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Chapter One

"Really?" I say. 

Kate nods enthusiastically. "Yes. I've been thinking about it a lot. You deserve your fantasy to come true, after all… mine came true when I found you." 

I don't know how to react. I know how Kate expects me to react, but my stomach is churning and my extremities are tingling. I'm shocked, but Kate is misreading my signals. 

"I knew you'd be excited," she says, licking her lips as she climbs on top of me, her strong thighs tight against my legs and her ever wet pussy grazing my flaccid cock. 

She makes slow warm movements along my shaft, and it betrays me, springing to life quickly and throbbing as Kate lowers her face to mine, her lips parting as she kisses me. 

Her tongue makes a full sweep of my mouth and she puts a hand between her legs, finding my cock and guiding it into her tight wet hole. 

I groan as she lowers her weight and her pussy squeezes me tight, her wet heat coating my flesh and her hard nipples digging into my chest. She pulls the pillow from under my head and tosses it aside as she lifts her face from mine and moves my arms up the bed, pinning them down as she increases the speed of her fucking. 

She straightens her spine a little and her breasts move just out of reach of my mouth, wobbling seductively as she fucks me. 

The wetness between her legs squelches as she gains momentum, and she looks down at me with glazed, excited eyes. "Just imagine," she says, her breathing becoming faster. "You'll have your wish soon. I'll be fucking my first big cock while you watch." 

My dick twitches inside her, and I imagine a bigger man fucking my wife. I've been trying to persuade her to cuckold me for years, but she's always said no. 

Now she's called my bluff, and the image of a bigger man inside her is still exciting, but it's scary too. 

"I'm imagining it," I groan, pushing upwards off the bed to meet her urgent thrusts. I am imagining it. I'm imagining the look on Kate's face as her pussy is peeled open by a huge cock. I'm imaging her cunt juicing and creaming as she orgasms on a cock far bigger than my own, while I watch, aware that my own cock could never get her so turned on, or make her come so hard. I'm imagining it all, as I have done for years. 

I grab her tits and tug at her hard little nipples, eliciting a guttural groan from her as she approaches orgasm. "Imagine watching me," she moans, "while you hold your little cock in your hand. Imagine how deep you'd be in me now if only you were bigger. Tell me you want to see another man make me come. Tell me." 

Her thrusts are urgent and her pussy is contracting. She's about to come, and so am I. "I want to see you scream as you come on another man," I say, urging her climax on. "I want him to fill you with his cum." 

Kate slumps forward on my chest, her hips bucking and her breath hot on my throat. Her pussy is tight and her muscles milk my cock as I cum too, my cock jerking as I empty my balls. 

She nibbles my neck. "Will you lick his cum from out of me?" she gasps, her hand sliding between our writhing bodies and finding my balls, squeezing them firmly as I ejaculate. 

"Yes," I say, "yes, I'll clean you up." 

Kate's lips find mine and she kisses me passionately. "You're a dirty bastard," she says as the last of my seed trickles into her. "I'm so happy I can give you your fantasy." 

Chapter Two

"Well, what do you think?" says Kate, "does he fit your fantasy?" 

I study the naked man on the computer screen. He's what I'd call a stud, which is precisely why Kate has made contact with him and invited him to fuck her. Kate knows full well that my fantasy has always been based around a man with a huge cock, and that's precisely what she's found in the man who's profile names him as Jake. Whether that's his real name or not is beside the point, he's definitely telling the truth in the portion of his profile that says his cock is almost eleven inches long. 

My mouth's dry and I feel sick. I'm getting dragged into a fantasy of my own making, and I haven't got the courage to tell Kate that I've changed my mind. 

She's very excited about the whole thing, and I've been begging her to do it for as long as we've been together. I feel as if I owe it to her, and I don't want her to be embarrassed by insinuating that perhaps she never should have agreed to it. It might make her feel like a slut. I've made my bed and I'm going to lie in it --

along with my wife and a well-endowed stranger. 

"Well?" Kate asks again. "What do you think?" 

"How old is he? He looks young." 

Kate smiles. "Twenty-one," she says, "nice and young and full of energy." 

He's nineteen years younger than me, and fifteen years younger than my wife. 

He'll put me to shame. My cock swells in my trousers as I imagine the humiliation. I moisten my lips and gaze at his cock. It's huge. Really huge, and I

picture it sliding into Kate as she closes her eyes and feels a real man inside her for the first time in her life. 

"What do you think?" I say, placing my hand on her bare knee, sliding it along her thigh and under her skirt. I want her to tell me she wants to fuck him. I know it will make me jealous, but that's the emotion that kick starts my lust. 

Kate places the laptop on the low coffee table in front of us and moves closer to me on the sofa, her throat blushing a shade of red. It's the biggest giveaway that she's turned on, and I know that if I remove her shirt, the portion of her chest above her tits will be red too. 

"I want that cock in me," she says, placing her hand over mine and steering me onto her panties. 

She's red hot between her legs and her panties are damp. She's excited, and the thought of her being turned on by another man excites me too. I need to fuck her; I need her to tell me she wants another man in her. 

My fingers push her panties into her hole and she gasps. "Look at him," she says, her eyes on the laptop. "He's three times the man you are." 

She's pressing all my buttons and my cock is responding. It's painfully engorged, and I take my hands off my wife, stand up, and quickly take my trousers and underwear off. My cock throbs as Kate takes it in her hand and pulls me down onto the sofa next to her again. 

"Look," she says, sliding her fingers along my length. "I can get my fingers all the way around your little cock. I doubt I could get my hand half way around, Jake's. It's huge, and I want to feel it tearing me apart." 

I lean over her and push her flat on the sofa. 

"Are you going to try and fuck me?" she laughs. "You don't fuck me, my darling. 

You just put your cock in me, fumble around for a few seconds and blow your load." She bites her bottom lip as I peel her panties to the side of her smooth pussy mound. "It's not your fault though, Matthew," she teases. "You were born with inferior equipment. You can't help it." She nods at the computer screen as my fingers find her wet hole. "Now he's the sort of man who could fuck a woman." 

I find her entrance with the tip of my cock and ram my full length inside her, relieved that I make her gasp and close her eyes for an instant. 

"That's it" she moans, "try your best. I'm going to imagine a bigger man fucking me." My wife reaches out and strokes the computer screen with a fingernail. "I'm going to imagine it's him fucking me. His big cock stretching me wider than you could ever possibly hope to stretch me, and touching me so deep inside that I'll scream." 

My balls tingle and the hot warmth of my climax spreads along my cock. I can't stop myself, and Kate digs her fingernails into my arse cheek as I orgasm. 

"See," she says. "You stick that little thing in me, and then you come too quickly. 

It's pathetic, Matthew. You're pathetic." 

I close my eyes and fill my wife with spunk. She places her fingers on her clit and rubs herself frantically, her eyes shut tight and her chest heaving. As she comes, she bucks and wriggles beneath me, her cunt trickling my seed around my shaft, and her other hand squeezing my arse cheek tight. 

She opens her eyes and smiles as her body still trembles. "Jake is coming tomorrow night," she says. "I'm so excited." 

"Tomorrow?" 

Kate places her hand around my neck and draws my face to hers. "Yes, I thought now you'd finally persuaded me, we'd do it quickly, before I change my mind…

that wouldn't be fair on you." 

I take a deep breath and Kate runs her fingers along my spine. "You still want to do it don't you, Matthew?" 

I glance at the laptop and then I stare my wife deep in her eyes. I want to say no, but my cock is beginning to harden again in my wife's pussy. "Of course I do," I say, my stomach churning and my balls tightening. 

Chapter Three

Kate's eyes are shining and her hand is trembling as she sips her wine. She looks hot. Very hot, and I'm jealous that she's made herself look so sexy for a stranger. 

She's wearing her small red dress, the one that's tight around her arse and tits –

the one that she doesn't wear out anymore because she says it's too revealing. 

She crosses her legs and I get a glimpse of her stocking tops. I know she's wearing her sexiest underwear too, the matching set we bought from an online store – the set that is so see-through that she may as well not wear it at all. 

Her hair is down and I know that if Jake favours brunettes over blondes, he's going to be a very lucky man tonight. Any man would want to fuck Kate, especially the way she's looking now. 

"Jesus, I'm wet," she says, shuffling in her seat. "I've never been so turned on." 

I look at the clock. Jake will be here in the next twenty minutes, and probably inside my wife within the hour. I can still cancel. I can still tell Kate that I've changed my mind, but beneath the burning jealously and the stomach churning anxiety, there's a lust brewing in me that's stronger than any feeling I've ever known. I want to see Kate fuck another man, and I don't want to see Kate fuck another man. I'm so fucking confused, but my cock is hard, and my balls are aching to be emptied. 

"I'm hard," I say, "I've been hard all day. It's painful." 

Kate smiles and licks her lips. "When Jake's finished with me, and you've cleaned his cum from inside me, perhaps you can fuck me," she says, pushing

her tits out at me, her erect nipples obvious beneath the red fabric of her dress. 

I take a long swig of beer. God she's sexy. So fucking sexy, and soon I've got to watch her being sexy with another man. A younger man, a taller, better equipped man. My balls are tingling so much that I have to place a hand on them and squeeze them through my jeans. 

"Don't do that," says Kate, narrowing her eyes. "Leave them alone. You don't want to come too quickly in front of Jake do you? That would be embarrassing for us both. Especially you." 

Kate is saying the things I've trained her to say over the years, She's repeating everything she says when we're fucking, pretending that she's going to cuckold me. It's real now though, and I'm ashamed of myself. I have got a small cock compared to Jake… what if Kate genuinely prefers Jakes huge dick to my average one. What if I can never please her again? Humiliation has always been fun in the past, but now I'm not so sure I like it. 

Kate winks and takes a sip of wine. "You're already going to be ashamed when Jake flops his big cock out. You need to at least keep some dignity by not coming too early." 

I'm going to tell her I can't go through with it. I'm going to tell her that perhaps it's best left as a fantasy. I lean forward in my seat, and open my mouth to speak, but Kate leaps out of her seat as the doorbell rings. "He's here!" she says, animated with excitement. She smooths her dress down over her curves. "How do I look?" 

"Amazing," I say, struggling to breathe. "Really fucking amazing." 

She places her wine on the coffee table. "I'll let him in. I want to see his face when he sees the woman he's here to fuck." 

Kate is more excited than I ever thought she'd be. She hurries out of the room, and I stay pinned in my seat listening for the sound of the front door being opened. My wife is about to let a man into our home. A man who's going to fuck her. 

I down my beer and crane my neck towards the doorway as I hear the door opening. A man's voice, loud and deep, rolls into the room. "Wow. You must be Kate. You're beautiful." 

Kate's laugh is high pitched and nervous. "You're not so bad yourself," she flirts. 

"Look at you. You could be a model." 

Jake laughs. "I don't know about that," he says, "but thanks for the compliment." 

The door slams closed and the sound of footsteps gets closer. My bottom lip stings, and I remove it from between my teeth, getting into a position in my seat which feels like it makes me seem confident. I have to at least look like I'm not terrified. 

Shadows dance over the wall, and Kate appears in the doorway, her face flushed, and her nipples more prominent than ever beneath her clothing. "Matthew," she

says, winking at me. "This is Jake." 

A tall young man appears and I stifle a gasp. I speak, but my voice is breaking. I sound like an idiot. "Hello, Jake," I manage, looking him up and down, realising that I'm definitely the inferior male in my own home. 

Jake nods. "Pleased to meet you," he says, his eyes moving to my wife's arse. 

I sit forward in my seat. I'm not sure what I should be doing, or how Kate expects things to play out. Kate makes it easy for me. "Get Jake a beer, Matthew," she says. "I'll make him comfy." 

"A beer would be great," says Jake, smiling at my wife who blushes. 

I leave the two of them standing next to each other and head for the kitchen. My cock is shrivelled between my legs, and I'm not sure that there is anything that can be done to get me turned on. I've made a mistake, and I don't think I can take anymore. 

I grab a beer from the fridge and decide that I have to tell Kate I've got cold feet. 

She'll understand. She has to, after all, it's my fantasy she's playing out, not her own. 

I lick my lips and clear my throat. The beer is cold in my hand and I wipe it across my forehead. My face is hot, and I know I blushed when I met the big man who is flirting with Kate. 

I walk back into the lounge and freeze in the doorway. My heart misses a beat and my stomach muscles tighten. My cock swells a little and I stare in awe at the sight before me. In the time it's taken for me to get to the kitchen and back, Jake has undressed and is standing in front of my kneeling wife with his huge cock in her small hand. 

I hear my gasp, and so does Kate. She turns her head slowly to face me, her hand making lazy strokes along Jakes thick shaft, which is growing bigger with each slow second that passes. "Look at it, Matthew," she says, her eyes betraying the amount of wine she's drank. "It puts yours to shame doesn't it?" 

It does indeed. It would put most men to shame I imagine. Jake's cock is ridiculously big. It's wider than Kate's forearm and it's not even fully erect yet. 

Thick veins shape the flesh, and the huge head is a vibrant crimson which makes it look vicious, dangerous even – able to do things to a woman that I can only dream of. 

Kate feels the same. I can tell. She's practically worshipping Jake's cock, making cooing sounds of delight and attempting to close her hand around the girth as it continues to grow. She's fighting a losing battle; Kate's hands look tiny compared to the enormous cock. 

Jake closes his eyes briefly as Kate's other hand cups his huge balls. He smiles at me. "You're a lucky man," he says. "Your wife is amazing." 

Kate smiles up at him and moves her hand from his balls. She traces the shape of the Jake's stomach muscles and leans forward to kiss his muscular thigh. I feel so small and weak compared to Jake, and Kate further amplifies my insecurities. 

She places her hand flat on his toned belly and presses. "Wow," she says, half under her breath. "You're all muscle and cock." 

Kate turns her attention briefly back to me. "He's a hunk isn't he, Matthew?" she teases, her tongue tracing the shape of her bottom lips as she waits for me to answer. 

I don't know what to say. "Do you want this?" I say, holding the beer out in Jake's direction. 

Jake shakes his head and moans as my wife licks her hand and lubricates the engorged head of his cock. "No. I'll just fuck your wife if that's okay with you. 

You can have the beer." 

I'm still stood in the doorway and Kate points at a chair. "Sit down," she says, with an edge to her voice that makes my cock jerk. "And watch Jake fuck me." 

Kate stands up and unzips her dress. It falls to the floor at her feet as I sit down and adjust my crotch. My cock is painfully hard, and I forget all thoughts about sending Jake home. The jealously has morphed into a deep sexual lust, and I'm ready to be humiliated while my wife gets the fucking of a lifetime. I want to be humiliated. 

I unbutton my jeans. "Fuck her hard," I say. 

Kate groans deep in her throat and unfastens her bra. Jake stares at her chest as

she drops it to the floor, and her tits tumble free. Her nipples are like marbles and Jake takes one between his fingers and squeezes. "Nice fucking tits," he murmurs, leaning forward and taking a nipple and half of one of Kate's tits deep into his mouth. 

Kate's back arches and she twists her fingers through Jake's thick black hair. He's an annoyingly handsome man, and I know deep down that Kate has always had a soft spot for tall dark men. I'm pretty sure that it wasn't my short stature and fair hair that had first attracted her. 

I'm watching my wife live out her fantasy as well as mine, I realise, as she takes a step backwards, leading the young man towards the sofa. 

Jake continues suckling on Kate's nipple as she manoeuvres him to the sofa. She sits down and Jake kneels between her legs as Kate places her hands on his broad shoulders and pushes him down. 

"Lick my cunt," Kate breathes. "Lick my cunt while my husband watches you." 

I stand up and take off my clothes. My cock is painfully erect, and Kate smiles at me as I undress. "Your cock looks even smaller than usual," she says. "With Jake in the room." 

I nod, not caring anymore. I've come to terms with the fact that I can't match up to Jake, and I stand next to the man as he places his hand on my wife's panties and rips them from her body. Kate squeals as the fabric tears, and she spreads her legs wide as Jake places his big hands on her thighs. 

My wife's pussy is red and excited. Her lips are swollen and juice is shining at her entrance. Not a single hair graces her mound, and Jake makes an appreciative sound in his throat. "What a beautiful little cunt," he says, leaning forward and greedily clamping his mouth over my wife's sex. 

Kate throws her head back and moans. The tendons in her legs tighten as she spreads her legs even wider and she pulls Jake hair, forcing him tight onto her cunt. 

I grab my cock and jerk it quickly, aware that I'm on a hair-trigger, and likely to come at any moment. Kate scowls at me. "Don't touch it," she warns. "Just watch." 

I reluctantly move my hand from my dick and watch Jake devouring my wife's wet pussy. He licks and sucks and makes sounds in his throat as my wife gyrates her hips, spreading her natural lubricant all over his face. 

My dick throbs uncomfortably as I catch a glimpse of Jake's huge erection, soaring into the air between him and the sofa. I wonder how my wife's tight pussy will accommodate such a big man, and jealously briefly makes a reappearance, sending waves of nausea through my stomach. 

Kate monas and groans as Jake eats her out, and she lifts and drops her hips, thrusting herself desperately into the young studs face. She pulls his hair, pulling him from her cunt. "Stick your cock in my mouth," she demands, patting the sofa either side of her, indicating where he should stand. 

Jake leaps onto the sofa and my wife tilts her head backwards into the sofa as Jake grabs his fat cock and moves it towards my wife's open mouth, his leg muscles tensing as he balances. 

He's towering over Kate, making her look tiny, and as Kate reaches between his legs and takes his balls in her hand, I realise just how well-endowed the man is. 

His cock is long and his balls are three times the size of mine, at least. Kate is making guttural sounds that I've never heard before as Jake slaps her face with his cock, the sound of hard flesh on my wife's soft cheeks loud in the room. 

Kate opens her mouth wide and tilts her head back even further as Jake accepts he invitation and lays the head of his cock on her tongue. 

Jakes arse muscles tense tight as my wife sucks him, and every muscle I can see in his body strains as he begins feeding himself down Kate's throat. 

Kate gags and I move closer. "Are you okay?" I say. 

Kate grunts a reply and places her hand on Jake's arse, digging her fingernails into his flesh and pulling him closer, willing him further into her eager mouth. 

Jakes cock glistens with Kate's saliva as he begins fucking her face, the sucking and squelching sounds exciting me as I reach for my cock again, aware that Kate's eyes are closed and she can't see me breaking her rules. 

Jake glances at me. "Don't touch it mate," he says, "you heard what the slut said." 

Kate's eyes open and she narrows them, frowning at me as her mouth is filled with thick cock. I take my hand from my shaft and bite my lip in frustration. I need to come. Badly. 

Jake fucks her face harder and faster and Kate gags over and over, all the time gripping Jake's arse and controlling his thrusts. She's loving it, and spit floods from her mouth and hangs from her chin in thick tendrils. 

Her nipples are rock hard and she takes one in her free hand and pulls it away from her body, twisting it as her stomach muscles tighten and her hips thrust upwards as she fucks an imaginary cock. 

My wife looks at me. "Lick my cunt," she says, "get it ready for Jake to fuck." 

I'm not sure how much more ready she needs to be. Juice is trickling from her hole, and her lips have widened in anticipation of the fucking she's about to receive. 

I kneel between her legs. Jake is standing above me, his balls swinging pendulously as he uses Kate's face. I resist the urge to cup them in my hand. I've never been turned on by a man before, but lust is raging through me and I feel out of control of my normal emotions. 

I lower my mouth to my wife's wetness and find her clit. She moans and groans around Jake's cock as I suck and nibble the swollen mass of nerves, and push two fingers inside her. She's wetter than I've ever known, and I'm in awe of Jake. 

He's able to get my own wife wetter than I can. 

Kate's cunt has never looked more ready for a cock, and it's no surprise when I hear her take Jake's cock from her mouth and tell him what she wants. "Stick this beautiful cock in my cunt," she says, grabbing my hair and pulling me off her pussy. The musky scent of her juices coats my face, and I lick around my mouth as I move away from her and allow Jake to take his rightful position between my wife's spread legs. 

Kate gazes up at Jake with longing in her eyes, and she slips her hand between her legs, grasping his cock and pulling it towards her hole. Nobody has mentioned a condom, and I wonder if I should say anything. I decide not to; after all it's always been a part of my fantasy to have another man empty his balls inside my wife. 

Jake groans as he makes contact with Kate's wet heat, and Kate shivers as he runs the head of his cock along her gash and flicks it over her clit. He slaps her clit with his cock, over and over again, and Kate pushes upwards trying to catch him in her hole, her face showing her desperation to feel the stranger inside her. 

I grab my cock again, and Kate says nothing. She's too into Jake to care what I'm doing. I stroke my length slowly as I watch another man teasing my wife, sending her wild with desperation and lust. 

Kate looks between her legs and bites her bottom lip as she sees just how big

Jake's cock looks. "Stick that beautiful dick in me," she begs. "Please fuck me. I want to feel what a big cock can do to me." 

Jake slides his cock down Kate's slit and she moans as the fat tip finds her entrance. Jake grabs one of her ankles in each hand and lifts and separates my wife's legs, opening her wide, ready for him to enter. 

Kate looks like a slut, and I jerk my cock quickly as Jake pushes into her, making her groan and wriggle. "God, it's big," she says, finding her clit with a finger. 

"The tip isn't even in yet," I say, amazed at the effect Jake is having on my wife. 

Kate looks at me as if she's forgotten I'm there. "What?" she says rubbing her clit and pushing herself at Jake. 

Jake laughs. "He said, I've only got the end in you." 

Kate squeals as Jake gives her a few inches of his thick shaft, and red rises over her tits and throat. She's about to come and Jake isn't even a quarter of the way inside her yet. Kate moans and rubs her clit so fast that her hand is a blur. "I'm coming," she gasps, as Jake feeds her more hard flesh. 

Kate's cunt is stretched so wide it looks painful. The skin is taut and shining with juice and her hole is wrapped tightly around Jake's thick shaft in a perfect circle. 

I've never seen her pussy look that way, and I realise that Kate has probably

wanted a big dick inside her for far longer than she's let on. It looks natural and beautiful, and I wonder if my cock will ever feel the same to her again. 

Jake's cock shines with my wife's juices as he slides out a little before ramming himself into her again, deeper this time and so hard that Kate screams in what has to be pain. "Harder," she shouts, taking her finger off her clit and tracing the shapes of Jake's abdominals. "Fuck me harder!" 

Kates face contorts in pleasure and she comes again, this time her chest heaves and her stomach tightens. Thick white cream coats Jake's cock and I wonder if he's come. 

Jake slides a finger through the creamy juice and tastes it. "You beautiful bitch," 

he says. "That's right, cream on my cock." 

I've only ever seen Kate produce clear fluids and I jerk my cock faster and faster as I realise I'm seeing my wife being fucked properly, being so filled up with cock that her body is beyond the state of pleasure that I can ever hope to give her. 

Jake speeds up, and my wife's pussy grips him tightly as his big balls slam into her arse. 

Lust makes my head spin, and I place a hand between my wife's legs and grasp Jake's cock as he pulls it out a few inches. I expect him to be angry but he smiles. "That's it," he says, "hold me while I make your wife come again." 

His slippery cock slides through my hand easily as he impales Kate on his eleven inches. Only the width of my palm prevents him from bottoming out, and as Kate comes again I take my hand away and watch in fascination as my wife takes Jake's full length inside her. Tears roll down her cheeks and she looks at Jake. "Thank you," she says. "I've never been fucked so well. I've never come so hard, and I never want it to stop." 

Jake withdraws his cock fully from her and she moans in frustration as juices spill from her ruined hole. 

Jake brings his heavy cock down on her pussy with a loud thwack that makes Kate tremble. "Stand up," he says. "I want you on top now." 

Kate's legs shudder as she stands up, and juice trickles down her legs and onto her stocking tops. She watches as Jake takes a seat on the sofa, and climbs on top of him, her thighs either side of his and her open pussy hovering above his throbbing cock head. 

I kneel down and gaze between Kate's thighs as she takes Jake in her hand and lowers her cunt slowly onto him. 

He slides inside her stretched hole easily and Kate lowers and drops herself. Her downward strokes getting lower with each thrust she makes. Jake's cock is glistening with juices, and the thick vein that runs the length of his shaft is pulsating as excited blood flows through it. 

Jake grunts as Kate lowers herself further, her pussy griping the thick shaft and her arsehole puckering as she leans forward onto Jake's big chest. 

"Fucking grab my balls, Matthew," says Jake, his voice breaking as Kate pleasures him. "Make yourself useful." 

Kate groans. "Stick a finger in my arse too," she murmurs, her thrusts getting faster and faster and nearly all of Jake's cock being swallowed by her greedy hole as she gets braver with her down strokes. 

I take Jake's balls in my hand. They're far bigger than my own, and the skin is soft and warm. I roll them gently between my fingers the way I like to do it to myself, and Jake moans as I give a gentle squeeze. 

Jake's hands grasp Kate's buttocks and he spreads them wide exposing her arsehole, which twitches open and closed rhythmically as Jake begins thrusting upwards to meet my wife's down strokes. Their flesh slaps together and Kate moans as she takes nearly a foot of cock deep in her depths, over and over again. 

Jake's balls tighten under my touch and I lick a finger on my other hand before pushing it into my wife's tightest of holes. 

I slide it in and out of her, loosening her muscles until I'm matching their fucking speed and Kate comes again, her arsehole clamping tight on my finger and torrents of creamy juice coating Jake's length and pooling on his balls and my hand. 

Jakes balls tighten again, and his shaft throbs at the base. I know what's coming. 

I squeezed his balls a little harder and encourage his climax as his fingers dig

into Kate's arse cheeks. 

"I'm coming," he gasps, as I apply more pressure to his testicles. 

Kate wriggles her hips. "Oh my fucking god," she moans, "I can feel it filling me. I can fucking feel it splattering me inside. Give me your cum, Jake. Give it all to me." 

Jake's cock continues to throb as he empties himself in my wife, and I fondle his balls, milking every drop of seed from him that I can, wanting my wife to have it all, as she'd begged him. 

I slip my finger from Kate's arsehole as the two of them slow their movements, and groan and moan together, Jake's cum already beginning to escape from Kate. 

I lower my head and lick Jake's shaft, tasting a man's spunk for the first time in my life. It's good. It tastes tangy and musky, and I swallow it greedily as Kate leans backwards and glances over her shoulder. "Get ready for a fucking river of it," she says. 

She lifts herself slowly from Jake's cock and as the still hard length springs from out of her, torrents of his seed cascade from Kate, dripping in long thick tendrils which I swallow quickly before placing my mouth over my wife's stretched hole, sucking and licking until no more sperm slides down my throat. 

Kate wriggles her arse at me, still sitting aside Jake. "Your turn," she offers. 

"Fuck me. I want to see if I can still feel your little cock." 

My cock slips in to her hole with no resistance, and I'm practically sucked balls deep. I can barely feel the walls of her hole, and Jake's cum and my wife's juices make me ejaculate almost instantaneously. 

Kate laughs as I orgasm. "Did you come already?" she teases, "I wasn't even sure if you were in me or not." 

My cock slides from my wife coated in mine and Jake's cum. I sit on the sofa next to Jake, and Kate leans over me and kisses me before kissing Jake. "Thank you, boys," she says, sliding her wet slit along Jake's shaft, tempting him to hardness again. 

I grasp one of my wife's nipples and twist it as the two lovers get excited again. 

It's going to be a long night, and I groan softly as my own cock swells again. 

***

Kate looks at me with concern in her eyes. It's eight in the morning, Jake has gone, and the wine has left her system. "I'm sorry," she says, laying her head on my chest. "I think I went too far didn't I?" 

I grab my erection. "No," I say, honestly. "It was fucking perfect." 

I force a hand between her legs and smile to myself at the wetness. "Did you enjoy it?" I say, pushing two fingers inside her. 

"Honestly?" 

"Yes," I say. 

Kate forces herself deeper on my fingers. "I've never come so hard, and I've never had such good sex." 

"Did you like Jake's cock?" I say, wanting her to humiliate me again. "Was it better than mine?" 

Kate's eyes twinkle. "Your cock is my cock. Jake's was a novelty, but oh my god, yes... it's better than yours." 

Her cunt tightens on my fingers. "Would you like to do it again?" I say. 

Kate kisses my neck. "Just say the word," she says, her breath hot on my skin. 

"And I'll be a slut for you again." 

The End
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