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Chapter 1

Everybody needs a little me time.

I spend most of my private time in my study. It's the only time I get to myself. 

This is also the only time I have where I can allow my mind to wonder, without being judged.

The room is small, no less than few square meters. The walls are plain and painted grey. I chose that color. 

A large dark oak table centers the room, giving it the impression that it's larger than it actually is.

I sit and stare at the large iMac screen from my chair that leans back as I let my imagination run wild.

Holding my shaft at its base, it stands firm and proud, like the leaning tower of Pisa. Some beautiful brunette kisses him passionately while his cock is completely submerged in another blonde’s mouth.

I don't need any lube, my cockhead is filled with pre-cum. I lick my palm and place this on the top of my head. My toes curl as I circle the insides of my palm on my head. The cum on my dick makes it glide, but the pressure of my hand drives me insane.

The blonde chick that had his cock in her mouth now gets up and plants her pussy in his face. The brunette walks over towards his dick. Her tits bounce playfully, and she positions his dick and finds a seat. The camera moves over to the Brunette’s face. Her mouth opens slightly with the ecstasy of having him enter her slowly. Her eyes roll back once his dick is completely submerged inside her. Two beautiful bombshells take complete control over him and treat him as if he's a toy, made to satisfy them.

I start panting heavily, as I glide my hand up and down my cock.

The blonde’s pussy is still on his face. I rub on my throbbing cock more vigorously and my breathing becomes erratic.

“Oh fuck!” I moan softly as my legs stiffen and my cock explodes. 5 squirts of creamy cum lay on my bare chest, some even landed on my face.

A wave of pleasurable calm comes over me and I lean back with my cock still in my hand and covered in cum.

The door handle sounds.

“Malcolm, I need you to…” After staring at me with a blank expression, my wife suddenly slams the door shut at the sight of me with my cock in my hand and covered in my own cum.

“Shit!” I mumble under my breath as I cover my stomach and pull my pants up.

Don't get me wrong. I love my wife and the sex is great! Sometimes, I just wish for a little more.

Does that make me selfish? Perhaps. I can’t help these fantasies that invade my head.

I watch these clips in my study of two women taking control of guys and it's the greatest turn-on for me.

Would I tell my wife about these fantasies? Hell no! I quite like my marriage, thank you very much.

“Babe, you called?” I ask

“I did. You clearly seemed preoccupied, so I thought it may be best to leave you alone,” Amanda, my wife, barks.

“Hey, Malcolm did you just wake up?” A soft, familiar voice says from behind me, catches me by surprise.

Victoria is my wife's best friend. She's also quite a hottie. Victoria has beautiful long, wavy blonde hair that reaches her spine.

She has the most unusual eyes. Her eyes are golden brown in color, complimenting her long golden hair. In fact, it's as if her entire body was designed to complement every other part. Her full cherry lips gave character to her curvaceous figure.

“Hey, Vicky. No, I was just a little tied up in my office,” I tell her.

Amanda shoots me with a death glare, which I pretend not to notice.

“Yeah, I can tell,” Victoria tells me while ruffling up my hair. “Anyway, it's been good. I gotta get going.”

I watch Victoria leave. Her ass bounces slightly with every step. No Malcolm! Now is not the time to get a dick stand, I think.

“You seem upset?” I turn to my wife.

“You think?” She snaps.

“Babe, we all need a little me time.”

“I get that, it's just sometimes, I feel like I'm not giving you enough?”

That's not entirely true. 

Amanda knows I've got a very high sex drive. I suppose that's because my balls are much larger than the average male. I could easily fuck her 5 times a day and still have enough semen left in me to go for round 6. 

Amanda walks over to me and softly runs her nails down my shirt, removing each button as she makes her way down. 

“You know, if there is something you'd like to do, I'm sure we could make a plan,” she tells me seductively.

My cock, now fighting against my pants, approves of this statement.

Her nails softly graze against the hairs on my chest. I just stand there and take it this ticklish feeling. In a flash, Amanda moves her hands on my ass, grabbing both cheeks, before whispering, “and I mean anything.” I let out a slight moan as she tightens her grip on my ass.

Amanda pulls my shirt off and maintains a suggestive look in her eyes. I stand back and allow her to take complete control over me. My nipples are hard and firm. She smiles at this and runs the back of her nails against them.

I so desperately want to pull my cock out and fuck her on the spot, but that would mean I miss out on everything else she's doing.

She leans in towards me and I open my mouth, readying myself for the taste of her tongue. As her lips approach, she moves away and starts licking on my neck instead. I stand with my mouth open, holding onto the counter with my hands stretched out behind me.

Amanda rolls her tongue down my hairy chest, gently nibbling on the indents on my chest.

While playfully nibbling on my nipples, I feel her hands work their way down towards my yearning cock. Skilfully, she unbuckles my belt, before ripping it off from my jeans.

“Oh, fuck,” I moan as she pulls my jeans down and my cock is almost freed from its cotton prison, that is my brief.

Amanda grabs my left thigh. Her right hand is firmly placed on my inner thigh. My dick can feel the heat of her hands, begging to be touched. “Oooh,” I moan. She gently rubs on my inner thigh, mere millimeters from my balls.

“AHH fuck!” My cock, now bulging against my underwear, is taken by surprise as she places her teeth on my dick. She doesn't bite, she just holds it captive with her mouth.

From my inner thigh, Amanda finds her way to the very core of my cock between my balls and ass. She started rubbing my stiffened muscle while holding my dick in between her teeth.

Amanda let's go of my cock, pulls up her skirt and slowly slips off her panty. I smell her pussy, begging to be assaulted.

“I want you to fuck me like you've never fucked me before, understood?” My wife demands. She finally frees my cock and it bounces as it's freed.

“Fuck, babe. You're wet,” I tell her as she moves her cunt towards my cock. I try grabbing hold of her pussy, but she moves my hand away. “No, you don't!” She demands.

I stand holding myself up with my hands behind on the counter and my cock in the air. My body stiffens as Amanda grabs hold of my neck and pulls herself up. She wraps her silky legs around my waist and holds on tight with her arms.

“Oh fuck!” I moan as she slowly lowers herself until my dick is placed in between her pussy’s lips. Amanda falls into me as my throbbing cock head slowly spreads her pussy open. She breathes heavily in my mouth as she slowly lowers herself until my dick is completely submerged in her cunt.

Amanda slowly started rocking her pelvis back and forth. My dick rubs against her inner flesh. “Ooooh!” She moans as my dick pushes in and out of her.

A shadow catches my attention and I notice someone peeping through the small gap of the kitchen door.

Victoria! I know that hair from a mile away! Is Victoria watching me fuck my wife?

Determined to put on a show and give my wife what she wants, to be fucked like never before, I grab Amanda’s ass. I start ramming my cock hard into my wife’s cunt. The sounds of my balls slapping against her pussy fill the kitchen with every thrust. “Oh fuck, fuck, Christ! Fuck me!” Amanda screams.

“Ah, ah, AH!” I moan as the pressure builds up and begs for a release. “Ahhhh fuck!” I moan and the build-up in my cock is released into Amanda’s pussy!

Gone. 

As soon as I came, I looked back at the door, almost as if seeking recognition. Victoria was no longer standing there. 

Perhaps she wasn't there at all and this was all in my head? Could my fantasy hold such power that I started seeing it happen in my head?

“Fuck, babe you were a machine today,” my wife kisses me and she climbs off my cock.


Chapter 2

“Another compliment for you in our client meeting today, Malcolm. At this rate, I'll have to pay you a share of my salary as well,” Brandon, my boss tells me.

Ever feel like there are so many great things going on in your life, yet you still feel unsatisfied?

My life is nothing short of perfect. I have the most beautiful wife. I have a career that only gets stronger by the day and I have finally made amends and fixed the shitty relationship with my mother.

Everything sounds perfect, yet I feel like there is a something missing.

A void that begs to be filled.

My phone vibrates in my pocket. It's Amanda.

“Hello.”

“Hey, babe. What time do you finish work today?”

“Well,” I tell her. “That depends on what you have in mind,” I tease.

“Naughty boy!”

“Hahaha, what's up?”

“Vicky wants to meet up for supper at around 6. Will you be joining us?”

I swallow heavily at the sound of her name. “Yeah, must I get you guys somewhere?” I ask in the most neutral tone I can pull off.

“Yeah, catch us at the Die Kneipe.”

The smoky German pub is filled with loud conversations. Each voice trying to overpower the next. Instead of facing their right reality at home, people flock to Die Kneipe in pursuit of a happier alternative in the form of beer or whiskey.

Others meet up for a hearty meal and good conversation. Then there are those people that meet up with their wife and her sexy best friend after work.

I spot Amanda and Vicky sitting in the far corner. They are easily the most beautiful women in the room. As I work my way over to sit at the head of the four-seater table, my cock begins to act up. Not now, for fuck’s sake. There’s nothing more awkward than trying to hide a raging boner in formal pants.

“Hello, sir. Can I get you anything to drink?” The waitress asks.

“Yeah, I'll have a Martini.” The waitress looks at me suspiciously. “Shaken, not stirred,” I add.

“Oh, you're such a retard,” Victoria teases. Heat builds up in my cheeks as I find myself blushing. 

“That I am,” I tell her shyly.

The waitress returns with my drink and asks what I would like to eat. “Oh, I don't think you have that on the menu,” I tell her suggestively while turning to look at Amanda. Amanda smiles, in response.

“He's usually a lot more behaved,” my wife tells the waitress. “Yeah, I suppose you have to always keep them in line,” the waitress jokes.

“Eisbein and Sauerkraut,” I conclude.

“Will you manage to eat all that food?” Victoria asks.

“Yeah, I'm a big boy,” I tell her.

“This you are,” she replies. For a split second, I picture her winking at me.

Is she flirting with me, I find myself wondering? Oh, my fuck, what if she really did stand at the door of our kitchen, watching me fuck my wife?

I've never really taken the time to look passed Victoria’s looks. Not only is she beautiful, she's smart, witty and is not afraid to challenge me when she believes I'm wrong. I find this to be a huge turn on.

“I'll be right back,” my wife tells us. “I need the loo.”

“What the fuck!” Victoria screams. An old man, that clearly had several whiskeys too many, accidentally spilled some of his drink on Victoria’s tits. He's too inebriated to even notice as he stumbles away.

“It’s not worth it,” I tell her, trying to calm her down.

I grab a couple of serviettes and lean over. Vicky watches as I pat her, drying up the wasted liquid on her tits. For a second, I imagine her closing her eyes and enjoying it.

“I always tell Amanda she's a very lucky woman.”

“Oh really, why is that?” I ask.

“Well, for starters, she has you.”

I get an instant hard-on and decide it’s best to resume my seat. “Oh fuck,” I moan softly as I feel Victoria’s foot push against my dick.

“Miss me?” Amanda’s voice catches me by surprise as she returns from the loo.

“I was just telling Malcolm what a lucky man he is to have you,” Vicky responds.

“Errrr… yeah, that's what she told me,” a hint of guilt fills my voice.

“What do-” My sentence is cut short as Vicky places her foot on my crotch again.

“Hey, you're in legal, right Malcolm?” Victoria asks me.

“Yeah, hope you're not in any trouble,” I tease.

“I could be. I received a notice. These dickheads I refuse to pay have been threatening to hand me over. What does this mean?” Vicky slides her phone across the table towards me. Our eyes connect for a split second before she turns to Amanda.

You really are a big boy.

I want you to do me the way you did Amanda on Saturday

xoxo

Holy shit. It really was her watching us through the door opening. A heatwave rushes over my face as I look up and see Victoria smiling suggestively at me.

“Babe, we just to stop by the office on our way back home,” I tell Amanda as we're readying ourselves to leave Die Kneipe.

In my excitement, I forgot my laptop at work.

“I'll drop Amanda off,” Victoria offers. “Yeah, I’ll catch you a bit later,” Amanda agrees.

“Okay, I'll catch you in a bit,” I tell Amanda. I wink at her before walking off.

I've lost count of how many times I've had a dickstand this evening. I crave my wife's sweet pussy for my release. To be honest, I crave more than just my wife’s pussy.

***

As I enter my driveway, I notice Victoria's car is parked in my usual spot.

My heart starts racing as I approach the front door. From outside, I hear laughter.

“Hello again,” I say awkwardly.

“Hi, hey,” Amanda and Victoria respond. 

“Babe, are you joining us?” My wife asks while licking her tongue seductively around the tip of her wine glass. 

“Yeah sure,” I respond enthusiastically. “What are we doing?”

“We’re playing a game. Truth or dare. If you cannot answer a question or act out a dare, you take a shot.”

“Malcolm, truth or dare?” Victoria asks me.

“Truth,” I respond. By now, I caught up with the ladies and downed a few glasses of Chardonnay.

“What's your biggest fantasy?”

I swallow deeply. After a quick glance at Amanda, I reach out for the shot of Jagermeister waiting for whoever cannot answer a question on the coffee table.

“Oh, you're such a bore!” Amanda tells me.

I turn to my wife and ask, “truth or dare?”

Amanda smiles and replies, “dare.”

“Well, in that case. I dare you to kiss Vicky.”

There's a look in Amanda's eyes that say, I thought you’d never ask.

Amanda shifts over to Victoria. She leans in on her and starts kissing her passionately. It's a soft peck on the lips at first and I watch as Victoria's mouth opens, welcoming her in. My breathing becomes heavy at the sight.

As Amanda slowly pulls away, she turns to me.

“Truth or dare?” a seductive tone fills her voice.

“Dare,” I respond, swallowing hard.

“I dare you to do the same!”

Victoria gets up and walks towards me. It's a walk that says, I’ll come to you before you chicken out and take the shot.

Victoria takes a seat on my lap. Her thigh feels the hardness of my erect cock. She grabs me by the head and pulls me towards her lips.

As her sweet cherry lips connect with mine, she sticks out her tongue, in search of mine.

With my tongue gently rubbing against hers, my cock becomes harder and pushes against my pants, begging for a release.

I feel Victoria's hand move away from my face and onto my cock. This is not part of the dare, but I'm not complaining.

Victoria pulls her tongue out of my mouth and smiles at me seductively, before returning to her seat. I watch as her ass shakes softly with every step.

“Truth or dare, Victoria.”

“TRUTH,” Victoria shouts confidently.

“What's your biggest fantasy?” Amanda asks.

“To get heated with my best friend and have her husband fuck us both.” Victoria turns to Amanda, grinning, as she says this.

“Your turn, babe,” I tell my wife. “Truth or dare?”

“Dare.”

“I dare you to let Victoria live out her fantasy.”


Chapter 3

Amanda leans over and climbs on Victoria's lap. My wife’s shiny black hair falls delicately on Victoria’s shoulders. Vicky looks up at Amanda with a craving look.

Amanda leans in and slowly inserts her tongue into Vicky’s mouth. The two most beautiful women I know make out and my dick stiffens further as I hear Victoria moan with pleasure. With their lips locked in, Amanda grabs Vicky’s tits and gently squeezes on them through her top.

R-r-r-r.

The sounds of me slowly pulling down my zip catches Amanda's attention. She looks over at me and smiles as I place my hand inside my pants, release my rock-hard cock.

Amanda sits up as Victoria slowly pulls her shirt over her head, revealing her large tits in a black bra. With my cock sticking out of my unzipped jeans, I walk over to Amanda and lift the strap of her bra, before slowly removing her bra.

Victoria reaches for the bottom of her t-shirt and slowly pulls this over her head. My wife whispers into Amanda’s ears, at which Victoria looks at me and grins naughtily.

Amanda gets off Victoria’s lap. Victoria follows suit and she stands in front of me and pushes me. I land softly on the couch. That's my cue not to interrupt them and, perhaps, to enjoy the show.

Amanda reaches behind Victoria’s back and releases the strap behind her back. Victoria's tits are freed as Amanda pulls off her bra. Her tits are about a handful in size, but still perfect in every way. Victoria's tits are firm enough to be perky, yet large enough to carry a playful bounce.

I stroke my cock as I watch Victoria go down on Amanda. She pulls her skirt down slowly, along with her panty. Amanda's perfect patch of happiness is revealed and I breathe in deeply as Victoria extends her tongue into my wife's welcoming cunt. My dick bounces with excitement as I remove my jeans. I sit back with my legs spread apart and rub cockhead with the moisturizing pre-cum leaking out of the top of my prick.

“Oooooh,” Amanda moans as Victoria’s tongue enters deeper into her pussy.

Once Victoria lifts her head from my wife’s pussy, Amanda tells her to fuck me good. I shake my head in agreement.

Victoria walks towards me. She flicks her head and I watch as her golden blonde hair falls delicately over her tits. She gets down on her knees and pulls off my jeans that now lay connected to my ankles.

I watch curiously as Victoria reaches for her top and places this under my legs, before tightening the knot, locking my ankles together.

In the corner of my eye, I spot Amanda sitting back on the couch across from me. Her finger runs through the lines of her pussy as she watches Victoria take control over me. 

Grabbing Amanda’s top, Victoria reaches for my arms behind me and tightens her top around my wrist.

“What are we-”

“Shhh, right now, you just have to obey me,” Victoria cuts me short.

With my arms tied behind my back and my legs strapped together, Victoria pushes me back on the couch and climbs on top of me. My cock stands upright, hard and begging for attention. Victoria’s cunt brushes against my yearning cock and she moves her pussy towards my face. The scent of her sweet pussy fills me, consuming me. As her wet cunt brushes against my face, I slowly extend my tongue, in search of her glorious pussy. My tongue connects with her wetness. It tastes like sweet butter. “Oh, fuck! Yes!” Victoria shouts as I roll my tongue against her warm clit.

Victoria digs her cunt deeper into my face. I extend my tongue further into her pussy. Starting from the bottom, I spread her lips apart with my tongue as I slowly enter her. My tongue rubs against the walls inside her. My cock bounces violently with every moan. Victoria grabs hold of my head and squeezes her thighs between my head. I look over at Amanda and see her rubbing her clit vigorously. “FUCK!” I scream, becoming more desperate to push my cock into Victoria’s wet cunt.

Victoria gets off my face and slowly moves her hips towards my aching dick. Her nails run softly against my abs as she lowers herself. Her touch drives me crazy and I try sitting up but feel her push down on me again.

As her cunt reaches close to my throbbing dick, I try pushing up into her. Victoria lifts herself and turns around. Her perfect ass stares me in the face as I feel her silky hands grab hold of my cock. She grabs me from the base of my shaft and starts circling the tip of her tongue on the head of my cock. 

Victoria slowly starts sucking up my precum and moans as she lowers her mouth on my head, allowing my cock to fill the insides of her mouth.

“Oh fuck,” I shout, while Victoria takes my dick between her full lips.

“You’re fucking incredible,” I pant. She has my entire dick in her mouth, without the slightest hint of gagging. Victoria moves her hips over towards my cock.

With her back towards my face, she grabs hold of my cock and carefully lowers herself on my cock. “FUCK!” I moan, as she allows me to enter her wet pussy.

The veins of my cock pulsate against the walls of her cunt as I enter her deeper. She drops on my cock until my dick is completely submerged in her wetness. Victoria’s flesh against my dick drives me insane.

She started lifting her hips up and down, slowly riding my dick. Her pace increased, and her moaning becomes louder with every drop on my cock. I pushed up my pelvis, fucking her harder as she landed.

“Oh-oh-oh-oh-oh!” She screams with every thrust.

“Fuck, I’m going to cum,” I tell her.

“I want you to shoot that warm cum of yours inside my pussy!”

A tingle heats up in my balls and my cock hardened as I ram into her cunt harder.

“Oh fuck!” I shout as I shoot my thick, creamy load inside her. She continues to ride my dick hard as I shoot 5 more squirts deep inside her cunt.

Victoria climbs off me and a trail of my cum streams out of her pussy. I lay back, covered in sweat and Victoria looks over at me and smiles.

***

As I lay back in a pool of my own stickiness, struggling to catch my breath, Amanda walks over towards me.

“Truth or dare?” She asks.

“Truth,” I mutter softly.

“Ready for round two?” Amanda asks with her wet cunt in my face.      

I look up at Amanda with a suggestive look in my eyes and smile, before responding, “truth or dare?”

“Dare,” she responds.

“Why don't you untie me and let's put that to the test…”
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