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The air had become sharp in the past few weeks and the leaves had begun to change their colour. A quiet contemplation was coming across Monica with the encroaching change in the seasons. As she sat at her desk, staring out the window as the autumn sun streamed through, her mind turned to thoughts unclean.

The love of her life had been giving her a little grief recently. She didn’t mind accommodating his particular fantasies when she could, but recently he had begun to stretch it too far. David had been watching too much porn, you see. He had got it into his head that things should be more like what he was seeing in his favourite videos and of late, he was being increasingly demanding.

Monica had always thought of herself as pretty good at giving blowjobs. Although she was no match for the sword-swallowing queens of the computer screen, she held her own. Or so she liked to think. David, just lately, had been pressuring her to extend her skills, to try to take his dick a little deeper than she was able to comfortably.

‘C’mon baby, it’d be so hot if you were able to take it completely,’ he would say with a detectable petulance lurking beneath the surface. He’d say this while she had his dick in her mouth!

This was making her increasingly furious. As she sat there thinking to herself, she thought that most men would be happy with the attention, but not David. The other day he took things to the next level and downloaded a guide book from Amazon called the Academy of Oral Sex and emailed it to her. Her blood was boiling as she looked at the email on her screen.

Monica wanted to please her man but had an inner turmoil. She opened the ebook and begun to read through the pages. Her eyes began to glaze over as she went over page after page of the information. How could they manage to fill a hundred pages on this topic?

Some of the key tips seemed to be try and yawn, breathe out while taking it deeper, practice on a jelly double ended dildo.

‘Gross!’ she said aloud.

After being a good wife and reading through the whole book, powering through all the typos and bad formatting, she was armed with a bunch of tips that she would be ready to try out. She figured that she didn’t really have any reason not to try. David was so insistent that he wanted her to be able to deep throat him that why shouldn’t she give it a try? She stared back out the window, wondering if this was what other marriages looked like after all this time.

—

The next morning as she was gathering her things and preparing to go out for a coffee with Leanne, she looked on the kitchen bench and saw a large brown paper bag. She was already asleep when David had got home from work late, so he must have brought it back with him. Before she opened it and looked inside, she felt pretty sure she knew what its contents would be. Her instincts proved absolutely correct. She read the receipt aloud:

1 x 18 inch Crystal Jellies double dildo 
1 x Suck It oral sex throat spray

Cleary her beloved had read the book too. The bottle of Suck It was recommended to desensitise the back of the throat and prevent gagging as you learned to take a penis deeper.

She grabbed her purse from next to the brown paper back and seethed.

—

‘I just feel like it is a bit ungrateful,’ Monica said taking a sip of her latte.

‘No kidding, what does he expect? It’s so fucking demanding,’ Leanne laughed in disbelief. ‘I can’t believe he bought you a pink double ended dildo!’

‘I know, right!’ Monica laughed too.

Leanne, swallowing a bite of ham and cheese croissant, got a strange look in her eye.

‘You know what they say, though?’ Leanne’s expression turned positively devilish. ‘That’s deep repression going on there.’

‘What do you mean?’

‘That dick-sucking fixation he’s got. It’s got less to do with him having his dick sucked than it has to do with him wanting to suck one himself.’

‘What do you mean?! Monica blushed and laughed, scandalised.

‘Think about it. He’s got a fixation on it. You said he has read a whole book on the art of sucking dick?’ Leanne broke into a hearty guffaw. ‘He wants it!’

The two women laughed so loudly that people turned to look in the cafe.

’No way!’ Monica protested, her eyes watering.

‘All that porn stuff, man. All that time watching girls sucking guy off and being covered in cum, you don’t think he has thought about sucking it himself? Of course he has, they all have.’

Once the laughter died down, Leanne took a sip of coffee and looked Monica right in the eye.

‘Seriously though, make him suck that pink dildo. Tell him you’ll learn to deep throat if he does. Make a deal. I bet you you’ll be surprised at the result. “What’s good for the goose is good for the muthafuckin’ gander”’

Monica put her face in her hands to muffle her hysterics.

‘You’re a maniac. I love you,’ she said through her hands as she pulled herself together.

—

As she walked home, Monica’s cheeks were still a bit sore. What if she was right? Maybe it was a bit strange that David had devoted so much energy to this. It had to be said, regardless, she was having a lovely time thinking about it. It seemed like such a fun and funny idea. Getting his demanding reversed back on him, to learn to deep-throat in exchange for him getting his wish granted? Absolute genius. She was going to try it out.

Just how much did he want this?

—

At dinner later that night, the two of them sat opposite each other and quietly ate. The air was pregnant with the unsaid. Monica had been thinking about her conversation with Leanne all day. She’d been surprised by just how much the idea had been turning her on.

‘Did you see what I bought you?’ David asked with his mouth full.

‘I did.’

‘Well?’ he pressed.

‘What?’ She glanced up. ‘Are you waiting for me to thank you?

‘No, I uh, just…’ he bumbled awkwardly.

‘I’ve read the book, I’ve unwrapped the dildo. Consider me enrolled in the Academy.’

‘Really? That’s great babe!’ He could barely contain his excitement. ‘So you’re ready to have a try?’

‘Absolutely’.

‘Oh, you’re such a bad girl. That’s so fucking hot.’

Monica smiled into her glass of wine and said nothing. With meticulous attention to the moment, she left a wonderful pause that felt like heaven to her. Her husband twitched a little and desperately waited for her to say something more, anything.

Just as it felt like she couldn’t stand it any longer, with a soft voice, like a pebble being dropped into a still pool she said, ‘You read the book too, did you?’, a smile creeping to the edge of her lips.

‘Yeah, seems like it has some great tips in there,’ he offered much too eagerly.

‘The whole book?’

‘Yeah, why?’ he said, catching a sense that something was going on.

‘No, nothing, no reason…’ Again she took a heavenly moment before adding. ‘It just seems like a slightly odd thing for a heterosexual man to devote so much attention to.’

He stiffened noticeably and let out a nervous laugh.

‘I just wanted to be able to help you. I want to make it as easy as possible for you’.

She took a sip of wine and looked at him with a very playful tilt of her head. ‘Well that’s very thoughtful of you, dear’.

She couldn’t hold it any longer. She let out a burst of laughter through her tight lips and then a broad smile washed across her face.

‘What?’ he asked, a big grin on his face now too. ‘What are you laughing about?’

‘No, nothing,’ she looked down and summoned a little inner strength, ‘Look, I’ve been doing a little thinking. I’m very happy to spend the time needed to learn how to do this. It’s clearly something that means a lot to you.’

Her eyes now narrowed a bit, the smile now gone. ‘I want, in exchange, something from you though.’

David felt deeply uncomfortable, Monica could tell. This could be anything, he was wide open here. Do the dishes for the next three months, buy her jewellery, carry her to work on his back for the next week. Whatever it was, he’d do it. He was painfully aware he was exposed here and she had pretty much free reign over what she could ask.

‘If I’m going to learn to take a dick down my throat, then so are you.’

‘What the fuck?’ That was not the request he expected. ‘You are joking, right?’

‘I’m serious.’

She allowed her face to be absolutely hard at that moment, no smile, no warmth in her eyes, just cool, factual neutrality.

‘If I’m going to have to go through the challenge of doing it, why should I do it alone? You can cry and gag with me.’

She took a moment, and then smiling gently, she added, ‘besides, I have a feeling you might like it’.

‘No fucking way.’ He was disgusted. ‘I’m happy to do whatever else, but not that.’

‘That’s the deal my darling, you want me to be an expert little cocksucker? Well I want you to be just as good. I want you to able to take a dick just as well as those sluts you watch on your computer when I’m asleep.’

David got up and threw his napkin into his plate and stormed off. Monica smiled to herself. It was just a waiting game now.

—

It was three hours before he came into the lounge where Monica was watching TV, and that was actually longer than she thought he’d take to come back.

He came over to the couch and sat next to her. He put his hand on her leg.

‘Look I’m sorry I got mad, it’s just…’ he stumbled, ‘Isn’t there something else I can do for you?

Monica kissed him tenderly on the lips. She held his cheek in her palm and then looked him in the eyes.

‘No, I’m sorry babe. That’s the deal. I’ve made my decision.’

She then turned back to the TV. ‘Let me know what you decide.’

—

It wasn’t until the next night that the matter was brought up again.

‘Ok, I’ve thought about it and I’m willing to do it,’ David said sheepishly. ‘I’ll give it a go. I still think you are fucked for making me do it but if that’s what it takes then what the hell, I’m in.

This was the least surprising news Monica could have imagined. In the intervening hours she had become so certain that Leanne was right that she was just waiting for the moment for him to realise it to. This was a mere formality.

She hadn’t really given too much thought about how she felt about this new discovery that her husband of nearly 15 years harboured a secret desire to learn to suck cock. The natural progression of this was, of course, that what he really wanted was to prepare to suck an actual dick. So dirty! Her husband was a secret lover of cock. She wasn’t really sure why but this idea made her a little moist between her legs. It’s funny how our brains work.

‘Good. Are you ready?’ she asked abruptly.

David couldn’t help a scoff, he was so outraged, and he said, ‘No, after you. I thought you should go first.’

‘Do you think I’m a complete idiot? No, dear, you will be learning it first. Only after you’ve mastered the art will it be my turn. You need incentive. I want you to be a good student.’

David’s face turned red. He was cornered.

‘Ok?’ she waited for his response.

‘Ok, then,’ he muttered.

‘Ok what?’ she pressed.

“Ok, I’m ready to learn.’

‘Good.’ She stood up. ‘Now go and get the dildo and the Suck It.’

—

‘Okay, open wide.’

David opened his mouth and felt completely ridiculous.

“Tongue out, say ahh,’ she instructed him, using a nurse-like tone.

‘Ahhhh,’

Monica sprayed several pumps of the Suck It into the back of his throat. He coughed and she laughed a little.

‘Good boy.’

‘It tastes disgusting!’ he protested.

‘Does it? Oh well, good, at least now you know what it tastes like. Now start sucking on this. Warm it up a little.’

She held the pink dildo in front of his mouth. David hesitated a moment and begun to very lightly – and without much enthusiasm, Monica noted – take the dildo in-between his lips.

‘Get a bit of spit on it. That’s it. It’ll make it easier, like the book says.’ Monica grinned to herself. This was fun. ‘Lubrication is important.’

She put her hand on the back of David’s head and held his hair. David spluttered a bit as he struggled with the silicone in his mouth.

‘Oooh that’s so nasty!’ She screwed her face up a bit at his discomfort.

‘You’re enjoying this,’ he accused.

‘Is that a problem?’ She grabbed his shoulders and pressed him down. ‘Get on your knees baby, it will be easier like that. Now open up.’

She gently started pushing the dildo in and out of his mouth in a rhythmic motion. His eyes began to water.

‘Oooh sweetie, you’re crying. It’s ok.’ She leant down and gave him a kiss on his wet mouth. ‘You’re doing well, but we’re going to have to get it in a bit further. How’s the spray going?’

‘It’s a bit numb, I guess.’

‘Good, now stick your tongue out.’

She held the dildo still in her hand and said, ‘try and get your lips down to my hand.’

David struggled to work the dildo into his mouth, trying not to gag as Monica’s hand on the back of his head gently pressed him towards her wrist. He closed his eyes and strained to reach. Just as he reached the target, he let out a huge gagging sound and pulled his head sharply off the dildo.

‘Good boy. You like that sound when I make it,’ Monica purred. ‘Now use some of that thick spit from your throat to cover the dildo, you know, like the book says.’

David did as he was told.

‘How does it feel practicing sticking a dildo down your throat?’ she teased, ‘Do you think your friends at work would be surprised to know that you’re training to be an expert cock sucker?’

David didn’t answer, he just kept bobbing his head up and down on the pink dick.

‘I asked you a question,’ she continued, ‘Do you think they’d be impressed that you are able to take a dick down your throat?’

‘Yes,’ David mumbled with the phallus pressed up on his lip.

‘Do you think they’d like to have their dick sucked by you, if they knew you how good you were?’ She pushed his head hard and he gagged again ‘Don’t stop sucking.’

‘Sorry.’

‘Would you like to suck your boss’s dick? Huh? Would you like it if this thing was a real dick?

David didn’t answer but was beginning to see how it worked, and he was improving his sucking.

‘You know, I think you would, I think you’re imagining it right now.’ Monica got down on her knees and put her face next his. ‘Are you? Are you imagining this is Steve’s dick in your mouth?’

‘No,’ David simpered.

‘Well then do it. Imagine it’s his hard cock in your mouth,’ she whispered into his ear as he sucked.

Without thinking, the situation got the better of poor David and he let out a faint moan.

‘What was that?! Did you just moan?’ she laughed, ‘I am impressed. You are going to be popular doing that kind of thing.’

Monica was acting like a woman possessed. She could feel the heat rising inside her. The sight of her husband on his knees like this was creating a monster.

‘Okay, stop.’ She pulled the dildo away from him. ‘You’ll get another chance, don’t look so sad,’ she laughed.

‘Okay, come over here, come over to the couch. You’re doing well but you are not taking as much as I want. If we are going to do this we are going to do it properly. Let’s try what the book says. Lie back across the couch and lean your head over the arm. It’s like you told me, it’s the best way for a dick to go down your throat. Go on. You’ll be just like one of those girls in the movies you like.’

David walked towards the couch.

‘But take your pants off first.’

‘Why?’ he asked.

‘Do as you’re told David.’

He stopped and glared at her as he stripped his pants off revealing his limp cock hanging freely.

‘What’s the matter, you don’t like learning to deep throat?’ she asked, giving it a little wiggle. ‘I thought deep throat was your favourite thing.’

She gave him a kiss on his wet lips.

‘Aww poor baby, don’t look so glum. I have a surprise for you. Maybe you’ll like this more. Now get into position like a good boy.’

She disappeared for a couple of minutes leaving David lying across the couch, mouth hanging open and wondering what he was doing with his life. When Monica entered again she was in her lingerie and David noticed how spectacular her body was in a way he hadn’t for a long time. There must be something about seeing your wife with a realistic 7 inch strap-on between her legs that makes you see things a little differently.

‘I hope you don’t mind, this will make it much easier to practice.’

‘Where did you..?’

Never in all their 15 years of marriage had Monica behaved in any way like she was today. This woman was unrecognisable to him.

‘I picked it up this afternoon. I’ve decided I quite like the idea of you sucking my dick.’

David was speechless.

‘What’s the matter? Don’t you like it?’ Monica for a moment appeared self-conscious.

‘No, I… It’s…’

The truth was David was in the process of having his mind blown, his cock had instantly become stiff as a rod and he could barely contain his excitement.

‘Oh look how hard you are,’ she said as she came over to him, her cock brushing his face as she leant over and played with him a little bit. ‘Okay, let’s get started. Hang your head back and get ready to take me.’

She spat into her hand and lubricated the shaft a little.

‘Okay baby cakes, open your pretty little mouth wide, here comes daddy.’

It was deeply surprising to Monica how much she was enjoying this.  She could never have imagined just a few days ago that she would have her husband lying on his back with a realistic dildo struggling to work its way into his throat…  She was contemplating how funny it was the way things could change as she gently fucked his mouth.

She took in her hands some of the thick spit from deep in her husband’s throat that was hanging from the dildo like a vine, and leant forward and began to pump his cock. It was chestnut-hard and she could feel it twitch as she heard him moan into the dildo jammed into his mouth.

‘You’re doing so well, my little cocksucker. Don’t worry, after only a few weeks of practicing each day, your gagging will stop and you will be a total expert. That’s what the book said anyway. Practice makes perfect.’

She could hear him moan in protest as she jerked him faster.

‘Cum for me.’

It was a couple of moments before he exploded all over his chest with the dildo still in his mouth. 

‘You are so nasty, baby,’ she teased him. ‘Now, we are going to have get you used to the taste if you are going to be a true pro. We can’t have you spitting it out. It’s impolite.’

She scooped up the mess onto her fingers and then brought them to just in front of his mouth.

‘Now, be a good boy and swallow. You read the book too, it’s the only real way to finish a blowjob. Anything else is just rude. Now lick.’

David reluctantly licked the cum off her fingers and took it into his mouth as she rubbed his chest.

‘See, this is what you like me to do.’ With her hand running through his hair she gave him the final instruction for the evening, ‘now swallow baby.’

With that he gulped down his mouthful of cum. It wasn’t hard for either of them to see that at this point their relationship had changed. They embraced for a couple of minutes on the couch. Monica cradled him into her. After a little while David asked, ’so can we do your lesson tomorrow?’

She looked at him happy and a little confused. ‘I thought we agreed, it’s my turn when you’ve mastered the art of deep throat.’

‘I have just had a dick down my throat!’

‘Aw baby, is that what you thought? That was a bit of silicone. How can you possibly be considered a master until you’ve had a real man’s cock down there? And all the way. Not just the tip in your mouth.’

He sank a little into her chest.

‘Aww, poor baby, there, there, don’t be upset. A deal’s a deal!’
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