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Cuckolding My Husband ?

Using the Neighbors' Stud ?

Seduced By The Neighbors ?

Group Cuckold ?




Oh my, that cock was an incredible sight!

At over eight inches long and almost three inches thick, it was the most impressive cock I had ever seen. My pussy, stomach, my whole body trembled whenever I saw it. I constantly longed to see it, touch it, suck it, feel it in my pussy or ass. I constantly longed for my husband to watch it satisfying me as he never had.

My name is Rachel and I have been married to Craig for six years. Six years of boring sex with a husband who has a very average cock, and a below average ability. But I love him, and he dearly loves me.

Until recently, my ‘lover’ was a dildo I initially used in secret, but just under a year ago, Craig found it and demanded I show him how I use it. After that, sex consisted of me fucking myself with my dildo while Craig watched and jerked. When I was satisfied, he usually climbed on, cumming quickly in my pussy. Sometimes he lost control and came over himself before I finished.

While not as satisfying as a real, quality lover it sufficed; until two months ago.

Two months ago, when our household was turned upside down.

Our house is large, with five bedrooms, and for the past three years we have been a participated in a local church program offering a room to undergraduate students from congregations across the country, studying at our local university. The previous students have been respectful and have fitted in well with in our household, and our neighborhood.

All that changed with our current student lodger.

Tony, at twenty-four is a postgraduate student in his fifth year at university. Each year during his undergraduate studies he stayed with a different family, and came to us with glowing references from each. It did not take long to discover why the references were so good.

When Tony moved in, he was most respectful to both Craig and me, helpful around the house and as a bonus a great cook. At least one meal a week is a feast from a country he had visited during his gap year before university.

Oh, how everything changed so quickly!

He had only been with us for just over a week when it happened. I was up early, preparing a spare bedroom for my sister who was going to be visiting us when Tony walked from his room to the bathroom, naked.

I stood stunned, my mouth wide open as I saw his young muscled body. Great abs, a broad chest, and..

Oh my! The most amazing cock I had ever seen. It was about half-hard and even at that, longer than Craig’s was fully hard. And thick - so thick. Fucking thick! How could any woman take that inside her?

I dropped the sheets I was holding as I stared at that most impressive member.

Then Tony realized someone was there, turning to face me. He didn’t make any effort to cover himself. Had he no shame?

‘Good morning Rachel.’

I realized I was staring at his cock, my mouth wide open. I struggled to look at his face. ‘Oh, oh, good morning.’ I couldn’t help myself, my gaze dropping to that gloriously huge cock.

I wanted it! A faithful wife for six years, I was instantly imagining being unfaithful, imagining my lips around that cock.

I kept trying to look at his face, and not focussing on that body and what it could do for me, but my whole body betrayed me. My legs trembled, I knew my face was flushed. I knew if I were naked he would see a puffed, excited and already wet pussy.

Fuck, I wanted to drop to my knees and kiss that cock!

‘Are you okay?’ Tony stepped closer.

I forced my eyes to look at his face.

He was smiling at me. ‘Can I help you at all?’

‘I, I.’ My eyes were back on that cock that seemed to be getting harder; longer, even more impressive.

‘Would you like to touch it?’ He was now within arm’s reach.

All I had to do was move my hand, and I would be holding that cock.

‘No. I’m married.’ It sounded a pathetic attempt to deny what he could surely see. I wanted his beautiful cock.

He reached to hold my hand, then moved it to touch his cock.

Oh, fuck! I couldn’t resist, my hand closing around his shaft, feeling the heat, the blood pounding in what was now a fully erect masterpiece of sexual power.

He stood there, and when I managed to look up, has a most gentle smile on his face. ‘You can touch it any time you want.’

Oh, my hand had a mind of its own, gently jerking.

Then his hand was touching my pussy through my clothes. Gently rubbing, Turning the fire that was already building into a raging inferno.

I wanted his cock. In my mouth, my pussy! I wanted that cock pounding me as I’d never been pounded before.

It seemed only a moment and without thinking, I was on my knees, inspecting his long, thick cock. Close up, it was even more impressive.

What the fuck was I doing? I looked up, to see Tony looking down at me.

‘Go on. You know you want to.’ He smiled and did some sort of muscly control that made his cock jerk in my hand.

My tongue probed the eye, then traced the outline of the head. My lips gently kissed the top, the my mouth was opening wide. I had to open wider than ever in my life. The head was in my mouth, I struggled to breath.

‘Breathe through your nose, and relax.’ Perhaps all women struggled to take that thick cock past their lips.

Slowly I took more in, until I began to gag. I pulled back letting it free from my mouth and looked up.

Tony smiled. You want more than it just in you mouth, don’t you?

What was I doing. I felt panic rising. ‘No, I’m married, and I love Craig, and he loves me.’ I sounded pathetic and whiny.

‘I know you love Craig, but you left the door open when you were making love the other night. I saw you need that dildo for satisfaction. I saw his cock is very average, not like mine; not what you need.

He had been watching us? I should be outraged, but knew he was right. Craig did not have the cock I needed, nor the skills a woman needed to satisfy.

‘You need my cock to satisfy you.’

I shook my head, but couldn’t speak.

‘Rachel, tell me you need to be fucked by a real man. You need my cock inside you.’

I looked at the impressive cock right in front of my face. I couldn’t resist kissing it, then running my tongue the full length of the shaft. I desperately wanted to feel that cock stretching my cunt in every direction, skewering me.

‘I need to be fucked by your beautiful cock.’ The words were out before I realized.

Tony smiled, then shuffled a little to the left.

Oh God! Craig was standing no more than ten feet away. He must have heard everything.

I struggled to my feet, my mind racing. What could I say that wouldn’t make matters worse?

‘Did you hear that, Craig? Rachel needs to be fucked by a real man. She needs to be fucked my me, and my monster cock.’ Tony was looking at Craig.

‘No darling, I didn’t mean it. I was confused by the sight of Tony’s huge cock.’ I felt a stabbing pain in my chest. I had betrayed my husband. I feared he was about to walk out of our house.

‘You did mean it, and I agree. You do need a real cock and a real man who knows how to satisfy.’ Craig managed a smile.

Surely he didn’t mean that? It was then I saw the bulge in his pants. He had an erection! The sight of me sucking Tony, or my confession of need had turned him on.

Tony saw too. ‘So was it the sight of your wife kissing and sucking my cock, or her admitting she needed to be fucked by me that turned you on?’

‘Both. The sight of her being able to take your huge cock in her mouth, then admitting she needs to be fucked by it. I imagined seeing all of that, and her cum juices all over your cock.’

‘You want to watch me fuck your wife, and satisfy her in ways you never can?’

‘Yes.’ Craig nodded, perhaps a hopeful look on his face.

‘Do you want to be humiliated?’

My pussy buzzed at the thought of being fucked by Tony and Craig having to watch me be truly satisfied.

‘Yes.’ Again, a nod.

‘Do you want to be forced to clean up my cum from her cunt.?’

‘Yes.’ There was a more enthusiastic nod.

My whole body was on fire. What other humiliations would Tony heap upon Craig. And what more would he take.

‘Do you want to be forced to choke on my cum covered cock, and to swallow?

‘Yes.’

My nipples ached, my pussy ached. I desperately needed to be fucked! I loved Craig, but I desperately needed him to see me satisfied by Tony.

Tony looked at me and smiled, then back to Craig. ‘Do you want me to fuck and cum in Rachel right now?

I felt giddy with excitement at the thought, I was about to be fucked by that huge cock. Now, in front of my husband.

‘Yes,’ If anything Craig’s erection seemed larger. He began rubbing his cock through his pants.




‘Your bedroom will be best. Tony held my hand, leading me through the house to my bedroom, with Craig following close behind.

My mind was racing, my legs weak with desire. I was going to be fucked by that glorious cock! Could my sex starved cunt take it?

Once in my bedroom, Tony turned to me. ‘Take off your clothes. I want to see you naked in the daylight.’

I didn’t even check with Craig, just started removing my clothes. As I removed my panties I saw a wet patch. I was already so turned on, I was leaking my pussy juices. That thought turned me on even more, an ache in my pussy and my clit.

Tony had already removed his cloths and was standing naked. He huge erection pointing upwards, filling me with desire.

‘Craig, take off your clothes.’ Tony was leaving no doubt who was in command.

Craig obeyed and was soon standing naked, still with a full erection.

‘Stand by me.’ Tony signaled to Craig to stand next to him.

As he did, he signaled to me. ‘Kneel in front of us.’

I kneeled and looked at the two cocks in front of me. Craig’s, about average. With even and average lover it would be more than enough for most women. Tony’s, what could I say. Longer than most and much wider than most. I imagined the thrill it could proved stretching my cunt in every direction. I held them both, jerking them, wondering what I should do next. What did Tony have in mind?

‘Suck Craig’s cock.’ It was an order.

I took Craig’s cock in my mouth, enjoying the size and the look of pleasure on Craig’s face.

‘Suck mine.’

I opened wide to take in Tony’s cock. Fuck it was big. I panicked for a moment, then reminded myself, relax and breathe through my nose. As I relaxed, I enjoyed the immense sensation of a mouth wide open, filled with cock.

When I looked up, I was surprised. Tony was smiling, obviously enjoying my sucking his cock. Craig was also smiling. He seemed to enjoy watching. His cock twitched in my hand as he gently rocked back and forth, jerking himself with my hand.

‘Do you enjoy watching your wife suck my cock?’

‘Yes.’ Craig nodded his head and smiled even more.

‘You can see she enjoyed sucking my cock more than yours. What if she never wants to suck your cock again?’

I wanted to stop and say I would always suck Craig’s cock if he wanted, but was enjoying myself too much.

‘I. Hope she wants to from time to time, but as long as I can watch her suck yours, I’ll be happy.’

What? My husband just admitted he would be happy to watch me suck another man. A man whose cock made him look very ordinary.

‘See how much of my enormous cock she is taking in her mouth?’ Tony was taunting Craig, and I enjoyed him doing so.

’Stop sucking me now.’

I looked up at Tony, unsure of what he wanted next. My whole body hoped it was time for him to fuck me.

‘Craig, kneel next to Rachel.’ Tony’s orders were abrupt, as if he was used to the being obeyed.

Craig kneeled next to me and we both looked at Tony’s cock inches in front of our faces.

‘You can both kiss the head of my cock together.’

I was happy to, and surprised when Craig leaned forward to kiss the head. Our lips touched and our tongues entwined as we ran them round the edge. Fuck, it was exciting. The ache in my body was getting greater with each moment.

‘Do you think you can manage what Rachel has and suck my cock?’

A shudder of excitement coursed through my body. Craig sucking Tony’s cock? I so wanted to see that!

Without responding, Craig opened his mouth wide and lowered it over the head of Tony’s beautiful cock.

‘Breath through your nose, it makes it easier.’ Fuck, here was I giving my husband tips on sucking another man’s cock. The fire in my body was such, I imagined cumming from just watching.

Craig gagged, and pulled back, swallowing several times before going back for more. The sight of that gloriously gigantic cock disappearing into my husband’s mouth was almost more than I could handle. I needed to cum!

Craig was giving Tony better head than I, loudly sucking and moving his head up and down on Tony.

I looked up at Tony. He had a smile on his face, his eyes closed. Fuck, he was enjoying being sucked by another man! What the? I struggled to process that. Was he here to fuck me, or my husband?

He opened his eyes, and seeing me looking, gave me a wink.

‘How does it feel to have to suck my cock?’

Craig’s response was enthusiastic. ‘You have a magnificent cock, and I love to suck it if it makes you and Rachel happy.’

‘Are you my slave, and do you agree I can humiliate and dominate you while I satisfy your wife as you cannot?’

‘Yes!’ Craig nodded his head up and down, then unbidden went back to sucking Tony’s cock.

Tony stepped back, then took my hand, leading me to the bed, lowering me so my pussy was on the edge of the bed, my legs dangling over the side. He spread my legs wide.

Oh yes! He was going o fuck me. My heart fluttered and a raging tingling started in my cunt. It needed that colossal cock inside, stretching it in every direction!

No! He stepped aside. What was he doing?

‘Suck your wife’s pussy!’

Craig scrambled across the floor, planting his face eagerly into my pussy.

‘Fuck, you are so wet.’ He popped his head up, his nose and mouth glistening from my juices.

Oh, my God! He sucked my clit, and it made me jump as never before. His sucking me had never been that good. Was his trying to perform better so as not to embarrass himself in front of Tony, or had the excitement of being dominated by Tony upped his game?

Regardless, I loved it!

‘That’s enough.’ Tony grabbed Craig’s arm and moved him from between my legs to stand to one side.

Oh! As Tony moved to stand between my legs, I stared at his cock. I was struck be a wave of panic. Could I take that inside me? How much would it hurt?




He rubbed the head of his cock between my pussy lips, coating it with my juices.

‘You can sit and jerk while you watch me fuck your wife. You’re not allowed to cum.’ Tony pointed to the chair in the corner and Craig rushed to sit, moving the chair to get the best view.

Slowly, gently he pushed his cock into my pussy. It ached widening its mouth to take in the enormous rod.

‘Tell me if I need to stop to give your pussy time to adjust.’ Tony was turning out to be a considerate lover.

My body ached with pleasure and he slipped deeper and deeper into me. The sensation within me was such my body demanded every inch of him. ‘I want all of you.’

I twitched, almost in pain, more pleasure as the head touched my cervix. ‘Oh, fuck. That is the most amazing sensation ever. I love your enormous cock.’ For a moment I panicked, what would Craig think? I glanced at him, he was looking at me, a smile on his face as he slowly jerked himself.

‘I’m glad you love it darling. I have to most amazing view of your stretched wide pussy. I could cum just watching.’

‘Don’t cum!’ The barked order from Tony surprised me.

Craig sat back, a shocked look on his face. ‘Okay.’

‘Come here, you need some further humiliation.’ Tony pointed to a place on the bed next to me. ‘You want to be humiliated, don’t you, Craig.”

‘Yes.’ The answer was in a sheepish, almost schoolboy tone.

I was disappointed when Tony pulled his cock out. I desperately needed it back inside me, to fill filled by him.

He grabbed Craig’s head, pushing it down until his face was only inches from his cock. ‘Look at my cock.’

I looked down, seeing the beautiful thick head of Tony’s cock, and Craig’s head alongside of it. Craig’s eyes seemed to be locked on the head.

‘Tell what you think of my cock.’ Tony pulled Craig’s head closer until his lips touched his cock.

‘I think it’s the most impressive cock I have ever seen. I wish my cock was that large. I wish I could fill Rachel’s pussy with something that large.’

I was surprised by my reaction. I felt an overwhelming tingling, a desire to be filled by that cock, and to have Craig forced to watch Tony and his cock plunder my greedy cunt.

‘Lick your wife’s juices from my cock.’ Tony’s tone was firm, making it clear he was in command.

Craig licked the full length of one side of Tony’s cock, then looked at me. ‘You pussy juices on Tony’s cock taste so good.

‘Lick my balls and the underside of my cock.’ Tony turned slightly to give Craig better access to his balls and shaft.

‘Thank you.’ How strange, Craig was thanking Tony for his humiliation. Without hesitation, he extended his tongue, licking Tony’s balls, then running his tongue up the underside of Tony’s shaft.

My whole body was on fire, I wanted to watch to see what further humiliation Tony could think of for Craig, yet my body was desperate for that glorious cock.

Then without comment, Tony’s rock was gently probing my pussy again.

‘Fuck my cunt!’ I almost screamed in his ear, trying to pull him close.

Tony paused, holding himself half way inside. ‘When I’m ready. Tell Craig how much you need me fucking you.’

I looked at Craig, expecting sadness, but he was smiling and nodding at me, as if he waited for me to humiliate him too. ‘Darling, you have a nice cock, but you know you don’t satisfy me. I need a proper lover who knows all a woman wants, a lover who has an enormous cock to stretch me, satisfy me.’

Craig’s look changed to sadness, but I couldn’t stop.

‘I need a lover to make you watch him fill me with hot cum.’

I looked at Tony. He had a look of triumph on his face.

I had one more crazy thought. I wondered briefly if it might turn Tony off. ‘I want to stop birth control, to have a lover fucking me unprotected, knowing their cum might make me pregnant, and for you to never know if any child is yours or his, and for you to have to accept that.’

Tony’s smile became even broader as he nodded his head. ‘I have very virile sperm. Can you accept that, Craig?’

Craig looked stunned for a moment, then nodded.

‘The best you can hope for Craig, is to eat as much of my cum as you can from Rachel’s cunt, then dump your load. Is that something you can accept?

Again Craig nodded. ‘Yes. 

His cock had been going soft while he was sucking Tony. It was now hard. Was he turned on at the thought? I couldn’t resist. ‘Your cock’s hard again. Does that turn you on?’

‘It does. Craig looked down and began jerking his cock again.

Fuck! My husband turned on by the thought his sperm would have to compete with Tony’s to impregnate me!

Oh fuck! Without warning, Tony pushed all the way in, his cock touching my cervix again.

Oh, the pain and the ecstasy again!

‘Fuck my cunt!’ I hissed in his ear.

He began slamming in and out of me, the sound of suction as my juices stuck to his cock, the sound of his balls slamming against my perineum.

My sex crazy cunt was on fire, as he drove me close to cumming. I tried thinking of mundane things, scrubbing a floor, but to no avail. I was about to cum!

And the he was out again.

‘Suck my cock.’ He thrust his cock in Craig’s face.

After an initial pull back in shock, Craig began an enthusiastic sucking of the giant cock.

I’d expected my need to cum to subside, but the sight of my husband sucking Tony’s weapon had the opposite effect, I needed to cum, soon!

‘Fuck my cunt, now! I need to cum!’ My demand was as firm as Tony’s commands.

Tony immediately pulled his cock from Craig’s mouth and slammed in into my cunt. All the way in, then out, then back in, driving me close. ‘Cum all over my cock, slut!’

My whole body spasmed as I locked my legs around him, holding him deep inside me, I screamed my orgasm.

My scream seemed to tip Tony over the edge and he groaned, ‘Fuck yes, you slut!’ His cock pulsed, twitching inside me, driving my orgasm longer, then I felt the head swell, and streams of hot cum spurting deep inside. He pumped, slamming in an out of me.

I heard and felt his stick hot cum being pumped in and out of my cunt.

He stopped, and then his cock was gone.

‘Suck my cock.’

Craig eagerly grabbed hold of Tony’s cock, driving his head over the shaft and taking it deep inside his mouth. Hi slammed his head up and down, sucking noisily.

I could see a film of white cum around the edges of his lips.

‘Suck every last drop out of me, cuckold!’

My body spasmed and my pounded cunt tingled Craig’s ultimate humiliation. From now on, he would forever, be a cuckold, forced to witness my stud fucking me, and then have to clean up the mess.

Satisfied his cum had all been sucked, Tony pulled Craig up between my legs. ‘Eat my cum from your wife’s cunt!’

Instantly, Craig’s tongue was in my cunt, probing, licking, searching deep for cum/.The he pulled back, looking up at me, like a proud puppy. He had cum all over his nose from driving it deep in my pussy.

Fuck, it looked good.

‘I think your neighbor has been watching.’ Tony casually commented. I sat up, covering my pussy and looked out of the window.

The next door house had a full ceiling to floor window in the master suite. The window had sheer curtains and a second block-out set.

As usual only the sheers were drawn closed, and I imagined I could see a woman’s shape in the shadows within the room.

I looked around our room. Tony was standing, trying to not be obvious about looking next door. Craig was sitting jerking himself, perhaps more interested in getting to cum than anything next door were doing.

I decided, if anyone had seen, it was too late to pretend and opened my leg, giving anyone there a good look, gently rubbing my clit.

‘What’s your neighbor’s name?’

‘Kate. Here husband’s Sean.’ Why did he need to know there names?

‘Hopefully if it’s Kate that was watching, she might like to make use of myself services also.’ Tony looked at me, and must have seen to jealousy in my eyes. ‘There is more than enough of me for everyone.’

Tony, my stud servicing other women? I was hit with pangs of jealousy, then thought, what if it was in front of me. My pussy tingled at the thought of watching and helping Tony fuck another woman. Would I get to see her husband humiliated like Craig? That thought had my whole body buzzing. I tried to force myself to stop thinking of that, but the ache in my body was back.

‘Forget about her.’ Tony turned his back to the window. ‘Now that I’ve fucked you, we need to agree on where we go from here.’ Tony looked first at me, then Craig.

I looked at my cuckold husband. He smiled and nodded. ‘I’d like you to keep fucking Rachel. It’s the first time I’ve seen her orgasm like that. It was much better than when she uses her dildo even. I need to watch and help at least most times.’

Fuck, was he giving me permission to fuck Tony when he wasn’t around?

‘And do you still want to be humiliated?” Tony glanced at me and smiled.

‘Yes. Even more.’

What more humiliation could my husband suffer other than sucking my stud’s cock?

‘And you?’ Tony looked at me.

There was no question. There was no going back from enjoying his beautiful, enormous cock. ‘Yes, please. I need to be fucked by you.’ I wanted to say, every day, and night, in my pussy, in my mouth, even my ass, if I could take it.

‘Good. I have a few rules if this is going to be more than just a single event.’ He looked at me, then Craig, pausing, as if weighing up just how demanding he could be before we pushed back.

‘If you want me to continue servicing you, it has to be free use.’

What the heck was free use? I began to suspect, but waited.

‘Free use means, I get to have free use of your bodies any time I want, and you agree it’s anything I want.’

For a moment I panicked. Would he have perverted demands?

‘And it’s free use of you both, together, or individually.’

What the fuck? My mind struggled to understand. Free use of Craig, as well as me, and possibly one at a time? Was he gay, or bi?

‘I’m okay with that.’ Craig seemed positive with his answer. Did he want to be fucked by Tony?

It was then I noticed Craig’s cock was rigid, Had it stayed that way, or was this a result of this talks?

‘Rachel?’ Tony looked at me, waiting for my answer.

I wanted him fucking me regularly, so there was only one answer. ‘Yes.’ If he wanted to fuck Craig, good luck. Surely there was no way Craig’s ass would take that abuse?

Tony turned as if to leave the room, then paused. ‘One more thing. ‘I still provide myself services to some women and couples I stayed with in previous years. That will not stop. I also suspect some of your neighbors would appreciate my service, with or without you present. I have free range to help them.’

Woa. He was going to be fucking anyone he wanted? ‘What about possible STD’s?’ I did not want to catch anything from his other conquests.’

‘Ah, yes. I have a Sexual Health test once a month. You will need to do that also if you are or intend to fuck anyone else.’

‘Agreed.’ That put my mind at rest.

‘Craig is obviously desperate to cum. I’ll leave you two alone.’ Tony patted my bum as he walked from the room and I turned to Craig.

‘You’ve been such a darling. Any thing and any way you want.’

Craig looked at me and his eyes fell to my pussy. ‘I’d like to have sex with your cum filled pussy and feel Tony’s left over cum all over my cock and balls.’

‘I’d love that.’ I lay with my legs open wide and felt his cock slip easily inside. Though he was nowhere as thick as Tony, the tip touched my cervix, and I felt a buzz. I was certain I’d orgasm again. ‘Fuck me hard, darling!’




Graeme and I were sitting at our kitchen table when the doorbell rang. We both jumped to our feet then froze. I looked at Graeme and he looked back at me. There was a slightly concerned look on his face. 

‘Are you sure about this?’ He asked.

‘I think so, are you?’

He paused for a moment. ‘I think so.’

Together, we walked to the door.

I found myself shaking with nerves as Graeme opened the door.

Tony, our neighbor Rachel’s free use boyfriend stepped into the doorway

Across the street, I saw Rachel. She smiled and waved. She knew what was about to happen and seemed happy at the thought.

I found myself holding my breath as I looked him up and down. There was nothing outstanding about him physically. He seemed to be in good shape and toned, but so was my husband, Graeme. He did, however, exude confidence, a confidence that attracted both Graeme and me to him when we met him at Rachel and Craigs’s house.

Graeme shook Tony’s hand and indicated for him to step inside.

‘Hello, Lauren,’ Tony said. He made no effort to disguise as he slowly ran his eyes up my body, stopping at my crotch, and again at my breasts.

My top was thin, and I’d decided not to wear a bra. If we went ahead with this crazy idea, it would be just another piece of clothing to discard.

‘You have beautiful breasts, and nipples.’ He smiled as he looked. It seemed an appreciative look, not leering.

At first I felt embarrassed, and made to cover them, then decided against that. While Graeme frequently praised my body, it was empowering to hear it from another man, especially one who had free use of at least two other beautiful women in our neighborhood.

‘I brought this, I find it makes it easier for everyone to relax.’ He handed a bottle of wine to Graeme.

‘Thank you.’ Graeme took the bottle as he shut the door. I couldn’t help but notice he ran his eyes up and down Tony’s body. He glanced at me, smiled and gave the slightest nod.

As we walked towards the dining room, I noticed Tony ’s swagger. While Graeme was confident, Tony seemed supremely so, as if he knew women would lust for him. I certainly found myself lusting for him.

Once in the room, Tony and I sat at opposite sides of the table, while Graeme went to the kitchen, returning with three glasses. Sitting next to me, he held my hand witch was shaking with both nervousness and anticipation.

There’s no need to be nervous.’ Tony smiled at me.

Fuck, his smile was so captivating!’

‘Thank goodness for modern screw cap wine.’ Graeme opened the bottle and poured, handing Tony and me our glasses.

‘Cheers.’ Tony raised his glass and we all touched glasses. When he looked at me, it was as if he was looking into my mind. I was surprised when I felt a tingle between my legs. Then he looked at Graeme, a similar look, almost as if seducing him.

Graeme squeezed my hand, as if reacting to Tony’s look.

‘So, Graeme, at Rachel’s place you said you and Lauren would like to talk about a possible free use arrangement. What exactly did you have in mind?’

Graeme looked at me, his hand shaking just a little as if nervous. This time it was me squeezing his hand.

My slight tingle had suddenly turned to a buzz, and I felt certain my nipples had hardened.

Tony’s gaze dropped to my breasts, and he smiled. He must have noticed.

‘Rachel and Craig said you have free use of them both, at any time you choose.’

‘That’s correct.’ I can call or drop in at any time, and I choose what I want to do, and whether it involves one of them or both.’ Tony looked first at Graeme, then me, as if looking for a reaction.

‘When you say one of them, do you mean you can have sex with Rachel at any time, without Craig being there or knowing in advance? Graeme had a slight frown on his face. We had always said, if we were going to go through with this, we both had to be involved and agree at all times.

‘It could be either of them. They both want to be completely dominated by me. As you already know, I regularly visit Rachel while Craig is at work, and satisfy her needs. I have also visited Craig in the underground carpark at his work and forced him to suck me and swallow my cum.’

Both Graeme and I sat back in our chairs when Tony mentioned forcing Craig to have oral sex with him. I don’t think either of us had imagined he was involved in any male to male sex.

Did it go beyond just oral?

Tony leaned back a little, looking first at Graeme, then me. ‘I sense you might have an issue with that?’

‘I, we have never even discussed homosexual sex.’ I struggled to find words. It sounded as if I was accusing him of being queer.

‘Graeme?’ Tony looked at Graeme. Was he asking if Graeme was gay?

‘I hadn’t thought of that.’ He looked at me as if asking permission.’

‘Have you told Tony what we had in mind?’ Graeme had said he had a brief chat with Tony about us being interested in a three some with him, but we hadn’t gone into any great detail, other than him wanting to watch me be fucked by a stud like Tony.

’No, just general chat.’

‘Okay, we need to put our cards on the table. I’ll start.’ Tony looked at each of us and paused, perhaps giving us tome to object should we want. I am bisexual. I do not have a regular partner, almost all of my sex is with couples who ask me to join them. The majority of my sex with couples is where I have free use of the wife, usually with the husband present, others the husband doesn’t want to know, he just comes home to find his wife satisfied. Sometimes she will just show the husband cum stained panties, other times he will be made to have sex with her with my cum inside her. That’s completely up to the couple. Some couples only play together, the husband being forced to watch me with his wife. The combinations vary. Sometimes he just watches, and what happens after I leave, I have no idea. Other times he might be allowed to have sex with her after me. Other couples, the husband is forced to clean up after me. I have one couple I see regularly, he is faced to watch until his wife is satisfied, and then I cum in his ass.’ He glanced at each of us in turn, as if looking for any resistance.

My pussy was now on fire. While I had not thought of Graeme eating another man’s cum, or being fucked in the ass, apart from the ass fucking, the options did make my heart flutter, my pussy tingled with anticipation.

‘We have only talked about you fucking me in front of Graeme, with him jerking off while he watches.’

‘Yes that’s more or less what Graeme said when he invited me here.’ Tony looked at Graeme for moment. You did say you wanted to be humiliated sometimes.’

Graeme looked at me, perhaps embarrassed as he nodded. He hadn’t discussed that with me. What would that entail? 

I was brought back to the moment, by remembering one thing Tony had said. He said he had fucked at least one guy. Should I be concerned? ‘I know you asked us to get an STD test, but if you are fucking guys, doesn’t that add risk?’

Tony shook his head, and reached to hold my hand. ‘I have a test at least once a month, and the same for the couples I have sex with. The understanding with every couple, and this applies to you both if we proceed, is you must not have sex with anyone else without insisting they have a test before you do anything, and letting me know before we have sex again. I do always have condoms with me if there is any question of safety’

Graeme nodded. ‘That’s fair.’ He looked at me for a moment. ‘As Lauren said, we’ve only talked about me watching, and you dominating us while we fuck, plus what I said to you.’ He looked at me again. ‘We can talk about this later if you prefer, but I am okay with all Tony mentioned except for anal. I’d have to think about that. For us there is one rule. No sex without us both present.’

Fuck! My husband was okay with having to clean up another man’s cum, and possibly even being fucked in the ass? I was surprised, I’d never thought of him as anything other than straight. I was also surprised to find myself imagining him having to lick and swallow another man’s cum. I was even more surprised to imagine him with Tony’s cock buried deep in his ass. It caused a strong flutter in my stomach. ‘Ah, I guess so.’ I still wondered. Did that mean he was attracted to men? Did I need to worry about him having affairs with men?

I took a long gulp of wine.

I tried to tell myself I was silly. He had no issue with me wanting to be fucked by Tony, while he was cuckolded, forced to watch another man satisfy me, and whatever humiliation meant. He knew I would never do anything without his agreement.

Graeme stood and walked to the kitchen bench, returning with the Sexual Health reports. ‘Here’s our results. As you can see, we are completely clean.’

Tony reached into his pocket, producing a sheet of paper, passing it to Graeme. ‘And here’s mine.’

Graeme read Tony’s report and slid it to me. ‘It’s all good.’

I slid it back to Tony without reading.

Tony took a sip of his wine and leaned back in his chair, looking first at me, then Graeme. ‘If you still want my services, I suggest this time I will have sex with you while Graeme has to watch. If you want me to dominate you both, you have to agree now that you will do everything I order. Otherwise I walk away.’

‘Darling?’ Graeme looked at me, questioning.

Fuck. We’d discussed this several times before approaching Tony. Rachel had told us how great he was. I’d always imagined we’d control everything that happened if ever we had a 3 or 4-some. ‘Umm.’

‘I assure you, there will be no pain, only pleasure. I’m very good at this.’ He paused, looking at both of us. ‘Do you want a safe word? If either of you wishes to stop at any moment, you just say that word and I’ll stop immediately.’

‘I had to giggle a little. ‘We have talked about a safe word. Rachel said we need one that’s a word we’d never say even in the wildest, most crazy sex. Ours will be Jupiter.’

Tony smiled. ‘That’s a good choice. Mine is New Zealand, not that I’ve ever had to use it.’ He finished his glass and looked at each of us. ‘Are you happy to continue?’




Graeme and I looked at each other. I reached to hold his hand. ‘I’m okay if you are.’

‘Yes.’

‘Good. Both of you stand up.’ Tony watched me stand, his eyes running from my toes to my head, and then back to settle on my nippled that were erect, and visible through the thin blouse. ‘Graeme, take off Lauren’s blouse.’ It was command.

Graeme stood for a moment, looking at Tony, then me, before behind me. He reached to the hem of my blouse and began lifting it. I felt the soft fabric slip past my nipples, exposing them for Tony. His eyes focussed on them, a slight smile.

I knew I had great, still firm breasts and loved that Tony seemed to like them,

I lifted my arms, allowing Graeme to pull the blouse over my head. He neatly folded it and laid it on the table.

‘Now cup Lauren’s breasts and play with her nipples.’

Tony leaned back in his chair, his eyes locked on my breasts. He reached and unzipped his jeans, freed his cock, and began jerking. Fuck, even soft it seemed so wide. I couldn’t take my eyes off his beautiful rod.

‘Lauren, remove the rest of your clothes.’ Tony gestured at my skirt.

Nervously, I undid the top of my skirt and allowed it to fall to the floor.

Tony’s eyes widened and he smiled, only now realizing I had not been wearing any underwear. HIs eyes seemed locked on my freshly waxed pussy.

‘Come here.’ Again the command. Not harsh, but firm.

I froze for a moment, my mind racing. Should we be doing this? I glanced at Graeme. He was looking at my body, a smile on his face.

Nervously I approached Tony, until I was within his reach.

‘Widen your legs.’

As I moved to widen my stance, he reached one hand between my legs, a finger extended.

I shuddered with excitement as his finger traced my pussy lips. Pressing oh so gently. My whole body felt alive with electricity. Fuck!

‘Do you like that?’ I was surprised, it was Graeme asking me.

‘Fuck, I do!’

Then a finger was inside me, probing. Then two fingers. I couldn’t prevent a slight jerk as my cunt reacted to the sensation of the two fingers searching for my ‘g’. It was physically no different to Graeme doing the same, but the tension, and anticipation of another man doing this in front of my husband caused shudders of excitement to run through my body. A soft moan escaped my lips.

Then the fingers were gone. No! I want them back!

‘Graeme, suck your wife’s juices from my fingers!’ Tony held his hand towards Graeme who seemed frozen to the spot.

Then he stepped forward, leaning, opening his mouth, a slight sucking noise as his lips closed around Tony’s offered fingers.

‘Now kiss your wife, let her taste her own juices.’

Graeme turned towards me. I’d never tasted myself. I wanted to! I leaned forward, kissing Graeme and pushing my tongue between his open lips. I tasted sweet, and salty at the same time. My pussy tingled with excitement.

Tony stood, and unbuttoned his trousers, allowing them to drop to the floor. As I’d suspected from the bulge, he wasn’t wearing any underwear. I’d been so focused on my own pleasure, I hadn’t noticed his cock becoming rock hard. Fuck, it was thick!

‘Graeme, take off your clothes.’ Tony waved at Graeme.

Graeme fumbled at first, but was quickly naked. While he was removing his clothes, Tony removed his shirt.

Fuck, he looked great, naked. His body was only a little firmer than Graeme’s but the effect on me was surprising.

I couldn’t resist stepping forward, running my hand over his chest, down his stomach towards.

‘Stop.’ Tony stepped back a little. ‘Do you like my body?’

‘You know I do!’ I was shaking with anticipation. I wanted that body lying on top of me, that thick cock deep inside.

‘Graeme?’ Tony glanced towards Graeme.

Graeme seemed confused for a moment. ‘It’s a great body. Your cock is thick.’

Only then did I realize that Graeme’s cock was erect. Glancing between them, their cocks were a similar length, but Tony’s was half as thick again as Graeme’s already generous cock. Just looking at it had me certain my pussy would be totally wet with anticipation.

Tony turned towards Graeme, their erect cocks almost touching. He glanced towards me. ‘Lauren, which cock do you want fucking and satisfying you today?

Without waiting for permission, I stepped forward, holding each cock, looking down, comparing. That thick cock would surely stretch me as never before! ‘I want your fucking thick cock, fucking me!’ I surprised myself with how demanding I sounded.

‘All in good time.’ Tony looked at me, and back to Graeme. ‘First we have to build the anticipation.’

Fuck, I didn’t need any more anticipation. I wanted that glorious cock fucking my cunt!

‘Lauren, kneel and have a good look at our cocks.’ Tony’s tone was firm, but still pleasant.

I knelt, the two cocks almost at eye level. Graeme’s was beautiful, and always satisfied me, but Tony’s! It was a glorious work of art. I had visions of my insides stretching to accommodate it, Would it hurt? I didn’t care, My pussy was a raging fire, wanting to be hosed down with his cum.

‘What do you think about my cock?’

‘Your cock looks amazing. I want it inside me, stretching me, forcing me to cum.’ I suddenly felt guilty. Here I was demanding Tony fuck me in front of my loving and always satisfying husband. I looked up, and was surprised to see a loving smile from Graeme.

‘Graeme. How do you think your cock compares to mine?’

‘It might be as long, but it’s nowhere near as thick as yours. Your cock is amazing. I wish mine was that thick.’ He reached and held Tony’s cock.

Tony jerked back and forth a little, making Graeme’s hand slide along his cock. ‘Do you think my cock will give Lauren more pleasure than yours ever can?’

Graeme smiled as he looked down at me, then at Tony. ‘Yes. I wish I was Lauren, and could feel a cock that thick inside my pussy. The sensation must be incredible.’ He look at me again. ‘I want to see that cock fucking your pussy, and you screaming with pleasure.’

‘Suck Graeme’s cock, then mine.’

Obeying, I opened my mouth, taking in the cock that had always satisfied me, that had always seemed larger in all aspects than previous lovers’. My eyes remained locked on Tony’s gloriously thick cock. I so wanted that thick, erect rod. Fuck, it was impressive. It made Graeme’s look less than spectacular.

I pulled back, turning towards Tony and found myself having to open my mouth wide, wider, struggling to take his cock in. Fuck, it was thick. Could my pussy take it? There would be only one way to find out, and that was what I wanted. I didn’t care if my loving husband was humiliated by the sight of that member stretching me as never before.

I gagged as the cock pushed deeper in my mouth. I had to pull back from it, looking at the cock that would surely choke me, seeing my saliva dripping from the shaft.

‘Relax your throat and breath through your mouth. You’re less likely to gag.’

I did as instructed, and tried again, finding myself able to take more in. Though I could take more depth, my jaw ached from being open so wide. I pulled back, looking at his cock. It was beautiful. Kissing it gently, I probed the eye with my tongue. Was that pre-cum I tasted?

‘Yours is the most beautiful cock I have ever seen.’ I realized what I had said. I looked at Graeme. He was still smiling. ‘I’m sorry darling. You have a beautiful cock, but this is another world of beautiful.’

He just nodded, but the smile remained.

‘Do you know what frotting is, Lauren?’ Tony was looking down at me as he leaned his pelvis forward until their cocks touched.’

I did and immediately began jerking the two cocks, the heads rubbing together. The saliva on Tony’s cock provided lubrication as I rubbed the head of Graemes around Tony’s

‘Fuck, that feels good.’ Graeme was smiling down at me as he thrust his pelvis forward causing the cocks to overlap more.

Tony pulled back, an almost evil grin on his face. ‘I’m glad you like it, and it’s turned you on even more, but I’m here to satisfy Lauren, and for her to satisfy me. Time for the bed, I’m thinking.’

I almost leaped with joy. I was going to fuck his gorgeous, thick cock! Holding Tony’s hand, I guided him towards our bedroom, Graeme following like a faithful puppy.




In our bedroom, Tony stopped and pulled a black cloth from his pocket. ‘Turn around’. I turned and momentarily panicked as the cloth was placed over my eyes and tied around my head, preventing me from seeing what was happening.

Someone led me to the bed and gently pushed me down, my legs dangling over the edge.

My legs were pushed wide open.

‘What’s happening.’ I felt panic rising.

’Shhh. Everything will be fine. I promise we won’t do anything that could hurt you.’ That was Tony’s voice.

I felt fingers gently pushing inside my pussy, up to the knuckles, search out my G-spot. It felt nice. It could have been Graeme or Tony. Not knowing who it was made it more sexy, more thrilling.

Then there were lips on my clit, a gentle sucking. I didn’t know who it was, but if felt so good. My body twitched, enjoying the moment.

The lips and the fingers were gone, replaced by a face buried in my pussy, a tongue reaching as far as possible. The nose touching my clit. Fuck it was good! Graeme did that sometimes. It must be him. But no, was the tongue just a little further in? Tony? I couldn’t be certain. I squirmed, pushing my pussy against the face. It felt so good being tongue fucked and not knowing if it was my husband, or our stud.

There was whispering.

‘Roll over’ That was Tony.

My legs were again spread wide. A tongue licking from my pussy up, crossing my perineum, then darting around my asshole. Thank goodness we’d had a thorough shower in preparation for Tony’s visit. The tongue probing my asshole.

That must be Tony. Graeme had never done that.

My butt cheeks were spread apart, the tongue probing deeper. Fuck it was good! Was he going to fuck my ass? Graeme did that sometimes and it was okay. Not my favorite sex, but I always orgasmed, and Graeme seemed to like the tightness of my butt hole.

Oh fuck! There was no way I’d be able to take Tony’s thick cock in there! I was overcome with panic. Should I say the safe word now?

No. I should wait, see if that was what he would do, and if there was any way I could handle the pain that surely would happen.

I heard Graeme’s bedside drawer open. What? Of course, he would be getting lube for my ass.

Oh God. Even with lube, I couldn’t take Tony’s cock! I felt my ass clenching. 

Then there was the cold wet sensation of lube being applied to my ass, a finger gently inserted, then out, then two fingers sliding in and out. This could be either. Perhaps Tony was making Graeme prepare my ass. I felt myself tensing. I couldn’t do it.

‘I can’t!’ I didn’t want to say the safe word, but surely if he knew was scared, he would try to fuck my ass.

’Shh. Remember, it’s free use. If it’s something you truly don’t like or can’t do, use the safe word, but Graeme says you enjoy anal.’

I wanted to say fuck Graeme, and what he thinks I like. I didn’t mind anal, but my ass ripped apart by that thick cock?

Then the fingers were withdrawn and there was the head of a cock pressed against my ass.

If I was to take that monster, I had to try relax. I did my best.

The pressure increased. And I felt my ass opening to accept it. How soon before the full width tried to penetrate?

Then it was in! Thank God! It was Graeme’s cock gently pushing further in, until I felt his stomach pushing against my ass cheeks.

A finger started gently rubbing my clit. This was good. Graeme’s cock gently moving in and out of my ass, and I assumed Tony’s finger on my clit. Fuck, it felt good.

Then the cock was gone, the finger was gone. Oh, God no, was Tony about to wreck my ass with his cock? I clenched my teeth, anticipating the pain.

‘Roll over.’

Oh, thank goodness. Reprieve!

The blindfold was removed and I saw Tony and Graeme looking down on me.

‘That was all Graeme. I let him do that to make him think he was going to fuck you and cum in your ass.’ He nodded towards a disappointed looking Graeme. ‘ He didn’t do a bad job, but not to my standards. Now he has to watch a professional satisfy you.’

I thought he had done a great job, but now was not the time to argue with our stud.

He spread my legs apart again and tuned sideways. ‘Suck my cock.’

Graeme rocked back for a moment, looking at Tony, as if asking for mercy.

‘Now.’ The tone was firm, but not aggressive.

Graeme moved closer, opening his mouth wide and taking the head of Tony’s cock inside his mouth. He looked as if he was about to gag.’

Remember, breath through your nose and try to relax your throat.’

Graeme began to slowly move his head in and out, taking a little more of Tony’s cock each time. For someone who supposedly had never given head, he wasn’t doing too badly. Saliva began to dribble from his mouth, and I heard a gagging sound. Surely any more and he might be sick?

Tony pulled back, standing with his thick cock pointing at Graeme’s face. ‘Now rub lube all over it.’

Oh, thank goodness. That thick shaft was going to be lubed before he pounded my tight pussy. I felt a moment of great relief. I wanted desperately to take all of Tony and satisfy him, but feared what that huge cock would do to me.

Graeme squeezed lube on his hands and began gently massaging ti on the full length.

Without being commanded, he squeezed more on his fingers and reached to my pussy, spreading it on the lips and into my slit, pushing his lubed fingers inside. He looked at me and smiled, making a kissing motion with his lips. His look told me how much he loved and cared for me. I smiled back, repeating his kissing motion.

I deeply loved my darling.

‘Move up the bed.’

As I did so, Tony moved up, kneeling between my legs. The moment of truth was about to arrive. My whole body tingled with anticipation. I hoped I was good enough for him.

‘Guide my cock into her pussy.’

Graeme kneeled next to Tony, reaching to hold his cock. As Tony shuffled closer, Graeme guided his cock, until the head was beginning to part my pussy lips.

Slowly Tony pressed forward, I felt my lips part, the huge head stretching the opening. A twinge of pain! Fuck, could I do it? That head was so fucking thick!

And then it was in. Fuck, it felt incredible. My pussy spread wide. A gentle in and out, each time just a little further in. This stud with his huge cock was also a gentle lover! I loved it!

For an instant, I felt ashamed, enjoying this man filling me with such incredible sensation, while my loving husband was forced to watch. I glanced at Graeme. He was smiling, a proud look on his face. Again, he made a kissing motion.

Oh fuck! The huge Rod had stretched my pussy wide all the way to my cervix. I felt totally filled with a living log of sex.

My cunt felt every inch of that pipe, enjoying being stretched, the warmth of his hot flesh.

He just stayed there for amount as I bathed in the ecstasy of a cunt filled completely.

‘Oh my God, what was that! A movement inside me, almost pain, but no, an incredible sensation. My eyes popped wide open, I gasped as I looked into his eyes.

There was a gentle smile. It’s a muscle control trick I use. Women seem to like it.

‘Like it! I love it, do it again!’

He did!

I gasped again, throwing my head back, my mouth wide open. ‘Oh fuck!’ I grabbed his head, pulling it close, kissing him fiercely. Then I remembered Graeme. Fuck Graeme, I loved him, but this was the most incredible sensation ever!

‘Again!’

He did.

‘Oh fuck! I love that! I love your enormous cock filling me completely. I never want you to take it out.’ I wrapped my legs around him, trying to pull him even deeper inside my greedy cunt.

I glanced at Graeme. His eyes were red, as if about to burst into tears. I loved him, but this was different. I needed to say something. ‘I love you darling, but this sensation is like nothing I’ve ever experienced. I’ve never had so much cock in my life. And what he does.!’

I looked at Tone who was smiling, a look of triumph. ‘I’m better than Graeme, better any man you’ve ever fucked, aren’t I?’

I felt so ashamed. I couldn’t say that. I just nodded, trying not to look at Graeme.

‘Look at him, and say it!’ Tony looked at me and commanded in a firm voice.

I had to. ‘I’m sorry darling, but Tony’s cock is bigger and better than any man I’ve know. Just lying here with it filling me, and stretching me is almost enough to orgasm. And he knows how to use his beautiful cock, like no man I’ve known; even you.

Graeme just nodded, there were tears in his eyes as tried to smile at me.

I felt so guilty!

Oh fuck! He did it again!

Fuck guilt, I wanted this cock forever! I now knew why Rachel and others in the street were happy to share if it meant they got to experience this, even if never exclusive.

If you are really good, and do everything you are told, in the next weeks, I might teach you my muscle control tricks. Even without my incredible cock, you can still give great orgasms.

‘Please teach him. I will do anything you ask.’ I heard the gasp, and the look of shock from Graeme. He looked distraught. ‘I mean anything he asks when we’re together. I love you and I never want to lose you.’

 Tony laughed. His cock moved inside as he did, sending shockwaves of pleasure through my body. ‘Don’t worry Graeme. I always honor our agreements. I don’t steal women away and I need people to trust me otherwise new couples like yourselves would never invite me.’

He looked at Graeme for a moment. ‘I will teach you my trick and it will be enough for any woman to think sex with you is the best sex ever. Any woman that I haven’t introduced to my cock, and the trick. You will always know there is one man better than you who has fucked your wife.’

Game looked down, nodding. ‘Thank you.’

I felt Tony’s huge cock begin to move, sliding out until the head was just inside, then back in until it touched my cervix again. I can’t describe the absolute pleasure. I gritted my teeth, I needed to hold off, to delay what I knew was going to be an incredible orgasm.

‘Lay your head on her stomach, facing me.’ Tony was now moving in an out in a steady rhythm, out, my pussy lips parting, expecting his head to pop out, before feeling my cunt being stretched wide as he slid gently all the way back in. And then it was out.

No! I needed that huge, wonderful cock inside me!

‘Suck my cock’

Graeme complied, opening his mouth wide, taking several inched of the monster in his mouth. Fuck, it looked hot!

I heard him sucking as his head moved back and forth.

‘You’re doing a good job. Lauren should keep you just for the great head you give me.’ Tony laughed as he pushed Graeme’s head a little further down his cock.

There was a slight gagging sound and Graeme pulled back, Tony’s cock popping out of his mouth.

The wonderful rod was back, sliding deep inside.

I felt a finger on my clit and looked down. Graeme was gently rubbing my clit taking me closer to orgasm His finger, Tony’s cock, it was a great combination.

Tony’s trusting became faster. I looked at him. He smiled down on me. It was a gentle smile, but one that showed he was in command.

Out of nowhere it seemed, I was overcome. “Oh fuck!’ An orgasm so intense, it was almost painful. An orgasm I’d never experienced before! My whole buddy shuddered, bucking against the huge cock pinning me to the bed.

Tony’s smile turned to one of triumph, as he paused his thrusts. ‘Tell Graeme, was that the best orgasm you have ever experienced?’

This time, there wrecked tears in my eyes. ‘I’m sorry darling, but it’s true.’

Graeme moved up the bed, smiling at me as he leaned in and kissed me gently. His kiss tasted of my pussy juices, hot with lust for the huge cock that had stirred them. ‘I know I will never be that good, but hopefully good enough to keep you.’

Despite the cock still pinning me to the bed, I twisted and wrapped my arms around George. ‘I love you and only you,’

He smiled and pulled back, looking at Tony, waiting for his next move.

Tony began is gentle in and out stroke again his eyes closed, smiling, as if making the most of every microsecond of the action.

‘Gently cup my balls, and run fingers between my balls and ass?’

Graeme looked confused for a moment. But disappeared behind Tony. Kneeling between his legs.

I couldn’t see what was happening, but Tony’s smile increased and he quietly murmured. ‘Oh yes. That is great.’ He paused his movements. ‘Do what you did to Lauren with your tongue.’

Tony rocked just a little, presumably having Graeme’s tongue licking his perineum and around his ass hole. How could a guy like that?

I remembered he’d said he was bi. I tensed my muscles around his cock, his eyes popping wide open. ‘Yes, do that, Lauren.’

I kept tensing and releasing my muscles and groaned and smiled each time.’

Fuck, Lauren, that is great, and Graeme, your tongue work is great too. He began rocking just a little back and forth, groaning a little each time, The rocking suddenly became greater, and I felt his cock tense. He seemed to be trying to hold back his orgasm.

He pulled back, the head of his cock just inside my pussy lips. ‘Oh fuck!’ I felt the head pulsing, then the hot spurt of cum as he pumped his cum just inside. It seemed to go on for a long time. How much cum was about to leak out all over the bed?

The he pulled out, and turned. ‘Graeme, suck my cock.

Graeme move in, gently holding Tony’s cock as he took the head inside his mouth. I heard the sucking and imagined Graeme’s mouth filling with another man’s cum. Was he humiliated by being forced to suck cum? Or was he secretly enjoying it? The slurping was loud, as if he was trying to suck cum all the way from Tony’s balls.

‘Thank you Graeme. You can jerk yourself off and cum just inside Lauren with my cum.

Graeme moved between my legs, rubbing his cock against my pussy coating the head with Tony’s cum. He grasped the head and spread Tony’s cum down his shaft, and began jerking.

Graeme looked into my eyes. I was surprised it was a happy loving look, not sad, or jealous. He seemed happy to have watched and helped me be satisfied by Tony.

The head of his cock was jerking in and out just inside my pussy, getting coated with more of Tony’s cum. Graeme kept moving his hand up to the head and back, coating his whole cock with cum.

It only took a couple of minutes and he froze, pulling back, trying to hold the orgasm to intensify it as he always did. ‘Oh fuck! He pushed the head just inside my pussy as I felt in pulse, felt his hot cum joining Tony’s. I almost came again from that sensation.

He lay on me for a moment, gently kissing my lips, before sitting up and looking at Tony, waiting for his next instruction.

Now lick as much of our cum as you can from Lauren’s pussy.’

Graeme lay between my legs, his face against my pussy, I felt his tongue, licking the outside of my pussy lips, then he spread them wide and his tongue pressed deep, curling, licking. I heard him sucking after several minutes, he pulled back, I saw cum on his lips, his cheeks, his nose. He wiped it with his hand then licked and swallowed, before grabbing a tissue to wipe his face dry.

‘How does it feel to lick our cum from inside your wife and swallow it all?’

Graeme looked at Tony, then me. ‘I’m happy to swallow all your cum and mine after you satisfy Lauren.’

Tony laughed. ‘You’ll get plenty of opportunity to do just that. I intend to satisfy your wife every time I come over. Sometimes it will just be my cum you swallow.’ He looked at me, then back to Graeme. ‘Have you considered, I may satisfy her so much that she never wants to be fucked by you again?’

Graeme looked at me, then back to Tony. ‘I hope that’s never the case, but if my satisfaction comes from helping you satisfy her, I’ll have to live with that.

I never wanted that to happen. I wanted him to have to watch and help Tony fuck me every time. I also wanted him to fuck me when on our own. His cock might not stretch me as wide as Tony’s, or feel the same, but it was plenty long enough and his lovemaking skills where good enough I was confident he would continue to satisfy me, and I would satisfy him.

Tony stood. ‘Let’s go into the kitchen and have another drink while we plan for my next visit.’

He held my hand and led me while Graeme followed behind.




‘I have a present for you both’ Tony opened the bag he had been carrying when he arrived, and pulled out a smaller bag. Opening it he held up an item I immediately recognized. It was a strap-on. Fuck the cock on it was large!

‘That’s your cock!’ Graeme leaned closer, inspecting it.

‘You’re right. I had replicas of my cock made in platinum silicon for quality and a very lifelike feel, so couples had something to remind them of me between my visits. It detaches, so Lauren can use it alone, and as a strap-on she can use it with a female friend should she choose, but more importantly, she can use it to prepare you for my next visit.’

Graeme stepped back, his mouth wide open, a look of shock. ‘What?’

Tony smiled and shrugged his shoulders. ‘You agreed I had free use of you both. Next visit I think I will fuck Lauren like today but not cum, then fuck and cum in your ass Graeme. You will learn the pleasure Lauren has from my thick cock. If you can take it, that is.’

‘I’ve never had anything in my ass.’

‘Not even Lauren’s fingers?’

Why would Graeme want my fingers in his ass? Why would I want poo on my fingers? I was repulsed by the thought.

‘Nothing.’

‘You’ve never been tempted, Lauren?’ Tony laughed as he looked again at my naked body and my puffy, cum soaked vagina.

I could see his cock getting hard again. Was it the thought of fucking Graeme’s ass, or me fingering Graeme? ‘Never!’ I was surprised by the force of my response.

Tony chuckled. ‘You’ve both missed out on a great experience.’ He rummaged in his bag, and pulled out a box of nitrile gloves.

‘Graeme, lean over the table, and I’ll give you a quick taste of something incredible you’ve been missing.’ He rummaged again and pulled out a bottle of lube.

Graeme had taken a step back, and looked even more panicked. ‘I don’t know about that.’

‘What’s the issue you have with it?’

‘I’m not gay. I sucked your cock and cleaned up cum as part of Lauren having her best experience, but having something in my ass?’

‘It doesn’t mean you’re gay, and can’t turn you gay. Most men I know, me included, enjoy anal play and especially having our prostate massaged. Some guys can come from just that alone.’

He pulled a glove from the box and handed it to me. I have an enema before each session with couples, just in case I demand some anal play so you don’t have to worry about anything messy, but the glove should put your mind at ease.’

I stepped back, still put off by the idea of sticking my fingers in someone’s ass. 

‘I haven’t left, so the free use session is still in play. Unless you want to use your safe word, put that on.’ He gave me a look that reinforced his command.

I didn’t like the idea, but still felt under his spell. The sex had been amazing. Did I want to jeopardize that with some silly fear? Slowly I slipped the glove on my right hand,

Tony squeezed lube over the two of the fingers, then bent over the table, presenting his ass towards me. ‘Push them into my ass with your palm towards the floor.’

Slowly, I pushed my fingers against his ass. Surely it must hurt?

I was surprised when he moved his ass back and seemed to push out, opening it to my fingers. Then the tips were just in. What was I supposed to do?

Tony reached back, gripping my hand and pulled forcefully towards his ass.

My fingers are in as far as they could go. What now? I felt stupid.

‘Tilt your fingers and push gently towards the floor, then slowly pull them out feeling through my colon wall. You’re feeling for a lump.’

I did as instructed and began pulling out. I felt a lump and was rewarded by a ‘yes’ from Tony.

‘That’s it! Swirl your fingers around and gently massage that lump.’

Again, I followed his instruction and heard him breath deeply. 

‘That feels good. Keep doing it.’

My concerns disappeared. I was doing something that gave me control of Tony. Something that was obviously giving him pleasure. I glanced between his legs. His cock was rigid, pointing up his stomach.

Reaching between his legs, I began jerking with the other hand.

‘Fuck yes! Keep doing both! Tony was jerking his butt a little as I jerked and fingered him.

Graeme stood watching the show, a look of amazement on his face, and a full erection on display.

As Tony’s breathing became more rapid, I jerked in time.

Suddenly his ass clenched against my fingers. ’Fuck yes!’ He jerked suddenly and I saw cum spurt from his cock, splashing against the side of the table and dripping to the floor. His jerking subsided and I pulled my fingers from his ass. The glove was clean.

He stood and turned towards me. I realized Graeme had been jerking his cock as he watched the show.

‘Do you want to finger Graeme, or shall I?’

‘I’d like to watch you.’ Fingering him had turned me on. I wondered if observing would have the same or even greater effect.

‘Graeme, lean over like I did.’ This time there was no resistance from Graeme. He moved forward, leaning over the table; still holding and jerking his cock.

Tony quickly pulled a glove on his hand and lubed several fingers. He stood behind Graeme and swirled one of the fingers around his asshole, before gently pushing inwards. ‘Relax.’

Graeme must have relaxed his ass, and Tony’s finger slid quickly in. For a few moments Tony pushed the finger in and out, before pulling completely out.

He replaced the one finger with two and slipped them inside Graeme’s ass.

He must have quickly found Graeme’s prostate because a groan of pleasure escaped his lips, and I saw him push his ass back against the fingers exploring his ass. ‘Fuck!’ I could see Graeme jerking his own cock, the motion getting faster.

Then Tony’s hand pushed against Graeme’s replacing his hand on his cock.

Before I realized, my own finger was rubbing my clit, becoming faster as my excitement built.

‘Come closer.’ The command was from Tony.

I stepped closer as Tony moved under the table. In a move that stunned me, he pointed Graeme’s cock down a little, taking it in his mouth. He let go the cock and moved that free hand to push two fingers into my cunt, desperately searching out my g-spot.

‘Ohhh,; the moan escaped my lips. My fingering of myself became faster, and long before I expected, I found myself screaming with pleasure. ‘Oh fuck yes, Tony’

My screaming seemed to tip Graeme over the edge. ‘Oh, Oh. Sorry!’ Graeme jerked back and forth, one hand reaching behind, pushing Tony’s hand tight against his ass.

There was a muffled sound from Tony and I looked down to see a little of Graeme’s cum leak from the corner of his mouth. He swallowed. After sucking for a moment, he pulled back, allowing the cock from his mouth, and pulled his fingers from Graeme’s ass.

It took a moment to take in all I had just seen and experienced. I’d never thought about Graeme having sex with another man; never seen men being fingered in the ass; never known about the prostate, but fuck, it was wild and I had been so turned on!

If Tony was going to ass fuck Graeme next time, I wanted to watch and join in, however he demanded. I was going to help prepare Graeme for Tony by ass fucking him with the strap-on. I so hoped Graeme would be able to take it!

Tony stood, his cock softening, and a little remaining cum oozing from the eye. ‘Graeme, suck the cum from my cock.’

Without hesitation, Graeme grasped Tony’s cock, greedily sucking the remaining cum from him and Tony signaled me closer, clasping and kissing me, his cum covered tongue probing my mouth.

Fuck, I was getting turned on again. Everything this man did lit a fire in my body.

‘Thank you both. I will message you to let you know when I will see you next. Though I have free use of you both, you may wish to think of things you’d like to do, or have me do. I do sometimes take requests.’ He chuckled at what I guessed he thought a joke.

Turning to me, he continued. ‘When you decide to try the strap-on with Graeme do the fingering and playing with his prostate to get him relaxed, though not to orgasm. You’ll need to start with one or two fingers, then try three, then four to stretch his ass a little. Visit the sex shop downtown in the next couple of days. You’re looking for an enema kit and an expanding butt plug. The enema kit is to clean his ass for your play, or yours if you fancy him ass fucking you with the toy in preparation for me. The butt plug is to expand his ass so it can take the toy. You put it in and expand it a few times to relax his insides, then pull out until the expanding part is just at his sphincter and expand it, stretching him wide.’

Tony dressed and walked to the door. As he opened it, I realized I was exposed, though didn’t see anyone looking. I didn’t care. Tony turned and placed his hand on my pussy. I was surprised when he pushed a finger inside, swirling it slightly then pulling it out. He smiled at me and held up his finger. ‘A present for Rachel, seeing as she’s happy to share.’

Looking over my shoulder he shouted to Graeme who was still in the kitchen. ‘Don’t forget to practice getting fucked by my huge cock. I may be back tomorrow or next week. You never know.’

Did anyone in the street hear? With that he turned and walked across the street.

I watched until he reached Rachel’s door. She must have been waiting because it opened as he approached. She was wearing a robe, open at the front showing her naked underneath. Was Tony going to fuck her now?

Tony stood to one side and held the finger he had slipped inside my pussy in front of her mouth. The finger coated with my juices and remains of his cum.

Without hesitation, she sucked it. Pulling back, she smiled and blew me a kiss. We were now together in the sisterhood of Tony’s free use harem.
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From my bedroom, I could see into our neighbor’s bedroom As always seemed the case, the curtains on their full-length window were drawn back, and I had a view of their bed that faced the window. My window had lace curtains and from the angle I assumed they could not see me standing back from the window, hopefully in shadow. They had never shown any indication they were aware of my presence.

Again, Rachel was lying on the bed, naked, her legs spread wide. Though it was at least twenty feet away, I could see her pussy lips, a little open, inviting. If I was lesbian, or bi, it would have been most tempting.

They fulfilled my secret desires when a familiar man and her husband, Craig, moved into view. They were both naked, both displaying impressive erections. The boyfriend’s cock was especially thick. Oh to feel something that thick inside me!

The man climbed onto the bed and positioned himself between Rachel’s legs, his stiff pointing up her body. Craig climbed onto the bed beside him and reached to grasp his cock, guiding it to Rachel’s waiting pussy.

Slowly, deliberately, he drove his impressive cock deep, then pulled all the way back until just the head remained inside her. He paused for a moment, then drove deep again, building speed as he slammed in and out.

For several minutes Craig watched closely as the cock slammed in and out of his wife’s pussy, before climbing off the bed and sitting on a chair that afforded him a splendid view of the action. He began stroking his cock in time with the man slamming in and out of his wife. The smile on his face suggested he was enjoying being cuckolded.

The man pulled his cock all the way out and turned, looking at Craig as he held his cock, jerking it several times. He smiled and with his free hand pointed towards his cock, now glistening with juices from Rachel’s pussy. I realized, if he was looking just a little to the side of Craig, he would be looking at me. Was it possible he knew I was watching? He seemed to tease, inviting me to share the rod that seemed a little longer and much thicker than my husband Sean’s. 

My pussy ached at the thought of that cock being driven deep inside me. I longed for the orgasm that surely would follow.

And then I was awake, panting, my whole body aching for satisfaction. It had been yet another dream. I had observed that scene multiple times, both in real life and in dreams. In real life, no one seems aware I was watching, but in dreams there was always the invitation from that sexy looking man.

‘Can’t you sleep?’ Sean rolled over, his eyes still closed as if barely awake.

‘I was dreaming again.’ Running my hand over Sean’s shoulder and to his muscled chest, I whispered. ‘A hot sex dream.’

‘Dreaming of watching our neighbors?’

Rachel and Craig had moved in several months previously. At first they seemed just a normal young couple, like myself and Sean. We’d exchanged hello’s several times, though not spoken at any length. 

Several weeks after they moved in, there had been a monumental change. I had seen a man visit their house, and he and Rachel having fierce sex in full view of the window. The sex had been so wild and unrestrained. I could not tear myself away from watching them fuck to orgasms.

The second time I saw him visit, Rachel’s husband Craig had been home, and I watched Rachel and the man fuck while he watched. I was stunned. What man could watch his wife fuck another?

I’d told Sean I’d seen Rachel and Craig having sex with some guy. He’d laughed, and whenever I woke from a dream, that was the question he asked. I’d always denied it, and he always went straight back to sleep. Perhaps it was time to change my answer?

‘Yes, I dreamed we both were naked, watching, and then you threw me on the bed and ravaged me.’ My pussy ached at the thought of Sean pounding me, his cock stretching my insides, as we used to do so often when we were first married. ‘I’m aching for your cock now.’ Reaching down, and pushing my hand inside the band of his shorts, I was disappointed to grasp only a soft cock.

‘I’m tired, and I have a major meeting tomorrow. Perhaps on the weekend.’ Sean gave me a quick kiss on the forehead and turned over, facing away. Within minutes he was asleep, breathing heavily.

Damn. The ache between my legs was so intense I would not be able to sleep. I so needed to cum!

My hand seemed to have a mind of its own, sliding down my stomach to lift my nightie and slip inside my panties.

My body jerked as my fingers brushed across my clit, searching out my pussy. The lips were puffed with desire as first one, then a second finger found the slit, slipping inside. I was so wet!

I had to force my body rigid, biting my lips to keep from jerking and moaning with desire. My legs parted of their own volition, as if offering my pussy up for a cock, Sean’s, next door’s boyfriend, either! My desire was such, even the cuckold, Craig’s cock would do.

I pushed three fingers deep inside, feeling the soft wetness, imagining a large cock thrusting, punishing my unfaithful pussy. Within minutes, my fingers were spreading my juices over my engorged clit, driving me closer to orgasm.

I could not get the vision of that man slamming in and out of Rachel’s cunt out of my mind. Suddenly, it was him, doing the same to me. That long, thick cock, driving deep, the sound of my juices being driven, spread deep, and out over the outside of my pussy, his balls, wet with my juices, slamming against my body, sticking, before being pulled away, then back again, deep, hard. Fuck! I was overwhelmed with the intensity of my orgasm, a deep moan escaping my clenched teeth, my body jerking.

Sean half turned, groaning.

Clenching harder, and gripping my hips, I tried at first unsuccessfully to stop my body jerking. It took a few moments, but the twitching and jerking slowly subsided. I held my breath. Was he awake? Did he realize I had just orgasmed more intensely than ever before?

He moaned quietly and settled, his breathing becoming deeper. He hadn’t woken, other wise surely he would have commented.

Satisfied, it was only minutes before I felt myself drifting to sleep.




I woke before Sean. My vivid dream had only seemed to increase my desire to be fucked. I looked at his taught body, lying next to me, lusting for his cock.

I gently rubbed my hands over his shoulder, across his manly chest, and down to his ripped stomach. Touching his body never failed to turn me on.

He shrugged his shoulders, as if trying to shake my hands off, and groaned.

Disappointed, I lay back for a moment, wondering why he didn’t want me. What had turned him from a wonderfully insatiable hunk to this sleepy, disinterested man? It had to be the long hours, his stressful job. Perhaps a coffee in bed would do the trick?

Climbing out of bed, I went to the kitchen and turned on our espresso machine. While I waited for it to warm, I thought of the night’s dream. My pussy began to ache again. I had to stop those dreams, and focus on rebuilding my sex life with Sean. Perhaps Rachel and Craig were not aware they could be seen. Perhaps I should say something?

The machine signaled it was ready to brew. Making Sean’s favorite coffee, I paused for a moment. Perhaps the sight of my naked pussy would get a reaction?

Pulling my panties down, I checked that he would see everything below the hem of my nightie. I fingered myself, checking that yes, I was wet. Inserting two fingers, I pushed deep, then pulled out, spreading some juices on the lips. Surely he wouldn’t be able to resist that sight?

I carried his coffee into the bedroom and placed it on his bedside table, tapping him on the shoulder.

Slowly, he opened his eyes. They locked on my pussy, his mouth opening. Yes, he had noticed!

I stood still, allowing him to take in the view. I could feel my pussy throbbing with anticipation. Surly he would see the puffed lips, the juices, the slightly open slit and even a little of my pink, wet inside.

‘You’ve no panties.’ He commented matter-of-factly, then rolled onto his back, reaching for his coffee. “Thank you.’

I felt shattered. He had no interest in me. My wet pussy, that he had always said was so beautiful and sexy, had no effect on him. On the verge of tears, I walked around to my side and climbed into bed.

I said nothing as Sean drank his coffee before pulling his iPad from his drawer. Per his usual morning ritual, he checked weather and news before climbing out of bed and heading for our ensuite.

Through the closed door, I heard him flush the toilet and start the shower. For a moment I considered joining him. Perhaps rubbing my naked body against him would spark interest. No, if my wet, turned on pussy only inches from his face could not entice him to fuck me, what chance would there be?

I drank my coffee, and after he finished, had my shower. My pussy still ached, but with no chance of satisfaction, I decided I would wait until he was at work and have a private session with my favorite toy.

After kissing Sean goodbye, I went back to the bedroom to tidy up. I could not resist a glance at next door’s bedroom window. Rachel walked into view, naked. She almost appeared to parade in front of the window. Was that the slightest glance in my direction?

Moments later, she appeared again, this time wearing a loosely fitting robe. The front was open a little, leaving it obvious she was naked underneath. Fuck, my pussy was tingling again. Why? I wasn’t lesbian or bi. It had to be the memory of what I had seen her doing with that man and Craig. The tingling was quickly becoming an ache.

I had to let her know I could see them.

I turned towards the door, then decided if I was going out, I should change into something better than hanging around the house clothes.

I went into the bedroom and took off my top and shorts. I felt compelled to dress to impress, She always wore tight fitting active wear, I would do the same. As I went to pull on my tights, I remembered the panties I was wearing would show. Pulling them off, I rummaged through my drawer for my best g-string. Amongst the underwear was my favorite toy. Should I fuck myself first?

Despite my ache I tossed it on the bed. It could wait.

Pulling on the tights, I checked the view. Yes, it showed a puffy mound, with just the slightest hint of my slit. I intended to out-sexy her.

To complete the picture, I decided I would go braless with a tight top to show my nipples. Pulling on my top, I checked my makeup. Yes, I looked as good, if not more so than her.

Time to let her know what I had seen. Should I mention everything?

What excuse could I use for the visit? I decided I would invite her for coffee. If I chickened out on telling her about the window, there was still a reason for the visit.




Nervously, I stood at Rachel’s doorway, my finger hovering above the button. Taking a deep breath, I range the bell.

The door opened, and to my surprise, Rachel was still in the robe I had seen earlier. The front still open a little. My eyes fell to her waist. I felt them wider open, and my jaw slacken. She was completely shaved. I could see her beautiful pussy.

I managed to drag my eyes back to her face. ‘Um,’ I struggled to speak. ‘Um, I wondered if you’d like to join me for a coffee. It’s been a few months since you moved in and I have to apologize for not inviting you earlier.’

She seemed to scan my body, checking me out. Perhaps deciding what she needed to wear to out sexy me?

‘Come in, Kate. As you can see, I’m not dressed for going out.’ She waved her arm down the length of her body, causing the robe to open more, showing a firm breast and more of her pussy. Damn, why wasn’t I bi?

I followed her into the kitchen and lounge room and she indicated a chair. I sat nervously as I waited for her to dress and return.

‘Hello Kate, I’m Tony.’ He was also wearing a robe, also open a little. My eyes fell to the half-hard cock in full view. Close up it was even more impressive. It was thick, porn star thick.

Fuck, even half-hard, it was beautiful! I struggled to look away. It was the thickest cock I had ever seen. I felt a stirring in my pussy, an ache in my stomach, a desire to see that cock hard, and be fucked by it, to have my pussy stretched as never before.

Struggling, I looked him in the eyes. Close up, he was stunning! ‘Hi.’ I couldn’t think what to say. He had to have seen me staring, had to know it impressed me. Did he know how much I wanted to fuck?

‘Instead of you and Rachel going out for coffee, why don’t you join us for a glass of wine?’ Tony held up a bottle and pointed to glasses on the coffee table.

I stood, transfixed. I needed to leave now! Taking a step back, Rachel surprised me by putting an arm around me. ‘Have a seat.’ She gently nudged me towards the nearby chair. As I sat, her robe bellowed open, her breasts on full display. Fuck, they were beautiful; more beautiful than mine.

Tony poured three glasses and handed one each to Rachel and me. ‘Here’s cheers, and here’s to getting to know you much better, Kate.’ He scanned my body, making no effort to disguise stopping to stare at my breasts, then my pussy. 

Glancing down, I saw my mound was puffy with desire, the slit even more noticeable. Why had I worn tights?

Shaking, I raised my glance. I needed a drink! It surprised me when I drank over half the glass without pausing.

Tony reached and topped up my glass. “I think you need a little more to relax.’ His eyes kept scanning my body.

‘I suppose you’ve come to tell me you can see us fucking?’ Rachel sat on the arm of the chair and leaned close. ‘We saw you watching.’ Her hand stroked the inside of my thigh. ‘It turned us on even more imagining how wet you must have been. You seemed unable to stop watching until we had all cum. We even saw yowling on the bed fingering yourself while you watched.’

I was so shocked by her bluntness, I gulped another half glass of wine. Tony topped it up again the moment I lowered it from my mouth. I should stop drinking before I’m drunk.

‘I, I, I thought I should tell you. I don’t think anyone else can see, but just in case.’

Tony laughed. ’Almost all the street knows, in fact several couples make use of my services.’ He smiled and sat on the other arm of the chair, dropping his hand to touch the inside of my thigh. ‘Did you want us to close the curtains, or keep them open, or have you come to ask for me to fuck you like I fuck Rachel ?’

‘What!’ I shook my head, ‘No!’ Though my mouth said no, my pussy was instantly on fire. I shook my head, trying to stop the image of his cock filling my cunt. I should force his hand away, the hand that was stroking my pussy through my pants.

Are you sure you wouldn’t like me to have free use of you, like I have of Rachel, and several other women in the street?’ He pressed his fingers firmly, pushing my tights into my crack.I felt the material sliding in, obviously helped by my wetness. ‘Free use means I get to use Rachel and those women any way and any time I want. As you’ve seen, sometimes I have Rachel to myself, sometimes I let Craig watch, or join in. You could tell Sean you need me, or keep it our secret, that would be up to you’

I couldn’t resist opening my legs a little, enjoying the sensation as my tights stretched, forced deeper between my pussy lips. It felt so good, something Sean had never done to me.

Then his hand was gone. He and Rachel stood in front of me. Rachel threw off her robe, then removed Tony’s, allowing his now fully erected cock out on full display.

Fuck, it was impressive. No longer than Sean’s, but so much thicker. I could feel the heat in my crotch. Any moment my wetness would show through my tights.

‘Show her how you suck me.’ He swung towards Rachel, the head of his cock almost touching her mouth.

Rachel leaned in, taking over half his cock into her mouth. She moved her head upon and down the shaft as she looked at me. Pulling back, she made a show of licking his shaft, from his balls, all the way to the head, now almost purple with desire.

I realized I was leaning forward, my mouth wide open!

Rachel wrapped her lips around the head, sucking, then suddenly down again, taking in most of that cock. I wanted to join in.

In shock, I realized my hand had dropped to my waist, I was rubbing my pussy, feeling my hard clit through my tights. It had been too long since I saw Sean’s hard cock. I longed to suck this cock in front of me, to be fucked by it. My tongue flicked across my lips as I imagined sucking that cock.

’See how she’s licking her lips, she want’s to suck me.’ Tony pulled his cock free from Rachel’s mouth, presenting to me.

‘I can’t. I’m married, and I love Sean.’ As I shouted, it sounded more a pleading than a statement.

‘I’m married, and I love Craig, but that doesn’t change my need for Tony.’ Rachel leaned close, holding Tonys cock close to my mouth. ‘Try it, I guarantee you’ll love it.’ She gently jerked her hand up and down the wet, gleaming shaft. ‘If you’re worried about Sean, he doesn’t need to know.’

The head of Tony’s cock was almost touching my face. It glistened in the light from Rachel’s saliva. What would it taste like?




‘I can’t. That’s not why I’m here.’

‘You wouldn’t have come, especially dressed so sexy if you hadn’t been more than little interested.’ Rachel moved Tony’s cock, the head touching my lips.

I couldn’t resist, leaning forward, allowing the head to slip into my mouth, probing the eye with my tongue. It was so thick I had to open my mouth wide. It was wrong, but it was hard, something Sean’s had not been for me for too long. It tasted the same as Sean’s. I sucked gently, imagining it was Sean. Then there was the salty taste of pre-cum. Was he going to cum in my mouth, or would he try to fuck me, and cum inside? My pussy was on fire. I so wanted to feel that hard shaft deep inside.

Without thinking, I found my self pushing my head closer, taking more of his cock into my mouth, until I began to gag. If he came now, I would surely choke on his cum.

‘That looks so good. You are taking more of his cock than I can manage.’ Rachel stroked my hand, smiling at me.

Tony pulled back until the head was almost free of my lips then thrust forcefully, his cock hitting the roof of my mouth. He was fucking my mouth as I’d seen him fucking Rachel’s cunt. 

I felt the skin of his cock stretching and relaxing with each withdrawal and thrust. His cock tasted so salty and I smelled the light turned on scent from his crotch, the same as I had smelled in the early days of my romance with Sean, a smell I loved but had not been treated to for some months. I freed one hand and cupped his tight balls, running fingers across his perineum towards his ass. Sean used to love that, to ask me to do it.

‘Fuck you are good!’ Tony pulled back, his cock springing free from my mouth. ‘Any longer and I would have filled you mouth with cum.’

‘You can’t cum yet. There’s much more for her to enjoy.’ Rachel moved closer, grasping my top. At first I leaned back, then gave in as the top lifted, my breasts springing free, then it was pulled over my head to be cast aside.

Before I realized what she was doing, her mouth was covering my nipples, sucking, her tongue flicking the erect tips. The sensation swelled, an aching rising to my neck, and down to my pussy. I needed to fuck!

Then her hands were pulling me towards the edge of the chair, holding the top of my tights and panties, pulling them down. I reached to grab them, to stop her, but too late. They were down to my knees, my pussy exposed for them to see.

I gave in and lifted my legs, allowing her to pull them free, casting them aside with my top.

Rachel moved close, kissing me, her tongue darting in and out of my mouth. Though I had never desired a woman before, I found my tongue responding, flicking her tongue, darting into her mouth. My hand fell to her breast, gently tweaking her nipple, as she did the same. My nipples ached, my pussy ached, my whole body was on fire, lusting to be satisfied. I thought of Sean. Why wasn’t he here doing this to me?

Then there was a mouth on my pussy, a gentle sucking of my clit, and fingers exploring my insides. I looked down, Tony was sucking and finger fucking me. Sean, where are you, where is your cock? I needed him, had to have my cunt filled with a hard, thrusting cock.

The mouth was gone from my pussy, replaced by the firm head of a rigid cock rubbing just inside the lips. Shit, no condom!

I reached down, grasping Tony’s cock, holding it away from me. ‘No. You can’t do this!’ My husband is the only person allowed to fuck me!’

‘You know you want Tony to fuck you, to cum deep inside.’ Rachel whispered, kissing my ear, tweaking my nipple. You want to feel your cunt stretched wide, like never before.

“She needs your beautiful cock deep inside, just as I do, Tony.’ She reached, gently trying to move my hand from his cock.

‘No, you’re not wearing a condom, and I’m not on contraception.’ With Sean not fucking me at all, if I got pregnant, it could only be Tony’s child.

‘Fuck Tony tonight, then if you get pregnant, no one needs to know. I’m pregnant with Tony’s child.’

‘What? How can you? Does Craig know?’ How could she boast of being pregnant with another man’s child?

‘Craig knows. He’s sterile, which is why I started fucking Tony. After I got pregnant, we decided the sex was so great, we agreed that Tony would have free use of me.’

Her husband was okay with her being pregnant to another man, and okay with that man having free access to his wife whenever he chose? How could any man be content with that?

‘I’ll pull back so my cum is just inside. If you fuck your husband tonight, there’s a good chance any baby could be his.’ Tony smiled down at me, pushing his cock to the lips of my pussy again. ‘Or it could be mine.’

His cock was pushing against the lips of my pussy, opening them, slipping just inside. Fuck, I needed a cock deep inside, NOW!

I couldn’t resist any longer, grasping his ass cheeks and pulling him towards me, his huge, rock hard cock slipping effortlessly inside my dripping wet cunt, touching my cervix, causing a jolt of ecstasy and pain. Fuck it felt glorious!

He slammed in and out, with no mercy. It should have hurt, but all I felt was exquisite pleasure. I was racing towards orgasm more quickly than ever before. 

‘Fuck me hard!’ I surprised myself. I never swore during sex. I felt his pace quickening, would he soon cum? If he forgot to pull back, he would spurt cum so deep inside me, I couldn’t fail to conceive.

Suddenly, I didn’t care, I just wanted to feel him lose control, to feel his hot cum spurting deep inside. I knew I was losing control! ‘Oh fuck, I’m cumming!

“Yes, cum all over his cock!” Rachel shouted. She wasn’t in front of me anymore. Her voice came from behind.

I lost control, my body jerking, spasming as I came as never before. My hips jerking off the bed, driving hard against Tony’s. I felt the tip of his cock slamming into my cervix. ‘Fuck yes!’

‘You beautiful slut! I’m going to fill you with cum!’

For a moment, I panicked. Fill me? Did that mean he wouldn’t pull back? I didn’t care, I just wanted to feel his cock pulsing, spurting his seed deep inside my waiting body.

‘Oh, fuck yes!’ He pulled back, and true to his word, I felt the head of his cock pulsating, felt his hot cum just inside the lips of my cunt.

No! I wanted to feel the full length of his cock pumping cum, I tried pulling him close, but he held firm. 

Rachel reached down, jerking his cock, milking the last of his cum. ‘Wasn’t he amazing!’

I couldn’t speak, but felt my head nod. He was amazing. Though I loved Sean deeply, I wanted to always have Tony fuck me. I would be happy to give him free use of my body any time he wanted.

And then his cock was gone.

He was standing, looking behind me.




‘That is how you fuck and satisfy a woman!’ Who was he talking to. I squirmed to look behind the chair.

Oh God! Sean was standing, naked, staring at me, his mouth open in disbelief. Then I saw Rachel, kneeling in front of him, his firm cock in her mouth. She had been sucking my husband as he watched me being fucked by another man.

She stood, holding his hand and pulling him forward to stand in front of me.

I reached, covering my slutty cunt, so he wouldn’t see it wide open from the hard sex I had just enjoyed, and Tony’s cum that I felt leaking out over my thighs and towards my ass.

‘Take you hands away and show your husband what a properly fucked cunt looks like!’ It was Tony, commanding me.

I obeyed.

Sean stood before me, his cock still rigid as he stared at my pussy.

’See how open and sloppy with my cum her pussy is? See how my thick cock has stretched her cunt far more than you could ever hope to? Tony laughed as he humiliated Sean. He held his still hard cock, pointing it at Sean.

‘Kneel in front of me!’ He pointed to the floor.

Sean looked unsure, scared. Want was Tony going to do to him?

As Sean knelt, Tony stepped forward, wiping his huge cock across Sean’s face, leaving a trail of cum and my pussy juice. ‘That’s you wife’s cum juices and my cum on your face.’

Tony held his cock hard against his body. ‘Lick my balls and cock.’

Sean leaned back for a moment, a completely humiliated look. He slowly leaned forward, his tongue out as far as he could. He licked around tony’s balls, then his tongue licked up Tony’s cock to the head, cleaning the cum and juices.

He faced Tony, is tongue still out, coated with the creamy mix, then swallowed. ‘Thank you.’

Why was my husband thanking the man who was humiliating him so?

I expected Sean to instantly lose his erection with the humiliation, but no. His cock was still rock hard. Was he enjoying this?

‘Do you want your slut wife to suck you to cum, or do you want to fuck her cunt, and hope it’s your seed that wins and impregnates her?’ Tony seemed to be taunting Sean.

I desperately wanted Sean to fuck me, to have his sperm fighting for the chance to make our baby. I was ashamed for what I’d done, but strangely pleased that Sean’s erection showed no sign of lessening.

He seemed unable to take his eyes off my pussy. I knew it would be puffy from a hard fucking, and Tony’s cum oozing out. I’d expected that would instantly turn him off, but despite a distraught look, his cock remained hard, and his hand had fallen to grip it, slowly jerking. Was he going to jerk his cum over Tony’s?

Rachel was already kneeling in front of Tony, his cock in her mouth, slurping, sucking cum off his cock, and any remaining inside. She pulled back for a moment. “Well, are you going to fuck her, or should we have a contest to see which of us can make one of you cum first.

It was then I realized Tony’s cock, that had at first started to soften, was rigid again. Should I ask him to fuck me again?

No, I wanted my husband to fuck my wet, sticky cunt.

I reached towards him. ‘Fuck me like Tony just did; except I want your cum deep inside me.’

He seemed stunned for a moment. ‘I’d be fucking his cum.’ The look on his face was one of shock, perhaps repulsed by the thought.

‘Yes, fuck my sloppy cum filled cunt! You need to satisfy me!’ I barked my order. If he didn’t, I intended to demand Tony fuck me again, while I forced him to watch.

‘Your wife wants you to fuck her Sean, to put your cock in that cunt I’ve stretched more than it has ever been stretched before. Are you man enough to do that, or should I take over and stretch it even more, make it so you’ll never be able to satisfy her again?’

Sean looked stunned, glancing rapidly between my pussy and Tony, seemingly unable to decide. Just as I was about to demand Tony step in, Sean seemed to snap out of his daze, stepping forward, pointing his cock towards my slutty cunt. Oh! He slid his cock over Tony’s cum that was leaking out, coating the head, then slamming inside, just as Tony had.

My husband’s cock seemed more invigorated, hard, thrusting deep as he’d never done before, touching my cervix, the power of his thrust rocking my body and breasts. Fuck! It felt even better than Tony fucking me!

Was it Sean, schooled from watching Tony fuck me, or me, inhibitions released, enjoying the power of his deep, hard thrusts? Whichever, I was having the best fuck of my life! Coming so soon after the amazing Tony, my husband’s new found vigor was a bonus!

I felt liberated, ready to spend my life being fucked deep and hard!

I felt Sean’s balls slamming against my perineum, sticking to Tony’s cum that had leaked all the way back to my ass, then pulling free. I heard the sticky sound of Tony’s cum being pumped in and out of my sloppy wet cunt. Fuck! It sounded and felt like nothing I had experienced before! I heard myself groan with each thrust, Sean groaning, louder with each thrust, both of us edging towards orgasm.

Suddenly I was there! Screaming my pleasure, locking my legs behind Sean, pulling him hard towards me. And he was there, slamming harder, screaming, ‘Oh fuck! As I felt his hot seed spurting forcefully, deep inside me, surely impregnating me.

‘Oh yes, you sluts!’ Tony came again. I looked, his cum leaking out of Rachel’s mouth as she swallowed several times, trying, but failing to take it all.

The sight seemed to heighten my orgasm, stretching it longer. We were all cumming together, except Rachel.

She didn’t seem to mind, licking the rest of the cum from Tony’s cock, looking up at him. ‘Thank you!’

Sean slowly pulled out to the sound of this cock breaking the suction of his and Tony’s cum.

My pussy, thighs and ass felt wet and sticky. How much cum must there be coating me?

‘May I?’ Rachel was standing beside Sean, looking at Tony. Asking permission to suck Sean?

‘I Insist!’ Tony nodded and smiled at me. Having fucked me, did he want me to have to watch Rachel sucking cum from my husband?

Then she was between my legs, her face pressed against my pussy, her tongue deep inside, the sound of sucking, then her face appearing for a moment, the two men’s cum coating her mouth and nose. She licked her lips, then dived in for more, the tongue licking the lips of my cunt, then the perineum, rimming my ass, licking cum.

Then she leaned towards me, suddenly kissing me, her tongue probing my mouth, pushing cum, coating my tongue.

I was swallowing cum, the cum from two men. I had only ever tasted one man before; Sean. I had only ever fucked one man before; Sean. Yet, today in the most amazing experience, I had fucked and been fucked by two men, my slut cunt filled with the cum of two men, my slut mouth had tasted and swallowed the cum of two men.

Rachel snapped me from my revelry, ‘Tony and I are going up for a shower. You’re free to come join, or go home.’

I looked at Sean, who was glancing between his cock and Tony’s, perhaps comparing them. While Tony’s was perhaps a fraction longer, it was not by much, and Sean’s was above average from what I’d read. The huge difference was the width. I marveled at the width of Tony’s cock. I instantly fell guilty for wanting more of that glorious tool.

We needed to leave, to talk about what we had both just done. ‘Let’s go home. We have much to talk about.’

Sean looked up, nodding. His look suggested there would be much talk.

Tony looked me up and down, then turned to Sean. ‘I hope you got everything you need. Thank you both for a glorious afternoon.’ He glanced at me, then at Sean. Just a suggestion. It’s not being unfaithful if you both enjoyed yourselves; and you clearly did.’ Glancing back to me, he quickly stepped forward, slipping his hand between my legs, one finger probing. He stepped back and sucked his finger. ‘Mmm, nice.’

My mouth fell open wide. He had just sucked a mix of his and Sean’s cum. Was there no end to what that man would do? I realized. He just asked Sean if he got everything he needed. What did he mean by that? My stomach knotted. Had this all been some perverted setup?

‘Baby, let’s go shower, I need to you wash my cock and balls.’ He smiled, tapping Rachel on the backside.

‘Anything you want, lover.’ Rachel giggled as she bounced up the stairs.

Sean and I dressed quickly and headed back to our house. I felt the cum, still leaking from my pussy, soaking my tights. Anyone in the street looking would surely see the stain. 

 




Once inside our house, Sean grabbed my hand, dragging me to our bedroom before pulling my clothes from me, leaving me naked, exposed. He looked angry. He peeled his clothes off and reached to turn on our shower. As I went to step in he grabbed my hand.

‘You weren’t supposed to fuck him.’

I was confused. Of course I wasn’t supposed to fuck Tony, but there seemed more to it. It dawned on me, had this been a setup?

‘Did you set me up?’

He looked instantly guilty.

‘I went over there when I left this morning, and told them you had seen them though the window each time they fucked, and asked them to close their curtains. They said they knew, it turned them on to have you watch, and imagined you would demand I fuck you after each session.’ He stared at my cum sticky crotch. ‘I said that all it did was give you sexy dreams, and nothing more. I said I thought you were going to ask them to close the curtains.’

‘That’s when Tony suggested he would message me if you came over and he would help me test you to see if it was them you wanted, not me. I didn’t like the idea, but it seemed the only answer. I didn’t think you would actually fuck him’

‘You bastard! I almost slapped his face. ‘I thought I let you know how turned on I was, and you just weren’t interested.’

He stood a shocked look on his face. ‘It didn’t turn out how either of us intended.’ He seemed unable to take his eyes off the sticky mess that was my slutty cunt.

I had felt ashamed that I had so easily allowed myself to be used, but began to feel proud of the power my cunt had on both of them. I decided it was time to use my power. No more waiting for Sean to approach me for sex. ‘They told me Tony has free use of Rachel with Craig’s agreement. He even fucks several other women in the street, apparently with their husbands’ permission. After all that happened today, unless you want to risk a regular repeat, I want free use of your body, and you can have free use of mine.’

He stepped closer, wrapping his arms around me, holding me close. His sticky cock sticking to my sticky pussy. We needed to clean the mess. ‘I agree. I’m sorry for everything. My body is yours, anytime, and any place.’ He stopped and looked my body up and down. ‘I do have to admit, while it did not turn out as I planned, I was incredibly turned on watching you fucked by Tony. It made me realize what I was missing. I don’t want a free use with Tony, like they have, but I wouldn’t mind from time to time.’

Fuck, permission to cuckold him again! ‘I’ll hold you to that. I don’t need it all the time, but I did love you fucking me after Tony, and feeling your balls sticking to his cum. Perhaps we could have the occasional special night with him. There may be other combinations with him we enjoy.’

‘I did like feeling his cum on my cock and his cum sticking to me as I fucked you.’ Sean’s cock was getting hard as he spoke.

I was getting turned on by the thought of occasional sex with Tony, and perhaps Rachel. What would it be like to be humiliated by being forced to lick cum out of another woman?

First, I had to force one more humiliation on my husband. ‘You caused this mess. You need to lick the cum from my pussy.’

He pulled back, a shocked look. His eyes dropped to the sticky mess of his and Tony’s cum. ‘It is my fault.’

He dropped to his knees, closing his eyes for a moment, then leaning forward, his tongue reaching for my cum soaked slit. His tongue ran up my slit, He spread the lips of my pussy wide, burying his face in the sloppy mess, probing deep with his tongue, then out and licking the cum on the outside. He pulled back, his tongue coated with his and Tony’s cum, cum on his face. He looked up at me and smiled, then swallowed. He had proved all I needed.

‘Thank you. Let’s wash.’ I felt so proud of my husband.

He stayed on his knees, reaching for the soap and began gently cleaning my bruised pussy, gently inserting his fingers, scooping the remaining cum out of me.

We cleaned and dried each other, then l grabbed his hand and led him to our bed, still naked.

As I hoped Rachel and Tony were in her bedroom, the curtains still wide open.

I pulled back our curtains and stood at the window, watching them walk around naked. There was no Craig, probably at work?

Rachel glanced towards our house and saw us, waving then tapping Tony on the shoulder and pointing our way.

Though my pussy was bruised from being fucked hard by two vigorous men, I couldn’t resist thinking how I intended to make the most of our free use agreement. I felt Sean’s cock hardening against me. What was he thinking? I reached to hold it, rewarded by it almost instantly becoming totally erect. I paused. My pussy was so bruised. Could it take another session of being slammed by his glorious rod? 

I leaned on the bed. My legs wide open, my pussy facing towards Rachel’s house. I could see Rachel and Tony, now standing by the window, staring, her hand holding his cock, jerking.

My pussy might be bruised, but my ass had remained untouched. Lube, my ass needed lube, I grabbed the bottle of lube from by bedside drawer, opened it and poured a little into my hand.

Grabbing Sean’s rod, I slathered the lube the full length, then spread the remaining over my asshole. I turned and kneeled on the bed, my ass facing the window.

‘Fuck my ass darling. Show them how a real free use man satisfies his wife’s every hole.’

Sean needed no encouragement and clambered on to the bed. I felt his hard cock gently pressing my ass open, and sliding inside.

Fuck, it felt incredible!

Looking over my shoulder, I saw Rachel and Tony standing, watching. They both applauded when they saw me looking.

I couldn’t resist looking at Tony’s cock. Could I take something that thick in my ass?
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I was leaning over the kitchen counter, my skirt hitched up and Tony’s gigantic cock filling my greedy pussy.

‘Craig, lick my balls while my cock is deep in your wife.’

Craig, ever enthusiastic while watching Tony fuck me shuffled to between Tony’s legs.

I couldn’t see the action, but Tony paused, presumably to allow Craig to lick his balls without Tony having to worry about bruising them on a vigorous back swing.

The pause lasted a minute or two, then Tony dismissed Craig with a ‘thank you. Now finger my ass and massage my prostate.

This was a twist Tony had introduced the second time he fucked me in front of Craig. He loved having his prostate massaged while fucking. I loved doing it to him before and during sex, as did Craig.

There was fumbling behind Tony, then a ‘fuck yes,’ from Tony suggested Craig had at least one finger in Tony’s ass and was massaging his prostate.

‘Keep doing that.’ Tony’s thrusts became harder and deeper.

The sensation of the glorious cock thrusting firmly in, touching my cervix had me moaning softly with each thrust.

I thought for a moment about the massive changes in only three weeks.

The five weeks since Tony first fucked me in front of Craig had been sensational. Our neighbor, Kate had seen us and her husband had arranged a test of her that ended with Kate being fucked by Tony and me sucking Sean to the edge of orgasm. We’d repeated that twice and regularly watched each other fucking through the bedroom windows that overlooked one another.

Lauren, my friend from across the street, had confided in me about her and Graeme having sexual fantasy of a three way with another guy. She’d asked if I thought Tony might be interested and I told her about our free use arrangement, and then introduced them to Tony. They had made use of Tony at least four times that I was aware of.

I was shocked from my daydream by a vigorous thrust from Tony. ‘You seem distracted?’

‘Sorry, stud. I was thinking about you fucking Kate and Lauren.’

‘Are you jealous?’

I pushed back hard against him. ‘Not at all. I watched you fuck Kate, and wondered what it would be like to watch you with Lauren. I think it would turn me in immensely, as long as you fucked me as well.

‘Mmm’ He didn’t break stride at all with his thrusts. ‘I might arrange that.’

The doorbell rang, startling me, but not putting Tony off at all. ‘Check who it is, Craig.’

Craig went to the video doorbell screen at the wall. ‘It’s Lauren and Graeme. Shall I ask them to come back?’

No! I wanted them to come in and see me being fucked by Tony; to have to watch him satisfy me. I had a crazy thought. Perhaps Tony would impose his free use rights and make them join in. That thought had my pussy buzzing with excitement.

‘Oh, Kate and Sean are with them.’

What were they all doing together?

‘Let them in.’ Tony didn’t break his rhythm the slightest bit.

‘Come in.’ Craig pressed the unlock button and I heard the click of the lock opening.

‘What should I do now?’ Craig was standing, looking at us. His cock had gone a little soft while he was distracted.

‘Greet our guests, offer them a drink.’ Tony was amazing, his deep thrusts into my hungry cunt didn’t falter.

‘Come in. Excuse the nakedness. As you can see Tony is fucking Rachel.’ Craig nodded in our direction. ‘Can I offer anyone a drink.’

‘Not for me thanks.’ Lauren stood watching us, her mouth open.

‘Hi everyone. As you can see Tony is exercising his free use on me.’ It was a little off-putting, trying to talk as his firm thrusts pushed me forwards and back and my breasts swung a little with the motion.

Everyone stood open mouthed for a while.

Kate was first to speak. ‘Can I come closer and watch your incredible cock fucking Rachel?’

‘Please do, but first you have to take you clothes off.’ Tony just kept slamming his cock deep inside.

I was surprised how quickly they all undressed, throwing their clothes on the floor.

Kate was first to move, kneeling behind Tony. ‘I looked over my shoulder, seeing her eyes open wide, a smile on her face. ‘Oh, fuck, that is a beautiful sight. Is that what you saw when Tony was fucking me?’ She motioned for Sean to join her.

‘It was. That enormous cock, slamming in and out of you, your juices coating his cock.’

I heard a slurping sound, and saw Kate and Sean had moved to one side. She was sucking his already hard cock.

‘That is a beautiful sight!’ Lauren was kneeling behind Tony. It gave me an idea.

‘Darling, get your phone and film Tony fucking me. I want to see what everyone else sees.’

Craig disappeared for a moment and returned with his phone, then knelt behind Tony. ‘You will love seeing this. His cock is sliding in and out and your pussy is so wet, your juices are even coating his balls.’

I ached, imagining that sight.

Tony shocked me with his next command that was instantly obeyed by the others. ‘Lauren, suck Sean’s cock, and Kate suck Graeme.’

What a turn on. I could see Kate sucking Lauren’s husband, and Lauren sucking Kate’s. I wanted to join in!

‘Can I suck Graeme?’ I’d already sucked Sean to almost cum and wanted to try with Graeme. I knew it mean losing Tony’s cock from my pussy for now, but the urge was too great.

‘Kate, come here.’

‘Are you going to fuck me with that beautiful cock?’ Kate knelt behind me again, watching as Tony pulled his cock from my wet pussy.

Mu pussy ached as I felt him withdraw, and then an empty sensation. Still, I would suck Graeme, then hopefully Tony would fuck me to orgasm.

‘Bend over the counter Kate.’ Tony stepped back, then as she bent over turned to me. ‘Suck and finger her pussy.’

I needed no encouragement, stepping forward and hurrying my face in her pussy. Fuck, she was already so wet.

‘You are so wet. What were you doing before you came over here?’

Kate’s face went red. ‘We had been watching each other play with ourselves so we were ready if Tony demanded his free use.’

‘Very sensible. You know I am always ready.’ Tony turned, waving his cock at everyone.

‘Oh shit. We got so carried away, we forgot the reason for coming here.’ Lauren stood up, looking first at me, then Tony.

‘We had a visit from three couples this morning. Karen, one of the wives has seen you through the window, fucking several times, and she told the others. They all came over to tell us and discuss what we should do. We told them we already knew and we had a free use arrangement.’

Oh shit! What would they do? I had no regrets about fucking Tony, but surely there was some moral turpitude or indecent exposure law we would have broken by being seen. I struggled to hold down my panic. ‘What are they going to do about it?’

‘Once they knew we were involved, all except Alan said they had no actual issue, but people who had real objection might see and report you. They are coming over later this afternoon to talk with you about it.’

I was surprised when Lauren knelt again and started sucking Sean.

‘We’ll worry about that when they come.’ Tony stepped behind Kate and I helped guide his cock to her pussy lips.

My body ached as I watched his cock stretching her pussy wide, sliding slowly inside.

I turned to find Graeme standing beside me, his firm cock pointing towards me.

‘Craig, come here.’ I signaled to my husband and he stepped forward. I gripped the two cocks together and began jerking them. ‘Do you guys like frotting?’

They both responded ‘Fuck yes!’

I looked closely. Together their cocks were slightly thicker than Tony’s. Could I do it?

Opening my mouth wide, I look in the heads, then inched down the shafts. It felt so good to be sucking two cocks at once.

‘Oh, you little slut.’ Tony laughed at me. ‘Taking two cocks in your mouth at once. Well done.’ He laughed again and looked down at his own. ‘I bet you couldn’t take mine and one other together.’

‘I’d like to try.’ Panic struck me right after I said it. What if he took me up on that?

‘Another time, perhaps. Keep sucking those cocks.’

Moving my head up and down the two cocks, I felt a sense of power. I could take two cocks in my mouth and hold two men hostage to my skills.

‘Rachel and Lauren, come and bend over.’

I let go of the guys and raced to bend over the counter next to Kate. Tony rewarded me by pulling his cock from Kate’s pussy and slipping deep inside me. I would never grow tired of that glorious cock.

Then Lauren was beside me. We were three naked women, our bodies touching, willing to share our stud lover.

Then Tony withdrew his cock and I saw Lauren’s body pushed forward, and heard her groan with pleasure as she became the recipient of his indulgence.

I reached between my legs, inserting two fingers in my pussy then pulling them out to spread my juices over my clit. My whole body twitched with pleasure.

Then Tony’s cock was back in my pussy - pushing deep inside. I so wanted to cum!

I looked over my shoulder. The three men were crouched behind us, like obedient little puppies, watching Tony fucking each of their wives.

Then his cock was gone and Kate began rocking back and forth.

Her breathing became deeper and rushed then she screamed. ‘Oh yes, can I please cum now, lover?’

Tony paused his thrusts and glanced at Sean. ’Does my cock give you greater pleasure than your husbands?’

Kate seemed on the edge of losing control. ‘You know it does! I’m sorry, Sean. Please let me cum.’

Tony began thrusting again, pulling almost out, then back, deep into Kate. ‘Yes. Cum all over my cock’

‘Oh fuck yes. Fuck my cunt hard!’ Kate was almost screaming.

I heard the slapping of Tony’s body slamming against Kate. And saw her body jerking uncontrollably with her orgasm. The sight had my body aching for his cock.

After several moments I saw Tony withdraw and felt him pressing the head of his beautiful penis against my pussy lips. ‘Would you like Kate’s cum juices off my cock inside your pussy?’ Tony leaned over me, almost whispering.

‘Fuck yes! I want her cum juices and your cum filling me.’ My body twitched uncontrollably at the thought and I pushed back forcing his cock into my greedy cunt. I never ceased to marvel at the thickness of his shaft and how it stretched me.

Tony kissed the back of my head as he slid in an out, causing my whole body to shudder with pleasure. ‘In good time, but you can’t come yet. I want to make Lauren cum first, then you can have her juices and my cum.’ I shuddered with pleasure. My lover was going to give me his cum, going to make everyone else watch.

‘Oh’ the sound escaped my lips with every thrust of Tony’s incredible cock. He’d said I couldn’t cum yet, but if he didn’t stop soon, I would not be able to stop myself. I should tell him…

And then his cock was gone and I heard Lauren. ‘Oh, fuck yes!’ Her body rocked back and forth with each thrust. ‘Fuck my cunt hard!’

I watched the smile on her face as she turned to look at me, gazing into my eyes.

Oh my! She moved her face to mine, kissing me forcefully on the lips, her tongue darting inside my mouth.

I could not resist, kissing back, our tongues entwined.

‘Kiss each other, imagine sucking each other’s pussy.’ Tony’s thrusts didn’t lessen as he leant close, hissing his command. He turned to look at the men, still without breaking the rhythm of his thrusts. ‘Your wives don’t just prefer my cock in their cunts, they also prefer to kiss each other.’

My body tingled with excitement as we continued kissing and I slipped my hand between my legs, gently stroking my clit. I desperately wanted Lauren to cum so I could have Tony again, and feel his hot seed spurting deep inside my unprotected cunt. How long would it be before I was pregnant with his child?

Lauren pulled back, arcing her back as she screamed. ‘Fuck my cunt, Tony!’ Her body spasmed as she came, then fell, relaxed on the counter.

‘Yes, it was my turn again!’ My body shivered with excitement as I waited.

The doorbell rang.
















No!

My whole body ached as I saw everyone look towards the screen.

I could see several people, though was too far away to recognize them.

‘Leave them! Lover, fuck me, I need to cum!’ I tried to pull Tony back to me, but he stood, looking towards the screen.

‘Who is it?’ He signaled towards Kate, who went closer to the screen.

‘It’s Alina, Cindy and Lara. Oh and husbands.’

‘Let them in.’ Tony stood looking at the screen.

’No! I need you to fuck me!’ I almost wailed.

Tony turned and smiled. His erection was still rock hard.

‘Don’t worry, your greedy cunt will have me and my cum!’ He stepped towards me as I presented my ass to him. His gloriously thick cock slid into my pussy causing a shudder that ran through my whole body..

Fuck, it felt so good!

He kept thrusting firmly, deeply as the new guests walked in. All stopping, mouths wide open, their eyes darting , checking out our naked bodies.

‘Oh, fuck!’ Alina was first to speak, her eyes wide, a broad smile on her face. ‘Fuck.’ She moved closer, and looked at Tony thrusting in and out of me. ‘Fuck! That is the biggest cock!’ She turned, waving the others closer. ‘Look at that, Isn’t that the thickest cock ever?’

The others, except for Alan all moved closer, nodding in agreement.

‘Pull out so we can see it all.’ Lara pushed closer, leaning down to get as better view.

It was gone again, my pussy empty. ‘Please.’ I turned, begging. I couldn’t stand being so close to cumming and then having my lover’s cock taken from me.

’Shh.’ Tony placed his finger in front of his lips. ‘Soon.’

That didn’t help. My pussy was on fire, desperate for Tony’s cock and cum.

‘Oh!’ Lara stepped closer. Looking as if she was about to grab hold of Tony. ‘You lucky sluts.

‘Thank you for the compliments, ladies.’ Tony tensed his muscles, causing his cock to jerk up. ‘However, if you want to see more, you will need to take your clothes off.’

They all glanced at each other and without a word all except Alan began removing their clothes.

I couldn’t take my eyes off Alina’s breasts. They were perfectly formed, firm, and obviously enhanced. I wanted to watch Tony suck them.

Alan, who had been standing back finally found his voice. ‘I don’t think we should.’

Lara spun to look at him. You don’t have to, and you can go home if you prefer, but this what a dick should be. It’s the most beautiful dick I have ever seen. I intend to look, and possibly touch, even fuck it, whether or not you agree.’

Alan looked about to burst into tears. ‘Do I have to take my clothes off?’

‘You heard what I said.’ Tony’s tone was firm.

‘Alan has a small dick.’

I couldn’t believe Lara said that, humiliating him in front of us all. Still, it gave me a thrill.

Then he slowly removed his shorts. Fuck, it was small!

I couldn’t help but stare. It was short and thin. Unless it grew massively as he got an erection, it would never satisfy me.

He stood, hands in front of his cock, eyes downcast. 

‘Take your hands away.’ Tony’s voice was commanding.

Slowly Alan moved his hands and everyone except Lara stood, staring at his small cock.

‘I can see why you want mine.’ Tony smiled at Lara.

‘Can I touch it?’ Lara stood in front of Tony.

‘Your wife wants to hold my cock. Do you agree?’ Tony looked at Alan’s small appendage. ‘You realize once she touches something as huge and satisfying as mine, she may never touch yours again.’

‘Do you have to?’ Alan’s lips quivered as he looked towards Lara.

‘I love you. But I need a real cock. I need to experience touching, sucking, and being fucked by something that fills me like I’ve never known.’

I looked at Tony’s hard cock, desperately wanting him back inside me, but felt my whole body tingling at the thought of watching Lara holding, sucking and being fucked by his monster in front of Alan.

Alan just nodded.

Lara stood, looking at Tony, then looking around at all of us watching her.

I knelt in front of Tony, holding his cock. ‘Kneel here and hold this. It’s like no other cock I’ve known.’ I felt a twinge of guilt, telling everyone that Craig’s was no comparison.

Lara knelt opposite me and grasped Tony. ‘It’s covered in your juices.’ She smiled at me and began slowly jerking.

‘It’s covered with my juices, plus Lauren and Kate’s cum juices. Suck it, their juices taste great.’

Lara glanced briefly towards Alan, then opened her mouth wide, slowly taking at least five inches into her mouth, until she began to gag.

’See how you wife is sucking much more than you could ever hope to give her. It turns you on, doesn’t it?’

Fuck, Alan had gone from limp to almost hard in seconds. His cock was now bigger, but still less than about four inches long. 

‘Kate, suck that cock and tell me how it compares to mine.’

Kate looked horrified. ‘It can’t compare to yours.’

’Suck it.’ Tony pointed at Alan whose look had gone from being horrified at watching his wife sucking another man, to hopeful.

Alan stepped forward, with his now hard cock pointing at Kate as she dropped to her knees.

She looked at me and grimaced as she opened her mouth and gingerly leaned forward, slowly taking all of Alan’s cock in, until her face was pressing against his stomach. Looking up at Tony, she pulled back, screwing up her face. ‘Is that enough?’

‘No, suck it properly like Lara’s sucking mine.’

I’d been so caught up watching the Kate and Alan show I’d forgotten Lara. She was moving her head up and down vigorously and jerking the part of Tony she couldn’t fit in her mouth. Fuck, it looked hot. I couldn’t resist fingering myself and rubbing my clit.

Tony smiled at me as he watched my hand between my legs. ‘Finger Lara.’

My body buzzed as I smiled back and reached between Lara’s legs. She shuffled a little to open them wider, giving me free access to her pussy/ She was wet!

‘Oh fuck!’ Alan groaned and we all turned to see Kate pull back, his cock falling out of her mouth and shooting a thin stream of cum over her face.

‘Ooh.’ Kate grimaced as she quickly wiped the cum from her face. ‘Tissue.’

Lauren grabbed several from a nearby box, handing them to her and Kate vigorously rubbed the watery looking mess from her face..

‘I’m sorry. I should have warned you. Alan doesn’t last long.’ The look on Lara’s face was one of embarrassment. The embarrassment didn’t seem to last long, as she was quickly sucking Tony again, making choking sounds as she slammed down on his cock.

Tony stepped back, gave Alan a look of pity, then smiled at Lara. ‘Have you ever sucked anything that large?’

She shook her head vigorously. ‘Never. Can I do it some more?’

Say no, give me your cock! The thought raced through my mind. I desperately needed him!

‘Would you like to feel this inside you?’

‘Please! I’ve dreamed of having a gigantic cock inside me, but never one this large.’ She turned to her husband. ‘Alan you can watch, or go home, but I intend to have a real orgasm with a man for the first time since we met.’

Alan looked horrified, and for a moment I felt sorry for him.

‘You mean?’ He seemed unable to complete the sentence.

‘Yes, I mean. The only orgasms I’ve had since we met have been with myself while you are asleep or at work.’ She stepped closer and touched his hand. ‘I do love you so much, but I can’t keep pretending.’

Tears formed in his eyes and he shook his head, then looked down. ‘I love you too. I’m so sorry. If you need his cock to have an orgasm, then I won’t stop you, and I’ll try to be happy watching you enjoy sex for once.’

’Thank you, darling.’ Lara kissed him, then turned to Tony. ‘I want to be fucked until I scream with pleasure.’

‘Lean over the bench.’ Tony pointed to the spot where I had been only minutes before. ‘Alina and Cindy, come and kneel in front of me.’

They looked at their husbands, who smiled and nodded, then knelt in front of Tony.

‘Suck down the sides of my cock.’

I couldn’t resist fingering myself as I watched them sliding their mouths up and down Tony’s cock, their lips touching each time they reached the head

‘Kiss each other. Tony stepped back to watch them.

Without hesitating, they began a passionate kiss, tongues darting in and out of mouths. It was so hot to watch and appeared this was something they’d done 

‘Fuck!’ Greg stepped closer, watching intently. ‘You girls look as though you’ve done that before.’

Alina leaned back as she chuckled, looking at Cindy, who smiled and nodded. ‘Yes. Darling we have. Cindy and I fuck often.’

‘Oh!’ I couldn’t hold back the exclamation. These two had been fucking all this time, and I’d never guessed. I’d never considered myself bi, but I felt the urge to join them. My pussy ached with excitement. I pushed two fingers in deep, feeling my total wetness.

‘How wet are you?’ Tony brought my focus back to him.

‘I am so wet, you could drink it.’ I had to chuckle at the thought.

‘Pop yourself up on the bench next to Lara with you legs open.’ I leapt to get on the bench and made sure my pussy was right on the edge. Was he going to drink my juices in front of everyone? My heart raced and my body tingled at the prospect.

‘Cindy, lick Rachel’s pussy and tell us how it compares to Alina’s.’ Tony waved her between my legs.

Without hesitation, she stopped kissing Alina and lunged her face into my sopping wetness.

I couldn’t prevent a soft groan escaping my lips as I felt her tongue, probing deep and a slurping sound. She was drinking my juices! My whole body vibrated with excitement.

She pulled back, and I saw my juices glistening on her face. ‘You are so wet and you taste so sweet.’ She turned towards Alina who quickly leaned in kissing her passionately.

‘So sweet. Can I? Alina looked up at Tony who just smiled and nodded.

‘Oh, fuck!’ Her tongue caused me to jerk, trying to thrust my pussy towards her as she flicked her tongue up and down my slit, then around my clit. Then there was probing, her tongue licking inside me and a slurping noise again. I was desperate to cum, and would if she didn’t stop. I looked at Tony, a pleading look on my face.

He just smiled. ‘I’d better not let you cum. I have further plans for you.’

My body tingled at the thought of what he might do. ‘Stop.’ I pushed on Alina’s head, and she looked up, a slightly disappointed look.

‘Don’t you like that?’

‘I like it very much. I’d like more another time, but Tony has promised to fill my pussy with cum.’

‘Can I eat his cum?’ The look was now one of excitement.

‘Possibly, though I might make your husband do that.’ Tony paused, looking at me, Alina, then Greg. Or, I could let you, then make you kiss him with a cum filled mouth.’

’Stop that!’ Just the thought was edging me closer to cumming. ‘If you keep talking dirty I’ll cum.’

‘Haha, so sexy talk might push you over the edge.’ Tony smiled leaned and kissed me on the lips.

He stepped up behind Lara and I watched as he pushed his cock against the lips of her pussy. Pausing for a moment, he began to slowly push inside her.

The tingling was back as I watched her pussy lips stretching wide, accepting his thick rod inside.

‘Oh, that feels too good.’ She looked around, her eyes settling on her husband. ‘Alan, come and kneel behind Tony. Watch his enormous cock stretching me like never before.’

Alan shuffled over kneeling about a foot behind Tony.

‘Isn’t his cock huge?’ She looked over her shoulder as Tony’s thrusts rocked her body back and forth.

‘Yes.’

‘Don’t you wish you had a cock like his?’

‘Yes.’ Alan’s replies were not much louder than a whisper.

Lara looked up at Tony. ‘Do you ever make a husband suck your cock?’

‘Would you like that?’

‘I’d love to watch that. I’d even like to watch you totally humiliate him and fuck his ass until you cum inside.’

Alan shuffled back a little, a concerned look on his face.

‘I love doing anything my free use ladies enjoy, especially humiliating their cuckold husbands as long as they agree to it.’ Tony smiled and winked at me. Craig was always a willing partner to his humiliation.

‘You secretly want to be fucked in the ass, don’t you Alan?’ Lara smiled, the look on her face suggested she knew the answer. ‘You forgot to close the browser on your iPad. You had a porn site open and the history was all cuckold and bi videos.’

‘What, wha..’ He looked embarrassed and his face began to go red.’ You searched my iPad?

‘No, you idiot. You left it on the bed and because you don’t have a PIN or Face Id set up, it turned on the moment I picked it up. You’d paused the video on the husband with cum leaking from his ass’ She smiled and looked around. ‘I don’t know about you ladies, but I watched the whole scene and got so turned on watching the woman then the husband being fucked by the stud, I took care of myself very quickly.’

Fuck, my body was tingling with anticipation! Tony had fucked me then Craig several times and I’d always given myself an amazing second orgasm watching Tony’s huge cock stretching Craig’s ass almost to splitting. The sight of his cum leaking from Crag’s wide open ass had been an ultimate turn on.

Tony pulled out of Lara and turned, presenting his cock to Alan. ‘Would you like to suck a real cock?’

Alan looked around ‘I, I’

‘I’ve sucked Tony.’ Graeme looked at his wife, smiling.’ I only get a couple of inches in my mouth, it makes me appreciate Lauren taking in as much as she does. I find it exciting, tasting pre-cum and knowing how turned on he is. I’ve even thought about asking him to cum in my mouth.’

‘Have you? That can be arranged. Would you like to watch me cum in your husband’s mouth, Lauren?’

‘Fuck yes!’ Lauren was busy rubbing her clit, her legs wide open with a glistening wetness around her pussy lips.

‘Another time. You can suck my cock if you want, Alan.’

The uncertainty seemed to have disappeared. Alan moved forward, his mouth open wide as he grasped Tony’s cock.

Fuck! For a man with a small dick, he seemed to have a large mouth. Four inches at least of Tony’s wide cock disappeared quickly into Alan’s mouth. Then he was sucking.

‘That’s good!’ Tony was rocking back and forth a little as Alan sucked him.

Should I hope he cums in Alan’s mouth? Watch his white silky load leaking out, perhaps watch Alan swallow it all.

No! Though I knew I could easily finger myself to cum, I wanted to cum all aroundTony’s cock and feel his hot cum inside me.

‘Good cuckold.’ Tony pulled back and turned his attention to Lara’s pussy, pushing firmly inside.

I closed my eyes for a moment, remembering the sensation I’d felt only minutes earlier; his glorious cock stretching me wide and long.

‘Fuck me, stud.’ Lara had her arms around Tony, pulling his chest hard against her breasts.

I glanced around the room. Everyone was intently watching Tony and Lara, the women fingering themselves, and the men were jerking their cocks. It was as if no one was aware of anyone else; their entire focus being on the show in front.

My entire body shuddered, my pussy tingled at the thought that soon I would be the focus of everyone’s attention. Then I remembered Alina and Cindy. How long would I have to wait for Tony to finish with Lara, and would they want to be fucked by him too? I ached for Tony’s cock to take me to orgasm, and almost burst into tears at the thought of having to wait for three orgasms before it was my turn. Could Tony last that long?

Tony seemed to sense my distress and smiled at me. ‘Soon my darling.’

Without pausing, he turned towards where Cindy and Alina were sitting, now fingering each other. ‘You can finger each other or fuck your husbands to cum if you want, or do you want to experience me today?’

‘You.’ Cindy was quick to respond.

‘I want you.’ Alina followed. ‘I’m right on the edge, so it will only take a few moments, but I don’t want to leave without feeling that beautiful, monster deep inside me. I’ll have something to remember and look forward to for our next time.’ She seemed to bite her lips and reached to hold Cindy’s hand, pulling it back from her pussy and she closed her eyes and took a deep breath.

I think if Tony had said anything at that moment, she would have been pushed over the edge.

I looked at the two women, thinking for a moment I should kneel and suck their clits. That would drive them over the edge and I’d get Tony sooner. That thought had me struggling to not cum. It seemed my entire body was on fire.

‘Fuck me!’ Lara screamed as her body convulsed, her arms reaching to clutch his ass tight.

Tony’s thrusts slowed and he gently pulled back, his rigid cock pointing to the ceiling, listening with Lara’s juices.

As Lara stood and moved to the side, Cindy and Alina rushed to lean over the bench, presenting themselves for Tony.

‘Would you like to suck Lara’s cum juices?’ Tony turned towards me, his impressive cock inches from my face.

Fuck yes! I lurched forward, grasping his wet rod and forming my mouth around the head. I took in as much as I could, sucking Lara’s sweet tasting juices and swallowing.

And then his cock was gone as her turned towards the girls waiting in anticipation of his gift. I shuffled forward, grasping his cock and guiding it towards the closest pussy.

‘Oh my God!’ Alina gasped and pushed a hand against Tony’s stomach. ‘I’ve never felt anything that huge!’ She took a few deep breaths and slowly relaxed, allowing Tony in deeper, a little at a time. Then she pushed him to stop. ‘I can’t take more than that.’

I glanced at Greg’s cock. It seemed at least two inches shorter than Tony’s. While it was about average in length, Alina had obviously never had anything larger.

‘Oh fuck!’ Alina looked at Tony, a puzzled, yet happy look.

‘This?’ Tony smiled.

I knew what he was doing. Using his wonderful muscle control to make his cock jump inside her.

Oh shit! I had to clasp my legs hard together and bite my lips, clenching my fists tight. The thought had almost driven me over the edge.

Most of the room was looking at me. Our usual group, all smiles. They knew exactly what Tony had done, and why the mere thought had such an effect.

Slowly the raging desire and need to cum subsided just a little.

‘That’s a muscle control thing I do. Did you like it?’

I knew what was coming next and turned away. Lauren was smiling at me. She knew Tony was about to repeat it, and she could tell, If I watched, I surely would cum.

‘Oh fuck! I love it.’ Alina screamed, then I heard her heaving breaths, she was cumming!

I clenched my fists harder, my fingernails pressing into the palm of my hands. Much as I wanted to watch her cum, I didn’t dare. It would surely drive me over the edge.

‘Rachel.’ Tony called my name.

Slowly I turned around to see him standing, his cock still fully erect.

‘Would you like to guide my cock into Cindy, then lick Alina’s cum juices?

I moved quickly beside him, grasping his beautiful cock and guiding it to Cindy’s pussy lips.

She reached between her legs, pulling the lips of her pussy wide. ’Slam that amazing cock deep inside me!’ She seemed to remember her husband was watching. ‘John, come and watch me take all of Tony.’

John dutifully kneeled behind Tony, looking between his legs. ‘Fuck, that looks amazing! His cock is stretching you wider than I can.’ He began jerking his cock as he watched.

I glanced around. All the guys were jerking themselves, even Alan, who’d managed to get his tiny cock hard again.

Moving behind Alina, I noticed her pussy was so wet, juices were running down her leg. Fuck, she must have been so turned on by Tony.

For a moment I felt jealous. I wanted to so turned on that my juices ran uncontrollably down my legs.

Spreading her pussy lips, I quickly licked some of the sweet juices, before moving back and turning to her husband.

‘Greg, come and clean Alina’s pussy and legs. She was so turned on by Tony, she is wetter than I have ever seen.’

Greg shuffled between his wife’s legs, his eyes wide open in surprise at the volume of her juices. ‘Fuck! YOU really enjoyed Tony, didn’t you you.’

Alina almost wailed. ‘Yes I did. I’m sorry darling, but he is the most amazing lover. His cock is huge and he is talented, like no other.’ Her body shook and tears rolled from her eyes. ‘I’m sorry, but my whole body thrills at the thought he might choose to fuck me again some day.’

‘It’s alright, darling. I understand.’ He moved forward between her legs, and began licking her juices from her pussy, and down her legs. ‘Fuck, you taste amazing! I wish he had cum in your pussy so I could experience how great your juices and his cum taste together.’ His hand was on his cock, jerking furiously.

I was so fixated on Alina and Greg, I was surprised when Cindy screamed in orgasm. Shit, that was quick!

‘Oh fuck me Tony! Don’t pull out! I love your incredible cock, and want to feel it pumping your cum inside me.’

I was shocked to hear John almost shout. ’You’re not on contraception!’

There was stunned silence for a moment.

I looked at Tony, silently begging him no. He had promised to cum in me. He, Craig and I knew this was my most fertile time of the month. Craig had agreed, while he would always try to cum inside me after Tony, if Tony’s sperm won, it was meant to be.

Tony had not moved, looking over his shoulder at John, then back to Cindy.

Cindy smiled towards her husband. ‘It’s not that time of the month darling, but if an accident happened, would it be so bad? We’ve been trying for months.”

John looked sad, but slowly nodded. Was he giving Cindy permission to get pregnant with Tony?

I panicked, would Tony cum in her. What about me. I looked at Tony, begging, and saw him look back at me, smiling. I felt myself exhale. He was going to keep his promise.

‘I’d love to fill you with cum and watch John try to lick it all out, but I promised Rachel I would finish inside her.’ He pulled out and gestured me in front of him. 

I leaned over, my whole body aching with anticipation.

He hesitated. What was he thinking?

And there it was, that colossal head of his wonderful cock. Pressing the lips of my pussy aside. Slowly, gently, pushing inside.

I reached, grabbing his sides, pulling firmly. ‘Fuck my cunt!’ I needed him deep inside now! I had been on the edge so long, and fighting off orgasms, I felt I would cum before he was fully inside.

I began his wonderful slow, firm rhythm. Deep inside, then out to the very lips. Fuck, it felt amazing! The gentle rhythm calmed me, eased the need to cum. My body wanted that gentle massage of my insides, soothing, calming me while keeping me near the edge.

‘Oh, you are the most wonderful lover. My cunt lives to feel your engorged cock stretching me wide, touching my cervix, rocking me on the edge.’ I looked at him, smiling, receiving a loving smile in response.

I loved my husband dearly, but I also loved this incredible stud, for the way he almost daily drove me to ecstasy.

I felt his rod becoming even more engorged, stretching my insides even further. His pace picked up as he drove in and out a little harder. He was building to cum.

This was my moment, the time I always drove him beyond control! Tensing my pelvic muscles, I felt my insides grasping his rod, and saw the instant pleasure on his face.

He returned the favor, tensing his muscles, twitching his cock deep inside me.

I lost control! ‘Fuck me Tony! I screamed, even louder that normal as waves of pleasure crashed through my greedy cunt, over my clit and up my stomach. I felt heat over my breasts and up to my neck, I drifted, almost loosing consciousness in the building pleasure.

The I felt it, the extreme wetness, a rivulet running down the inside of my legs. I was squirting! It only happened with Tony, and only in the most intense orgasms.

‘Oh Rachel!’ Tony froze. His cock jumped inside of me.He was holding his muscles tight. Holding his orgasm right on the edge, holding his cum inside, building its pleasure as he always did. Any moment, he would thrust deep and release, spurting his hot seed into my womb.

I felt his cock pulse, felt the warm spurts of cum. What?

He wasn’t thrusting, he was cumming, just inside me. Why?

I looked at him, concerned. Why?

Tony smiled and made a kissing movement of his lips then began milking to cum from his cock.

Satisfied, he withdrew and leaned, kissing me gently on the lips.Standing beside me, he held my legs wide, giving everyone a view of my pussy. It had to be wide open from the girth of his rod, I felt cum start to trickle out.

‘Normally if I was fucking with just one couple, I’d cum, then invite the husband to lick the wife’s pussy clean.’ He glanced around. Seeing as this has been such an incredible group session and I only came in Rachel, you men can all take turns to lick her beautiful pussy and taste her cum and mine.’

‘What about us?’ Alina almost wailed.

Tony smiled at her and gestured towards my sopping wet pussy. ‘Sorry, ladies. You are most welcome to join in.’

He had hardly finished speaking and Alina’s face was planted in my pussy, her tongue probing.

‘Leave some for us!’ I heard one of the guys, but didn’t see who spoke.

Alina stood, Tony’s cum and my juices on her lips. She bent, kissing me gently on the lips. Fuck, I tasted Good. Tony’s cum tasted even better!

‘I want to fuck you with Cindy one day.’ She whispered.

That caused a buzz in my pussy. I’d kissed and licked Kate with Tony, but a full on lesbian session? Suddenly, I wanted to be sucked and fucked with no man around, even if only once.

Smiling back at her, I gave the slightest nod. For a moment I panicked, What about Tony? He had free use of me. Would he object? I glanced quickly in his direction and was surprised to see him looking at me, smiling, and nodding. I had his blessing. There only remained Craig, but I was certain he would have no issue.

There was another face in my pussy, this one with a beard and mustache tickling me in a sensual sort of way.

Greg’s head popped up with cum over his lips and in his mustache. ‘You taste so good.’ He smiled and turned to kiss his wife, before leading her to the sofa.

I became aroused again as I watched him sit, then lower Alina onto his lap.She guided hi cock into her pussy and began bouncing up and down.

One after the other, then women and their men licked my pussy then moved to the sofa or chairs to a fuck.

Then there was my darling Craig. He seemed to spend a long time between my legs, thrusting his tongue as far as possible into me, licking up as much of Tony’s cum as remained.

‘You love sucking and swallowing my cum from your wife, don’t you?’ Tony was standing and watching Craig. As Craig came up for air, he presented his sock to his Craig’s mouth.

As I seen so many times, and never tired of seeing, Craig took Tony’s enormous cock in his mouth, sucking noisily, making sure every drop of Tony’s cum was sucked and swallowed.

Craig stood between my legs and pushed his erect cock into my pussy. It wasn’t tight like Tony’s and seemed to slop around inside my wide-stretched cunt, but still it turned me on. I felt myself becoming intensely aroused and wrapped my legs around him, pulling him close.

I owed him a great fuck. He’d watched me being fucked by Tony in front of all our friends, and watched all the women cumming to Tony’s incredible sex. Now was his turn.

I loved him for allowing me Tony, that love turning to lust.

Tony stood, surveying the room. All the couples now fucking, I gazed around, Some of the women seemed to be just going through motions to allow their husbands to cum after witnessing them being fucked by Tony, others seemed turned on as I was.

Alan was the first to cum, His frenzied thrusting and moaning triggered the other guys and almost in unison I heard grunting and moaning men as they spurted their loads into pussies that has so recently been stretched long and wide by the great Tony.

And then it was Craig’s turn, and mine!

The sound of his excitement was enough to push me over the edge. Not the thundering, earth shaking orgasms like with Tony, but an enjoyable orgasm.

‘I love you, my darling.’ Craig leaned forward, kissing me tenderly.







As I lay there, my pussy on display to all, feeling Craig’s cum beginning to leak out, I watched everyone retrieving their clothes and dressing.

Cindy was first to speak.

‘We came to warn you that sometimes people could see you fucking. Now we’ve experienced Tony, we know why you fuck so often.’ She turned and whispered to John who nodded enthusiastically. ‘We’d like to be included in future if you don’t object. Either with just Tony, with another couple, or in this whole group.’

There was whispering between Alina and Greg, and Lara and Alan.

‘Us too’. Alina waved her hands in the air.

‘Me too’ Lara raised her hand. Alan was standing next to her, eyes downcast. ‘Alan doesn’t know if he will attend every time, but he understands I need more.’ She leaned as Alan whispered to her.

Everyone stood watching as they held a whispered conversation that ended in Lara nodding enthusiastically and Alan smiling. ‘Alan would like to be fucked by Tony or the other men sometimes, either as part of this group, or separately.’

I wondered if Lara would enjoy watching Tony fuck Alan’s ass as much as I enjoyed watching Tony fuck Craig.

Tony stepped forward, imposing his authority with his deep voice. ‘Great! I’m happy for all of you to join with us in our free use group. Decide what level of involvement you want. With Rachel and Craig, I live in their house and can call on either, or both of them at any time. With Kate and Sean, they call me whenever they need some spice in their sex lives, while with Graeme and Lauren it’s a regular once or twice a week.’

Cindy and John were whispering again, both nodding enthusiastically. They stood arms around each other for a moment, as if both were waiting for the other to speak. It was John this time.

‘Have you ever thought of public sex, Tony?’

Tony seemed surprised by the request and looked unsure what to say.

Public sex! I had dreamed of that once and had the wildest orgasm after I woke and fingered myself to finish. All sorts of visions flashed in my mind. Would there be a lot of people watching? The thought of dozens of people watching and being turned on made my pussy tingle.

‘There’s a naked beach thirty minutes from here. Cindy and I go there regularly, and we’ve often watched both gay and straight couples fucking there.It seems okay there for everyone to watch, but not join in unless invited.’

Tony nodded as if thinking. I felt a growing buzz between my legs. I liked being the centre of attention with our group watching Tony fuck me. How much more fun would it be to have dozens of people watch?

‘What do you have in mind?’ Tony smiled at them.

Again, Cindy and John looked at each other. Cindy nodded.

‘We’d like you to cuckold me in public, fucking Cindy in the pussy and ass, then fucking me. Perhaps swapping back and forth between us.’

‘Fuuck! Alina’s eyes were wide open, and she had a lecherous smile. ‘Can we all watch?’ 

Greg tapped her on the shoulder and whispered.

She nodded and smiled.

‘I’d like to watch and perhaps cum in whichever ass you don’t cum in.’ 

Alina slid her arm around him. ‘And I’d like to tease any guys and perhaps girls who stop to watch by fingering myself while you all do that.

I felt the urge to demand that Craig and I be the first to try a public fuck, seeing as we were Tony’s first in the street, but as Cindy and John had thought of it, decided that would be too rude. I began thinking what other type of public cuckold might be had.

‘I’m all for that.’ Tony looked around at everyone. ‘I will fuck both of you and cum in John’s ass. John, you cum in Cindy’s, then three guys can cum in Cindy’s and three in yours. I’m sure it will draw a crowd of very turned on men and women.’

‘What do we do about any of them who want to fuck?’ Craig looked and sounded unhappy with the thought of anyone else joining in.

No, we couldn’t allow that. While we knew we were all clean, I shuddered at the thought of any of us catching an STD and passing it on in the group. ’We won’t know that any of them would be STD clear, but I like the idea of the guys getting turned on by us and need to cum. What do you think?’

John looked excited by the idea. ‘How about we let them jerk off and shoot their cum over us?’ He looked around, a hopeful look on his face.

Fuck, I liked the thought of watching Cindy and John being covered in cum by any guys who stopped to watch. My pussy was tingling and my nipples aching as I imagined the scene. ‘Tony, will you be fucking them from the front, or behind?’

‘I hadn’t decided on that. What do you think, Cindy and John?’

‘I like the idea of you fucking me from the front if it was here in our group, so I could jerk myself or have you jerk me as you fuck my ass, but if we’re going to let others cum over us, I’d prefer from behind. I don’t want some stranger’s cum over my dick, or face.’

‘Decided.’ Tony smiled and looked around. ‘I’m looking forward to that, in fact as soon as possible. Everyone think what day would suit you best and let Rachel know, she can coordinate everything.’

‘If there’s nothing else, I’d like to go shower.’ I felt a bit rude pressing everyone to leave but wanted to clean up before the last of Tony’s cum ran all the way down my legs.

There were smiles and kisses as everyone dressed and left. With cum on or in everyone I imagined them all racing to shower when they reached home.

I grabbed Tony and Craig by their hands and raced upstairs. I wanted to wash them both and have them clean me in return.
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