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      To the men that know that sometimes it takes a bigger man to please his woman, this book is for you.
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      Vanessa was tired of her husband constantly ignoring her. After 15 years of marriage, he should know her better than he did. She was a bit of an attention whore; that is after all, why she had undergone so much cosmetic surgery. In the last 10 years, Vanessa had gotten breast implants and a nose job in addition to liposuction. With her newfound body, she’d hoped that her husband would give her a little more attention in the bedroom but he was always preoccupied with work.

      Dale was a straight up business man. As an attorney, he worked a lot of long hours. Making a name for himself was important; it was a surefire way to get the big cases. During his free time, Dale loved to play golf and have a few drinks with the boys. Actually, he paid more attention to his glass of bourbon than he did his wife. This was just one of their many problems. Vanessa also spent quite a bit of Dale’s hard-earned dollars. He never said anything to his wife about it, but he hated seeing the closet lined with shopping bags filled with clothes from high-end department stores.

      Vanessa would cook a nice meal, hoping that her husband would come home and compliment her on her cooking skills. Half the time he didn’t even come home, and if he did, it was in a cab and he would be completely smashed. There was one cab driver in particular who often received calls from the country club where Dale played golf who would take Dale home. He didn’t care much for Dale because he seemed like a little weasel, but he always received a large tip from Dale even though he overcharged for his cab fare.

      One night, the cab driver—Jason—got a call from the country club. When he arrived, he saw Dale staggering around the front of the building. Disgusted that he had to give the weasel a ride home again, he cursed under his breath and honked the horn, signaling for Dale to get in. Jason knew the route to Dale’s large suburban home quite well. As they pulled in front of the house, Dale went to pay Jason but realized he didn’t have any more cash in his wallet.

      “Oh shit,” Dale said as he looked into his empty wallet, “I’ll be right back. I have to go in and get you some money. Don’t leave.” Dale slurred his words as he fumbled with the door handle, trying to get out of the backseat.

      Jason nodded his head and waited for Dale to get out of the cab. “Stupid motherfucker,” Jason mumbled under his breath and shook his head.

      He watched Dale go into the two-story house. The house itself was gorgeous. It was mostly brick with white siding and had plenty of windows that were surrounded by royal blue shutters. The yard was meticulously manicured and colored with lots of beautiful flowers. He wondered what Dale’s wife thought of him coming home drunk all the time. Surely he was married; he wouldn’t plan all these flowers himself, would he? Jason could picture him being married to a beautiful 20-year-old woman with all the money Dale had. After waiting almost 15 minutes for his cab fare, Jason went to the door and rang the doorbell.

      Jason was quite surprised when Vanessa opened the door. She wasn’t anything like he’d pictured. Vanessa was in her early 40’s and had an amazing body. Her hair was neatly curled and she wore very little makeup. She had a natural beauty about her. He was speechless.

      “Can I help you?” Vanessa asked the young man.

      “Um, yeah…” he stuttered, trying to gather his thoughts. All he could focus on were her enormous breasts that peaked out from the low-cut blouse she was wearing. “I gave your husband a ride home and he couldn’t pay his cab fare.”

      “Oh for God’s sake!” Vanessa said, obviously outraged by her husband’s behavior. “I’m sorry, come on in. I’ll take care of this.” She said as she stepped aside to allow Jason in the house.

      Vanessa noticed the young man was quite attractive. He definitely worked out as he was stocky from his bulging muscles. She liked how they protruded from under his rolled-up shirt sleeves. His calves were thick with bulging muscles in the back. She momentarily wished that he would’ve just kicked the shit out of her loser husband.

      “If you’ll just follow me to the kitchen….” She said as she began making her way into the house, prompting Jason to follow her.

      Like a puppy, he followed her nice round ass as they walked through the house. He couldn’t believe this little weasel had such a beautiful wife that matched the gorgeous house. Some guys have all the luck, he thought. When they got into the kitchen, it was evident that she’d made dinner and had been sitting there quite a while waiting for her husband to get home. There were two plates set on the table with half-melted candles with a bit of wax still dripping down the length of the candles.

      Dale was sitting at the table with his head in his hands. Apparently his wife had been giving it to him pretty bad and all he could do was just hold his head in shame.

      “Do you realize that you were making this poor young man wait for you in the cab because you hadn’t paid him? For God’s sake Dale! You’re such a loser.”

      She looked over at Jason, who was a witness to this big shot attorney being belittled by his wife. “Tell me Jason, do you think I’m attractive? My husband won’t pay any attention to me. He’d rather be out getting stinking drunk.”

      Jason nodded his head, “I think you’re quite attractive.”

      “Really? Maybe you’d like to fuck me,” she said seductively.

      Her husband raised his head, shocked that these words were coming out of his wife’s mouth. Vanessa began to lift the skirt of her dress, exposing her black panties and matching garter belt.

      “So Jason, since you think I’m attractive, would you bang this?” she asked as she smacked her own ass.

      He slowly nodded, unsure of what to say. Once again, she’d left him speechless. He looked over at Dale, who was bewildered by his wife’s behavior.

      “Then why don’t you fuck me. I’m sure my husband would love to watch, wouldn’t you honey?” she said as she looked over at her husband.

      “You don’t really mean that,” her drunken husband slurred.

      “Oh yes, I do.”

      She walked over to Jason and began rubbing all over his arms and chest, admiring his muscles. Vanessa flirtatiously began unbuckling Jason’s belt and dropped to her knees. As she fell to the floor, she looked over at her husband and pulled her hair back so he had a good view of her profile. She began undoing Jason’s blue jeans and pulled his dick out.

      “Okay, you proved your point. That’s enough.” Dale begged his wife.

      “I’ll tell YOU when it’s enough.” She hissed at him.

      Vanessa opened her mouth wide and took Jason inside of her mouth. As she began sucking his cock, she played with his balls. She moaned as she began to deep throat the stranger. After a few moments, she invited Jason to sit down as she removed her dress.

      Jason couldn’t believe his eyes when Vanessa disrobed herself. Her enormous tits practically popped out of her bra and her stomach was completely flat. It looked like she took care of herself pretty well.

      “I want you to play with my tits in front of my husband; show him how a man takes care of a woman.” She said to Jason.

      “Watch, you fucking loser. He’s going to show you what you should be doing to your wife!”

      “Vanessa, please. You don’t really mean any of this,” her husband’s voice cracked.

      “Shut the fuck up and watch me suck his big cock. I’m going to deep throat him, you pathetic loser.”

      Vanessa went back to work on Jason’s massive cock. It matched the rest of his body; he was very well endowed, just like his muscles. Again, she began moaning as his dick rammed the back of her throat. She looked into Jason’s eyes; he was definitely enjoying himself. Jason reached down and began playing with her tits. They bounced as her head bobbed back and forth on his pole.

      “That’s it baby,” she said to Jason. “I want you in my pussy.” She slipped her panties off, tossed them onto the kitchen floor and began to straddle him.

      “Watch me take this big dick in my tight little pussy. He’s going to show you how to fuck like a real man!”

      She lowered herself onto Jason’s cock and buried it deep in her pussy.

      “Oh, God!” she exclaimed as his cock completely filled her pussy. “That’s what a fucking man feels like.” She said as she looked at her husband.

      “See baby, this is how a woman wants to get fucked. Not that pansy shit that you do when you barely touch my pussy.” She turned her head to Jason, “Play with my pussy while I fuck you, show him how it’s done.”

      “With pleasure,” he grinned as he licked his fingers and started playing with her clit.

      “Oh, fuck yeah, baby! Oh my God! I fucking love how you’re playing with my clit while your dick fills my pussy!” she said as she bounced up and down on his shaft.

      Her husband could no longer watch. He glanced down at the floor, trying to forget the shame and embarrassment that was taking place.

      “I didn’t tell you to look away, you piece of shit. Watch him fuck me!” she yelled at her husband. “You’re such a big time attorney but you can’t even fuck your wife with your limp dick. This young man has a massive cock and he knows how to use it and he only drives a cab. You’re such a pathetic loser!”

      Her husband looked at her, tears in his eyes. “Please, that’s enough,” he pleaded with her.

      “Oh, it’s not enough. I haven’t came all over his cock!” Again, she turned to Jason and said, “Fuck me harder, I wanna cum all over you.”

      Jason began to pound her as she straddled him, supporting herself by squatting. He gripped her hips and pounded her fast and hard, showing off in front of the big shot attorney who was nearly in tears.

      “Vanessa, please stop,” her husband begged even more.

      “Oh that’s it, fuck me harder!” she moaned as she ignored her husband.

      Jason continued pounding the attorney’s wife as he looked at the beaten down man. His dick still pulling Vanessa’s pussy apart as he thrust deep into her.

      “How much does the loser owe you?” she moaned as Jason sucked on her dark pink nipples.

      “Well the meter’s still running so it’s hard to say.”

      “Oh perfect! Make that loser fucking pay!” she said as she switched up her position and rode him in reverse cowgirl.

      “Get over here and watch me take a pounding!” she ordered her husband.

      As he made his way over to her, she grabbed his head and slammed it against her stomach. “Watch while he fucks me! Watch me take this thick dick in my pussy!”

      Her husband’s head was now affixed to her stomach, his eyes observing this strange man fucking his wife. It was almost too much for him. He closed his eyes, trying to forget what was going on.

      “Open your eyes! Look at what a big dick looks like. Your pencil dick could never fill me as much as his!” she said through clenched teeth with her eyes rolled back in her head as she fucked the hot young man.

      Reluctantly, he opened his eyes and could actually see what his wife was talking about. He suddenly became very self-conscious about the size of his cock. It was humiliating to have his wife point out how small his dick was in comparison to the guy she was now fucking.

      “Get it out!” she began laughing. “Get it out so we can see it: your little willy.”

      Jason began laughing too. In order to compare sizes, Jason pulled out of Vanessa and stood next to her husband. The size difference between his colossal penis and her husband’s shriveled dick was hysterical. The two of them busted out laughing as her husband’s head hung low in shame.

      “Take me from behind,” Vanessa told Jason. “I want him to see you fuck me in every position imaginable.”

      Jason got behind the man’s wife, grabbed her tits for leverage and slammed his cock deep into her pussy. He continued to hold on to her huge jugs while he fucked her doggy style. Her tits swayed back and forth as she took it like a champ.

      “Cum all over my tits,” she moaned to Jason. “I want your cum all over them.”

      Jason continued to impale the man’s wife with his shaft until he was ready to orgasm. When he pulled his dick out of her, Vanessa sunk two fingers in her snatch and fished out as much of their cum as she could. “Lick my fingers. See what we taste like together.” She instructed her husband.

      He opened his mouth to respond, but before he could get a word out, she shoved the fingers into his mouth, forcing him to taste their juices mixed together.

      “Mmmmm, don’t we taste good?” she laughed as her husband made a sour face.

      She turned to Jason and blew his cock for one last time. He pulled his dick out of her mouth and started jacking off all over Vanessa’s big tits. His hot, thick jizz sprayed all over her creamy white skin, some of it landing on her dark pink nipples. She squeezed her boobs together, allowing him to cover more space while it dripped down her chest.

      “Get over here you pathetic pencil dick. Get over here and clean off my tits!” she told her husband.

      Dale walked over to his wife and lifted his hand as he was going to wipe the cum off of her tits.

      “Uh-huh! Clean it off with your tongue!”

      He looked at her and hesitated. She wasn’t serious, was she? Would she really make him lick another man’s cum off of her? It was bad enough that she made him watch the whole thing.

      “I said clean me with your tongue!” she demanded.

      Jason stood in the background, putting his clothes on, watching as the man reluctantly lowered his head to his wife’s breasts. Slowly, her husband stuck out his tongue and swiped one of the ropy strings of jizz off of her tit. She put her hand on the back of her husband’s head and pushed his face into her tits.

      “Kiss them as you lick it off. Show me some fucking attention and quit acting like you’re afraid to touch me!”

      With his head now nestled into her boobs, he slowly began sucking and kissing all over her breasts until all of the cum was gone.

      “That’s it baby. Suck it all away.” She purred as he continued sucking on her nipples where some of the cum still remained.

      When she was satisfied that he’d removed all of the cum, she pushed his head away. “Now pay the man you pathetic loser. And make sure you tip him really well, he was a great fuck.” She smiled at the cab driver as she shimmied back into her dress.

      “How much do I owe you?” Dale asked the cab driver.

      “I’d say fifty bucks should cover the fare and meter, and another two hundred for servicing your wife.” He grinned, knowing full well that the rich bastard could afford it.

      Dale retreated to the master bedroom and returned with the two hundred fifty dollars. His eyes were filled with tears as he paid the man for fucking his hot wife. He knew that he should pay more attention to her but they’d grown so distant over the course of their marriage. One thing he knew for sure is that he better damn well start paying more attention to her right now.

      When her husband was retrieving the money out of their bedroom, she and Jason exchanged phone numbers. Vanessa promised to call him soon if her husband didn’t get his shit straight. Jason would not have any problems coming back over to “straighten him out”.

      As Jason left the house, Vanessa and her husband stood in the door way of their home. “Thanks for everything,” Vanessa called out to him as she waved good-bye. He nodded his head and winked at her before giving a stone look to the big shot attorney who felt more like a man who’d lost everything. For the first night in a long time, Vanessa slept like a baby. It must have been the hard pounding that she’d received earlier. Those young boys sure know how to fuck a woman, she thought as she drifted off to sleep. Her husband rolled over in the bed, he couldn’t even look in his wife’s eyes; it was too painful and embarrassing. He pondered how to make their marriage better until sleep took over and he conked out for the night.
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