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Vegas Sex Club

A Hotwife Story

By Matthew Lee

Chapter 1

Early in their relationship, before either of them had discussed fantasies or what turned them on, Jenny was surfing the internet and saw an ad for a swinger’s club in Las Vegas. She clicked the link and perused the site for a while growing increasingly agitated and nervous. Do people really do things like that? When she heard Mason get home from work, she quickly closed the site and started looking at pictures of kittens.

Later that night she and Mason were lying in bed talking. She asked if he had ever been to a Vegas swing club. He said no but admitted they sounded intriguing.

"Why, Jen?"

"No, I just saw an ad for one earlier and that got me thinking."

When she offered nothing further, Mason let it go.

Two months later they were driving home from a party and their route took them by one of the biggest swing clubs in Vegas. Mason pointed it out and Jenny stared, taking in the busy parking lot, the people dressed so sexy, the taxi’s pulling up and dropping off.

Mason stopped for a red light.

"If you have any interest," she said. "I'd like to go in and walk around. We do live in Las Vegas after all. We should know at least a little about the nightlife.”

When the light switched green, Mason turned the car and parked. They made their way to the lobby and paid the cover, rubbernecking like tourists. The hostess asked if they had ever been before and when they said no, she offered to show them around.

Jenny was glued to Mason’s side; nervous and worried but also curious. Would they see people doing it right out in the open? The thought was exciting yet at the same time slightly disturbing.

As they moved through each well-appointed room the hostess explained the rules and how things worked; no means no, respect everyone, have fun. In the darkness, she showed them the orgy room and the Jacuzzi, the showers and the lockers. She showed them the couples only area and introduced them to the giant bouncer that enforced that rule. It was early and so far, they hadn’t seen anyone doing anything. There were plenty of people but everyone still had their clothes on and were sipping drinks and watching each other.

Finally, the hostess finished the tour and said have fun and Jenny and Mason settled into a booth with a couple of drinks. Mason asked Jen if she was ready to leave now that she had seen the place but she said no, let’s give it some time to see what happens. They sat and chatted for over an hour. Jenny said she was ready to walk around some more and Mason ordered them fresh drinks to take with them.

This time when they got to the orgy room there were several couples going at it. One woman laid on her back as three men feasted on her breasts and pussy, while in another corner an older man sat in a plush chair while two women had their faces buried in his lap. Jen’s temperature rose and she squeezed Mason’s hand. The man in the chair locked eyes with Jenny and placed his hands on the backs of the women’s heads, guiding them up and down his obscured penis. Jen could not look away, even when the man began breathing hard and arching his back as he pumped his cum into their waiting mouths. Jenny was shocked and disturbed.

He should have been looking at those women while he climaxed but he just ignored them and stared at me. Why did he do that?

Jenny moved closer to Mason and, tugging his hand, left the orgy room. Now as they walked around the club they saw people engaging in sex everywhere they went. Jenny was troubled and fascinated at the same time. Time after time she had to drag her eyes away from a scene that was unfolding right before her. At last they made their way back to another booth and ordered another drink. She was flustered, a rosy glow in her cheeks. Mason asked if everything was okay, did she want to leave. No, Jenny answered, let’s just stay a little longer.

As they sat and talked Jenny let her eyes drift around the club. There were a lot of attractive people, she had to admit.

To think this goes on almost every night, just a few miles from my house and I never knew it.

Jenny took another sip. Mason gave Jenny a peck on the lips and excused himself to use the restroom.

As soon as Mason left, a man slid into the booth to take his place. Jenny was startled and started to inform him that she was married and her husband would return, but before she could the man started talking. He introduced himself as Thomas and told her he only needed a few seconds. He told her he thought she was easily the most beautiful woman in the club and in fact, one of the most beautiful women he’d ever seen. Jenny wasn’t buying it at all but it was still delightful to hear. The man was well dressed in suit and tie, tall and lean, probably in his early forties, with short salt and pepper hair and blue eyes. Jenny thought he was handsome and in the few minutes they spoke, she also found him charming. He kissed her hand and excused himself before Mason returned.

Jenny and Mason talked another hour and then Jen said she wanted to tour the club again.

Now the place was busy. Every room had something going on and sex was everywhere you looked. Jenny became quite flustered. The alcohol she had consumed, first at the party and then at the club, as well as all the raw naked human sexuality on display, had her feeling a little lightheaded. She announced it was her turn to use the restroom and excused herself. Mason said he would wait where he was.

When she got to the ladies’ room of course there was a wait. She’d been in line less than a minute when Thomas approached and began talking to her again. This time she was cordial and he had her laughing in no time. After a while he asked her if she was waiting to use the ladies room and when she answered yes, he took her hand and told her to follow him, he knew of a seldom used lavatory on the second floor. For a moment Jenny was confused…second floor? You mean all this debauchery was just the first floor? Thomas laughed at her expression and said yes, there is much more to this place and led her down a hallway to a set of stairs, then once upstairs pointed out the ladies’ room with no line. Jenny thanked him profusely.

When she exited, he was still waiting there to take her back but first she was interested in exploring a bit.

Upstairs was much more private and intimate, full of tiny alcoves and dark, hidden, secret places. Thomas walked her around showing her every nook and cranny. Jenny was impressed with how clean and well-maintained the club was. At the back, there were three small rooms built for about four people. The back wall of each room was one-way glass so people on the outside could see in but people on the inside could not see out.

As they passed the middle room they saw a gorgeous nude white woman standing sandwiched between two muscular equally nude black men, her head thrown back as the men kissed her neck and breasts. The woman wore a beautiful diamond wedding ring but the men did not. Jenny gasped. Thomas leaned over and whispered into her ear.

“Let’s watch a minute, shall we? Then I’ll take you back to your husband.” Jenny nodded, unable to speak and Thomas moved up close behind her. “She’s beautiful,” Thomas said, and Jenny nodded again, “although not as beautiful as you. Her husband has no idea. He believes she is spending time with a sick friend.  He is oblivious to his lovely wife’s cravings.”

Jenny felt heat rising off Thomas and his rich cologne drifted past her nostrils. She breathed it in. In the room, each man took a nipple into his mouth. Goosebumps rose along Jenny’s arms and chills went up her spine. Thomas lowered his lips and kissed Jenny’s nape, trailing kisses. Before she realized what she was doing she leaned back against him, feeling his firm, fit body. Thomas molded his body to hers as they both watched the threesome through the glass. When his erection pressed Jenny’s ass, she involuntarily pushed back against it.

Jesus! Is that all him? Jenny wondered.

Inside the room the two men separated from the woman and their penises were revealed for the first time, both firmly erect. Butterflies fluttered in Jenny’s stomach as the men lowered the woman to the padded dais in the center of the room and began using their mouths between her legs, one sucking her pussy and the other tonguing her ass. Jenny saw the woman grip a penis in each hand and slowly pump the men.

Enthralled, Jenny reached behind her and wrapped her fingers around Thomas and squeezed his dense shaft through his pants, shocked when her fingers did not meet on the other side. Thomas groaned low in his throat and the sound broke the spell. Suddenly Jenny remembered Mason waiting for her downstairs.

Apologizing profusely and thanking Thomas for his help, Jenny hurried to the stairs and returned to Mason’s side, shaking her head and wondering what the fuck she had been thinking. Mason asked if there had been a long line and Jenny assured him there had.

Chapter 2

The young married couple wandered the club for a bit and Jenny secretly led them towards the stairs. She waited for Mason to notice them and suggest they go see what was upstairs and when he did she quickly agreed. As they explored they soon came to the three rooms at the end and Jenny held her breath; the threesome was still in full bloom but Thomas was nowhere to be found. Disappointed, Jenny scolded herself. I am happily married goddamn it; I have no business thinking about men other than my husband. They watched the ménage à trios until both were breathing hard and warm all over. When Mason came up behind Jenny and pressed his body against hers, she reached back to squeeze his cock just like she had Thomas, a little crestfallen when he fit easily into her hand.

Oh, for Christ’s sake Jenny, get over it. Size doesn’t matter that much anyway.

Taking Mason’s hand, she led him into a dark and secluded alcove. Next she nudged him into a chair and dropped onto her knees between his legs. Mason smiled. From where he sat he had a perfect view of the threesome through the glass.

This place is fucking hot, he thought. We need to come here often.

Jenny unbuckled his belt and unzipped his pants and fished out his rapidly growing erection. Without delay, she sucked the head into her mouth and swirled her tongue all around the crown. Mason was in heaven. He lifted his ass and pushed his pants to his ankles and Jenny attacked his balls with her lips as soon as she saw them. Neither of them noticed Thomas move up in the shadows to watch. Jenny’s skirt rode up her legs, exposing a little pink triangle of lace over her delicious, inexperienced pussy.

The more Jenny sucked her husband, the hornier she got. Everything about this night stoked her flame. From the alcohol now flowing in her veins to the visual buffet of the club to Thomas and his big cock standing so close, Jenny was now aroused.

I don’t care if anyone sees us, she thought.

She forced her husband’s cock into her mouth and massaged it with her tongue. Mason felt a tightening of his balls and thought if she didn’t slow down she was going to make him cum way too soon. He loved that the club had gotten to her so much. He had caught her looking at other men’s penises throughout the night and it had strangely excited him. He was miles away from the idea of Jenny touching one of those men but still, he loved seeing her behave sexually like she was right now.

Jenny embraced the rising tide of lust within her. Everything had been building all night and now with this hard penis in her mouth and the idea that anyone walking by could see her sucking dick, her arousal was threatening to explode.

Fuck it!  she thought, and stopped long enough to whip off her top. One deft flick later and her bra joined her shirt in a pile on the ground. Now Jenny’s big tits swung free, bouncing to the rhythm of her head bobbing on Mason’s dick.

Jenny’s move caught Mason totally by surprise.  He glanced around to see who might be watching them and saw a tall gentleman in his forties and two younger couples standing in the shadows watching them. When Jenny pulled her top off the excitement was too much for him to take. He loved the idea of all these strangers feasting their eyes on his hot, topless, cock hungry wife. Before he could stop it, his hips bucked and his balls clenched and he shot a blast of cum into Jenny’s sucking mouth.

Jenny was unprepared; Mason never climaxed that fast. Before she had time to think about it she was gulping his salty load. Mason bounced in his seat as he pumped his hot jizz down Jenny’s throat. All too soon it was over and his penis began to shrink. Mason apologized for cumming too fast but what could he do? Jenny had surprised him. When Jenny let his deflated penis slip from her mouth, Mason pulled up his pants. Jenny crawled into his lap, frustrated, disappointed and inflamed, telling herself to wait a few minutes and she would return to normal. She lay curled in an exasperated and unsatisfied ball on Mason. She wrestled with slipping a hand down her pants and finishing herself off or waiting until they got home and Mason recovered enough to fuck her.

I can’t stand it, she thought. I need to cum right now! The wild sights of this place plus Hot Thomas are just too much. Dammit Mason! Why did you cum so fast?

Jenny reached her hand down, across her stomach, under her panties. Just as her fingertips contacted her clit, a familiar rich scent reached her nose.

I know that cologne. Thomas.

Jenny sat up and looked around, scanning the shadows. Mason asked her what was going on but she didn’t answer. Behind a pillar she thought she saw a familiar shape moving in the darkness. She looked down at her exposed tits and looked up again, smiling at the shadows. She couldn’t tell if anyone was there but he might be. Next she cupped both of her firm breasts and teased each nipple; leaning her head down, she sucked one into her mouth and twirled it, leaving it glistening in the low light. Then she did the same to the other.

In the gloom Thomas watched her and rubbed the front of his pants. Jenny was so sexy and he wanted her so badly. His eyes traveled every inch of the woman, loving the strong shoulders and hint of abs, the big expressive eyes, and the long, thick, chocolate hair. Jenny was exquisite and she was taunting him, teasing him even while seated on her husband’s lap.

Mason tried to see into the dark space where Jenny seemed to be looking but saw nothing. He wondered what she was doing. Then he saw the same man he had seen earlier step into the dim light.

Thomas lifted a chair and placed it out from the wall so Jenny could see him. He removed his shirt and shoes and socks, then his pants, placing all into a neat pile by his chair. He was deliberate and unhurried. He stood in just his tight boxer briefs, a monstrous bulge absurdly tenting his underwear.

Mason chuckled. “I think that man really likes you,” he told Jenny. “Maybe you should blow him a kiss before we leave.” He looked at Jenny as he spoke and saw she wasn’t listening to him. She was fixated on Thomas. Suddenly uncomfortable, Mason shifted in his seat.

“Honey?” he asked. “Who is that? Why are you looking at each other?”

Before Jenny could answer, a blonde woman emerged from the shadows and knelt before Thomas. Jenny was not the only woman in the room interested in him. Thomas never took his eyes off Jenny, even when the woman began kissing down his stomach and pulling down his briefs. When she pulled them low enough, Thomas’s plump cock tumbled out and swung back and forth. Next his balls were revealed and Jenny caught her breath. Thomas’s balls were oversized plums resting in a smooth fleshy sac. They belonged on a bull, not a human. The weight of them pulled them away from the shaft but not too much. The woman at his feet went straight for them, swabbing them with her tongue and lips. Jenny was jealous then chided herself; she was a happily married woman!

The woman tilted her head back and opened her mouth and gulped tom’s cock down her throat, like a sword swallower, turning and adjusting and working until her lips were pressed against the root of his shaft. Still he never looked away from Jenny. As the woman began sliding her mouth up and down Tom’s shaft, everyone watching saw him thicken.

“Why is he staring at you like that, Baby?” Mason asked.

Jenny gulped and finally tore her eyes away from Thomas. She looked up at Mason, her face glowing with desire. Desperate, she rubbed the front of Mason’s pants.

“Baby,” she whimpered, “I want it. Get hard for me. I need to fuck.”

Jenny kissed Mason passionately, trying to will his dick hard. Mason unzipped and pulled out his soft penis. Jenny plunged it into her mouth and sucked on it franticly. She tried not to look at Thomas again but slowly her eyes came up to his. With Mason’s soft penis in her mouth she watched the woman work on Tom.

He’s gorgeous, Jenny thought, and his cock and balls are bigger than any I’ve ever seen.

She sucked harder and reached a hand to rub her clit. She could not remember a time she was more excited.

I can’t believe all this is really happening. Come on, Mason! Get hard!

Mason tried to get an erection but his recent orgasm had drained him. Her mouth was pure magic and he closed his eyes and dropped his head back. He'd left Jenny frustrated and knew it. He also had a fear lingering at the back of his mind at the way this man and Jenny seemed to know each other.  Opening his eyes, he looked down at Jenny’s head bobbing up and down in his lap and discovered she was looking at that man as she sucked. Mason looked at the man too, discovering another woman, a redhead, had joined the first. Both women were crouched at the man’s feet, licking and sucking his cock and balls. The blonde woman took a break from her oral worship to turn and speak to Mason.

“You shouldn’t be so selfish,” she said, speaking with a light French accent.

“I’m sorry, what? Are you talking to me?” Mason responded, surprised.

“Of course I am. Look at your wife. You see the desire on her face. Are you blind to what she craves but you cannot give?”

Mason looked down at Jenny again; one hand under her waistband teasing her clit, face flush, breathing ragged, her brow furrowed by lust and worry. Jenny’s nipples were so erect and swollen they were bright pink.

“This man has two women worshipping his cock yet he only has eyes for your wife. You are a man so you don’t know what that does to her. As a woman, I can tell you she is filled with fire.”

Jenny looked up at Mason and gradually he began to understand. Jenny would never, ever cheat on him or betray him but desire was consuming her. Her whole body and mind were inundated with pure lust but unless he said okay, she would not leave his side.

Mason’s mind reeled; she’s suggesting I give Jenny to that man!

The blond woman left the redhead and came to crouch by Mason and Jenny. She lightly stroked Jenny’s hair from her face.

“So pretty and so young,” she murmured. “You did not expect this tonight, did you?”

Jenny shook her head.

“But now the Dark Angel in you has awoken. Now you hunger for it. Your body and mind crave it. You have never experienced the need so powerfully and it frightens you.”

Jenny nodded her head.

The blonde woman lifted her gaze to Mason.

“Give her permission,” she said.

Mason tried to lick dry lips with a dry tongue. He glanced at the man in the chair staring, still, at Jenny. Then, almost against his will, his eyes traveled to the man’s extraordinary equipment. For the first time, he allowed himself to imagine Jenny there, between this man’s legs, sucking and licking his huge cock and balls like the redhaired woman was doing at that very moment. The image scared him, made him jealous, and yet also strangely excited him.

What the fuck is wrong with me? he wondered. How could I possibly be okay with that? Could I be okay with that?

In response, his penis stirred to life, just a little.

Jenny sucking my dick doesn’t make me hard again but the thought of Jenny sucking HIS dick does? Have I completely lost my mind?

Jenny noticed Mason grow and looked at him, confused.

That woman suggests Thomas have me and that makes Mason hard?  I do not understand.

The blonde woman crossed to Thomas, took his hand and led him back to Jenny. Jenny shied away as he approached but once again fixed her gaze upon his heavy phallus, swinging side to side as he walked. Blood rushed to her cheeks and pussy.

The blonde woman helped Jenny stand and then moved behind her, lowering the zipper on Jenny’s skirt.

Jenny waited for Mason to say something and Mason waited for Jenny to say something. When neither protested, the woman tugged Jenny's skirt down. Mason was dazzled; charming, innocent Jenny was standing before a room of strangers, stripped to her little pink panties. All eyes were on her and while she felt horribly exposed, she also felt terrifically excited. When her eyes finally came to Thomas, she lowered them to stare again at his equipment.

Why do I keep doing that?

Mason watched her face as she stared. Jenny was mesmerized and for reasons he did not understand, that excited him very much. The more Jenny stared at the man’s cock, the more aroused the man became. As everyone watched the enormous shaft begin to slowly rise, filling with blood. The man looked at Mason and smiled.

“I’m Thomas,” he said and extended a hand. Mason shook it. “Your wife is breathtaking. I cannot take my eyes off her.”

Mason forced a chuckle and tried to sound cool. “She apparently feels the same way about you.”

“I hope so.”

The blonde woman knelt and hooked her fingers into the waistband of Jenny’s panties. Drawing them down with deliberate slowness she gradually revealed Jenny’s smooth, hairless pussy to the room. Jenny’s skin was so hot she thought she would melt or catch fire. When the panties reached her feet, Jenny stepped out of them. The blonde woman collected them and the skirt and stepped away, leaving Jenny and Thomas completely nude and facing each other. From his seat behind her, Mason saw Jenny’s legs trembling.

Tom’s cock continued to rise and moments later the head came up between Jenny’s legs, bumping her labia. Jenny moaned and turned her head to Mason.

“Baby,” she said, her voice strained. "Are you okay with this? I’m freaking out.”

Mason swallowed hard. “I don’t know, Honey. I’m jealous but also excited. I love seeing you like this but I’m scared. Every time I catch you staring at Tom’s cock I get so turned on but then when I think of you actually touching it I get terrified.”

“Oh Baby, I feel the same way…what do we do?”

Mason glanced around the expectant room. The crowd had grown and all eyes were on them. Tom’s veiny dick was almost completely erect and was bouncing in time with his heartbeat as he gazed at Jenny. He held his ground, waiting patiently. He had no way to know for sure but his gut told him the night was not yet over.

The blonde woman circled around to the back of Mason’s chair and lowered her mouth to his ear.

“Look at your sexy wife,” she whispered. “Look how all the others want her. You want her too, yes?”

Mason nodded a quick jerk of his chin.

“Yes, of course you do. She is exquisite. Thomas wants her too, yes?”

Mason nodded again.

“But now look at your lovable, innocent wife. Whom does she want? Be honest. Be brave.”

Mason looked at Jenny again. Her erect nipples and swollen pussy lips showed how turned on she was. But turned on for whom? Mason thought back to the looks these two had exchanged, like they knew each other, and wondered what exactly was happening here.

“Baby,” he asked, “Do you want him?”

Jenny turned to look at Thomas again and that now familiar excitement ran through her. She turned back to Mason, afraid to answer.

The blonde woman spoke: “Ah, now we begin to see…now we begin to understand. Thomas has something Jenny wants that before tonight she did not know she desired. Now that she’s seen it, nothing else will do. You could gather your clothes and take her home and she’d never speak of it again but it would always be there in her mind. She would always wonder about tonight and so would you. Better to be brave and see what you can discover.”

Jenny drew a ragged breath listening to the woman expose her soul and aimed beseeching, apologetic eyes at Mason.

So, thought Mason. There it is. There is the truth of the matter. My wife does want this man. She’s just afraid to say anything that will hurt me.

He looked at Thomas who now sported a crooked smile and knowing eyes to go with the heavy tube of flesh jutting up from his hips.

There was something about this man, Mason thought. He is easy to like. He has a raging hard on for my darling Jenny and yet instead of rage I feel a little pride. This man could have any woman here and he chose mine. What is it about him that makes me want to avoid disappointing him?

This man had captured them; young, innocent, newly married couple inches from a huge cock and balls. Mason looked at it too, along with Jenny.

Thomas stepped closer and Jenny stepped between Mason’s knees. Thomas stepped forward again, his thick cock bobbing up and down, and when Jenny tried to back up, she bumped into her husband. Thomas reached down and wrapped his big fingers around his shaft and pumped a few times. Jenny and Mason watched and when Thomas stepped forward one last time, Jenny sat on Mason’s lap. She felt Mason’s erection poking her. For a split-second, Jenny considered taking him out and lowering her pussy onto him, but something stopped her.

He could just as easily do the same but he hasn’t. Why?

The answer popped into her head and she smiled.

He is subconsciously leaving my pussy empty. He wants Thomas to fuck me and doesn't even know it.

Jenny was breathing hard. Her hands were on Mason's thighs and her back against his chest. She shifted around, maneuvering her butt until Mason's bulge pressed her cunt. She brought her legs together, trapping Mason’s penis against her pussy. Thomas took another step forward, bringing his cock within inches of Jenny’s face. Jenny turned her head to the side and kissed Mason passionately, their tongues dancing. She broke the kiss and held his eyes.

“I need to know what’s okay, Baby. Tell me what I can do.”

“Touch it,” Mason whispered.

“Baby, are you sure?”

“Hell no. But I'm excited. I know you are too. Do you want to touch it?”

“I do, but I don’t want to hurt you. I’m turned on but that’s clouding my judgment. You decide.”

Mason nodded and dropped his hands to her thighs and began to spread her legs. Jenny looked down at her soaking wet and swollen pussy. As Mason spread her legs, her bald labia also parted, revealing to the entire room her true state of arousal. Obviously drenched, Jenny blushed and tried to close her legs but Mason held her open. After a moment of panic, Jenny relaxed and they kissed deeply and passionately again.

When they finished, Tom’s cock was there. He was long like Jenny's arm from wrist to elbow, and just as thick. His huge hairless scrotum would have overflowed Jenny’s palm. Mason watched as Jenny studied it intently, like a curious child.

So different from my husband’s, she thought. Bigger…much bigger…he radiates power. My female brain says submit. Big makes such a difference.

She gazed at every square inch, careful not to touch it.

The more she looked, the more excited Mason got. The sexual tension, already in the stratosphere, began to climb again as Jenny burned Tom’s gorgeous cock into her memory.

“You can touch it,” Mason reminded her. “I’m right here. You’re safe.”

Jenny searched his eyes for anger or disgust. She found love…and lust.

“Oh my God, Honey," she said. "I want to so much. This whole night is fucking crazy…but I’m afraid …he’s so big…this is freaking me out…I’ll follow wherever you lead, husband.”

Comprehension dawned on Mason. If Jenny meant what he thought, he was about to get uncomfortable. He glanced at the crowd, suddenly too shy to act. Never comfortable with his out of shape body, an audience made everything much worse. Thomas understood.

“Follow me,” he ordered.

Mason trailed a step behind, watching naked Jenny follow naked Thomas. A surge of erotic energy heated his skin. Seconds later they stepped into one of the glass walled booths. Because the room was dark, Mason did not realize the glass was one-way. Inside, with the door closed and locked, Mason discovered the back wall was a mirror. Thomas grabbed a plush chair and motioned for Mason to sit in it.

"After you strip like us," he added.

Mason did. The assumed privacy of this room made him brave. Now it was just the three of them. Mason relaxed and smiled, unknowingly revealing himself to everyone outside the small room.

Tom walked Jenny backwards until she once again sat on Mason’s lap facing outward. This time Mason lifted her legs and placed them outside his own, spreading Jenny as wide open as she could get, then he brought his hands up her stomach and cupped both breasts, tweaking the nipples, lifting and boldly offering them to Thomas.

Let’s see how far Jenny is willing to go, Mason wondered.

Jenny moaned, feeling decadent and slutty, surprised Mason felt comfortable enough to display her like this. Thomas stepped between Mason’s legs, bringing his soft, hanging cock inches from her face.

“Now," he rumbled, "where were we?”

Jenny turned and looked at her husband. Mason hesitated, and then caught sight of the three of them in the giant mirror that was the wall. Nothing in his young life had prepared him for the sheer erotic power of that image; himself naked, seated, his young bride, also nude and sitting on his lap, and Thomas, a handsome older gentleman, nude as well and facing them, massive cock hanging in Jenny's face. Mason sat paralyzed, taking in the scene. Jenny followed his eyes and gasped. Thomas smiled. He knew exactly what these young kids were looking at.

Jenny kissed Mason again and again. When she turned, Tom’s face was there. She hesitated but Mason whispered it was okay. Jenny took a deep breath and closed her eyes, offering her lips to Thomas. Tom pressed his lips to hers and an electrifying kiss jolted them. Their tongues met and swirled. Mason wrestled with jealousy but also found it exciting. When they finally parted, both were gasping for breath. Jenny was trembling. Thomas had begun to grow and he leaned his hips forward. Mason held his breath.

Thomas brushed the tip of his thick cock against Jenny’s mouth.

Jenny pursed her lips and kissed the head tentatively, unsure of her boundaries and her skill. Mason lightly stroked her hair and, encouraged, Jenny parted her lips and sucked on the tip. She wanted to do a good job. Thomas moaned. Mason saw her cheeks rolling and knew she was trying to insert her tongue in the hole at the end of Thomas’s cock.

With her eyes closed she swirled her tongue all around the head, slowly taking more shaft into her mouth. Thomas was too big for her to get much but that didn’t stop her from trying, sucking and gagging on his thick shaft as her tongue whipped the crown. Thomas moaned again and thrust his hips forward.

Jenny attacked his cock. Mason saw his wife suck hard, tongue twirling, mouth bobbing. Thomas steadied himself with both hands on her head forced more dick down her throat. Mason saw his ass flex in the mirrored wall. Eventually, Jenny had to catch her breath and pulled him out, panting.

Now Tom’s cock stood up on its own, the first third glistening with saliva. Jenny turned and kissed Mason, pushing a salty tongue into his mouth, shocking him. Jenny was moving her hips against Mason’s dick, sliding her labia up and down his stiff pole, painting him with hot juice.

I’ve never seen her this excited, he thought.

While Jenny kissed Mason, Thomas knelt and brought his spear to her cunt. Mason’s penis blocked the opening but Thomas didn’t care, using his prick like a ram he nudged Mason out of the way. When he felt something touch his penis, Mason looked down and found Thomas between Jenny’s thighs and aiming his erection at her hole. Mason was riveted by the inevitable penetration of his wife, desperately wanting to see it and desperately wanting to pull her out of the way. A battle raged inside him. He was surprised Jenny was so willing to take things this far and for reasons he did not understand that thought excited him greatly. Thomas’s cock dwarfed Jenny’s little pussy. Suddenly tired of the voices in his head, Mason silenced them all.

Tonight is different, he thought. Tonight we go wild. Tomorrow everything goes go back to normal. We'll talk about this our whole lives.

Mason immediately felt better. Jenny wanted this. He could feel her desire through her skin. She wanted Thomas and the thought inflamed him. He focused on Tom’s hulking spear poised outside her pussy, about to thrust home. The tip of the large pink helmet oozed a large drop of milky fluid. Mason thought his heart would burst. Thomas leaned closer, less than an inch away now. Mason fixated on that dollop of precum like he stared down a cobra.

Suddenly, Mason realized Thomas was completely unprotected.

“Wait!” he barked. “Condom! You need to put on a condom. Sorry, I almost forgot.”

Thomas looked Jenny in the eyes. “Is that true?"

Jenny looked at the stiff cock just outside her pussy; long, thick, and hard as stone. Mason's penis was there too, erect but shoved aside and pressed against her thigh. Mason about half as long and half as thick, looking a little like a boy next to a man. The sight thrilled Jenny in ways she didn't understand. She loved her husband but this tickled something in her brain. She knew she should stop and protect herself, especially since she used no birth control, but she didn’t want to stop. Her empty pussy ached to be filled.

Thomas leaned in and rested the head of his cock against her lips, splitting them, twisting them with weight of his dick. They gently folded around the tip. Jenny gasped. Even that much contact produced intense pleasure, and promised more to come. Jenny's head fell against Mason’s chest. A strangled groan of frustration gurgled from her throat.

Thomas pushed the head a tiny bit deeper, enough to slide against her inner lips, and Jenny groaned again. Those gathered outside leaned against the glass, wildly aroused by this sweet young wife and her slow seduction.  

"Honey?" Mason murmured.

“Goddam it!” Jenny cried.

She ordered her hand to push Thomas away but nothing happened. She bit her bottom lip. Her thighs started to tremble. She wasn't supposed to want any man but her husband. She wasn't supposed to want Thomas naked and unprotected. She wasn't supposed to crave the feeling of skin gliding against skin and the knowledge this gorgeous man was truly in her, taking her, having her.

But she did.

“I'll go get one," Mason said. "I'll be gone a minute. You'll wait, right?"

Mason was confident she would make the right choice. Jenny chewed her lip. Her pussy had never been so horribly empty. She wanted to scream. A long, tense moment passed where nobody moved.

Outside, an older woman said Jenny would give in. "No way that sweet little girl can resist that beautiful man. Her husband's about to get a kick in the guts."

Finally, Thomas spoke: “Show your man what you want. Let him see it happen.”

Jenny opened her eyes and stared at the ceiling, her expression desperate, looking like a trapped animal. She directed her gaze to the beast between her legs, aimed at her like a weapon.

“Okay,” she exhaled, resistance crumbling. “Do it. I want it. Mason, Honey, spread me open. Guide him in.”

Mason's shoulders sagged. His cherished new bride had made her decision. He took a deep breath.

“Tell me you love me,” he said.

“I love you,” Jenny replied sincerely, meeting his eyes. They shared an intense moment of connection before her gaze drifted back to Thomas between her thighs, hard cock poised for inevitable penetration. “I love you with all my heart,” she added.

Mason spread her labia with two fingers. Her wet and shiny inner lips gleamed. With his free hand, and despite his trepidation, he grasped Thomas's bulky cock at the root, pulling the man forward. An inch sank into Jenny, who gasped.

“Oh my God," she said. "Baby, are we really going to do this?”

Mason nodded slowly, tilting his head to kiss his wife. Mason pulled Thomas forward, filling Jenny's pussy with hard new cock. Jenny held the kiss as long possible but the intense sensations were too much and she broke with a sharp exhale.

“Ooooohhhh fucking Christ!" she groaned "Fuck! Baby! I can’t believe it! He feels so good. So good, Baby. Uuunnggh…his big cock feels so good.”

Jenny looked down, watching Thomas slither deep, watching that fat cock disappear inside only to reappear, slick and gleaming. The sight boggled her mind; I'm fucking another man! Sweet Christ Almighty what am I doing?

Thomas wore a broad smile. Now, at last, his onslaught could begin. The incredibly sexy girl he had first seen hours ago was spread at last before him, and by her husband no less. Seated on her husband’s lap and holding on tightly, Jenny opened her legs even wider, offering Tom her nearly virginal married pussy. Her face was frozen in astonishment and disbelief. Tom relished the moment, savoring her complete surrender and, really, Mason’s too.

Tom told Mason to pull her legs back to open her wider, obscenely spreading the pretty girl. Thomas invaded Jenny slowly and completely, pushing balls deep and holding himself buried while the young girl writhed. Jenny squirmed and clawed and wailed on Mason’s lap, babbling about how big he felt. Thomas pressed the head of his phallus against her cervix, his full body weight pinning her against her husband. She started gasping and ranting again about feeling so incredibly full and then, moments later, as Tom held his buried cock perfectly still, Jenny lost her mind in a climax more powerful than any she'd ever experienced. Mason looked crushed. Tom flexed his dick, sending a surge of blood, expanding his penis and ripping a wail from young Jenny. Mason was dumbfounded; Jenny had orgasmed just because Tom was inside her. He wasn't even fucking her. His big cock felt so good all she needed was her pussy filled and she could climax.

What does that say about me? Mason wondered.

Tom watched the gorgeous girl, waiting for her to come down before he began to sensuously saw his shaft in and out. Jenny turned into an animal. She loved sex with her husband. In their short time together Mason had made her feel things she didn’t know she was capable of feeling. She'd thought she'd hit the pinnacle of what there was to feel. But this man inside her now, this man she'd met only hours ago, this Thomas who was now balls deep inside her, was teaching her that her whole body was wired for pleasure. Tom suckled her upturned nipples and licked the orbs of her breasts. He nibbled her ears and kissed her throat. He kissed her lips, while she lay on Mason like a mattress, and Jenny’s universe began at her filled cunt and radiated outward. Thomas began to pump harder. With each thrust he jolted Jenny, sending waves of astonishing pleasure streaming through her. He held her hips like a vise.

Chapter 3

Mason wondered if he'd made a mistake allowing this. Jenny had her full weight leaning back on him now. She had given herself to Thomas completely. Mason was shocked how Tom’s cock had transformed his shy, conservative wife. When Jenny climaxed again Mason hoped that might be the end of things and they could go home, but Jenny had other ideas and so did Thomas. They didn’t even slow. Mason held Jenny’s legs open, offering his wife until his arms began to ache. Thomas leaned over and they shared a long kiss as he stroked. Jenny came hard, shocking Mason by how long it lasted, leaving her a rag doll. Thomas continued to pound her limp body.

Then Thomas told Mason to let go and planted his legs, scooping Jenny into his arms, taking her away. Thomas kept his cock buried as he carried Jenny to a padded dais and laid her on her back. Jenny held his face, gazing romantically into his eyes. Mason was shocked to see the amount of passion and affection there. She'd only just met the man. She wrapped her arms around Tom’s neck and pulled his face down to kiss. Their amorous embrace stabbed Mason through the heart. He had to look away.

Jenny reached down and found Tom’s huge balls, hefting them in the palm of her hand. The fleshy sack spilled over on all sides. She smiled a wicked, knowing smile and Thomas returned it. An unspoken understanding passed between them. Mason saw it and he understood too, dread filling his heart. He knew he should say something. He could not allow that to happen. She'd ignored his request for a condom but this would be a whole new level. His young bride was on her back, legs wrapped around another man, and Mason had allowed all of that to happen, but taking the next step would be a step too far. He needed to say something, to draw a line. He was the husband. He had rights. He needed to lay down the law.

But he didn’t. Every time he was about to raise his voice in protest, somehow the scene rendered him mute. Jenny never looked so sexy. Her big tits were bouncing every time Tom drove his cock into her. Her forehead glistened with the sweat of her exertions. Her arms were entwined around Tom’s neck and her legs around his ass. Her heels pulled him in and drove him deeper on every thrust.

Why do I remain silent?

Thomas walked his knees closer to Jenny. Mason knew it would not be long now. With this new position Mason saw Tom’s gigantic testicles repeatedly crashing into Jenny’s ass. Mason heard Jenny climax yet again. Despite his deep misgivings and the anxiety eating his stomach, Mason curled his fingers around his semi erect penis and began to jerk. He hardened quickly, shocked at his own arousal.

Thomas leaned into Jenny with all his weight, long stroking her with every piercing stab. Jenny urged him on, kissing him enthusiastically. On every stroke Thomas withdrew until just the tip remained inside and then buried his shaft all the way. She felt him fill her entire body and not just her pussy.

Tom drew a sharp breath and Jenny kissed him fiercely, hands on either side of his face. Mason wanted to look away but simply could not. He had to see it. He perversely wanted to watch Jenny go all the way with this handsome older man. His hand was a blur as he stroked, even as Tom jackhammered Jenny.

“Fuck!” Tom growled. “Oh fucking fuck! Here it comes! Take my load!”

Thomas arched his back and drove his cock as deep as he could get it. Jenny felt it swell and spasm and convulse and she kissed Thomas hotly while pushing her hips up to accept his seed. Thomas howled at the moon announcing his total conquest.

Mason’s balls tightened and the first jet of semen shot from his dick.

Thomas shuddered again and again and Mason saw his giant scrotum lift and pulse as the man filled Jenny with jizz. Thomas roared again and his sack rose and throbbed. Jenny was sobbing as she climaxed and Tom bellowed wild animal noises, injecting her with hot blasts of his potent sperm.  Mason, still dribbling semen, stared awestruck. Tom shot so many times! The man held himself deep and discharged over and over. Mason felt like throwing up. Thomas’s bull gonads swelled and spurt yet again. Another contraction and Thomas pumped another surge of ejaculate into Jenny, this time, finally, with less force than the last. Mason gazed at Jenny’s stretched pussy lips and the tight seal they formed around Tom’s cock.

He’s so fat not a drop escapes.

Mason's heart collapsed. Another man had filled Jenny.

At last Tom slowed and stopped, failing in a sweaty heap on top of the girl. She embracing him fully, running her hands over his back and shoulders, tangling her legs with his. They lay like that for a long time as they caught their breath. Thomas kept his fleshy spear embedded, plugging her, keeping her filled with every drop of sperm. He deflated somewhat but was still big enough to hold the seal. Jenny was in no hurry to separate and softly kissed Thomas on his lips, his chest, and his face. Mason waited as long as he could stand but finally he spoke, hiding his emotions, trying to sound upbeat and casual.

“Maybe we should get dressed and head home, Baby?”

Jenny looked for signs of anger or jealousy. She saw none so she answered honestly, her voice ragged and tired.

“I don’t know sweetie…the night feels young and things are going so well. We may never have a night like this again. Can stay a while longer?”

Jenny’s response was a kick to his stomach but he did not show it. His brain was doing cartwheels! Jealousy shot through his guts. It killed him she wanted to stay with Thomas. “Okay,” was all he said.

Thomas had placed a familiar hand on Jenny’s hip while they were talking and Mason wanted to scream at him to remove it. Tom slid the hand along Jenny’s curves.

That’s my precious wife! You're swimming around inside my beloved wife and she wants to spend more time with you!

Jenny broke into a huge smile. “Thank you, Baby,” she said and whispered something to Thomas that Mason didn’t catch. Tom nodded and lifted his hips away, languidly pulling his long cock out of her. It flopped down and Jenny’s tight pussy promptly closed behind it, sealing in Tom’s semen. Jenny crossed the room on wobbly legs. As she walked, Mason noted her swaying hips and her messy hair. He watched her big breasts jiggle. He gazed at her belly and thought about the flood of semen her womb contained. Jenny knelt and kissed his hand.

“You okay?” she asked.

Her concerned eyes melted Mason. He leaned over and kissed her lips. “Yes, Baby, I am now. Thanks for checking on me.”

Jenny saw love in his eyes and her concern drifted away.

“Tell me you love me,” she said.

“I love you,” Mason answered. “Tell me you love me.”

“I love you with all my heart, Baby. “

The young married couple grinned at each other.

“I can’t believe we actually did this, Honey," Jenny said. "I cannot believe this actually happened.”

Mason nodded. Thomas was approaching and his solid, meaty cock was slapping his thighs as he crossed the room.

That beast was just inside my wife, he thought, turning reality around to examine it from every side. All the way. Balls deep. He came inside my wife’s unprotected womb. He's inside her right now.

Mason tried to feel rage but couldn’t. He wasn’t angry. Jealous, yes, but somehow that emotion added to his excitement. His penis lifted a little. Jenny and Thomas noticed and smiled.

“I think that means you are staying,” Thomas grinned, putting his arm around Jenny’s shoulder. “Leave your clothes here. Nobody will bother them. Let’s walk around and I’ll show you the rest of the club.”

Jenny squealed and clapped her hands. “Oh my god, Honey,” she said. “Let’s do it! Let’s walk around the club naked with Thomas. All these people will see us. Isn't that exciting?”

Mason smiled weakly and rose from his chair. Thomas steered Jenny towards the door, his arm still around her shoulders, a drop of cum trickling down her inner thigh.

As they left the room they passed through the people outside. Mason was surprised so many people were just standing around. When he looked back at the room he understood why; now that the light was on the entire room was visible. What he thought was a mirror was one-way glass. Everyone had seen everything. They had seen Mason grip Tom’s cock, they had seen Mason open Jenny’s pussy, they had seen Mason spread her legs and offer her to Tom. They had seen Thomas fuck Jenny.

They all knew she was filled with his cum.

Mason blushed furiously. He followed closely behind as they made their way through the crowd, noting how the throng parted before Thomas. Clearly they knew him. From this angle, he couldn’t be sure but it seemed as if Jenny kept stealing glances at Tom’s prodigious swinging manhood as they walked. As it lurched back and forth she seemed a little hypnotized by it. She glanced over her shoulder a few times to make sure Mason was still behind them, smiling with childlike excitement each time she did. Mason was sure to return her smile.

Thomas knew exactly what he was doing. Gorgeous, sexy Jenny under his arm, he strolls the club like a king. Even if they hadn’t been part of the crowd that watched it, word had spread about the epic fuck upstairs in one of the mirror rooms. Jenny felt like a celebrity as everyone said hello or nodded as they passed. Beautiful women came up to Jenny and kissed her on the cheek and gave her a hug. Nobody had ever done that before. Jenny was thrilled. She loved being treated like this.

Thomas led them to a small open area with a dance floor and a bar. He moved some plush, overstuffed chairs and all three plopped down to rest a bit. Thomas had positioned the chairs so Jenny was next to him and Mason was across a small table. A waitress, dressed in a sheer red lace teddy and matching panties, came and took their order then left.

Tom began asking Mason questions about the kind of work he did, his political views, and what memorable experiences he could share. As they talked, Thomas gently tugged Jenny over to his chair, nestling her under his arm with her head on his chest. Jenny curled up there entirely comfortable. Thomas stroked Jenny’s thick brown hair as the two men talked. In a few minutes, with no encouragement from either man, Jenny kissed her way down Thomas’s stomach to his lap. Tom shifted in his seat, spreading his legs and granting Jenny full access, all while discussing current events with Mason. Thomas acted like this happened to him often.

Mason tried to maintain eye contact but Jenny was too distracting. She swabbed Tom’s tremendous testicles with her tongue, continued up his shaft, licked clean every inch of his long tube, and the giggled with surprise when she tasted her own juices there. She took special care when she reached the head, circling the crown and licking inside the hole at the tip, milking a few precious drops of Tom’s seed.

Throughout it all Thomas continued his conversation with Mason as if nothing was happening. Tom began to swell and Jenny slid several inches into her warm, vacuuming mouth. Content to suckle this prize piece of meat, Jenny curled up in Thomas’s lap and nursed on him as he stroked her soft hair, murmuring what a good girl she was. Jenny tingled with pleasure at the acknowledgement. Mason fumed watching Thomas touch Jenny so tenderly. The men continued talking as Thomas lengthened and hardened. Without asking either her new lover or her husband, Jenny threw a leg over and straddled Tom.

She’s going to fuck him again, Mason realized.

When she leaned forward to kiss him, Tom’s cock fell into place between her butt cheeks. Jenny lifted higher and fed her big tits and sensitive nipples to Thomas who feasted on them. Tom's cock head slid along her vulva and rubbed her clitoris. Often her labia would snag the tip and spread wide, showing Mason her pink vaginal opening and a brief glimpse of the insides of her tasty pussy.

Mason longed to be inside his wife.

Jenny felt how hard Thomas had grown and searched for his cock with her opening. She found it and lined herself up. Kissing Thomas lovingly, she sank on his captured pillar, using her weight to drive the head far up into her. Thomas moaned but Jenny moaned louder. Thomas held himself still, allowing Jenny to fuck him. Both men knew this was Jenny’s idea alone. 

Mason swallowed hard. There was no way to rationalize this. Jenny hungered for Thomas. By the third push Thomas was slick and gleaming with juices. Mason leaned back and watched as Jenny fucked herself on Tom’s tower of meat, pussy dripping and flooding his cock in a downpour of arousal. Soon the sounds of their mating filled the area as Jenny’s cunt made squishing and splashing sounds on every down stroke. Thomas gripped her hips in his big hands and pulled her onto him, grinding her clit against his pubic bone.

Mason was thunderstruck when Jenny came faster than he could ever remember her cumming, a strong and forceful orgasm that shook her body and left her weak.

Thomas was close behind, ramming his pipe far up into her. When he started to orgasm, he forced Jenny to the base and splattered her womb with sperm, again emptying his massive balls inside her.

Mason had grown erect and now tried to hide it. A woman stepped from the crowd and knelt between his legs, offering to empty his nuts for him and Jenny turned her head, clearly jealous. Mason declined, saying tonight was all about Jenny, not him. Jenny smiled and laid her head on Thomas. The woman said she understood and left.

Jenny lifted her pussy and Tom’s fat, semi hard cock slowly slithered out and tumbled across his stomach until it hung pointing at the ground. Jenny once again curled in Tom’s lap and, as before, cleaned every inch of Tom's cock and balls with her tongue. Mason’s erection subsided and the men resumed their conversation.

Chapter 4

After some time, Jenny became restless. She told the men to continue their conversation but she was going to get their clothing and put it in a locker. Mason asked if she wanted him to come but she wanted to walk around alone. She French kissed Thomas and then pecked Mason on the lips.

“Thank you for this, my Love,” she whispered. “Tonight has been absolutely amazing. Are you still okay?”

Jenny searched his face for resentment but found none. She did see a burning desire behind his eyes that pleased her greatly. She did not understand how Mason could permit another man to touch her without becoming enraged, but now was not the time to discuss it. Once they were home they would have a long conversation about tonight. There was no way she would tolerate another woman touching Mason.

She wondered if Mason had allowed her to enjoy Thomas as an excuse to enjoy another woman, but when the opportunity had presented itself, twice, Mason had declined.

Mason kissed her lips and assured her all was well. They hugged again and Jenny ambled away, naked and confident. Mason watched her ass and hips until she disappeared around a corner.

She has more sway in her hips now, Mason noted. I wonder if tomorrow things will go back to normal or if tonight has changed everything.

Mason was anxious for her exploring the club naked and alone but his instinct told him to let Jenny do it. There was a new air of confidence around her. Thomas read his face correctly and told him he had nothing to fear; Jenny was completely safe within the walls of this club.

Jenny just wanted to mingle with the other people in the club while she was undressed. She had never even been to a nude beach. Now she found herself at a carnival of human sexuality. She felt brave and wanted to explore. She was so thankful she had stuck with the gym all these years.

Some of the women were naked too and some wore sexy lingerie. She made a mental note that the next time they visited this club, Jenny would wear lingerie. A few men were also nude and she noticed some of them wore a ring or cage on their penis, which she found oddly fascinating. She doubted she'd ever want Mason to wear one but seeing others in them was erotic. Married couples moved around the club, husbands locked away and useless, and Jenny imagined how empowered those women must feel. They had their pick of any man other than their husband, yet knew their husband could have no one. The more she thought about it, the more appealing it became. She hated the idea of Mason with another woman. Lock him up and she had no worries.

Jenny noticed a man watching her. He was seated on a couch off to the side, in the dark and almost invisible. He was short, hairy, fat, and naked, and his arm moved rapidly while staring at her, obviously using Jenny as masturbatory material. 

Oh, my God, he's jacking off.

Jenny smiled politely but was utterly disinterested. She looked away, avoiding his gaze. As she turned, she glanced at the man’s penis. Her eyes grew big. Her jaw dropped. This man was bigger than Thomas!

She stopped dead and gawked.

The fat man licked his lips and jerked faster. Suddenly aware she was staring, Jenny checked to see who noticed and then strolled to the man’s couch. He devoured her with hungry eyes as she approached. His unrelenting gaze traveled every inch, drinking in her petite frame and toned body. His eyes lingered at her breasts and nipples, then wandered across her flat stomach to her smooth perfect labia. His hand moved fast.

“You like me?” Jenny asked, bewitchingly. “You like looking at my body? You think I'm pretty? You think I’m sexy?”

The man nodded vigorously. Jenny watched his hand pump.

“Are you going to cum?”

The man nodded again.

"Just from looking at me?"

The lumpy old man groaned. Girls never talked to him, especially not the young and pretty ones. This one not only spoke directly to him, she obviously enjoyed his eyes on her. He groaned again and his cock surged, stretching the thin skin tight.

Jenny was thrilled. His huge cock fascinated her so she moved closer, standing between his legs. Her thigh touched his hairy knee. Her exposed pussy was about a foot from his bulky erection, so close he could see them together without moving his head. He moaned, ecstatic to have this young beauty so close. His cock had hardened into an angry iron rod. The head was so swollen it was purple. The plump shaft was crisscrossed with bulging veins and crimson spider lines. The ridge of the crown stood high above the shaft. A big drop of clear fluid sat perched atop, jiggling in time as he beat his meat, slowly growing bigger. Jenny realized she would have thought this penis ugly if it were smaller. Instead, the length and girth compelled her. She had to stare. His cock called to her, drew her in. She was glad this cock wore no cage. That would be a crime. Big cocks need to be free.

Jenny examined the man. His heavy rolls of fat were covered with wiry hair. He was balding. His pale skin looked slightly unhealthy. He had kind eyes, which endeared him to her, but now they were filled with so much raw desire and yearning she found it difficult to look away. He seemed like a sweet man despite the fact he sat in the open, lecherously jerking off.

This crazy fucking club, she thought. Anything can happen here.

Jenny reached between his legs and gently raked her fingernails across his scrotum. The man groaned and arched his back as a wave of pleasure raced up his spine. Jenny wondered how long it had been since someone touched him. His reaction sent a jolt through her. She felt powerful. She stepped closer, placing her legs outside his, and seated herself on his chubby thighs. She scooted closer until the tip of his cock was less than an inch from her pussy.

The man opened his mouth to breathe. His eyes bulged and his face had turned bright red. He was sweating.

“I’d like to see you cum," Jenny taunted. "I want you to ejaculate while looking at me. Will you do that? Will you do that for me?”

He did not respond. His eyes were glued to her smooth pussy almost touching the tip of his cock. Jenny scratched his sac again. She pinched the wrinkled skin and tugged, causing his testicles to draw tight to his body. She placed a finger over her clit and began to draw small circles. The people around were watching now.

"Ohmygod," the man mumbled, his voice hoarse. "Ohmygod. Ohmygod.”

Jenny dropped her voice so only he could hear.

“Do you want in there?" she asked. "Do you want to put your cock in me? Do you want to feel my tiny pussy wrapped tightly around your huge dick? I doubt I could take you. You're too big.” Jenny began sliding a finger up and down her slit as the man nodded his head repeatedly. “You’re so close to my pussy. You're almost touching her. Are you close to cumming?”

“Yesssss…” the man growled.

Jenny spread her cunt with two fingers, showing her insides to the man, revealing the bright pink folds and crinkles.

“Don’t put it in," Jenny breathed. “But shoot all over her. You want to give me cum? Here's your chance. She’s wide open. Shoot your sperm in there but don’t push your cock inside me.”

The man growled with raw lust. Jenny's young cunt was so close. He nudged his hips forward, inadvertently going too far and touching the tip of his cock against Jenny’s opening. The heat from her pussy raced up his shaft and hit him like a fist. He groaned with rampant desire. The girl was killing him. Jenny wanted to avoid contact but his intense reaction made her hesitate. She didn’t pull away. He pushed his hips at her, forming a seal. The hole at the tip of his cock was aimed point-blank down her tunnel. She stared at the massive head covering her labia and felt dizzy. He was so big!

His hand jerked faster and his growl turned into a wail and his chubby belly bounced and then his climax hit and he began to shoot directly into Jenny. He gawked at her pink slit enveloping his meatus and the knowledge he ejaculated inside this gorgeous princess exploded his mind and blew him away. He moaned loudly, blasting away, pumping hot jets of sperm into her. 

Jenny was rubbing her clit and when he went off, so she did too. His white-hot load scorched her insides and pushed her over the edge and as he emptied his balls she flailed away at her clit, cumming hard. Spurt after spurt shot inside until their orgasmic convulsions caused them to separate. His remaining blasts landed on her stomach and tits. Jenny collapsed, fighting to catch her breath, resting her little body on his heaving bulk, feeling his heart hammering in his chest and sweat covering his skin.

His mammoth shaft was still mostly erect and pinned between their bodies. Jenny lifted her pelvis to allow the man's dick to drop away between his legs. As the beast slowly arched away, the tip split her labia and stopped, caught by her opening.

Jenny froze.

She needed to lift a little higher to free him. The big man held his breath. Neither moved. Jenny realized the man was so excited by the possibility of penetrating her, he was growing stiff again, even after a thunderous orgasm. Jenny bit her lip and thought of Mason, waiting for her somewhere in this decadent circus.

We came to this club to explore together. He doesn’t know where I am. This is not something we're sharing. He's not watching me act naughty. This is just me with someone else. I can’t do this. I must stop.

Jenny decided to stand up and return to Mason and Thomas.

But nothing happened. She didn’t move. The cock at her opening continued to swell, slipping half the head inside. She remained paralyzed.

His cock is so big, she thought, remembering how he looked jacking off. It’s just so fucking big! It’s so ugly it’s beautiful. The shaft is thicker than Thomas and Thomas felt so good. But Mason isn’t here. I must get back to my husband.

Jenny tilted her hips. She intended to stand and leave, trying to get her feet under her. She would question herself regarding this moment the rest of her life, wondering if subconsciously she knew what would happen if she moved her hips in that way, because her efforts drove the head into her pussy.

Jenny gasped. He felt amazing! He felt better than Thomas! He stretched her in every direction and her pussy, already slick with cum, gushed at this new insertion. The man beneath her kept his eyes closed, hoping against hope this girl would keep going. Her tight little cunt squeezed him like no other. She was slippery and hot like fire and felt better wrapped around his cock than anything ever had. He groaned from deep in his belly.

Panic rose in Jenny. She had to pull herself off this massive spear NOW!

Oh, Mason!

Her snug pussy enveloped the man, stretching to accept his girth. Pleasure rocked her brain. She tried again to sit but that just plunged several inches deeper. Her mind reeled! The fat head was like a bulldozer, pushing every drop of sperm she already carried deeper into her body. Jenny pictured the wash of semen heading towards her cervix.

She tried to break free with all her might. She exerted the full force of her willpower. Inexorably, her hips sank, sending that thick cock deeper. The head burrowed into her. Jenny exhaled a long satisfied sigh as he inched into the heart of her body.

Thomas felt better than her husband but this man electrified her more than Thomas! To her delight and absolute dismay, Jenny became aware of the first stirrings of an orgasm. The big cock energized every nerve she possessed, stimulating her entire body. Seemingly of their own accord her hips began a rhythmic up and down on his tumescent pole, jolting Jenny on every stroke.

At last she surrendered and sobbed into his hairy chest. He steadied her as she rode him, using his cock, fucking herself senseless on his majestic shank.

Her most powerful orgasm of the night slammed into her, exploding from her pussy and ripping through her body. She heard herself sobbing as her hips furiously pounded him and her whole body shook.

When his climax erupted, she didn’t even know it. Her body thrashed atop his as wave after wave of orgasm crashed into her. He continued thrusting into her, drawing her climax out to nearly a full minute, filling her with his semen again as she came. Finally, she buckled and toppled onto his heaving chest, spasms wracking her body as she wept.

Time passed.

“Are you okay?”

Jenny slowly opened her eyes, confused. As her head cleared, she found herself gazing into the big man’s kind eyes.  He seemed genuinely concerned. Jenny quickly recalled recent events and blushed.

“How long was I out?”

The big man smiled. “Just a few minutes. I didn’t want to disturb you.”

Jenny became aware he was still inside her and although mostly soft now, still filled her substantially. She squeezed her pussy around him and his eyebrows shot up. Jenny smiled. “You’re very kind,” she said.

“Miss, you have no idea what that meant to me. I would die for you right now. No woman has ever wanted me like that. You’re an angel.”

Jenny blushed again and leaned up to give him a quick kiss on the lips. His formidable penis was still spongy yet solid so Jenny had to grasp him firmly, drawing his long shaft from her body like a spear. He let his head fall back and as she slid off him Jenny heard him whisper: “I can die now."

Jenny was intoxicated by all that had happened tonight and wandered the club just drinking the experience in. She felt guilty at first but soon chalked it up to this crazy night and this crazy club. She would confess to Mason when the time was right.

Everywhere she went men and women devoured her fit little body with their eyes. Jenny loved it. She was deliciously exposed.

After locking up their clothing, Jenny felt cum leaking from her pussy and sat down to look. Her hairless slit was puffy and pink and when she spread herself open, she saw a pool of milky white sperm. She pushed a finger inside and withdrew it, circling her fingertips. It was slick and slippery and warm. Jenny beamed.

Men other than my husband came inside me! I can’t believe I did this!

She rolled the word around her mind for a moment; men. Not man, men.

I’m depraved, she thought. I’m shameless and corrupt.

She let her mind drift back over the last several hours, linking all the events that led her to this moment. Images of Thomas wanting her made her especially warm. She remembered his bulky schlong pulsing and vibrating with want. Her pussy tingled.

He’s a sexy, sexy man, she mused. All the women here want him and yet he wanted only me. I fucking love that! I’m such a bad girl! I love being around all these people filled with other men’s sperm. I feel so sexy and wicked. I am wicked. I bet most of them saw Thomas fucking me, yet they know I’m married to Mason. What must they be thinking of me right now? I wonder how many of the people that saw Thomas fucking me also saw me fuck that other man. I hope nobody says anything.

As she wandered the club she looked in on each room and cubicle; people were having sex all over the place. Jenny saw women with women and men with men and of course, women with men. Every possible combination of human sexuality was on display and none of it judged.

Chapter 5

Back at the dancing area Thomas and Mason had picked up their conversation. They spoke for a while and although Mason was distracted by Thomas’s long cock hanging over the edge of his chair, and the fact this man had just fucked his wife, the men discovered they got along quite well.

When Jenny turned the corner sometime later, Mason caught his breath; Jenny was radiant. Her skin and face were glowing and she was vibrant and energetic. She walked with a self-assurance he had never seen in her before. Jenny was threading her way through the crowd carrying three drinks in her hands. She passed them out and as all three stood there naked, Jenny proposed a toast; “To passion!” she laughed, and all three raised their glasses and drank.

When they seated themselves again Jenny chose to sit with Mason in his oversized chair. He was pleased she did. They all began talking about current events. She was curled up on his lap just a few minutes when Mason felt the first warm dollop land on his penis. He slipped his hand down to investigate and discovered Jenny was leaking cum onto his cock and balls. He lifted his fingers to show her. She reddened at his public display but didn’t shy away from it. Looking Mason in the eyes she brought his fingers to her mouth and sucked them in, cleaning them with her tongue. Mason could not believe the changes in her, and after just one night!

Jenny dripped again and Mason reached under once more but this time slipped his fingers inside her. She was awash with cum. All at once Mason worried she had fucked someone else while she had been away.

Would she do that? No way! Thomas must produce gallons of cum with those huge balls of us. This must all be Thomas and it is only dripping out now because of how deep he shot it into her.

Jenny seemed to be reading his mind. She moved her hips down, driving his fingers deeper into her cunt. Sperm ran over Mason’s hand and fingers. Mason’s penis began to rise again.

The sluttier I am, Jenny thought, the more he likes it.

The young married couple locked eyes and Jenny grinned.

I think I can have some fun with that fact.

Jenny adjusted slightly until her slit was directly over Mason’s penis. She waited for two heart beats and then there it was; a mass of semen dripped from her pussy directly onto Mason’s dickhead. Mason drew a quick breath. Slightly disturbed but strangely much more turned on, Mason lifted his hips trying to penetrate Jenny. She lifted as well to prevent him. Thomas watched this dance from across the table. Mason tried again and again Jenny thwarted him, this time while passionately kissing him. Mason groaned in frustration. Jenny reached down and, using cum drippings as lube, wrapped her fingers around Mason and began to stroke.

Thomas saw what she was doing to Mason and thought he could add to it. Moving up next to her, Tom hefted his meaty plank and offered it to Jenny’s mouth. She greedily sucked him in. When Thomas moaned loudly Mason knew exactly what he was experiencing. His desire for Jenny increased. Mason watched Thomas slip in and out of his wife’s vacuuming mouth and Mason wanted some of her too. He placed his hands on her hips and tried to pull her down onto his now fully erect penis but Jenny resisted and Jenny’s toned legs were stronger than Mason arms. He could not get himself inside her. It was maddening!  Jenny laughed playfully and dipped her pussy just enough to envelope his head in warm, wet pleasure for a split-second, then withdrew leaving him more frustrated than before. Mason whimpered.

Thomas moved around and pulled Jenny out of the chair. Next he made her face Mason and bent her at the waist, using his foot to spread her ankles. She put her hands on Mason’s shoulders to steady herself.

“Kiss him,” Thomas instructed her, and she did.

Jenny kissed her husband with all the love she had for him and Mason kissed her back. The room tilted a little for both. While lost in the throes of their passion, Thomas eased his cock into Jenny from behind. Her eyes flew open but she did not break the kiss. For a moment Mason did not understand what had happened to her but then he realized and the knowledge sent white hot pulses through his body; Thomas is inside my wife again!

Jenny kissed Mason with every ounce of love and affection she had. She found the idea that she was being fucked by one man while kissing her sweet husband so taboo and so erotic. It set her mind on fire. With his foot Thomas bumped her legs wider still and penetrated her to her cervix. Jenny moaned into Mason’s mouth. Thomas gripped her hips and began to impale Jenny with his cock. Mason and Jenny were kissing passionately now. Jenny stroked his well lubed cock with her hand while Thomas powered his cock into her like a piston. In no time his gargantuan balls were slapping her clit on every thrust. Jenny was yelping and mewling each time he reached the bottom of her. She came fast with her tongue in Mason’s mouth and when Thomas sped up his hips during her climax, without a break he sent her into an even higher climax. Jenny had to stop stroking Mason and hold on to him with both hands to maintain her balance, wailing and crying as the intense pleasure filled her. Mason was so erect and hard it hurt. His penis was bright red and quivering.

Thomas gently buried himself balls deep in Jenny and waited for her to return to earth. Long minutes passed as she leaned against Mason panting and gulping air. Her legs trembled and her body shook. Finally, she lifted her head to gaze into Mason’s eyes.

“He’s inside me, Baby,” she breathed. “Thomas is balls deep inside my pussy…and I love it. Do you love it too, Baby?”

Mason dropped his eyes to the carpet. Jenny waited and Thomas held himself pressed against her cervix. Mason’s gaze came up to his own throbbing penis. What could he say? Undeniable proof twitched in front of everyone. Still, if he admitted it, wasn’t he giving Jenny away? If he confessed to her his joy of seeing her taken, wouldn’t she doubt he loved her? He wrestled with his answer. 

Jenny gripped his trembling penis and squeezed hard. Their eyes met.

“He’s inside me, Baby,” she repeated. “Tom’s huge cock fills my pussy. I can barely take him he’s so big, Honey. He feels so good. His cock makes me cum so easily. If you don’t want him in there, tell him to take it out right now. Tell him to stop. I’ll stop too. We can get dressed and go home and chalk this night up to experimentation and never repeat it. I swear I will, Honey. We can both walk away right now.”

From deep in his gut Mason groaned and began stroking his penis. Jenny gasped as Thomas took his cue and began a short stroke in and out assault of her pussy. Thomas knew now he could do whatever he wanted with this sweet young couple and withdrew his entire length from a very disappointed Jenny.

He took their hands and led them down a hallway into the dark interior of the club, his cock pointing the way. Mason asked where they were headed but Thomas ignored him, whispering sweet secrets to Jenny.

Chapter 6

After a few turns they found themselves before the giant bouncer guarding the door to a darkened area lit only by candles.  Soft, sexy music played in the background. Around the door there was a little open waiting area with chairs and coffee tables. A couple of men, not talking to each other, occupied two of the chairs. When Thomas, Jenny, and Mason first entered, the men had looked away. As the three of them approached the door the bouncer spoke.

“Couples only folks,” he rumbled.

Thomas and Jenny turned to look at Mason, smirking. Suddenly Mason realized what was about to happen, something Thomas had explained to her and Jenny had clearly still chosen to come.

Mason couldn’t breathe. He looked again at the men waiting. Both wore wedding rings. Mason felt his legs grow weak. Thomas was going to leave with Jenny and he would remain here and wait for her. He would be unable to see or hear what was happening. Jenny would be cut off. Thomas would have her all to himself for as long as he kept her back there and Mason, her husband, would just have to wait. Jealousy turned his guts to ice.

Jenny saw his face and knew the crisis he was experiencing. She stepped up to him and turned his face to hers. Mason felt panic rising. Except for the time she was wandering the club alone, and he was sure nothing had happened while she was gone. He and Jenny had done this adventure together. She would honor that. Going off with Thomas was something altogether different. This was him giving up Jenny to someone else. They wouldn’t be sharing this experience. Thomas and Jenny would be a couple. They might even make love.

“Baby,” Jenny murmured.

Mason looked at the men waiting again. He saw the agony on their faces. Their wives were behind that door with someone else, sucking and fucking, getting filled with cum, laughing and playing and climaxing at the hands of another man. It would be pure torture.

“Baby,” Jenny murmured again.

Mason was breathing rapidly. His heart was racing. His palms were sweaty. His penis had utterly deflated.

“Baby,” Jenny murmured a third time.

At last he heard her. Mason looked into the eyes of his loving wife. His mouth was dry as dust.

“Tell me you love me,” Jenny said.

Mason told a deep breath. “I love you,” he said and meant it.

But I’m the one that needs to hear that from you.

He searched her face and saw the love in her eyes, but she had seen this coming and yet still walked back here with Thomas.

She wants this, Mason concluded.

Mason looked at Thomas standing by the couple’s door. He was so fit, so handsome, so confident. His cock stood out bigger and harder than Mason had seen it all night. It seemed to vibrate with hungry anticipation. Mason glared at it; so incredibly thick, with those ridiculously enormous balls hanging beneath and that smooth curve up and away from his body, so ravenous for Jenny. Mason knew Jenny wanted it again. The thought crushed his heart; his darling love, his adoring wife, so eager for another man to fuck her. Thomas’s gargantuan cock was straining at the skin, every vein and ridge standing out in taut relief. He was swollen beyond belief.

Mason tore his eyes away from the monster that wanted to plunder his Jenny and looked down into the eyes of his worried wife. She was concerned for him, yes, but he also saw the lust there, behind her eyes he saw her want to be taken by Thomas.

Why hasn’t she offered to skip it? She knows I am upset by this yet asks me to tell her I love her. Why doesn’t she tell Thomas never mind, my husband isn’t okay with this idea?

“Tell me you love me, “Jenny said again.

Mason gawked at her.

How can she be asking that again?

“Fine. If that’s what you want, go fuck him. I don’t care.”

Jenny stepped up closer, her naked breasts pressed against his chest.

“Tell me you love me,” Jenny said.

Mason was flabbergasted. STOP SAYING THAT!

Jenny waited.

Mason looked at her again. “Jenny, if you want to fuck him go right ahead, I Don’t—“

“No,” Jenny declared, interrupting.

Mason closed his mouth.

“Not like that,” Jenny went on. “Tell me you love me.”

Mason felt some of his anger drain away. What was she doing to him? He did love her. He was hurt that she wanted this so much but he did love her. After a few heartbeats of silence, he spoke.

“I love you,” he said, and meant it.

Jenny pressed herself closer. Her hard nipples mashed into his skin.

“This is how it has to be,” Jenny said. “You have to give me to him. Not in anger or rejection. He can’t have me because you don’t want me anymore, and you can’t give me to him just because you know I want him so badly, which I will confess I do. You must give me to him freely. All night I’ve been wondering how you could allow me to do all the things I’ve done. At first I thought you’d use it as an excuse to fuck new women, but you passed that opportunity up. Then I wondered if perhaps you were just weak and couldn’t tell me no, but my gut tells me that’s wrong too. You must give me to him because you love the idea of me fucking someone else. You love that I love it, you love that I want it, and you just must be brave and risk that I’ll come back to you. The truth is I just get to do this and you just have to take it, and not by using apathy or anger, but by loving me.”

Jenny wrapped her arms around Mason’s neck and continued.

“That’s why I ask you to tell me you love me. This is how it must be. I won’t tell you that you have nothing to fear. I won’t say or do anything to diminish or make comfortable what it is we are doing here. I am going to fuck another man. I want it to be as raw and as powerful as it can be. I had no idea any of this would happen when we entered this club tonight and I had no idea before tonight that you would find my slutty behavior so exciting, but now here we are, and there’s no going back. Tell me you love me.”

Mason sighed from all the way down top his toes.

“I love you,” he said, and felt something shift inside him.

Jenny rose and kissed her husband on the lips. “Imagine, my darling husband, Thomas’s huge cock slowly parting my wet pussy, a pussy that is so wet because I know Thomas is about to fuck me. Can you hear my moan? My pussy lips are forced wide as they try to envelope his head. They are stretched almost to tearing as he forces his shaft, hard as diamond, deeper into me."

She kissed Mason again.

"He’s so much bigger than you, Honey. I jump when the head pops inside and moan as he feeds it to me. I must tell you, he feels fantastic. I love you but his cock feels so much better than yours.”

Mason groaned at her words. She was right; he did want this. He was doomed.

Jenny continued, motioning with her chin towards Thomas waiting by the door. “Look at him, Honey. Look at Thomas waiting to fuck me. See how big and hard he is already? Do you understand how much your wife loves being wanted like that? There is no way you could. No man could. Come on.”

Jenny took Mason’s hand and walked him over to Thomas. She dropped to her knees and pulled Mason down with her. Their faces were just inches from Thomas’s throbbing cock.

Jenny grinned. “Look how hard he is my love,” she said. “This is the most ridged I’ve seen him all night. He wants me badly and I want to get fucked by him. He is especially hard because he knows he's taking me from you and I am agreeing to that. What a rush that must be, right? In the male world, deep in your primitive brain, I’m sure part of you wants to kill him.”

Jenny took Thomas’s penis in her hands and, holding him firmly at the base, displaying him to Mason.

“Baby, your wife loves this cock. She loves getting fucked. This cock makes her feel so incredible and makes her cum so hard. Knowing that, how could you deny me? Don’t answer, I know you can’t. I know you won’t. I know when we stand up you’ll go take your place in a chair and wait for Thomas to finish with me and I want you to know I won’t rush it, I won’t hurry him.”

Mason felt his penis begin to rise.

“That’s my man,” Jenny said, looking down at it.

She hugged Mason and kissed him on the cheek. She took his hands and held them in hers.

“One last thing," she said. She considered telling him about the fat man she fucked and decided against it. I will save that little stab for another time, she thought, thrilled by her newfound freedom. Mason will get hard as rock when I tell him. She squeezed Mason's hands. “I love it when Thomas cums inside me,” she confessed. “I love it. I love making him cum. His big balls flood me and carrying his sperm inside is exhilarating. It's intoxicating. Tonight is the most exciting thing I’ve ever done and it's all made perfect because I'm doing this with you. I’m a married woman and I know this is twisted but my favorite part is carrying a womb full of semen and none of it yours. When I return to you I will be filled with Thomas. Do you have any idea how hot that makes me? Take your seat and get comfortable. I will come back to you but I can’t say when.”

Mason swallowed hard. Jenny motioned towards the chair with her chin and Mason moved to it. Jenny walked to Thomas and, taking his hand, passed through the door. The last thing Mason saw was Thomas hug Jenny from behind as they walked, that tremendous organ, pulsing, throbbing, and ready to burst, sliding up between her legs. Jenny wrapped her arms around his arms as the door closed…


Epilogue: Jenny Speaks

Thomas and I were in the couple’s area for a long, long time. I thought about my husband often, but that didn’t make me hurry. In fact, knowing that my husband sat waiting for me to finish fucking this gorgeous man intensified my sex with Thomas. I knew without a doubt when I exited, Mason would still be waiting.

This does not make Mason a weak man. Quite the opposite; it made him the strongest man I know. Ladies, if you think giving a blowjob makes you feel empowered, you have got to try this.  

I said Thomas and I had sex and when we first went back there, that was true. But the more we had the more connected we became and passionate sex gave way to slow lovemaking. I’m glad Mason wasn’t there to see it. Thomas and I formed an intense bond based on pure desire. I dazzled him and he dazzled me. He was quick to learn my body and mind and I climaxed easily at his hands. His cock filled me completely. I felt like he belonged inside me.

After he'd released sperm the second time I found a part of myself hoping he had impregnated me. I know that’s an awful thing to say. I hope you understand I was still every bit in love with Mason as I had always been and always will be. It's complicated.

Paradoxically, this night brought Mason and me closer than ever. When we finally got home the next morning we made the sweetest love ever in the history of men and women on earth. I fell in love with Mason all over again. We are soulmates, and now that’s been tested and found true.

I cannot tell you how comforting that is.

We return to the club from time to time but we’ve never seen Thomas again. I did not give him my number that night and I’m glad. Any additional liaisons would have been tragically pedestrian. Magic was in the air that night at the club. Best to leave it at that.

I will tell you that I’ve seen Fat Man at the club a few times. He always hangs back in the shadows, eyes riveted to me, hiding himself from the unkind eyes of others. I never told Mason about him. I still haven't. All women have their secrets and he is mine.

Each time I see him I excuse myself from Mason, telling him it is time for me to wander the club, nude and alone. He says he understands. I return to the fat man and take his hand, leading him to a private place where no one can judge him. I give myself completely. He is not much to look at, except for his immense penis and angelic eyes, but I can tell you no man has ever touched me with the intensity and adoration that he touches me. On his big cock I orgasm almost continuously and when he explodes, I welcome every drop.

Most often when I masturbate, I am thinking of him.

End


Book Two

Mindy Gets Inseminated

A Hotwife Story

By Matthew Lee

Chapter 1

Mindy has always had more male than female friends. She just gets along better with guys. Joey got jealous a few times when they first started dating, but eventually came to understand this about her. Her best friend, Cliff, was not the kind of guy friend that was likely to make another man jealous.

Cliff was kind of nerdy and kind of dopey. His body was soft and smooth and a little chubby, but he was an absolute sweetheart of a man and would do anything for Mindy. Joey asked once if she realized Cliff had a crush on her and she laughed, assuring Joey that Cliff felt no such thing. Mindy and Cliff had known each other their entire lives, growing up on the same street. They had a long history and tons of shared memories. Joey pressed, sure he was correct, and Mindy got irritated, telling him he was seeing things, telling him to stop making things up.

Years passed. Schooling came and went, first jobs were found, boyfriends arrived and departed. Cliff struggled with relationships while Mindy sailed through them with ease. Eventually their families moved.

Years later Cliff sent Mindy an email. He and his new girlfriend were coming to Vegas soon and would love to visit. Mindy was very excited and offered Cliff and his girlfriend, Janice, the guest room. Cliff accepted. Time flew by. Finally, the weekend arrived and Mindy and Joey picked them up at the airport and brought them to their home. They all enjoyed great food and great drink with everybody talking and having fun. The night wore on.

Eventually the party began to wind down and Mindy showed Cliff and Janice to the guest room. Janice thanked her and said goodnight. She was exhausted after a long day and needed sleep.

Once downstairs and ready for bed, Mindy noticed she'd not taken the new guest towels upstairs. She rose to do it but Joey said stay in bed, he was still dressed and he would handle it. They kissed and he left with the towels.

Joey heard the bed squeaking as he approached the guestroom door. The door was not fully closed so he risked a peek. Cliff had Janice face down and ass up, and was slowly pumping his cock in and out of her pussy. Joey watched a few seconds and was about to leave when Cliff withdrew his cock and told her to turn over. Joey was shocked. Stunned.

You never can tell, Joey thought.    

Arching up from Clifford’s hips was a spear, a rhinoceros horn, a ten-inch missile of man-flesh, thick as Joey’s wrist. 

Meek, nerdy little Cliff, Joey thought. I wonder if Mindy knows. 

Joey watched Cliff ease that hard beast back in and hold her hips as he fucked. Janice buried her face in a pillow and groaned loudly. Joey wondered if she'd cum. Cliff continued fucking for a while and then withdrew a condom from his travel bag. He pulled his enormous cock out again and rolled the latex down the length of his dick. Back into Janice it went and soon Cliff tensed and convulsed and filled the condom with seed.

When he withdrew, Joey suffered his second shock of the night; the reservoir at the tip was bursting with semen, stretching the rubber thin. 

Good lord, thought Joey. That's insane. There must be half a cup of cum. Dorky Cliff is a baby-making factory.

Clifford carefully removed the condom so as not to spill any on the guest sheets and placed it in the trash can. Janice said goodnight and they kissed and Cliff turned out the light. Joey did not dare move. In just a minute he heard both breathing deeply. Without fully understanding why, Joey tiptoed into the room and lifted the condom, also taking care not to spill any. He crept to the guest bathroom and left the towels on the counter where they would find them in the morning. He returned to Mindy.

“What the hell happened?” she asked. “You were gone so long. Were they still awake? Did you talk to them?”

Joey considered how much of the story he should tell her. He loved to dress her sexy and always encouraged her to flirt, but he'd never come out and articulated his fantasies. He was made uncomfortable by them and expected she'd feel the same. Ignorant of his hidden desires, he'd have a hard time explaining why he stole a condom filled with sperm. Maybe because Cliff did not threaten him or maybe because he was still so excited from what he'd seen, but in an instant, he decided to go for it.

“I saw Cliff fucking Janice. I stayed to watch.”

Mindy’s jaw dropped.

“What are you talking about? You watched them have sex? Did they invite you or did you spy on our guests?”

“I spied.”

“Why? Why would you do that? Do you think Janice is hot?"

“No, Baby, it’s not that at all. I was going to back away. I knew it was wrong. But then I saw something that froze me. I couldn't leave."

"What?"

Joey looked at the bedroom carpet. "Cliff’s…penis.”

It sounded wrong the moment it left his mouth. Mindy stared at him, confused and worried and waiting. Joey quickly continued, explaining how big Cliff was and how that made the sex extra hot. Mindy looked at him like she doubted every word he spoke.

“I knew you wouldn’t believe me about Cliff," he said. "So I brought proof."

He lifted the condom into the light. For two full heartbeats, Mindy did nothing. Then her eyes grew huge.

“What the fuck, Joey? Is that what I think it is?”

Joey nodded. Mindy reached to touch it, astonished at the sheer volume.

“I thought you’d be disgusted," Joey said. "If not with the condom, then at least with me, but most likely with both.”

“I was for a second, it’s true, but then I realized I was looking at Clifford. Sweet, nerdy Clifford, in liquid form. I doubt I’d be so agreeable if you brought me a condom full of some stranger’s semen. Like out of some truck stop restroom or something.” As she spoke she continued to poke and lift the bag, testing the heaviness. “There’s so much,” she said. “Did you see his balls? Were they big? They must be huge. Jesus, that’s like ten times the amount of semen you make. He did all this in one orgasm?”

Joey watched her mind work. As she touched the condom, rubbing the slick outside and hefting the weight of it, Joey grew slowly aroused. Mindy saw his growing erection and raised an eyebrow.

“What now?” she asked.

Joey fidgeted, fishing for the right way to say it. Eventually he realized there was no right way and just blurted; “I fantasize about other men fucking you.”

Mindy was stunned.

First they sat silent then they both spoke at the same time. Mindy told Joey to go ahead and for the next thirty minutes he spoke in fits and starts, confessing his darkest thoughts and fantasies. Mindy did not understand and assumed he was trying to find a way to have sex with other women by allowing her to have sex with other men. It took him a while to convince her how wrong that idea was. Finally, she began to understand. It would be years before she fully embraced the idea but Joey felt tremendous relief to finally have stated his case. They would mark this night as a turning point in their marriage. They felt close. Mindy rubbed Joey’s half erect penis.

“Get out of those clothes and flush that monster condom down the toilet, then come back here and fuck me. All this talk about sex has got me hot and bothered.”

Joey stripped, passing the condom from one hand to the other. Mindy leaned against the pillows and opened her robe, exposing her hot young body to her husband's hungry gaze. Joey stood and stared at her glory, his penis rising to point at the ceiling. He turned to leave but looked at the condom in his hand, his fingers pinching the neck closed. He looked at his sexy wife again and then at the condom once more. An idea formed. He met her eyes, grinning.

Confused, Mindy stared back.

“I have a thought,” he said. "A sick, perverted, twisted, and wildly exciting idea.”

Mindy continued to stare. Joey crawled on the bed and pushed Mindy’s legs apart at the ankles, one by one. At last she realized what he was thinking, or at least had an inkling.

“Oh my god, Honey, no! Are you crazy?”

Joey used his shoulders to keep her legs spread and began kissing his way up her thighs. Mindy tried to stop him, to close her robe, but Joey leaned his weight against her and just kept kissing. Soon he was next to her pussy and a dart of his tongue brought a gasp from her.

“Baby," she said, her voice trembling. "Stop and think for a second; I’m not on the pill. You’ve been pulling out for over a year, Honey. Are you thinking about getting all that sperm near my pussy? That would be a bad idea, Baby.”

Just hearing her say those words was wildly erotic to Joey. He moved closer and sank his tongue into her cunt. Mindy groaned and weakly tried to close her legs again. Joey swirled his tongue all around her clit and up inside her. Mindy’s resistance was fading fast.

“Baby,” she continued but with less enthusiasm, “You really, really shouldn’t do this…”

Joey held the fat, bulging condom in front of her. Mindy tried to look away but her eyes kept returning to it. This was so wrong, so taboo. So many rules were being broken. As Joey brought the condom down to the bed, Mindy’s eyes followed. Joey slipped a finger inside her and discovered she was soaked. He drew the bloated condom down across her breasts and tummy, grazing her skin with the swollen balloon. Mindy’s eyes followed wherever it went.

Her face was a mix of fear, revulsion, macabre fascination, and something else Joey could not name. He moved to kiss her and she withdrew at first but then she was kissing him passionately, their tongues dancing.

She jumped when she felt the rubber touch her pussy lips. She tried to close her legs again but Joey firmly held them open. He kissed her deeply, tongues intertwining, and slipped the pinched end of the condom through her outer pussy lips. She gripped his arms hard and moaned into his mouth. He pushed the rubber deeper, spreading her inner lips but keeping the rubber closed. Mindy kissed him harder now, deep, intense kisses. Joey was surprised at how wet she'd become but kept pushing the condom farther inside. He dropped his mouth to her sensitive nipples and suckled them. Mindy moaned and arched her back.

He let go and used a finger to drive the rubber sheath deep. With a last flex of his arm, Joey felt her cervix through the latex. He encircled the opening to her uterus, guiding the rubber ring to form a seal with the circular opening of the condom. He looked down at her pussy. The large reservoir of sperm was the only thing visible outside her body. She was trembling, breathing fast and shallow and her eyes were slits. Joey gazed at the cloudy, golf ball sized orb, perversely thrilled by the danger, thrilled by his own decadent behavior. Cliff would never know but he and Mindy would. Joey's heart raced.

He leaned in to kiss her again and she met him with hungry kisses of her own. They gazed into each other’s eyes for long minutes.

"This is insane," she whispered.

Her hips began a small roll. Joey rested his hand on her lower stomach, just above her womb. He took her hand and gently guided it down, placing her fingertips softly on the warm balloon.

“This is so wrong, Honey,” she whimpered, her voice strained with emotion. “I’m married to you. Only you are supposed to be in there."

Joey watched her fingers toy with the huge bulb. She gauged the size of it; poking and prodding and hefting the weight. Joey was riveted watching her fingers crawl the surface. Chills of sensual pleasure raced up his spine.

“Baby,” Mindy croaked. “Tell me about it again. Describe it to me again.”

“Describe what, Honey?”

Mindy hesitated before bravely forging ahead.

“Clifford’s penis. You said you saw it. Tell me again what it looks like.”

Joey’s heart jumped in his chest. All the air left his lungs. 

My God, he thought. My wife is imagining another man!

“I want to hear you describe it," she murmured. "I've known Cliff my whole life. He's been my friend since kindergarten. I've never thought of him as a man until you described his penis. Now I want to picture him that way. I want to imagine what it looks like, what he looks like standing there naked. I want to see him as a man.”

Joey took a deep breath and glanced at the ball of sperm hanging from her pussy. He again told her the story of Janice and Cliff fucking. Mindy occasionally asked questions and brushed her fingertips across her skin and nipples. She was picturing Cliff naked and that excited Joey too. He looked at the protruding bag of jizz and all that liquid Cliff and he began moving before he realized he'd made a choice.

He moved between Mindy’s legs and lined up his hard cock, touching the tip of his penis to the bag. Mindy suspected what he was doing and surprised him by opening her legs wide, far wider than she needed. She bit her lip and moaned. Joey nudged his cock against the sack.

“His big cock puts mine to shame," Joey said. "Can you picture it, Mindy? He's twice my size. I should be embarrassed and I guess I am a little, but mostly I'm just turned on. You guys hung out together for years and you never knew. He was right next to you carrying a huge slab of beef. Now that you know I bet it turns you on.”

Mindy groaned and shimmied her hips towards Joey.

“You should see how hard he gets, Mindy. Hard like steel. His cock was rigid. I couldn’t take my eyes off it.” Joey leaned forward, his dick denting the bag. “Can you picture it? Are you thinking about him right now?”

“Ooooooooh, Joey, this is so wrong. I can picture him. Forgive me, Honey, but it's so exciting. He's my best friend. Do you think any is leaking into me?"

Joey didn’t answer. He eased his penis a little deeper into the bag, forcing the first flow of semen out of the condom. Mindy felt it instantly and gasped. Joey pushed in a little more, driving a surge of semen into her uterus.

“Oh fuck, Honey!" she growled. I feel his cum spilling into me. Jesus! Cliff is inside me. He's pouring into my womb."

Joey watched excitement twist her face and then leaned forward, sending another wave of jizz into his wife. Mindy arched her back and grabbed the sheets.

“Honey!" she said. "I can feel it. He's still warm and slippery. His big balls made all that sperm and now it's in me.”

This was too much. Joey broke. Blinded by lust, he drove his cock forward pushing more out of the condom and into her. Hundreds of millions of seeds poured into her uterus, instantly seeking her egg. Joey’s penis plunged until the tip touched her cervix. He had emptied most of the condom inside her. Her pussy twitched around his inches while she writhed on the bed. He pumped in and out, dragging his penis and the rubber across her clit and quickly driving her to a hard orgasm. He watched at his dick slip in and out, coated with Cliff. The tip of the prophylactic protruded next to his shaft and he pinched it and pulled the condom free. He held it up for Mindy to see, empty and deflated. She groaned at the sight, pushing Joey over the edge. His orgasm rose but he did not shoot into her. Instead, he withdrew at the last second and sent torrents of white rain showering down. She laughed a crazy, reckless laugh.

Cliff is inside me and my husband is not.

When Joey finished, he collapsed on her. Mindy wrapped her arms and legs around her loving husband and that is how they fell asleep.

Chapter 2

The next morning all four gathered for breakfast. Joey sat Cliff next to Mindy so he could see them at the same time. Mindy knew exactly what he was up to. Mindy felt awkward and self-conscious. Each time Clifford spoke she met his eyes and felt her cheeks burn. 

I carry him inside me, she thought.

Cliff and Janice got ready and took off to sightsee and have fun in the city. Alone, Joey and Mindy finally had a chance to talk. Mindy could not believe what they had done and was worried she might get pregnant. Joey was worried too but thought the odds were small as most couples try for months to conceive. As they cleaned up after breakfast he found he could not take his eyes off her. She was a million times sexier than before and the reality of what she now carried, and would carry for several days, kept his passion enflamed. He touched her every chance he got.

Mindy loved the extra attention. She admitted how excited she had been last night and although she was embarrassed and concerned, she confessed she found the whole thing erotic.

The next two days passed quickly; Janice and Cliff played tourists and Joey and Mindy were perfect hosts. Mindy tried to get Joey to fuck her, but he wouldn’t. When Mindy asked why he said he loved the idea she was filled with another man and not him. He wanted to keep her that way.

Chapter 3

On the third day of their visit, Janice got a call from work and had to fly home early. Cliff was going to go too but Janice insisted he stay.

"No sense in ruining two vacations," she said. "Have fun and I’ll see you in a few days."

Joey and Mindy also insisted he stay although Joey did with more enthusiasm than Mindy, a fact which was not lost on her. By evening Janice was gone and the three of them settled in to watch a movie. Joey and Cliff wore traditional men’s PJs but Mindy came out wearing an oversized white T-shirt that hung to her knees.

The night was chilly so Mindy lit the fire and all three of them snuggled under a blanket. Joey put Mindy in the middle. As the movie progressed, Joey began secretly touching Mindy. She stiffened at first, clearly afraid they would get caught but Joey didn’t stop. Mindy turned her back to Cliff. Joey circled her nipple with a fingertip until it stood screamingly erect. He lightly flicked it, causing Mindy to bite her lip to remain quiet. Stop, she mouthed, but Joey only smiled and flicked it again even harder. He continued to discreetly tease her all over. When he touched her pussy, he was surprised to discover she wore no panties beneath her T-shirt. Mindy smiled mischievously. Joey slipped a finger in, effortlessly gliding several knuckles deep. She still carried so much cum she was soaked. Joey withdrew the finger and slipped it into Mindy’s mouth which made her eyes grow wide. 

Cliff tastes good, she thought. Joey is crazy.

Cliff moved to get more comfortable and spooned Mindy, leaving several inches between them. He propped his head on their shared pillow. When his knee touched her thigh under the blanket, he jerked it back and mumbled a quick apology.

“No worries,” she said, and pulled his knee against her again.

Joey raised an eyebrow and smiled. Mindy went back to the movie.

Cliff left their legs touching.

Joey had seen this movie and knew a sexy scene approached.

“It’s chilly tonight,” he said. “Can we all move a little closer?”

Cliff said sure and moved closer from behind. Joey moved closer from the front. Joey moved closer, forcing Mindy back, and suddenly her jaw dropped open. Joey gave her a knowing look and Mindy, biting her bottom lip, slowly nodded yes. Cliff’s pajama-covered shaft had nestled between her butt cheeks. Her instinct was to move away, but she remembered Joey's description of Cliff's erection. Her temperature rose.

On screen a gorgeous woman began to undress while a handsome man watched her. Once she was nude she approached the man and helped him stand, then dropped to her knees and unbuckled his pants. The scene affected all three.

Cliff felt his cock resting between Mindy’s warm, firm ass cheeks and knew he’d better pull away. The action in the movie was hot and he did not want to cause a scene. He pulled back enough to break contact and Mindy breathed a sigh of relief.

Joey sensed something was happening behind her but didn’t know what. He studied Mindy’s face. Surprise, fear, desire, and shame all played out. He decided to dial up the stress and kissed Mindy on the lips. She kissed him back. Then he kissed her cheek and her chin and began a trail of kisses down her neck to her breasts.

"Joey," she whispered. "Stop it."

He didn’t. When her reached the loose collar of her T-shirt, he pulled down the front of it and continued, showering her firm cleavage with warm kisses. He pulled harder until he exposed a nipple which he slipped it into his hot mouth. Mindy tried to back away but Cliff was right behind her. Soon Joey switched to her other nipple and sucked while rolling the first between his fingers. Mindy fought back a moan.

Joey did not stop. After a few minutes, he pulled up the front of her shirt and continued kissing down her stomach, heading for her pussy. Mindy panicked on the inside but lay frozen.

Cliff peeked over her shoulder to see what was happening but the blanket blocked his view. He wondered if Joey was tickling Mindy. When Joey arrived at Mindy’s clit he licked and Mindy could hold back her moan no longer. Now Cliff understood. 

What do I do? he wondered. Am I intruding? Should I go to my room?

Mindy tried to block Joey but he pushed her hands away, swirling his tongue over her clit. He split her pussy lips and wriggled his tongue inside. Mindy was salty with a mix of her own pussy juices and Cliff’s semen. Joey lifted her leg, making a small tent of the blanket and giving himself better access to her cunt. The glow from the fire came through and Joey gazed at Mindy’s glistening pussy. Cliff’s pajamas were tucked partially between her legs and Joey saw the outline of cock. He buried his tongue in her pussy again and licked her all over, occasionally bumping Cliff's penis with his chin. Cliff leaned his chest against her and she squeezed his hand.

“Baby,” she said to Joey. “Baby, you must stop. This is crazy. Cliff is right here. What has gotten into you?”

Joey slipped an index finger up Mindy’s sopping cunt. She jumped and squeezed Cliff’s hand again.

“Honey!” she gasped. “What are you doing? You have to stop!”

Joey ignored her and sucked her clit into his mouth. While he was doing that, he carefully slipped Cliff’s pajamas over the head of his dick. Their genitalia were so close it dazzled. Before Cliff could react, Joey tugged Cliff’s thick tube closer to Mindy and rubbed the head around her opening. Cliff wanted to jump to his feet but he recognized all that heat and wet was sweet Mindy and he let Joey do whatever Joey wanted to do. 

“Honey!" Mindy protested. "Oh, my God! What the fuck?”

Joey threw off the blanket. Cliff’s eyes went straight to Mindy’s exposed body, his eyes devouring her from feet to face. How many times had he desperately wanted to see this? Mindy was almost nude, lying on her side, panting, legs spread. How many times had he imagined what he was now seeing in the flesh? Joey still held Cliff’s cock and felt the excited surge of blood. He lifted his wife's leg higher and rubbed Cliff's cock against her lips and over her clit, splaying them until they slipped over the tip of Cliff’s dick. Cliff groaned from years of desire. Here at last was Mindy wrapped around him. Only the tip, true, but her slick insides already teased him with the promise of more.

Joey kissed Mindy fiercely. She fought him at first. Then he gently rolled her shoulders until she was on her back. Cliff moved to the side. Joey pulled off her T-shirt and there she was, now completely nude in the firelight. Both men stared at her amazing body and gorgeous face.

Joey grabbed Cliff’s arm and pulled him between Mindy’s legs. Cliff quickly slipped off his pajama bottoms and kicked them away and now everyone saw his huge cock arching out and away from his body, his massive ball sack hanging underneath, swollen and full. When Mindy laid eyes on it she froze. She couldn’t believe how big he was. Joey’s description did not do this beast justice.

Joey pulled Cliff into position between her legs and then cradled Mindy’s face in his arms, smoothing her hair and kissing her softly on the lips.

“It’s okay, Baby,” he told her. “I’m right here. Cliff is right here. You are so incredibly gorgeous and sexy and you have the two men that love you most in the world right here with you.”

Mindy looked between her legs at Cliff and his throbbing tower of flesh. She felt drawn and afraid at the same time. Her brain told her this was foolish and would forever change everything but her body didn't care. She longed for that manly cock with every molecule. Joey showered her face and lips with hot kisses, whispered in her ear to look at it. He told her everything would be okay. With one hand, he gently stroked her sensitive nipples and with the other he gripped Cliff at the root of his thick cock, noting his fingers did not reach around. With a small tug, he pulled Cliff forward, aiming that huge cock right at his wife’s open pussy.

Cliff was going crazy. His mind tumbled like rag in a tornado. He'd wanted Mindy his whole life and now he found himself hard as steel and mere inches away. His heart pounded like a jackhammer. His mouth was dry as sand and he couldn’t breathe. Mindy was on her back with legs spread wide and her eyes glued to his cock. How many times had he wanted to show it to her? No way he would miss this chance. If it meant allowing Joey to touch him, fine. Joey tugged again and Cliff scooted closer.

“We shouldn’t do this, Honey," Mindy muttered. "We shouldn’t do this.”

Her mouth said one thing but her body another. The closer Cliff got, the higher she lifted her knees.

Joey watched that dick get closer to his wife and pulled out his own penis. There was no comparison. Cliff was much bigger and for some unknown and perverse reason that excited Joey even more. Joey stroked Mindy’s hair and gazed into her eyes.

“I love you,” he said.

“I love you too," she said. "Very much."

Cliff touched the tip of his cock to her pussy and Mindy dropped her head back. He smeared his own precum all around to ease penetration. As much as he was dying to be inside Mindy, he wanted to avoid hurting her even more. She may have married another man but he always loved her. He knew she loved him too.

When he parted her lips with the huge, fat head, he was surprised to discover how wet she was. Despite all her protests tonight, Mindy was dripping. He did not know his sperm was already inside her. He leaned his weight, pushing the first inch. Mindy held Joey’s face and kissed him deeply, staring into her husband’s eyes as another man slowly sank his thick cock into her willing pussy.

Cliff pressed his cock forward and she tensed. A wave of fear and concern washed over her. Joey sensed it and kissed her softly. Cliff pushed again, splitting her slit and opening her folds. The lips of her pussy spread wide trying to accommodate his girth and then wider still as he fed her more. Her lips were smashed obscenely, enveloping the plum-sized crown, writhing and twisting as they tried to close around him. Cliff stopped for a moment, moved his knees closer, and then he pressed again. The fat head sank into Mindy’s velvety tunnel as slow as molasses.

“Holy fuck!" she gasped. "That's intense.”

Cliff gave her time and then fed another inch. The thick shaft behind the head slid along her passageway, sending waves of pleasure the length of his cock. He gazed down at the beautiful girl he'd craved all his life and watched his inches slowly claim her. This was a dream come true and even better, her husband jacked off nearby.

I can’t believe this is happening, he thought. I’m going to fuck her all night.

He forced his cock deeper. Janice had been tight too but not like this. Mindy clawed the rug as she took him, Joey holding her in place, reassuring her everything would be fine.

"Just let it happen," he said. "We all know you want it."

Cliff flexed his ass until, finally, her cunt began to stretch. He knew needed to proceed slowly. He knew if he was patient, if he didn't hurt her, he would soon be fucking her like he'd always dreamed of fucking her. He pictured his cock hammering her into submission and blood surged again. Mindy moaned.

“Jesus Christ," she said. “Joey, he’s so big. I feel stuffed. My clit is screaming and insides throb. What's happening?” She moved her hands to Cliff’s face. “Is it always like this? With other women? You are so big. I love it. I love your big, sexy cock, Cliff. I never knew. I wish I had. Fuck me with it. Is Joey right about you? Have you always wanted to fuck me, Cliff?”

The more she talked the more she gushed, driving Cliff crazy.

“Yes!” he said. “Always. "You've grown into the most beautiful woman I've ever seen. Don't tell Janice but I’ve always loved you.”

He eased more inches deep. Mindy’s pussy was wrapped tightly around his shaft. She held him, squeezed him, smothered every thick inch of him. Cliff looked between their legs at the joining of their bodies, watching his veiny cock slide into her. He pulled back and then sank in again, this time a little farther.

Mindy was drenched. Cliff was more than she'd hoped and her body responded naturally. He withdrew halfway, shining and sparkling with her juices, then slid his monster back in.

Joey was in heaven. Mindy was gushing like he knew she would and Cliff was so hard his cock looked like it was about to burst. Joey stroked his penis, gradually separating from Mindy. He slipped his arms free and inched away, watching Mindy connect to Cliff in his absence. She wrapped her arms around Cliff’s neck and pulled him down and kissed him. Their tongues danced in the open and Cliff moved a hand up to Mindy’s breast. Joey moved back to watch and Cliff moved in to take his place. Mindy was so wet she splashed every time their hips met. Soon his heavy scrotum smashed her ass as his fat log bettered her cunt.

Mindy was out of her mind. Cliff filled her completely and then stretched her. Her pussy was stuffed with meat. He packed her with so much cock every square inch of her pussy was rubbed and stimulated. His shaft ground against her clit on every thrust. She was overwhelmed with electric sensations radiating like waves from her clit, traveling the length of her body to her fingers and toes.

Cliff moved his knees against her ass and lifted her legs over his shoulders. Her eyes grew wide. Cliff gripped her hips with both hands and immobilized her. He leaned over and slowly thrust his cock as deep as he could. When he touched her cervix, she gasped, expecting it to hurt, but Cliff continued with a constant, gentle pressure.

"You're going to love this," he murmured. "Relax. Let it happen."

Mindy exhaled then growled as he pushed harder. Pressure built inside and she began to squirm. Cliff gently drove his cock deeper. Mindy felt a growing mix of pleasure and pain until she could take no more.

“Stop," she panted. "No more. You're too big."

Cliff ignored her, smiling as he tried to bury every inch.

"AAaaa!" she cried. "No more! AaaaaaaaOhmyfuckingGod!”

Suddenly something flowered inside and Mindy arched her back as she took every inch. Something ease inside, something opened, and a million volts of pure pleasure powered through her. She heard someone passionately screaming and moaning and slowly began to realize it was her. Cliff stopped pushing and she opened her eyes. Cliff was smiling. Mindy gazed at his soft, sweet face.

“You did it,” he said, and kissed her lips.

"I did what?" she rasped.

"You took it all," he said.

Mindy reached down and lifted his balls, then slid her fingers up to where their bodies met. His testicles rested against her ass. Somehow, her cervix had dilated and he'd slipped through. The beast was fully inside her, filling her, stuffing and stretching her. The truth sent an unexpectedly surge of raw lust and desire racing through her body. She'd been more afraid than she thought. Now she knew she could take him, all of him, and that taking him was pure heavenly bliss.

Mindy buried her fingers in Cliff’s hair and pulled his face down to hers. She kissed him passionately, moving her hips against his shaft. Cliff answered with decades of bottled lust, pulling almost all the way out and driving it home. Mindy arched her back at the mind-numbing pleasure Cliff gave. Joey never felt like this.

“Fuck me, Cliff,” Mindy snarled. “Show me you’ve wanted me all these years.”

Cliff did.

Joey leaned against the couch and watched Cliff fuck Mindy. He thought about Cliff’s cum already inside and knew Cliff would soon add more. Mindy knew he was going to fill her and she wanted it too. Joey saw Mindy arch her back and throw her head side to side as Cliff pounded her into the floor and then Mindy tensed and cried out, cumming all over the huge cock hammering her.

That was all Joey could take. Mindy cumming on Cliff was too sexy, too wild and hot. Joey shot his load on the blankets watching Mindy climax. Cliff did not stop or even slow. He fucked Mindy so she'd always remember. He fucked Mindy like may never again. He pounded the gorgeous girl with everything he had until, finally, he felt his time approaching.

“I have to warn you,” he told her, “I cum a lot.”

Mindy’s eyes rolled back and she moaned.

“No, listen,” he continued, never breaking rhythm. “I mean it. I’m a freak. I cum buckets. I always have. Is that okay? Are you protected?”

Mindy just held his face in her hands and tried to smile over the pounding she received. She couldn’t completely accept the idea of another man shooting his semen into her, but she'd do nothing to stop him. It had to be wrong, but she wanted it anyway.

Cliff battered the girl, ravaged her perfect tits with his rough hands and sucked her nipples until they stood up. Her cries of pleasure drove him crazy.

That’s my cock she loves, he thought. My cock giving her so much. She fucking came on me.

Joey saw Cliff’s testicles lift and knew the man was almost there.

“Baby,” he said to his wife, “Cliff is about to cum. Where do you want it?”

Mindy looked at her husband and then into Cliff’s eyes.

"Deep," she said.

Cliff searched for her uterus. When he bumped her cervix, he bent her legs back and drove in. She opened again, far easier this time, and he pushed through her tight inner opening until the head penetrated her uterus.

Lord help me, her mind wailed. I want this!

The first thick, spurting jet blasted into the depths of her. Cliff pumped his hips and again detonated far into her spasming womb. He moved in and out in short firm strokes and pumped copious amounts of semen directly into her. His big horse balls rose and fell, spewing and spraying and filling Mindy up. Their bodies were a jerking, contorted mess of arms and legs and sweat and sucking lungs. Mindy felt Cliff’s torrential shower of ejaculate pulsing and flowing into her. She lifted her hips to meet every thrust and before she was even ready for it, another mind twisting orgasm wracked her. Joey sat shell-shocked, watching his gorgeous wife cum with another man, a man flooding her cunt with sperm.

As their orgasms drained away they lay there catching their breath. Cliff was still buried balls deep and had no intention of pulling out. At last he was inside Mindy. He'd always wanted to be inside Mindy. Now that he was, he never wanted to leave. None of them moved.

Eventually, Joey kissed Mindy on the lips and Cliff on the head. Nobody spoke. Cliff sat but lifted Mindy with him, sure to keep his softening cock buried.

Chapter 4

In time, Cliff’s cock deflated enough that Mindy’s tight pussy squeezed him out. They all chatted and Cliff could not stop looking at Mindy nude in the firelight. After a while, he began to stiffen again.

Mindy smiled and kissed him meaningfully, then rolled on to her stomach and lifted her hips, teasingly offering her pussy again. She was still worried about Cliff cumming inside her but she already carried two of his loads. What was another one? Besides, deep down, she loved it. She felt so decadent and naughty. If Joey was involved, why should she worry?

Cliff looked at Joey. This was too good to be true. Growing erect rapidly, he positioned himself behind her and gently eased his giant cock into her depths again. Mindy groaned at the invasion but pushed back to meet him. His thick cock was like nothing she had ever experienced. Fireworks exploded in her mind. Joey watched them fuck soft and slow, bathed in firelight, sexy beyond his wildest fantasies. Mindy came again and Cliff erupted not long after, once again pouring a deluge of his cream into her womb.

When they collapsed in exhaustion, Joey lay beside them. Both men had an arm over Mindy and she loved it. She felt so sexy and desired and adventurous and loved. They all fell asleep.

Chapter 5

Joey awoke to the sound of Mindy moaning. The movie had stopped and snow filled the screen but in the dim light he saw Cliff between Mindy’s legs again, pumping leisurely, slow and affectionate. Mindy kissed him, returning the affection, her hands on his ass, guiding him as deep as possible. Joey watched in silence until Cliff arched his back and filled Mindy to overflowing yet again. Her pussy was drowned with Cliff’s sperm. Joey smiled and settled back to his pillow, drifting off again as the two lovers snuggled, wrapped in each other’s arms.

Joey awoke sometime later to the sound of Cliff cumming yet again. This time he had Mindy on all fours in front of the fire and was sliding his big dick all the way into her uterus. Joey watched until his penis stiffened and then he moved to feed it to Mindy. She sucked him in greedily, thrilled to have her husband participate. When Cliff emptied his huge balls, Joey took his place and added his load to Cliff’s. He tried to last but when he pushed his penis inside, Mindy was awash in Cliff and the reality was just too exciting. Joey shot his load realizing his sperm had no chance; Cliff had filled Mindy to the brim. 

Mine is just a drop in his ocean, Joey thought.

Hours later Joey was the first to awaken. He looked at Mindy sandwiched between the two men, a slight smile on her sleeping face. Incredible love and adoration welled up as he gazed at his woman. Mindy felt his stare and her eyelids fluttered open. It took a moment to remember their night but then she did. Concern filled her face as she looked at her husband. Joey stroked her face with the back of his hand and smiled, then kissed her soft and sweet on the lips. Mindy relaxed.

"What a crazy night," she murmured. "How many times did Cliff cum inside me?"

"I'm not sure," Joey said. "A lot."

Cliff began to stir and soon everyone was awake. Joey made a joke about Cliff producing more cum than a horse and everybody chuckled. They got up and began making breakfast. Mindy was amazed at the lack of awkwardness. She had wrapped a towel around her waist as a skirt but it hid almost nothing and was just a formality. Joey and Clifford walked around nude. Several times Joey caught Mindy looking at Cliff’s heavy cock swaying and felt a familiar tickle of excitement. He loved how comfortable all of them were. They finished breakfast and showered together, where Mindy lathered each cock thoroughly, then went and lay by the pool enjoying the hot sun on their skin.

Cliff could not get over his insane luck. I fucked Mindy, he thought. Mindy! I can’t believe it!

As he lay in the sun, his cock began to swell again. His balls ached from how much jizz he'd pumped out. His shaft was tender. He just smiled and kept his eyes closed.

We still have tonight, he thought, considering what may lay ahead for them. If I get even the slightest chance to fuck Mindy again, I’m taking it. She needs to suck my cock too. Holy shit that would be hot. I want Mindy to swallow my cum. I wonder if Joey would be okay with that.

Unknown to Cliff, Joey and Mindy were both watching his cock stiffen. Mindy looked at Joey and bit her lip. An understanding passed between them; Cliff doesn't leave until tomorrow night. Let’s see what tonight brings us.

End
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