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Excerpts

As their lips blended, Greg took her wrist and placed her hand on his bare stomach.  At first, she thrilled to the feel of his firm belly but when he tried to move her hand lower, the reality of what she was doing hit her hard.  She broke from their kiss,

“Greg…this is wrong…” she panted.

She was unable to free her hand from his flat belly but she put the other against his chest to try to push him away.

Of course, he was far too strong and pulled the hand he held, down onto the erection in his swim trunks.  With a shock, she realized that the thick bulge ran from her fingertips to past where her wrist began.  Fascinated, she stopped struggling and let him hold her hand against it.

In an erotic trance, Sarah let her hand relax around the long, thick bulge.  She hadn’t enjoyed a sexual high like this for ages.  When his lips sought hers again, she half-heartedly tried to avoid them but when he held her head steady, she gave in and they kissed. 

Still holding her hand on his cock, but continuing to avoid touching her breasts or pussy in case it sparked her resistance, Greg’s free hand began to gently caress her shoulders and the nape of her neck under her hair.  Sensing that the time was right, he reached down and tugged the waistband of his trunks down to his hips.

Of course, when his boner sprang free against Sarah’s fingers she couldn’t move her hand away from his grip.  Actually, she wasn’t sure if she really wanted to.  Lost in the intimacy of their kissing, her fingertips ran up and down his firm flesh and she gasped at his girth and length.

------------------

When he pulled off his trunks she looked up.  The breath caught in her throat as she gazed for the first time at his big cock fully erect.  From her angle of sight, it looked enormous as it loomed over her.  She stared at the tracery of thick blue veins on its surface and the bulging heart-shaped head.

How the hell will that thing fit into me, she wondered.

Controlling his impatience for a brief moment he guided his cock to moisten the head with her juices.  Sarah gasped as the firm flesh probed at her.  Despite her arousal, she was terrified of his size.  Instinctively she reached out to grip his braced forearms as if somehow to control him. 

He too far gone to wait any longer.  Her pussy tried to tighten defensively but fortunately, due to his foreplay, her arousal had made her very slick and prepared.  When his cock met resistance, he swung his hips demandingly, her inner lips parted and stretched and the bulging mushroom head plopped in. 

He paused for a moment at the fierce grip of her pussy ring around the neck of his cock.  Then, as he eased forward her pussy seemed to be trying to suck him into her hot wet depths and she arched her back with delight.

“Oh, my god,” he heard her mutter.

Slowly, inch by inch and meeting no resistance, he eased inside her.  Possessing her, he stretched her pink folds wider than they had ever been before as her pussy swallowed about three-quarters of his cock. 

Sarah was struggling to come to terms with the sensations.  Her pussy had never felt so full and the pressure on her cervix was totally new.  As she relaxed, she felt the initial discomfort merge into pleasure and she moaned in acceptance,

“Ohh god, yes …oh god…”

Holding himself motionless, Greg looked down at the part of his cock that she couldn’t take.  The shaft jutted from her stretched opening, the brown skin contrasting with the pink inner flesh of her cunt.

Sarah bit her lower lip, her breath coming in fast, ragged gasps.  His cock definitely felt wonderful.  She couldn’t help herself; she locked her ankles behind his head for leverage and greedily swung her hips at the cock, impaling herself once more as he slid back into her,

“Ohhh . . .” she wailed, “Ohh . . .” She wasn’t sure whether she was in pain or pleasure.

--------------------------

THE STORY

It was early on a Saturday morning.  Sarah’s husband Dan had gone out on one of his bike rides after bringing her breakfast in bed.  Just as she was about to get up she remembered the sexy magazine she had hidden in the drawer.  Curiosity made her take it out and she started to thumb through it.

The magazine was the women’s equivalent of men’s mags that are full of naked women and raunchy stories.  This one was aimed at young women and contained articles and quizzes on sexual practices such as “How Good is your Man in Bed?” as well as some photos of male models, naked apart from the tiniest of briefs or a strategically positioned towel.

It was not her normal reading by any means and she would never have thought of buying it.  She had found it discarded on the seat of a bus and after a quick flick through the pages, she acted on a strange urge and slipped it into her purse.  When she was home she had hidden it guiltily in one of her bedroom drawers and forgotten about it. 

Now as she flicked through it, the combination of the photos of the toned, glistening nude males and the raunchy letters and articles was getting to Sarah.  She felt a pang of guilt as she realized that her pussy was very moist and that her clit had stiffened

Still in bed in her nightie, her curiosity rose as she read articles and “letters from readers” about their sexual experiences. 

One of the articles was about the pleasure women received from large cocks.  It was accompanied by a lot of letters, supposedly from female readers, bragging about the size of their men and how the big cocks felt wonderful in their pussies.

The comments about the size of penises intrigued her.  As a child, she had received a strict upbringing and was conditioned to think of sex before marriage as wrong.  As a result, Sarah was a virgin when she married Dan three years previously, when she was twenty-one.

Despite having never been fucked by anyone other than Dan, she had done some heavy petting in her very late teens.  That had involved her jacking off a few young men but that was as far as it went.  She realized that Dan’s cock was smaller than the others she had handled but it had never seemed important.  The idea that a bigger cock could bring her more pleasure had never really occurred to her until she read the article.

Because of her upbringing, Sarah still found it difficult to talk to Dan about sex or to fuck in anything other than the missionary position – and always in bed.  She couldn’t bring herself to suck Dan’s cock although she now enjoyed receiving head from him, after feeling guilty at first.  Of course, she had never watched porn so a lot of the material in the magazine was new to her.

She and Dan had, what seemed to her, a perfectly satisfactory sex life although she often suspected that he had longings for a more adventurous one.  She never had an orgasm from intercourse and usually came when Dan stroked her clit after he had finished.

Sometimes if Dan was tired and unenthusiastic, that didn’t work and she pretended to have an orgasm just to please him.  Dan had to go to work much earlier than her and was always out of the house before she got up.  Sometimes after failing to cum on the previous night she masturbated before getting out of bed.

She could never bring herself to tell Dan what she did in case he would feel guilty about not satisfying her.

What she had no way of knowing was that her husband sometimes tortured himself with the fantasy of her being fucked by another man with a bigger cock.  He wasn’t sure whether he really wanted it to happen or not and he had read that the fantasy was surprisingly common among men.

As she read the magazine Sarah was surprised to realize that she had become increasingly aroused by the descriptions of the pleasure women got from being fucked by a very big cock.  If what was said in the magazine was true, could she be missing out? 

Fascinated, she turned a page to look again at a photo of a male model.  He was nude except for his tiny black Speedo and looked well over six feet tall, with long black hair.  He seemed to consist of lean muscle and tensile strength.  His face hinted at unrestrained passion and his eyes were a hypnotic green.

To her shame, her eyes were drawn to his Speedo.  The photo was as pornographic as it could be without actually revealing his penis.  The outlined bulge of his cock was long, thick and curved like a big banana.  She couldn’t help imagining it fully erect and she gave a little shudder at the thought of it pushing into her.

She normally wasn’t turned on by photos of men but realized that her clit had firmed up and that her pussy had flooded.

Ignoring the feeling of guilt, Sarah pulled up her gown and lightly traced her fingertips over her stomach sending a tingle to her clit.  Gazing at the photo she let her fingers continue down between her thighs and tentatively edged towards her pussy.  She gently stroked her moist lips feeling the fine pubic hairs damp from her leaking arousal fluids.

Having never really thought about different sizes of penises before, she was amazed to find herself fantasizing about how a really big cock would feel in her pussy.  Needless to say, she had never used a vibrator.

Impulsively, Sarah pushed back the bedcovers, pulled off her gown and lay back with her legs spread wide.  She looked down at her thick brown bush and felt a guilty thrill at how wantonly she was posed.  The tingling in her pussy was now very demanding and she was very wet.

Her thumbs grazed her outer lips and she felt how swollen they were.  Her heart was beating fast and her nipples were hard.  Despite the pangs of guilt that she still felt when playing with herself, she really needed relief from the knot of arousal in her belly.

With her left hand, she cupped her right breast, her thumb lightly caressing the nipple as it tightened into a stiff point.  When pinpricks of pleasure flashed from there straight to her clit, she used her other fingers to dance lightly around the swollen nub.

Abandoning her breast, she picked up the magazine with her left hand and gazed at the photo of the young stud as her warm wetness invited the probing fingers of her other hand.  As she circled the head of her fully distended clit, she imagined his huge cock pressing against her pussy opening.

Normally when masturbating, Sarah came just by stroking her clit and wasn’t usually interested in having something inside her.  But the comments in the magazine had made her obsessed with the idea of getting pleasure from size.

Usually she never put more than one finger into her but now she slipped two and then three fingers into her hot wet opening and gently finger-fucked herself. 

Soon she was raising her hips off the bed, matching the rhythm of her fingers.  It usually took her a long time to cum so she was surprised by how soon she felt the familiar tightening and pulsing grow deep within.

With her eyes glued to the big bulge in the black Speedo she pushed four fingers into her clinging pussy – the first time she had ever inserted so many.

All that mattered now was achieving the climax that her body ached for.  Her fingers worked faster and faster as her thumb teased her clit.  When she came, she felt the walls of her pussy spasm around her probing fingers.  It felt as if her pussy was exploding as waves of ecstasy hit her writhing body and she enjoyed one of her most satisfying orgasms for quite a while.

Her throaty wail of delight was followed by the sound of the magazine hitting the floor as her fingers released it to clutch the bed sheet.

When she recovered, Sarah hurried to the bathroom for a shower.  She had expected to feel the usual ingrained feeling of guilt but instead was gripped by a burning curiosity.  Why was it so arousing for her to imagine experiencing a cock bigger than her husband’s?  After all she had been perfectly happy until now. 

However, the nagging doubt that she was missing something persisted all morning and she found herself giving the magazine one last browse before dumping it in the recycling bin.  Eventually, Sarah shrugged off the opinions in the magazine as nonsense and tried to forget all about it.

A few weeks later, by one of the several strange coincidences that were to happen, she found the subject of big cocks figuring in her life again.

One evening she was attending a farewell party for one of her work colleagues.  Dan knew that she wouldn’t be home until late and he went to bed for a read.  When she arrived home, and got in beside him she gave him a long ardent kiss.  He could smell alcohol on her breath and it seemed that she was quite tipsy – something she usually avoided.

Then he received a lovely surprise.

She pulled back the sheet, wrapped the fingers of one hand around his cock and with the other softly cupped his balls.  It was unusual for Sarah to take the initiative and he sighed happily, his cock beginning to harden. 

He reached for her pussy and was delighted to find her lips wet and swollen with arousal.  What on earth had turned her on he wondered.  For a second the fantasy of her having been with a well-endowed man flickered across his mind and his cock went rigid.

After stroking around her firm clit for a few minutes he rolled on top of her, rubbed the head of his erection against her slick lips and eased it into her pussy.  Its warmth gripped him as she kissed him more wildly than she had done in ages.  It was wonderful!  What had come over her?  Something had certainly set off the normally modest and shy Sarah.

Dan strained to hold back from cumming too soon as she thrust her body against him and her pussy gripped his cock feverishly.  In a change from his normal routine he reached for her clit to try to let her cum first.  It felt enormous and seemed to pulse with her lust.  To his surprise, his efforts were soon rewarded and she came with little yelps, bucking her hips and digging her nails into his shoulders.  Dan followed quickly, filling her with his warm cum.

As they lay in each other’s arms, Dan gently whispered,

“Whew…that was great…what made you so horny?”

Sarah was silent for a while and he thought that she wasn’t going to reply.  Then she began to tell him about her evening at the party for her departing colleague Tina.

She giggled in embarrassment as she explained that to her surprise the organizer had hired a male stripper for the farewell party.  Sarah paused and he stroked her shoulder, encouraging her to continue as his interest rose.

If she had been sober Sarah would probably have stopped there and never ever told him what had happened.  But the alcohol had loosened her tongue and she was still on a high.

“Gosh, Dan, I’m ashamed to admit that after the initial shock it was a real turn-on to watch the fit young guy dancing naked with his cock swaying only a few feet from me.”

Her voice trailed away again and Dan felt that she was picturing the scene as he also was.  He couldn’t resist asking the inevitable question,

“Did he have a big one?” 

Sarah felt relieved at the opportunity to talk about it, as if confessing would remove her lingering guilt,

“Oh yes…” she gasped.  “He was…enormous…” 

She broke off, suddenly realizing that the comparison might hurt Dan’s pride.

“Go on,” he urged.

He felt a morbid fascination to hear the worst; to know his wife would now realize how big a man’s cock could be.  When she remained silent, he went on,

“Did any of the women touch him?”

Dan felt her nipples harden against his chest but she seemed reluctant to answer,

“Well…yes …some of them felt his cock and he got hard…and then…”

She broke off again and Dan suddenly feared the worst,

“Did you touch him,” he asked throatily.

“I…I didn’t want to…” she murmured into his shoulder.  “But when I refused, the others all laughed and Tina forced me to take the big cock in my hand.”

There was a note of wonderment in her voice,

“It was so thick that I couldn’t get my fingers around it and it seemed to get even harder when I stroked it.”

There was silence as they both thought about the comparison with his little dick.

“Did it feel good?”  He asked eventually.

“Well…yes…” she gasped.

Then, realizing her mistake, she hurriedly went on in an attempt to spare his feelings,

“But yours feels just as good when it’s hard…” 

They both knew that she didn’t sound convincing.

As he stroked her breasts it was clear to Dan that the experience had really aroused Sarah.  Of course, he didn’t know that this had happened so soon after her reading the articles about big cocks.

Even so, his mind was spinning at the effect the experience had had on her.  It also fired his fantasy about her and other men.  With a dry mouth, he murmured in her ear as he stroked her,

“Did you …did you imagine having his big cock in you?”

Sarah stiffened; it was as if he had read her mind.  Of course, she couldn’t read his or she would have known that ironically, they were both sharing the same fantasy and yet unable to discuss it.

She dodged the question,

“Yours is fine for me, Dan,” she said affectionately.

When she reached for his cock to reassure him and to change the subject, she was surprised to find that he was getting hard again.  She had expected that her description of touching a big cock would have made him feel inadequate but instead he seemed turned on.

Dan was becoming horny again as he pictured his wife holding a stranger’s big hard dick.  When he reached for her clit he found that it had stiffened again.  It was very unusual for them to make love twice in one session and her continued arousal was more proof of the erotic effect of the stripper’s cock.

Dan slid a bit lower and gently took a nipple in his lips.  He sucked and knew she was really randy when she gave a soft moan.  Her nipples were always a good indicator of her arousal level.  As his fingers carefully rolled a raised nub in time with his sucking of the other one, Sarah’s fingers tightened in his hair.

He decided that it was a perfect moment to confess about his fantasy.  It was now or never while she was really worked up.

With his heart pounding, he whispered,

“I love you so much…but I can’t stop thinking about the possibility that you would really enjoy being fucked by a big cock…I know it’s stupid but I just can’t help it.”

When she stiffened with shock, he didn’t realize that it was partly because she’d been wondering about the same thing. 

As his words sank in, a wave of sympathy for the man she loved swept over her.  She felt guilty for allowing herself to indulge in selfish thoughts about big cocks.  Still holding his dick, she threw her free arm around his neck,

“Oh, darling please don’t be silly…I’m perfectly happy with your cock and I don’t need anything bigger to satisfy me.”

In a way, he was glad that she had rejected his fantasy and her reassuring words pleased him,

“Come here you,” he grunted happily and rolled between her legs. 

His small erection slipped easily between her tight lips where his first load of semen was seeping free and they enjoyed another passionate and rewarding fuck.  After he came again he finished Sarah off by stroking her clit and she had an orgasm in what seemed record time.

In a perfect world that would have put an end to their fantasies.

However, it didn’t.

Thinking things over as he drove to work next day, Dan ended up giving more importance to the way Sarah had been aroused by the male stripper’s cock than to her assurances about his own.  Yes, his fantasy was still very much alive.

All next day Sarah couldn’t stop thinking about the effect the big cock had on her as she held the thick hard flesh.  She kept imaging it inside her.  What would it feel like?  Would she be able to cum just from being fucked?

Her efforts to dismiss the memory weren’t helped by Dan’s surprising confession.  It was almost as if he was encouraging her to try something different.

In the days that followed, neither of them was able to pluck up the courage to raise the subject again although their sex life was a bit livelier.

A few weeks later, Sarah received a phone call from her friend Lily to say that she would be visiting them for the weekend.  Since Lily had moved away they didn’t see each other very often now due to the long distance between their homes.  So, it was a nice surprise.  She was bringing her latest boyfriend, Greg with her. 

Lily was two years younger than Sarah and of a similar height of around five feet eight.  But she had dark hair and brown eyes in contrast to Sarah’s reddish-brown hair and blue eyes.  Another difference was that while Sarah had a neat shapely 34 bust, Lily took a 38C bra.  They looked enormous on her petite figure.

Although they had been friends for a long time, there were big differences in their personalities and attitudes to life.  Where Sarah was modest by nature, Lily was outgoing and sexually active.  She had gone through a string of boyfriends since her early teens and was still single.

They had always enjoyed a degree of friendly competition in some things although neither that nor their different attitudes to sex affected their friendship.

Lily liked to dress provocatively and whenever Dan saw her she was wearing short skirts and very tight-fitting tops.  He had trouble trying to keep his eyes away from her lush swaying breasts.

When the two women were together, Dan was aware of occasional tension between them.  He sometimes wondered if Lily was a little jealous of Sarah’s happy marriage and beautiful big house and wanted to compensate by showing off the men she could attract.

Dan and Sarah hadn’t met Greg and wondered what he would be like.

“I’m sure he’ll be handsome as usual,” Sarah laughed.

She briefed Dan on what Lily had told her.  Lily and Greg had been living together for about two months.  However, the couple were in an open relationship and slept around as much as they liked even though they were living together.

It was a lifestyle that Lily enjoyed and it was a total mystery to Sarah how she could behave like that.  On the other hand, Dan felt his cock twitch as he pictured Lily being fucked by different men – including himself.

The guests arrived early on a Friday evening.  Sarah had decided that they should eat out and Dan booked them into a nice restaurant.

Dan eyed both women appreciatively when they came down after dressing for the evening.  Lily wore a red, form-clinging number that ended just past her ass and showed off her legs.  The high neck and close-fitting bodice displayed her big breasts to perfection.  She had let her hair grow and it was layered in long dark curling strands that fell down about her shoulders.

Sarah was dressed in a pale-yellow summer dress.  It was just above knee length and showed off her gentle curves without being obvious.  It was expensive and it showed.  Thin spaghetti straps revealed golden brown shoulders where the sun had done its work over the vacation.  The scooped neckline just gave a glimpse of the upper swell of her neat breasts. 

Greg was nearly five years younger than Dan with a slim, fit-looking body.  He wore a long-sleeved stylish khaki shirt and tight black tailored pants.  A broad black leather belt drew Sarah’s attention to his narrow waist.  Then to her embarrassment she found her eyes being drawn to the bulge that appeared at Greg’s flies when he made certain movements.

In the past, she had never taken much interest in looking at men’s flies.  But, it was a big bulge.  Stop staring, she told herself.

At the restaurant, the wine flowed freely as they enjoyed the meal.  When they had finished eating, the women left the table to visit the restroom.  After they left, there was silence for a while as the men sat sipping their brandies.  Eventually, relaxed by the food and wine, Dan found himself unable to resist asking a rather personal question,

“How do you do it, Greg?”

“Do what?”

“Let Lily sleep with other guys.” 

Greg shrugged,

“We're not really together permanently …so there’s no reason, as we see it, why she can’t sleep with whoever she likes.”

Dan gazed at him in curiosity,

“Don’t you get jealous?”

Greg smiled as if he had heard the question many times before,

“Lily and I have a very different outlook from you and Sarah.  I’m very attracted to her and I think she's great.  But we’re not exclusive and I don't think either of us really wants to be at this point.  We have a good time together and that’s enough.”

He laughed, his white teeth flashing against the dark skin,

“Let’s just say that we’re close friends with some very nice benefits.”

Dan looked unconvinced,

“But the thought of other men…you know…fucking her…doesn’t that bother you?”

“Well…to be honest Dan, maybe I shouldn’t say, because you’ll think me kinky …but the idea of it turns me on.  We’re very good together in bed.  She's enthusiastic and adventurous which I love.  But for me it’s an additional turn-on to hear her describe how someone else fucked her.  She’ll try almost anything and we have a lot of fun together.”

After a pause Greg added,

“And as it happens, the same applies to Lily…she likes to hear about the women I fuck.” 

He smiled teasingly,

“Lily tells me that you and Sarah don’t approve of our lifestyle.” 

The younger man sounded patronizing and there was silence as Dan’s fantasy flickered into life.  He wondered if maybe the couple weren’t kinky and Sarah and he were just too uptight to try it.

Dan felt that in Greg’s eyes he was old-fashioned and sexually uptight.  Suddenly he wanted to assert himself.  Before he knew it, with his tongue, loosened by drink, he was saying,

“Well…we’ve been thinking about trying…about trying new things.”

“Good for you!”  Glen exclaimed.  “Variety is the spice of life.  What did you have in mind?”

Dan felt as if he was digging himself into a hole but couldn’t stop as he was gripped by the excitement of putting his secret thoughts into words.

“Please don’t say anything to Lily,” Dan said, his voice so soft, that Greg had to strain to hear it.  “But I have a fantasy of Sarah being fucked by someone else.”

When Greg looked unimpressed, Dan blundered on, trying to appear cool,

“I think Sarah fancies the idea too…in fact we might even try it,” he blurted.

This time Greg did look surprised.  He had been told by Lily how conservative her friend was about sex.  However, before he could respond, the women returned and took over the conversation.

Dan was cursing himself for what he had said.  What on earth had gotten into him he wondered?  He could only hope that it wouldn’t get back to Sarah.

When he had the chance, he whispered to Greg,

“Please don’t tell Lily about what I told you.”

Greg nodded agreement although in fact he couldn’t wait to give her the surprising news about her friend.

It was still fairly early in the evening and Lily and Greg were keen to visit a nearby nightclub.  They urged their hosts to come with them but Sarah complained that she had a headache after drinking more than she was used to.  She urged the other two to go anyway and they reluctantly agreed, saying that they would get a taxi back.  Dan gave them a spare door key in case they were back after he and Sarah had gone to bed.

When they arrived back home by taxi, Dan suggested to Sarah that since it was a lovely warm evening they should have a dip in their outdoor pool.  She agreed as she thought it might help her headache.  Dan fetched their swimsuits and towels, they put them on in their conservatory and walked out to the pool.

After they had been swimming for a while they stepped out of the water and Dan started touching-up his wife.  As he held her, nuzzling her neck, he gently ran his hand down her spine pressing lightly on the sensitive base above her buttocks.

“Don’t…Sarah giggled, “Not here…”

“But you know that nobody can see us…”  Dan told her persuasively.

Sarah knew that was true as the garden wasn’t overlooked and was surrounded by a fence.  However, she was still tipsy and did feel unusually horny.  She felt a pang of guilt as she wondered if the company of the handsome Greg had anything to do with it.

Dan saw her nipples tauten and he lowered his head to kiss along the upper swell of her breasts, cupping them tenderly in his hands.  She opened her mouth to his kiss and felt strangely helpless as she allowed him to peel off her swimsuit.

He whipped off his own trunks and stroked her naked body as he led her to a nearby recliner.

Meanwhile the other two had been unable to get into the club as it turned out to be a members-only night.  They considered trying somewhere else but Lily was keen to get back and catch up with things with her old friend.

Of course, Greg had been unable to resist telling Lily what Dan had said about their sex life.  She chuckled in amusement,

“Who would have thought it?  Sarah wanting a bit of fresh cock!”

Over the years, she had tried to persuade Sarah to be sexually adventurous and felt quite pleased by the news.  Sarah was always criticizing her for being sexually promiscuous but now it looked as if she had decided to join her.

When the taxi dropped them off they rang the doorbell but of course Sarah and Dan were at the pool and couldn’t hear them.  Dan used the spare key he had been given and they entered.

They wandered through to the conservatory and received a real surprise.  The light was off and so the newcomers were in darkness.  But the pool area was gently illuminated and they could see Dan and Sarah naked and embracing.

On seeing the naked couple by the pool, Lily’s reaction was that they should leave them in peace.  However, coming so soon after hearing Greg’s news about their supposed desire for sexual experimentation, she had a daring idea,

“Let’s strip off and join them for a skinny-dip,” she told a surprised Greg with a gleam in her eyes. 

She wanted to give her prudish friend a shock and to show off her lover’s physique and in particular his large cock.

“If you’re sure…”  Greg said doubtfully as they both stripped.

Dan and Sarah had their eyes closed as they kissed and opened them when they heard Lily call,

“Hi, can we join you?  The water looks tempting.”

With a shock, they saw that she and Greg were both naked.

Dan was surprised and with instinctive modesty covered his cock with his hand.  However, the greater shock was felt by Sarah as she stood in the reflex protective pose of a hand over her pussy and an arm over her breasts.

The other two, being regular swingers, made no attempt to cover their nudity.

Of course, over the years the two friends had seen each other naked.  But Sarah was shaken by the double embarrassment of being seen naked by Greg and in turn seeing his nude body.

Her cheeks burned as she felt Greg studying her.  But then her eyes were drawn like a magnet to what he had between his legs.  She gaped at the big cock as it swung gently.  She didn’t know what it would be like when erect but at the moment it looked about the same size as the male stripper’s.

She struggled to come to terms with the fact that although it was soft, it was about the same length as Dan’s cock when he had an erection.  She had a sudden image of Greg’s cock fully erect and inside her pussy.  Would it hurt, she wondered; or would it feel great.

The image made her pussy tighten defensively even as her clit gave a little twitch of arousal. 

Meanwhile Lily had spotted Dan’s small dick before he covered it.  Then she noticed Sarah gaping at Greg’s cock with her mouth hanging open.  Oh dear, she thought in sympathy; now my friend knows what she’s been missing.

Dan had been doing his own viewing.  Much as he loved his wife’s trim breasts, he was turned-on by Lily’s lush, swaying boobs.  Also, her shaved pussy was in complete contrast to Sarah’s bush and gave him an erotic thrill as he gazed at the outline of her narrow outer lips.  Of course, he had seen plenty of photos like that but this was the first real naked pussy. 

When he dragged his attention away and saw Greg’s cock, he groaned inwardly.  Christ, he thought, now Sarah had seen another big cock in the space of a few weeks.

By now Greg was gathering from Sarah’s shocked reaction that she was not into shared skinny-dipping,

“Look…I’m sorry…I’m sorry we intruded,” he called from where he and Lily stood.  “We thought it would be all right to join you.”

Feeling very foolish, with one hand over his cock, Dan walked across to where they had left their towels tied one around his waist and handed the other to Sarah who quickly held it in front of her body. 

In an attempt to ease the embarrassing situation, he told the visitors,

“Look…why don’t you two have a swim?  We’ve had enough and we’re feeling a bit chilly…so we’ll go in if you don’t mind.”

The other two stood to one side to let them past.  As the fleeing pair reached the shelter of the conservatory they heard Lily giggle and then the splashes as she and Greg hit the water.

“How could that have happened?”  Sarah wailed.

Dan tried to comfort her.  He explained that nakedness wasn’t embarrassing in her friend’s lifestyle.  However, Sarah wasn’t convinced and felt, correctly, that her friend had set out to give her a real surprise.  Lily was always nagging her to be less prudish and be more adventurous.  Of course, Sarah didn’t know about the wrong impression Dan’s lies had created.

She fancied a shower after her swim and went upstairs.  Dan dressed and put towels beside their visitors’ clothes before going to the sitting room to leave the swimmers in peace.

Neither of them commented on Greg’s equipment, although the image was burning in both their minds.  When Sarah reached the bathroom, she was suddenly aware of the arousal in her pussy.  When she found, herself toying with her clit she pulled her fingers away in shock.  What was wrong with her, she wondered.  Why was she becoming so obsessed with big cocks?

Mind you, it was strange that she had seen two in such quick succession.  Her fingers tingled at the memory of holding the stripper’s cock and she was unable to prevent them from going back to her clit for a brief stroking.

Pulling herself together, she decided to do without the shower, dressed and hurried downstairs to join her husband in the sitting room.

It wasn’t long before the other two tired of their swim, dressed and joined their hosts.  Tactfully, nothing was said about the nude encounter and gradually everyone seemed to relax over drinks as they chatted.

Sarah began to feel more at ease but couldn’t stop herself taking an occasional peek at the bulge of Greg’s crotch.

It was getting late and eventually the four went up to their rooms to sleep. 

When Lily and Greg were in bed, she asked,

“Did you see Dan’s little dick?” 

“Yes,” he replied.  “No wonder his wife wants to try another cock.” 

There had always been a friendly sense of competition between the two women as if to prove whose lifestyle would bring the most happiness.  When she and Greg arrived that evening, she had been irritated when Sarah had laughingly said,

“Ah I see you’ve got another boyfriend…are you never going to find the right man?” 

Now as she lay in bed a wicked idea flickered across her mind – why not let Greg have a go at fucking Sarah?  Of course, she knew the chance of that happening seemed very remote.

“Why don’t you see if Sarah will let you fuck her?”  She asked.

He was startled,

“You must be joking!”

“Well Dan told you that they wanted to swing and I saw her eyeing up your cock at the pool.  So surely she wouldn’t object too much.”

She grinned,

“How about if I try to get off with Dan?  Then he could hardly complain about you fucking his wife.”

He chuckled,

“What a dirty mind you have…but do you think you could get Dan to fuck you?

“Do bears shit in the woods?”  She laughed confidently.  “I’ve often caught him staring at my boobs and his eyes nearly popped out of his head when he saw me naked.  And even if you don’t fuck Sarah, I’m sure he would never tell her about having fucked me.  Here’s my idea.”

Greg smiled approvingly as he listened.

Despite both feeling horny, Sarah and Dan knew that any sounds carried through to the adjoining bedroom where their guests were and that put them off.  They settled for a cuddle and soon fell asleep.

Both couples slept until late the next morning and the two women prepared a brunch.  After they had eaten Lily said to Dan,

“How are you enjoying your new car?”

Dan had recently purchased a flashy sports car.  It was a few years old but a very speedy model and had an open top option.

“Oh, it’s great,” he enthused.

“How about taking me for a spin?” she asked with her best charming smile.  “I’d love to experience the fresh air on my face – I’ve never been in an open-top.”

“Sure,” Dan replied, glad to show off his pride and joy.  “You can drive if you like.”

Her face lit up,

“Oh, that would be great, thanks.”

This was Lily’s plan.  She knew that Sarah didn’t like being in the car with the top down as she had complained that it made a terrible mess of her hair.  Of course, Greg would make an excuse too.

Dan looked at the others,

“How about you two…fancy coming?”

Greg shook his head,

“No thanks…my long legs get a bit cramped in the back of those small cars.”

As expected, Sarah also declined the offer,

“No thanks…you two enjoy yourself…Greg and I might go for a walk since it’s such a nice day.”

When Dan went to get the car ready, Lily whispered to her boyfriend,

“Now’s your chance Greg…don’t blow it.  Give her a good fucking.” 

“See you soon …we won’t be too long,” Dan called, little knowing that Lily had plans to delay their return.

He couldn’t help wondering why Lily had chosen such a tight, short skirt for the car trip as it was bound to ride up.  The mounds of her ass swung as she walked in front of him and his eyes devoured her shapely bare legs.

Dan drove on some side roads until he could reach an access point for the freeway for the trip back home.  Soon they were hurtling along with him at the wheel.

Lily was begging him to go really quickly.  She appeared to be turned on by the sensation of speed in the open car but in fact Lily was acting.  Dan gasped when from the corner of his eye he saw that her skirt had slipped back nearly to her waist and her right hand had disappeared under it.

“That’s it…put your foot down…this is fucking marvellous …” Lily urged.  “This is making me so hot,” she muttered.  “Speed makes me horny.”

Nervously, Dan pushed the accelerator further down.  He felt the smooth acceleration and they eased past the speed limit.  He certainly didn’t want a speeding ticket on his record as the car insurance was already expensive.

But he was very excited at how the speed seemed to be making Lily randy.  Was she really playing with herself, or only adjusting her panties?  He daren’t take his eyes off the road at the speed he was going.

“That’s the way,” Lily said excitedly. 

He quivered when suddenly her free hand was squeezing high on his thigh.  Reflexively his foot eased on the accelerator and they slowed a little. 

“No,” Lily said, her nails digging into his flesh.  “Don’t slow down.  Go faster! 

“But...” 

“No buts,” she scolded.  “All the way, baby.  All the way!” 

Her hand had slid farther up his thigh and the knuckles were almost brushing his cock.  His common sense deserted him and he let his foot go down again and the engine began to roar louder as they overtook car after car.  He knew that fortunately they hadn’t very far to go before turning off for home. 

When he swung off the freeway onto a quieter road he peeped at his passenger.  Her skirt was still ridiculously high.  Although the hand that had been under her skirt was back in view it rested high on her bare thigh.  Did her fingers look damp? 

His cock was semi-hard and his heart was beating fast as he tried to control himself.  This was his wife’s best friend he reminded himself – he had to behave.

When Lily asked to be allowed to drive he agreed, delighted at the prospect of being able to look properly at her breasts and legs.  He pulled up and stepped out of the car.  He expected her to get out from the passenger door.  But he saw that instead, she was wriggling across to the driving seat. 

As she leaned forward he was staring down the front of her loose blouse.  The black half-cup bra pushed up the plump mounds of her upper breasts.  She held the position and his cock went hard instantly.

Working to her plan and having given him a good look at her breasts, Lily swung a leg around towards Dan.  As she raised her hips over the gear lever her thighs parted and her skirt slipped back.  As he looked down through the door window he was presented with a view of her red thong.  The tiny gusset was drawn tightly over her pussy and he could clearly see the outlines of her lips.

She pretended to be stuck in that position for a few seconds to give him a good look.  With a supreme effort, Dan forced himself to step away and go around to the other door as she settled into the driver’s seat and adjusted it and the mirror for her height.

He had wondered whether he was supposed to have seen her hand up her skirt earlier and the display of her breasts and thong added to his uncertainty.  He covered his hardon guiltily.  Was she coming on to him or was it just her normal outgoing behaviour? 

They were still outside the town limits and Lily drove reasonably slowly on the twisty road.  Then she suddenly turned off and went down a narrow track.

“Where are you going?”  He asked in surprise, but she just smiled.

After a short distance, she pulled over onto a grassy patch and switched off the engine,

“Oh, that was great…thank you,” she murmured.  “It’s strange how speed really arouses me.”

She leaned back in her seat,

“Let me show you,” she whispered.

She took his hand and put it on her bare thigh.

“Lily?” he whispered.  “What are you... what are you doing?”

“Letting you feel how horny I am,” she cooed.

She spread her legs wide, pushing up her skirt and drew his hand higher on her upper thigh so that his fingers were touching the silky inner skin.  Dan knew that he should pull his hand away but was unable to do it as his cock throbbed and his heart raced,

“Lily…we mustn’t …”

He realized that his protest was half-hearted and that he didn’t really want things to stop.

Then all resistance went, as he allowed her to put his hand on her pussy.  His fingers felt heat and dampness through the gauzy material.  Before he realized what was happening she tugged the thong to one side and his fingers were on her pussy.

As he touched the hairless flesh he traced his fingertips along the lines of her moist lips, marvelling at the smoothness.

“Oh, my God,” he muttered, letting his fingers glide up and down, smearing her juices around, probing between her lips.

Dan’s boner thrust painfully against his pants.  He groaned and slid two fingers into her, curling them upwards.  As he stuck them in as far as the second knuckle he felt her juices gushing over them.  Sarah never got so wet so quickly and he marvelled at Lily’s horniness.

“Mmmm,” she moaned, her fingers caressing his wrist encouragingly as she pushed her hips against his hand. 

He could smell her musk, the tangy smell of an aroused woman.  With long practiced speed she reached behind her, undid her bra and pushed it and her top up and over her breasts.  

He had sneaked longing glances at those big melon shaped boobs so often before but now here they were, naked and wobbling a few inches from his face.  His mouth instantly watered at the sight of her big thrusting nipples.

With her free hand, Lily stroked the line of his erection through his pants,

“I see you’re turned on too,” she whispered, her fingers probing and stroking.

As if in a dream his free hand reached for a breast.  It was as heavenly as he had imagined.  The fleshy mound felt wonderful as he squeezed lightly, savouring the wonderful sensation that men crave.

Sarah’s breasts were neat and firm but there was something very arousing about sinking his fingers Lily’s soft voluptuous flesh.

The hand on his wrist suddenly pulled his fingers from her pussy,

“Here,” she said, “Taste me.”

She held his fingers beneath his nose and then against his lips.  The smell of her arousal was intense.  He moaned and sucked his fingers into his mouth, tasting the rich salty tang of her juices.

“Oh,” Lily said.  “Someone likes the taste of pussy.  Does Sarah let you eat her out?”

He nodded, still swirling his tongue around his fingers, fascinated by her strong taste while his other hand squeezed and stroked her breast.  She grabbed his wrist again, leaned back and returned his fingers to her cunt.  There was a squishing sound as he eagerly thrust two into her sodden heat.

He was now completely under her spell and made no effort to resist when she leaned over his lap, undid his zipper and the waist button of his pants and reached in for his cock

Lily had seen how small it was when soft but noted that it was a reasonable size now that he was hard.  Even so, it was the smallest she had ever encountered.  That didn’t concern her too much.  Due to her experience, she knew that smaller cocks didn’t completely spoil her pleasure as her tight pussy could grip them firmly. 

He felt her grasp it and let it jut out through the opening in his boxers.  For a brief, second, he felt panic at the thought that she might laugh at his small dick.  But all rational thought vanished as her warm mouth closed around it.

Sarah was still unable to bring herself to give him head and the wonderful new sensation made his head spin with delight.  He grunted with disappointment when her mouth left his cock swaying in the air but that was quickly replaced by joy as she whispered,

“Would you like me to suck you until you cum in my mouth?”

He was too overcome to speak as she gently stroked his slippery cock,

“Well?”  Lily asked, her eyes on his face, her hand slowing its strokes on his cock.  “Going once, going twice...”

“Yes,” he blurted.  “Please…”

He was forced to withdraw his fingers as she squirmed around in her seat until she was on her knees and leaning down towards his crotch.  He felt her hot breath against the head of his cock and then the wetness of her tongue swirling around it.

“Ohhh, god,” he groaned.

With his eyes closed at the pleasure from her lapping tongue, he reached between her knees until he found her wet slit and hooked two fingers into her.  She gave the head and upper half of his cock a slow, sensuous tongue bath while he continued to finger fuck her. 

Lily had wanted to give Dan a real treat by deep-throating him but found that he wasn’t long enough to go over the back of her mouth.  Dan didn’t realize this and was aware only of the wonderfully powerful sucking sensations as she tried to swallow him.

He hadn’t had his cock sucked since he met Sarah and it felt wonderful.  The only problem was that he was afraid he was going to cum before he had the chance of fucking this amazingly hot woman.

Lily didn’t want him to cum yet either.  If he fucked her he surely couldn’t object if he found out that Greg had managed to fuck his wife.  A blowjob might not be enough to create his guilt.

She eased her lips from his cock and he sighed, dreading that might be all he was getting.  But he was relieved when she slipped off her thong and told him to close the folding top of the car.  He stretched across to work the necessary controls and the soft-top slid over them.

She was well accustomed to fucking in cars but this small one made it a bit trickier and it wasn’t easy as she wriggled to sit astride him.  At least with him in the passenger seat, the steering wheel wasn’t in the way.  Dan helped by putting both hands around her waist and hoisting her onto his lap, facing him.  She had to bend her neck to keep her head from bumping against the top. 

“What if someone comes past?” he asked anxiously.

“Oh, they’ll just think we’re necking…that’s the beauty of this position,” she told him.

She was kneeling astride his legs, her arms around his neck and his cock was sticking up trapped between their bellies.

“You’re so fucking hot,” he murmured, feeling totally in her power.  Her lips brushed his in a teasing, tantalizing way and then her tongue flicked out and poked between them.  He groaned and claimed her mouth in a full, passionate kiss.

Lily was intent on seduction for her ulterior motives but she was horny enough to be enjoying herself, although Dan’s would be the smallest cock she had tried.

Reaching down to stroke his erection she trailed soft kisses from his mouth to his ear.  Tugging on his earlobe she nuzzled his face and then nibbled a hot path down his neck.  She wanted the forbidden fruit of her friend’s husband and that gave her an extra thrill.

Kissing, sucking and nibbling she gave him one last kiss before she sat up straight over his thighs.  Tossing her hair over one shoulder, she whispered,

“I’m protected of course.”

Dan made a growling sound from deep within his throat.  The breasts that he had so often longed to touch, were swaying before him, her bra and blouse squeezed up around her throat.  He cupped the soft flesh and squeezed them together as he lowered his head and flicked his tongue across a hard nub.

Then his tongue swept back and forward over both nipples, leaving hot wet trails behind.  He couldn’t get enough of the quivering mounds.  As he slavered over them he admitted to himself that he seemed to have a fetish for big boobs.  He had persuaded himself to be happy with Sarah’s small breasts although he always enjoyed looking at bigger ones.

As Dan palmed and sucked both breasts, Lily squirmed on his lap, rocking her wet pussy against his trapped erection.  She figured that it was time to move things on and she was really ready for a fuck.

Gripping his shoulder with one hand, she straightened her thighs and reached down for his erection where it poked out of his underpants.  With practiced ease, she lowered her hips to press the smooth head against her cunt ring.  The hot wet lips parted easily and she slid down his stiff cock until her ass cheeks were resting on his thighs, taking all of him in easily.

Normally in that facing cowgirl position a big cock would press uncomfortably against her cervix.  But Dan’s dick didn’t reach it and that was an advantage.  With him fully impaled, her pussy could feel his cock quite well but she had to tighten around it for more pleasure.  Gripping his shoulders for balance, she twisted her hips as she slid up and down his small shaft.  As best she could, she began a rhythmic squeezing of her pussy walls on his cock.

Dan couldn’t believe his luck and felt as if he was in a wet dream.  Sarah would never get on top when they fucked and the sensation of being on the receiving end was wonderful.  He didn’t even try to move and left all the work to her. 

But the icing on the cake was that those wonderful breasts were swinging a few inches from his face and were totally available to his hands and mouth.  As waves of sensual pleasure swept over him he longingly wished that Sarah would do it like this.

Each time she took all of his cock into her, Lily’s clit scraped against the material of Dan’s boxers, making her shudder with delight.  She put a hand down to find the aroused nub and fingered herself as she rose and fell.

Of course, it was all too much for Dan.  After a few minutes, Lily felt him cum as he groaned and stiffened.  Then his head fell back, leaving her breasts streaming with his saliva and throbbing from the enthusiastic sucking he had given them.

Despite the calculating and rather detached way she had gone about the seduction, she was turned on enough to want relief.  Leaning back, she strummed her clit desperately.  Then, just as she felt Dan’s wilting cock slip from her pussy her climax tore over her in sharp spasms.

“Fuck, yes…” she muttered as her body twitched and jerked.

Finally, she collapsed against his chest and sighed with satisfaction.  When his hands went down to his crotch she thought that he wanted to start again but he said anxiously,

“You’re leaking cum onto my boxers…I’ll need to hide them from Sarah.”

She wearily hoisted herself off him and moved back to the driver’s seat.  She felt delightfully slutty with her skirt hiked up to her waist and her blouse and bra wrapped around her neck.  After slipping a tissue into her leaking slit, she pulled on her thong, straightened her skirt, and adjusted her bra and blouse. 

Dan zipped up his jeans and after dabbing frantically at his crotch with a handkerchief he peered anxiously to see if there were any stains. He was now feeling very guilty.  Being unsure what to say, he kept quiet.  He supposed that for Lily this was nothing special, but for him it had very traumatic.

Lily spoke first,

“Let’s get you home,” she said briskly.

What a woman, he thought, even as he tried to get his head around what had happened,

“You won’t…you won’t ever tell Sarah about this, I hope,” he said in a tone that was almost pleading.

“Of course not, Dan, we’ll keep this our little secret.  Don’t worry.” she replied assuringly.

As Lily followed Dan’s instructions, she drove back to the house.  She could hardly concentrate on enjoying it as she wondered how Greg was getting on with Sarah.  She hoped that she had given him enough time.

Dan was equally preoccupied but in his case, it was with guilt.  He really loved his wife and despite having given in to temptation he vowed that it must never happen again.  He desperately hoped that Sarah would never find out what he had done.

After the two had left in the car, Sarah suggested to Greg the walk she had mentioned.  But sticking to the plan, Greg persuaded her that it would be nice to sit in the garden.

“I’ll tell you what,” he chuckled.  “Since it’s a Saturday afternoon why don’t we have a drink?  I’ll mix us a jug of something nice”

When he saw the doubt on her face he added,

“Nothing very strong, just a refreshing drink.”

Feeling rather guilty about drinking so early in the day, Sarah showed him where the drinks were kept.  She left him to get on with it as she moved two recliners from the conservatory to the garden and lay down on one.

With her eyes closed she wasn’t aware of Dan’s approach until he spoke,

“I hope you don’t mind me changing but the sun is so pleasant today.”

She opened her eyes to receive a shock.  Greg was wearing swim trunks as he stood beside her holding a tray of drinks.  While not quite Speedo design, they were short and close fitting.  Her face was only a foot away from his groin as she gazed at the clearly visible bulge of his cock. 

Oh, my god, she thought, with a flash of embarrassment.  This is getting ridiculous; big cocks seemed to be following her everywhere.  She was glad that as he turned to put the drinks tray on a table he wasn’t able to see the blush that coloured her cheeks.  But as he bent over she couldn’t help admiring his toned body and trim butt.

They settled down to chat and enjoy the drink.  She tried her best to avoid looking at the bulge in his trunks as he lay in the recliner beside hers.  But the image of his naked cock from the previous evening kept returning.

After a little while Sarah began to relax.  She didn’t know that was partly due to the generous amount of vodka that Greg had put in the fruit cocktail he had prepared.

Eventually he said,

“I believe Lily told you that we have an open relationship.”

Sarah nodded and asked,

“Don’t you ever feel jealous about …you know…about her doing it with other men?”

“No, it’s only sex and we believe that a relationship doesn’t need to be sexually exclusive.”

She saw that Greg’s eyes were closed and inevitably her eyes went to his cock.  Her pulse raced for the bulge had certainly got bigger.  Perhaps he was thinking about his recent fucks.

Actually, his cock was stiffening as he thought about the move he was going to make on her.

Sarah was surprised to realize that her panties were damp and cursed herself for becoming aroused.  Feeling uncomfortable she got up and told him she was going to the bathroom. 

When she wiped herself after peeing, she found her clit responding to her touch.  There was no doubt about it, she was horny.

Normally a man in swim trunks wouldn’t have particularly interested her.  Okay, she might have given a fit body an admiring glance but without obsessing about his cock.

She put her arousal down to having seen him naked and her sudden fascination for big cocks.  She allowed herself the luxury of a few strokes of her clit before forcing herself to put on fresh panties and going back downstairs.  She felt tipsy and when she staggered slightly it dawned on her that the cocktail must have been stronger than Greg had said. 

Assuming that he was still outside, she went into the living room to pick up a magazine to read.  As she searched for the one she wanted, Sarah was startled to feel Greg’s arms go around her waist from behind.  She hadn’t heard him approach on his bare feet.  As she straightened up he pulled her into him and his lips nuzzled her neck through her hair.

“What …what’re you doing?”  She gasped. 

At first, she thought that he was just being playful but then she felt the unmistakable line of his hardon pressing against her lower back.  In an instant, she pictured his dick fully erect,

“Greg, you mustn’t…” she protested weakly.

Sarah felt strangely helpless as he gently turned her around in his arms to face him.  Holding her by her upper arms, he backed her against a wall and now his hard cock was pushing against her stomach. Her hands were on his bare upper arms with the intention of forcing him away but somehow, they weren’t doing anything.  Her fingers tingled as they felt the ripple of his biceps beneath his warm bare skin.

The sensation of his almost naked body against hers was making her tremble like a leaf.  Drawing her head back by her hair, he ran gentle kisses down her exposed throat.

Sarah’s instinct to resist, already weakened by alcohol was fighting a losing battle.  When his warm lips moved up to cover hers, her arms dropped lifelessly to her sides and her mouth opened to accept his probing tongue.

As their lips blended, Greg took her wrist and placed her hand on his bare stomach.  At first, she thrilled to the feel of his firm belly but when he tried to move her hand lower, the reality of what she was doing hit her hard.  She broke from their kiss,

“Greg…this is wrong…” she panted.

She was unable to free her hand from his flat belly but she put the other against his chest to try to push him away.

Of course, he was far too strong and pulled the hand he held, down onto the erection in his swim trunks.  With a shock, she realized that the thick bulge ran from her fingertips to past where her wrist began.  Fascinated, she stopped struggling and let him hold her hand against it.

In an erotic trance, Sarah let her hand relax around the long, thick bulge.  She hadn’t enjoyed a sexual high like this for ages.  When his lips sought hers again, she half-heartedly tried to avoid them but when he held her head steady, she gave in and they kissed. 

Still holding her hand on his cock, but continuing to avoid touching her breasts or pussy in case it sparked her resistance, Greg’s free hand began to gently caress her shoulders and the nape of her neck under her hair.  Sensing that the time was right, he reached down and tugged the waistband of his trunks down to his hips.

Of course, when his boner sprang free against Sarah’s fingers she couldn’t move her hand away from his grip.  Actually, she wasn’t sure if she really wanted to.  Lost in the intimacy of their kissing, her fingertips ran up and down his firm flesh and she gasped at his girth and length.

When she curled her fingers around its thickness, she found as she had with the stripper’s, that her fingertips were unable to meet.  She could enclose Dan’s erections easily in the fist of her small hand.

Fascinated, Sarah was scarcely aware of him sliding down the zipper of her dress until it slipped down and over her shoulders.   It was caught where he held her hand against his cock and dangled there.

Greg knew that her resistance was weakening and with experienced skill, he used his free hand to unclip her bra.  He drew the straps down her shoulders and the bra cups fell away. 

As she fingered the warm stiff cock, Sarah was paying little attention to what he was doing.  However, as her already erect nipples thrust into his naked chest she was startled by the erotic shock.

Coming to her senses, she managed to jerk her wrist free.  That freed her dangling dress and it dropped down around her ankles before she used both hands to try push him back from her.  Desperately looking for reasons to overcome her arousal, she gasped,

“Dan and Lily might be back any moment.”

He hooked a strong arm around her waist to hold her,

“Don’t worry, I drew the bolt on the front door when I went to change…they can’t get in without us opening the door for them.”

With that reason to stop, gone, Sarah lost any will to resist.

Greg pulled her into him again and she could feel the warmth of his exposed cock against her flesh.  He held her head and his mouth found hers.  Both her hands were flat against his bare chest as she kept her lips closed.  But the feel of his skin only added to her desire and again her mouth opened of its own accord.

He eased her away from the wall where he had her pinned.  As they kissed he slowly shuffled them towards the couch until her legs backed up against it.  Taking her wrists in one big hand he straightened her arms and gently drew down her bra over them.  As it dropped to the floor he broke the kiss and sinking to his knees trailed his lips over her breasts and down her belly.

Sarah’s excitement had reached such a peak that she felt light-headed as if she was going to faint.  Her senses were focused on the touch of his lips on her lower belly.  He hooked his fingers into her panties and she offered no resistance as he drew it down to her ankles.  She gave a little shudder as cool air touched her pussy lips.

Then she almost screamed when his warm breath replaced the coolness and his lips pushed through her pubes to kiss her pouting outer lips. 

He burrowed into her slick folds and quickly found her hard clit, the tip already poking free.  Sealing his lips around the pink nub, he began slow swirls around it with his tongue.

The stimulation overwhelmed her and she couldn’t think clearly.  For a moment, Sarah imagined that she was in bed and it was Dan who was licking her.

Knowing it was time, Greg eased her back onto the length of the couch as her clothes fall free from her ankles. 

When he pulled off his trunks she looked up.  The breath caught in her throat as she gazed for the first time at his big cock fully erect.  From her angle of sight, it looked enormous as it loomed over her.  She stared at the tracery of thick blue veins on its surface and the bulging heart-shaped head.

How the hell will that thing fit into me, she wondered.

Her eyes moved to the intense lust in Greg’s eyes.  He was giving her the sensation of being intensely desired and the painstaking way he had aroused her was very effective.

Although Dan was a considerate lover; with force of habit he was occasionally a little less attentive to foreplay and it had been a while since Sarah had been so aroused. Even so, her conscience was still nagging away at her and there might have been a second where she could end it.

But then his patience seemed to snap and he swung into action.

He had been gazing at her lovely naked body.  Her perky breasts perched proudly on her ribcage and her narrow waist swelled out at her hips to shapely legs.  Her small nipples were pink against darker areolas and thrust up into aroused peaks.

All the women he had been with recently had shaved cunts and he was attracted by her reddish-brown bush which didn’t quite hide her swollen moist lips.

The sense of conquest suddenly overwhelmed him and he had to have her.

He grabbed her calves and rested them on his shoulders as he pushed her thighs back against her breasts.  That raised her ass slightly from the couch and her pussy lay exposed between her splayed thighs, ready for penetration.

She felt his rampant cock brush the backs of her thighs as his belly pressed them against her.

Bracing himself on one arm Greg used the other hand to find her pussy and test her readiness.  Two fingers slithered past her outer lips, penetrating her before she knew it and her hips jerked as her pussy gripped them.  Satisfied with her wetness he slowly circled his fingers to stretch her while his thumb applied gentle pressure to her stiff clit. 

Controlling his impatience for a brief moment he guided his cock to moisten the head with her juices.  Sarah gasped as the firm flesh probed at her.  Despite her arousal, she was terrified of his size.  Instinctively she reached out to grip his braced forearms as if somehow to control him. 

He too far gone to wait any longer.  Her pussy tried to tighten defensively but fortunately, due to his foreplay, her arousal had made her very slick and prepared.  When his cock met resistance, he swung his hips demandingly, her inner lips parted and stretched and the bulging mushroom head plopped in. 

He paused for a moment at the fierce grip of her pussy ring around the neck of his cock.  Then, as he eased forward her pussy seemed to be trying to suck him into her hot wet depths and she arched her back with delight.

“Oh, my god,” he heard her mutter.

Slowly, inch by inch and meeting no resistance, he eased inside her.  Possessing her, he stretched her pink folds wider than they had ever been before as her pussy swallowed about three-quarters of his cock. 

Sarah was struggling to come to terms with the sensations.  Her pussy had never felt so full and the pressure on her cervix was totally new.  As she relaxed, she felt the initial discomfort merge into pleasure and she moaned in acceptance,

“Ohh god, yes …oh god…”

Holding himself motionless, Greg looked down at the part of his cock that she couldn’t take.  The shaft jutted from her stretched opening, the brown skin contrasting with the pink inner flesh of her cunt.

He leaned into her, his braced arms pressing her thighs back and resisted the urge to bury himself deeper inside her, knowing he could hurt her.  Instead, he began to fuck her slowly, sliding a fraction deeper each time as her pussy stretched in response to the pleasure.

Sarah bit her lower lip, her breath coming in fast, ragged gasps.  His cock definitely felt wonderful.  For a few seconds, she tried to identify the effects of the size on her pussy.  But she couldn’t focus and gave herself up to the pleasure.

Not wanting to appear too wanton, she struggled to resist the urge to swing her hips against him in time with the wave of pleasure that each of his thrusts brought her. 

Then Greg gingerly withdrew until only the bulging head was trapped inside her by the grip of her pussy ring.  She gasped at the loss as her pussy tried to cling to the escaping girth and craved for the thick flesh to fill it again.

She couldn’t help herself; she locked her ankles behind his head for leverage and greedily swung her hips at the cock, impaling herself once more as he slid back into her,

“Ohhh . . .” she wailed, “Ohh . . .” She wasn’t sure whether she was in pain or pleasure.

Her sexual floodgates were now fully open and the pleasure rapidly increased as her pussy dilated and responded to his size.  Her hips lifted and rocked in time with his and their bodies began to move as one.

There was no doubt about it; she was enjoying a wonderful fuck. 


As the pace quickened and the force of his thrusts increased, his thighs slapped against the backs of hers with every downward stroke.  She was now taking almost all of his cock and enjoying every inch of it. 

She began to grunt helplessly with each entry as her cervix began to accept and enjoy the impact.  With the flesh around her slit so stretched, her clit, while not actually being touched, was being stimulated by each inward lunge.  It was also being brushed by his thick, wiry pubic hair as he leaned over her. 

In the throes of delight Sarah had no time to feel guilty about being an unfaithful slut.

Greg, meanwhile, continued to revel in the joy of fucking this new conquest.  He loved the sloshing, sucking sounds as he slipped in and out of her tight cunt and the gasps and groans he was drawing from her as he pounded her.

He was getting near and guessed she needed her clit stimulated in order to cum.  He balanced himself on one arm and felt for her nub with his fingertips. 

“Oh, my god,” Sarah screamed.

Her body tightened and bent up like a bow as with an ever-rising volume, she repeatedly yelled the words like a mantra,

“Oh, my god…oh my god…oh my god…”

Deep in her gut she felt the beginnings of an enormous orgasm spiralling higher and higher from her clit.  Greg continued to pound into her.  The couch creaked as he now fucked her with total abandon and her body responded with one of the fiercest orgasms she had ever enjoyed.  

As she came, with wave after wave, her words faded away to a guttural moan. 

Greg was cumming too as her pussy convulsed around his cock.  As the tingle began in his balls he groaned and thrust forward to the hilt, marvelling that in her orgasm, she had finally been able to take all of him.  He held her skewered, as her nails dug painfully into his biceps and the grip of her ankles around his neck became even tighter. 

Hunching forward, he shuddered as his cock erupted with spurts of creamy semen deep into her.  She moaned, helplessly, again and again and the sounds of her pleasure added to the sweetness of his orgasm.

Unusually, her orgasm seemed to go on and on.  Sarah felt as though she was floating away and was aware only of the repeated contractions of her pussy against the throbbing cock. 

When his balls emptied the last of their contents into her he collapsed forward onto his forearms, his sweat dripping onto her face.  Wordlessly, they lay trembling and panting, their bodies still linked.  Eventually Greg rolled over onto his back, one arm across her stomach.

As she came back down to earth, Sarah reacted on instinct as she gave Greg a hug of thanks.  However, it lasted only a matter of seconds; suddenly aware of what she was doing, she drew back and hurriedly scrambled from the couch. 

He looked up at her lovely nude body,

“Thank you,” he whispered.

Sarah gaped at him.  She was in a state of shock.  Her brief moments of euphoria were suddenly replaced by intense guilt.

“That should never have happened…” she gasped.  “Get dressed before they come back.”

She gathered up her clothes and fled to the bathroom for a quick shower, managing to remember to unlock the front door as she passed.

Her body was still quivering and her legs wobbled as she staggered up the stairs.  Oh hell, she thought; what have I done?  She had never thought that she would be unfaithful to Dan.

She hoped the very quick shower would clear her jumbled thoughts but after she had dressed she was still confused.  Feelings of guilt were jumbled up with images of the wonderful fuck. 

When Dan and Lily returned soon after, Sarah had difficulty looking him in the eye.  The irony was that he had the same problem. 

Lily gave Greg a questioning look and felt delighted when he winked and nodded.  So, her holier-than-thou friend had been naughty after all.  She could hardly wait to get the details from him.

Although all four had secret thoughts churning away about what had happened, on the surface things seemed normal between them for the rest of the day. 

After dinner, they chatted until early evening when Lily and Greg had to leave for their drive home.  Lily’s eyes sparkled with amusement as she told her hosts that they must get together again soon.

When they had gone, Sarah welcomed Dan’s suggestions that they watch TV and the couple exchanged very few words until bedtime.

When they were in bed, Dan didn’t feel like initiating sex and as usual Sarah made no move of her own.  The couple lay awake for a long time, busy with their thoughts and feelings of guilt.  Of course, neither could bring themselves to confess about what they had done, fearing the effect it would have on the other.

Sarah tried to tell herself that the sex with Greg had felt so good because of the excitement of cheating on Dan for the first time in her life.  Surely it was that plus Greg’s skilful seduction that had made it so special.

However, she had always tried to be honest with herself and eventually she had to accept that his big cock had felt wonderful.

But so, what?  Surely in the end, all that mattered in her sex life was that she had orgasms – and she got plenty from Dan despite his cock.  She made a firm decision to forget about big cocks and settle for what Dan had to offer.

His thoughts were on similar lines. 

Fair enough, he told himself, Lily was a fantastic fuck.  Her lack of inhibition was so exciting in contrast to Sarah’s constrained attitude to sex.  But what the hell – a fuck is a fuck and Sarah was hot when he got her going properly.  He vowed to remain faithful from now on and fell asleep just before Sarah.

Hours later he woke up with a raging hardon after a vivid dream where he and Lily were fucking.  He lay, replaying in his mind the wonderful blowjob she had given him, something he still wasn’t getting from his wife.  With a sinking feeling he suddenly wasn’t sure he would be able to resist her if she ever made a move on him again.  Oh, god, he groaned, burying his face in the pillow. What had he started? He thought. 

But little did he know it was worse than he realized.

In the closing seconds before Sarah fell asleep she suddenly had a clear image in her mind’s eye.  It was of Greg’s huge swaying erection as she had stared up at it from the couch. 

When her clit quivered from a memory of her orgasm she knew with a flash of clarity that she would love to be fucked again by a big cock.

But I mustn’t…I mustn’t, she muttered as she fell asleep. But in the morning, she knew that she wanted more big cocks and definitely was going to have them. She had become a slut.

THE END

Thank you for reading my book you can find more of my works at
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http://www.amazon.com/Erotic-Jill/e/B014MQ36RG

Some of my books on Amazon:
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The Voyeur Part One

A handsome man moves into the flat across the alley from me. Our bedroom windows are only a short distance apart. When I notice that he tends to leave his blinds open at night, I begin to take an interest in him. After I see his toned body almost naked, I become sexually obsessed with peeping through my blinds to watch him exercise while I masturbate. But is he aware of me watching? I find out when we bump into each other and so begins a torrid affair based on voyeurism and exhibitionism.

http://www.amazon.com/Voyeur-1-Erotic-Jill-ebook/dp/B017VL5PBO

The Voyeur Part Two

I discover that my new lover and I delight in displaying our bodies in public and watching each other masturbate. That always leads to wild passionate sex sessions. As our taste for excitement grows, we plan even more daring situations to indulge our fetish.

http://www.amazon.com/Voyeur-Exhibitionism-voyeurism-lead-public-ebook/dp/B018CZURR0

The Voyeur Part Three

Our frenzied sex continues as we arouse each other by blatant naked displays. Our shared fetish for exhibitionism leads us to have sex in an area used by picnickers. This turns out to involve naked bondage and heart-stopping excitement.

http://www.amazon.com/Voyeur-Part-Three-Erotic-Jill-ebook/dp/B018LB6DQO


The Voyeur Part Four

My wild sexual relationship with Bob had had developed with surprising speed into romance and we were now remarkably close. We enjoy another daring sex act in a public park. Then we take an exciting step – we’re going to spend a weekend together at a hotel. 
When we have booked in we visit a sex shop to buy bondage gear and end up having sex in one of the changing rooms. 
In the evening we plan to pretend not to know each other at a dance while I’m chatted up by men and caressed in close-up dancing. Later we make good use of the bondage and exotic lingerie in our hotel bedroom while the ground floor window blinds are left open for passers-by to look in.

http://www.amazon.com/Voyeur-Part-Four-Erotic-Jill-ebook/dp/B018WVGEHG

[image: My Weekend as a Nudist by [Jill, Erotic]]

In previous stories I explained that when I was working as a nude model in the adult entertainment business, I liked to take vacations that involved lots of sex. By then I had developed a taste for “no strings-attached” sex with strangers, and vacations are perfect for that. 
I was due a break and browsed the net for something different. I was attracted by a site specializing in the eighteen to twenty-five age group. One of the hotels featured had a private nudist beach for residents. I had never been to a nudist site and decided to give it a try and to go on my own.
I wasn’t disappointed. On the first evening I was picked up by a delightful guy at the club’s disco. On the following day on the nudist beach I linked up with two very fit young men and it led to a fantastic threesome.

https://www.amazon.com/My-Weekend-Nudist-Erotic-Jill-ebook/dp/B019QXIADA


[image: The Tease : She loves to flash her pussy in public and enjoy a fuck from a stranger. by [Jill, Erotic ]]

Starting with my teens, I became fascinated by the way men and boys looked at my body, especially if I was showing a lot of leg or a tight top. Okay, I'm lucky to have a great figure and firm pointed breasts. I started to become sexually aroused from knowing that I was turning men on. I began flashing my panties and watching men gape at me. As I became sexually experienced, my fetish developed into me flashing to attract strangers for a quick fuck . 


I suppose it's what you call exhibitionism.


This story describes one of my adventures when on a sunny day I went to a park with a very tiny thong under my short skirt. I lay reading and allowing my mini skirt to ride up my thighs. 
Of course, every so often, men would pause and lie down to peep up my skirt while I buried my face in the book.


None of them had the confidence to approach me and eventually left. My book was erotic and that, plus plus the thrill from knowing I was giving men erections, had me really turned on. So when a young gardener finally spoke to me, I was ready for action and happily went with him to his tool shed for a quick fuck. However, that left me unsatisfied and when went to a nearby bar for a drink, I found myself flashing my cum-stained thong. 

https://www.amazon.com/Tease-loves-flash-public-stranger-ebook/dp/B06XJLV7C9


[image: He Made His Wife a Whore-Book Two: MMF, MFF, She has reluctant sex but her body responds by [Jill, Erotic]]

Book One describes how a man, in order to obtain promotion and salary increases, persuades his beautiful wife to have sex with his employer’s important clients in order to win contracts. She reluctantly agrees. 
In this Book Two, she continues her ordeal. It describes two of her appointments in hotels with strangers she has to have sex with to help her husband’s career. Both are long afternoon sessions where she is used as a sex toy for hours. One session is with two men. The other involves a man and a woman and she is surprised when her body responds to sex with the female. 
During her marriage she had never been with another man. But to her surprise her body is beginning to respond to what is being done to her. Despite her shame, she has orgasm after orgasm with the clients and finds herself developing a very powerful appetite for casual sex.

https://www.amazon.com/Made-His-Wife-Whore-Book-Two-ebook/dp/B01ERW108M
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