
        
            
                
            
        

    
[image: Image 1]

[image: Image 2]

Cheating on Hubby with his Best Friend By

Gemma Harris

Copyright © 2015 by Gemma Harris. All rights reserved. This book may not be reproduced or used in any manner whatsoever without the express written permission of the publisher. 

Contents

Chapter One

Chapter Two

Chapter Three

Chapter One

I jumped as a hand grabbed my arse cheek. I turned around to scold my husband but was more than a little shocked to see that it wasn’t John at all. It was his friend, David. 

“What the hell are you doing?” I said, stepping away from him. 

“Oh, come on Ellie, let me have a feel. John won’t know, he’s almost passed out.” 

“He’s supposed to be your best friend,” I said, leaning against the kitchen counter. “And I’m his wife. You were the best man at my wedding. Remember?” 

David laughed. “How could I forget,” he said, “watching you marrying John, when I’d not had a chance to fuck you.” 

I turned my back to him, half because I was angry, and half because I didn’t want him to see that my nipples had stiffened. “David! That’s enough. You’ve had too much to drink. Get back in the other room, John will wonder where you’ve gone, and you don’t want me to tell him that you’re in his kitchen, chatting his wife up. Do you?” 

“I don’t really care,” he said, “all I know is that John’s not been giving you what you need, and I’m more than ready to lend a hand… or a big fat cock.” 

My cheeks heated, and I hoped that David didn’t see me blushing. His dick was

legendary amongst his friends, and I’d often tried to make out the shape of it under his shorts or jeans. According to my husband he’d been turned down by women in the past because he was too big. I’d never worked out if that was a problem I wanted to encounter or not, but I made do with the average sized cock that John gave me on the rare occasions that we got close. 

I turned to face my husband’s best friend. “That’s enou… David! What the hell are you doing?” 

It was a silly question. It was obvious what David was doing. He was standing in front of me with the biggest, fattest, most beautifully hard cock in his hand that I’d ever seen. 

David smiled. “It’s all yours if you want it, sweetheart.” 

I stared at his crotch as he struggled to put it away. “David,” I muttered, trying to stop the rush of juice between my legs and the frustrating tingle in my clit, “get back in the other room. I don’t know what’s got into you.” 

David tugged at his zipper and dropped his shirt hem over the bulge in his jeans. 

“Okay,” he said, grabbing two beers from the fridge, “I’m going, but I’ll be knocking on your bedroom door as soon as John falls asleep. You can invite me in or not, it’s up to you.” 

I began to protest, but he ignored me, barging through the door that led to the living room where my husband of seven years sat watching a football game. 

David had been right about one thing though. John would definitely fall asleep at some stage in the next couple of hours. He was renowned for not being able to handle his alcohol. 

I put the remains of the salad I’d made in the fridge and headed upstairs to bed. I was sure that David wouldn’t really knock on my door, and if he did, I’d ignore him and remind him when he was sober of what an idiot he’d been. 

I climbed the stairs with the image of David’s huge dick fresh in my mind, and I knew that I was going to have to get my fingers sticky before I fell asleep. 

Chapter Two

The sound of the T.V rolled up the stairs and into the bedroom. I didn’t mind though; it would cover any sound I made when I made myself come. 

I lay on my back and spread my legs. Dressed in only a short silk nightdress, I had no panties to get in the way as I ran a finger over the thin strip of hair that ran over my pussy mound. The rest of my pussy was shaved smooth, a habit I’d stayed in even after John and I had ceased to have regular sex. It just made me feel better about myself. It made me feel sexy. 

I sighed as my finger reached the top of my gash and found my clit. The hard bundle of nerves swelled under my touch and I moved my hips from side to side as I increased the pressure and began circling it. 

My other hand ran down my belly until my fingers found my wet slit, and I shuddered and moaned as I pushed two fingers inside myself, imaging they were David’s huge cock, but understanding that David’s cock would feel far different than my thin fingers. 

My clit throbbed and my pussy tightened as I finger fucked myself, thinking of nothing but David’s big cock and how it would feel to slip it inside my tight cunt. 

My stomach muscles tightened as my climax neared, and I rammed my fingers inside me as deeply and with as much force as I could manage. 

Sticky hot juice ran down my thighs and I bit my lip as my pussy tightened and an orgasm rocked my body. My moans were loud but I didn’t care – nobody

could hear me. My finger continued circling my clit as I squeezed my eyes tightly closed and concentrated on the twists of pleasure which ran throughout my body, making my toes curl and my chest heave. 

“Jesus, Ellie. I have to fuck you.” 

My eyes opened wide and my heart beat in double speed. David was standing at the foot of the bed, staring right between my legs at my swollen pussy, and grasping his erection with a hand that stroked his long length slowly. He’d removed his jeans and underwear, and was wearing just a black t-shirt. 

“What the fuck are you doing, David? I shouted, closing my legs and scrambling backwards up the bed. “Get out!” 

David smiled. “Come on, Ellie. John’s asleep and I’m horny. Your pussy’s wet and you’re obviously turned on. I just watched you come. You look like you need a good fucking.” 

I did need a good fucking. That much was true, and the cock that David was lazily stroking certainly looked as if it could deliver a damned good fucking. 

I was a good wife though. Not a cheat, and what sort of woman fucks a man purely because of the size of his dick? A slut, that’s who. 

But... that cock. 

John hadn’t paid me any attention for a long time and I was desperate for sex. 

Desperate to feel a man slide inside me, desperate for a man to want me again. 

I shocked myself as I realised I hadn’t taken my eyes off David’s cock, and as well as running my tongue over my lips, my hand was sliding between my legs. 

“Come on, Ellie. Please,” said David, stepping to the side of the bed and beginning to walk slowly towards me. His cock throbbed in his hand and his eyes shone as he approached. “I won’t tell John. Please, I’ve always fancied you, ever since you met John. Let me show you a good time.” 

I couldn’t believe that I was considering it. I tried to put it down to an imbalance of hormones, making me hornier than usual, but as David approached I realised the truth -- I did want to fuck him, and the only reason was that he was hung like a horse. I’d never had a really big dick before, and I decided that that night would be the one and only time. I could deal with the guilt in the morning. 

I opened my legs wide and David sighed. 

“Come on then, big boy,” I teased, “do your best.” 

David ripped his t-shirt off and threw himself onto the bed, his hangs grabbing my knees and pushing my legs further apart. He wasted no time and thrust his mouth between my thighs, his tongue wriggling as he found my wet spot. 

A moan escaped me and David grunted into my throbbing cunt, his breath hot, and his hand sliding along my legs until they slipped beneath me and cupped my buttocks. 

My hands found his head and I twisted my fingers into his hair, pulling him in closer, wanting his tongue deeper. His lips moved over my pussy as he licked and sucked, and I pushed myself onto his face, lifting my arse off the bed as he squeezed my arse cheeks and groaned. 

I’d missed the feel of a man’s mouth on my pussy, and the sensations of David’s top lip on my clit was quickly bringing me close to coming. 

“Lick me,” I begged. Pulling his hair. “Suck my cunt and make me come.” 

David forced his tongue deeper into me, his hands squeezing my arse harder and his body moving as he began writhing on the bed. 

“That’s it,” I gasped, digging my nails into his scalp. “Fucking suck it… hard.” 

David responded, groaning and gasping as he licked my wet hole, his fingers digging into the soft flesh of my buttocks and his arse rising and falling as he humped my bed. 

“Get on your back,” I said, pulling his face from my aching pussy. “I want to suck your cock while you lick me.” 

“Jesus, Ellie,” said David, rolling onto his back, his cock rearing into the air. “I really need to fuck you.” 

I got into position over his face and lowered my quivering cunt onto him. 

“Patience, David,” I murmured, wrapping my fingers around his shaft and lowering my mouth towards his throbbing cock. “I haven’t had sex for a while. I want to make the most of it. I want to make the most of you.” 

My lips brushed the tip of his swollen head, and he thrust his thighs upwards off the bed as he burrowed his tongue into my hole. We moaned in unison, and I opened my mouth wide to take his thickness. 

As David sucked and nibbled my sensitive pussy, I rolled my tongue over the fat head of his cock, tasting his pre-cum and feeling every beat of his heart on my tongue and the roof of my mouth. His dick jerked and twitched as I toyed with it, and he pushed off the bed again in an attempt to get further into my face. 

I cradled his big balls in one hand, and rolled them gently as I lowered myself onto his long thick shaft, fully aware that he was the biggest man I’d ever had in my mouth. My lips stretched wide and my tongue flicked and rolled as I took him into my throat, gagging slightly as he slipped into me. I sucked air in through my nostrils and gyrated my hips as David clamped his mouth over the whole of my pussy and sucked hard, sending shivers along the length of my spine. 

His tongue massaged the walls of my cunt and his hands spread my arse cheeks wide as he worked on me, his breath hot on my clit and his cock throbbing in my mouth. 

His big balls tightened as I squeezed them, and he began making small thrusting movements into my mouth as his excitement grew. I didn’t want him to come, I wanted to save his load for my pussy, so I slipped him from my mouth pulled my pussy from off his face. 

As I turned to face him, his cock nudged my stomach, and my pussy widened as I imagined what it was going to feel like to take his huge size inside me. 

“I’m going to enjoy this,” I said, as I manoeuvred my pussy above his cock. 

David sighed as I reached under my belly and gripped his length, holding it in place as I lowered myself onto him. 

I gasped as his fat head began opening me up. “Jesus, that’s big. So fucking big.” 

It was big, and I’d only taken an inch or two, but already my pussy was stinging and my clit was a simmering mixture of pain and pleasure which threatened to make me come. 

“Go on, take it,” moaned David, lifting my nightdress above my tits and sucking one of my nipples deep into his mouth. 

I dropped my weight further, before lifting myself again, coating him in my sticky juice. The next time I lowered myself I took more of him, my stomach

muscles shuddering as his cock forced my insides apart. 

He nibbled my nipple and I squealed as he pushed off the bed, ramming a few more fat inches into me. 

“Oh my god,” I said, moving from side to side as he penetrated me. “I’ve never felt so full.” 

David slipped my tit from his mouth and smiled. “Wait until I fuck you hard,” he teased. 

My body quivered as I took more of him, and my breathing sounded loud. I didn’t know how much room I had left inside me, and David was touching places so deep in me that it was like being introduced to sex for the first time again. I’d never known such powerful feelings of pleasure, and I heard myself squeal again as he thrust upwards once more, stretching me wider. 

Loud squelches came from between my legs and David slapped my arse with a large hand as I felt his stomach against my thighs. He was all the way inside me, and I took a deep breath as I became accustomed to the feeling. 

“God, you’re tight,” grunted David as I shuffled my weight from left to right, enjoying feeling so fully invaded by such a beautiful penis. 

“It’s because you’re so fucking big,” I moaned, lowering my lips to his and kissing him deeply and passionately. 

“I knew it.” 

I looked up in horror. John was standing in the doorway. 

“I fucking knew it,” he repeated. 

“Oh my god, John,” I whimpered, “I’m so sorry, I just –” 

“You were right, mate,” said David, slapping my arse again. “She is a dirty girl.” 

John smiled, and I stared in disbelief as he began undressing, revealing an erection far harder than I’d seen him manage to produce in months. 

“What’s going on?” I said, my cheeks hot with shame, but my clit throbbing. 

David rammed himself upwards, stealing the air was from my lungs. I screamed in painful pleasure as he began fucking me, slapping my buttocks and gripping my tit painfully with his other hand. 

“What’s going on, my darling,” said John, totally naked and approaching the bed. “Is I’m getting my libido back. I knew you had a thing for David and we made a friendly bet. I bet that he could fuck you tonight, and he said you

wouldn’t let him.” His smile broadened. “I fucking won.” 

I stared at him through tears of ecstatic pain as he placed his cock in front of my face. “You can ask questions later, Ellie. For now, all you need to concentrate on is having a good time.” 

He grabbed my hair and pulled my mouth towards his twitching dick. “Are you having a good time?” 

David fucked me harder and my pussy squelched. “Yes,” I moaned, “I’m having a good time!” 

I opened my mouth and my husband slipped his cock inside as David continued to fuck me hard and fast, his cock battering me deep inside and his hand continuing to slap my buttocks hard. 

Basic sexual desire took over, and I allowed myself to be swept away. I would have questions later, but for that moment in time I had a huge dick in my pussy and another smaller one in my mouth. Whatever the outcome afterwards, I was going to enjoy the situation I’d found myself in. 

I sucked John deep. His balls rested on my chin and his dick jerked in my throat as his best friend impaled me on over nine-inches of hard masculine flesh. 

The tingles in my clit grew more intense, and my pussy tightened on David’s cock as an orgasm screamed through my body, rocking every muscle and making

my toes curl as I moaned. 

“That’s it,” said John, fucking my face hard. “Come on his big cock.” 

Juice trickled from my stretched out hole, and my orgasm grew in intensity as David continued fucking me, his hand slapping me over and over again as his groaned beneath me. 

I’d never felt such pleasure before, and as my orgasm began to ebb, another started deep in my belly, radiating outwards throughout my body, making me shake and whimper. 

“Stick your dick in the whore’s arsehole,” said David, gripping my hair and pulling me off my husband’s cock. “Let’s really fill the bitch up.” 

Being called names made me even wilder, and I came again as my husband moved into position behind me and spat on my arsehole, making it twitch and tighten as he prepared it for fucking. 

“Stop moving, Dave. Let me get in the slut.” 

The whole situation was so far from the ordinary that I couldn’t quite comprehend how it had happened. I was being treated like a common whore by my husband and his best friend, and I was enjoying it. More than enjoying it – I was having the best experience of my life. 

David slowed his thrusts, but his cock continued to throb powerfully inside me. 

John place the tip of his cock against my tightest of holes and I took a deep breath as he pushed slowly into me. I’d taken him in my arse before, but never at the same time as a huge cock filled my cunt, and the sensations made me scream in delight. 

“That’s it,” said John from behind me, “now you’ve got two men inside you, you dirty little bitch.” 

“Fuck me guys!” I begged, wriggling my hips. “Fucking use me!” 

John pushed deeper into me and his hand pushed my head down towards his friends face. David parted his lips and we kissed, our tongues exploring each other and our hot breath mingling. 

I squirmed as John gave me his full length, but my arsehole relaxed and the pleasure of having two cocks inside me triggered another orgasm as David began to move again, his long dick touching me deep inside. 

I wriggled and bucked as I came, juice spilling from my cunt and running down my inner thighs. I moaned with my mouth clamped firmly over David’s, our tongues probing each other and my pussy swallowing his fat length as my climax continued. 

I pulled away from David and looked over my shoulder. “Can you feel his big dick inside me, John?” I gasped, watching my husband’s face, enjoying seeing

the pleasure he was so obviously having. 

“Yes,” he sighed, thrusting in and out of me, his balls slapping on the thick shaft of David’s dick. 

I put a hand between my legs and slid my fingers through the slippery mess of hard cocks and my wet holes. 

David moaned as I gripped the base of his dick and squeezed, desperate to feel his cum inside me. 

“Will you come inside me, David?” I said, moving my hand to his balls, my fingers slipping on the copious amounts of my juice that were coating them. 

John grunted and pushed his cock as far into my arse as he could manage. “Go on, Dave, come in my wife.” 

David grabbed my arse cheeks and spread them wide. His cock throbbed and he groaned as he began pumping his hot sticky cum further into my cunt than I’d ever had a man’s seed before. 

He pushed himself deep as he grunted and gasped, while John continued fucking my arse, his hand in my hair, pulling it hard, forcing my head into the air as his friend filled me with his seed. 

Cum leaked from my hole, mingling with the juice that coated my thighs, and my legs trembled and my stomach tightened as I came again, my cunt gripping David’s cock tight as he gave me his load. 

I squirmed on the two men as John continued to fuck me and David gave me the last of his load, his cock still jerking and his eyes closed tightly. Pleasure was mapped across his face and I squeezed my pussy tight in an attempt to enhance his orgasm. 

David responded by beginning to slide out of me slowly before pushing back in to me. 

His cock swelled and he opened his eyes. “Let me fuck her from behind, John.” 

“Don’t you need a break?” I said, remembering all the other men I’d ever fucked. 

David smiled. “Don’t you worry about me, Ellie,” he said, “just get on all fours.” 

John slid his cock from out of me, and I clambered from on top of David, getting into position with my face on the mattress and my arse high in the air. 

“I bet you wish I could come and go again straight away,” said John, kneeling in front of my face. 

“I wish you’d just get fucking hard now and again, John.” 

David laughed. “Are you enjoying fucking another man in front of your husband, Ellie?” 

My cunt throbbed. “Yes,” I whimpered, “fuck me hard, Dave, show him how to treat a woman.” 

David pushed his cock against my hole and his cum flooded from out of me as my lips parted. 

“Wait,” said my husband, “let me get underneath. I want a better view.” 

John moved beneath me so his head was under my pussy and his cock was beneath my face. 

I lowered my mouth to his dick as John parted my swollen cunt lips and urged David inside me. “Go on, mate,” he said, “fuck my wife.” 

Lights flashed in front of my eyes, and I screamed as David rammed his full length into me, hard, fast, and deep. 

I slumped forward onto John and his cock slipped from my mouth. 

Biting my bottom lip, I lifted my weight and glanced beneath my belly at my husband. More juice spilt from me, and my nipples tingled when I saw what John was doing. He was sucking David’s big balls and his fingers were gripping the base of his friend’s cock as it slid in and out of me in a blur of hard flesh. 

“Go on John,” I urged, “enjoy it, suck those big fucking balls, make him come in me again.” 

Watching my husband pleasuring another man was something I could never have imagined, but the image had a powerful effect on me. I came hard, cunt juice, and David’s cum flowing from my hole and onto my husband’s face. John took his mouth from David’s balls and began licking and sucking the sticky river of sex juices which ran from me, he murmured and gasped as he swallowed our juices, and his cock twitched on my forehead, reminding me it was there. 

I slipped it into my mouth and within a few seconds, John was emptying himself down my throat, his dick twitching and his mouth alternating between my clit and David’s shaft and balls. 

David groaned and fucked me even harder, spanking me hard with one hand while spreading my buttocks wide with the other. 

“I’m gonna cum!” he gasped, his cock swelling inside me. 

I pulled forward quickly and his cock slid from out of me, quickly I turned around, grasping it firmly as the first spurt of cum landed on John’s chest. 

“Open your mouth, John,” I ordered, pointing the tip of David’s cock at my husband’s eager face. 

John opened wide, and David pushed the tip of his dick between my husband’s lips, as sperm spattered my husband and filled his mouth. 

John swallowed hungrily and David put a hand in my husband’s hair and forced himself further down his throat. 

I slipped a hand between my thighs as I watched spunk spilling from my husband’s mouth and run down his chin. My fingers slipped easily into my sticky soaking cunt and within a few seconds I was coming again, as David pulled his softening cock from John’s seed filled mouth. 

I lowered my mouth to John’s and licked David’s cum from his face, before plunging my tongue into his mouth and sucking up any remnants of David’s heavy load which John hadn’t already swallowed. 

The smell of sex and the salty taste of cum was an aphrodisiac, and my pussy prickled with lust as I imagined the things the three of us could do in the future. 

Chapter Three

John’s eyes were wide and his smile spread from ear to ear. “David’s going to be here in an hour,” he said. “Are you excited?” 

 Excited was an understatement. After finding out from John that his lack of libido had been down to a bi-curious streak that he’d been hiding from me, and denying himself, our sex life had intensified into an unrecognisable series of quickies and long drawn out sex sessions. 

 We both wanted to fuck other men, and that was perfect. 

“Are you excited?” I said, winking. “It’s not every night that a man loses his virginity.” 

“I can’t wait,” said John, “I want you to put his dick inside me okay?” 

I moved a hand to the bulge between my husband’s legs. “Come on, darling, we’ve got an hour to kill. Let’s go upstairs and I can get your arsehole loosened up a little. David’s a big boy, you’ll need to be prepared.” 

John’s eyes glazed over and he took my hand and led me towards the stairs. 

The End
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