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“Are you excited for the bake sale tomorrow?” Cindy asked over the phone.

I sighed and mumbled, “I’ve been baking for two days now to get this done. I want to support the fire department, but I swear, I’m going to bash some heads together if they don’t work their butts off to sell our stuff.”

Cindy laughed. “Don’t worry, if all else fails, I’m sure you could get your wife to agree to let us do a car wash together. I’m sure we’d have all the guys in town flocking to spend their money on us.”

I looked at the front door and hoped that my wife wouldn’t step outside and overhear what I was about to say. “I’m not so sure that what I’ve got would look great in a bikini.”

“I wouldn’t complain about seeing it again,” Cindy purred.

“Careful, I wouldn’t want your husband to hear.”

“Vanessa, he’s out of town. Come on over so we can relax after all that baking,” she said.

As tempting as the offer was, I couldn’t bring myself to go through with it. My wife had started asking questions about why we were spending so much time together. I wasn’t going to deny that she was a beautiful woman. Hell, she had my wife beat by a few leagues and that was hard to do.

Then again, maybe it was the allure of getting caught that made me want to keep playing with fire. “You know I would if my wife would want to come with me.”

“Then come over after the bake sale. I’m sure you can think of an excuse to take an extra hour before you can go home. Say you’re volunteering or something. I don’t know, just find a way to come over,” she begged.

“Look, I’ll try, but I can’t promise anything,” I mumbled.

The front door opened and I smiled at my wife, “Sorry, baby. We were just saying goodbye.”

“It’s late, hon. I want to get some sleep, please come to bed,” she said and shut the door as she went back inside.

“Party pooper,” Cindy mumbled.

I sighed, “She’s still my wife. Whatever we have together is nice, Cindy, but I’ve got to try to with her.”

“I know, baby. But I want to spend some time with you too, especially while my husband is gone on deployment,” she said.

“We will, just try to be patient. I’ve got to go, I’ll talk to you tomorrow,” I said.

She said goodbye and I hung up the phone. As desperately as I wanted to play with her, to run my hands through her hair while she choked on my cock, I still had obligations. Since Cindy’s husband got stationed here, we became really close friends. It wasn’t until I accidentally flashed her that things really got intense.

Cindy was a bit of a size slut, but her husband took good enough care of her while he was around. The problem was, his size couldn’t compare to mine and that was a very rewarding feeling.

Besides, knowing that my wife would probably flip her shit if she found out made things so much more appealing. It was unfair to my wife, but hell, we’d been married for twenty-three years. At the mature age of forty-five, I needed a little variance in my life. As much as I loved Miranda, she didn’t want to have sex nearly as often as I felt I needed it.

Still, I walked into our bedroom and pulled her close against me. Miranda pressed her hips against mine and she called out softly, “I love you, baby.”

“I love you too,” I whispered.

We fell asleep together and when I awoke, she was still resting peacefully in front of me. I untangled my legs from hers and headed into the bathroom to relieve myself, shower, and put on my makeup. Once I was presentable, I packed up my baked goods and hopped in my SUV and headed to our massive church’s parking lot.

The entire way there, I had to fight with my lingerie to stop my panties from disappearing up my ass. The bra I wore was itchy, but if I did decide to head over to Cindy’s house, I wanted to make her mouth water before I let her have what she wanted.

The turnout for our bake sale was rather impressive. After a few minutes of teasing banter, Cindy and I had to separate and start counting out bills and handing out cookies.

When we finally had a slight lull in business, she hurried over to my table and got on her tiptoes to whisper, “I’m not wearing any panties.”

“Well, that makes one of us. I wore special ones, just for you,” I whispered in response.

“Maybe I’ll put them on before you fuck me so I can have something to remember today by?”

I could feel my cock stiffening under my pants, “You’re a naughty little bitch, aren’t you?”

“As naughty as a military wife can get. You should have seen how many cocks I had at my husband’s last command. I think you’re lucky that you’re the only person I’ve got my eyes on,” she purred.

“And why is that?” I asked.

She giggled and whispered, “Because my pussy is so tight right now that I can barely fit two fingers in.”

“Sounds like you’re going to be a screamer,” I said. Another group of individuals started heading over from another booth that had a raffle going on. “We’ve got business, sweetie.”

Cindy groaned and hurried back to her table and put on that adorable smile of hers. For a woman that was just shy of forty, she looked like she could still be in her mid-twenties. That was something I envied. I didn’t look bad for my age, but I still had to dye my hair to keep the gray from coming through. Some people believed in aging gracefully, I wasn’t one of them.

I was going to cling to my youth as long as I possibly could!

When we finally finished with the bake sale, we helped the firefighters and law enforcement break down the tables and put them up. Once everything was taken care of, the chief of police approached us and smiled warmly, “Thanks to you two, we raised an extra eight hundred and sixty-two dollars.”

He offered each of us five twenty dollar bills, “For your troubles.”

I lifted a hand and gently pushed his extended hand down to his side, “Oh, really sir, we did it to help the community. You all chipped in to get us the materials we needed and that’s all the payment we needed. I’m sure Cindy ate just as many cookies as I did when we were baking our treats.”

She glanced at me and I could see the slight frustration in her eyes before it dissipated. “She’s right, sir. Thank you for the offer, but put it towards getting Mrs. Adam’s house rebuilt. That fire was awful and I just hope we can help this community pull together in this time of need.”

He smiled warmly at us, his gray beard and mustache separated only by those bright teeth, “You two are the exact kind of people we need in this town. Well, I’ll see you two around, and you just let me know if one of my officers gives you a ticket. I’ll make sure to take care of that. Around here, we don’t forget when people do right by us.”

As he started walking away, Cindy looked at me with her mouth slightly agape, “What the fuck?”

“Sweetie, you’re coming from San Diego. Around here, it’s not about how much money you have, it’s who owes who a favor. Trust me, I’ve gotten out of six tickets already and I’m sure that Oliver would let me get away with murder,” I said.

She let out a deep sigh, “You’re amazing.”

“I know, baby. Now, how about we head over to your place so we can finally get me out of these panties?” I cooed.

I knew that I’d impressed her with my little stunt, but seeing her so stricken with awe was still gratifying. Cindy nodded her head and headed to her car. I got in my SUV and drove over to her house and pulled into the driveway. She drove around me and parked in the garage.

As soon as she unlocked the door, I pulled her inside and locked it back. My hands slid down her waist and I pushed her against the door as my lips pressed against hers.

Cindy let out a quiet moan and her hands groped my ass. My hips ground into her and I knew that she had to be able to feel my thick cock’s head pressing against her thigh. I loved feeling her stomach as it rubbed against my base, but that was probably the reason she was so desperate for me to fuck her. My package was the largest in town unless someone else could make a ruler disappear when measuring.

Her hands slid into the waist of my jeans and she yanked until they finally pulled down over my ass. I broke the kiss and chuckled, “Someone’s a horny little slut.”

“I never pretended that I wasn’t, baby. God, I want you so bad!” she groaned.

I stepped out of my shoes and pushed my jeans down to my ankles and kicked them off. She followed suit. The wet spot that dampened the crotch of her jeans made me smile. I tugged my shirt over my head and the faint outline of my abs came into view. “Mm, I love a woman that takes care of herself,” Cindy said.

“Yeah, I’m just waiting until my hips decide to stop working,” I said jokingly.

She pouted her lower lip out, “Don’t talk like that. How on earth would I be able to ride something that big?”

I chuckled and pulled my panties off and handed them to her, “Shut up and put these on. We don’t have all day to do this. Be a good girl for me.”

Cindy smiled and pulled them up her thighs and then pulled the fabric tightly between her lips. Her adorable pussy puffed out a little and she used the panties to floss her pussy teasingly, “You might want to taste me later.”

I rolled my eyes and started stroking my cock to get it hard. It always took a little bit of effort, but Cindy seemed more than willing to help me. She slid down to her knees and pulled her shirt off and tossed it aside. Her large breasts were cupped by her bra, but for some reason, she didn’t seem to want to take that off.

Cindy pulled my hand away from my cock and immediately took my thick cock into her mouth. After a few seconds of bobbing slowly around my crown, she looked up at me and winked before taking most of my length into her throat. I’d never had someone even attempt that, but I doubted that she would have even attempted it if I was fully hard.

As she started getting into a rhythm, I felt her hand cup my heavy balls. The harder my cock got, the slower she bobbed. After a few moments, she gagged loudly and started pulling away. I reached down and put my hand on the back of her head, “No, ma’am. You’re going to keep sucking until I say stop!”

She looked up at me with those lust-filled blue eyes. Her blonde hair pooled around her shoulders and I chuckled as I gathered it into a ponytail and held on tight, “You know what, I think you’re the type of whore that would rather just be face fucked.”

I felt her jaw relax and I chuckled, “Not your first time, I take it.”

Before she could anything to respond to me, I forced my cock fully into her throat. Her throat contracted around my cock and she gagged repeatedly but I didn’t relent. I slowly pulled out of her warm, tight throat only to push myself back in until her nose pressed against my crotch. If I didn’t have to get home to my wife, I would have kept her down there on her knees until I’d completely broken her in.

My hips pulled away and my cock finally popped out of her mouth. Cindy looked up at me with saliva dripping down her chin, “Why’d you stop?”

“Shut up and bend over, baby. We both know I can’t be here all night, you’ll just have to wait until my wife goes to visit her family or something along those lines for that. But don’t you worry, you’re going to get what you deserve,” I cooed.

She stood up and rubbed the sides of her jaw for a moment before turning around and leaning against the door. I pulled the panties aside and her tight lips already glistened from her arousal. I smiled as I stepped closer to her and guided the head of my cock to her entrance. She would have been a fun woman to make my needy submissive, but I didn’t have time to start training her.

A quick orgasm was all I had time for right now. I pushed forward and she yelped as my cock stretched her wide. Cindy’s head pressed against the door and I pushed more of my cock into her. Her tightness was hard to delve into, but I wasn’t going to give up. I didn’t care if it took fifteen minutes just to get her stretched far enough to take my full size.

I continued to use short strokes to work my cock deeper inside her, and luckily for both of us, it didn’t take nearly that long. My crown kissed her cervix but I still had more to go. I let out a deep groan and muttered, “I’m going to destroy your little cunt, baby.”

“F-fucking do it, oh my god, do it!” she cried.

The desperation oozed off her and I couldn’t help but chuckle as I pulled my cock slowly out of her before slamming back inside her. She might have wanted me to go deeper, but that would wait until it was time to fill her with my cum. After all, if she was one of the women that didn’t enjoy her cervix being penetrated, it would be much easier to console her if I was only inside her long enough to fill her up with my seed.

Even as I started hammering into her wetness, I knew that I was playing a dangerous game. We were both still capable of having children, I never bothered with a vasectomy and she didn’t get her tubes tied. If she did end up getting pregnant, it wouldn’t take a detective to find out who got who pregnant. In a town as small as ours, we would be figured out immediately. My wife was already curious, even if she didn’t know why.

Cindy’s loud cries weren’t getting any quieter. For all I knew, someone could be outside listening to us right now. The thought was a little sobering, but I didn’t stop thrusting into her. I’d already devoted to this and if I was going to get caught, I might as well enjoy myself.

Her tight, warm pussy gripped my cock with each motion and I couldn’t believe just how amazing she felt. My wife wasn’t nearly this pleasant, but then again, it might have just been the taboo aspect of what we were doing. Betraying the trust of our partners just to have a moment of ecstasy? Maybe it wasn’t worth it, but why would I stop now?

I’d already committed to this. Cindy’s screams of pleasure were already rewarding me and making me feel like I wasn’t doing such a bad thing. Surely, something that felt so good wouldn’t be something that ended up causing either of us any trouble.

My hands slid up her back and I unclasped her bra as I continued pounding into her depths. She let her arms drop for a second so that her bra could fall to the floor. Once it was out of the way, I put my arms under her and cupped her breasts with my hands. Her large breasts were perfect for squeezing and teasing while I worked my cock into her.

Her cries slowly became quieter and for a moment, I questioned if she was just putting on a show for me before. That thought went out the window as she got on her tiptoes and let out a high-pitched whine. Cindy’s already tight pussy clenched around my cock and she put her hands on top of mine and roughly squeezed them.

A rush of her juices sprayed down onto her thighs and the floor below. I didn’t bother to stop fucking her and her orgasm seemed to never end. Just when I thought she was finally coming back down, another wave of juices burst forth from her. By the time she finally sucked in a deep breath, my feet were in a small puddle of her warm, slick juices.

Cindy’s hands moved back to the door and she slowly got louder as I continued to slam into her. She was a curious one, hell, she was the only woman I’d ever fucked that actually got louder when she wasn’t cumming!

I loved it though, her screams only served to bring me closer to my own orgasm. Knowing what I could do to her when we were having a quickie made me pray that our naughty adventures would only be more fun in the future. When I actually had time to make her toes curl and her pussy squirt until it couldn’t anymore.

She was the exact woman I wished my wife would be. That thought made my balls tighten up and I let out a deep groan as I put my hands on her hips. With each thrust, I pulled her against me until I finally felt my heated rush of bliss start coursing through me. It was time to breed my naughty slut.

I slammed into her one final time with enough force to send her hips crashing into the door in front of us. My cock forced itself inside her cervix and she let out a soft whine before moaning quietly. My cock throbbed within her depths and my thick, hot cum flooded her in ways that I was sure her husband never could have.

When my cock finally stopped pumping her full of my seed, I slowly pulled out of her and kept the panties from covering her. I slid two fingers between her thighs and ran them through her soaked folds and then reached around and poked them into her mouth, “See how wet I can make you, baby? Just remember that your husband will never be able to compare to me. All the men in the world can’t make you into their little whore like I can.”

It had been quite some time since I’d talked to a partner like this. God, how I missed it. Cindy sucked my fingers clean and then pulled away from me and sighed heavily, “C-Can’t you stay a little longer?”

“I would love to, but my wife is going to start getting more suspicious if I don’t get back to her.”

“Then let her, I don’t care what she thinks. I just want you,” she whined.

I gave her ass a rough spank and stepped away from her so that I could put my clothes back on. “When you’re ready to leave your husband and replace my wife, we can talk about that,” I said.

She chuckled and mumbled, “Well played, Vanessa.”

“Don’t worry. We’ve got another charity event for next weekend. I’m sure we could find a reason to get together after,” I purred.

Cindy smiled at me and let me out of the house. As guilty as I felt for cheating on my wife, I wasn’t going to pretend that I didn’t love every second of having that tight pussy around my cock.
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