and incoherently back to him, which was probably just as well. After all it wasn't his fault he had a slut for a wife, and not just any kind of slut a black cock starved whore! I watched as he took rolled of the bed to go to the bathroom and clean himself up. My sexual needs not met at all. Once he returned I was just about to go into the bathroom to finish myself off, my husband looked at me and said.
"I hope there's more of that for me another night hun!"
FUCKING GREAT!! I thought, he actually thinks I enjoyed that.

********

I barely spoke to my husband until the next afternoon. I know it wasn't his fault and that really I should be the one feeling bad because I cheated on this special treat and second honeymoon type holiday he had organised! But I had so much sexual energy built up inside me and I wasn't getting what I needed! My pussy was begging for attention, it needed a good hard fucking and sadly John wasn't wasn't able to give me that any more.
Even when we got back to the room before the evening meal we quickly got dressed and headed straight out, barely a word between us. However once we got sat down, a couple of drinks and a delicious chicken meal my mood had picked up.
"I'm sorry for being moody today. I do Love you honey honestly I do! You know that don't you?"
I told him whilst looking into his eyes. My husband, my amazing husband who treated me like a princess. Yet, also the husband that knew when we were at home, what kind of wife, what kind of relationship we shared and knew about. What's worse, was that I didn't feel guilty about it. I was still horny and even though I did my best to hide it from him, I still couldn't stop thinking about Ramon's cock.
"I Love you too darling Pam. It's okay baby. I'm glad you're feeling better."
He said, leaning across and giving me a kiss. After our meal, he suggested we go to the bar again. I was torn, I knew that Ramon and his mates would be there, I so much wanted to see him, but another part of me knew that I wouldn't be able to control myself. But John made the decision that we were going so I just went along with it and thought I will really try and control myself. The bar was empty when we first got there, we had a few gin and tonic's, chatted and we were having a really nice night. My heart jumped when I felt a pair of hands on my shoulders and suddenly Ramon speaking behind me.
"If it isn't our favourite married couple!"
He said emphasising the 'married' part! Before gripping onto my shoulders. Just the feel of his skin on me sent my heart racing and I could feel myself getting aroused already.
"Hey guys! How are you boys doing?" My husband asked.
"Yeah good man, just seeing what's about tonight!"
"Oh, got your eyes on any women here?" John asked. I sat there and remained completely silent, listening to the conversation.
"Oh yeah I do. I had this one slut earlier today sucking my cock!"
Ramon said smiling at John. I could have slapped him right there, praying to god he wasn't going to blurt it out and tell John, at that precise moment that it was me! Although I was sure John already had a good idea of who the slut was that Ramon was talking about, I mean he wasn't blind or didn't know what I was like with Big Black cock around. I'm sure the bugger was just sitting there doing this 'innocent husband' thing just to tease me and hide the fact that he already knew who Ramon was talking about.
"Oh okay! What you like, was she any good?..want to tell which one of these gorgeous woman here that it is?"
John asked, looking at me and then around the area at the other couples as if to pretend he wasn't hinting that it WAS me! Bastard he fucking knew alright!
"One of the best iv'e been with, this little slut was choking on my dick for ages. Married bitch took it right down her throat!"
Ramon laughed and so did his mates. I just sat there not daring to look at my husband directly and stayed quiet, sipping on my gin and tonic through the straw.
"Hopefully I will get another go at her soon, maybe's even tonight. You know what some white Married sluts, are like with us black men, hot little bitch was begging me to fuck her!"
I watched as he grinned and laughed as did all his mates again.
"Well you never know do you! I'm sure if she's as hot for you as you say your in for a busy night then!"
I couldn't believe what I was hearing, Ramon literally telling my husband what I had done with him, and John pretending like he had no idea. Then Ramon got up and left, John just smiled to himself and continued to sip his drink as if nothing had happened. I'm sure my face must have been bright red, he was quiet for a few minutes then said to me,
"Do you believe him or do you think he's exaggerating? I mean, no self-respecting married white wife would beg him to fuck them right? Just because he's probably got a big black cock?"
John said casually, as if we were talking about the news on the TV or something. He was having his fun the bastard, he already knew, that little comment had just confirmed it. I began to wonder if he had deliberately brought me here on a supposedly second honeymoon just to see me getting fucked by a load of big Black cocks!
"Uhu! I'm sure he is!...I mean I wouldn't do something like that now would I? And I'm sure my husband doesn't for one minute think he was talking about me there does he?"
I replied, giving him one of my looks! My husband just smiled wickedly and asked me to go get some more drinks. I left my husband there knowing he knew for certain, and went to the bar. Ordering our drinks, I tried to gather myself together when one of the other lads called Arley came and stood besides me. His shoulder touching mine. Looking at him, he was just smiling at me and I smiled back. I realised, I was looking so to break the awkward silence I just asked him.
"How's things for you going?" He just smiled at me, gave my shoulder a quick nudge and said.
"It's good, but I know yours is going to be a lot better... well at east it will be exciting!"
And then he walked off. I thought 'What the fuck?' Has Ramon told his guys about us already? Oh fuck I was in trouble and I already knew what lay ahead for me that night! I gave my head a shake walked back to the table and sat back down with John, starting to sip quickly on my G&T. But every time I looked around at Ramon and his 'posse' as I decided to call them, I am sure they were occasionally looking at me, or laughing! Whether I was just being paranoid or not I didn't know, but I'm sure Ramon had already boasted of his conquest of me to them!
After a short period of time I had downed another couple of G&T's to get rid of my nerves and was beginning to feel relaxed shall we say!
"Hey John fancy a game of pool?"
One of Ramon's guys asked my husband. John said he did, stood up from the chair he had been sitting in and followed the guy over towards the bar where the tables were sat at the side off. My drink was empty again so got up myself to go t the bar for another, when suddenly I felt a firm grip on my arse cheek!! Shocked that he would do that in such a public place I turned and saw Ramon smiling at me.
"What are you doing?!" My husband and all these other people are right there!"
I whispered bowing my head in embarrassment that he would do such a thing here in front off everyone, and them knowing what was happening, I mean people aren't totally stupid, when they see a white woman, and a black man with his hand gripping their ass cheek now are they?
"Don't worry about your husband or any of these other folks bitch, one he's going to be busy for a while, and the rest of them can think what they want as far as I'm concerned ...fuck half them bitches already been fucked by me or one of my guys so ain't no one got room to say nothing!...anyway slut, how's your throat been after me fucking it?"
He growled softly still smiling at me. I loved the hold these big black men he over me, ever since I had discovered the pleasure and joy of my regular lovers big black cock at the seminar a year ago! Christ was it already a year as a big black cock slut, fucking hell how time flies when your enjoying yourself I thought! In all honesty I couldn't argue back.
Leaning in so that I could feel his breath on my ear he whispered.
"And another thing slut...I think you will do whatever I tell you to do"
"Did you tell your guys about what we did?" I asked him quietly as we sat on the chairs at the bar.
"I thought they should know just what a good little slut you as a white married wife are!"
He said smiling back at me. His hand still had a firm grip on one ass cheek, as he leaned in closer I felt his other hand reach over and stroke my inner thigh. Then his hand moved and I felt his finger pressing against my pussy through my thong. I became all weak and shivered as his finger instantly found my clit and started rubbing it. I let out a moan that made the barman look over and grin wickedly, he obviously knew what Ramon was doing with this white married slut of a wife already, as I gasped as quietly as I could whist his finger wiggled around on my already throbbing clit.
"Oh God, Ooooh! Ummm!...Please!..Please!"
"Please what Pam? Please fuck your slutty married white pussy with my big... black ...cock?"
He whispered in my ear, all the time his finger flicked, rubbed and pressed against my clit. This was too much! I was becoming so horny, I couldn't handle it. Looking over towards the pool tables, I saw John was busy still playing pool with the other guys.



"See I told you, he's way too busy to know what I'm about to do to his slut wife."
Ramon whispered, his finger moving my thong and now sliding deep inside, up to the top of his finger until his hand stopped it going any deeper into what was now a very wet and needy pussy.
"Ooohhh, Ooooh! and what's that?"
I moaned out, as if I didn't already know, playing him at his own game, still trying to stay quiet, as my legs strayed further apart to allow that probing finger even better access to my already dripping wet cunt.
"You're coming to my room right now, and I am going to use your tight pussy until you won't be able to feel your husbands little white cock again! Just like half these bitches here! Take a look Pam my slut, their all watching knowing what I'm about to do to yet another white married wife, cos they already been done now it's your turn come on slut follow me!"
Fuuuuuuccckkkk! This was it, I couldn't help myself. Any resistance I had hoped to preserve had gone and I knew what I wanted. No longer resisting my urges, I looked around quickly and caught a few other white wife's smiling and giving a slight nod as they acknowledged my predicament. I just looked at him while his finger was in me and simply said.
"Let's go!"
He just smiled at me, seeing me finally submit to his desire. Pulling his finger out of me, he grabbed my hand and we quickly left the bar, I looked back and saw my husband still playing pool but was now clearly fairly drunk. I thought briefly that hopefully he wasn't drunk enough to not realise that I'd gone. Ramon didn't say a word as we walked to his hotel room, that was when I realised it was only two doors down from our room, which panicked me slightly. But not enough to make me even try to stop what was about to happen. Ramon stopped at our door a smile spreading across his face, and he told me to go in and get my wedding dress.
After I had retrieved the dress and my stockings suspender belt and white stilettos, that Ramon also told me to take with me, we left our room and went to Ramon's room. As soon as the door was closed behind us, Ramon grabbed me quickly and pushed me against the wall and started kissing me hard. My clothing etc. quickly all dropped on the floor, like rubbish almost. His big strong hands holding my body firmly in place, I wrapped my arms around his neck and my legs found themselves wrapped around his waist as I held on for the start of this ride, kissing hm back passionately feeling my tongue rubbing against his.
"You're desperate for my big black cock aren't you Pam, you dirty little slut?"
"FUCK YESS! ..I want you to fuck my pussy with that big black cock until I can't fucking walk!"
With ease, he carried me still wrapped around his body in his strong arms to the bed. Throwing me on it he ordered me.
"Get yourself dressed in your pretty wedding dress slut! This is going to be fun!"
Too far gone, I knew what was about to happen and I was not going to stop it. Ramon retrieved my garments and stood watching me dress up for him. He told me to leave my tits hanging out over the top of the dress which I did. Suddenly I was on my knees, in front of this big black man while my husband was downstairs playing pool. Ramon quickly undressed and was soon stood naked in front of me, I didn't need any telling what to do. Getting on my hands and knees I crawled to him and took his fat cock back into my mouth.
"Fucking hell you are such a slut! married and so keen on taking black dick!"
"Mmmmmmmph...Mmmmmph!"
I moaned around his cock, not caring enough to remove his cock and answer. After a few minutes of sucking his cock, Ramon pulled his dick out slapped it over my face a few times, covering it in my saliva and asked.
"Tell me what you want Pam...tell me exactly what you want you little slut?"
"Shove your big nigger cock into my white pussy and fuck me like the cheating white whore wife that I am!!"
I moaned. I felt Ramon's hands grip my arms lift me up and then he took a grip of my throat, tightening his big black hand around it, so I was gasping for air as he pushed me backwards. I fell onto my back and then Ramon was on top of me, holding his hand on my throat as I looked him in the eyes. As he removed his hand to pull my wedding dress up out of the way, I Looked down, I could see his big black cock and his huge mushroom head swaying about between his legs lining himself up to take my pussy, a pussy that was absolutely soaking wet. Gripping me by the throat again, he said,
"Last chance to back out you fucking whore?"
He grunted, smiling at me at the same time knowing there was absolutely no chance that I'm saying no!
"Fuck me!!"
I managed to get out from him choking me. Then I felt it, that big mushroom head of his black cock sliding into my dripping wet pussy! Wow it was amazing, I'd had big cocks from other black guys but this was just the head of Ramon's cock and already it was stretching out my pussy. I moaned loudly, and grunted like a pig as I felt him enter me. He was pushing slowly into me, I was absolutely dripping wet but his cock was so thick and my pussy was so tight. I moaned continuously as he pushed that big cock into me. Ramon kept looking down at me as his grip on my throat continued as his cock stretched me more than I thought possible. Then I felt his balls hit my pussy and I knew I had his entire black cock inside of me.
"FUU..UU....CK..CKKKKKK!!" I screamed out.
"Such a tight cunt after all!!"
Ramon moaned. I raised my smooth, white legs up and wrapped them around his muscly black body, before growling at him,
"Now fuck my cunt fuck my fucking whore cunt!!!!"
I was a rag-doll from there onwards, my legs seemed to be flailing all over the place as Ramon hammered into my saturated pussy. Over and over again I would feel him bottom out, his big cock balls deep inside of my pussy. I just kept screaming at him, over and over again and again,
"FUCK! YES! HARDER... HARDER!!"
"You love this nigger cock don't you? you fucking cheap little whore?!"
"I love your big nigger cock!! Please don't stop fucking me!!!" I screamed at him.
"You're a whore for black cock now! Your husband's white cock wont be any use to you after this bitch!!"
He grunted as he fucked me senseless. I knew he was right, there is no way that John could ever fuck me like this. I had known ever since Adam that his cock just wouldn't do it for me any more, but I'd still enjoyed his efforts to fuck me even after all the big dicks I had had up until now, but this thing was ruining my cunt, it had shoved past my cervix and I could feel him battering his cock against the walls of my womb. This pussy was officially ruined for anything other than fat black cocks! I was such a fucking slutty whore and I loved it.
"Go on you big cocked bastard..fuck me harder!! I love your cock!!"
"You slut! You fuckin love nigger cock!! I'm going to get the guys round to take turns on you, you fucking slut!!!" Ramon groaned.
"FUUUUUUCCKKKKK MEEEEEE!!!....FUUUUUUCCKKKKK MEEEEEE!!!"
I screamed as my pussy clenched around his black cock. An earth shattering orgasm bursting through me. My legs flapped about like some demented idiot, I even felt my eyes roll back in my head as the orgasm ripped through me like a lightning bolt.
"Cum you fucking whoree!!!!...Cum like the cheap married white slut you are!"
Ramon yelled as I kept shaking, shuddering and flopping around, all control gone, I had never, ever in my life experienced an orgasm like that one! When I eventually returned to earth! All I could do was gasp,
"Fuck! What a fucking amazing cock!!"
"Get on your hands and knees whore!" Ramon ordered.
Moving onto my side, then onto my knees I assumed the position for the doggy fuck I knew I was about to receive. I raised my arse in the air eagerly pushing it back at him, just waiting to have his big thick cock back in my white married slutty pussy...SPANK!
"You fucking whore!" Ramon moaned as he slapped my upturned arse.
"Tell me what you want slut!" SPANK!
"OOOH! OUCH! OOOOH! FUCK! Please shove your nigger cock in my slut of a cunt and send me back to my husband like all those other married whores!!" I pleaded. Suddenly he shoved his entire cock back into me, getting deeper than before.
"FUUUUUUCCCKKKKING HELL!!!"
I screamed out as he wasted no time hammering into me. I looked to the side and saw there was a mirror in the room, I could see myself on my hands and knees, my hair a matted mess, my wedding dress rucked up over my arse cheeks, my tits swinging below me, and behind me was this perfect superior black man, with the most magnificent cock ever, fucking me harder and harder. His black shiny skin on my white skin looked amazing! Ramon gripped a handful off my hair and yanked me back.
"I'm going to cum in your cunt slut!" He told me.
"DO IT!...Fill me full of black cum you bastard!"
I moaned as he carried on fucking me. He then yanked my hair back further, making me arch my back more as he carried on fucking the life out of me. This was real fucking, a fucking real man's fucking of me. Nothing like with my husband, and better than Adam or his friends had to date.
"You're going to beg me to fill your married white pussy and send you back to your husband with your pussy full of my black seed!!"
"Go on DO IT!....Fill my whore pussy with your black seed I don't care! Just fucking cum!!! Go on empty those big black balls into my belly, fill my womb!!"
"FUCK I'M GOING TO CUM AGAIN !!!!"
I screamed. Ramon grunted and I could feel his first jets of cum plastering the insides of my womb. Even though I couldn't get pregnant I screamed out as my orgasm ripped through me again,
"YESS YOU BASTARD..... FUUCKIING FUUUCK MEEEE!!!!"
"You cheap slut!..you fucking little white whore take it all you filthy little bitch!!"
He moaned as load after load filled my well fucked pussy. I collapsed onto the bed after my orgasm finished, his big cock sliding out of me and I could feel my gaped pussy as his cum dribbled and oozed out of me. I was panting for air and trying to control myself, Ramon got up and walked to the bathroom as I lay on his bed alone.
Eventually I found the strength to stand up and I went to look at myself in the mirror. My makeup was smeared all over my face, my hair was a mess and I had a red mark from Ramon choking me. It was obvious that I have just been freshly fucked.
"You had one tight cunt slut."
Ramon said walking back into the room. He slapped my arse as he went and lay on the bed. I was still looking at what a mess I looked. I turned around I saw him just laying there, completely naked and his cock was rock hard again.
"Look at you, you fuckin slut! your already drooling about being fucked by my black cock again."
I don't know what happened to me, but as soon as I saw his cock I needed it in me again.
"Come sit on it you little married whore!"
He ordered. I wasn't even embarrassed with how easy it was for me to submit to this man. Walking over I straddled his legs so I could get on top of his cock, even on tip toes I couldn't get above it, so I too a hold of his big cock in my hands and placed one leg on the chair beside Ramon and eased myself up until I could line it up with my pussy. With my already leaking cum filled pussy it was easy for me to slide down onto his huge cock.
"Fuucckk you're stretching my cunt so good!"
I moaned feeling him slide up inside of me as I sat down on it. I put my little hands on his firm black chest to help steady myself, as I slowly rode up and down on his cock feeling it fill me more and more, I felt it plop back into my cum filled womb after about three strokes, I was that stretched and slippery. I wasn't properly fucking myself on his cock just yet, but I was enjoying the feeling of his cock stretching my pussy as I moved it in and out of me.
"Mmmmm, that's it..that's it Pam, you love this dick don't you slut!" He moaned.
"Yes Ramon, I fucking love it, I never want to have this cock out of me." I quietly moaned back as my riding picking up speed.....SPANK!....Ramon grabbed onto my arse as I got faster and faster.
"Fuck! Fuck! Fuck it feels so good!" I kept moaning.
"You prefer my cock to your husbands?" Ramon asked me.
"So much more. He can't ever hope to fuck me like you." I moaned.
I was properly bouncing up and down on his cock now. My arse, pussy slapped loudly against his balls, thighs and groin as our skin met together as I got harder and harder.
"You dirty fucking white trashy whore!" He moaned, gripping my thighs as I rode him. SLAP! His open hand caught he side of my face. I was momentarily shocked that he would do that, but surprisingly I liked it.
"Fuck yessss!!" Oh how I wanted to be treated like a whore, his whore. SLAP!
"You fuckin like that you dirty slut?!" He moaned out as again SLAP! My cheeks started to sting.
"I FUCKING LOVE IT! I'm a fucking whore for your nigger dick!"
SLAP! ..SLAP! ..SLAP! Three rapid slaps to my face. Fuck, my cheeks were stinging and started to feel as if they were burning red as I kept riding him harder and harder.
"FUCK ME! I LOVE IT!" SPANK! ...SPANK!....SPANK! As my ass got the treatment also.
I screamed over and over. Then I heard the room door close and Looking back I saw it was his friend Arley who walked in! I didn't care one bit. Not even breaking stroke as I continued riding Ramon's cock.
"Arley get in here!" Ramon shouted.
"Keep riding my cock whore." Ramon ordered.
I didn't think, I just did as I was told and carried on riding him, just watching Arley as he walked into the room smiling at me.
"I told you she was a married white wife who was a fuckin whore." Ramon said to Arley.
"I'm surprised how easily she walked away leaving her husband with us guys!" Arley laughed, suddenly he was taking his shirt off, I realised what was coming now.
"Oh yeah she's really loves her man, as soon as the little whore saw my cock she begged for it."
I loved the dirty cheap trashy talk of these two talking about me as though I wasn't there, but it didn't stop me from continuing to bounce up and down on Ramon's cock. I was loving every fucking thick meaty inch of it! Looking back I saw that Arley was naked as well. I groaned appreciatively as I saw that his cock was nearly as big as Ramon's and as black as coal. Here I was, a respected teacher back home, a pillar of the local societies and community hero, now in a Jamaican hotel room, riding one huge black man's cock, with another black man walking towards me with his huge black cock out too. Arley climbed onto the bed and stood near to where my head was.
"Suck his cock you fucking cheap whore!!"
Ramon ordered. I looked at Ramon grinning at me, then back again at Arley. Fuck it, I've gone this far, and I never had any intentions of not doing that exact thing! I slid right down until Ramon's cock was embedded inside me to the hilt, then I started to grind on Ramon's cock instead of bouncing on it, then I grabbed hold of Arley's big cock, leant forward and slipped him into my mouth.
"Mmmmmm!!...Ooooh! Mmmmmmm!"
I moaned around his cock. I had now found myself with a black cock in my pussy and a black cock in my mouth.
"She fucking does love our big nigger cocks the whore does!"
Arley moaned as I eagerly bobbed my mouth up and down on his cock. He grabbed onto my head and started fucking my mouth harder. More and more of his cock slid into my willing mouth.
"Go on Arley my boy, shove your entire cock down her throat she fuckin loves it!" Ramon told him.
I felt Arley's hands grip me harder as he pushed his cock further down my throat filling my mouth to the max and then my throat started to bulge as it slid down past the back of my throat, until I could feel his balls hitting my chin. Gagging and with spit drooling down my chin, he pulled out and I had spit all over me.
"You're fucking right Ramon! The fucking married slut loves it! don't you you fuckin whore!" Arley grunted at me. I grabbed his cock pulled it out of my throat and mouth and almost yelled at him,
"I love all of your big thick nigger cocks!!" As I continued to grind on Ramon's cock, embedded deep inside me. I quickly returned Arley's big meaty cock back into my mouth, as I tried to suck his dick and ride Ramon's cock at the same time. After a few more minutes I felt Ramon tensing up, he grabbed my sides and began humping himself up into my inner depths right into my womb! I knew he was about to fill my pussy again with his cum. Quickly once again pulling Arley's cock out of my mouth I screamed.
"FILL MY FUCKING MARRIED CUNT AGAIN YOU BASTARD!!!!"
As soon as I felt him shooting his cum into my already overflowing womb, once more my own orgasm hit me.
"FUUUUCKKKKKKK!!!"
I screamed as my body shook around that superior perfect cock that was filling my married whore of a pussy. I still had a hold of Jacobs cock and I was on auto pilot just jerking away at his cock.
"Oh my god!! Oh my God it's fucking amazing!!"
I moaned as more and more of his cum filled me. As soon as he was done, Ramon pushed me up of him, and I fell onto the bed, I quickly got myself onto my hands and knees. Arley then went behind me and pushed me down and I felt yet another big black cock inside of my dripping white slut who had a married cheating whore cunt.
"FUUCKK YEEESS!!" I screamed.
"You fucking cheap little cum filled whore!" Arley moaned as he too quickly went to fucking me hard and slapping my arse cheeks....SPANK!...SPANK!....SPANK! My arse cheeks stung!.
"I'm your white whore!! I'm a whore for any nigger cock!!"
"You're going to take all the guys cocks this holiday slut!" Ramon told me.
"YES YES! YES!! Give me all those big black cocks!!"
I moaned, not caring any more about John finding out about my cheating on his perfectly planned second honeymoon, or about the possible consequences.
"Clean my cock slut."
Ramon said before shoving his flaccid cock back into my mouth. I could taste his cum and my own on his big cock as I licked up and down its full length, sucking it and his big balls clean, all while Arley kept ruining my married cunt even more for my husband.
"FUUUUCCKKK!!"
I heard Arley moan, grinding his cock and balls deep in me. I knew I was about to have a third load of cum fill my cunt for that night. I could feel my insides bulge as they were filled to overflowing, but I still wanted more. After he finished cumming, I felt him pull out and my pussy felt stretched beyond belief, I could feel copious amounts of cum slide easily out of my gaping cunt. Collapsing onto the bed, I was struggling to even get my breath back.
"I think she's had as much as she can take for the one night." Ramon said.
"Yeah, we will have another go at this whore again tomorrow!" Arley told him.
I didn't care that they were discussing using me, I was just a whore for them and any other black cock that wanted to use me like the whore and slut that I knew I was. Eventually, I managed to pull myself up and I felt sore all over. My face burnt from being slapped, my arse cheeks hurt from spanking and my pussy was sore from the two massive cocks.



"Where was her husband when you left?"
"He was barely able to stand when we left, I just took him to his bed then and came straight here. I knew she would be fucking with you." Arley said.
I didn't say a word, just quickly got dressed and left his room and headed back to my husband and our own room. My knees were weak and I felt that I smelt of sex. I know I have cheated on my husband regularly over the past year but this felt different somehow, maybe because John had made a special effort to give me a special holiday to remember! Fuck I was going to remember it alright, for all the different reasons though! If they meant what they were saying. Then I was going to eventually be fucked by all six of them, I shuddered with the anticipation, not with fear or concerns, just me being the slut for big black cock I was. My pussy despite being awash with cum, twitched just at the thought of all those six black men fucking me.

**********

I was a mess. I could hardly believe what I did last night! Not only with Ramon but I let Arley fuck me as well! Luckily for me John was passed out by the time I got back. So I jumped in the shower before getting to bed, except I could hardly sleep. I had let yet another two black men fuck me and cum inside of me! I must have gotten 2 hours sleep at the most! With John still passed out next to me, I decided to have another shower, ensuring I flushed my pussy well! then go for a walk and clear my spinning head. I walked around the resort, trying to think about what I was going to do.
"Hey there my little married slut!"
OH FUCK! I saw Ramon walking towards me in just shorts and vest. God I forgot how good his body was. As he walked up, he took a seat in the sunbed next to me.
"Last night was fun, Arley said you had one of the tightest pussies he's ever been in." He said smiling at me, as he continued walking past.
It was midday by the time my husband showed up to the sunbeds.
"Where have you been?" I asked him as a saw him walking to me.
"I eh, went bowling in town with those black lads."
He said grinning widely. He leant over me and whispered in my ear "SLUT!" nothing else was said my husband just sat down sighed, laughed to himself and let out a soft moaned sigh!
At that moment I wondered, in all honesty if my sodding husband had maybe just maybe set this up. All his secret planning was so that I would get my fill of black cocks while he was there. Nothing more was said until we returned to our bedroom after dinner without seeing Ramon and his mates.
As soon as we were through the door I kissed John hard. I was so horny and needed a good fuck and I wanted to make up to my husband if I could. But before I could say anything John pushed me onto the bed and said,
"So SLUT! What is Ramon's cock really like, and I believe Arley has had the pleasure of using my slut, and whore of a married white wife also! Your not the only one who can plan big black cock fuckings are you. I even told them I wanted them to get you pregnant! Huh yep Imagine that their fucking the shit out of you trying to breed you Pam!..even though we both know it cant happen. You see I knew that you would end up with those cocks fucking you the minute you set eyes on them. And so I told them you wanted their cocks that first time we saw them when I went to the bar. And as you no doubt have figured out by now I had hoped from the outset way back when I planned this holiday that this would happen. So I hope your enjoying it as much as I am at being the cuckolded husband of a white married slut!"
I let out a huge sigh of relief, far from being mad, upset or feeling belittled John, my cuckolded husband was all part of this deal. Without saying a word, I slid down onto the floor onto my knees, pulling his cock out. Taking it in my hand, I hated to admit it but my reaction was disappointment. I have always been happy with my husbands cock even after my initial affair with Adam's cock, but ever since having Ramon's and Arley's, my husbands cock just paled into comparison.
I could easily wrap my hand around it, but I leant forward and took it into my mouth, and began sucking on him.
"Ohhh yeah! that feels so good slut!..oh god it's good to have a slut for a wife!"
He groaned as I bobbed my mouth up and down on his cock. After a while I bent over offering my cunt for him to fuck doggy style. However after the previous nights, sadly my husbands cock barely touched the sides of my stretched and whored out cunt. Then when I felt his belly slap against my upturned ass I knew that he was fully in me.
"Yes baby, fuck your slut's pussy!"
What must have been, two minutes later, I felt John grip my hips thrust hard as he could into me getting ready to empty his balls into my whore of a cunt. He grunted that he was about to cum. For some reason, I moved my body forwards so he was out of my pussy and I felt him shoot his cum all over my arse and up my back.
"That was fucking good my little whore!" He moaned still wanking his cock emptying what cum remained all over my asshole.
"Can you get some tissue to clean me up?"
I didn't mean to but I know my tone was one of annoyance rather than satisfaction. Far from being upset my husband happily, went to the bathroom and returned with some tissues. After he had wiped all of the cum off me, he asked me if I wanted him to finish me off. I looked at my husband and smiled.
"No it's fine, It's okay honey honestly. I'm happy you enjoyed yourself lets go to bed eh!"
As we lay in bed I couldn't get the image of Ramon's cock out of my head. I can't explain it, I used to be perfectly happy with my husbands dick. But now I know what it's like to be taken by a really huge black cock, John's just wasn't enough for me.
I fell asleep wondering what the next day would bring. When we got up in the morning I was still feeling so horny and I wanted Ramon again. I needed to get fucked properly. But he wasn't about and John and I lay on the sunbeds all day, we chatted and had a good time so a lot of my worries and concerns were forgotten about during the day, I just hoped he didn't regret it when we returned home. As I lay there with images of Ramon and Arley's huge black cocks whirling around in my head I heard voices approaching it was some of Ramon's guys.
"Hi John mate, were going into town later to go bowling fancy joining us?"
It was no surprise to me when he readily agreed, this was obviously part of the plan to free me up and allow Ramon to fuck me yet again. So after we had eaten and had one drink at the bar, the guys appeared and John kissed me bye and they left. I didn't even wait for Ramon to appear almost before my husband was out of sight I got up went to our bedroom showered, got myself all made up with fresh underwear a sexy pink set this time. White hold up stockings and the favourite white stilettos again.
Did my hair and make up and looking in the mirror thought to myself yes you slut that's a good look. I set off down the corridor the short distance and knocked on Ramon's door, it took him a few minutes to open. But when he did, he was just in boxers and smiling down at me.
"What do you want? Or need I ask you that slut?"
I couldn't take my eyes off his amazing body, I always forget how toned his is. He stood back to allow me in, I stepped into his room once again. As I entered the room and the door shut I realised he wasn't alone, and it wasn't just Arley who was in here. There were three others in the room.
"Don't worry slut, they all know what you got up to last night!" Ramon laughed.
There it was, just him calling me a slut made my pussy wet and I knew I would do whatever he wanted. He pulled me over towards the bed and told me to get undressed, with the others watching me, I removed all my clothing finally I pulled down my thong and then unclipped my bra and let it fall to the ground. Suddenly I was stood, completely naked in front of four big black men.
"Fucking hell! She has a great body for a cheap white married slut!" One of them shouted.
"On the bed you fucking slut, on your hands and knees!"
Ramon ordered. I let myself go, I knew the best pleasure I would give and receive was from just letting him use me as a slut. The other guys who had been sitting on the bed got up off it to let me onto it, getting onto my hands and knees facing away from them all, my pussy and arse pointing straight at them. I couldn't see what was happening behind me, but I did hear the door close and then suddenly felt a pair of hands on my arse cheeks, grabbing them.
"Mmmmm, that's a nice looking hole. You ever been fucked in the arse before?" Ramon asked me.
"Yes! Yes I have!"
I told him, being turned on at the thought of him wrecking my asshole as well as my pussy. Suddenly I felt a tongue on my pussy, going straight to my throbbing clit and sending waves of pleasure throughout my body. I moaned out loudly as Ramon's tongue began flicking my clit. He carried on for a few minutes as my moaning kept getting louder, not caring about the other men watching.
"Please fuck me!"
I eventually gasped out, my urge was desperate to have his big cock in me again.
SPANK! His big hands slapped my arse and I felt him move up. This was it, I was about to get his cock once again!
"You need to be punished for the way you spoke to me this morning slut!" Ramon said.
SPANK!..SPANK!
"I'm going to fuck your arsehole." Ramon told me as I felt his big hands grabbing my firm arse.
"OH GOD PLEEEEASE!"
I shouted at him. Turning my head I saw Ramon's big cock in his hands and aiming it to my arse. But that wasn't the biggest shock, there in the room beside these men was my husband! Standing there with the biggest grin I'd ever seen on his face, with his shorts tented at the front as his cock was rigid at the sight before him. I groaned out of sheer disbelief! Whilst him and the other guys just laughed.
"Oh my god!..you bastard!" I groaned at him!
"I just want you to fuck my pussy!"
"No! Beg me to fuck your arsehole or you don't get it!"
He ordered spanking me again. As quick as possible I span around, while his big cock was out I wrapped my lips around it and started bobbing up and down, running my tongue all over his hard shaft.
"Fucking hell John your fucking wife is some white trashy slut!"
One of the other men called out. I heard my husband shout his agreement, but just kept going to work on Ramon's cock.
"Mmmmmm! Mmmmmm! Mmmmm!"
I moaned around the big black cock as I took him deeper down my throat wanting to please him.
"Mmmph you are fucking good at that." Ramon moaned running his hands through my hair. Taking my mouth briefly off sucking his cock, I looked up to him and in the sluttiest way possible and I truly begged.
"Please Ramon, please fuck my desperate, tight cunt with your big black cock! Fuck me senseless and give me back to my fucking husband filled with your cum!"
Ramon gripped my hair and leaned in close to me, I was moaning from the pain and desperate for him to fuck me. In my silence, Ramon stepped forward and said.
"Why don't you just admit that you love black cock? There's nothing wrong with admitting that is there? Do it in front of your husband! Tell him that his white dick isn't enough for you!"
I looked at my husband almost apologetically, he had sat on the chair that Ramon had fucked me on the previous night, his shorts hung round one ankle and he was stroking his cock which was harder than I could ever remember.
Fucking Hell! How did this happen? I couldn't believe it was me sitting there in this chair watching as my slut of a wife was about to be fucked over and over by these huge black cocks. I'd read a hundred stories, watched literally the same in videos, about some cuckolded husband jacking off while watching huge black cocks fuck his wife. Yet there I sat, my shorts hung around one of my ankles, cock in my hand stroking myself at the sight before me. Almost without thinking I shouted out at Ramon
"GO on fuck that slut whore of a wife, she'll take all the black nigger cock she can get!"
After I had shouted, I again thought to myself how in the fuck was this happening? My wife Pam was on this guys bed preparing to take all of what had to be a twelve inch black cock up her previously very tight cunt. I hadn't had that tight hole once in all those years, FUCK ME! she is such a black cock slut!
Ramon laughed at my husbands pleas, leaned in and kissed me, I just moaned into his mouth feeling these two big black men run their hands all over my body, squeezing my arse and my tits. My senses were in overload and I knew I couldn't wait for them both to fuck me.
"On your knees!"
"Yes Ramon"
I moaned, sinking to the floor. I watched as both Ramon and this new guy Tobias took their shorts off and I once again this holiday had two big black cock in front of me, without needing to be told what to do I grabbed hold of Tobias's, wanking his cock as I took Ramon's cock in my mouth.
"Mmmmmm!...Mmmmm!..Mmmmmph!"
I moaned as I wrapped my lips around his dick, quickly bobbing up and down on his dick. I only did this for a few seconds before I pulled out and forced Tobias's cock into my mouth.
"Fuck yes!" I heard him moan. I moaned again as I spat all over his cock, running my tongue all along his shaft.
"Leave it Tobias, lay down on the bed!" Ramon ordered.
Then Tobias's cock was out of my mouth and I watched as he lay on the bed.
"Get back to sucking his dick Pam you little married slut."
Ramon ordered. Crawling over to him, I got onto the bed and took his big cock back into my mouth. Pushing my head further to take his cock down my throat. My gag reflex gone, I was able to force his cock so I could feel it pressing down my throat. Tobias's hands held onto my head with his entire cock down my throat! I was struggling to breath and began to pour spit out of my mouth as he held me there! Pulling back, I watched as a string of spit fell from my mouth onto the bed whilst thinking to myself I'm such a fucking slut! but it was about to get even filthier!
"Lick my arsehole you fucking slut!"
Tobias ordered. I'd never done that before however, he didn't give me a chance to argue, lifting his arse up and grabbing my head he pushed me down. The musky smell of arse hit my nostrils, but I stuck out my tongue and started flicking it against his smooth arsehole, rimming the first man in my life.
"Oh fuck yeah!..Oh fuck that's it you fucking white slut lick my ass!..hey look at your whore wife John! Look at her eating black ass!"
I heard my husband grunting loudly, before encouraging Tobias to make me eat tongue fuck his ass even more. Tobias moaned as I pushed my tongue deeper and deeper into his arsehole as his legs were lifted and spread, fucking hell what a fucking filthy slut I am, I was simply loving giving this black man so much pleasure. As I was rimming Tobias, I felt Ramon's hands spreading my arse cheeks. Without warning he ripped my whole thong off and just threw it onto the floor. I could feel him pouring lube down my crack and onto my arsehole, then I felt his thick finger start to probe and push against my sphincter before it started to slide deep into my otherwise previously untouched hole.
"Mmmmm! Ooooh!...Uuuugh!"
"Make her eat your ass Tobias...make my slut wife eat black ass like the whore she is!"
My husband yelled. I moaned with my tongue buried inside Tobias's arse, and my lips puckered up sucking on his tightly puckered black ass. Then I quickly stopped, brought my mouth back up, I took his big fat cock back into my mouth and bobbed up and down on it like a porn star, gagging and spitting every time I took him down then out of my throat. Ramon's finger much to my delight, had meanwhile kept pumping in and out of my arse, I soon felt him slide another deep inside of me.
"Fuuuuckkk! Oooh Fuuuck!" I moaned back at my arsehole stretching around his fingers.
"That's it you little white married slut. I'm just getting your little arsehole ready for my nigger cock to fuck it, right here in front of your husband! How you like that idea?"
"Yes Please, Oh yes yes please master!"
I moaned, not knowing why I suddenly started calling him my master. Probably trying to distract myself from the stretching my arse was getting as I carried on sloppily sucking Tobias's saliva covered cock.
"She's definitely the biggest married white whore and a true slut we've had!...none of those other bitches this week have begged like this one!" Tobias moaned.
"Oh yeah, she barely took any persuasion to fuck our black cocks!" Ramon said as I felt a third finger go into my arsehole.
My pussy, still untouched by either Ramon or Tobias, was begging for attention. Taking Tobias's cock out of my mouth I moaned.
"Please fuck me!...One of you fuckers fuck me pleeease!"
SPANK!
"You want my nigger cock whore?" Ramon asked.
"Yes master! Please fuck me with your nigger cock!" I moaned as his three fingers kept pumping in and out of my arse.
"Look at me slut!" Ramon ordered.
Turning around, spit and pre-cum dribbling down my chin, I stared at Ramon holding his fat cock in his left hand while he fingered my arsehole.
"Beg me to fuck your arse!" He ordered.
"Master, I'm begging you to shove your massive black cock into my tight arsehole. The one hole I have always denied my husband! Destroy my arse! Give me back to him with my arse full of your cum!!" I begged, meaning every word.
"Good little whore!!" Ramon said spanking me.
"Suck my cock you fuckin whore! It will distract you from Ramon ripping your arse open!"
Tobias grunted. Turning my head back, I took his cock back into my mouth, and down my throat removing it several times to spit all over it, also I would pull out and lick his smooth balls and suck them into my slutty mouth rolling them around in there making Tobias groan with pleasure. I felt more lube being poured onto my arsehole and felt Ramon's cock head begin to press against it.
I don't know how it really happened but, on my supposed second honeymoon, here I was sucking the third big black dick of the holiday, whilst waiting to let Ramon, their leader I'd say, with the biggest cock I have ever had to fuck my tight arsehole.
"FUUUUUUUUUCCKKKK!"
I screamed out as I felt Ramon's head press further into my arsehole. I could feel my arsehole wrapping around his cock as he stretched me open. Ramon told me to shoosh be quiet and accept it.
"You fucking say that with a huge fucking black nigger cock stretching your arsehole!" I moaned back to which he just laughed at me.
I looked down, gripped hold of Tobias's thighs as I tried to control my breathing as Ramon carried on pushing his cock inside of my arsehole. It felt as though he was ripping me open and my arsehole burnt with pain. I could feel every inch of his black cock as he kept pushing into me, my arsehole stretched beyond belief as he kept going deeper and deeper. I was by now whimpering, Ramon just laughed even louder and said.
"I've got about half of it inside your ass slut!...just relax you slut you are going to take it all, one fucking way or another!!"
"FUUCKK! ...NOOOO!....OHHH FUUUCK!....OH MY FUCKING GOD!"
Now only minutes after Ramon had started to feed his cock into my slut of a wife's tight arsehole. The whore and slut of a wife was shaking that bed whilst cumming so hard on his black dick I was afraid Pam would actually hurt herself. That's when I lost my load. God all mighty! but she looked so fucking sexy, so hot, such a whore and slut fucking that black shaft, I couldn't do anything else but cum!



My breathing was so heavy as my chest heaved trying to control myself whilst gritting my teeth. Then I felt it, his thighs touching me and I knew I had twelve inches of thick, black cock inside of my arse.
"Ohhh fuckin hell yeaah!!, you have one fuckin tight arsehole you fucking white married whore!" Ramon moaned from behind me, holding his cock fully in me. I panted, my body shook with the orgasms ripping through me. I had lost grip and use of my mouth on Tobias's cock and had a grip of the bed and I could feel it shake beneath me, as Ramon had fucked that monster of a cock into my fuckin ass.
"Get back to my cock, whore!"
Tobias ordered. I leant back up and took his cock back into my mouth. My body was shaking uncontrollably from having such a big cock in my arsehole but I attempted to distract myself by slowly sucking up and down on Tobias's cock once more. I could feel Ramon moving behind me and heard him call John, my husband over and said something to him I couldn't make out.
As I concentrated on sucking Tobias's swollen cock I heard john laugh and then I felt something on my back, Ramon or John was pressing something into my back and moving it around. I soon realised what it was, they were writing something on my back, but what? Both Ramon and john laughed and John returned to sitting just of to the side, his limp cum covered cock sagging between his thighs as he sat grinning watching these two studs fuck the shit out of me.
Taking Tobias's cock out of my mouth, I stared into my husbands eyes as I licked all the way from the bottom of Tobias's balls to the tip of his cock several times. Then I did something I have never thought of before, something I never would of if it wasn't for me being such a slut and whore.
I kept flicking my tongue all around Tobias's cock, taking his mushroom head in my mouth and swirling my tongue around his purple swollen glans, watching him smiling down at me, then I brought one hand up and while his legs were spread and I forced my index finger knuckle deep into his arsehole.
"Fuuuucckkkingg hell you dirty bitch!!" Tobias moaned as I smiled at my husband, his cock now starting to rise again, and his hand began rubbing his shaft once again. I returned my gaze to Tobias, all the while I kept licking his huge cock head as I moved my finger in and out of his arsehole.
"If you get black fuckers get to fuck my arsehole, then I get to play with one of yours."
I moaned out at him, my breathing getting back to normal now.
"Is the filthy little whore fingering you?" Ramon said laughing at Tobias.
"Yeah she fucking well is mate, she's a fucking nasty filthy little whore this one!" Tobias moaned as I sucked his cock and kept sliding my finger in and out of him.
"I'm going to start fucking your arsehole properly now slut!"
Ramon warned, grabbing onto my arse cheeks. Taking the black cock out of my mouth I moaned.
"Please be gentle to start with Ramon!....my arsehole is still stretched tight as fuck around your massive cock!"
I felt him slowly pulling his cock backwards, feeling my arsehole stretching along with him. His cock was never ending. Just when I thought he might pull out completely, I felt him pushing back forwards until he was balls deep in my arsehole again. For a few minutes he carried on this slow fucking of my arsehole, until something happened. My arse began to relax and was now accepting his big cock more easily. I began to get pleasure from having my arsehole filled so full, it was unlike any ass fucking I had had before.
My breathing picked up, but not from pain, but from pleasure! I grabbed Tobias's cock and shoved it down my throat, forcing a second finger into his arsehole as I wrapped my lips around his cock.
"Mmmmmm,... mmmmmmm.. mmmmmm!" I moaned around his cock as the fat, black cock in my arse felt fucking amazing!!!
"You're enjoying this aren't you slut! Look at your wife the bitch fucking loves it!" Ramon moaned out grabbing my thighs.
"Ooommmph!...Ooommmph!.... Ooommmph!"
I grunted trying to confirm his observation as he slammed his cock harder and harder into my arse. I could hardly keep Tobias's cock in my mouth because he was fucking me that hard! I let it pop out as I screamed out.
"Ooohh fuuuuccckk!!!....Ooohh fuuuuccckk!!!..Ooohh fuuuuccckk!!!." over and over.
"Your fucking loving it aren't you you fucking whore!!" Ramon yelled.
"Yeeesss I fucking love itt!!!...I fucking love it!!! I fucking love it destroying my arsehole!!!"
Before I knew it, Ramon grabbed both of my wrist and with his strong arms pulled them back. He was holding my wrists up in the air behind my body and was holding me up, I couldn't do anything other than let this black man stretch my arsehole with his giant black cock!
"FUCK! FUCK! FUCK! YES!! Fuck my fucking arsehole!!!"
I moaned out while my body was being shook forwards and backwards from the fucking! My hair falling all over my face as I could feel my mouth, my face, my tits all covered in my spit and Tobias's cock juices. Without even needing to look I knew my makeup would be a mess. Ramon let me down until I was back on my hands and knees while he carried on fucking my arsehole with his massive cock!
"Here, use this!"
Ramon said and then threw something to Tobias in front of me. I saw that it was a thick, black indelible marker! That's what Ramon and my husband had been using to write something on my back.
"Come here you fucking filthy whore! You cheap fucking white married slut!"
Tobias said, gripping his hands around my throat and forcing me up, choking me so my moans were rough. As he pushed me up, I watched as he started writing on my tits with the permanent marker pen!
"FUUUUCCKKK!!"
I screamed out as Ramon forced his cock as deep as possible until he was once again balls deep in me, I felt as if it was embedded in the deepest part of my bowels, it was so deep inside my arse! I really could feel his cock as though it was in my stomach. Tobias held me still by my throat as he finished writing over me. When he let me go I fell back down. Picking myself back up, I looked at my tits and I could see, although upside down that he wrote in big capital letters ...BIG BLACK COCK WHORE!....Across my chest and tits! And BLACK COCKS ONLY1 with an arrow pointing down towards my cunt!..Fuck that wouldn't wash off for weeks I thought.
"Fucckkk meee!..Fucckkk meee!...Fucckkk meee!"
I cried out, I loved being such a whore for these men! And a slutty whore for my husband who I could hear beating furiously away at his much smaller white cock, while panting heavily on his way to cumming yet again as he watched his slut of a wife being masterfully ruled by these much superior Big Black Cocks! Tobias held me by my face and using his hand he spread the mess of spit and cock juices all over my face. Wiping his hands in my hair to clean them. It must have made me look even more of a fucking slut and whore in such a mess. Then a sudden harsh slap followed by several more to my face.
"You are such a fucking whore!...more a whore than any of those other white wives we've fucked this week!..most of them tapped out half way up their asses!...but at least they all went home with the same writing covering them too!" Tobias laughed at me.
"I amm!...I amm! I'm a whore for your big nigger cocks!!!" I screamed out. All the time Ramon had been pounding my arse for all he was worth, my ass being used to his size by then it was just like having my cunt ripped open.
"I'm about to fill your arsehole with cum you fucking whore, you dirty filthy little slut!"
I heard Ramon moaning behind me. My face covered in spit, my face sore from being slapped and my hair a mess, I screamed back.
"Fill my arsehole with your dominant superior black cum! Fill my arsehole with your black seed!!!!"
"Fuuuuckkk!!...Fuuuuckkk!!...Fuuuuckkk!!...Fuuuuckkk!!"
Ramon grunted as he shoved his cock in me a few more times and then I could feel him cumming in my arsehole! Shot after shot burst from his cock inside of me and I fucking loved it!! He quickly pulled out and I fell forwards onto Tobias's thighs as I felt my stretched arsehole now empty from that monster gaped open with cum leaking out of it.
"Come clean my cock.. you fucking whore!"
Ramon ordered. I didn't care that he was just in my arsehole, I didn't care my husband sat only feet away, I was a complete whore for these two black fuckers. Picking myself up, I turned around and took Ramon's still semi hard cock into my mouth. It didn't taste or smell of anything other than his cum as I took him down my throat. I moaned around his cock, while I enjoyed tasting his sweet cum again. I saw my husband jerking and twitching in his chair as his cock shot several shots of cum from its tip onto the carpeted floor as he lay exhausted as he came for the umpteenth time that night!
"Mmmmm!..Mmmmm!....Mmmmm!"
I carried on sucking his cock until I felt him getting hard again!! This big black cocked man is amazing!!
"Come here you fucking whore!"
Ramon said, gripping me by the hair and ensuring I followed him around the bed. I saw in the mirror that he or my husband or the two of them together, had written 'ANAL SLUT!' on my back with the felt tip marker, an an arrow pointing own to the top of my ass crack! Having all this writing over me just turned me on more. Ramon lay on the bed this time as he told Tobias to stand up.
"Sit on my cock slut!"
Straddling him, I grabbing his hard cock and aimed it for my gaped arsehole.
"No! Your cunt this time slut!"
I moaned as I moved his cock to my dripping wet pussy and impaled myself on his lovely big black cock. Instantly I started bouncing up and down on him, his cock was so big I could feel him deeper and deeper inside of me.
"Look at your husband he's enjoying this as much as you are slut!"
Ramon moaned, groping my big tits and they bounced around from me riding him. I looked over at my husband who was spread out legs spread wide as he massaged his dripping wet cock, attempting to get himself erect again. I had a grin to myself before saying
"Fuck that wanker!... I only need your nigger cocks!" I moaned out. Ramon slid a finger into my mouth and I sucked it as though it was a cock.
"Time for me to get a go at fucking your arsehole you fucking dirty whore!" Tobias said from behind me.
"You're going to get DP'd whore!" Ramon told me.
How stretched is that going to make me I thought, having been DP'd many times before that didn't worry me but the size of these two cocks did! My fuck holes were going to be stretched out more than they ever had before. I moaned into Ramon's mouth as he kissed me quickly, before breaking the kiss and laughingly said,
"You can take it whore! You're just a slut for our big black cocks. Fuck! If I got all my guys up here to take turns on all of your holes you would still say yes!"
I know this should have scared me, but it didn't, if anything it turned me on more. I moaned even louder still bouncing up and down quickly, easily and even harder at that thought on his cock with my stretched pussy! Then I felt Tobias's hands on my back pushing me forwards. Now I was face to face with Ramon, his big cock balls deep in my cunt and I heard Tobias say.
"Time to get my own back for you fingering my arsehole slut!"
Unsurprisingly, as I watched after not more than another four or five minutes, he had the whole thing up inside her and she had cum hard twice more.
Her taking the whole thing that fast was unnerving. It didn't seem possible or that there was like that kind of room in between her asshole and her cunt.
I knew then even more than before throughout the past year of fucking Adam and his friends or other black men, That I was no longer John's pretty, good married teacher wife any more, I was a whore. A Big Black Cocked Whore and would always be one! I moaned out shuddering through an orgasm as the realisation hit me.
"Stop taking Tobias you cunt! Just shove your big nigger cock in my ass and stretch that arsehole even more again!"
"You fucking filthy little married slut! Listen to your wife John, Bitch is begging us for big black cock just like you said she would! What a fucking whore your married too!"
Tobias moaned as he lined his cock up and I felt it nudge against my arsehole. Ramon had fucked me hard in there already, and his cum was working well as a lube, although my pussy being filled with his big black cock at the same time, did make it harder for Tobias to fully enter my arse.
But with a lot of effort and a good amount of extra added lube, whilst I moaned, yelled and screamed encouragement, he finally did, I couldn't believe the feeling. I heard my husband groaning at the sight, and grunting again. I assumed his cock was hard again and he was jerking himself off at the sight before his eyes!
"Fuuuckkingg helllll!!....I'M SO FUCKING FULL!!!"
"Fuuuckkkk. It's so, so tight!!" Tobias moaned.
"FUUUUUUUUCCCKKKKK!!!!" I screamed as my body shook and I came there and then on both of the cocks inside of me.
"FUUCKK MEEE!!!...FUUCKK MEEE!!!"
I screamed, needing to be treated like the whore I was. Ramon stayed still in me as Tobias started thrusting his cock in and out of my well used arsehole as my orgasm seemed as if it was never ending.
"SO FUCKING GOOODD!!!!...It's so fucking good Oh Yes Yes Fuck me guys fuck your whore hard!"
"You fucking love our big nigger cocks don't you whore!!"
"I love them so much!!..so, so much!"
"You will be needing..no only able to satisfy yourself with big black cocks now for the rest of your life!" Ramon said, grunting as they gave it to me.
I opened my eyes and looked at him, then turned to look over at my husband, totally naked, slumped in the chair, legs spread wide, dripping in sweat, his face pale red a picture of lust and desire as he rapidly beat and fisted his stiff cock yet again, his balls had all but shrivelled up so tight, so empty were they, and said clearly so he heard it! Moaning as they fucked his whore wife,
"You're right! My husband's cock is never going to be good enough for me! I want big black cocks only now!"
My husband's head went back, his eyes rolled and he grunted loudly as he heard me his whore wife telling him her pussy belonged to ONLY black cocks now. For a few minutes, Ramon held me tight as Tobias fucked my arsehole with a mission as Ramon's cock was buried deep inside of my pussy. I was more full than I could have imagined and I fucking loved it! I have become a real whore for black cock! I moaned out loudly again, when Ramon started to thrust up. Soon Ramon and Tobias managed to get their rhythm going so that when Tobias left my arse, Ramon would fill my pussy.
"Fuck me! Fuck me! FUCK ME!!" I just kept saying over and over.
After that there was no noise was coming out of me for a while, all that could be heard was slapping from Tobias spanking me or their thighs hitting me as my arsehole and pussy were being fucked being belief!
"I'm getting close!" Tobias warned!
"Pull out Tobias! We're going to send this whore back home knocked up with a black baby from one of us!" Ramon told him, laughing as he said that.
I didn't care any more, I wanted these black men to keep filling my pussy with cum and thinking they would knock me up, not caring that they couldn't but loving their talk about being pregnant with a black man's baby growing inside me. As Tobias withdrew he left my arsehole and I could feel that it was gaping open utterly and hopelessly completely stretched.
"Your arsehole is completely gaped slut!" Tobias said slapping my arse one more time.
"Ride me whore! Ride my fucking cock you slut!"
Ramon ordered, but I had no energy left in me, I was completely exhausted, so I couldn't, I was by now just wriggling about on top of him. With that he threw me onto my back and spread my legs, pushing them right over my shoulders so my feet were beside my ears!, my ass and cunt were pointing sstraight up in the air! Ramon stood over me, pushed his cock into my sodden cunt from above and dropped into me that way.
"Fuuck yeess!..yeeesss!"
I moaned as I felt him enter me again, my pussy stretched so much by then that I knew I wouldn't be able to feel John, my husband's cock properly ever again. He fucked me for a few minutes until I could tell by his grunting that he was close to cumming. Looking into his eyes I moaned to this Adonis of a black man. His legs held me in that uncomfortable position which made moaning or making any sounds difficult. But I still found a way to encourage this assaut on my ravaged body
"Fill me up with your cum!..fill me with black seed, give me back to my husband pregnant!"
"You fucking whore!"
Ramon moaned, gripping my throat as I felt him go balls deep in me one final time, and explode into my womb. I clenched around his cock as much as I could as another orgasm ripped through me. I screamed yet again, as I felt his cum being buried deep inside me. As soon as Ramon pulled out, Tobias spread my legs and his big cock was in my pussy. I moaned, my eyes closed and my body limp just taking this black man's dick as I lay there totally fucked senseless whilst Tobias was fucking me.
"I'm going to cum soon whore!" He warned.
"Fill me up! Cum in my fucking whore cunt!!!"
Tobias let out a huge groan, as another load of black man's cum filled my womb to overflowing for the umpteenth time this week..I was going home tomorrow with one well fucked, stretched and gaped pussy and arse. I smiled at my husband as he helped the guys dress me, carry me to our room and get me into bed. I watched as he shook their hands, thanked them for what they had done, and told them he hoped it had been worth it, the two guys both grinned at him and told him they had loved making me his whore as he had asked them to do. As Ramon left he handed John a small box and said it was for your wife she earned it. What a husband I have, what an absolute star. How many other wives can say there man will do anything like this for them? Not many I'd bet.
"Night sweetheart!..god I love you!" I heard him reply that he loved me too, as I drifted off completely and utterly fucked into submission.
Well John, her husband here; we are all finished and at the airport about to return home. Pam can hardly walk straight, she says every hole in her body aches through and through, just as I had hoped actually. Somehow, "fuck me, fuck me!" sounds even better when it's not me the wife is talking to at the time.
The Jamaican vacation. Well I had as I said often read about those. Didn't think that would ever be us. Well as you now know it was us, my wife was up to about twelve inches of thick, obscenely thick I may say! Black cock, with a man we didn't even know a week earlier. It was really hard watching trying to keep track of her orgasms with all the racket she was making as those black studs fucked her. Oh and the box that Ramon haded me? well it contained an anklet chain with a black ace of spades on it, for Pam to wear showing everyone that she was a Black cock owned slut- maybe we won't be wearing that ALL the time but certainly when she is out and about!.
As for myself? I was reaching for another fistful of toilet roll as I stroked myself and watched the video on my phone camera of the fucking my wife had been given just a mere five feet away from me. How I wish I had asked Ramon to tape the other encounters. Pam doesn't know about the film and she isn't going too that's my little prize to myself. But what I will tell you is Pam will definitely want more black cocks now than ever before
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HER (OUR) WEEKEND IN LONDON

It's a while since I wrote about Lisa my slut of a next door neighbour so after last weekend, I felt it was time to do so. Now before I begin I have never described her up to now and perhaps now is as good a time as any! I should have said a while ago that for 67 she looks about fifty, and fairly fit, before we hooked up she did a lot of walking, and still does when I'm not fucking her or she is getting double teamed by our business owner friend! We have become closer and her family think I am her 'partner' for meals, visits to the theatre, cinema etc.....How fucking wrong can a family be eh?... We have been fucking now for a good few months as you all know, letting people hear or see her from uncovered windows in her house but still nothing has been heard by the family, even after having had a couple of open air sessions where we were caught by other walkers, whilst we were with the guy who fucked her at the viewing area we go to -often now!-. I wont name him for obvious reasons but turns out he is a local businessman and if his wife found out he had been fucking the arse of a slut like my Lisa, she would clean him out!
Anyway so after a few meets I decided it was time to really turn my neighbour into a full blown cock slut. I booked a hotel in London and told her we were going to see a show. Lisa was over the moon, and told her family she was going with me to London for a show and a nice stay in a hotel. The family were well pleased and often remarked at how well I treated their mother, and she had certainly come alive since she met me. (If only they knew why! And that their mother was my personal fuck slut) I often wondered what they would say if they knew what I did to her, or even what I made her do in full view of passing walkers at her house, in the church, in the open air! I bet they wouldn't be so hoity toity around town then would they!
As we were going to London, we chose to travel by train and I made sure she wore the little remote control toy I had bought her, which I gleefully used as often as I could on the journey. Even switching it on and walking all the way down the train and back watching her face contort as orgasms rippled through her until I gave in and switched it off. Lisa grabbed my arm led me to the toilet and shut the door, she quickly knelt down pulled my zip down fished inside my underwear and pulled my cock out, before slobbering all over it and begging me to shoot a load into her slutty mouth. I did eventually oblige but only after lifting her up shoving her head down the stainless steel toilet pan and fucking her cunt until I was ready to cum, pulling her up and shoving my cock into her slut mouth before unloading my cum into her throat, I whipped my cock out slapped it over her face and told her to get sorted and not to wash her face as there was cum stains on it, she was to let it dry on her face to show everyone on the train what a slut she really was.
After a few minutes Lisa appeared and sat down, before showing me she had did as she was told and I could see clearly the marks of cum on her cheeks. She then handed me something under the table, it turned out to be her torn knickers which were soaking wet and I lifted them to my face and inhaled her sex odours before shoving them into my pocket and telling her she was a tramp, a dirty little slut who was going to get a weekend to remember. I also said she was going to fuck another guy on the train, in fact it was going to be the first guy who smiled at her knowingly at the evidence on her face.
After about five minutes a man who had been sat about four rows away, in what was a fairly quiet carriage with only a bout four other people in it which was surprising for a weekend coming up, however I had caught his eye a few times and he had grinned and nodded to me as if to signal he knew what was going on, and as he got up and walked towards us, I noted he was well dressed in shirt and tie, obviously a businessman. I said hello and he stopped to say hi back, before looking at Lisa then he pointed with his finger and he grinned and said;
"Got a little something on your cheek there love!"
Then walked away grinning . I looked at Lisa and nodding my head instructing her to follow him. Lisa got up and made her way along the carriage behind him, before disappearing through the door and round the corner out of sight towards the toilet. I sat pretending to read my book, wondering if the guy would take the offer. I knew after three minutes he had. Lisa didn't return until a good ten to fifteen minutes later. Her face flushed and her blouse buttons open at the top three buttons. She slid into her seat opposite me and grinned before opening her mouth to reveal she had a wad of his cum in her mouth, but she held it there and waited with her mouth slightly open showing me his cum. The guy who had deposited that load walked back towards me and stopped, he leant in and said
"Thank you friend, a good well trained slut you have there, and so obedient!"
before turning to Lisa and saying,
"Show me slut!"
Lisa opened her mouth and showed him the mouthful of cum. He pushed a finger into her mouth and swirled it around before leaning in as if talking to her and saying just loud enough for the three of us to hear.
"Swallow it bitch, and lick my finger clean too!"
which Lisa promptly did. He stood up smiled and nodded his head before walking away. I grinned at Lisa saying in a low whisper;
"Told you didn't I slut, hope he fucked you as well before filling your slut mouth did he?"
"Yes, Yes he did he had a nice thick cock all veins and it throbbed nicely as he fucked me while I removed the toy then bent over and held the toilet seat while he fucked me good and hard. I came twice he was so brutal, my pussy feels as if it has electrodes attached to it, It is still buzzing baby!"
I smiled and leaned in close and whispered in her ear as she leant towards me;
"This is just the start slut! I'm going to ensure you go home filled with cum, and a fucking whore to boot. Your family wont know how big a fucking slut and dirty whore you are but I fucking will, and so will you!"
Lisa wriggled around in her seat and leant over, saying she wanted to know what I had in mind. All I would say was it would rock her world;
"Not many older ladies like you will get to experience what I have in mind for you my dirty little slut, but I'm going to enjoy watching you filled with more cock than you have ever had in your life! You'll feel such a filthy whore as well that when it's over you will beg me for more of the same for a while afterwards!...and who knows it may become a regular thing I will see!"
That silenced her and I watched as she sat back looked out the window with a look of wonderment and worry on her face. After all she was a sixty seven year old woman, well almost sixty eight but god she was good looking for her age, as I say she passes for younger easily! I sat thinking of how this was a sort of early birthday treat for her, well for myself and her.
I had played with the idea in my head of having her old cunt and her tight but used ass stretched to its limit so much for ages that I had decided it was time to put my ideas into action. If this trip worked out she would be a total slut for the rest of her days, and a happy one if I knew her as well as I thought I did. She had been a willing participant in all the previous incidents so I saw no reason to concern myself that she wouldn't enjoy this little or rather big plan of mine.
The train arrived in London just before lunchtime and as we couldn't book in to our hotel until three, I took her shopping. Victoria's secrets was the first stop, then a new pair of shoes from a stylish boutique along with a visit to a make up and nail specialist where I left her for an hour to get herself all done up special like for what was going to happen. I in the meantime had a couple of jobs to do and set off to do them while she enjoyed the pampering all she would be getting that weekend unless she counted being fucked senseless as being pampered. I was about to whore her out to a big black cock for the following two nights. Wonder if she would call that pampering either?
Once I had dealt with the necessary business of contacting the guy who I required to complete my plan, which I had arranged online on using a swinging website that specialised in providing the services I wanted. I collected her from the beauty salon, and she did look good I have to say, all pampered and polished to the nines. She wouldn't look like that after tonight I smiled to myself. Finally We booked into the hotel, a honeymoon room no less! this particular one shall remain nameless for obvious reasons but it is highly placed by honeymooning couples. That should ensure any particular noises are not able to cause any offence to other guests.
When Lisa and I had started our consensual sexual relationship, I had admitted to her my liking of porn, being a member of several sites such as porn hub, X hamster and the like and even having written several stories for Literotica. I had used this to my obvious advantage when planning this foray for my slut Lisa. Having placed a request for well hung black men I had received several replies but one had intrigued me specifically. It was a guys who stated he provided fulfilling sex sessions for any willing wives or girlfriends. Knowing Lisa would love the experience I had agreed to meet up with him at a hotel of his choosing upon arrival. It took very little time to arrange her hopefully successfully first black cock session, with the selected guy I had discussed matters with online who would satisfy Lisa in front of me before I also joined in.
Now here we were just a few days later, putting the plan into action. I agreed to meet him in the hotel lobby we had booked into before returning to his chosen hotel for the fun to begin. It meant having to hire a car for a couple of days but hell that was least of the worries. I can't and won't use the man's real name for obvious reasons.
Of course the naughtiest aspects of this relationship is that we are widely considered by her family and her friends in all her 'groups' as having excellent morals, being good solid outstanding pillars of society and upstanding people. That we were about to delve into black cock sex would certainly have shocked those friends and her family to the core! but I think we maintain our reputation regardless with the care we take in how we go about this lifestyle, well for the moment as I am sure they will all eventually find out some way after all we live in a relatively small town and tongues wag whether it's true or not.
On the first evening we had both been for a delicious meal in the hotel restaurant, and were dressed like we were going out on a date, I suppose like any respectable couple would. I wore a button-down shirt with my best pair of dress trousers. Lisa wore a modest black dress that looked great on her, revealing just the right amount of cleavage, but wouldn't have had anyone accusing her of being a whore. With it she wore white stockings that were held up by a matching suspender belt and knickers, which the dress covered in full, Finally she had on a pair of patented red sling back high heels. I must admit she looked gorgeous and my own cock was stiff just looking at her knowing what she was about to experience shortly.
Once we had finished and had a couple of drinks I suggested we made our way out to the car;
"Now you little slut your evening is about to get really interesting and hopefully you will enjoy what is about to happen as much as I will enjoy witnessing it!"
"Why? What is happening? What have you organised for me?"
"Your about to become a black cock whore!"
I smiled wickedly at her. Smiling even more wickedly and almost shuddering at the mere thought of this experience, at least that's why I thought she was shuddering! Lisa pouted almost angelically and kissed me hard, moaning as she did. Once we had got into our rental car all arranged via the hotel, thank you very much for that (again can't say hotels name for obvious reasons) we set off through the streets of London not really talking but silently excited.
The other cheap sleazy hotel was an hour drive from our one. We set off with me checking Lisa's pussy every now and again to discover it was leaking in anticipation and her juices were soaking the rental car seat the entire drive there, what a nice surprise for whoever would have to clean it I remember thinking!
Adrenaline coursed through my veins as I drove us closer and closer to the other hotel. It was kind of like an entire hour of foreplay, my imagination running wild, just thinking about the activities she could be involved with. We finally pulled up to the outside of the hotel and parked the car. It looked as I expected, cheap nasty as fuck and decidedly seedy looking. I noticed without even trying that both of us took a few deep breaths, Lisa checked her makeup in her purse mirror then exited the car leaving a large wet patch on the seat clearly visible, then walked towards the front entrance of the hotel.
Walking up to the entrance, I noticed she could have easily been mistaken for a hooker. she let her hips sway side to side almost naturally as she strutted in her high heels and stuck her chest out slightly so her tits would bounce with each step. Two guys who were stood by the front door and their mouths literally dropped as we walked in.
"Holy fuck, look at this mature slut, mmm mmmmmm I'd fucking give her one! Wouldn't you?"
I heard them whisper to each other. When we entered I don't know why but I had expected there to be more people in the lobby of a place like this, but it was basically empty with the exception of a desk clerk. He didn't pay any attention to either of us and just sat watching a small TV and smoking which made the place reek of cigarette smoke, despite it being banned in places like this, but it obviously didn't worry him in any way as we walked past his desk area without him even looking up as we did.
Lisa looked at me and half grinned and shrugged her shoulders, we both could hear music playing somewhere upstairs so we took the stairs rather than use the rancid smelling elevator next to the staircase, up to the next floor hoping to find some more people. As I stepped off the elevator I saw a hallway of rooms to our left and right. At the centre was an open space with tables and we both entered into that area and found some seats. Every now and then we saw couples get up and move down the hallway or across the hall to some of the other rooms. No attempt to hide what was happening as it was clear to both of us these were 'working' girls with clients, as they walked around in their scantily-clad costumes or lingerie.
There wasn't that many people milling about by then so we assumed everyone had picked partners and settled in for the evening. By now it was 10:30pm and we noticed a black guy standing about 15 feet away from me just looking at us both. He was devouring Lisa with his eyes, he didn't even try to hide it, he just kept looking her up and down while licking his lips and rubbing his large hands together. The finally he walked right up to us and introduced himself as the guy I had arranged everything with. Once he shook my hand I was ignored from that moment on as if I wasn't even there. He just turned to Lisa and said;
"Damn girl, you here with him or you looking for a good time by yourself?"
"Yeah I'm with him but I was hoping to make some new friends tonight, I'm Lisa!"
He introduced himself as Toby and told her he was regularly at this type of event after getting into the action several years ago, and that he had gotten used to 'helping' white couples live out their fantasies. He then turned and leered at me almost as an afterthought saying all our agreed action would be going down on the next floor up. He took Lisa's hand and pulled her off the chair and then walked her to the elevator with me following on. As the doors opened Toby stayed glued to her side. I'm pretty sure he was making sure she didn't try to run off. He wasn't letting either of us go anywhere until he got what he wanted from her. We continued walking down the hallway where it was less crowded when Toby stopped outside of his room opened the door and invited us in.
"So how far are you willing to go tonight?" he asked.
Lisa looked at me, smiled and spoke steadily saying;
"Welllll... Toby, we came here tonight hoping to get a decent fucking from a nice fat black cock. I need a good fucking so I'll go as far as you can take me...by the way, do you have a big dick?"
He laughed and within seconds had picked her up and pinned thrown her down on his hotel bed. His hands reached up her skirt between her legs and he quickly slid them onto and along her pussy slit, feeling up her slick pussy, where I could see from the chair at the bedside her juices were already flowing freely. His other hand was wrapped around her neck, restraining her to the bed. Two large thick fingers then split her pussy open and he started fingering her pussy getting harder and faster with each thrust of his hand.
Lisa reached up and grabbed his arms, as he continued to assault her cunt hole. The sound of his hand slapping her pussy and her wetness filled the entire room. Her cheeks flushed red as I could see her feel that first orgasm coming on. She was about to squirt and she hadn't even touched his cock yet what a fucking slut she is!.
He added a third finger and didn't even skip a beat, he kept beating his fingers into her pussy with the same speed and force. Clear liquid shot from her pussy and covered his wrist and up his arm, multiple orgasms were now ripping through her body. He fingered her cunt with all his strength as Lisa happily squirted for him like a true whore!
"Ohhhh fuuuuuckkkkkk yessss!!"
she was screaming uncontrollably.
"OMG, OMG, OMG yes, hardderrr harderrrrr you bastard don't you fucking stop!!"
He held her neck so she could watch his fingers ravage her cunt.
"Oooooo I found a slut that is a squirter, lucky me, I found a good little one, mmm mmmm what a sexy dirty little married whore!"
He kept saying over and over, even if she wasn't married to me I wasn't about to stop him and correct that meagre fact. I was far too busy enjoying the scene before me and beating on my own cock.
Toby stepped away for a second to strip naked. His dick was rock hard. I stared almost in disbelief His cock was fucking huge, and it was menacingly pointed at her face. It wasn't quite as thick as a beer bottle, but fuck me it was damn close. I saw Lisa licking her lips as she opened her mouth as wide as she could before she took as much of his member into her mouth and tried getting it down her throat as she possibly could. She couldn't take much of it, it was way too thick! I'm sure she felt like she was attempting to deep throat a fucking baseball bat!. How in fuck was this thing going to fit in her pussy? I mean she had been well fucked by my cock and our friend but neither of us were as big as this fucker.
As I watched my slut try to swallow his cock she gagged and choked, tears filling her eyes and rolling down her cheeks. While she attempted the impossible task, Toby ripped the suspenders off from her hips and also tore her dress top, pulling it over her shoulders and down a few inches, exposing her tits and her by now fully erect hard nipples. His hands reached out to assault her nipples. He pulled them and twisted them cruelly as he berated her and called her lots of filthy names.



"Oh yeah slut, you like that don't ye? You like when I abuse your tits and them nipples eh?? Mmmmm yeah ah likes using this little slut. Ah's gonna make you ma cock slut. You're gonna want this big cock all the time, you're gonna become ma personal cum dump, yo ma ho now bitch!"
He kept calling me his tight little whore, (I'm sure it was fucking tight having never had a cock that big use her before at least not to my knowledge) all the while pinching her nipples harder to make her squirm. Lisa by now had now managed to swallow at least eight inches of his cock and was most definitely at her limit. Thankfully he pulled out of her throat and my slut took the opportunity to gasp for air. There I was sat on a chair trousers round my ankles wanking myself off like a cuckold, whilst my personal slut was laid out spread eagled on a total stranger's bed with her tits exposed and her dress pulled up to her waist, finally being given earth-shattering-orgasms by a total stranger who was now being moaned at like a long lost friend!
Toby was now stood at the foot of the bed, his hard cock seemingly growing larger. He grabbed both her ankles and pulled her bodily over to the edge of the bed, closer towards him, lining his rock hard huge cock up to Lisa's sodden wet cunt.
"Beg me for it bitch!"
he said as he slapped her tits with his hands.
"Beg daddy to fuck your cunt you white married whore!"
"Please...Please fuck me with your big black cock please, please!"
She gasped and moaned several times as Toby teased her slit with just the tip, rubbing it up and down her slit. His finger grabbed her clit and he cruelly started pinching and rubbing it.
"Beg me slut, I want to hear you tell me what you want me to do to your married cunt bitch... do it... do it now!"
"Owwwww ohhhh my gawd! Oohh my clit is so sensitive!!"
"BEG ME YOU FUCKING WHITE SLUT!!"
He growled again, this time fingering her again, splitting her little pussy lips apart with the same three fingers. I knew she needed more, she needed no wanted to feel his big black cock stretch her open and use her just like I had been doing for the past few months.
"Ohhh ohhhhh FUUUUUCK!! Oh Yes! oh yes! Stretch me open, pleaseeeee, please, please fuck me like the little white slut that I am,"
She begged over and over again.
"Please use me like a fucking whore!"
He fisted the base of his cock placed it at her cunt hole and shoved several inches inside her. Lisa yelled out in pain. Those first few inches was probably the most She'd ever taken in her life, so at this point I had no idea how Lisa could take the rest. Toby though, couldn't and didn't give a fuck. He quickly pulled those first inches out, then rammed his thick cock straight back in. Then pulled all of it out again, laughing as Lisa closed her eyes and shook her head in shock and disbelief. Then once again he jammed and rammed all of his thick cock into her cunt and began brutally pounding away at her as Lisa screamed and yelled like a stuck pig.
I knew Lisa had never felt so full, I was sure it felt like she was being stretched to her absolute max while his cock battered at her cervix, punishingly ramming against the back wall of her poor pussy over and over and over time and time again.
I could see her trying a few times to back away. Trying desperately to give her now ravaged, battered and abused cunt a break, but she couldn't escape him. If she inched backwards even the slightest little bit he would tell her to stop trying to escape the inevitable and would pull her hips back onto his cock and pound that monster cock into her even harder!
"Ohhhh fuck fuck fuck, oh god your cock is so big, please, please, ohhhh please"
She moaned repeatedly. I wasn't sure if she was begging him to stop for a break or if she wanted him to use her even harder.
"Please what slut?......You like this big black cock? Huh? You never been fucked like this before, I can tell your like all dem other white married bitches never had but a weaner cock inside you. Mmmm you like being used by a big black cock though now don't ya my little slut?"
"Oh yes you fucker, use this fucking whores little pussy! It your pussy now Daddy!"
Lisa moaned in between grunts as he continued to brutally pound in and out of her tight love hole. I watched in awe as this big cocked black stud took ownership of what until then had been my own personal fuck hole to use as I wanted, now I wasn't so sure I could satisfy it any-more but I'd fucking die trying that's for sure. I wasn't about to give up my own fuck hole just yet.
"This pussy is mine, I'll use it whenever I want and however I want you got that slut! Yo married ho ass mine now bitch!"
He growled at her as he reached down to pinch both of her nipples. Not once did he look or even acknowledge my presence, even when I came all over my own hand did he say anything just sort of grunted, grinned and kept going as my cock wilted, smearing cum stains over my wrinkled trousers and underwear until It became hard again watching him use my Lisa!
He fucked Lisa on her back, she came so many times that I lost track. He used her like a true whore would get used, with her legs and pussy lips spread wide open, he shifted position on top of her and held her ankles back until they were beside her ears so her abused fuck hole was exposed and her ass was sticking up to the ceiling. His huge cock momentarily removed briefly giving Lisa some respite was almost immediately plunged back in balls deep. Fucking her hard into the bed, he just kept fucking away at her, I knew his cock would be battering against her mature cervix from a variety of angles, somehow his reaching deeper inside of her than any man ever had seemed only to spur her on demanding more cock, to be fucked harder and harder. Then he stopped again telling her;
"Get on your knees bitch, Daddy's gonna pound your whore married cunt from behind just like the fucking white married whore you are!"
I think it was at that moment I thought to myself, I've got to get her to marry me, what was happening in front of me was way beyond anything I could have imagined and it was so fucking hot I just knew I had to have her belong to me properly. I made up my mind to ask her just that when we were on our way home..something we could tell the family!
Toby flipped Lisa over onto her knees so that he could fuck her doggy-style. Lisa who had already been brutally fucked for over an hour, just sighed and smiled evilly and sultry at me as I wanked at my aching cock, all thoughts of taking part gone at that moment. I just wanted to watch, Lisa however was still going strong.
"Tell me this fucking married cheating white pussy is mine you fuckin whore!"
"It's yours you fucker, use my cunt, use it like a cheap street hookers cunt! Use it however you want you own it now!"
Lisa moaned loudly.
"Ohhh yeah bitch, this is gonna be the wettest, stretched mature pussy I've ever fucked, an god knows iv'e fucked a few in the last few years but this one is so fucking good. It's mine from here on out you hear me bitch! ...and you hubby you know it mine now don't ya!"
I just moaned, as he shoved all of his cock into my slut Lisa's pussy and began fucking her now from behind, then he said something that made me cum all over my hand again. He had never said anything about where we came from but this rocked my boat!
"You're ma own personal fuck slut now you Scottish slut!. This cunt is mine to share with anyone I want. Did you see how many men out there wanted to fuck you? They can all get a piece tonight of this fine Scottish ass tonight if I want them to bitch you know that don't ya?"
He continued to thrust in and out of her pussy while Lisa screamed and moaned. He grabbed her hair and yanked her head backwards, making her back arch and her tits stick out. His other hands spanking her ass cheeks or pinching at her nipples. Lisa came so many times I could even see their combined fluids running down her thighs, soaking the bed sheets. I just love watching my slut hopefully future wife being used!!
After what seemed like ages but in fact was only minutes, Toby pulled his cock out of her cunt and shot stream after stream of cum all over her ass cheeks. As he pulled his softening cock out, he commended me on her dick-taking abilities. Lisa was tired and thankful that she could finally rest.
Covered in cum, she lay sprawled out on the sleazy hotels bed and took a deep breath. Her sensitive nipples were still rock hard from all the pinching and twisting. As I stood up momentarily to sort myself out pulling my underpants and trousers up to hide my cum stained cock and balls no idea why but it seemed like the right thing to do. I could see her tits were bruised from Toby's strong hands and forceful groping. Her poor pussy was literally gaped open a stream of fluids running slowly from her ravaged 'gash' well that's what it looked like all loose and gaping. It glistened, even in the poor light of the hotels weak and ineffective lighting. I could see a trail of mixed cum on the tatty bed sheets. Lisa just lay there on his bed, breathing deeply after having taking such a brutal pounding. Toby walked to the hotel door and propped it wide open with his Lisa's handbag...
TBC...
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This is an update on my Fem Dom Wife Susie and I, and how things have progressed. Susie as you know is now so stretched out my own cock is useless for fucking her with, she is being used by so many big cocks now not just big black cocks of Leroy and his friends, but has also found further men from my her own work who have Big white cocks. I seem to spend most of my time on my knees or on my back these days, either sucking cleaning up or being fucked myself. This is how it progressed to this point after the previous story ended.
It took very little encouragement for my own part in our new life of fem-dom wife and sub hubby to expand to the point where I was not only servicing my wife with clean up duties, or Leroy's cock for that matter but also all the other big black cocks my wife Susie now enjoyed almost constantly were being given the sub hubby treatment of being licked, sucked and cleaned up by myself after being inside my wife's pussy or ass.
My own cock was now constantly caged and hardly ever came despite the constant urge to do so, but there were times I was permitted to cum and I will explain later. The pain and suffering that situation causes is so wonderful it is hard to describe in writing. You wish to cum, you want to cum all the feelings in your body are there but there is nothing from your trapped, caged and restricted family jewels!
Anyway as the weeks passed, Susie introduced several new 'situations and ideas' to our life. One was my being pegged by her whilst still caged, the feelings this incurred were exquisite and to start with she used a thin one which didn't do much other than fill my anus. But once she found the right strap on dildo, well! Let me tell you it stimulated my prostate like crazy and even in my cage I came! God did I come, it was a really weird experience because with my cock encaged, it obviously couldn't grow but when I came it seemed to bulge out through the gaps in the cage and then huge dollops of thick cum dropped to the floor.
My whole body shook in an unbelievably strong orgasm, like I had never experienced before. Now when Susie feels like rewarding me this is what she does. Pegs my arse until I orgasm and always gets the same result a big cum from me as I grunt, scream and yell as the pain, pleasure and satisfaction goes of the scale everywhere.
The other thing that has happened is Susie now dresses me or rather she permits me to dress up in woman's clothing. Well stockings, silky Lacey panties, suspenders and stilettos. She says it suits my situation! I don't know about that but it feels bloody nice and so sexy to be dressed like a slut!
This coupled with the strap on experience led almost inevitably to Leroy then his friends to enjoying the pleasures of fucking me up my arse.
The first time was so exciting and it didn't take much effort from Leroy to get his big black cock balls deep in my arse. Susie had by then been using an ever increasing size of dildo on my arse for weeks so accommodating the big black cocks became almost second nature. I loved the feeling in my arse of those big thick pulsating cocks emptying their seed in my bowels then feel it dribble out of my ravaged arse only to scoop it up on my fingers and greedily eat it all up.
At present, Susie can no longer be stimulated by my cock as her Lover Leroy and his friends have so stretched her pussy and her ass out that even if I were permitted to fuck her which I am not, I would not feel anything. Susie has now been used DP in her cunt and her ass on numerous occasions, and in doing so ruined any chance I ever had of satisfying my wife ever again. The number of men she can accommodate has grown to the point that on several times a week she is being gang-banged by several men at a time. The biggest was six men in one afternoon, my ass and jaw ached almost as much as I imagined my wife Susie's ass, cunt and jaw did as well. I know my stomach was full of black seed, and my own wife's cum I could feel it sloshing around for hours afterwards every time I moved. My stockings, and panties had been torn, and hung like rags from my legs and hips respectively covered in my own and others love juices and cum.
So basically unless Susie chooses to peg my arse I never get to cum, it's not even cum denial any more it's just that without prostate stimulation I can't get it up as I am permanently caged day and night twenty four seven. I assume my cock and balls are now so damaged that they would never be able to respond as a normal cock or balls does anyway, so being caged is a pleasure in itself to be honest.
Just after Christmas was probably the most embarrassing moment I have had since having to ask Leroy to fuck my wife that first time. The second Sunday in January, we had been fucking like rabbits, well Leroy and two of his friends were doing all the fucking, Susie, who is a big black cock dominated wife anyway and myself who is both dominated by the wife and the same big cocks, were enjoying a mid afternoon session when my mother in law arrived, let herself in and found us in what is best described as a compromising position.
At the precise moment she entered the house (we forgot to lock the door) I was on my knees sucking Leroy's cock clean whilst Susie was sat on top of Sam's cock up her arse and Tom was just in the process of shoving his cock up her arse also. Her mother, my mother in law stood open mouthed for a few minutes as we all froze momentarily, then her mother Wilma started pulling off her coat before saying something along the lines off,
"Don't stop on my account I had no idea I had such a dirty filthy son in law or daughter just let me get undressed and I will join you ...my oh my such big cocks and you seem to like sucking on them Darren does he take it up the arse?"
"Sure does!"
Leroy grunted as everyone commenced with enjoying their personal pleasure. It was something along those lines anyway. Wilma then spotted the strap on lying on the chair and proceeded to put it on before positioning herself behind me and then beginning to fuck my arse with it. I was in absolute heaven, one cock in my throat, and a rubber one up my arse at same time. What could any self respecting Sub Hubby want more than that!
That was only the start of an afternoon of my mother in law fucking me, being fucked by Leroy, Sam or tom, me cleaning her, my wife and all those cocks u time and time again. I really was a fully fledged Cum eating, cock sucking sub Hubby to the fullest. That line has extended fully now to Wilma regularly using me as and when she likes, even introducing some of her friends who were only too happy to fill my holes with strap on cocks, or get me to eat their big swollen cunts out after being fucked by the same rubber cock as I was.
I was now servicing almost a dozen big black cocks. Four of my mother in laws girl friends and my wife. The introduction of three of her work colleagues who were all white and also had very big cocks was the icing on the cake so to speak. My own arse was beginning to feel and look like my wife's arse too. Stretched, loose and always wanting more and bigger cocks to fill me up.
The situation at home with my wife is that basically I am now her maid. I do all the housework. She does all the financial stuff including control of my income etc. I am still permanently caged as you know, and Susie has even suggested castration to ensure I am unable to cum ever again,but that option would allow me to be released from being caged permanently.
I think this idea of hers, is probably the ultimate turn on for me, the complete 'cum denial' option. Yet it is a decision that requires some thought. Do we or rather I, have my balls removed, which would of course remove the cum option but that would reduce my testosterone levels which would ultimately kill my libido and sex drive, but would be a very submissive act, and therefore showing my ultimate willingness to be a submissive husband to Susie.
Or do I, or should I rather, have my cock removed but leave my balls intact. I'd still have a stump left to urinate out off. But that way I would still have my balls and the testosterone they produce. I would also still have my libido and sex drive but I wouldn't be able to masturbate and therefore couldn't or wouldn't be able to make myself cum, which is ultimately what Susie has done to me up to this moment.
That option would leave me very frustrated, however it would more than ever make me extremely eager to please my Hot-wife, Wilma my Mother in Law and all my wife's Bulls, as well as Wilma's 'friends'. The more turned on I would get, then the more cum I would still produce but I would find this option probably even more frustrating as I would not be able to make myself cum through masturbation. Thus making me even more willing and eager to please everyone involved. Not that I will in reality get any choice in the matter, Susie is boss in our house except when she is being a dominated wife by her big cock lovers and bulls. She will ultimately make the decision for me.
But for the moment I allow myself the pretence of 'Oh the dilemma what option should I choose' but what a pleasurable one to face as I fully accept my position as a married cuckold and Susie's Sub-hub!
PS -Update Susie has since informed me it is the latter option I will be enduring, the operation is scheduled for end of March in America. I now look forward to my life as a man with no cock!
The End.



        BBC Plaything

        Church going mother succumbs to big black cock.

        
Url: https://www.literotica.com/s/bbc-plaything

Title: BBC Plaything

Author: easyballs

Category: Mature

Description: Church going mother succumbs to big black cock.

Tags: vouyer, cheating, mother, cum, slut, interracial, church, watching, big cock




Editor's note: this fictional work contains scenes of completely fictional incest or fictional incest content.
*****

MY CHURCH GOING, GOOD CHRISTIAN WIFE & MOM


BECOMES A BLACK STUDS PLAYTHING!

This is a story that was experienced by me when I was just about to go to college and still stayed at home in NYC. My parents were both devout Christians, church going members of various societies and PTA chairwoman at the time. I have often thought about putting my experience down but shied away until now. I live away from home now but hope you all enjoy my own story of the experience I had. Maybe some other readers can relate to what happened but at the time this sort of interracial relationship unlike today was frowned upon and anyone found to be involved in it would have faced ridicule and banishment almost immediately. If you don't like this type of thing don't read it, it's as simple as that.
Ruth is my mothers name, she has shoulder length hair, a firm sexy body and a well cared for figure that she likes to show off in nice clothes. With Green eyes, blonde hair and red full lips she looks flawless even to me as her son. She is the type of woman that when you see her you don't forget her in a hurry. A lot of the other mothers when I was at school were always jealous sounding of her, of her looks, her alour as I heard them say many times as I passed when they didn't think I could hear or maybe were saying it so I did hear!
When I was in college, several of my friends commented, with a dreamy look in their young eyes, that I sure had a really good looking Mom. She would wander around the house in a pair of tight short shorts and a tee-shirt that fit a little too tight and really accented her full, firm tits, her nipples poking out invitingly. I'm sure they didn't need any support as they looked so firm, but she wore a bra anyway.
Brad, my father, who is a bit bald, overweight but still is a very hard and dedicated working man who is often away on extended business trips leaving myself and Mom alone for several days at a time. My mother is very much in love with him as he is with her, and they have been married for over twenty years. By all accounts it has been a very happy marriage and when he is home, I often see them hugging, kissing and squeezing each other. They obviously took their wedding vows very seriously feeling it was damning to even think about straying.
I was in my senior year in high school where after classes in the afternoons I had a part time job working at the local supermarket 3 days a week and wouldn't get home until around 6 or 7pm. For seniors, school was usually out by 1:30pm. As I reported in for work on Wednesday the manager called me over and told me that he wanted me to work on Saturday so I could have that night off, I didn't mind as Saturday shift would pay better, rather than that day so I left and headed home. On the way home I dropped by the video store to see what the new DVD's were and spent close to an hour there browsing. When I got home I was in for a real shock, a happening that both dumbfounded and excited me just watching.
For over twenty years, my mom Ruth had led a very respectable and admirable life, now highly respected in the community and even Chairperson of the prestigious Women's League. I was standing watching what was going on thinking 'My God, how could she have let this happen? After more than twenty years, a long twenty years ...and now it seemed it all been for nothing with what I was now seeing! A young black guy who must have been just a teenager himself was fucking her on the sofa in our home. I watched as she used words like I had never heard her or dad use before ever, being good Christian people. I peered through the gap in the door and watched the scene unfold before me
"Cock me, stud ...cock me! Fuck me......fuck me hard with that big fat cock of yours! Screw me .........cock me good you fucker!.......go on fucking give it to me .....HARDER YOU CUNT!"
And when he had her hips held in his big black hands he lifted her butt off the sofa then she squealed
"OHHHHHHH, YESSSSSS...oh, God, YESSS! Fuck me.......cock meeeee .Cock me good!..........cock meeee you big cocked fuck you!!"
The teenage guy who was fucking my mom before my very eyes laughed as he gave my mom the kind of fucking that she obviously needed and craved.
"Cock me, stud, cock me properly like only you can you bastard!.............Go on you fucker give me that cock...give it to me!'
Was not anything I had ever heard her utter to my father in over twenty years, and in our house you heard everything when in bed at night I mean everything! I'm certain even when she had been courting my dad, he had never heard that expression out of her. But this wild unbridled fucking that that this teenage stud was giving to her had her totally into it.
Could he even Impregnate her? Hell the thought that she could be getting knocked up by her young stud had me as horny as fuck. I returned to watching my own cock now rock hard and my young balls as tight as fuck as I furiously rubbed myself through my pants. I heard him say;
"Knew I could fuck you bitch, yo was wanting my big cock from moment ya saw me wid your friend down at da shop!...all a had to do was make da offer an yo just acted like a flick knife one touch o ya ass yo legs flew open ready for ma big dick didn't it ho!"
My mother Ruth was panting like a dog in heat as he fucked her good, real good better than any magazine or porn DVD I had watched even at my young age.
"Cock me, just fucking cock me stud......cock me!...shove it in me! Fill my married cunt with that fat cock! Yes!...yes!......give it to me...fuck me harder .....go on fuck me harder you cunt!!"
*****
My mom's year as Chairperson of the Women's League coming to a conclusion over the summer, and her leadership at the church would be seriously questioned if any of those other upstanding woman could see her now I remember thinking, or indeed her married sate if my dad caught her. I however couldn't care less as I watched this stud give my mom a right good fucking seeing too. I watched as he looked down into my mom's beautiful face and leering at her naked body, before telling her confidently and assuredly;
"You need it bad, don't you, Ruth ...you needed a really good FUCKING didn't you huh?...obviously the old man doesn't fuck you like I am, does he now? What's wrong slut cat got yer tongue? Your old man got a tiny dick has he then eh"
As he laughed, I watched my mom panting, moaning and grunting like some two bit whore in one of the porn flicks I'd seen at a friends house, shaking her head as if to say no. He laughed loudly as he grunted before moving his hands off of her hips he had been holding and moving them upwards to grip her swollen pointed nipples between thumb and finger and pulling on them as he confidently stated;
"If you didn't need a good fucking....you wouldn't have answered the door with no bra on under your dress....you knew you filthy cow, that the cold would have your nipples standing on end in seconds.......you had just wanted to tease little old me with your nipples visible under your dress, didn't you slut?"
My mom was by now panting for breath as she sought to put up some sort of resistance, wanting to make it appear that she was not some two-bit whore! And when he asked again
"You want this, don't ya Ruth!.....You want me to touch you like this, don't you, you fucking married whore?"
Closing her eyes my mom shivered with pleasure, once again she managed to shake her head as if to say 'No' to put up some sign of reluctance. But that was when my mom was faced with a bit of a dilemma when the brazen young stud stopped suddenly and said
"I guess I should stop if you don't like me touching you like this ..............................I'll stop now .....................unless you tell me now you want it, no BEG me for it...I'm gone and you can forget about getting it ever again!!"
Shaking her head back and forth, mentally saying 'No', but her hands were pulling him back into her willing cunt. Seconds later, the white heels she had on were back up around his back wrapped around his body holding him to her. Now I watched his black hands on her bare ass cheeks, his strong arms easily lifting her up and placing her on the dining table in our front room. I saw her then move her hands between their merging bodies as he told her;
"Take hold of it for me, Ruth! Take hold of it and put it back in to your married cheating slut pussy!"
"Oh, my Goddddddd!..Oh fuck!"
My mom exclaimed, I looked between their bodies myself and could just see her hand grab hold of his cock, her hand would not even fully encircle the thick cock that this young stud possessed between his legs. From where I stood in the kitchen looking between the wall and door I myself could see it pulsate in her hand, it was as if it visibly jumped to attention at her touch.
Hands now back on her hips, the young stud easily pulled my mom forward to the edge of the table, right onto the knob end of his cock, caused her to cry out again as he started to fill her up again.
"Ahhhhh! Oh, Godd!...It's so biggg .......so goooodd! Oh, Robbie you fucker....cock me ......cock meeeeeee .......ooooh goood please... please... please ...cock meeeeeeee!"
Her wish was obviously his command as he leaned forward and plunged his cock in balls deep causing her to cry out in ecstasy
"Oh yesss! .....oh yeahhsss! .......ahhhhh fuck me!.........God almighty forgive me but for fucks sake... yesssssssssssssssss!"
This fuck session was fast and furious upon that dining table as it thumped, banged and scraped across both floor and wall again and again. Robbie had a hold of her trim legs that encircled his waist, my moms white stiletto high white heels locked together behind his back trying to pull him in even deeper each time he trust his thick black rigid cock into her cheating married white cunt. As our dining room table rattled from the avid fucking that was happening upon it, they were both straining and shuddering against one another, and then I saw my mom's eyes bulge, her head thrown back, she yelled loudly and started to really shake! I thought she was having a siezour but obviously I now know it was an orgasm of mind blowing proportion. At exactly that moment Robbie unleash his hot potent black seed deep inside my mom's fertile womb. Finally, after minutes of resting upon the beauty as they both laid limply upon our dining table, Robbie's deflated cock slipped on out of her cunt, as I watched my mom's gaping cunt clearly visibly gaped it started to pulsate which in turn caused a thick flowing mess of their co-mingled juices onto the top of the table. I meanwhile had released my own pent up juices into my underwear and a large wet stain was rapidly appearing on the from of my pants. I left briefly to see if there were any clean ones in the wash room out at the back door.
I returned several minutes later fresh underwear and pants on to fin Robbie lifting her up, and then I watched as he led her out of the living room door and out of sight. I waited for several minutes and entered the living room, as I passed the table the unmistakable smell of what I now know was sex had wafted into my nostrils, and as I glanced at the table there for all to see was a large puddle of cum laying on top of the highly polished surface like a small blancmange!
I often recall when beating my cock at nights after this event with some joy how the young stud just loved calling my mom by her first name, especially when he had his long thick cock buried deep inside her or while ejaculating his hot potent seed into her fertile womb, often telling her just how he was going to get her 'knocked up' or 'wont be long till iv'e knocked you up with a black baby bitch!'.
As I crept past the living room as quietly as I could I could hear my Mom and Robbie obviously now in the marital bedroom I could hear them clearly the bed squeeing and groaning under them. I crept closer and peered between door jamb and door to once again watch my mom and her black cocked stud fuck her on hers and dads bed. My cock was already hard again and throbbing inside my pants so much I daren't touch it for fear of loosing another load inside my fresh clothes.
"Cock me, stud fill my married cunt with your cock and seed again pleeeeease!....please cock me.....knock me up with your little black baby!"
I was aghast at the thought that my mom would want to get pregnant by this young stud how the fuck would she explain that to my dad?
"Oh it's cumming Ruth, it's cumming!.....ahhhh, yeah that's it slut take my big cock you whore! .............I'm gonna knock you up good you fucking married slut then your hubby will have to bring up my black baby, and then the next and the next one you white breeding whore!....... Ahhhhh yesssss! That's it bitch take my cock balls deep I can feel it banging the back of your womb pushed right past your cervix slut! ....how that feel you fuckin ho?!"
After a while the bed stopped creaking and he climbed off the bed, rolled my mom over so she was laid on her back, bollock naked pulled her head over the bed end, so I could see right along her body, it was covered in sweat and as her head got to the edge of the bed it tilted back her mouth opened and Robbie unceremoniously stuffed his cock into her open mouth. All I could see was his balls swinging between his legs and muffled gurgling sounds from my mom as he face fucked her. Every now and then he pulled it out and eased a few inches in and |I could see my mom's mouth working away on his shaft and her tongue flick out and lick all over his balls. On those occasions Robbie would just moan softly and groan at her.
"Ohhhh, yeah, yo sweet slut..........that's it slut, you suck it! Suck it good!"
Then Robbie was kneeling upon the bed with his cock embedded in her throat whilst he licked, sucked and rubbed at her clit with his hands. In between mouthfuls of cock my mom would be moaning constantly.
"Ohhhhhh, Goddddd!..oh, my Goddd!.......ahhhh ......ohhh .......ahhh!"
As I watched him use his long tongue wiggling it up and around her tenderised cunthole. Not long after this he climbed off her and grabbing her by the ankles, he pulled her onto the centre of the bed, flipped her over. Kneeling up on the bed, pushing her knees up and wide, he then shuffled forward to get into place.
"Oh, Goddd Jesus god almighty!.....ohhhh, fucking bastard .....oh God damn you fuck me you cunt... FUCK ME NOW!!"
The horny fucker had her really wanting it now, giving her the kind of fucking that she so craved, so obvious that it was so different from the what must have been the mundane dull and boring love-making with my dad.
"Oh, God...ooooohh..fuck me.....fuck meeee harder, harder, fuck me like the whore I am, fill me with black cock, fill my belly with your black seed give me that black baby you bastard!!"
Eyes closed, my mom was clutching at the young stud with arms and legs wrapped around his black body, trying to arch her cunt further up onto his cock, he stopped thrusting allowing my mom to do the work. She thought there was something wrong obviously as she began to panic almost shouting at him;

"What's wrong? What's wrong? Why are you stopping Robbie...please don't stop Robbie I need to be fucked hard!.. you promised Robbie fuck me properly like only you can!"

"Beg me, bitch ........................just like before!...
"Cock me, you bastard ................................cock meeeeeeeeee .......................................fuck me with that big black cock of yours!"
My mom, Ruth cried out as she arched up, trying to get him to resume fucking her. And when he lifted up, withdrawing seven full inches before slicing her pulsating slit with it once again, she cried out
"Yesss!......oh fuck, fuck, fuck!... yesss!......cock me, you bastard give me that cock,...give it to mee! Ahhhh, yesssss that's it fuck it righ up my married cunt you bastard!....ohh, ohh so fucking good!...FUCKING GIVE ME THAT COCK!"
As the young stud fucked my mom as hard as he could my mom was frantic when he stopped. I could see her panicked expression as she looked right at him pulling his ass into her saying;
"Don't stop, please don't stop just give me that cock...fuck me, fuck me you bastard .............give me your big fat cock to mee!"
"Beg me to knock you up, bitch! Beg me to make you pregnant you married whore, hubby aint gonna be any use to you now bitch!..now beg me to breed you slut..that's if you want me to continue!"
I could see my mom grit her teeth grab his ass even harder and hump herself up onto his big cock as she groaned and yelped like a slapped puppy.
"Do it, you bastard!..do it!..knock me up with a little black bastard! Fuck your little black bastard up in me!...give me you black seed again!....I am yours now you fucker give me your black seed so I can be a true black cock slut again Robbie!"
That was what Robbie her young stud wanted to hear and man did he ever fuck her, she got the fucking that she needed so badly, arching up high as the bastard buried his thick young cock all the way up to the hilt, ejaculating his young fertile baby making black seed in her womb as she screamed out in ecstasy.
Although my mom had gotten the fucking that she needed so badly, her getting up to leave was out of the question, Robbie obviously intended fucking her until my dad was due home. And fuck her till then he did, giving it to her fast and furious and often! I watched my mom take that virile young black cock from behind, riding her new black stallion, then I watched her being butt-fucked, and with her mouth full of cock she looked at him as he told her
"You had better dream up something to tell your hubby as to why you're you going to have a regular meeting you need to attend every Tuesday night in future bitch. I'd say say from 6 to 10 in the evening! That is, unless you want your hubby to learn what yo been up to from some mysterious phone call OK slut!"
Her humiliation was not over as yet, as the young stud pulled his cock out of her willingly sucking whore mouth just as his throbbing cock belched out its slimy goo right onto her face and down the front of the ruckled up dress around her belly. I watched for a few more minutes then made my way outside until I saw Robbie leave. I went back inside about twenty minutes later to find my mom had been cleaning up the mess they had made.
The dining table had been wiped down, polished and the bed had been stripped, as I could see it was in the washing machine. I never said anything just walked in and went to my room as was the norm, when dad came home about an hour later Mom had showered, and tidied up with no trace of her lover left for him to find or suspect at least I'm sure she was praying to her god that was true.
Two weeks later, after having prepared her husband about becoming active once again with her woman's aid group through the church. I watched as my mom left the house, Knowing where she was going I waited a few minutes and made my own excuses about meeting a friend and got up, left the house and followed my mom into the night.
There was no aid group meeting, but she did have a meeting, one up in a local hotel where the young stud worked, entering through a back door where they met every Tuesday night where my mom was a black cock slut, unfaithful to my dad and didn't care one bit going by her actions. This would continue for another eighteen months, till Robbie left for college.



The end.



        BBC Plaything Pt. 02

        My mom continues with her BBC experiences.

        
Url: https://www.literotica.com/s/bbc-plaything-pt-02

Title: BBC Plaything Pt. 02

Author: easyballs

Category: Interracial Love

Description: My mom continues with her BBC experiences.

Tags: cheating, slut, bbc, cum, cuckold, watching

Series: BBC Plaything


This is a follow up story on my Mom, Ruth a church going, Christian wife in NYC, and a mother who until recently had only ever slept with her husband, my father Brad. I had witnessed her debauched almost rape by a well hung black college student only a few weeks ago. I hadn't let on to either my Mom or my Dad that I knew about her cheating after all she had really just about been forced. Despite that fact it was obvious even to myself that she had indeed enjoyed the experience eventually. After that my Mom became far more certain of herself and she began to look after herself even more than she had before, this is an incident that happened at summer break with the same black student! God help me but I could hardly wait to see it happen all over again..enjoy please I fuckin did!
Ruth is my mother's name. She is still in her early forties despite having a 19yr old daughter and myself her 16yr old son. My Mom still has a terrifically firm sexy body with a firm figure with no sagging whatsoever. She is the type of woman that when you meet her, she immediately takes you aback with her sweet smile and a look that promises so much. It is one that is and remains for her lover Robbie, anyway! That promises total fulfilment of the most passionate dreams.
Many of the other church going and indeed local Moms of my own friends are women who are very jealous of her, simply because she is so very beautiful. Looking at her one would never be able to guess her age, looking to be at least 10 years younger and even to me as her son, she seems to ooze sex appeal from every pore. She now more than before, or rather since she has been fucking Robbie behind my dad's back been running around the house in a pair of tight shorts and a tee-shirts or blouses that fit a little too tight and really accented her full, firm tits, and also allowed her nipples to poke out of the thin material invitingly. They didn't need any support but she always wore a bra anyway.
My father, Brad is a very hard working man who is often away on extended business trips, but he is still loving and dedicated to my Mom, his wife, despite him not knowing she is a black cock slut behind his back. That means he can end up leaving myself and Mom alone for several days at a time. My mother, I am sure, still loves him when he is with her, and they have been married for almost twenty years. By all accounts it has been a happy marriage up to this point, and when he is home, I often see them hugging, kissing and squeezing each other. Dad once told me recently when I had asked him about Mom, that they were both virgins when they married and that he had never strayed nor had Mom from honouring their wedding vows. They took them very seriously feeling it was damning to even think about straying. I had to look at the ground when he said the part about her being faithful for fear I would give my secret away.
I was in my senior year in high school, and Robbie had left for college so my Mom was obviously missing him after having become his 'bitch' as he often told her when I was listening or watching them together. However summer break had just started and I was wandering around the house this morning, having just got up out of my bed on my day off from the store. When I heard Mom on the phone sounding all excited, I wondered what it was so eavesdropped in as she chatted with whoever was on the other end of the call. Turned out it was Robbie. I heard her say,
"So you'll be back Thursday then, oh that'll be good hubby's away till the Monday at another place, so will you be coming to see me my big cocked stud?"
"Ooh I forgot that's prayers evening on Thursdays, but I'll make my apologies seeing as how my big cocked stud is going to be keeping me busy!"
As she quietly laughed as he obviously said something to please her. I crept back to my room and made a show of pretending to just be waking up as she passed my room door.
"Are you at the store Thursday evening?" she asked "Or are you going to the prayers meeting?"
"I think I'm working Mom but if not I will be at the meeting as usual!" I said.
The next few days I sorted out my shifts at the store so I had Thursday through Saturday off, so I would be free all that weekend until Monday afternoon. I was looking forward to watching and listening to my slut of a mother bounce around on top of her big thick black pole again, so much so had to jerk off several times in the bathroom thinking about not only their last times but what they may do this time. If I had known I probably wouldn't have been able to walk far less stand watching as it turned out it was even hotter than I could ever have imagined.
That Thursday evening whilst the prayer's night was going on at the Pastor's house at around seven o' clock. Was stood watching and listening my Mom and Robbie outside our home, secluded as best as I could so as not to be seen by anyone passing or either my Mom or Robbie, that could have been disastrous!
In the meantime, at home I could hear the unmistakable sounds of my Mom being fucked float through the gap in the window.
"Thwack!....Thwack!.........Thwack!.........Thwack!.........Thwack!.........Thwack!.!"As it turned
"Ohhhhh!....yessss!....ohhhhh...My gawwd!...yes, yes, yes!....ohhhhh....yessss.....fuckkk meee!!....fuck meeee!...harderrrrr!!....hardeerrrrrr!!!......God fuck yessssss!!!" Ruth, my Mom moaned.
I risked peering in and saw, she was on all fours on her bed getting fucked real hard.
"How you love this you white Momma bitch??!" Robbie asked her.
"Yesss!....ohhh.....Godddd.....yesssss!....youuurrr..sooo fucking biggg....I love ittt!.. love it! Love it you fucker.....ohhhhhh.....don't stopppp.....pleaseee.....fuckkk that white married pussyyyy! ....Go on fuck it like you paid for it, fuck me like a cheap whore!.....ahhhhh.....fuckk meeeee.....giveee ittt too meeee!!" my Mom screamed.
Robbie increased his pace. He had a victory laugh. He grabbed hold off and pulled her hair back showing his dominance over her. She didn't seem to even cry out or even mind him doing that to her at all now. She cried out as she almost came when he pulled her hair roughly. If Dad had even tried to do something like that to her, I'm sure she would have yelled at him to stop, or ask what the hell he was doing!
But with Robbie, it looked as if she felt he was entitled to do it to her. Being the owner of a magnificent black cock does tend to give you certain priviliges that maybe my dad wasn't entitled to! Robbie after all was giving her the ultimate sexual satisfaction that she was denied from, during all her twenty years of married life.
As I watched by now freely playing with my own stiff cock, Robbie slapped her ass and pinched her nipples, alternating between the two. At that point I think I realised that, this is what my Mom actually needed. To be dominated by a real man, a man with a cock that could give her satisfaction in a way that my dad couldn't. In fact Robbie was a man that took what he wanted, from wherever and whoever he wanted, that much even to me was crystal clear.
As I watched the scene in the marital bedroom, my Mom was being fucked senseless by her big black stud Robbie! I was rubbing my cock through my jeans as I could see my Mom had obviously had a good cum plastering already! she was literally covered with his thick cum. She had it glistening in the light, all over her pussy, on her face, around her mouth, and on her tits.
"Ohhhhh fuuuck!.....yesssss! OOOh gawd Robbie!.....your so fuking deep!....I just love your....big....black cock!" my Mom moaned.
As I watched her riding him with her back to his body, her pussy staring right at my view I almost came on the spot. She was slamming her already ravaged pussy up and down on his now slimy and sloppy black cock. It was absolutely covered with both their cum, it was all frothy around her labia, and slid down his glistening shaft like miniature streams onto his big heavy balls that jiggled around between his legs. Her pussy was all red and swollen, her lips gripping his shaft as best they could with the amount of juices flowing from her ravaged and abused cunt, as that black mamba rod reamed in and out of her fuck-hole!
I could also see that she had some cum and saliva juices dribbling down her chin onto her bouncing tits. And she also had cum stain trails across her cheeks and face. I was glad the curtains hid most of me and still allowed a bloody good view without me being seen, of that I was thankful.
"Thwuck.....thwuck.....splat!!....thwuck....thwuck....splat!!...thwuck..thwuck..splat!" Were the sexual sounds being made as my Mom rode that black beast of a cock.
"Yeahhh...fucking slam that dirty fucking married pussy slut!" Robbie said to her.
"Shittttt....Ohhh my goood!!...I'm fuckin cumming againnnn!.."
My Mom screamed out. With that, she came her legs shaking and her cunt squirting hard as Robbie bellowed, thrust up into her and he came inside her. My Mom collapsed onto him, her back on top of Robbie, her pussy spewing out copious amounts of his thick cum. Both of them were covered in sweat. My Mom's hair was messy, matted with sweat and cum. Robbie leaned over to the night-stand grabbed a packet of cigarettes and lit up one, and then took a deep puff. Surely that smell would linger as no one in our home smoked! But neither of them seemed to care.
"Thanks you dirty little bitch, your a dirty little married whore and my personal slut bitch!...that was one good fucking"
Robbie chuckled whilst having both her hands feeling her sweaty body. My Mom was still trying to catch her breath, but cuddled in next to him and ran her hands and fingers up and down his lean muscular athleticaly honed body.
"Yes.....that was....incredible..will we do it often now your home?"
She asked almost pleadingly to him, and then she kissed him deeply. She made small kisses down his neck, over his nipples, down over his stomach then she took his flaccid cock in her mouth, and started cleaning up his frothed up cock. In no time, she had Robbie hard again. She started sucking him properly, taking him deep into her mouth and occasionally I could see the shape of it in her throat, god I was bursting to cum my young cock oozing with pre-cum had soaked the front of my pants a large stain was forming.
But it was getting darker and the street lights were coming on so I unbuttoned my jeans allowing them to slide down to my ankles, hidden from the street by the bushes I was hiding behind, and started to stroke my cock in earnest. Then I heard a phone ring, it was Robbie's phone and I heard him call whoever was on it Bret so obviously one of his buddies..
They were talking on the phone while Robbie had his dirty slimy big black cock sucked by my Mom. He told Bret about Ruth, my Mom and how he was at that Moment getting his cock sucked clean by his personal bitch! Rather than be upset as I thought she might be at being exposed as a slut, it seemed to do the opposite and turned her on to be exposed as such. I saw Robbie throw his head back groan loudly and he came in her mouth. She happily swallowed every last drop of his thick cum.
They then got out of bed and went into the en-suite bathroom where I heard the shower go on. They obviously continued in the shower, going by the sounds coming out of there, she had started by sucking his cock yet again, and then I heard him tell her to give his ass, cock and balls a bloody good soaping. Once they both were clean, they emerged from the bathroom and my Mom threw the towel wrap she had been wearing off onto the floor, bent over a chair in the room, thus bending herself forward and offering her pussy to him.
He did not asked twice, he didn't waste a single minute, he positioned himself behind her rubbed his cock all over her ass then thrust quickly, pushing his cock hard into her, causing her to came right away. He fucked her hard like that for a good ten minutes to quarter of an hour until he came inside her again for what was surely the umpteenth time that night.
These fuck sessions are happening every single day now, and continued in exactly the same fashion as before when dad is there. I think that Robbie knows, that at any given point or time, she would be at his hotel door without fail. She would go to his room well dressed having told my father she was going to a friends house for a parent teacher, school, church club or a church meeting, but she would go directly to Robbie every time, and I would follow her, watch them together then see her leaving his house looking like a well fucked and used up cheap whore. How no-one in our town ever said anything I don't know surely someone knew what she was up too!
"Thwaak!.....Thwaak!....Thwaak!k.....Thwaak!....Thwaak!k.....Thwaak!....Thwaak!k!"
Robbie is giving it hard to her yet again, the bitch, Ruth, my Mom seems to love it the rougher he is! she's spreading her legs every night for this black cocked fucker, her cunt must be so loose by now my dad must suspect something assuming he still gets his end away with her. If not he must be blind to what she's doing. Meanwhile as I watch Robbie is on his knees giving it to her from the top.
"Ohhhh fuckkkk yesss....yesssss.....feelllss.....soooo......gooooodd......fuck meeee..give me that cock...cock me Robbie, cock me good I fucking deserve it I'm such a filthy married slut cock, cock cock give me it all cock me you fucker till I can't walk straight again!!!" Ruth, my Mom was grunting, groaning and yelling at him the whole time as he stretched, filled and gaped my Moms pussy for her!
"Tell me who own this pussy bitch!!...Is it mine now or is it still belonging to that limp dicked hubby of yours?" Robbie asked her still maintaining full force and speed.
"Ohhh fuck!....you do Robbie!.....you own this pussy nowowow!.....it belongs to you babyyy!!....oooohhhhh......fuck my pussy like you own it!...give me that cock stud, cock me good pleeeeasse!!!" My Mom moaned.
"Goooodd...give me my phone." Robbie ordered.
"Ohhhh....ahhhhhh.......oohhhhh..." My Mom moaned constantly while trying to reach for his phone on the bed side table. She eventually was able to grab his phone and give it to him.
"Say hi to the camera baby" He said taking video of her, smiling wickedly as he did the deed!
That was the point of no return for my Mom. At that exact Moment she then knew she was his whore now, to be used as he saw fit, but she was still hesitant to have her face ending up on internet. She desperately tried covering her face with her arms, knowing that if what she was doing was ever discovered by the family, friends and the church members, the town! Having it recorded on media forever, it would come back to bite her somehow in the not too distant future. That unfortunately was the least of her problems, but more on that later! Robbie had suddenly stopped fucking her.
"Wh...wh..what's wrong!....why did you stop hunny? ...keep going please Robbie fuck me, use me, cock me harder baby!" My Mom pleaded.
She put her hands down, not covering her face any more when she realised the camera is now capturing her beat up pussy and his majestic black cock instead of her face.
"Did you or did you NOT! mean it about me owning this pussy?" Robbie asked sharply, My Mom nodded eagerly, confirming.
"I ask you again bitch, who own this fucking married white pussy!?" Robbie yelled, grabbing her by the hair and making her look straight at him, his face like thunder!
"Youu do!!! Yesss baby.....this is your fucking pussy, you can do whatever you want with it. I told you that baby, I did didn't I?" Ruth, my Mom tried convincing him.
"So....does that or does that not mean this pussy belongs exclusively to me?"
He asked. My Mom paused for a second. Even I knew watching this was the ultimate Moment of truth. Does she really want to confirm and effectively deny her husband his right to marital sex? I'm sure I could see the slightest hint of guilt on her face, just Momentarily mind. But then I could see her remembering how her husband was away so much these days. And this college kid, an Adonis black sex god with a monster pussy pleaser, is obsessed with her. And her husband is way too tiny to ever give her any sort of satisfaction or stimulation now after getting this huge cock stretch her out anyway. Then I heard her confirm what I already knew she was going to say;
"Yes!!! This pussy is strictly only yours to do what you want with, Robbie!" My black cock loving slut of a mother replied trying to tease him to continue his pounding.
"Not even your husband gets to use it this pussy from now on!"
Robbie asked, well stated anyway. My Mom paused briefly before once again confirming her studs comments.
"Yes! His tiny dick will not be anywhere near my pussy from now on. My pussy is reserved for only for you to fuck, use, do whatever you want with." she said.
"Fuck yeah..that's my white married slut all fucking mine now, told the guys I'd have you confirming you are solely mine by the end of this week."
Robbie chuckled and continued pumping with force and speed.
"Now put your left hand right here, and open those legs wide bitch, this is the money shot coming up!"
He pointed at her mound. She obeyed. The phone Robbie held, captured my Mom's left hand splayed over her Mons, showing her wedding ring hand held against her pussy whilst below that was his big black cock going in and out of her married pussy. With that he let out a big grunt and came inside her whilst still holding his phone. He then pulled his cock out of her swollen pussy which was followed by string of thick cum.
His cock spurted once more just as he held the big purple end against her left hand and shot the last of his cum all over her wedding ring. He zoomed in to her hole and dollops after dollops of his thick cum dribbles into her ass crack. That was it for me I bit the back of my hand as cum flew from my well fisted cock and hit the hotel wall, as several big shots of cum flew from my balls onto that wall after witnessing the degradation of her wedding band.
"I'll keep that for the future I think!" He said.
"I have plans for that loser limp dicked husband of yours." Robbie said.
"What is that baby?" my Mom asked curious cuddling next to him.
"I'm gonna turn him into a fully pledged cuckold." said Robbie.
"You think you can make him?" my Mom asked him.
"Why? You got a problem with that?" He asked her back.
"No...I just....think...he's not gonna want to do it" Ruth, my Mom replied.
"I will fucking make him...but you gotta listen and do exactly as I say do you hear?" Robbie told her.
"Yes...of course...anything..." Ruth, my Mom gave him a kiss.
As it turned out my father would find out sooner than anyone imagined, just a few weeks later to be accurate but that's another story! .....
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WEEKEND AWAY Contd......Pt 2

part 2 of our weekend away in London where Lisa gets more cock than she (or me watching it all!) can handle... if you don't like interracial sex, gang sex or cuckold stories don't read any further.....
Cont'd from Toby opening the door to his bedroom...
"ANYONE WHO WANTS TO FUCK THIS SLUT, COME ON IN!!"
I heard him shout down the hall.
"I've been tearing up her married pussy but it is still needing more cock!"
"OMG Toby!! What the fuck are you doing!?! I have to go, I can't let her fuck all these guys!!"
I groaned as I made my way to her prone body and sat on the edge of the bed. I managed to sit her up, then start to pull her top down to try and cover her reddened tits. That's when a load of other guys rushed into Toby's room. Toby stepped aside letting them file in and start stripping down.
"She's all yours! Just use her mouth and pussy boys, her ass is all mine!"
He went back to the door and shouted again,
"Y'all want to watch this older married bitch get fucked hard!!..get yer asses in here boys!"
Men and women piled out of other rooms and into his room to get in line for the show. Some stood in the doorway when the room got too packed. Several men crowded around me on the bed, I gradually got pushed aside until I couldn't even see her. I watched as the others ripped all her clothes off and began mauling, pulling, slapping and abusing her nipples and pussy. I wish I didn't love watching her getting used like a whore! Within seconds she went from terrified widow to wanton slut and she was ready and begging for lots more cock.
I was so exhausted that I don't really even remember all the details for that gang-bang. I'm honestly not sure how many men fucked her that night. I know Toby made sure they only used her mouth and cunt. Her body, her face, hair and legs were covered in cum. Her tits were covered in love bites, scratch marks and her pussy gaped obscenely open with her own cum and juices flowing freely from within, out onto the bed sheets. As I sat there I thought to myself with a sly grin, If only her snobby, uppity, righteous fucking family could see her now!
I had turned their mother into a raging nymphomaniac and a black cock whore from their vision of a righteous, morally correct and pillar of the local society and social scene lady in our town, in just a few short months! From me initially fucking her to letting locals see and hear me fuck her through her windows, to her having public open air sex with a complete stranger to this in a cheap sleazy hotel with multiple cocks using her. I bet they would be fucking mortified and wouldn't speak to her ever again!
Her body just barely moving apart from her ragged breathing. She had been well and truly fucked like a street whore by god knows how many men. Toby laughed at me, ordered me to get her cleaned up and out of there and that he would be in touch. I helped Lisa get dressed and leave, and as we left that sleazy hotel with the laughter of the receptionist ringing in our ears as we hobbled out of the front doors to go back to our own hotel. Once there I quickly guided her up to our room and got her showered cleaned up and into bed where thankfully she fell asleep quickly.
In the morning I left her sleeping and went for a walk to clear my head, before returning for breakfast. Lisa wasn't awake so I took her up a couple of croissants and a yoghurt. It was much later on before Lisa awakened. She sat looking at me and I had no idea what she was thinking until she grinned, smiled at me and eventually gave a short laugh saying:
"Well that was different dear, wasn't it?"
Before casually sitting up and taking her coffee I had made her, and drinking that, as well as eating the two croissants and yoghurt. After that she got up kissed me deeply, before then going for another shower. When she returned all fresh and more relaxed after a half hour shower, under the wonderfully warm hotel shower, she got dressed covering all the marks and evidence of her wanton sex session from the night before in a gorgeous red and black full length dress. We then left our room to go for a walk and found ourselves sitting in a lovely local bar eating lunch and chatting quietly about the previous nights activities!
Lisa told me that every inch of body ached, and that her pussy felt red raw! I was not surprised as it had been a body that had been through the most brutal gang fucking I've ever witnessed on video or imagined in my life, and I imagine something she herself never thought she would see never think of taking part in.
I sat listening to her go on about what a slut she was and how she never thought when she met me that something like this would happen. How she thought we would just be normal friends with benefits type people, and that all she had been looking for originallly was a fuck from me, on a one off basis, but that once we started she couldn't stop. She continued by telling me her partner had been strictly a once a week man, in missionary position on her back in bed on a Saturday night after he cam home from the pub.
Meanwhile as I listened I was thinking all the time I had enjoyed the journey so far, but had Toby to thank for turning her into what she now was! A big black cock whore, in fact not just a big black cock whore but a cock whore, any cock!..that's what she had become the previous night and I was determined she would get plenty of cocks from now on, indeed the more the merrier.
Her new best friend, Toby would surely see she had more black cock tonight. I started daydreaming about all the filthy things that we had done together and what else could happen! I began to wonder where this was going to end up, I had plenty of ideas for when we returned home, but they could wait..... Just at that moment my phone began to ring in my pocket. I took it out and saw it was a message, I opened the message app and sat looking at it for ages until Lisa pocked my ribs saying
"Hey bugger lugs! ...your not even listening to me are you? Who's on the phone? What's it say!"
I looked at the message it was from Toby. I looked at it several times as Lisa kept asking what it said. Eventually I showed her, it said..
"Tell Lisa I will See her tonight. She be my new slut, your hotel room 10pm. Get ready for another seriously hard big black dick pounding tonight slut!..those posh cunts in that hotel will hear your wails of passion all night!"
At the thought of Lisa being well and truly fucked senseless just as she had been the previous night I nervously wondered what the other residents would actually think when they knew or heard what was going on in the room! But hell it was nothing most of the snotty nosed fuckers didn't do themselves I thought, maybe not with a big black cock but certainly I was certain there would be a few cunts being pounded by their respective husbands or partners in this or indeed any other of London's swanky hotels that evening! And if there weren't then tough fuckin cookie Lisa was going to get her fuck holes filled anyway, and then some, I was sure off that! Lisa hugged me after she had read the message, and said;
"Let's get back to the room, I need to prepare for my Master, Toby! And at the moment my pussy still aches like it has been ripped open savagely! Which it has my dear, but I want his big cock again so let's go get ready for him yes!"
We got back as quick as we could, and just had enough time to let Lisa soak in our hotel's bathrooms large bathtub for an hour before she needed to get herself ready. As Lisa relaxed in the tub I knelt beside it whilst she let the aches of the previous evening soak away. I gently rubbed her soft silky skin, paying particular attention to her tits, nipples and stomach area which were covered in marks. Then I eased my hand under the water before sliding three then four of my fingers into her wet willing cunt, and fingering her to orgasm in the bath, all whilst she sucked on my rigid cock that I had by then stood up and pulled out before shoving it into her face, presenting it to her to suck on.
After all there's no point in having made her a slut and not using her now was there. I emptied my balls fairly quickly as I replayed the previous evenings sordid playlist in my head. Groaning and bucking wildly when I erupted down her willing throat, before taking my cock out and rubbing it all over her face telling her;
"That's it your a right fucking whore now aren't you? Bet your family would be black affronted if they could see you now... or better still last night or even later tonight! Do you think they'd be so snotty nosed around town if they knew what a fucking whore you were eh?" I laughed before continuing with:
"Your just my fucking little slut ..you can tell others what they want to hear ..but just you make sure you remember who's slut you are Lisa!"
Who did I think I was kidding she was well into getting her widowed ass, cunt and throat fucked and didn't care who did it as long as she got it done, and I wasn't in charge at least not here anyway! And if the stud black cocks thought she was my wife so what! It made it even hotter, them thinking she was my slut wife.
I spent the next moments helping her bathe, I even helped her by shaving her pussy smooth as a baby's butt, then dry herself off and prepare for our evening with Toby! By the time she was ready she looked stunning, her hair was hanging loosely around her well made up face, almost like some of those porn stars, with her curls about shoulder length. I grabbed her little red dress, the matching suspenders belt with a half cut bra and pink frilly crotchless knickers. And watched as she pulled the nylon pink stockings up her legs and fastened them to her suspender belt. When I stood back to admire her she looked every inch the professional woman, almost business like, whilst underneath the sultry hot slut waited to get out.
We sat in the dining room and enjoyed a delightful evening meal, before retiring to the bar and awaiting the appearance of her stud for the evenings sexual enjoyment. Toby arrived on time dressed in a delightful suit and fitted in perfectly, we were both very happy to see him, and greeted him like a long lost friend. Toby was for his part, beaming from ear to ear, I ordered us all another drink and after about a half an hour we got up and made our way up the lift to our room. The lift having another couple in it who looked at each other knowingly and just grinned at Toby, before smirking at us. The doors opened Lisa and Toby exited first and I heard the woman whispering to her husband! just before the doors closed
"You do Know what she's going to get done to her don't you!" I smirked to myself as I heard him groan affirming her assumption.
Once in the bedroom, Toby's hands wandered up and down her thighs and waist, I sat down on the chaise and watched as Toby stripped off quickly to his underwear and I could see his big black dick hardening in them as he stood beside Lisa. His fingers were soon under the gathered up front of the dress rubbing and probing at Lisa's pussy, obviously flicking her clit going by the moans she was making. God this was so hot watching her succumb to this big cocked stud and I felt my own cock start to grow in my pants.
She drooled as she stared at her tiny hand wrapped around Toby's thick cock. I watched eagerly anticipating what was going to happen soon right in front of me again! She was soon jerking him through his jeans. Toby unbuttoned and pulled down her dress revealing her lace frilled panties and the black and red Basque. He started spanking her ass then she dropped to her knees and started sucking his cock. I watched as he moved her crotchless panties slit open allowing two thick fingers to be shoved inside her pussy. Lisa moaned louder this time, her bruised pussy was still sore from last night I guessed, and I was sure it would feel like he was fisting her. Lisa was sat now on one of the big chairs in the room it had big armrests and Toby climbed onto the armrest pushed her head back against the back of it and shoved his rock hard cock down her throat. He face fucked her for a while before climbing off, and I saw drool gather all over Lisa's face, chin and tits as several strings of saliva clung to Toby's cock.
Toby lifted her up into his big black arms and holding her under her thighs lowered her onto his erect cock whilst still standing upright. He rammed up, thrusting his huge black cock into her poor ravaged, aching pussy. He really hammered into Lisa like that for a few minutes, enjoying the view as her tits bounced in circles on her chest, whilst slapping against his on her way down onto that rigid pole that was fucking the shit out of her already!
"What a nasty little whore you are...you white slapper!" Toby growled at her. Totally ignoring my presence.
"Oooohh....Oooooh oooowwww stttoooopppp!!" She moaned and grunted.
"Mmmm! so you want me to go easier on you, you little white whore, you fucking cheap slut do ye? Why would ah do that bitch..You fuckin love this...I can tell you know!!!" He growled.
Toby stopped then briefly, holding her with his cock embedded inside her as he walked her to the bedside, then leaned forward depositing her on the bed.
"I get to fuck you any time, an any which ways I want, so excuse me bitch, but I intend to bust ma nut into your pussy as ofen as a wana right slut!" he growled loudly into her ear.
"I intend to ruin this here tight white married pussy gonna stretch it out so it only good for black cock slut! Wot u got say to that huh?"
And with that he climbed off her and bent Lisa over, then absolutely tore into her pussy from behind. Poor Lisa I thought, he was really beating her pussy up. I was so fucking jealous! But my jealously only lasted a few seconds when Toby began jack hammering into her cunt with his big fat black stiff cock.
"Ooooh fuck.fuck! Do meeeeee you fucker..do me hard ...Aaah oooh!" Lisa cried out.
"Oh I'm gonna fuck you alright, this white married pussy is gonna get ruined tonight..it be getting abused so much by my big fat cock!"
As I sat watching, I was already fisting my own cock furiously at the sight, desperate to see her slutty cunt be abused even more. I saw Lisa cum all over his thick cock multiple times. He pulled her hair back in his big black hand to gain leverage and thrust even deeper inside her, he must have been deep and really punishing her cervix.
"Take the cock you fuckin dirty old married whore! God I cant believe your man would let me do this to you and just sit there and watch me fucking you right now!!" He gasped.
"But fuckin hell bitch yo' still a tight mature fuck. Iv'e had a few of you white married ho's bounce on top o' this black cock ah can tell yo'!!"
"Oh god yes, yes, yes!!...go on you fucker use my cunt harder!! Ruin my cunt for me, treat me like a street hooker...fuck the livin shit out of me you big black bastard!!" She begged him.
Toby blew his load around the same time whilst I watched, by now I was standing beside the bed, trousers and pants discarded in a heap beside the chaise, whilst I stood there beating my aching cock furiously, as his big cock buried to the hilt, and his big heavy black balls resting against her Mons visibly swelled up and almost jiggled with each shot of his black cum as it unloaded inside her cunt. I started shaking and my legs buckled as my own orgasm hit, my cock shooting cum all over the bed sheets and onto the floor, at that sight of Toby 'breeding' her (I think that's what they call it anyway!) with his black cum yet again.
Toby on the other hand didn't waste any time. He seemed to be permanently erect and flipped her over onto her back on the edge of the bed so her ass and cunt were over one edge and her head hung over the other side facing him. Sort of corner to side, then he slammed his rock hard thick slimy cock all the way into her sloppy soaking wet pussy again. He continued beating her pussy up while as she screamed and begged him to fuck her harder and use her like a whore!
"I'm giving yer man a show baby," he said as he fucked her.
"Show im who owns this pussy when he be down here in London, you's mine bitch! Show im how a real man knows how to fuck this white pussy up the way you white ho's need it! hard and rough!!"
"Ohhhh yessss Toby!! Use me, my cunt has been aching for this rough fucking you bastard!!" She cried out.
Lisa was hit with another rocking orgasm, then Toby said to me;
"feel how wet your woman is! She is some slut!"
"Oh man she is dripping wet!" I said as I felt her wet fuck hole.
He then pulled Lisa over to the edge of the bed so her ass was facing me in the chaise, before spreading her legs wide, and grabbing a bag he had placed on the bedside cabinet before taking out a bottle of lube. He then squeezed a large dollop on her asshole before smearing it all around her butt-hole, shoving a finger in and out several times before telling her;
"Now ah gonna take you ass bitch! Yo gonna luv it by time a finished! Now relax and enjoy slut!"
Lisa moaned and starting shaking with anticipation. As he started pushing that monster into her ass, she winced in pain. He had been telling her since she met him that her ass belonged to him, yet he hadn't fucked her asshole yet. But I knew his big black cock was gonna tear her ass up tonight!
He began spanking her ass cheeks as he eased in inch by glorious inch. While Lisa groaned, moaned, and gasped louder and louder as more and more of that cock disapeared up her asshole. Each time more slipped in his hand smacked her ass, I was transfixed watching that cock slide up inside her tight ass as she clenched her anal passage tightly around his big cock.
I came then, so fucking hard I saw stars! I must have almost passed out as I sort of came too as he pummelled her mercilessly as she squealed blue murder at the fucking he was giving her. I could almost imagine the phone in reception ringing off its head as other residents complained about the noise. But nothing happened, no one came to ask what was going on so maybe the other residents knew what she was getting like the couple had said in the lift. I laughed at that thought as I sat up again and looked at the mess I had made on the chaise with my cum splattered all over the edge of it. I thought some cleaner is going to have e to clean that up and will know what was going on in here! But didn't care.
The evening finished with Toby spraying his cum all over Lisa's face, into her hair, on her tits and spreading it around using his cock to do so. He left us with Lisa laid out on the bed with her pussy gaped wide open, oozing cum and her juices out onto the bed sheets. Her asshole gaped open and doing likewise, with him telling us to be sure to look him up when we were back in London so he could introduce her to some friends who would take great pleasure in stretching her holes even more for her.
As he began to leave, I thanked him, shook his hand and held the door open whilst he left, before I had closed the door behind him, a middle aged couple passed bye our bedroom door, the look of disgust obvious on the woman's face, but one of lustful desire on her husbands face. I knew by that look he was wishing it was his wife who had just been fucked by the black stud leaving our room.
*****************
What an amazing trip, and best bit of all was her snotty nosed family still had no idea how big a dirty little slut she is for me and now others. Oh this is getting good, even though I had not fucked her myself this weekend my balls ached form the abuse I had given them, my cock felt like it had been hit by a hammer several times. But as we left the hotel that next day, and climbed into a taxi to get the train home, I just knew some lucky bastard on that train was going to have a good time with my personal slut before we reached home!!



T.B.C.?
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BBC Plaything Pt: 3

This is the continued story of my Mom, Ruth a Christian church going wife in NYC. Who now is a black cock slut and my Dad, Brad, as far as I am aware was and I stress was unaware of this fact until now. I hadn't let on to either my Mom or Dad what I knew, had seen and heard. However what I saw on this occasion changed everything! Her black coked lover was back again this time with help! And oh yes Dad was there too..but it;'s easier if I just tell you.
As you know during the afternoons I had a part time job working at the local supermarket three days a week and wouldn't get home until around six or seven pm, sometimes even later if it was really busy. For seniors like myself, school was usually out on Friday afternoons by lunchtime. As I reported in for work on what was one of my normal evenings that Friday, the manager called me over and told me that she wanted me to work Saturday all day instead. It was more hours and it would also pay better, I readily agreed as more cash was king to me! So I left and headed home.
Of course my Mom knew my work schedule and had obviously assumed that I was going to be working as normal at the store. When I got home I was in for a real shock, a scene that shocked and excited me again at the same time.
I found my Dad's car and Robbie's car parked in our driveway. I only briefly wondered what they were both doing there. I entered our house using the kitchen door and as I started to call out, I hesitated, listening to the quietness of the house which I found unusual whenever Robbie or my Dad was there. Dad was also supposed to be out of town on one of his extended business trips and be gone for the next three days, or so he was supposed to be, I would soon find out this wasn't the case.
It was then that I heard noises coming from my parents bedroom, so I silently crept forward so as not to be heard. There is an adjoining bathroom and bath that services both the guest room and my parents bedroom. The door to their room was closed and I could hear muffled voices only one of whom I recognised as being Robbie her black lover, so decided to go to the guest room and look through the bathroom door.
The bathroom door to my parents room was already slightly ajar and I looked in to the room. My eyes bugged open, my mouth dropped open till almost my chin hit the floor. I saw a sight that I would have never expected in a million years to see. Knowing my Mom's love for Robbie's big cock. My mother was sitting on the edge of the bed completely naked, Robbie and another black guy were standing in front of her equally naked. I heard slurping sounds and looking at the mirror at the head of the bed wasn't surprised or shocked to see my Mom sucking their huge black cocks alternatively, her full red lips tightly clasped around the very thick shaft, her blond head moving back and forth as she sucked. While she sucked one, she had her free hand wrapped around the second guys black cock stroking it lovingly. She would alternate between the two enormous black cocks, sucking each hotly, hotly humming as she sucked.
Both guys were flexing their black ass's back and forward like they were fucking. I heard them hiss and make 'ummmm...ummmm' sounds as she sucked them both passionately. Each of them had one of their hands on my Mom's full firm white tits, tweaking and rolling her rock hard erect nipples. This went on for several minutes and then they pushed my Mom onto her back onto the bed, the bed that she and my dad Brad, her husband, shared, slept in, made love in.
The guy I didn't know quickly crawled up between her spread long sexy married white married legs, his huge black cock glistening with her salvia fully erect, rock hard and nudged the huge black tip up to her closely clipped blond pussy lips. Mom was smiling lustfully up at him as he rubbed the huge black tip against her pussy lips. I had seen black guys in the locker room where even flaccid, their black cocks were large, but both Robbie and this other guy had huge cocks.
God, their cocks, made my cock look like a pencil dick. I could clearly see that they were at least eleven or twelve inches long and probably three times as thick as mine was. They were humongous, I never knew cocks could be that large. That was when I began to wonder where I could heard moans off to the side and then as I switched where I was looking could see someone was sat in a chair their trousers around their ankles and they had white legs. Then I heard Robbie's voice
"You like that Brad Don't you? You like seeing your wife being fucked by these big black cocks don't you? I can tell your little white dick is rock hard watching your slut wife with her big black cocked lovers.!" then he laughed.
I now realised it was my Dad sitting in the chair, Robbie pulled it forward right up to the end of the bed. His and Mom's marital bed, to reveal him tied to it his arms fastened to the chair arms and his legs cable tied to the legs. His chest was bare and his face had several red welts on it, he was naked apart from the trousers and underwear wrapped around his ankles and his cock was standing proud all of what must have been five inches of it. My respect for my dad disapeared at that point as he sat panting and shaking in that chair as these blacks cuckolded him, obviously enjoying what he was seeing as his cock dribbled pre-cum constantly.
Watching the first black guy, the new ones huge black tip part her shaved married pussy lips I felt my own cock spring up in lustful passion. It was excitingly beautiful to see that big black cock part those pussy lips and enter my mother's hot married white pussy. It was so exciting to see another black stud apart from Robbie, between the widely spread white legs of a married, white, 36 year old, southern, beautiful white woman being it was my mother,. Then watch as he began inserting his fantastically huge black cock into, her white married pussy.
I watched as the huge black-purple coloured tip pushed aside her pussy lips seating itself between them and as he shoved forward opening her very tight and slick well lubricated and excited married pussy. Mom hissed and moaned as he entered her, stretching her. I heard him telling Robbie how tight she was as he shoved forward inserting more of his huge black cock into her. Robbie laughed and said;
"That's OK Ray she cums alright! It wont be tight for much longer!"
Mom was so wrapped up in what was happening, she moaned, she sucked in her breath, she gasped, as she began thrusting her hips up to meet the new black stud's cock helping him go deeper into her. I heard her saying to him,;
"God you are so big, so very big, God almighty!..Jeeesus!.. I have waited so long for another big cock to fuck me... oh, please fuck me good with your big black cock...cock me good boy!.. it feels so good, I love it, fuck me you black stud, fuck my slutty married white pussy!!"
What a sight, to see the contrasting differences between her white skin and his jet black skin, it was so exciting, so beautiful and hot for me. As for my father he shook and grunted in that chair as his cock twitched and dribbled pre-cum like it was a stream. Obviously the bastard was enjoying it so much as he had stopped trying to escape his ties and was now just staring open mouthed at his slut of a wife as she fucked that big black cock like the whore she now was.
More and more of that humongous cock slipped up into her and she just lay there her beautiful eyes slits of pure lust, her long white legs wrapping themselves around his black waist holding him deep inside her. Her white arms caressing his back, holding and pulling him tightly to her. I had never seen my Mom so sexually aroused, so hot before, not even with Robbie.
More and more of that huge black cock slipped up into her tight pussy as he continued to penetrate her. She was so erotically turned on, her hips trying desperately to take more of his massive black cock into her married white pussy. Over and over she repeated, cooed;
"Ooh, baby fuck me, I need your big black cock all in me, fuck it into me please!...Yeah that's it baby fuck me good. Cock me like you would a street whore!"
She would sigh, moan and groan as more and more of his long black cock slipped up into her white married pussy;
"Oh yessss!..so good! so big! Yes! Yes!"
She repeated over and over as she shoved herself up helping him embed his entire massive black length until his balls began smacking against her ass cheeks. She took his entire black monster in to her white pussy, Mom's mouth gaped open as he had inserted the entire long, thick black length into her married white pussy. I heard him telling her;
"Your so fucking hot, so tight!...your the first white woman Iv'e ever fucked...but I'm gonna fuck you lots from now I hope!"
He started moving back and forth, fucking her. Mom gripped him holding onto him even tighter, as she began to thrust her white married hips up towards him meeting his thrusts, fucking him as he fucked her. They were both groaning, sucking in their heavy breathing, with each breath getting louder, moaning as they fucked, and kissing hotly.
The new guy could not control his desire to cum in my Mom. I could see it was becoming an overwhelming urge which he failed to do, shooting his black baby cum up into my Mom's white married pussy and womb to fill her with his black seed, all of his virile spunk! Mom who was just as hot as he was recognized his increased urgent movements knowing that the young guy was about to cum in her. Her own orgasm was coming to a head itself and she was so much in need of one. It had been so long since Dad had given her any such orgasm, far less one that she was about to experience.
They both increased their frantic fucking pace, her white body and his black body slapping, no slamming together hard! He began to grunt;
"Gonna cum! gonna cum! Gonna fuckin cum bitch, right inside your married white pussy, gonna breed you wit a black baby slut!"
I heard him saying over and over as he pounded into her time and time again.
"Oh god yes do it! Yes! Yes give me it, give me your baby seed!...Give me all of your black cum, you big cocked stud you! Go on cum in me breed me...Breeeeed me!"
Mom urged and moaned loudly;
"I want it! I need to feel you cum hitting inside me, yes, yes, baby, so good, so good...fill my married pussy with your black baby seed!"
With a final hard inward thrust and a sound of extreme pleasure, and loud grunting as the two of them came together. I could tell by the way he kept flexing his black ass cheeks that he was unloading his virile cum deep inside my Mom's womb. Mom's held onto him tightly her legs wrapped and locked around his back her arms gripped together to ensure he went nowhere.
As I watched from my hiding place I could clearly see her vagina visibly squeezing his massive black cock, milking it which gave him an even harder and more sensitive feelings of pleasure. He just seemed to keep ejaculating inside of my Mom's married white pussy as she held on not wanting to lose a drop of his precious cum. I listened as my Mom repeated and repeated, over and over again and again:
"Yes! Yes! Yes! Oh God I can feel it, it's so hot, so good baby!, Oh god yes cum, cum in me! Don't stop keep filling me with it!"
Her own orgasm was racking her lust filled married body, her beautiful face was flushed in passion. Their mutual orgasm lasted for a few minutes and then her new black friend kind of rolled off to the side, his huge black cock coated with their combined sex juices, a black glistening shaft bobbing in the air, still partially erect. I saw a river of combined hot cum oozing from between my Mom's stretched married pussy lips and down onto the bed covering. Her whole white body was flushed with passion as she lay there a smile of contentment on her beautiful face. Her breathing was heavy, her full firm white tits rising and falling with each deep breath. She looked extremely beautiful.
That's when I heard my Dad groan loudly and quickly glanced at him as he threw his head back against the rear of the chair he was tied too his legs shook uncontrollably and his cock shot a thick stream of cum from its tip onto the edge of the bed and floor, he let out a loud moan almost animalistic as he shot his load a sort of;
"Oooooohmph..aaaaaaahhhh!" Then he started groaning
"Fuk! Fuk! Fuk!" As he shook whilst his orgasm ripped through him.
Meanwhile Robbie who had stood aside allowing his friend to fuck my Mom looked like he was about to bust a nut, finally got between my Mom's widely open married legs, his rock hard rampant black cock bouncing up and down, a look of pure lust on his face. Mom looked up at him a lusty smile on her full red lips and reaching down grasped his gigantic black cock in her white hand and pulled it toward the entrance of her hot, married pussy. She seated the huge black head between her stretched open pussy lips as he shoved forward inserting that thick, long, black cock into her yet again.
Her well fucked married pussy made loud sloppy noises as he sank up and into her causing my Mom sucked in her breath as she felt its length slipping up inside her already ravaged pussy. I watched eagerly fisting myself as my Mom raised her white legs so that her knees were almost on her shoulders so he could get inside her deeply, right up to his heavily laden with black baby spunk filled black balls. Immediately he began thrusting back and forth fucking her hard. Mom had her arms wrapped tightly around his shoulders, her full red lips lustfully, passionately kissing Robbie as she thrust her married hips up to his driving black huge pussy filling black cock. Their bodies smacked and slapped together as they passionately fucked.
My Mom was quickly building to another fantastic orgasm her fucking hips rapidly rising and falling, meeting her lovers thrusts. Her white married body was now totally flushed with the heat of her growing, desirable and adulterous passion. Robbie was just about ready to have his own powerful orgasm and began to grunt and thrust faster and harder.
"Oh, yeah! oh yeah! gonna cum, gonna cum Ruth!.. yeah, yeah, yeah, gonna cum in your married white pussy again!" he groaned.
"Do it baby! Do it fill me with your cum too! Fuck me breed me Robbie, fucks sake breed me pleeeeease!..fuck a black baby into me!" she cried out.
With a hard inward thrust Robbie completely embedding his huge cock inside my Mom's white married pussy. She held him there, holding him tightly against her body as his big black cum filled balls releasing a torrent of his hot black fertile semen up into my Mom's fertile white married womb, there to mix with the other load Ray had put there already. My Mom was groaning, moaning and shuddering, as she experienced her own massive orgasm causing her whole body to shake uncontrollably in his arms whilst in her ecstatic throws of passion.
After the last tremor ceased in their bodies, Robbie detached himself from Mom, his huge black cock still semi-erect as it exited her white pussy. Mom lay there for a couple minutes and told them both that they had given her the best fucking she had ever had, that she loved it, that they made her feel like a woman again.
She said she had to go to the bathroom, and just before I made myself scarce saw her stand in front of my dad and rub her well used cunt in his face while holding his head against herself, telling him:
"See Brad!..that's how you fuck a woman you useless wimp! You'd better hope Robbie and Ray let you stay with me but you aint never getting this pussy again, and I'm gonna have their black babies if I do get pregnant and your gonna raise them you useless fucker. Do you fucking hear me you fucking useless prick!"
And with that Robbie and Ray slapped their dicks all over my Dad's face as Mom stood watching him his head hung loosely against his chest as the two black guys degraded him in front of his wife. I quickly slipped out into the guest room before Mom got into the adjoining bathroom. I was astounded that my Mom would even consider having a black baby especially here in the south! But hey if that's what was going to happen so be it! No skin off my nose I'd be gone soon anyway to college so no embarrassment for me to face only my old man's ridiculing in town and at work if she did get a black baby. I laughed quietly to myself at that thought.
The door to the guest room was slightly ajar and I watched from the far area of the room as Mom sat on the toilet taking a piss. Ray then came in and stood before her his huge black cock once again fully erect. Mom reached out taking it in her white hand and as he leaned forward took it in between her full red lips and began to suck greedily as he flexed his black teenage hips back and forth fucking her white married mouth. After about 5 minutes of her working on his huge black cock, he helped her get up and they went back into the bedroom. Quickly getting back into position I watched my Mom get back up on the sperm stained coverings on her back. She pleaded with them both, to please fuck her again with their big black cocks.
Ray was first, he got between her spread white legs and jammed his big black cock back between her white pussy lips and shoved forward hard sinking his entire length of black fuck shaft completely into her up to his big black balls and began fucking my very willing, eager and highly aroused married mother. Then Robbie kneeled at her head and pushed his fully erect black cock against her red lips which she immediately opened to admit the huge tip. She began sucking noisily, slurping and humming around it as it began to slide back and forth in her mouth and into her throat.
Again I wasn't surprised to see her take so much of his black cock into her mouth, her full red lips stretched around it to full capacity. Mom seemed to be in a sexual paradise being fucked in her tight married pussy and now her mouth at the same time. She was so turned on, so animated undulating her body beneath the double onslaught, thoroughly enjoying the double fucking she was getting from the two gigantic black cocks. The recuperative prowess of the two black guys was awesome and the reputation that seems to go with black cocked men, had proved to be a fact and not just a rumour going by the evidence I was witnessing now and before. They continued to fuck her a lot longer this time, it was a real fucking and not a lust filled fuck like the first one had been. I could understand why so many white women like to have blacks fuck them now for they are not only big in the cock department but know how to really satisfy and to give a woman a right through fucking.
Mom told them after they had shot their hot black semen down her throat and into her white womb that she had never been so completely, satisfyingly fucked before and she made them promise to come fuck her again and again, anytime they wanted so long as neither Dad or I was around. Just before they left that afternoon I slipped out of the house and went back into town, my mind filled with images of my beautiful, Mom lying on the marital bed being fucked whilst my Dad sat albeit tied to a chair watching eagerly as the two guys sucked, fucked and screwed my Mom senseless in front of him. When I got back home later that afternoon not saying a word about what I had seen, I noticed that Mom looked more radiant and happier. Dad was a whole lot quieter and more respectful of her, his face still showing the red welt marks f where Robbie or Ray or maybe both had slapped him with hands or fists or even just their cocks!



A few days later, I was able to change my work schedule and slipped home to see if Mom and them were at it again. Sure enough they were in the master bedroom so I slipped into the bathroom and looked in. To my surprise not only were Robbie and Ray in there with Mom but dad was standing totally naked wandering around the room jerking his own cock as the two guys fucked his wife in front of him. He was shouting encouragement to them, continually directing them on how to fuck her, or how and what he wanted them to do to her, telling them to;
"Go on guys fuck the bitch, give her your black cum!" and;
"Do it make her pregnant... give her a black baby that's what the slut wants!"
"Do it!..do it! Do it Ray! Do it Robbie!...please, please, go on one of you fuckers knock the bitch up!...give her that black baby the slut wants"
"Breed her, breed her! please breed her you fuckers!"
I smiled to myself as I beat my own cock furiously watching my cuckolded Dad and my Mom, who were now both a black cock loving cuckolded husband and a black cock slut of a whore, going by the sounds ofwhat I was witnessing and hearing!.
T.B.C. Maybe!
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MARY MAKES ME A CUCKOLD ONCE AGAIN.

I have to tell you all about my new girlfriend, and how it has changed my life in the best way I could ever have imagined. As most of you know from previous correspondences I have been a cuckold before and was eager to return to that lifestyle. I have been single for over ten years now and thought my dreams would never materialise, that was until I met Mary. Now Mary is a good few years younger than myself but we just hit it off from the start. We have the same sense of humour and now know we have the same sexual desires. I hope you enjoy it as much as I did taking part. All I can hope for is that it looks very much like I am back in this fun lifestyle yet again!
This all came about just a few days ago when we had finished fucking in my bed and we were chatting about previous wife's, girlfriends and anything else when Mary asked me If I had enjoyed being cuckolded by my first wife. I never even gave it a second thought and relied instantly telling her I had loved it and had often wished I could experience that way of life again. Mary looked at me and grinned, and told me she had cuckolded her husband previously and that was why he had left. I said he was a fool and didn't know what he had been missing.
Nothing else was said until I was coming home from work on the Friday night, when I got a call on the phone that made my heart race and the familiar feeling of excitement in the pit of my stomach. The call was from Mary and she told me she had a surprise for me and to come into the house quietly. I hoped and prayed it was what I thought she meant and had to be careful driving the last hour up the road until I reached home. I parked the car and let myself in the back door as quietly as I could. As soon as I entered I could hear the sounds of sex going on in the house and my cock instantly stood to attention. I crept along the corridor between the kitchen and bedroom and found the door open ever so slightly. The bedside lamp was on and I could hear Mary moaning as whoever was in bed with her obviously was doing something to make her moan in that way.
I positioned myself at the gap and peered through, there I saw the reason for the moans and groans. A guy with his ass in the air on the down stroke fucking my new girlfriend. Mary's legs were in the air and he had them hooked in his arms pushing them back towards her head allowing him plenty of penetration. I swallowed hard realising that my utmost dream was once again a reality. My cock was rock hard and I dropped my trousers around my ankles quickly followed by my underwear. I took my hot swollen cock in hand and started to stroke it gently, god knows I didn't want to cum too quickly!
As I watched I could see the guy begin to really pummel Mary's cunt, and I could even hear the squelchy wet sounds of their coupling outside that door. It all added up to a very pleasant and enjoyable experience.
"Oooh yeah...oh gawd yes! Yes! Yes! Yes!..Oh God fuck me.. fuck me Tom...fuck my pussy like you paid for it!" Mary moaned.
I almost groaned myself only just managing to stop myself but my legs were shaking and my stomach was flipping as I watched my new girlfriend become a slut and in doing so make me her cuckold boyfriend and you know what I loved it!
"That's it you little tart take my cock like a true slut... I knew you were an easy lay the minute I saw you...giving me the come on in the bar..Knew I'd be fucking your cunt for you... and your ass too slut!..all night I'm gonna fuck you, gonna fuck you till you cant walk straight!! All before I have to go so take it take it all, take my cock right up your wet cunt you little slut!" Tom told her.
I had to hold onto the wall as my legs almost gave way. I realised I was going to be well and truly cuckolded that night. I got back to my spying and watched as tom flipped her over onto all fours, before shoving his bloated cock back into Mary's dripping pussy. I caught a quick glimpse of her pussy and it was obvious he had been working it over pretty damn good. It was all puffed up, slick with juices and gaped open ever so slightly with her juices glistening in the bedroom lamplight. I swallowed hard and continued to stroke my already twitching cock. I had to stop soon or I'd cum I knew that much but I just couldn't help myself it was so fucking hot watching my woman being unfaithful yet again right in front of years after my first wife did exactly the same to me. I shuddered at the lustful thoughts and images that flashed across my mind and thoughts.
Mary was by now meeting his thrusts and her ass slapped loudly against |Tom's belly and groin each time they met, 'go on fuck the bitch' I was thinking to myself and boy was Tom giving her it big style. He had a grip of her hips now and was pulling and pushing on them as they fucked like animals. The wet sounds of sex, and the smell of sex, were both loud and were easily filling the room and into the corridor. I had no trouble hearing or smelling what was going on.
"Go on you big cocked fucker you...fuck me like you mean it!" Mary grunted.
"Give me that cum from your balls, I want to feel you spurt deep inside me filling my belly with your seed..go on do me...do me...cock me good you fucker!" she cried out!
Your gonna get it you bitch..take it take it like the slut you are!...gonna fill your cunt with my cum...here it fucking cums you slag!" Tom gripped her hips and held her with his cock embedded deep inside her cunt. And threw his head back and let out a loud moaning groan as he emptied his balls inside my woman.
"Oooooooh yeeeeeeah...Oooooh fuck fuck fuck yeeeeah!" he groaned.
Mary whimpered and moaned beneath him, her face buried in the mattress but I could still hear her grunts and moans of appreciation.
"Aaaah Ooooh oh yes oh yes that's what I wanted...oh god yes! Fill my belly with your hot cum!" I heard her moan as he finally relaxed and still held his cock deep inside her.
I stepped out of my trousers and underwear and realised I too had cum, shooting my load against the bedroom door and corridor wall without even realising |I had beat myself off, so engrossed in what had been going on in front of me to stop. I quickly gathered my clothing and retraced my steps to the kitchen to wait and see if they came out. After about ten minutes I couldn't hear them coming anywhere near the kitchen so leaving my clothing, I had no idea why but by now I had decided to strip naked totally. I crept back along my cock already stiff and pointing the way ahead!
I arrived at my view point again and saw Mary had got Tom onto his back and was giving his cock a bloody good sucking, it had her mouth stretched into a good 'O' shape and I guessed he was about as thick as a beer bottle at that time. She bobbed her head up and down but I couldn't really see his cock in full, but I could see her saliva trails all over his gnarly shaft, and it was covering his clean shaved ball-sac. I thought 'lucky bastard' as I knew how good her mouth was on my cock!.
Tom reached out and had one of her tits in his right hand and was massaging it whilst every now and again pulling on her nipple, I knew also that that drove her wild and obviously so did he! By the sounds of appreciation coming from Mary's cock stuffed mouth. She had a hold of his balls and they looked huge, like two tangerines in a sock! And she was fondling them in her left hand whilst using her right to help stroke his thick shaft on that gnarled cock shaft that I could see.
Tom was encouraging her by telling her how good it felt. "Yeah that's it baby girl, suck that cock good...Mmm feels so good...get that tongue into that piss-hole like a good wee cocksucker...aaaah yeah like that!"
Mary was making lovely slurping noises as she fellated that cock like it was a big ice cream! 'smurph..smurph...slurrrrp...Mmmmph!' were all the sounds she was making. Tom then wriggled around until he could reach out with his right hand and start to finger her dripping snatch, making her moan just a bit louder. His left hand now working both her tits, alternating between mauling them and pulling, tugging and squeezing the engorged nipples. I could see Mary's ass wriggling and her legs opened just a little bit wider to allow her lovers hand to get right in there.
I must have watched them for about ten minutes just enjoying what was happening, until Mary began to squeeze his balls making Tom moan, and hump his cock up making his cock slide even further into her mouth making Mary start to gag. He shifted his hands and held her head by gripping her hair and held it steady as he started to face fuck her, making the gagging sounds get really loud as Mary struggled to take his cock being shoved forcefully down her throat. I was worried but I needn't have been as soon she had his cock right down her throat the gagging having ceased once he got it by the gag reflex, and she was now attempting to stuff those big balls into her mouth as well. Saliva and snot was dribbling freely down onto those big balls and coating them till they were dripping in it.
Then Tom stopped saying "No not yet you don't slut, I'll decide when you get my cum not you..get yourself bent over the edge of the bed slut time for some ass action!"
Now by that I thought he was going to fuck her ass right then but I was wrong. He bent her over the edge of the bed and slid off the top of the bed until he was knelt between her legs and then he started to rim her ass, I almost came again watching him lick all the way from her ass right up and over her dripping cunt, the same one he had dumped a load into less than thirty minutes ago. Mary started to moan and groan softly as he rimmed her ass and pussy good. Until he got it all lubed up then he stood up and I saw his cock in it's full glory for the first time. It was at least nine inches long and as thick as a coke bottle, topped off with a huge plum sized purple head that seemed to be almost black and glistened with pre-cum.
I felt my mouth gape open, my own six inches were dwarfed by that monster. I knew then Mary would need a cock like that from then on just to keep her happy, and I intended to ensure that happened for as long as we were together, if I had any say in the matter. Mary obviously knew I was somewhere in the house and I can only assume she knew I was outside the door as she made sure I could hear and see everything clearly!
Mary lifted one leg onto the bed and left the other on the floor pointed straight at where I was watching from. Tom stood between the legs, and began rubbing his cock up and down her slippery cunt. Then he reached over to the bedside cabinet and lifted what turned out to be a tube of lube. He poured a good amount over her asshole, and rubbed some all over his shaft which made it even shinier in the light from the lamp.
I almost let out a gasp as he placed his knob-end at her sphincter, shoved forward and I saw the head slide inside disappearing into her back passage with no resistance. Then I watched mouth gaping open as his cock slid in half way. Mary moaned and groaned a fair bit but she held her left leg at the ankle ensuring her asshole was stretched open as wide as possible to allow Tom easier access. Two or three thrusts more and his balls nestled against against her pussy mound. They stayed like that for a few moments then Tom began easing in and out gently to start with.
I was rubbing my cock almost furiously now, my hand every so often being covered in my spit to help with lubrication. Mary began to grunt louder until Tom got into his stride, after five minutes he was pummelling her ass like there was no tomorrow calling her all the filthy whores and sluts in the world. Mary wasn't quiet either telling him to fuck the living shit out of her, ordering almost begging him to fuck her harder and harder. I watched the two lovers, the bed scraping and banging against the wall as Tom power fucked her, that's the only way I can think of describing it.
"Fucking whore!..fucking slut..take that cock you fucking bitch, you like it up your ass don't you you fucking whore!" He shouted at her.

"Yes! Yes! Yes!..I'm your fucking whore!..fuck me!.. fuck my ass you big cocked bastard!... fuck my ass good!"

For another five minutes he reamed the living fuck out of her ass before he pulled his glistening stained cock out and grabbed her hips, pulling her to the floor and pointed his cock at her face. Mary knelt there her tits covered in red finger marks, her mouth wide open and her eyes wide open watching his glorious cock flapping about as he fisted it in front of her face;
"Open your mouth you filthy fucking whore, you fuckin slut!... I'm gonna put my load all over you slut, get ready, here it fucking comes...Aaaaaaargh!"
Until he finally exploded, his thick juicy cum shooting from the end of his bloated cock, hitting her on the face, in her mouth, in her hair, over her chest and tits until he finally stopped cumming. But rather than back off he slapped her face with his cock, rubbing his cum all over her face, before shoving his cock back into her mouth and ordering her to clean it up.
I had come again, as I looked down I saw both loads had created a puddle on the floor and I suddenly thought how the fuck do I clean that up before her lover sees it. My cock now starting to deflate I thought do I get some tissue but then I might get caught, so I only really had one option didn't I! I got down on hands and knees, then slid onto my belly and began licking my own cum off the parquet flooring, just like a true cuckold would have been made to do anyway!
I had no sooner finished cleaning my own mess up when I heard Mary tell Tom he could use the bathroom in the room as she was heading to the main bathroom as she was going to get cleaned up in the shower and then would be back for round two! I panicked and before I could move Mary came out looked at me grinned and grabbed my arm leading me to the main bathroom. As soon as we were inside she locked the door, turned round and kissed me full on the mouth, I could taste his cum and her fluids as well as her ass not unpleasant and I was about to get even more acquainted with that taste.
"I knew you were there watching!...did you like what you saw my little sissy cuckold?" I just groaned and nodded like a little puppy, before moaning "God yes..I fuckin loved it!"
Mary turned the shower on and then lifted one leg onto the toilet opening her legs wide to reveal her well coated and dripping cunt overflowing with her lover Tom's cum. Mary looked straight at me saying;
"Well you little sissy of a cuckold get to work, clean my cunt and ass and do a good job my lover expects me back spotless!"
I obediently dropped to my knees and opened my mouth to eagerly lap up all those combined love juices and thick cock juices oozing from her cunt. I held her ass cheeks in the palms of my hands a s Mary held my head tight against her cunt as I eagerly sucked, licked and slurped on the mess that was her cunt. |Once e she was happy with my efforts on her pussy, she pulled me off her pussy and sat on the bathroom chair lifting her legs into the air and placing one on the sink and the other on my shoulder as she used her foot to pull me towards her ass. Once again I dived in like it was Christmas, I just couldn't get enough of being made to clean up the mess and be Mary's cuckold, I lapped sucked, stuffed my tongue into that dark hole greedily eating her lovers come from her dirty rear orifice until she was once again happy. I sat on the floor gasping my face smeared in cum and her juices, as Mary gave her pussy a quick wipe with a cloth before smiling and saying;
"With the way your cock is standing to attention you certainly enjoyed it" before pointing at me and telling me;
"Told you it was a big surprise I had for you, hope you liked it there's more coming later, now stay hidden and await my pussy and ass for your attention cucky!" she smiled, and wandered off to start her fucking with Tom again. I cleaned myself up as quietly as I could before moving back to the watching point. It was a long night, a long hard night. Tom fucked her all night he must have cum at least five times before they fell asleep and I ate every single load he deposited in Mary out of her my tongue, mouth and jaw ached almost and I do say almost as much as my cock and balls from cumming multiple times during their fuck session, to the point I was just dribbling with the last twice. Tom left at about six in the morning and Mary dragged me to bed where she sat on my face until I had cleaned his last deposit from both her ass and pussy. I fell asleep exhausted until midday Saturday.
Mary was in the kitchen when I got up, showered dressed and smiling as she greeted me with a kiss and a good day cucky, I hope you are going to stay with me as that was so much fun and like I had always imagined it would be with the right man by my side, are you that right man Ian?
In reply I kissed her as hard as I could and looked her straight in the eye saying I certainly am Mary, I certainly am when can we do it again?
"Tonight my little sissy cuckold, and maybe soon I will tell Tom, my boss at work about you, and get him to let you clean him too and maybe more eh? tonight Tom has a friend he wants to bring round so there will be plenty of action for you and me my little cuckold, plenty of action!"
She laughed as I stood mouth open in surprise! My life was exactly as I wanted, I hoped I would be able to cope with all this now I had it. My job driving all week was tiring, but the thought of being what I always wanted really excited me and I looked forward to even more of the same!
T.B.C hopefully!
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MY NEIGHBOUR IS A SLUT Pt 6
Well it has been some time since we got back from London after our very enjoyable pussy stretching and blue balls trip. Lisa got serviced on the train by me! I had waited long enough to give her a good seeing too after her big cocked adventures with Toby. It goes without saying if your not into this kind of sexual pleasuring then pass it by..the rest of you enjoy it..I Did!
I decided we would take the sleeper back so as soon as we left Euston I had her go to our cabin, not cheap but turned out to be worth every penny (even if we did get a few funny looks at dinner and when we left the train!) but that was probably just jealousy. This is the return home part of the story.
I sat in the seat for a few minutes then made my way to the cabin, Lisa had done as instructed and was laid out on the bunk her legs held up over her head as soon as she heard me begin to open the door. I dropped to my knees instantly and dove my face right into her well used cunt and gave it a bloody good lapping. I chewed on her clit and finger fucked her ass for her as well until she was panting like a bitch in heat. The cabin window blinds left open as I had instructed so as we flew past the suburbs anyone lucky enough to look in would see the little slut getting a good fucking.
After about ten minutes of this I pushed her legs up and folded her over and began rimming her asshole with my tongue driving her even more crazy.
"OooooooH Gawwwwwd!" She cried out.
I could hear people in the corridor gasping and murmuring at what was so obviously going on in our cabin. I just had a little grin to myself and proceeded to double down on my efforts to make the bitch remember who was in charge really!
I didn't have time for niceties or conversation, I just lapped and licked and sucked all the harder I was determined to remind the bitch who really owned her pussy, ass and throat by the time we went to dinner. I flipped her onto her knees and pulled her ass up towards me. I never even bothered removing my trousers or underwear I just reached in pulled my throbbing cock out and shoved it into her dripping wet cunt. A few thrusts later my trousers were on the floor around my ankles anyway, as I pummelled her cunt hard.
The sweat was dripping of my brow onto her hips and I started to slap them left the n right then again and again as she squealed with lust as my cock pi-stoned in and out of her well used cunt. Her juices flowing freely down the insides of her thighs, all over my own thighs and covering my cock and balls in a frothy white mess. I placed my feet against the side of the cabin and kept my legs straight as I fucked and fucked at her soaked cunt. The loud squelching sounds coming from it filling the cabin, and the unmistakable smell of sex hung in the air.
"Get that into you...you fucking slag!" I grunted over and over.
"Take that cock like a true slut should!"
"Oooh Ooh aahh aaah!"
Were the only sounds coming from Lisa as she buckled at the knees and her orgasm flowed through her. I grabbed her around the waist and held her there, never breaking my rhythm.
"No you fucking don't bitch, stay standing I'm not finished with you yet you fucking slut!"
I picked the bitch up, tore of her bra, exposing her large tits, the nipples swollen and erect. Turning her to face the cabin window I pulled her legs apart placing them wide apart. I then pushed her up against the window and shoved my cock into her from behind, I was as hard as I could ever remember, calling her a ll sorts of filthy names as I fucked her good and hard. All the weekends action and frustration of not getting some of that pussy making me fuck her like a rabid animal.
Her face and tits slid all over the window as we passed through a station, my sweat dripping onto the crack of her upturned ass, making me pant and grunt as I administered the fucking I hoped she would remember. Her hands gripped the sides of the window frame best they could to help support her.
I gave her a few more thrusts before grabbing her and putting her on her back on the bunk, my cock swinging about painfully hard and erect as ever before. The knob a bright purple, glistening with our combined juices. I pulled her legs up and dove my face right into her soaked pussy lapping up those juices like a hungry cat at the cream. Her moans were quieter now but her legs shook almost constantly as mini orgasms rippled through her. I shoved two fingers into her cunt and wiggled them around, before removing them and shoving them right up her ass.
Lisa let out a grunt as this new assault on her ravaged ass from the weekend accepted my probing fingers. For several minutes I worked that ass until finally I stood back up and placed my cock at her rear passage, grabbed her by the ankles and looking at her said
"Say it!.. tell me what you want slut!...tell me you want my cock and how much!" I grinned.
"Fuck my ass!..give me that cock you fucker...I need it in my ass NOW!..tear my ass and my pussy up..use me use my holes for your pleasure you fucker!"
I pushed my cock against her sphincter, it was already slick with the juices that had flown down her ass crack and once I was inside I rammed my cock into her dirty back passage making the slut gasp and moan with delight.
"That's it bitch take my cock, take it all you fucking whore!" I grunted as I rammed her upturned asshole for her.
"I'm surprised your family don't already know how big a slut you are Lisa you fuckin whore..don't you!... some of the people that have seen you being fucked in your house must tell somebody don't you think?...then stands to reason your family must have heard them talk about the slut in the scheme by now!...eh? Lisa the granny slut...the family whore!" I grunted as I fucked her good and hard making her whimper and moan
"Oooh gawd I hope not, but don't stop as I don't really care as long as I get cock, lots of cock!..yours, others plenty of cock that's what your slut wants you fucker!"
"That's what I thought bitch!" I said as I ploughed that asshole.
I eventually decided it was time to change things up a bit as her ass was well gaped. So I pulled her off the bunk, put her on the floor, and got her into the position where her head was at the bottom of the bedside her ass was leaning against the top and her legs were hanging over her head on the floor. This presented her two fuck holes to me directly from above. I straddled her ass cheeks, grabbed her by the ankles and pushed my cock back into her ass and she moaned loudly as I plunged it in balls deep.
"Oooh fuck..oooh fuck that so good!" she moaned. "Give it to me give me...give me a fucking good ass fucking pleeeease!"
She grunted, as I started to power fuck her ass for her. The sweat was dripping off me like a miniature stream but I was fucking determined to show this bitch, Lisa who was the fucking boss, after her weekend of big black cock had made her think she was perhaps about to be in charge. I kept that up for a few minutes until her legs started to shake and quiver as her orgasm ripped through her. Her grunts and moans petering off until she was almost limp, to the point I was holding her hips to stop her sliding down onto the floor completely.
A few thrusts later and she was groaning again, so I pulled my cock out of her gaping ass with a loud sucking sound and slapped her ass cheeks with it a few times before shoving it right into the hilt in her dripping wet cunt. Then I started to do exactly the same to her cunt, I power fucked her from above my balls slapping loudly off her upturned ass-cheeks. I banged that cunt for all I was worth until I felt her start to shake again and I quickly pulled my cock out of her cunt and knelt over her face and shot my load all over her face and in her hair.
"Yeaah..yeah that's what I wanted to do to you slut!..take it all you fucking whore!" I grunted as I wiped my cock all over her face smearing my cum everywhere. I put my hands behind me found her tits and grabbed her nipples between my finger and thumb of each hand and tugged and squeezed them hard little buds until she was moaning and panting like the bitch in heat that she really was yet again.
I stood up and looked at the mess I had made, smiling at the state she was in before turning round and looking out the window, with my semi erect cock flapping between my legs as the countryside, roads and traffic all passed before that carriage window. I then turned around and sat down in the chair before ordering her;
"get over here and clean my cock up you filthy little slapper!... I can't go to dinner with my cock in this sort of state now can I?"
Lisa crawled over and took my cock in her mouth and started slurping, licking and sucking on it removing all the combined ass, cunt and bodily fluids from it.
"Don't forget my ass and balls"
I told her as I lifted my legs over the chair arms and presented my cum and juice covered balls and asshole for her to clean also.
"Mmmmm...slurp...slurp...slobber...slurp!"
Were all the sounds I could hear for the next ten minutes. Finally I told her to get up and get cleaned up it was dinner time. It took us about thirty minutes to get cleaned up and the room still stank of sex so I opened the window to let in some air as we went to the dining car. A few people that we passed in the corridor between our cabin and the dining car gave us a few weird looks as they obviously knew what we had been doing.
In fact Lisa still had a few strands of cum in her hair that she couldn't get out without washing it so I told her to be a proper little whore and leave them there so others knew she had been well and truly fucked. She smiled and told me I was a dirty fucker but that she loved me anyway and would do whatever I told her as usual.
Once we were sat at our table I could see that the majority of the people dining were middle aged or elderly like us, ourselves. One or two of the other diners were whispering and indicating us with what they thought was casual nods or eye contact with their partners. Obviously some of them must have been the ones who heard our sex session from outside the cabin, put two and two together once they spotted the cum in Lisa's hair and were having a good giggle about it. I just remember thinking jealousy is alive and kicking, as looking at their respective partners I wondered if any of them had a decent shag in them to give their needy sexually frustrated wives or girlfriends as the case may be!
During our meal I told Lisa to go to the bathroom and remove her knickers, knowing full well that her wet cunt would leave a wet trail on the leather dining seat, but grinned at the thought of some of theses uppity bastards spotting that and having their jollies thinking of what she was getting at that time.
After dinner we retired to our cabin once again but not before I had leant into one of the more obvious couples of the secret whispers and said quietly to them both..'fucks like a rabbit that one!...going to give her another go right now..enjoy your evening!' The two of them just spluttered and gasped, but I just smiled and walked off to give Lisa round two.
As soon as I entered the cabin I told Lisa to get my cock out and work on it. She removed her skirt and top so she only had her bra, and her stockings and garter belt on after I had told he to remove her panties during dinner. Lisa obediently knelt on the floor and pulled my trousers open, then down and grabbed my stiffening cock, exposing my clean shaved balls and began slobbering all over my already stiff cock. She held my cock in her right hand, cradling my balls in her left and repeatedly spat on my cock before sliding it back into her willing slutty mouth and continued to slobber all over it just the way I like her too. It was going to be a good trip home I thought...
TBC
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