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My husband Kevin and I had been thinking about spicing up our marriage in a particular way for quite some time. It started out as his idea. We'd been talking about personal fantasies, when he brought up me having sex with another man. For my own pleasure. The only stipulations being that I had to inform him of all the juicy details, even better if there were pictures or video. And he would love to watch.

“Kevin! Wow. I didn't expect that.” I really was surprised, and at first the idea was a bit much. After fifteen years of marriage, and being forty years old, the idea of being with someone new was scary. Part of the allure of monogamy, and of being married is that comfort. Not having to be naked in front of someone for the first time ever again.

“If you aren't into it.” he said, backing off.

“No, I mean, I don't know if I am or not.” I said. We spoke about it a little more, and I took a few days to ruminate on the idea. I told him as long as we were very picky, and took our time, that maybe I would be willing.

“That's amazing baby. That's so hot.” Kevin wrapped his arms around me, and squeezed me tight with a great big hug.

“Really? I guess I just don't see what you are getting out of this.” I said, wanting to understand him and the new road we were wandering down better.

“The chance to see my woman really lighting up again, and experiencing more than I have to offer. To be honest, I kind of want to see you with someone really big.” he said. I could tell speaking about it made him nervous, but he pushed himself forward anyway. “Someone who can dominate you and show you new pleasures. I want to see you go crazy.”

“Someone big? Like a big dick?” I asked, unsure if that is what he meant.

“Yeah. I mean, do you like them big?”

“Ugh, I don't really have a preference. Big ones can be uncomfortable but nice, and average and small are more comfortable, but sometimes fall a little short in other places. I don't know, it depends I guess.” I said, trying to be penis neutral. “It's more about the person, the connection, and the context.”

“I see. It's just that, since I am sort of on the smaller side, I'd kinda want you to get that part where it falls short.”

“I am okay with that.” I said, and then felt my face burning red. The truth is that penis size ultimately isn't the most important factor by any means, but it had been so long since I had one that was decent sized. Something that filled me, that I could grab with both hands. A nice big cock was aesthetically pleasing and could hit the right places. I couldn't fight the grin, and Kevin noticed.

“Real fine with it by the looks of it.” he said, grinning wildly himself. My reluctance on discussing the subject went away as we continued to talk freely about it.

“How about a black guy?” he asked.

“I have always kinda had a thing for black guys actually.” I admitted. “But never dated a guy who wasn't white actually.” Kevin seemed particularly turned on by the idea of me fucking a black guy, which would turn out to be perfect considering who moved in next door just a few short weeks after the conversation.

“Liz! Come here!” Kevin was peeking through our Venetian blinds like some kind of weirdo, and laughing with excitement. “You aren't gonna believe this.” he said, “Check out our new neighbor.”

“Okay.” I said, suddenly nervous. Living by idiots can be a serious headache. What I saw instead of idiots brought my world to a stop, and I froze dead in my tracks. “Ugh.” I inhaled sharply, eliciting an audible gasp at the sight of him. Tall, probably six five, ripped and muscular. He was wearing a black tank top that showcased his bulging chocolate arms. He carried stacks of boxes on his own, and moved quick.

“You said you were picky. Does he fit your standards?” Kevin asked. I could feel myself blushing, heating up. I hadn't had such a physical reaction to someone that I could remember. I wondered if it was partly because I knew that there was a chance I might actually be able to sleep with him? The burning in my belly of new possibilities, new desires to indulge. I didn't have to say a thing, Kevin knew me well enough. “Go get dressed real quick, we'll introduce ourselves.”

“What? Right now?” I asked. There was no way I could go in the state I was in. Besides, just because I was willing wouldn't mean this guy would be. What if he was married or something?

“Yes, right now. We are the neighbors, we are only introducing ourselves.”

“But I don't wanna meet him looking like this, in case we, you know.” I said, still unwilling to face the stranger.

“That's why I said go get dressed. Hurry.” Kevin grabbed my ass, and then shooed me away. “Wear the white dress! No bra!” he called out. I was thinking the same thing.

Forty minutes later and I looked as hot as I could without appearing to be dressing up to meet him, which I was.

“Holy fuck baby, you look amazing.” Kevin said, seeing me with new eyes.

“Thanks.” I said, and gave a small bow. I was trying my best to feign confident, because inside I was everything but. Insecurities were echoing on a loop in my brain, and my mouth went dry seconds after a sip of water. It didn't feel like introducing myself to the neighbor, it felt like an audition.

“You ready?” Kevin asked, carrying his composure must better than I.

“I guess.” I said, and wished I had a shot of something to help loosen me up.

He was coming out of his front door when we made it to his yard. His shirt was off, and on display was a body that made me wonder if it weren't sculpted specifically for me. I felt a tingle that gave me a nostalgic feeling, and Kevin walked ahead of me to introduce himself. As he did, the man and I held eye contact the entire time. An instant attraction.

“I'm Kevin, this is my wife Liz.”

“Hi Liz. I'm Julian.” he looked Kevin right over, and offered me his hand. I laid mine inside it softly, unable to break our stare or stop myself from grinning. Julian looked me up and down without any worry at all that my husband was standing next to him.

“We just wanted to say hello, introduce ourselves and welcome you to the neighborhood.” Kevin said, chiming in awkwardly from the side.

“Yeah, cool. What did you say your name was again? Kelvin?” Julian asked.

“Ugh, Kevin.”

“Cool. Thanks for bringing her over.” Julian said, looking back over to me.

“What?” Kevin asked.

“I said thanks for coming over. It's nice to meet who I'll be sleeping next to.” Julian spoke while staring at me, a primal connection somehow having formed instantly between us. Something about him, the way he looked at me. He made me squirm in place, and giggle for no reason without saying a word.

“Right. Anyway, we'll have to have drinks sometime. It was nice to meet you.” Kevin said, turning to walk away.

“Yeah for sure. You too.” Julian nodded. “You work during the day?” he asked.

“Liz, come on. Ugh, yeah, why?” Kevin was walking backwards toward our house.

“Just getting to know the neighbors.”

“Oh, right. How about you?”

“I work from home.”

“Right, right. We'll see you around.” Kevin waved, “Liz! Let's go babe.”

“I'm coming.” I said, sad to leave so soon. Kevin stood at the door and waited for me to get inside.

“Kind of a dick huh?” his first words after closing the door behind us. I was soaking wet, and my mind was elsewhere. Sexual tension and need had already set in. Julian lived right next door, and worked from home. He and I would be home alone all day everyday. Right night door.

“I don't think so. He seemed nice.” I said, trying not to clue Kevin in on how I was really feeling until I got a better read on him. “What made you think he was a dick?”

“He just kind of ignored me and stared at you.”

“Isn't that what we wanted? Him to be attracted to me?” I asked.

“Yeah I guess.”

“So what is it baby?” I stepped closer, and started to rub his shoulders. The exchange had obviously gotten to him.

“I don't know, I just need to think.” he said. Later that night he admitted he was a bit shaken up. Julian dwarfed and intimidated him. “It was the way he looked at you. Like he already could have you if he wanted, it pissed me off. I mean, he is the kind of guy we were looking for, but I kind of wish he were more respectful toward me.” I understood, but for some reason hearing him grovel made me want Julian more. “He is huge though huh? My God, his fucking arms. I was scared he might just pluck me up and toss me in the grass while he had his way with you.” he laughed at his own joke, and I pretended to. The visual of Julian doing just that he me in a particularly horny mood, so instead of over to crash out like usual, I let him slide down to Kevin's crotch.

“I know how to take your mind off it.” I said, and disappeared beneath the sheets.

“I love you baby.” Kevin spread his legs, ready to receive his two minutes of glory. He always got off quickly, and this time was no different. Foreplay was the end game if I didn't maintain strict control. Kevin had no stamina or sexual discipline whatsoever. His only saving grace was that he loved to go down on me, and for that he was a Godsend. “Oh fuck baby. I love your mouth, ugh!” he groaned and flexed, getting hard in seconds.

“I love your cock in my mouth.” I said, going through the motions of turning him on. The problem was that he didn't do it for me, not at all. Not anymore.

“Wait, wait!” he begged, trying not to get off.  I had never realized how pathetic it was before, how much he struggled, until I thought of Julian in the same situation. His black cock staying hard while I stroked up and down fast with both hands, choking on every inch I could fit down my throat. He wouldn't beg me to stop so that he could get his whits about him every five seconds leading up to an anti climactic dud finale, I knew he wouldn't. “Gugh! Yes!” Kevin reached his peak, and I let his cum fall harmlessly onto his stomach, where it belonged.

“My turn.” I said, laying down. I was the one in full control of the sex in our relationship, and Kevin damn well knew it. It is funny how I didn't begin to really see these things for what they were at first, not until Kevin brought up cuckolding. It was obvious Kevin was inferior to lots of other men, especially in the way he went about things. He was a submissive guy, who preferred to lay back and let the world go on around him rather than taking hold of it. His tongue knew precisely what to do to a woman because his cock sure couldn't, and that night I came extra easy and especially hard to thoughts of our big black neighbor. “Ah.” I exhaled and turned over for bed. My mind had been made up, Julian would be my first bull.

Without mentioning Julian by name, I reminded Kevin the next morning before he left for work that I was ready. And not fond of having to wait for what I wanted. Not only that, but it was his job to find these bulls and approach them for me. I would of course feel free to pick up men in my own life, but I wanted the responsibility to be on Kevin. For once,  I wanted him to take charge and get something done on his own.

“I got it baby. My eyes are peeled.” he gave me a kiss, and then straightened his tie. Off to the office until sometime around six or seven. I smiled and waved as he pulled away. Throughout the day I texted him my innermost thoughts. Told him the things I wanted to have done to me by a big black man. Kevin played along, and I could tell he was getting into it.

“Guess who is outside? Should I say hello?” I asked, referencing Julian. He was sitting out front in a chair, enjoying his afternoon.

“I guess.” good enough for me. I went outside wearing a tank top and the tiniest pair of shorts I owned.

“Hey there beautiful. How is my favorite neighbor?” Julian asked, standing up at the sight of me. The stare down was back on, and I strode barefoot across his green lawn. Without Kevin there our gawking was beyond obvious.

“Lonely and bored. How about you?” I asked. It was plain to see there wouldn't be much of a dance. Our words were only a formality, and the pull we each felt was overwhelmingly visceral. His hands found my thighs, my side. His fingers grazed over my hair and we were only talking.

“It's so warm out today, we should step inside.” he said, inviting me in. They were the only words he needed to say, I was his to use as he pleased. A true alpha, someone dominant worth giving my submission over to. The door closed behind us and he went straight for what he wanted. Two handfuls of ass, and his hot whisper in my ear. “How does me and you naked between my sheets sound?” he asked. I smiled, and he lifted me up in his powerful arms. We kissed as he carried me down the hall and then dropped me onto his mattress.

“I can't believe we're doing this.” I said.

“I won't tell.” Julian said, pulling his shirt up over his head.

“I'm allowed. He knows I want to fuck you.” I said, stripping down along with him.

“Good. Cause I am gonna make you my little slut every day and night. He might as well get used to it.” Julian pulled his pants down in one motion, and what flopped out from behind his waistband made my mouth water. My big, black, neighbor. “My white girl.” he said, and took hold of himself by the base. His massive size hung heavy over his hand, the most formidable dick  I'd seen in person.

“It's huge.” I said, eyeing it.

“Ever had a black one?” he asked.

“Nope. Never had one this big either.” I said, and pulled off my panties. I started to rub my pussy right away, unable to resist my need for pressure.

“Good girl. How about you play with it a little? Get used to it.”

“Yes sir.” I was in another state all together, mesmerized. Taking it in my hands sent a shudder through me. How was it going to fit? Up and down I rubbed, my hands too small to cover it all. “I wanna suck your cock.” I said, giving him flirty eyes.

“You better.” he said. Julian was on his knees in front of me, and I was sitting in front of him with my legs spread. He took hold of my hair with one hand, his penis with the other. “Open your mouth. I want to see the side of you your husband doesn't get to see.” he said, dangling it in front of me. I lunged for it, but he pulled it beyond my reach. “Tell me how bad you want it first. I wanna hear you beg for this big dick.” his words spurred me beyond reason. I continued to rub my clit, staring at the BBC in front of me.

“Yes sir. I want to worship your cock, and be your cock slave. I wanna be your neighbor cum slut and do everything you say sir, I want to fuck that big cock.” I begged, without shame I begged him for whatever he would give me.

“Good girl. Show me what a slut you are for me.” he commanded. I dove down, wrapping my lips around his swollen mushroom head. Like a novelty toy, so much bigger than Kevin it didn't seem like the same thing. A pecker and a hung black cock might as well be different altogether. What came out of me had lay dormant so long that I was discovering it along with Julian. “Fuck yeah girl, I knew you were a fucking goddess.” he worked his hips against my face, and I raised my eyes to meet his. His touch was one of presence and skill, maintain control throughout. “The balls.” he said, a simple order.

“Yes sir!”  I gasped, sucking in air. Without hesitation I lifted his hard cock, and began to massage his testicles in my mouth. He was a dream and everything I desired, his balls were a clue that he would be a heavy cummer. “Mmm hmm.” I moaned, mouth full of him.

“On your back. You ready to cum for me?”

“Yes sir.” I said again, being thrown down flat. I bounced on the mattress, and smiled. His roughness was playful yet showed me who had the authority.

“Spread your legs. Can you take this cock?” he asked the question with intentions to find out either way. Up and down like strokes of a paintbrush. He rubbed it against my lips, teasing at my entrance.

“I have to sir.” I said. The sensation of his head pushing into me, and then backing out. “Ugh! More.” I begged, looking down at the monster that was somehow going to end up inside me.

“Oh you'll get it all.” he said, lurching forward slightly.

“Ah!” I tensed up, feeling myself stretch. My wetness assisted, but the squeeze was tight. If I weren't so turned on I couldn't have handled it. “Ugh yeah.” I gripped his arm with one hand, and steadied him with the other. “Fuck, fuck it's so big.” he pushed forward, another inch sliding in.

“You just tiny baby.” he said. Julian knocked my hand away, and forced the rest in. I nearly came and cried in one second.

“Oh!” I gasped, watching it completely bottom out. My walls were pressed apart and my body flooded with endorphin. How had I been missing out on something like this for so many years?

“God damn that feels good. You are soaked.” he talked to me while he worked his big cock in and out. The girth dragged over every nerve, stimulated everything. “Look at me while I fuck you.” he grabbed my neck and looked into my eyes.

“Yes sir. Fuck me.” I was someone new, unleashed and impaled on my neighbor's black cock in the anonymity of his home. Kevin would of course find out, but he could never know just how intense fucking Julian was.

“Flip over.” he said, and then tossed me over before I had a chance. Julian was rough, and knew how to drive it deep and get me off.

“I'm cumming Julian!” I moaned, rubbing my clit while he took me from behind without protection. His pulsing hot flesh sent me over the edge, again and again. “Ahh! Julian. I'm yours. I'll always be yours!”

“Yeah you are. My dirty little neighbor slut, you better tell your husband that you are fucking mine!” he pulled my hair, and laid his palm hard across my ass.

“Ah!” I loved it. We rolled around, kissing each other deeply, breathing with each other. Really fucking, and taking our sweet time about it. He put me on top, and bounced me on him. Never again would I be satisfied by Kevin, as Julian was my new standard.

“Good girl, ride that big dick. Just like that, right there. God damn baby, I'm so close. Your tight little pussy is gonna make me cum.” he placed soft kisses on my breasts, and drew circles around my nipples with his tongue.

“I want you to cum. All over my face baby.” I said, assuming that was how we would finish. I never let Kevin do that, but was wiling to let Julian finish however he wanted.

“Nah, fuck that baby. I'm gonna leave it in.” he said, gripping my ass and hips, pulling down tight.

“Ugh!” I screamed. He lifted his hips, raising me up. I could feel his cock growing to its peak, and then violently convulsing.

“Fuck, shit! I'm cumming, I'm cumming baby.” he closed his eyes, and arched against me. I hung on to my bull for dear life, trying not to be bucked off of him. Hot, sticky cum was pumped deep into me. Another thing that Kevin never got to do, and a much riskier ending that I had anticipated.

“Oh my God.” I exhaled, and slipped his cock out from in me. Excess cum leaked everywhere, all over the sheets. Not that I cared. My body was shutting down, and I wanted rest. I climbed back onto Julian, and laid my head down on his broad chest. I fit perfectly in his arms, like a big muscular bed I could sleep on forever.

“Next time it's in your bed.” he said, and kissed my forehead.

“Yes sir.” I said, feeling sleepy and protected. I couldn't wait to tell Kevin, for him to watch. couldn't wait for next time!
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The moment had finally arrived, and I couldn't believe it. My husband Dave was in the corner, sitting on the chair and watching. I was laying on my bed topless, wearing only my underwear. Standing at the edge of the bed, naked in all the glory of his well muscled body, was our neighbor Titan. He was looking down at me while I played with my tits for him, stroking the biggest cock I had ever seen.

“It's even bigger than I thought.” I said, looking at the fine piece of man meat that would be mine in minutes. It was true. He had bragged about the size, and we had all three discussed it over dinner, but seeing it in person was unreal. Eight inches of hard and thick, for my pleasure.

“Play with your pussy for me Amy. I might let you suck on it.” he was smiling, looking me over. Our flirtation had been going on for years, and I had wanted him from the first moment I saw him.

“Yes sir.” I said, eager to please. Dave was a terrible lover with an undersized penis. It wouldn't have been so bad if his stamina weren't awful, and his low confidence only made it worse. He was practically defeated before we would even start, and had no moves at all. He would ask me if I wanted to have sex, and then roll over and go to sleep when I said no. At fifty five years old, he was a lost cause. I moved my panties over to the side, exposing myself to my neighbor for the first time. He licked his lips, and continued to rub his big cock. He absolutely dwarfed Dave, probably doubling him in size or more.

“Tell me who's slut you are, and who you have zero interest in ever fucking again.” he said, growing bigger with each passing second.

“You are my new bull baby. I'm your dirty slut and I never want to fuck my husband again, ever.” the pads of my fingers were rubbing in circular motions, and  I was soaking wet. The build up and anticipation were killing me. Months of discussion and bull selection had went into making it happen, the first of many I hoped. Dave had been the one who suggested the idea but then went back and forth. I finally put my foot down and told him that I was taking control of our sex life because it was so obvious he wouldn't. Enter Titan, the six foot three, square jawed alpha male who refused to wear a shirt.  He had been more than happy to accept our proposal, and was proving quickly to be more dominating than I had thought possible.

“Come here. Get on your hands and knees and show your husband what you do with a real cock.” he said, and climbed up onto the bed. As I assumed the position, I cast a glance toward Dave. He had pulled his pants down, and was trying to get hard in the corner. He looked terrified, embarrassed. Like he might cry. I turned my attention back to the formidable cock being dangled in my face.

“Mmm!” I moaned, having my mouth stuffed full in one motion. Titan fed me his cock and gripped my hair.

“Good girl.” he said, looking down at me while I choked on his dick. “See that Dave? See how submissive she is for a true alpha?” I shifted my glance again, making eye contact with my husband of ten years while my mouth was stuffed full of cock. It was so big that I could only get half of it down, and Dave looked away.

“Yes sir.” he said, looking at the floor. His flaccid cock was still in his hand, but he had stopped stroking. Totally emasculated and forced to watch me enjoying something so big and perfect.

“I love it sir, I love your big dick. I wanna suck it everyday and swallow your cum.” I held it with both hands, and rubbed my wet lips all over the head. Puffy and warm, thick the way a man is supposed to be. It wasn't until a few years of two pump, baby dicked awful sex that I realized my size fetish. The bigger the better, I wanted to be fucked. To be filled and stretched. Owned and put in my place. My desire was alive and well, I just needed the right man to stoke my flames.

“God damn you are good with your mouth I'm coming over every morning before work to take your pussy while your husband watches. You're fucking mine now!” he was grunting, thrusting himself against my face. His hands on the back of my head, pulling my mouth down onto him. I hated giving Dave head so I  had told him I wasn't into blow jobs. I think he realized it had less to do my not enjoying them and more to do with him while I slobbered all over our hung neighbor, eagerly gagging myself for his pleasure. There was no hiding the obvious reality that even giving Titan head was more intense for me than sex with Dave.

“Yes! Please, make me your little slut everyday.” I was almost surprised by how much I was into it. How easy it was to give myself over to him. He knew what he wanted and wasn't afraid to take it. He deserved me. Titan was a ripped 28 year old, while Dave was flabby and fifty five. There was simply no comparing the two in the sexual department, or anywhere else for that matter.

“Face towards Dave on your hands and knees. I want him to see your face while I pound his wife from behind.”

“Yes sir.” I looked to Dave once more, there was finally some blood in his little penis. I smirked, and dug into the sheets as Titan mounted from behind. The tip found my lips, and spread around my wetness. A chill moved through me, and I moaned for him to give it to me.

“Beg for it slut.” he said, and slapped my ass. The sound made Dave jump, and I began to beg Titan for penetration. It was all so much more real than he had anticipated.  I could see it in his eyes, the true recognition that he would never be able to satisfy me, that he never had.

“Please fuck me. Make me a slut for that big hard dick Titan. Show me what a real cock feels like.” I was rubbing my clit and staring right at Dave when I said it. Titan pressed himself against me, entering slightly. “Ah, fuck. Fuck, it's so big! Ahh!” I called out. His girth was pressing apart my walls, filling me. “Oh, oh, ugh!” he pressed it deeper, and grabbed hold of my hips to pull me against him.

“Amy baby, your pussy is so fucking tight and wet. Like a virgin.” he said, and laughed out loud. My senses were heightened, and I looked down between my legs to see him in me. I couldn't tell how it fit but loved the feeling of a bareback dick stretching me wide.

“You're gonna make me cum so hard baby. I love your perfect cock.”

“Yeah? Talk to me baby. Tell me how it feels.” he said. Titan reached around and groped my tits. His hips were strong pistons, and the rhythmic pace slowly increased. The sound of our flesh packing together with each thrust filled the room, along with my whimpers and Titan's grunts.

“Harder! Fuck me Titan. Make me yours.” He flipped me over onto my beck and pulled me close.

“Kiss me.” he slipped it back in, somehow fitting it all in me. My new bull without protection. I hoped that he would leave it in, pump me full of his superior cum. I sank my weight down onto him, and closed my eyes while we kissed deep. I completely forgot that Dave was even in the room. The energy between Titan and I was too intense for me to be aware of another. Especially the semi hard in the corner who was sweating like a pig.

“Tell me you love me.  Say it loud so he can hear.” Titan's hot whisper into my ear. He was almost too naughty.

“Titan, I love you. I love you so much baby. I only want you. I love you.”

“I love you too baby.” he ran his hand over my hair, and looked into my eyes.

“I love you Titan.”

“I love you Amy.” he grunted, fucking me hard and rough the way I liked it. Sweaty, choking, hair pulling, dirty talking, the way sex is supposed to be. My head pulled back, a handle full of hair.

“Ugh!” I squired and screamed, taking him deeper. Our sweaty flesh pressed together, and I struggled to hang on. “I don't wanna cum yet.” I said, begging him not to make me. Dave had never before had that problem.

“Yes. Cum for me.” he grabbed me firm by the jaw, and stared into my eyes.

“Yes sir.”

“Together.” he said, rocking me steadily. I was already close, on edge, and trusted him to handle it. As we reached our peak together his size puffed up, sending waves of energy bouncing through me.

“Titan!” I screamed his name, pulling him tight against me and digging into his back.

“Oh shit, I'm gonna cum!” he called out, seizing and forcing himself to breathe deep. “Ugh!” every muscle in him flexed as he drove himself into me, cum pumping with every thrust.

“Titan.” I said, a whispered exhale. We came back down together, a post coital romance that included more deep kissing with him still inside.

“Every day. I'm serious. You're mine now.” he said, thumb on my chin. “Beautiful. God damn.” his heavy dick formed a tight seal, and he flexed himself over and over, tickling my sensitivity.

“Ugh.” our heads turned to the sound. Dave, cumming into his own hand, twitching around and in the most unbecoming way. Titan and I burst out laughing, unable to contain our mean spirited expression.

“Wow. That was pathetic.” Titan was shaking his head, “Dave. Come here.” Titan motioned, staring him over condescendingly. Dave still had a handful of his own cum. “Swallow that first you little bitch, you need the protein.” Titan wasn't kidding. Dave looked over to me, stunned at what was happening. A true beta, looking to his wife to save him. “You say yes sir and then do it. Right? We shake our heads up and down like this, yes?” Titan was a cocky asshole, and perfectly demeaning.

“Yes sir.” Dave looked down into his hand, and then tossed it back like he was taking a shot of vodka. He shook his head hard and made a face, I couldn't stop myself from giggling. A part of me was uncomfortable, but I was also enjoying each and every unfolding moment.

“Now come here like I said.” Titan said.  He was sitting up, cock still buried inside me. “When I pull out this massive cock, I want you to lick the leftover cum off of it as a sign of submission to your wife's new alpha. There will also be no more funny business between you two, understand? If you try to make a move on my woman, she will tell me, and I will fuck you up. This is where you shake your head again, there you go.”

“Yes sir.” his voice was flat and defeated. He wouldn't have dared look up at Titan, the dominance had been established and it was quite a sight. Dave climbed onto the bed, on his hands and knees, and opened wide.

“After you lick every last drop of cum off this alpha dick, I want you to lick Amy clean. Every drop.”

“Yes sir.” Dave said, face beating red. Titan backed his hips away from mine, spilling cum everywhere. It was such a huge load that I couldn't imagine Dave would be able to keep it down. We are talking ounces overflowing. I watched with perverse enjoyment and interest, would he actually suck another man's cock? Was he that dominated and emasculated? The short answer is yes.

“Terrible. Open your jaw bitch, it will go faster.” Titan was looking down at Dave, holding himself by the base, and Dave was tentatively licking the tip. He looked disgusted, but his cock was still as a board. I had never known him to get hard two in a full day so I figured he couldn't have been too turned off.

“Yes sir.” he opened wider, and to my surprise began sucking like a pro.

“Okay, a true bitch. Look at this Amy, remember this. This is why I am now in charge of your orgasms.” he flashed me his smile. “Dave. Some of it dripped down on my balls too. You know what to do.” I could feel myself getting wet, my desire for Titan growing at his every sign of pure unadulterated alpha dominance. After Dave further humiliated himself by sucking Titan's big dick like a porn star, it was onto the next step. The real clean up. I spread my legs, and watched Dave lower his face between my legs. “Sniff it, breathe it in. The smell of your wife's pussy after being destroyed by the cock you just licked clean.”

“You are so sexy Titan.” I said, smiling back at him while Dave licked up the salty left behinds. I hadn't realized how much I resented Dave for being such a turd, so useless in the sack or anywhere else. Seeing him treated how he deserved made me want in on the action. “Don't fucking gag when you are eating my pussy bitch.” I slapped his forehead. The look on his face was so defeated, so broken. He continued eating without complaints, until his entire meal had been finished proper.

“Now thank me for fucking your wife before I go.” Titan said, stepping back into his clothes.

“Thank you sir.”

“I will see you both tomorrow. Especially you baby. Give me one more kiss.” Titan leaned across me, gave me a kiss full of tongue, and then headed out. Our first cuckold experience had been a resounding success, to the point that I laid staring at the ceiling in silence for hours, reliving it. How had I missed out on the life of a hotwife for so long? What had been the purpose of depriving myself of the alpha I deserved?

The next few days were more of the same, and further cemented my status as Titan's fuck toy, sex slave, cum slut, whatever he wanted to call it. That was my job, and I loved to do it while Dave watched with a thousand yard stare.

“Put them side by side, show Amy this. Look at the fucking difference!” Titan loved to display himself, to show off at the expense of Dave.

“Is it more than double? Holy fuck.” I played along, always willing to worship my stallion.

“Okay Amy, I'm gonna let you choose. You can suck on this tiny little limp prick, or wrap your lips around this meaty cock right here. I won't influence your decision, just go ahead.” I loved his confidence, his complete lack of regard for anything but what he wanted. “Good girl. Sorry dude, she likes the big ones I guess.” I dove down onto him, sucking like there might be no tomorrow. It was almost my way of showing Dave what could have been, what could have been had he decided to better himself, to add value. Instead, he sat around getting fat and eating Cheetos. Good choice Dave, really. It worked out great for me. Since then, my sex life has never been better. Titan knows everything about my sexuality, and loves to explore it. Maybe someday it will be over, maybe I will find another bull if he moves on, but for now, I am absolutely satisfied in every way with my new lover.
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The summer of my awakening took place when I was 42 years old. My husband Mike was in his mid-50s. When we were younger it worked out great with him being older, and still did except in one department. This is the story of my first threesome, and how the whole thing came about.

Mike's libido had dropped as a result of lower levels of testosterone. He didn't eat as well as he should have, and worked out maybe once a week. As far as I was concerned he was still sexy, dad bod and all. That didn't help when he couldn't get it up, or wasn't in the mood at all

“I'm sorry, maybe I'm just getting older.” He said, apologetic over his lack of wood.

“It's okay baby. We don't have to have sex as much anymore.” I said. If only it were the truth. At the time I was experiencing a major uptick in my own libido. Sudden cravings for younger men, vivid images of things I'd never done. A need for exploration. Trying a really big one, or maybe anal. Having sex while someone watched or mutual masturbation session with a random twenty something. These had always been minor fantasies before but were becoming a major distraction in my day-to-day life. It was like I was horny all the time. The timing couldn't have been worse, with Mike no longer eager to touch me.

A few days of masturbating multiple times and I knew for sure. My sexual appetite was ramping up at the same time Mike's was dropping off, a horrible combination. After 20 years of marriage I knew that communication would be key. Mike is such an easy-going laid-back guy, I wasn't at all worried. We drank red wine on Thursday nights, and I chose then to bring it up.

“Baby, about the sex. You know that I love it, but I need it more. Especially lately. I don't know what's coming over me, but I pretty much want to fuck at all hours.” I said, confessing.

“Where was that when we were younger?” he asked, having a laugh. The joke helped to ease my tensions by letting me know he wasn't mad.

“I don't know.” I said. “Things change as you get older I guess.”

“They sure do.” he said, tossing back his head for a drink. “So, what are you thinking? Do you want me to go down on you more or what?” he asked, trying to facilitate conversation without really having a clue.  He was sweet.

“Not necessarily." I said. “I think we just ended up on different clocks."

“No, I understand. And honestly Jade, I want you to continue to have a fulfilling sex life. If I can't do it, I'd love to share you. I mean, if that would be something you would be into.” He said. I stared back in shock and open my mouth but no words came out. It wasn't at all what I expected to hear from him. Not that Mike was a jealous or controlling guy, but it was so out of the blue. We had only breached the subject, and already he was offering me the chance to sleep with other men.

“Uhm, I don't know what to say. I've never really thought about it.” I said.

“Really? You've never even thought about it?” he asked.

“Well, you know what I mean. Never seriously considered doing it.” I could feel my face getting red hot. I knew I could talk to him about anything, but my fantasies about other men? Could we really do that? What was that even called? Swinging? We weren't swingers, were we?

“Baby, relax. Everyone has fantasies. Especially a gorgeous woman like you, who gets checked out by every guy who is half her age. And I know I have a few tricks, but I am not exactly Thundercock the Sex God.” he said.

“I don't know. I'd have to think about it. Are you sure you'd be okay with it?” I asked, seeking reassurance. I didn't want my sudden levels of horny to push my husband into something he wasn't okay with doing.

“Actually, Jade. I've thought about this a lot myself. It's more than just being okay with it, I actually want it. The idea turns me on to no end, thinking of you with some young jock with stamina for days. Seeing you go at each other with the excitement that new lovers have.” I could tell that he was sincere, and hearing the words leave his mouth were making me horny on the spot.

“Wow. That's so hot.” I said, blown away. If he would have said those things to me ten years before, I would have been furious. At the time it was the sexiest thing I could imagine. It had been so long, the same routine. Mike was great, and our love fueled the fire, but the spice of novelty was missing. Someone new. Not necessarily better, but different. Mike smiled, sensing my interest.

“Come on, let's have another glass of wine and talk about.” he took my hand, and lead me into the kitchen. He poured an extra tall glass for the both of us, and pulled me close. “I really think we should do it. No rush, but we start to keep an eye out for the right guy. When an opportunity comes, we take it.”

“Mike, you are so naughty. Geeze, is this the man I married?” we both smiled, enjoying the wine and conversation. Back on the couch, the head happy buzz of wine had me talking a mile a minute. Probably Mike's intention from the get go. He would ease me in the right direction by asking questions, and let me ramble.

“Tell me what you would be looking for in another man.” it was more a command than a question. I loved it when Mike took control, in fact that was the answer.

“Someone dominant.” I said, shrugging. It took me a little bit to get going.

“Okay. How so? Be open Jade, no judgment. Whatever you want, I will make it happen. I want to know what you are looking for in an ideal sexual partner.”  he told me to take a moment to think it over while he used the restroom. When he returned, I was ready to talk.

“I want a true Alpha. The guy every girl wants. Tall, good looking, young, with a huge cock. A man who will dominate me, hold me down, flip me over, smack my ass, and fuck my face without asking if it is okay.” It was like I was making the realization for myself as the words left my mouth.

“I think I can work with that. Anything in particular you would be into? Like anal or threesomes?” he asked. Right on the money.

“Both please.” I giggled, reveling in my new role as sexual deviant. My man was going to let me stray and explore. Try a new dick. A big one. It was a dream come true and it wasn't even Christmas. Mike knew that I wasn't going to leave him for a good orgasm. “So what exactly about this are you so into? Watching me perform?” I asked. My head was still trying to wrap itself around with him being okay with sharing.

“Well, no actually. Although that would definitely be one of the perks.” he set his glass down on the table. “Seeing you sexually alive the way I know you can be. Not even seeing it necessarily, but knowing that my wife is completely satisfied with her sex life.” he said. I was beginning to get a feel for his fetish. He explained that watching would be amazing but not required, making it clear that I didn’t have to pass up an opportunity if he wasn’t there. As long as I relayed the experience back to him with elicit details. Not a problem.

“Okay. I’ll do it.” I said, making up my mind that quickly. Already I was heightened, horny and ready. The possibility alone nearly gave me fits.

“I’m so happy baby.” Mike climbed on top of me, and began to remove my clothes. “I can’t wait to hear you cum all over another man’s big hard dick.” he whispered into my ear. Chills ran through me.

“Yes. Talk to me Mike. I love it when you talk to me.” I moaned. Mike was rarely vocal in bed, but our new arrangement had him pulling out all the stops. He stripped me down naked right there in the living room.

“Jade, holy fuck. You’re never this wet.” he was stunned, looking down at his soaking fingers. I pulled him close with a smile.

“That’s how wet I am going to be when you find me an alpha to fuck.” I whispered back.

“Yeah?” he asked, bringing himself to my sex and sliding in. He was average sized, but felt amazing. My need for pressure was too much, and I pressed myself back against him. “You want to be fucked by a big dick?” he asked, crossing into new levels of dirty. I nodded my head, and wrapped my legs around him. My eyes were closed, and I was lost in fantasy. Thoughts of multiple men, with heavy swinging dicks, passing me back and forth and using me for pleasure. It could really happen now, and I wanted it more than anything else.

“Harder. Fuck me with that big hard dick sir.” I said, clamping down. “Don’t tell my husband, but you are so much bigger.” I said, coaxing him into an impromptu role play. My newly discovered kink wanted to come out and play right away.

“Who gives a fuck about him? You’re mine now.” he grunted, pulsing hard inside me. He nailed the dirty talk, but couldn’t fake superior stamina. “Ugh!” I could sense him getting close before he could, and zeroed in to find my own climax in time.

“Yes. Fuck me! You’re so much better than him.” I arched myself against him, forcing him to bottom out. It wasn’t much, but added to the fantasy of him being much larger than he was. I couldn’t wait to sink my weight down onto the real thing, “Yes!” my body flooded with endorphins, a tingling ecstasy of rolling waves. “Ahhh!” my eyes popped open, and Mike met me there.

“Jade!” he called out my name and drove his hips forward, leaving it in while we struggled for every last bit of pleasure, never wanting it to end. When it was over, Mike kissed my forehead, told me he loved me, and rolled over and passed out. I had trouble sleeping, still revved up and wanting more. Thoughts of potential futures dancing in my brain.

I slept in late the following morning, and Mike had already left for work when I woke. He was a Realtor and worked late hours. The night before was still fresh on my mind, but I went about my morning the same as usual. One pot of coffee, black. Two eggs, scrambled. And a piece of toast. I was enjoying these things together and looking out the front window when I caught glimpse of someone unfamiliar in my neighborhood, right next door. Two someones to be exact. The neighbor was Jill, an uber bitch who had made passes at Mike before. The someone was her son Jeffery, who had left for college a year before. My had he grown. And he brought a friend home with him. I watched them disappear inside, and finished the rest of my breakfast.

Days went by and there was no more mention of my alpha, or of the agreement Mike and I made. Yet everyday, I saw two gorgeous young men come and go regularly, in and out of our neighbor's home. Jill was divorced, and worked full time. Jeffery had always been a cutie, but too young for me to notice when he was still in high school. More of a someday hottie, one that I didn't lust after before. What a difference a year can make in physical development. He was taller, at least a few inches, tan and muscular. The freshman fifteen had hit him in the chest, shoulders, and arms in the form of muscle. And his friend! Another babe. He was a tank top or shirtless kind of guy, and his abs were the top six reasons why.

My need to be fucked by true alphas was growing, partially subconscious. I was twice their age, but there were two of them so it evened out. I knew precisely who I wanted to cross the line with, and when they went out into their front yard shirtless to toss around a football, I saw my in.

“Baby, gonna go play with the boys next door. Wish me luck.” I texted to Mike, eager to let him know.

“My baby. Good luck.” his response. I switched my clothes into something more revealing, while still maintaining the mom next door look. Who wears short shorts and spaghetti straps without a bra? An older woman who knows how a young man's mind works.

“Hey there! Mind if I join?” I asked, storming out into the front yard along with them.

“Hey Jade! How are you?” Jeffery flipped the football to his friend, and trotted in my direction. A wide smile adorned his face, and he spread his arms to give me a hug.

“I'm great. How are you?” I said, before being wrapped up in his arms and scent. We had talked plenty over the years, but this was our first hug. No complaints, my horny hands were pleased to have an excuse to touch him.

“I'm good. Home for the summer. Oh yeah, Jade, this is my friend Noah. He's staying with us, my roommate from college.” Jeffery said.

“Nice to meet you Jade.” he offered me his hand, a smile, and strong eye contact. A chill ran down my spine, the recognition of being looked at like I was a piece of meat. Easy to forget how strong the libido of twenty year old men can be. “Wanna pass a little?”

“Sure.” I said, taking my in. We split up into a little triangle, and threw the ball around. I laughed and dropped nearly every pass, but that wasn't the point. Bouncing, giggling, and leaning forward were. It worked like a charm. Within minutes, the two of them were eating out of the palm of my hand. Heavy flirtation, competition between young bucks.

“Here, let me show you.” it was Noah, and he was putting his hands on my hips. How that had anything to do with throwing a football was beyond me, but I used the chance to back my ass up against him.

“Oh sorry.” I said, after the second time I pressed my cheeks into his crotch.

“No problem.” he said, still making contact. Jeffery was over next, joining in the instruction. He dropped down into a squat, and took hold of my front ankle.

“Here, spread your legs a little further.” he said, making it so.

“Oh is that what you want?” I asked, giggly and full of flirtation myself. I was taking full advantage of the permission that Mike had given me. The hot sun wore on us all eventually, so we headed inside for a drink. Their place, Jill's house. My master plan was in progress. Next stop, the pool out back.

“Did you want water, soda, beer, or liquor?” Jeffery asked, peering into the fridge.

“What are you two having?” I asked. Jeffery and Noah flashed each other a glance, and Jeffery shrugged.

“Whatever you are having.” he said. Three strong poured rum and cokes later, and we raised our red plastic cups for a toast.

“To a wet and wild day of secret fun in the sun.” I said, pouring it on. Plastic cups clinking together, heads thrown back, and my two studs were heading to the back to change clothes. “Are you guys serious?” I asked, before they disappeared from sight. They both froze. “You have a privacy fence. Let's be naughty.” I wanted to test them, to see where we stood. I should have known that it wouldn't take much seduction when it came to men their age.

“Your neighbor is amazing. Why didn't you tell me about her?” Noah asked Jeffery as they walked back toward the kitchen. “I'm down as long as you are naked too.” he said, turning his attention back over to me.

“Deal.” I said.

“I thought you were married?” Jeffery asked, focusing on the wrong part of the story.

“We have an arrangement.” I said, “Where I can do whoever and whatever I want.”

“In that case. Deal.” said Jeffery. And it was settled. Two o' clock on a weekday. Booze and skinny dipping. Why not?  The scene was something out of a movie and I was the lucky star. I learned that Noah was 21, and Jeffery was 19 as we stepped into the backyard, drinks in hand. Forty years combined between them, maybe I could show them a thing or two. There was no rush, except on the matter of clothing. There was no reason for us to be wearing any.

“Who's going first?” I asked, challenging them. I assumed one of them would take the lead.

“How about the odd man out? Whoever doesn't have a penis, go.” Jeffery said, already escalating in my direction. I wagged my finger, and shook my head. After another swig of my drink, I cleared my throat.

“How about this?” I offered. “My shirt, your shirts. Then your bottoms, my bottoms.” I offered, a clever ruse. Noah was already shirtless and I had no problem showing my tits. I wanted cock out, on the double.

“Let's go. Fuck it.” Jeffery said, pulling his own shirt up over his head. His body was lean and thick, well muscled.

“My turn.” I said, removing my top without missing a beat. Both of their eyes glanced, and then looked away. Typical young ones, still trying to play it cool when we were way past that. Jeffery laced his thumbs inside the waistband of his shorts, and looked over at Noah. “You ready to get this over with?” he asked. Noah looked over to me with a sly smile.

“The question is if Jade is ready.” he said, a total ham.

“On three.” I said, and began counting. “3,2,1!” they both feinted but didn't commit. Zero dicks, shorts still up. “Awh, I should have known. Younger guys are never any fun.” I said, turning to walk away. A total bluff and they knew it, yet it spurred action.

“Here Jade. The cock you've always wanted.” Noah said, positioning himself in front of me. He was headstrong, and when he dropped his shorts I saw why. Long, thick, freshly shaved. Aesthetic perfection, the kind that made you wonder if it would fit. I stared openly, and brought my finger to my lip.

“You're not kidding.” I smiled, trying to act sexy. My face was flushing red, and I had suddenly lost my cool. I was still staring down at it when movement in my peripherals drew my attention. Jeffery had joined in the fun, and the cock he added to the party was no less formidable. Thicker maybe, with swollen balls that looked ready for milking. Two alphas in heat, free for the day and all mine. I knew well that Jill got home late, between eight and nine thirty usually. The ball was in my court. After twenty years I would be under someone new if I chose it to be.

I realized quickly that I wouldn't need to push things forward, that would happen automatically. Young, impatient men with too much testosterone. If anything, I would act as the break, slowing things down when needed. This became apparent when seemingly at the same time, their cocks began to stiffen. I had stepped out of my shorts and turned around, offering an unabashed spin for their delight. Inside I was sweating bullets, forcing myself along. They ate it up, and put my mind to rest. Maybe I could still be attractive to younger men, maybe Mike hadn't been stroking my ego.

“Let's all jump in together, holding hands.” I offered. My suitors stood awkward, not impressed. “Me in the middle turds.” I said. They stood on either side, and we leapt into the water together. The slight buzz of alcohol was enough to put me where I wanted, and I could feel that in a sexual capacity, I wasn't too old for them. “I can't swim.” I lied through my teeth, clinging to Jeffery. Immediately our eyes locked, and Noah came up behind me. “Hey there.” I said, acknowledging. His fingers grazed my ass, and he whispered into my ear.

“Come here. I want you.” he said. I looked over at him, still wrapped up in the perfect arms of Jeffery. I was pulled to him, but couldn't stray. Two circling wolves, a quiet competition for who would mate. A competition I would try my best to lead toward a tie. A shared prize.

“I wanna kiss you both, separately.” I said, surprising myself with my control of the situation. I wondered if I could be so forward with other men, if it my confidence was driven by their being younger. Jeffery pulled me away, and gave me a look. Noah backed off, moving to the wall behind us.

“I used to have a crush on you.” he said, too adorable. I wanted to love him for only saying it, but bit down on my lip instead.

“Really?” I asked,  interested in juicy details.

“Really. It was kind of bad actually.” he said. “I saw you once. Topless through a window.” his words struck me.

“No way!” I was laughing, I couldn't believe it. “So this isn't the first time you have seen my tits?” I asked, drawing his eyes to my chest.

“Nope.” he said, a satisfied smile.

“Well, it will be the first time you do this.” I said, and pressed my lips against his.  Sweet and warm, with the taste of our drinks upon them. Soft flesh, and a patient approach. His hand found my side, and slipped down to a handful of ass.

“Mmm.” he moaned, getting more aggressive and groping with both hands, pulling me close. I could feel his hard dick against me, and knew to back off before things spiraled away from my control. My heart was pounding when I pulled away from him, the first line crossed.

“Come here Noah. Your turn.” I said, a bit drunk off of Jeffery's kiss. He was there as I turned, and grabbed me up with confidence.

“You're something like my fantasy.” he said, and pulled me toward the center of the pool. Away from Jeffery. “We should hook up all summer.” he said, straight to the point. “We will see who can make each other cum the most.” he was dirty, and I loved it. A total contrast to his friend. His lips bore the same taste, and his fingers crept down between my legs. My second kiss with a new man in as many minutes. If only my husband could see how much I was enjoying it. It had been so long since I played freely with other boys. “I can't wait to watch my cock disappear inside you.” he said, whispering through our kisses. It was easy to sense that he was the alpha between them. Older, more experienced.

“How big is it?” I asked.

“This big.” he said, putting my hand on it.

“How many inches?” I asked. He shrugged, honestly unsure. “Really? I thought all guys measured themselves?”

“I can only speak for myself. Never been having a wank and decided knowledge of my penises exact dimensions would really get things moving for me in life. ” he said. “I'm probably nine on a good day.” he said. “I know that Jeffery is eight. He tells everyone.” he said. We shared a chuckle, but I was still flushing red like a first timer. Talking to Noah about his cock, it seemed so wrong. I had been trained not even to flirt for so long. One change and I was in a pool with my fingers wrapped around a cock that probably doubled my husband's in size, with another waiting for me twenty feet away.

“You two probably fuck everything that walks on campus don't you?” I asked, rubbing up and down along his length. Twice the size of his, and I wanted it easily twice as bad.

“Not really.” he said. “I try not to hook up with girls who I don't think can handle it being casual, and I try not to hook up with total sluts.” he said. “Doesn't leave me as many options as you'd think.”

“So what are you saying? That girls are either sluts or prudes?” I asked, joking to get a rise from him.

“Not at all. Just that the overlap, the really cool people, are few and far between. That goes for guys and girls.” he held his composure, and I couldn't dispute his claim.

“Have you two ever shared a woman before?” I asked. The sense of recognition went off right away, I could see it on his face. Sharp kid.

“We haven't, but I'm struck with the feeling we're about to.” he said. I nodded.

“Do you think Jeffery would be into it?” I asked.

“I mean, all guys are into the idea somehow. Will he actually do it? No idea. But you'd have better luck convincing him than me.” Noah pulled himself out of the pool, so he was sitting on the edge with his feet in the water. His cock was mostly erect, and right at eye level. “Hurry.” he said, taking hold it by the base.

“I could just sit here and watch you.” I said. Such a turn on seeing him touch it, but he wasn't biting.

“Maybe later.” he said. He was right, there was another task on the docket, and so I moved back to Jeffery. He was different. The same but sweet, a tad more naive.

“So what is this back and forth stuff? You gonna be mine or what?” he asked, pulling a similar game as Noah. Naturally assuming ownership, and attempting to claim me for themselves. The call of desire.

“I'm no one's.” I said. “But maybe I could be yours and Noah's. For a little while.” by this time, I was in his arms, with mine wrapped around his neck. Our lips lingered near, and he smiled.

“Never done that before.” he said.

“Me neither. I think we can figure it out.”

“Yeah.” he got a little shy, so I reached down between his legs and massaged his testicles while he sucked on my tongue. A few seconds of that therapy and we were making our way out of the pool. I motioned for Noah to follow, a signal he had already picked up on. Outside was too risky, I was allowed but didn't want the whole neighborhood overhearing my transgressions. We passed around two towels, trying to dry ourselves before we made it to the bed. Jeffery lead me to his bedroom, but it wasn't good enough for me.

“No. Your mom's bed.” I said. The look on his face was abject terror.

“What about the sheets?” he asked, completely stumped.

“Wash them.” I said, heading down the hallway. They followed, of course they did. Her bed was larger, as I suspected. The master bedroom. Fucking them in Jill's bed added to the taboo, not that my arousal needed any further heightening. “How do you want to start?” I asked, and plopped down.

“We'll take care of that.” Noah said. I don't think his approach was one that Jeffery would have arrived at on his own, but he followed suit well. Noah grabbed me up, held me down face first. His hands were strong, and I was going nowhere. He leaned his mouth in close to my ear, and whispered. “I am in control now. Fight and squirm all you want, I know what you want, and we are going to give it to you.”

“Yes sir.” I moaned, letting him know to by all means proceed.

“Spread her legs. Spread your legs apart.” Noah ordered me into position, and Jeffery dropped his face down between my cheeks.

“Oooh!” I squealed, shocked by the sensation of tongue. “Ahhh, fuck.” I started to come around. I resisted a little, just to see how tight my reigns were. Noah tightened his grip, and brought his hips near my face while Jeffery continued to explore my sex with his tongue. With a heavy cock resting in front of my face, arms behind my back, I opened up to receive him.

“There ya go. That's the side of you your husband never gets to see. Look up here Jade.” Noah gripped my hair, and slowly fed me his dick. The position was uncomfortable, but what I craved. They were taking my submission, using me without apology. “You can't take it all can you?” he asked, proud of his size. “Can you take your husband's?” he asked.

“Yes. Easily.” I said. The words came out of my mouth before I realized I was saying them. The truth, and the answer Noah was looking for. “Oh yes!” Jeffery was using his fingers and mouth in combination.

“Jade you are soaking wet.” he said, raising up and pulling me against him. “Do you want it?” he asked, rubbing his cock up and down at my opening. Noah released me, and we transitioned into the classic everyone on their knees position.  Jeffery behind, me on all fours, Noah facing me. His cock pulsing hard and right at mouth level.

“Yes, oh my God!” I was being penetrated, without protection, by my nineteen year old neighbor. A young man I had known for years. His girth pressed open my walls, and stimulated nerves I hadn't known existed for years. “Ugh, huh.”

“It's so wet and tight Jade. I've wanted your pussy for so long.” he thrust forward, and I took it all. Noah was looking down at me, watching me take his friend's cock and stroking himself.

“Open your eyes. Suck my cock.” he said. I did as I was told, overwhelmed by the intensity of the moment. Finally my ravenous needs could be met, a real fucking.

“It's so good Jade, your pussy is so perfect.” Jeffery gripped my hips, and bottom out so deep he nearly lifted me off the bed on his cock.

“Oh! Oh!” we had only started, but I couldn't control my body. “I'm gonna cum Jeffrey! Fuck me.” he bucked harder, taking me to the edge. I held Noah in one hand, and closed my eyes as my body flooded with pleasure. “Yes! Oh God!” intense waves, my legs shook.

“Jade! Fuck!” Noah pulled out, and started to cum. I turned to see him in agony, stroking rope after rope of thick seed all over my ass.

“There ya go.” I said, watching with pride. I continued sucking and licking all over Noah's big beautiful dick while Jeffery fetched a towel for clean up. Getting off took some of my steam, but Noah's dominant nature brought me back.

“Good girl, you love that cock don't you? I can tell. You're so bad baby. We are gonna have fun all summer. Isn't that right?”

“Yes sir.” I loved being talked to that way, told what to do. His need to possess me was palpable, and my need to be his was strong. Jeffery wiped up and then hopped into the shower, leaving the two of us alone on Jill's bed.

Noah laid me down, spread my legs apart and climbed into position. He looked down between us, watching himself rub his dick all over my lips, teasing entry.

“It's so pretty baby. I wanna fuck you so hard.” the agony of showing restraint was visible in his eyes. Like he was working himself up, trying to hold back until he couldn't anymore. “I knew I had to bury my cock inside you the second I saw you.” he grunted, pushing it in and bringing his face down to mine.

“Ugh, yes. Noah, I'm yours. I'll be yours, and do whatever you say.” I whispered into his ear, his erection sliding further still. “Oh, shit.” I grimaced, and dug my nails into his back. I was being stretched, filled to the max.

“Yeah you will. You're gonna be my milf slut all summer, my playtoy. And you know what else?” he was grinding against me, pushing it deep. Maintaining perfect rhythm and constant contact with my clit. “I'm never gonna pull it out. I'm gonna cum in this perfect little pussy every time.” his hot breath in my ear sent chills down my spine, and I arched against him.

“Yes. Cum in my pussy.” I whimpered, beyond all reason. In unison our breathing reached a peak, perception of time went away and our sweaty bodies grappling against each other for pleasure are all that was left. We descended into the animal realm, grunts and the sounds of slapping flush. “Harder!” I begged.

“Yeah? You like when I fuck you hard?” his power hips slammed into me, driving him deep. I was right there, again finding climax.

“Ugh yes! Yes sir!” I screamed out, twitching and lost in bliss. His hands gripped at my breasts, and his hardness become a pulsing.

“Jade!” he called out, and grabbed my face. We kissed deeply while sticky cum filled me up. “Ugh, fuck baby. You're so good.” he whimpered, and we continued to kiss. Sucking on each others tongues. When the intensity broke, I saw Jeffery in the door frame. He was hard again.

“Ready for seconds?” he asked. I was exhausted, breathing heavy. Laughter was my reflexive response, there was no way. “Fine.” he said. “What are you doing tomorrow?” he asked.

And so it was settled. After using Jill's shower to clean myself off, Noah and Jeffery went to work at getting the sheets washed and taken care of before she returned. I was limping sore, already beaten down but ready for another go at it. I couldn't wait to tell Mike. All he wanted was for me to experience extreme pleasure, anything and everything I wanted. Not only had I found that, but it was right next door, and would be for the rest of the summer. Noah and Jeffery. The fun we would have...


More Nina Sestina

Sign up for Nina Sestina Mailing list: Click Here!

MILF: Housewife Next Door, Older Woman Younger Man First Time

“No effing way.” I said to myself, spying on my new neighbor through my Venetian blinds. He couldn't have been older than 20, and was built like the guys on the gag birthday cards that they sell at novelty gift shops. 


Alexis has a new neighbor, and she can't take her eyes off of his chiseled body while he unpacks the moving truck all by himself. She grabs a glass of wine, and the binoculars from the den. After working up some courage, she introduces herself and offers him help, and a beer. The two hit it off quickly, and as the day progresses, and the inhibitions fade away, he makes a confession. He has never done it before. 


Alexis can hardly believe her ears. How is that even possible? He is so gorgeous! There is only one thing she can do, offer to show him the ropes! Come along for this naughty journey between an experienced older woman, and a first time alpha who couldn't be more interested in her proposal! 

MILF: Bossed Around, Younger Man Older Woman

Amy breaks up with her loser boyfriend minutes before the work party he was supposed to attend with her. She shows up solo, and is forced to explain his absence. It's a free bar, and she is stressed out. 


Her friend Angela points out the man who organized and paid for the party, the CEO of the company that they work for. Word is that he has too much money for his own good, and he is only in his twenties. Jefferson Hollis. Amy checks him out like every other girl in the room, and then goes back to her own worries. Men like Jefferson are out of her league, and often more trouble than they're worth. A few drinks later and Jefferson approaches Amy at the bar. He looks even better up close. 


“You're very beautiful Angela, how long have you worked for the company?” he doesn't let on about who he is, and she plays right along. He orders her another drink, and they begin to chat. The tension is as strong as their obvious attraction, and Amy finds herself googly eyed for the young and driven Jefferson, who exudes all of the qualities her ex so sorely lacked. He is also aggressive, and intent on what he wants. By the time he confesses that he is the CEO, Amy is already calling him boss for other reasons. Her submissive nature takes over, and they decide to take things elsewhere to spice up their two person party. 


What happens when they disappear from sight? Will their chemistry extend to the bedroom? Jefferson likes to be in control of an obedient woman, and Amy feels the sudden urge to serve. 

MILF: A Naughty Favor, Older Man Younger Woman

A drunk conversation between two friends. Shellie is wild, always has been. She asks Angela for a very naughty favor, to give her husband's son his very first time. 


"What?" Angela can hardly believe her request, and has no clue how she would go about making it happen. Kevin is less than half her age. Gorgeous, but off limits. He is the star of the football team, and built to perfection, but wouldn't it be wrong? 


There is more to the request than a shallow hook up, and Shellie is sincere in her request. Angela hasn't done it for a while herself, and is nervous about trying to seduce a younger man. He seems out of her league. Why would an eligible young man like him want a forty something? 


"He mentioned you by name." Shellie says, referring to his journal. The game is on. Can Angela seduce Kevin in time? Summer is almost over, and he is going to college once he finishes up his job as a lifeguard. His deep tan and well muscled body requires one vigorous final workout, can Angela find her MOJO and be the one to give it to him? 

MILF: Their Third, Taboo MFM Menage

Amanda hears grunting sounds coming from the other room. She barges in to see what's going on, and is shocked at what she sees. Her younger man Noah and his best friend Clark are watching an adult video together, and lending each other a hand! She opens her mouth to speak, and no words come out. Her body reacts with tingles, and her heart rate sky rockets. 


The two young men stare right back at her, and fumble to cover themselves up and explain their behavior. A smirk appears on her lips when she sees what they are watching. An older woman, and two younger men. Maybe she can join in on the fun. 


This taboo story involves a naughty milf being shared by two younger men, and guiding them through the process of their exploration. 
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