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Mark was working as a shift manager at a local big box electronic store. He was only twenty-three with short black hair and fairly good looking, although he didn’t have a girlfriend or any active romance at the time. One day, Mark was working the front checkout lines, supervising the customer flow and making sure the checkers were staying busy and moving the customers at an acceptable speed. Out of the corner of his eye he spotted a gorgeous young Latina woman who had just finished up with her purchase and was grabbing her bags and a few boxes.

She had long black hair and light mocha color skin and she was wearing a sexy halter top and an excessively short pair of shorts. She wore a pair of expensive dark sunglasses that covered her eyes that shed a mystery over her face. But her breasts lumped out the top of her halter, showing ample cleavage and not leaving much to imagination as his eyes wandered over her, checking her out fully. The way her nipples were outlined and poked through the material of shirt, it was obvious she wasn’t wearing a bra underneath.

She was carrying two large bags full of various small kitchen appliances, and seemed to be having difficulty with them. She noticed him staring as her, smiled widely and walked over to Mark.

“Hey,” She said. “Would you be able to help me out? These boxes are really heavy, and my car is on the far end of the parking lot. Could you help me take them out to my van for me? Please?”

The cool and fair scent of her perfume distracted Mark. This woman was incredibly attractive, and her smile seemed to be begging him to help her. She stepped in closer to him, if he hadn’t known any better, it actually seemed like an invitation.  Mark knew that it couldn’t be. She was a stunning Latina woman and he was just an average guy who worked at the electronics store, he must be crazy.

“Yeah, sure. Absolutely.’ Marked replied keeping his tone professional. “Let me go get you a shopping cart and you can roll them out with that.”

She looked confused, as if that wasn’t the answer she was looking for.

“Just remember to bring the cart back.” Mark joked awkwardly.

“Oh,” She replied, her had a hint of disappointment. “Well, I was really hoping that you would help me with them. It is quite a long way to the van. And it happens to be parked on the far side of the lot. Plus, I don’t want to go out there alone, all by myself.”

Mark was taken back by her statement. Besides, it was two in the afternoon, broad daylight on a sunny day in mid spring. Also, the parking lot for the store was immense and took thousands of cars to fill completely. She had obvious chosen to park where she had and managed to walk into his store with absolutely no trouble. Her story just didn’t add up to Mark.

The lovely lady took a step closer to him and her breasts slightly touched up against his work shirt, grazing his chest. He could barely see the outlines of her almond shaped eyes through the sunglasses. The was a mystery about her, and it was turning him on.

“Please.” She spoke softly. Her bottom lip pouted, she was begging him. “I promise to give you a big tip.”

Mark couldn’t believe what he was seeing and hearing. She sounded desperate, but she was so beautiful he couldn’t resist her plead. He looked around the store floor to see if his supervisor was watching.

“All right, I’ll help you out to your van.” He finally replied after a brief silence. “I’m really not supposed to be doing this, I should be watching the checkers, but it should just fine.”

‘I don’t think they’ll mind you missing, besides you're just helping a customer in need, right?” She said.

Mark agreed with her and it wasn’t too far of a stretch, beside what did he have to lose from being able to look at this woman for another minute or two. He reached for her bags and took them and began to follow her out the store. As she walked ahead of him Mark couldn’t take his eyes of her ass. It slowly swayed from side to side, enticing him in her tight shorts. He could of swore she was rocking her hips on purpose, knowing that he was staring at her ass. Her long legs were a tasty mocha color that seemed to glitter in the sunlight and her skin was smooth, without imperfection. The thought ran through his mind that he would love to just run his tongue across the length of her legs and up to her tight ass. His mind snapped back to the task at hand as they were halfway to the van.

The minivan was certainly parked on the far side of the parking lot and there were no other cars anywhere around it. She picked up her pace as we got closer, and by the time I approached she had already reached the rear hatch and unlocked it. Mark placed all the bags and boxes inside and started to close it for her, but she stepped in before he could finish.

“I’m really thankful that you did this for me.” She reached out and placed a hand on his forearm. Slowly stroking across the surface of his skin. “My name is Jessica. What’s yours?’

“Mark.” He told her, pointing at his name tag.

“Thank you, Mark.”

She stepped in close, her breasts touching against him adventurously. She moved her sunglasses away from her eyes and moved them onto the top of her scalp, revealing her shining emerald green eyes. Jessica raised her face and kissed him on the lips. Mark stood stunned as she did it and she even licked at his lips before she removed her own. Mark’s mind began to flood with confusion and excitement all at the time and his crotch began to stiffen in his work slacks.

She smiled up at him. “See, I told you I’d give you a tip.” She leaned to his ear and whispered. “Want to come into the van with me?”

Mark nodded, not trusting himself to speak, thinking anything he said would ruin the moment. Jessica reached up and pulled the lid of the rear hatch down to close it. He quickly glanced over as she did and looked into the interior of the van, up towards the front of the car. What he saw surprised him. Because in there was a man sitting calmly in the front driver seat.

He was a casually dressed Latino man; wearing a baggy t shirt, well-groomed black hair, and a trimmed goatee. He was turned around in his seat, looking squarely at them. The sight startled Mark and he almost cried out in fright.

“No need to worry,” Jessica said, placing her hand on Mark’s chest. “It’s only my husband.”

Marked stared back at her, obviously still shaken and in shock. “What the fuck? Seriously?” He blurted out. “Your husband?”

The man in the front seat nodded at him casually.

“It’s alright. Calm down.” She said. “He won’t bother us. He just wants to watch. You don’t mind, do you?

Mark couldn’t believe this was happening. “What the hell? Yes… I do… I mind.” He stammered.

“Oh, shut up.” Jessica said, moving in and kissing him again. This time she laid into Mark. Wrapping her arms around him, compressing herself against him. Her soft warm lips parted and her tongue entered Mark’s mouth. She found his tongue and rubbing hers against it and then twisting them together. His cock sprung to attention in his pants and rubbed against her belly. Jessica felt his thickness, moaned softly, and rubbed her body slowly against it.

Eventually Jessica stepped back away from Mark, his breathing had quickened with excitement.

“Come on now, let’s get in the van.’ She motioned with her hand to the sliding door, opened it and climbed in. Jessica waved him in to follow, but part of him was holding back. His mind kept thinking how awkward the situation was but his cock was bursting through his fly and discredited any rational thought so he followed.

Her husband sat calmly in the driver's seat. He looked about in his mid-thirties, easily a decade older than his wife. If he had any sort of aggressive look he would have looked quite intimidating but his tan face was casual and relaxed.

“Fernando, this is Mark. He helped me with the boxes.” Jessica said. ‘Mark, Fernando.”

Fernando just nodded casually and slightly raised his hand in a half assed welcoming gesture but didn’t offer to shake. The whole thing felt so bizarre to Mark. Was this a set up and was her husband going to kick the shit out of him? By the way he was dressed it seemed like one wrong move would set him off into a downward spiral. Jessica saw his apprehension and decided to speak up.

“Mark,’ She leaned in to whisper in his ear. “Forget about Fernando.” She swung herself around and over Mark as he sat down in the back seat. The middle seat of the minivan was missing so there was plenty of floor board. She faced him as he settled down, her body blocking Mark’s view of her husband.

“Relax, forget about Fernando.” Jessica spoke in a soft voice. “Just focus on me.”

She leaned forward and embraced him in a deep kiss. She grabbed his hands and put them on her tits. He began to massage her breasts through the fabric of her top with his palms. The luscious mounds alongside the working of her tongue in his mouth almost made him forget that Fernando was staring at them. Mark continued caressing her surging breasts, working his fingers across her nipples and she moaned softly. He moved his left hand down to her ass and grabbed a palm full and clenched. The other hand came off her breast and began to massage the other cheek. She impatiently caressed her ass and decided to work his hands back up underneath her shirt. Jessica giggled and reached behind her, undoing the back of the halter.

“Grab my tits now honey.” She whispered, only taking her mouth far enough away to speak before pressing backing and filling Mark’s mouth with her tongue.

His hands ventured in and made contact with her large firm bare breasts. His cock began to twitch in his pants and pressed up against her shorts. Jessica gasped slightly in his mouth as she felt him shift in his pants. The skin on her breasts was silky smooth and her hair smelled of that cool perfume from earlier. Mark had never slept with a Latina woman before. He couldn’t wait to taste her skin and suck her nipples.

As the kissing and massaging continued, Mark grew bolder, moving a hand down to Jessica’s waistband. He undid the single button and slid his hand inside. He quickly noticed that she was wearing silky panties and began to rub her through the fabric. Jessica gasped as his fingers brushed her, whimpering slightly as his fingers found the crease of her lips. He decided to back his hand out and went slipped his finger under the elastic of her panties and worked toward her crotch.

Jessica’s mouth back away from their kiss and she moved over on the bench seat next to him. His hand was buried in the front of her shorts and panties as he found her hood and begging encircling two fingers around her clit. She leaned her head in next to his ear and started licking at his earlobe.

“OHH.’ She breathed, her breath on his ear made him tremble. “That feels so good.”

With her head buried in Mark’s ear she was no longer blocking his view of Fernando. He was still casually sitting there, watching them. Fernando watched as Marked rubbed away at his wife’s cunt while kneading her breasts with the other while Jessica continued her assault on his ear, flicking away, urging him on. Mark just closed his eyes so he wouldn’t have to make any awkward eye contact with him.

Jessica's hand slowly ran along Mark’s chest, down to his stomach, stopping at his zipper. She pulled it down and slid her hand inside. A moment later, she fished it out through the hole in his shorts and through his fly. His cock was out in the air and she began stroking it lightly. She kissed again at his ear as she quickened her pace with her hand. Jessica then broke away from Mark's hands and slid down between his legs. She lowered her head and he gasped as he felt her hot breath against the side of his cock.

“You have nice cock, white boy.” Jessica said, and then she extended her tongue and encircled his tip, twisting it around him. Jessica’s mouth then started slid over his head and down his shaft, engulfing his cock, flicking her as she did. She was the hottest woman to ever go down on him. Mark began rubbing the top of her head as she bounced on his rod. Jessica nursed his cock at a steady pace and moaned softly. Mark’s body tensed up and with the strain of Jessica’s oral assault, almost immediately want to blow his wad into her eager mouth. But it was Fernando’s voice that took him back.

“Doesn’t my wife suck dick good?” His voice still nonchalant. It was the first time he had spoken, his voice had a heavy Latin American accent.

“Oh, fuck yes, she definitely does.” Mark groaned.

Jessica took her mouth briefly off Marks cock. “Thank you hun.” She said, but it wasn’t clear to Mark who it was direct to.

“She can deepthroat too.” Fernando said.

Jessica continued to service Mark’s cock, swirling her tongue around the head and tasting his pre-cum. She sunk her head back onto his cock again, attempting to deepthroat his entire length, but the crown of his dick pressed up against the back of her mouth. She raised her head back up and plunged her mouth down his cock again, slowly descending her head on his length. She pushed her face tighter against Mark and as his cock reached her throat, Jessica breathed through her nose and relaxed her throat. She moved her hands back around his hips and pressed them against his ass, pushing his cock further into her mouth and past the opening of her throat. She swallowed his tip pulled him all the way into her throat until her lips were finally tight around the base of his cock. She rested there for a moment before she took a breath and looked up at him and smiled. Mark couldn’t believe that she had just deep throated him completely. He had never had a woman ever do this to him with such precision. She even licked the top of his balls before she couldn’t handle it anymore. Mark groaned out in ecstasy as her pretty face enveloped his whole length. Jessica then rose her head slowly back up his cock, keeping her lips tight around him until it exited from her soft lips.

“Damn girl, that was amazing.” Mark said.

“Just wait, Mark.” Fernando said. “She fucks even better.”

“My husband want to see me fuck you.” Jessica said to Mark.

He didn’t respond verbally and just reached for the hem of his work shirt and pulled it over his head. A little piece of Mark’s mind still felt awkward about Fernando watching, but nothing was going to stop him from having this hot Latina woman.

Jessica undid his belt and opened his pants. Mark lifted his ass so she could pull his trousers and shorts down. Mark hoped that no one was driving or walking by and glanced out the window to check, the parking lots in the vicinity was still clear. Fernando and Jessica didn’t seem to give a fuck, they were just hyper-focused on fulfilling some crazy cuckold fantasy.

Jessica wiggled down to the floorboard of the van and shimmied out of her shorts and panties. Mark quickly joined her on the floor and reached out his hands, spreading her thighs. He moved his head in toward her pussy and extended his tongue. He slowly licked the outline of her tiny lips, and then worked up to her hood, parting her lips. Her clit felt like a lump of velvet as he flicked his tongue across it. Jessica rocked her head backwards and up at the ceiling.

“Mmmm.” She moaned softly. But then pressed on Mark’s forehead with her palm and moved his face to look up at her.

“Let’s give my husband a better view, shall we.” Pointing back to the bench seat.

Mark did as she instructed and sat back on the seat, his cock stood tall and at attention. Jessica stood up off the floor and raised a knee over Mark’s thighs. She was completely naked except for the unbuttoned halter, which hung askew to the side. Jessica quickly got herself into position, straddling his legs. Mark’s cock was pointed at her opening, so Jessica reached down and looked back towards Fernando as she guided it into her warm wet hole.

Jessica grunted as she slid down onto his long hard cock and slid her hands over Mark’s body. She held him all the way inside her for a moment before rising her ass back to thrust her pelvis back down on him again. She rocked her hips onto him when he was balls deep, and then raised her hips back up before starting over. Mark began to thrust his hips into her pussy from below at a rapid pace.

“Oh, yeah.” Jessica moaned. “Yes! Fuck my pussy white boy! Oh Fernando, it’s so good. He’s so good.”

“Looks good from here.” Her husband responded. Mark could hear his zipper opening accompanied by his hoarse voice. “You look so hot, my wife. So hot.”

Mark wasn't paying much attention to him, but got the impression that Fernando was watching them while jacking off on the front seat.

Jessica began to bounce on Mark as he leaned down to kiss her breasts. Her cunt was tight and slick, Mark didn’t know how long he’d be able to hold it in.  She continued to ride him, sinking his cock all the way into her pussy. Her hips grinded forward when she was fully seated, rocking herself back and forth before she rose back up again. Her welcoming cunt clung to him each time his dick withdrew. Jessica leaned her head down to focus her vision on his rod as it worked in and out of her.

Fernando was panting loudly, still complimenting his wife on her beauty. His wife kept moaning and say loudly “It’s so good! I’m fucking him Fernando, I’m fucking him, Ohhh... I don’t want to stop.”

They began moving faster with each other, grinding harder against each other's hips. She flung her head about as she continued to rock his cock back in forth inside her as her hands went down to his to his chest. Mark reached up and grabbed one of her tits, massaging it as she rode aggressively on his dick, her hot tight pussy sending sensations over his body. Her pussy constricted around his dick as Jessica started increasing her rhythm, sinking his rod all the way into her cunt with each bounce, fucking herself on his cock. Mark was determined to not come before she did and decided to change their position.

He grabbed her by her ass and stood up off the seat. Her feet caught herself on the floor as his cock slipped away from her pussy.

“I’m gonna fuck you from behind.”

“Oh god yes, as long as my husband can see you fuck me.” She replied.

Jessica got down on the floor board on all fours and turned to the side so Fernando could see them both. Jessica propped herself up on her hands and stuck out her ass to get into position. Mark poised his cock at her opening and swiped his dick across her pussy lips several times before slamming his cock back into her. Jessica threw her head back and moaned as he slid in, filling her tight little hole.

“OHH YES! He fucking me doggy style Fernando.” She screamed out. “His dick is pounding me.

“Oh god yes, you look so beautiful getting fucked like that Baby.” Fernando was breathing rapidly, he was on the verge of cumming.

Mark moved his hands to her hips and began thrusting into her in a constant rhythm. It gave him a perfect amount of leverage as he repeatedly mashed his cock into her tight pussy below. Her head whipped about as Mark’s cock stroked powerfully away. He looked down and his massive organ filled his vision as it moved below, thrusting in and out of this stranger’s vagina, her labia swelled and clung to him as he withdrew. He drove deep and hard for several minutes as his balls slapped against her clit. Mark could feel her clasping cunt beginning to swell, she was also approaching orgasm.

But the first one to cum wasn’t Mark or Jessica, in fact, it was Fernando. He grunted loudly a few times as he did. Mark continued to work his cock back and forth into Jessica for a few more moments until her pussy began to spasm around him.

“OHH god yes!” She cried out. “I’m cumming Fernando! Oh yes! I’m cumming so hard. OHHHH!”

She shuddered once, then twice and finally a third time. Before her orgasm subsided, Mark began to cum. He quickened his rhythm, wanting to have the most stimuli to increases the euphoria of his orgasm. Mark groaned loudly as he shot a ribbon of cum inside Jessica, bursting like a geyser. He buried himself balls deep as he unloaded everything in his balls until he spent.

“That was really nice.” Fernando said. Mark heard the sound of his zipper coming up, closing the crotch of his pants. “You did a great job Mark.”

Mark couldn’t believe what had just happened and pulled his cock out of Jessica as soon as he could. He rushed to get his clothes on, his head still reeling, worrying that someone may have seen them, or if he still had a job, or worse yet, what Fernando was going to do next?

“Yeah that was really good Mark.” Jessica muttered. “Thanks for carrying all those bags and boxes to the van for me.”

‘Um… I… yeah, no problem, just doing my... duty?” He replied, finding his work shirt, and putting it back on. “Do... you... guys do this often?”

“Don’t ask questions.” Fernando answered flatly.

“Yes, please don’t ask, just accept it for what it is.” Jessica said, straightening her halter.

“Now you take it easy now Mark.” Fernando said as he gestured to the minivan’s sliding door.

Mark took it as his cue to leave the vehicle and opened the door and steped out into the parking lot. Jessica got in the front seat of the van and started sliding on her shorts. Fernando started the vehicle and pulled away, leaving Mark alone and confused at the far end of the parking lot.

He walked back to the store, being afraid that he was going to get fired immediately when he showed his. It turned out that no one noticed that he was even gone to begin with. After some time, he began to wonder if what had even happened was even real in the first place. What if he had just day dreamed it staring at the checkout line. Mark kept looking to the doors hoping that Jessica would show up again, but she never did.
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Cammy walked the pathway out of her apartment complex and down to the parking lot. She opened the door to her Beemer and got in. She reached over into the back seat and grabbed her leather gym bag that she had packed earlier that day. She quickly looked around just to make sure no one was around or watching. But there was someone watching, her husband Trevor was in the shadows peeking around a corner wondering what she was up to.

She must have assured herself that she wasn’t being watched, his wife stripped off her top, unbuttoned her jeans and slid them off and over her feet. She was tiny and slim, about 5 feet tall. While her features were white, she had higher cheekbones and stunning emerald green eyes that paired well with her shoulder length blonde hair. Her breasts were a lovely 34b.

Trevor’s wife weighed 105 pounds, her tummy was just as flat as it was when she was a teen. She pulled off her polyester panties revealing the carefully shaved hair between her legs and her cute butt which herself, her husband, and everyone thought was her best feature.

Moments before when she was in her apartment, Trevor asleep on the couch with game still on. As was his usual nightly routine.

"Trevor...." she had said. Lightly shaking him awake.

He remembered opening his eyes and he looking up angrily at her for being woken up.

“What?”

"I'm going to meet up with a business lead. It could take while so don't wait up because I could run a bit late." As a small business owner meeting like this happened often. But lately, it was happening quite a bit more than usual he thought.

He acted like didn't seem to care, and played it off like he was more concerned with what was happening on the television screen. “Okay, hun. Take the Beemer though, the Jetta doesn’t have full coverage.” He had said to her, his head falling back onto the armrest again.

Cammy smiled at him. But somehow Trevor had a feeling that she wasn’t going to be careful.

They had been married for some time now, about four years. They were nice to each other, and each of them made good money. But lately something had gone missing. Something that created a growling hole between them. Their love life had become rather boring. When they had meet as freshmen in college they would fuck and make love three sometimes four times a day. But now, the candle didn't burn as bright. Despite his efforts to fix it, she had become pretty unwilling to satisfy his needs for sex. This led Trevor back to the decision he had just made. If his wife was not going to fulfill and satisfy his needs, he needed to find out what she was doing with her time to fulfill hers and decided to follow her.

Trevor watched from a distance as she quickly pulled clothes from the bag. From this distance he couldn’t tell what outfit she was choosing, but he did see her put on pink low cut tube top. Definitely not something she would wear to a business meeting. Cammy shuffled around in the front seat, obviously removing her jeans and replacing them with something else. She pulled down the sun visor, flipped down the vanity mirror and quickly did her makeup, applying lip gloss and eyeliner. Satisfied with her face she started his Beemer and left the parking lot.

Trevor pulled out his phone and brought up a phone app. He had one that would track the location of his car. While it was designed to find your car if you forgot where you had parked, it had a wide range and you could track down your car if it was stolen. With the app up and tracking the GPS location of the Beemer, he got into the Jetta to follow her.

He mounted his phone to the GPS mount on his dash and drove into the city and into the downtown area. Trevor follow the read out until he saw the Beemer parked on a side street. He quickly turned in the opposite direction, circled back and parked a block away from her, the BMW still in his view.

Confidently, his wife opened the door to the car and stepped out. She was wearing a tight black spandex mini skirt to cover her pert ass and the pink tube top showed off her pierced navel.  Clear high heeled platform shoes completed the outfit. His wife looked like a complete whore, her outfit spoke to him and every guy in view saying “Fuck me.” His wife must have been satisfied with her slutty look so she slowly walked down the street past a gentlemen's club and turned a corner. Trevor put on a pair of aviator sunglasses and pulled his sweater hood to cover his head. He then exited his car and locked the doors, deciding to follow on foot to see where she went.

As he rounded the corner from the far side of the street he could see his wife passing the XXX theater. The window displays invited the general public with private shows, half naked girls, and the weeks latest high budget porn. It seemed like she was rather tempted to check it out, pausing at the theater doors for moment. However, she carried on past it, deciding to keep to whatever plan she had for the night.

She continued to walk down the street to what seemed like her final destination. An area Trevor knew had a trashy reputation. And with all the hookers and prostitutes that he saw confirmed it. He quickened his pace on the far side of the street to catch up. Some of the other girls threw a look in his direction and smiled at him.

“Hey handsome…Does the unabomber want a good time?” One said to him. Trevor acted as if he was deaf and kept walking by, laughing inward as he realized he did look an awful like the artist sketch of the famous criminal from the nineties.

Trevor found a spot in the shadows of a recessed building entry, keeping a watchful eye on his wife. Cammy was also hiding in the shadow of a building, just standing quietly watching the hookers as if she was trying to learn something. The whole scene played out just as the stories and movies had, cars would pull up and a girl or two would walk to the passenger window and talk to the driver. Most of the time the drivers would slowly drive off, or maybe the hooker thought something didn't sit right or the john chickened out. But sometimes, the girl would open the door and get in.

Trevor and his wife watched intently as the girls worked their trade until finally Cammy came out of her hiding spot and started walking up the street. She swayed her ass a bit trying to draw attention to it in her skin tight mini skirt. She definitely had a leg up on the competition. She was younger than most, prettier than most, certainly thinner than most, and better dressed than most.

Trevor’s mind raced - how long had she been doing this? Was this her first time? By her seeming reluctance in the shadows it most likely was her first, but he couldn’t be for sure. What drove her to this extreme? Obviously, he couldn’t fulfill her desires, and she now was posing as hooker. It must be his fault and he felt a wave of guilt wash over him as he watched his now slut wife walk the streets.

She paused at a corner and waited for the crosswalk to turn. A Mercedes coupe slowly drove by. He could see from his view that the driver was checking her out. She made eye contact with him, only for a second, but he continued past her and made a left turn. A minute later, they saw him coming back. He must have made a u-turn. He drove towards her, this time pulling up to the curb and stopping. Trevor paced down the street to catch up to her.

The passenger window rolled down and Cammy approached the passenger door, and leaned on it with her arms, pushing her chest forward to let him see her cleavage poke out from over her tube top. She asked him something through the open window, but he was too far away and couldn’t hear their conversation. As he got closer he got a closer look of the man, he looked to be about 40. Trevor could see his lips moving and was starting to get close enough to put together their conversation. He decided he would walk by and pass them slowly to be able to hear them.

“You a cop?” He heard the guy say.

“No... why? Are you?” replied Cammy. His wife sounded like she had never had a conversation like this and was stammering slightly, a lack of confidence showed through in her tone.

The man laughed, Trevor heard the click of the shifter as he placed the car in park. “Why don’t you climb in and see if this feels like a cop’s dick?”

Trevor was surprised to hear the man was being so forward. But what did he expect, men can be really aggressive when they are horny. Trevor was moving out of earshot but was able to hear a few more sentences.

“I'll just take your word for it. Wanna party?” His wife said.

“I do! Hop on in,” said the man.

Trevor rounded the corner and looked back briefly and angrily looked back at his wife. Cammy opened the passenger door, and sat down into the leather seat. Their conversation continued and the man laughed. It seemed as he reached out and took her hand. But by the way her arm reached across, it was likely he had guided it to his crotch. Trevor wished he could read lips because their conversation continued, from his view point he could see his wife's arm busy between his legs.

The man throttled his Mercedes and drove off with his wife in the passenger seat. Trevor quickly fished out his phone from his pocket and started the tracking app. This time he changed the setting to his wife’s phone, enabling him to locate where they went. He ran back to his Jetta and started the engine. Trevor followed the GPS of his wife’s phone to parking garage. Luckily, there was a second garage next door so he decided he would park there and walk over to theirs. Both garages were the standard concrete open to air ones you’d find in every major city. Trevor parked and got out of the car and walked the edge of the lot looking through the open gaps on the third floor into the neighboring structure.

He couldn’t believe his luck when he found his car parked near one of the gaps in the concrete one level down from his vantage point. His wife and her John were visible through the windshield from the chest down. It was the perfect spot to witness his wife’s adultery. Trevor brought out his phone and started the camera, he had to collect evidence in case he ever wanted to confront her.

He saw his wife lean forward and smile at the man. She then spoke but Trevor couldn’t hear. The man then placed some bills on the dash but his wife held out her palm and waved the cash away. It obvious that she didn’t care about the money, and she didn’t want to waste time but instead to just get down to what she really wanted. This startled Trevor, realizing that his wife was just posing a prostitute to get her way.

She climbed up on her knees on the leather seat, smiled, yanked at his belt and said something. The man began assisting her, Trevor could see him lifting his ass off the seat so his wife could pull his pants over his ass. His penis bounced out and slapped into Cammy's hand as he pulled his pants and shorts down to his ankles. He then spread his legs slightly and leaned back against the seat.

From Trevor’s vantage point the man’s cock was large and stiff, perhaps seven inches long, and quite thick. “Well at least the guy didn’t get cheated” he thought. Cammy leaned in toward his cock, stuck out her tongue, and slowly licked the head, encircling it and getting it wet with her saliva. As he was watched, Trevor knew Cammy had always to prided in herself on her cock-sucking skills. Trevor had always complimented her on her talents in this area. She could always get him off quickly. Without anything further, she slid her lips down over the head and engulfed the man’s cock in her mouth, her lips gliding down the smooth shaft, twisting her head slightly as he descended.

Trevor was stunned as his wife kept her mouth tightly circled around his dick, her head moved up and down slowly nursing on his cock. Her mouth must have filled with saliva making the shaft extremely wet as her head continued to bob and suck on him. Trevor could feel himself getting hard at the sight of his wife sucking another man’s dick. While he felt majorly betrayed by the whole ordeal, there was an erotic factor that made him flush with arousal.

After a minute or two, she raised her head, and let his cock slip out from between her lips and spoke to him, then slid her mouth around the shaft again, circling the girth as she resumed a steady, hypnotic pace.

"God damn girl. This is one of the best blowjobs I've had all year." The man panted. He must have had the window down because Trevor was able to hear him clearly. His wife’s right hand crept up between his legs and she began to tease and caress his heavy balls with her fingers. His right hand slid into her silky blonde hair, lightly guiding her head as it serviced his hard, flexing penis. Trevor held the phone up and continued to record the action, he began to run his hand over his own cock through the fabric in his jeans.

Cammy maintained the same incessant slow rhythm. She was sucking the man hungrily now, obviously lost in the joy this random stranger’s big cock filling her mouth. Seemed as if the man was holding back as long as he could, visibly squirming to the sensations of her lovely cock-sucking, but Trevor knew that her eager mouth would slowly began to get the better of him. Trevor’s own cock began to tremble as he imagined this man’s hot, thick sperm flooding her suctioning mouth. She raised her head again, his penis slipping from her mouth, and stroked it wetly with her fingers as she murmured something to him. Trevor wished he could read lips to know exactly what she had said but he had a very good idea. If he didn't know any better she was asking him to cum for her. His wife then plunged her lips down the shaft again, deep throating him, sucking his whole length of his cock until her lips were wrapped around the base of the man’s cock.

Cammy continued to bob her head furiously on his cock until the man’s forearms visibly tensed and his fingers straightened on the steering wheel. His wife bobbing immediately stopped but she still had her head buried on his dick. ”AHHOHHHHHHHHFUCKYEAHHHH!!!” he cried out loudly enough from Trevor to hear. The man was pumping spurt after spurt of cum into his wife’s mouth. Trevor could see her arm moving between his legs, her fingers were most likely caressing his balls as he spewed in her mouth, fondling and squeezing them as they emptied themselves.

Trevor felt his own balls spasm and he caught a breath in his throat as he shot a single wad against his boxer shorts. His own dick began to leak and he looked down at his crotch, the wetness from his come was visible. While the whole scene the unfolded before him initially had upset him greatly, something inside him came to life. The shame of being cheated on and cucked before his very eyes actually got him off without him having to even touch himself. It reminded him of his very first orgasm as a teenager, he didn’t understand why it happened but he enjoyed it immensely.

Trevor looked back down to the neighboring parking garage to where the real action was taking place. Cammy still had her head in his lap, waiting until she was sure the was finished ejaculating. Her mouth still slowly moving up and down the shaft, his penis bathed with the sperm she held in her mouth. Finally, she raised her head off his cock, trying not to lose any more of his cum. Then she looked up at the stranger and smiled, Trevor could see her lower lip had a pearly with a dollop of the man’s semen. She kept eye contact as she tilted her head and quietly swallowed. Trevor was shocked. He thought Cammy only swallowed for him, her husband, but that was now a lie.

The man pulled his pants up and Cammy settled into the passenger seat. They spoke and laughed for a minute before the john started the Mercedes and pulled out of the parking spot. Trevor made sure the video saved and turned off the camera, switching it back to the GPS tracking and made his way back to his Jetta. He mounted his phone to the dash and reviewed the data. From what he could gather is that the man was driving back to where he had picked her up. Trevor started the car and drove back to the block where he had parked before and then set out on foot to the same corner, being sure to kite along the shadows to remain out of sight.

When he approached the avenue with all the hookers he saw his wife back to her spot on the sidewalk where she had picked up the man in the Mercedes. Trevor ducked into an entry way of a building again to remain unnoticed. Out of the corner of his eye, Trevor noticed a police patrol car passing his location. It slowly passed him by and turned on the corner where his wife was standing. Trevor watched as Cammy decided walk casually away, as if she was doing nothing wrong. Trevor's heart beat rose sharply as the cop car seemed creep by his wife. ‘Oh shit’ Trevor thought. His wife is going to get busted, Trevor's heart was beating out of his chest. He pulled out his phone and was about to call Cammy and tell her to get the fuck out but the cop just slowly drove by.

“Phew,” Trevor murmured a sigh of relief and his heart rate began to slow back down. Cammy must have walked out of view as he was looking at his phone, but a minute later she was back at the same spot, she must have circled the block. She leaned up against a light pole as the traffic passed and lit up a cigarette. ‘She smokes too?’ Trevor thought. His wife never smoked always saying it was a nasty habit. While this was just another lie, it was the least of his concerns.

He quietly watched her and another car pulled over to talk to Cammy. This time it was a younger guy, probably a college student in an old four door Honda. His wife leaned in to the window and Trevor could clearly see them speaking. She eventually got in his car and they drove. Trevor followed them on foot, at first he thought he go back to his car but after checking his GPS tracking he found that they were only going down the street and parking in an alleyway. When he got to their location, his wife was straddling the young guy in the front seat and riding him with the seat reclined. Trevor crouched behind an air conditioning unit watched from a short distance. His wife continued to bounce on his cock, her pacing quickening as she held on to the ceiling handle. Trevor’s cock began to rise with excitement as another stranger’s cock filled his wife’s body, but this time in her pussy. Cammy threw her head back as she had climaxed; Trevor noticed Cammy had broken off the ceiling handle as she came. Her orgasm must have subsided and they finished up. Trevor ducked back into his hiding spot as Cammy got out of the guy’s cars.

“Thanks handsome!” She said and closed the door.

She began walking down the empty alley towards the opposite end. Trevor followed a fair distance behind. She seemed to be heading back towards where she had parked as if she was planning on heading home. But as she rounded the next corner a police cruiser pulled up. She started to walk away, but a large middle-aged cop got out and told her to stop. The police office was quite big, at least six and a halkf feet tall with massive muscles. Trevor thought the guy could easily be mistaken for a pro wrestler. The cop walked over to her and grabbed his wife roughly by the forearm.

“Get in the car!” he demanded, opening the back door and shoving her inside. Her little body flew in like he was handling a rag doll.

Trevor knew he had to do something, he started running toward the cop car, maybe he’d attempt talk him out of taking her to the precinct, at least show that he still supported his wife. Even through her adulterous behavior, he still loved her and she didn’t deserve to go to jail. But by the time he arrived, the patrol car had already was pulling away.

“Busted!” Trevor screamed to himself. “Fuck!” Frantically, he tried to think of a way out of this, it was out of his hands though, she had been arrested and he would have bail her out of jail. He began to think rationally about what just happened, it wasn’t a normal arrest. The officer didn’t flash his lights or sound a siren. The arrest happened so fast that he never even told her what she was doing wrong, nor did he ask any questions, or pat her down for weapons, let alone read any Miranda rights. Something just didn’t sit right.

Trevor pulled out his phone again, looking to the GPS. He had seen the cop had let her keep her purse on so he would be able to track them. As her pulled up the app he found that they were driving in the opposite direction from the county jail and they were pulling into the same parking garage from earlier in the night. Cammy may have talked herself out of it, or maybe worse - the cop was going to have his way with her whether she wanted it or not. Trevor ran frantically down the sidewalk, it was some little ways away and by time the time he got there he was short winded. He found the stairwell entry and went inside. Trevor looked through every doorway to into the parking lot to see if the patrol car was present, taking his time to open each one slowly to not make anyone else aware he was looking. He didn’t want to be seen, Trevor wanted to keep an element of surprise if he was going to be able to help her. He did this until he made it to the 4th floor and he cracked on the door quietly to remain unnoticed. He saw the patrol car parked in the center of the lot, about eighty feet away, there were no other cars on this level of the garage.

The cop exited out driver’s door, his massive frame was disproportionate to the car itself. The sheer size of the man made Trevor freeze in panic, a bead of sweat rolled down his forehead, and like a cowardly voyeur, he couldn’t do anything but stand there and watch. The hulking man walked around the vehicle to the rear door and opened it. “Get the fuck out of the car!” he demanded, Cammy slowly emerged from the back of the car. The cop took her arm and led her to the rear of the car, and then roughly bent her over the trunk.

“Now listen the fuck up you little cunt. I know you’re hooking, and I could take you to county and throw you in the lockup. I can do that at any time if I want. Just keep that in mind.”

“Please don’t take me to jail,” Cammy pleaded.

“I have an understanding with all the sluts on my beat. They take care of me, and I don’t fuck up their action. Understand?” The implication in his words was obvious, and Trevor didn't need a power point presentation to understand.

“Why, uh...yes.” said Cammy hesitantly, a fearful tone in her voice. Trevor afraid of what this power abusive asshole was going to demand of her. And yet, somewhere, deep in the depths of his consciousness, Trevor felt a growing excitement. He saw his wife close her eyes as her face and pressed against her cheek against the trunk, Trevor was shocked when he saw her grin. The sheer obscenity of the scene slammed through Trevor’s mind. She had wanted to be a whore, and now she was going to be treated like the cheapest slut in the city.

Without anything further, the cop yanked up her miniskirt, and pulled her panties down over her ass, leaving them stretched between her thighs. Then he opened his fly and dragged out his thick massive cock, already erect. Trevor had never seen a dick that big in real life. The man must have easily been 10 inches long and without a word, he pushed her face into the trunk lid and jammed his prick into her tight pussy.

“Oh!” Grunted Cammy and her eyes slammed open wide as he violently sank his massive member into her. Aggressively, the cop began to pump his cock in and out, slamming her body against the car so hard that it lifted his wife’s feet off the ground.

Even with how absurd it seemed, Trevor liked the look of her pussy tight around the cops bare dick, and hoped he would spew his load into her and really make her feel it. She deserved this, this is what she was silently asking for. He drove into her again and again, thrusting so hard that her firm ass cheeks shook with each thrust into her defenseless pussy.

He leaned over into her ear. "Take this mother fucking dick, bitch!" He shouted.

He moved his hands from her hips and switched his grip, placing his hands on her ass cheeks. He cupped each one from the sides so they plumped up nicely as he repeatedly mashed his cock into her tight pussy below. Her head whipped about as the cop’s thick hard cock tore her tight cunt apart with hard, painfully deep thrusts, his balls slapped unceasingly against her tiny clit.

Trevor was losing himself in the brutal fucking his wife was receiving. He was still frozen in fear but his own cock began to swell and his balls began to churn, he was going to come again without even having to be touched. And by the looks of his wife she was enjoying it as well. She wanted to be viciously fucked like this. Trevor saw her body respond, and writhed back against his pounding cock.

He heard her voice shout words that he would have never imagined ever emerging from his wife’s mouth. “Oh yeeea!! UHH!!! UHHH! Yes. Yes.YESSS!!!!  FUCK ME FUCKING HARD YOU FUCKING DIRTY FUCKING PIG BASTARD! FUCK MY FUCKING PUSSY YOU PIECE OF SHIT!!!”

Trevor’s felt his balls contract at her vulgar words and he began to cum in pants. His wife was loving it! He felt globs of his own jizz run down the inside of his leg, staining through his pants. The cop was jamming his dick all the way into her eagerly gripping cunt and the police office threw his head back and shouted. “IM FUCKING CUMMING NOW WHORE! TAKE MY LOAD, YOU FILTHY FUCKING SLUT!!!”

Trevor watched as his cock swelled ominously and he began spurting a huge amount of cum into her abused cunt, his big balls emptying themselves even as her body convulsed from the onset of her own orgasm.

“OHGODDDDYESSSS, GIVE IT TO ME!!! I’M CUMMMIIIINNNNNNNGGGG!!!” Cammy screamed. Her pussy was spasming around his massive, tightening around his spurting cock and milking the cops dick it of it's hot, thick contents.

A moment later, it was all over. He slid his now-limp dick out of her, wiped the lingering cum on her smooth ass cheek, slipped it back in his pants and zipped them up.

"No wonder you’re a fucking whore," The cop said. "You love fucking too much."

Then he pushed her off the car trunk onto the pavement like a rag doll. Trevor watched her as she lay there, breathing heavily, sperm oozing from her withering cunt as the cop casually got in his car and drove away. His wife just laid there, still trembling from the carnal fury of her climax. Finally, Trevor pulled himself together, and walked unsteadily to his wife. It had been a long night, and he had learned a lot. Trevor had gone from completely pissed off to wild turned on. It was the most erotic experience he had ever had in his life.

He walked within her vision knelt down next to her. Startled, Cammy’s eyes opened wide in surprise.

“Tre… Trevor?” She stammered. Her look obviously mortified as she realized the Trevor had seen what just happened.

“Shhh. You’ll be ok, I got you.” He reached down and picked her up in his arms and tenderly carried her toward the exit.

“D, d, did you see that?” She asked.

“I’ve been following you all night.” He replied, looking into her eyes. They were tied and defeated. Trevor smiled at her “And strangely enough, I may have enjoyed it as much as you did.”
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Brandon and Stacey had been married for about five years. He worked long hours as an electrician while his wife had a gig as a hairdresser, probably clocking in about 20 hours a week. Stacey was constantly watching television and was a huge fan of several shows. Brandon never cared much about her shows and preferred sports but Stacey was interested in every single way. She constantly talking about the stars of the shows, comparing her husband to them, making sure that he knew where he did not measure up.

Brandon came home from work one afternoon and Stacey was waiting for him at the front door. He was surprised because this was something that she had never done before and the look of excitement on her face gave Brandon the impression that something was up.

“What are you so excited about hun?” He asked.

“Oh my gosh! Oh my gosh!” her tone squeaking with excitement. “You know David from the show, Mystical?”

Brandon knew what she was talking about. Stacey would watch the show on a binge. It was about two men and their adventures with the occult. The two actors that played the parts were constantly on newsstand magazine covers and were the heart throb dreamboats of women young and old. Brandon only liked the show because the 68 Camaro that they constantly drove, plus the actresses were easy on the eyes.

“Mmhmm.” Brandon answered without a hint of interest. He just walked past her and into the kitchen toward the fridge. Stacey followed him, she was practically skipping with hysteria.

“Well he’s going to be in town signing autographs and collecting money for his new charity! Oh my god, I have to go, he’s such a stud!” She exclaimed, talking miles a minute and waving her hands at her face as if she was about to faint. “He such a sweet guy, trying to help the youth of local communities. I can’t wait to finally see him in person!”

Brandon grabbed a beer and looked up at her. He couldn’t care less.

“Cool.” He responded before going to the couch and putting on a game.

“Fuck yes it is! Oh my god what am I going to wear?” She asked but Brandon wasn’t listening, he had already missed the first quarter of the game and was listening to the recap.

She continued. “I have to go shopping!” She grabbed her keys and headed to the door.

“See ya hun.” Brandon said as the door was closing shut.

For the next week or so Stacey was in a frenzy, happily getting herself ready to meet her favorite actor in person. Brandon noticed she had gotten her hair and nails done, spent time at the tanning salon, all to look good for just one moment when she would hand the guy some photo and have him sign it. She would probably have enough time to say one sentence or question. It was ridiculous in his mind. But she was excited so he wasn’t going to crush her hopes down over it. He’d let the actor do that for him, and then she’d realize that it was all for nothing. Hopefully she put some real hours into work and earn back all his money she had spent on this event.

Finally, the day when he was in town arrived. Stacey spent hours locked away in the bathroom doing her make-up and getting everything perfectly the way she wanted it. At last she emerged from the room and Stacey looked incredible.

She was wearing a sexy red dress that was cut out along the shoulders and in the middle of her breasts, showing more than enough cleavage from her C cup breasts. Her feet were in a pair black high heels that made her as tall as her husband and displayed her long sweeping legs wearing silky stockings, the lacey tops just barely hidden by the edge of her skirt. Her dress was tight across her sexy ass. A little too tight Brandon realized, as he noticed there were no panty lines to be seen.

“How do I look?” She asked.

“Damn, you look… amazing.” He responded. “I can see you spent a lot of time on this, but don’t you think this is too much though?”

“Pfft!” She rolled her eyes. “Don’t be dick and rain on my parade. It is not every day that I get to meet my favorite actor and I want to look my best.” Stacey grabbed her purse.

“Well why don’t you be at your best and come to my friend’s house and watch the double header with us tonight?” He knew she would say no but she looked so good he had to show her off to his buddies. But secretly, he was a little irritated that she was going out in public looking the way she did.

“You’re crazy, I’ve been planning this since I heard about it.” She answered as she started toward the door.

“Have a good time I guess.” The tone of his annoyance ringing through in his voice. “You still going to pick me up from Reggie’s?” He was referring to his friend place where he was going to watch the game. He always drank when he was with his buddies and didn’t want to drive intoxicated.

“Why don’t you just stay the night?”

“Well, I suppose but his couch kinda sucks to sleep on. I’d prefer if you picked me up.”

“Just stay the night there, I’m going to his club appearance after the charity drive.”

“Ok, fine.” Brandon gave in and Stacey was already making her way to the door. “Have a good night.” The annoyance rang through in his voice. This time it was her that wasn’t listening.

“Goodnight.” And with that the door closed behind her.

Brandon waited around for an hour until his friend picked him up. They started having beers and watching the ballgame. Brandon kept thinking about how provocatively she was dressed and how she was so concerned with meeting this actor. Brandon didn't understand why she hadn’t realized she had pushed things a little too far, if not gone completely overboard. He was starting to get worried and decided to give her a call on her cell. There was no answer.

Brandon couldn’t stop thinking about how his wife was dressed and how she was acting about this hot famous actor.  He was pretty sure, as sexy as she is, that any guy would have taken the opportunity to seduce her, if given the chance. He washed the mistrust out of his mind about the situation and decided to enjoy the game with his friends. An hour later or so the it started raining where the game was being hosted so they called a rainout mid-way through the second game. His friends decided to start some poker and cigars to end the night but he didn’t like smoke nor had any money his was willing to gamble, so he called a cab to take him home.

When he arrived at his house he noticed there was a limousine parked out front but Stacey’s car was nowhere to be seen. He was about to get out of the car when he noticed Stacey get out of the limo with a tall handsome man that he recognized. He couldn’t believe his eyes, it was the movie star that had consumed the last few weeks of Stacey’s life. Brandon was shocked and was frozen for a moment while trying to consider what to do.

“Oh wow is that David from Mystical?” The cab driver asked.

“Yes,” In that moment Brandon made his decision. “Actually, can you just drop me off at the corner store up the street?”

Brandon decided he would get dropped of store then walk back to the house. He would slip into the spare bedroom where he had a laptop linked up to his security system. He would just lock the door and listen in on his headphones to keep quiet. He had the ability to watch the entire house on his color security cameras. Maybe he could keep the footage to sell it some tabloid or celebrity news shows and make a killing.

He knew that his wife didn't realize what she was getting herself into. By the look of this celebrity’s face he was definitely going to assume that she was trying to get him alone. He knew that his wife wasn't the type to cheat normally; but as he thought about, walking back to house, he began to think otherwise. He knew he couldn't just leave her alone with this guy, if things started to get out of hand while he was recording, he would just run in and ruin the fun.

Brandon jumped the fence into the side yard and made his way to the sliding glass door to the spare room. He found his laptop and powered it on. When he pulled up the cameras he saw that they were just inside the front door. They were pressing up against each other kissing. They didn’t even make it even five feet in the house before they started making out.

David had Stacey pushed up against the door. Brandon almost bolted down the hallway but saw Stacey put her arms around him and kiss him passionately. Brandon couldn’t believe that she was letting David kiss her, and in their own house to make it worse, but she was kissing him back. Brandon’s thought began to flood with jealousy and he wanted to get up and go to the door, but just then he froze in fear. He couldn’t make himself intervene, David was much taller and stronger than Brandon, he would surely leave in an ambulance if there was a fight. Even if Davis had a leg up in the strength department, he couldn’t get over the numbing anxiety that rained down on his thoughts. All he could do is sit alone in the spare room and stare at the computer screen like a coward that couldn’t protect what was rightfully his.

They kissed for quite a while before he swept Stacey up in his arms as if she was nothing. He slowly carried her into the living room. He sat down in Brandon's favorite recliner and sat her down in his lap. Stacy's dress was pushed up so that her bare ass was sitting squarely on his lap.

“So, Stacey…” He heard him ask. David had a smooth tone to voice. He often took voice-over parts when not working the television show. Stacey would often comment on his voice being able to make her clitoris quiver. “Where’s your husband at?”

A shocked look spread over her face. “Umm... my husband?”

“Yeah, your husband.” He responded. “While I was signing autographs, I noticed you had taking your wedding ring off and put it in your purse.”

“I was hoping you wouldn’t see that.” She giggled lightly trying to laugh away the seriousness of the situation. “I thought you weren’t looking.”

He grabbed her ass. “With a body like this, I think everyone was noticing your every move.” He said. “So, is your husband around?”

Stacey blushed. “He is out watching the game and drinking with his buddies. He won’t be coming home tonight.” She leaned back in and they started kissing again. Their hands caressed over each other’s bodies. David’s hands went to Stacey’s breasts and he firmly grasped them through her dress.

He smoothed his hands along her back and then down again to her ass. “You know that I’m going to fuck you, right?” David asked her.

Stacey hung her head for a moment before looking back into his eyes. She swung her arms around his neck before she answered. “Yes, I know you are going to fuck me. And not just fuck me, but ravage me. I want you to. In fact, it’s all I’ve been thinking about for the last few weeks.”

“Well then,” He told her. “Since you’ve had such a long time to prepare, why don’t you get started and show me what you planned for me?” David slipped her off his lap and onto the floor so that she was kneeling between his legs. She looked up at him in hesitation.

“What are you waiting for? Congress to pass a law? Pull it out!” He demanded.

Brandon watched in awe as Stacey reached forward to unhooked his belt. Stacey’s body was shaking from excitement, telling Brandon through her body language as he watched that she wanted David more than she had ever wanted him. Her hands were trembling from nervousness as she unzipped his pants. She reached into his fly and pulled out David’s massive cock. Stacey’s mouth dropped open and gasped her eyes shot open wide. He was so much bigger than Brandon, at least ten inches long and quite thick. Stacey couldn’t even get her hand completely around it.

“Wow, you’re so big.” Stacey stammered. “I have no idea how I’ll be able to handle something so huge.”

“Pfft, don’t worry.” He replied. “You’ll handle it all and you’re going to love every single inch of it!”

Stacey licked at her lips and bowed forward. She extended her tongue and licked at his head for several moments before running it down the length of his shaft to his balls. Brandon watched as she slid her tongue against his balls. She sucked on each one with her eager mouth and let them pop out. Stacy then sucked along the sides of his hard cock and worked her way up his crown. She stroked him briefly with one hand before sliding her lips over his head. Stacey took as much of his huge member in her mouth as she could possibly force in. She began to slowly bob on his cock, keeping her eyes locked on his. She hummed out happily as she stroked his shaft with one hand and fondled his balls with the other.

Brandon wanted to do something, to stop his wife, but his mind was still reeling and he felt helplessly out of control of himself and the situation. Stacey rarely blew Brandon. But when she did it always good. He usually had to restrain himself to keep from cumming in her mouth. But the way she was sucking David’s cock shocked him, she was doing it with much more enthusiasm than she had ever done with Brandon.

David groaned as Stacey continued to service his cock while he sat in his Brandon’s chair. Brandon couldn't believe what he was seeing, she was taking this celeb’s cock deep into her mouth. It must have been hitting up against her throat because he could hear her choking on it. But like a champion, she kept bobbing down deeper and deeper with each slow stroke, taking well over half of his length into her mouth.

“You’re quite the cute little cock sucker.” David said. “Why don’t you take it off and give me a quick little strip. I want to see my new little whore’s body.”

Stacey stood up and started strutting around the room her high heels. She kept her eyes fixated on him as she turned her body slowly but whipped her head around quickly to keep the gaze locked. Stacey sexily rocked her hips in a figure eight. She turned away from him and kept her hips rocking slowly. She looked back and flashed David a naughty smile as her arms went to the hem of her dress and slowly removed it over her head. With his up and down gaze he took in her all in, finally focusing upon the lacy bra held up her amazing tits. The top half of her body looked amazing. She had a flat smooth stomach and her naval was indented with perfection. A garter belt linked to her stockings and she had on a sexy g-string that matched her bra.

Stacey continued to work her body, licking her lips, and moving around the room in her sultry dance. She tossed her hair back and looked up at the ceiling as she rubbed her impressive tits through her bra. She backed up to a wall and slid up and down on it in place of a pole, all the while caressing her body. She spread her knees on the way back up and her hand went to her

crotch. She rubbed herself through the silken material and blew David a kiss. Brandon continued to watch from the other room. She had never given him a strip tease before. It angered him that this celeb was able to get things from her that he had never enjoyed.

“Nice, now where’s the bedroom?” He asked.

Stacey took both his hands and pulled him up from the chair. She led him down the hall and to their bedroom. Brandon switched cameras as they walked in.

“Not as nice at the bedroom at my place, but I suppose it will do to fuck you.” David said to her.

Brandon watched as David removed his clothes. Stacey’s eyes were locked on David’s cock, but it obvious that she loved his athletic, toned body just as much. She approached him and caressed her hands over his pecs and abs while kissing his chest. Stacey dropped to her knees and took his cock in her hand and began stroking him along his length. Stacey then took his cock back between her lips and slid her mouth down the shaft again. Her right hand came up between his legs and Stacey began to smooth his heavy balls with her fingers. His right hand slid into her hair, lightly guiding her head as she sucked his hard, flexing penis while tasting his pre-cum with her tongue.

“I like your blow job skills.” David told her. “But it’s time to take it.” He reached down and pulled her roughly to her feet. He pushed her on to the bed on her back.

“Spread those legs so I can fuck you, whore.” He demanded.

Obediently, Stacey spread her legs. “I love when you call me whore.  My pussy is all for you.” Stacey whispered.

David laughed. “You’re mine now and I’ll fuck you however I want.” Her moved up between her legs and pushed the head of his cock up against her pussy lips. He swiped it a few times and against her labia. The size of his cock against her tiny pussy was unreal, Brandon had no clue how it would fit, but David began to thrust it in.

“AHHHH, OH MY GOD, it’s TOO BIG!” Stacey screamed, her eyes popping wide.

“Too late now, you’re going to take it, you tight little cunt.” He growled as he continued to press in.

“Oh, oh, OH, OHHH!” She moaned as David’s huge cock slipped deeper and deeper, stretching her out.

“OH fuck! It won’t even go all the way in.” She panted.

“Yes it will!” He snapped back. David continued to press in father into her wet pussy until finally, it buried completely inside of her.

“AHHH FUCK!” She screamed and tossed her head back.

“You love my cock in your pussy, don't you bitch?” he snarled.

“Yes, YES, I love your big cock! It’s SO… MUCH... BIGGER THAN MY HUSBANDS! Fuck me, FUCK ME!” she screamed as she arched her back and pushed against him, taking his length deep inside of her. Her face clenched in pleasure as drove his cock in and out of her. David moved his hands to her hips just beneath her garter belt to get more leverage with his thrusts. Stacey looked fantastic as he began to force into her pussy below, picking up his rhythm. David stifled a groan as her vagina caressed his hard length while his cock slid back and forth with her. Stacey reached down and gently rubbed her tiny clit with her fingers as he slid in and out of her.

Brandon watched on as his wife was fucking this strange man, someone she'd never met before.  Fucking him like an animal, bucking and humping him like she'd never done with her husband! Brandon was so humiliated, feeling the heat of his anger as he watched his wife letting another man fuck her. He realized that it was also turning him on. He’d never seen his wife being such a slut before and it was a huge turn on to watch her being fucked hard by this big cock. After pounding Stacey’s pussy harder and harder for at least twenty minutes, Brandon heard their breathing both becoming ragged and fast.

“oh, oh, OH, OH, OH, OH, I'm CUMMING, I'M CUMMING!!!” Brandon heard his wife scream.

She bucked her head and thrashed her body like a mad woman, pushing herself hard onto his hard cock as her body trembled through her climax. She was fucking him like mad, climaxing like he’d never seen her do before. Brandon realized that she must have always faked her orgasms with him and that this big cock was making his wife really cum for the first time since they'd been married.

“Yeah, that's right, take my hard cock deep in that hot little pussy!” David growled.

She continued to scream out as she grinded against him again and again, until finally she collapsed beneath her lover, his wife's worn and stretched pussy clamped down on his cock tightly, refusing to release his cock, even after she had climaxed beyond exhaustion.

“I'm going to cum, bitch.” he said as he started to pull his cock from my wife’s soaking wet cunt “Do you want it in your mouth or on your tits?”

“NO!” she demanded, wrapping her legs around him and pulling him back in. “Cum inside me, fuck your whore.”

“You want me to cum in your pussy, don't you?”

“Yes, cum in me, I want to feel it!  Shoot inside me, please, please!” Stacey begged.

David grunted, as Brandon watched him lean back into his wife with a power lunge. He began to fuck her quickly, sinking his cock all the way into her pussy. Her hips started to move back to meet his thrusts. Her cunt clinging to him each time he withdrew. Her tits bounced up and down as he sunk his cock in and out of her. Stacey lowered her chin to be able to view her cunt being impaled by his rod of flesh. "Oh yes, cum in my pussy." she sobbed. His body tensed as he slammed his massive member back into Stacey awaiting pussy.

“ohhHHH FUCK YESSSSS!” she screamed, cumming on his cock again as he shot a rope hot cum deep into her, splashing against her cervix. Again and again David slammed his cock deep into Stacey, pumping his load deep inside of his wife. He collapsed on top of her, his body covering her completely, his huge, spent cock was still buried deep in her pussy. David rolled off her onto his side, pulling his swollen cock out of her withered pussy.

“You know I own your cunt now, don't you whore?”

“Yes, I know...I belong to you completely” Brandon’s unbelieving ears heard his wife say.

“You will fuck anyone I tell you to fuck, any time or place I tell you to fuck them from now on, bitch!” he commanded.

“But....but...I only want...” Stacey stammered, unable to put her words in order.

“You are nothing but a slutty whore, and I own you, and you will do what I say! Do you understand, bitch?” David insisted.

Stacey hung her head as if she was in defeat, submitting to a new ruler “Yes, I'm a slutty little whore and I will do whatever you say.”

“Good! Now here are the rules.” David told her. “Don’t ever tell anyone this happened. As long as you keep this a secret, I will call you and we can do this again.”

“I would love that.” Stacey said. “I won’t tell anyone, not my husband, not my friends, not anyone.”

“If and when I call you in the future, you will drop whatever you are doing and go where I tell you. If any man ever comes to your house at any time and tells you that I sent him, you will drop to your knees and suck his cock. You will then bring him inside and let him fuck you however he wants. I may send a group of men... If that happens you will let them all bang you at the same time...” He instructed.  “Do you understand my new whore?” he asked.

“Yes.” she answered numbly.

“Good.” Satisfied that she was going to keep the encounter secret, he got up and dressed himself. He didn't say one more word to her and left out the front door. He got in his limo and drove away.

Brandon felt his cock had hardened in his pants and he decided to masturbate. He barely touched himself and he came immediately. He had always cum quickly when he had sex but this time was much different. This time he was turned on by the shame flooding through his head. He had only needed to trace his shaft with a single finger before he erupted. When he finished, Brandon sat in the dark spare room stunned for about an hour. Brandon had no idea how to handle what he had just seen and heard. He decided to pretend that he had no idea what had happened and just pretend that he knew nothing. Hopefully Stacey would do the same and everything would carry on just like before.
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Liam Dundee was always working. Constantly being dispatched by the Miami-Dade County Animal Control Services to handle calls. Sometimes it would be to get a cat out of a tree, or capture a stray dog, but usually it was fishing alligators out of pools. The trophy wives of the area would constantly be calling animal control, requesting him by name to remove whatever beast was swimming in their pool.

He was very easy on the eyes, tall with long golden brown hair, toned muscles, and rock hard six pack abs. It was hot and humid in the summer months and he would occasionally take off his shirt while working. It wasn’t exactly protocol but at the same time it wasn’t anything the public would complain about, in fact, the woman that would call and request him encouraged it. While he was working, they would prance around in their bikinis, asking him to stay for drinks while their husbands were away. They constantly asked him questions while he was working so they could hear his Australian accent. He usually kept it professional to the married ones and politely declined their invitations.

A little while back however, he had asked out a single mother after capturing the culprit gator and they went out on a date. The date ended in sex and the woman was in awe when he showed her his massive manhood. He rocked her world and made her orgasm several times, telling him after they were done that Liam was ‘the best she ever had’. After that encounter the phone calls into dispatch from that neighborhood quadrupled. At first, he thought there must have been a nest somewhere nearby, but it became obvious that the woman he had taken out had been telling stories. It happened a second time with another single lady, but that time the woman kissed him on his ear lobe and drove him wild. Liam’s ears were always his weakness, any woman that ever did it to him would make him lose control of his mind and think only with his large cock.

One day, he got a call from dispatch about another alligator. He looked at the address and quickly realized he had been to the place before for the same call. The lady that lived there went by the full title of Mrs. Rebecca Shaffer. She was married to a police officer and spent most of her time working from home. She had a great set of D cup breasts, long red hair, and a tan body fit for any swimsuit model. Rebecca had long legs, stunning dark eyes, and was always in her bikini. She loved the warm weather and was often relaxing by the pool when she should have been ‘working’.

Liam arrived at the house and noticed her husband's car was parked in the driveway. ‘Phew’ he thought, she wouldn’t be harassing him to stay. He rang the doorbell several times, then knocked, and a minute later there was no answer. It was unusual because most of the women from the neighborhood would be waiting by the window, watching for him to pull up. The Shaffer’s must have been near the pool so he went around the side of the house toward the back thinking they must not have heard him. As he approached the side gate he started to hear muffled noises coming from the pool area.

He walked up to the fence and glanced through the gaps in the planks. As soon as he got his face close he couldn’t believe his eyes. Face down on a pool chaise was Mrs. Shaffer with her cheek on the furniture pad. She was getting fucked from behind, her breasts bouncing under her. She had an annoyed look on her face while her husband fucked her with the smallest cock Liam had ever seen. Her husband was a large guy, easily two hundred fifty pounds of mostly muscle. He was extremely muscular and built, likely from using steroids. While he may of looked intimating while in uniform, he was definitely insufficient where it mattered to the ladies. Liam felt sorry for guy for being so inadequate, but even more sorry for the woman who had to live with it. However, Liam had to give it to the guy for being able to marry such a beautiful woman, but by Rebecca's unenthused look, it had to tear at her husband that he was unable to satisfy her. While he was grunting and groaning, there wasn’t even the slightest sound from his wife. All Liam could do was look at was her blank stare, she must of been day dreaming about better days and a bigger cocks.

Liam watched for a moment as her husband finished. Rebecca pulled her hips away as he was about to cum and made him blow his load on a nearby towel. Liam decided to sneak away quietly to avoid any embarrassment and returned to his work truck. He was about to call it in as a no show when Rebecca's husband saw him from the window and came out side in his swim trunks. Laim acted like he had just arrived and made up a story about how he had got lost. Rebecca then saw Liam she joined her them out front and greeted him warmly.

“Thanks for coming,” She said. Laim could tell that she felt kind of awkward. She was probably still horny and frustrated from not being satisfied by her husband a few moments ago.

“Strangely enough, the alligator already left the pool and our yard on its own.”

“That’s a shame,” Liam responded as his eyes nervously looked away from her husband. “Just call it in if it comes back.”

“Well why don’t you stay Dundee and make your visit worth it.” Officer Shaffer spoke up. “There could be a nest somewhere on the property, why don’t you take a look around.”

Rebecca stood behind her husband and looked Liam in the eyes and nodded slightly and quickly. Liam acted as if he didn’t notice her sudden enthusiasm.

“Sure.” Liam replied. “I suppose.”

He investigated the front yard for a moment before they showed Liam through the house and into the backyard. Officer Shaffer showed him around as Rebecca went to the kitchen. As Liam was walking the yard for signs of a nest she came outside and gave her husband a beer. Liam watched as he drank it, Mr. Shaffer seemed to make a bitter face briefly as he swallowed.

Rebecca looked over at Liam. “Can I get you anything, something to drink perhaps?” She asked.

“No thanks.” He replied, checking the sand around some bushes for any critter activity.

“Ok we’ll be by the pool if you need us.” She replied.

The husband went and sat at a pool chase while Rebecca starting enjoying a swim in the pool. After about ten minutes Liam finished his check of the property and went to leave. He walked to the pool and stood near the edge. Rebecca was swimming under water so he decided to tell her husband that he hadn’t found anything. Mr. Shaffer laid on the furniture with his eyes closed.

“Mr. Shaffer, there’s no sign of nest.” Liam said.

He didn’t respond. Liam thought for a second that he might have fallen asleep, but he slowly shook himself and lifted his head. Mr. Shaffer opened his eyes, they had a glazed over and sleepy look to them.

“Huh? What?” He asked. He seemed out of it. Just then Rebecca came up from the water.

“All done?” She asked.

“Yeah, didn’t find anything.” Liam responded. “I’m gonna get going.”

“Why don’t you stay for a while, take your lunch break and have a swim?” She asked. She looked quite sexy while she was treading water in the pool. Rebecca wore a blue bikini and it looked quite alluring paired with her red hair. She swam up to the edge and waved him over.

“I’d better not.” Liam looked over to her husband who had closed his eyes again. “Besides I didn’t bring a set of trunks.”

“Awe come on.” She argued. “You don’t need any trunks.”

Rebecca lifted herself out of the pool and walked toward Liam, rocking her hips more than normal as the water poured out of her hair and over her body. Liam shifted his feet nervously, he couldn’t believe she had just said that in front of her husband. He looked over at Mr. Shaffer, he seemed rather sleepy and just laid there holding his beer on his chest. His hand tilted slowly and his beer poured out onto the patio next to the chaise he was laying on.

“You alright there Officer Shaffer?” He said looking at her husband. Mr. Shaffer didn’t reply, just laid there listless. “What’s wrong with your husband?” Liam asked, a hint of concern in his voice.

“Don’t worry about him, he likes to sleep on his day off.” Rebecca replied. “Come on take your shirt off and take a swim.”

She was being quite assertive and Liam was taken back. Liam wondered about the beer she had given her husband, maybe she had spiked it with sleeping medicine. He didn’t really have too much time to think about it before she was standing close to him and her nipples brushed up against his chest. She reached for the hem of his work shirt and began to pull it off his body.

“Wait, wait, what are doing?” He said as he backed away.

“What do you think I’m doing Liam?” She said. “I’m coming onto you.” She rushed up on him and shoved him into the pool. Liam lost his footing and splashed into the water. He was quickly joined by Rebecca as she dove in next to him. As he rose to the surface, Rebecca was already next to him. Liam swam to the edge and swam to the shallow end of the pool where he could touch the bottom. Rebecca quickly followed him and she swung her arms around his neck, pulling him to face her.

“Don’t worry about Greg, he won’t be waking up anytime soon. Even though I wouldn’t mind him watching.” She said. She then leaned in to kiss him. Liam’s mind began to race thinking about the situation. He couldn’t believe what was happening, he met her kiss for just a second and pulled his head away.

“I can’t do this, you’re married.” He stammered.

“I can do whatever I want.” She responded. “And right now, I want you.”

“But I don’t want to.” He rejected. “Not like this.”

She pressed him into the lip of the pool and leaned in to kiss his earlobe, the sensation sent a hot shiver down his body. His ears where always sensitive and he loved it when women did that to him. It always got him hard almost immediately. He let her suck and lick at his ear for moment as he lost himself in the feeling. She withdrew after a moment and looked him in the eye.

“I knew licking your ear would turn you on.” She said to him softly. “There’s been a lot of talk about you in the neighborhood amongst all the woman of the area.”

“Has there been?” He inquired. “What are they saying?”

“That you are quite the Australian looker. Tall, long hair, blue eyes, an amazing athletic body with a solid chest that's just to die for. They also say that you are just as charming as you are handsome.” She reached for his shirt and he let her pull it over his head. When she finally removed it, she rubbed her palms over his pecs and six pack.

“But most of all…” She continued to speak seductively as she traced her finger over his abs and slid her finger under the waistband of his jean shorts. “That you are well endowed. That when you walk you can see it swing from side to side, as if it strained against the sides of your pants. Some say that it’s fit to star in any porn flick… that it’s as thick as a woman’s wrist.”

What she was saying was true. Liam did have all those qualities, yet he was still uneasy about letting her carry forth, especially with her husband sleeping with in ear shot. If she was single, this wouldn’t of been a question. But she had known his weakness with nibbling earlobes and it was starting to send him to the point of no return.

“So you had to see for yourself?” He asked.

“Mmhmm.” She murmured with his ear still in her mouth. His cock was beginning to grow in his shorts, she was starting to get the best of him.

“Why didn’t you message me privately?”

“Don’t be silly Liam.” She rebutted. “You would of never returned my message…”

She was right, he would of never had an affair with a married woman, especially one married to cop.

“Another few things they told me,” She carried on, whispering into his ear. Her hot breath against his ear sent shivers through his body. “Is how you liked your earlobe sucked... that you would lose control, and give in... but the best thing. That you are so big that you have a hard time cumming, that you last for ages.”

“Uh huh.” He shivered as her tongue glided over his ear. She spoke the truth. Rebecca pressed him against the wall of the pool and her hand slid down to his fly.

“And because of all these things I’ve heard.” Rebecca went on, unbuttoning his shorts in the water between them. “I just had to try it out for myself. You see Liam, my husband can never satisfy me, I haven’t gotten off with him since as long as I remember. Even if the things I hear are anything close to true, than I have to try. And nothing will stop me from doing that. I even went as far to put a large amount of Quaaludes in my husband’s drink. Even if he woke up, he wouldn’t be able to move. He’d just have to sit there and watch. And if you don’t let me have my way, I’ll tell my husband that you were the one that put me up to it. You don’t want to lose your job... do you?”

Liam wanted to put up a protest. The lengths this woman has gone through was beyond belief. She was blackmailing him, and there really wasn’t anything he could except for take the easy way out. But by the way she was confidently talking to him and nibbling his ear was driving him to brink of no return.

Rebecca had finished with freeing him from his fly. She reached in and pulled out his enormous cock. She looked down at it as she began to stroke along his length, her hand barely able to wrap around it. Rebecca gasped at the sheer size, then smiled devilishly and looked up at him.

“It’s true!” She whispered. “So why don’t you sit on the edge of the pool and let me inspect the goods.”

Without hesitation Liam pulled himself out of the pool and into sitting position with his legs still in the water. Rebecca took a moment to remove his wet clothing and reached again for his cock. Liam looked over at Mr. Shaffer, his eyes were trying open and Liam could see that he was failing to fight off the drugs his wife had put into his drink.

The excitement began to rise in Liam. While he did find Rebecca stunningly attractive, way more than any woman he had been with previously, this all felt extremely dirty to him. It was wrong on several levels. Liam wanted to stop her but he wasn’t thinking clearly after Rebecca’s assault on his ear. He was now fully aroused and any reservations had been completely dismissed by his dick.

Rebecca began stroking his cock and it began to rise to full length. “Wow.” She smiled at the sight of him stiffen up in the palm of her hand, her eyes widening with amazement.

“Oh, my lord.” She gasped. “Any woman would be so lucky to have this big cock. I’m so glad I finally found the resolve to actually do this.” And she lowered head towards his cock.

Rebecca continued to stroke him and extended her tongue, slowly licking the head of his cock. Liam groaned and after a moment she then gracefully slid her lips over the crown of his cock. Her lips glided down his shaft until she was about halfway down before Liam felt his cock touch against back of her mouth. Rebecca locked her lips around him, letting his girth stretch her sucking lips. She slowly began to bob his shaft, nursing Liam’s cock at a steady pace and moaning softly. Her was mouth filling with saliva, causing her to make quiet slurping sounds as she sucked his length. 

She backed her lips away from his cock briefly. “I never blow my husband, his is so tiny there’s hardly anything to suck.” She giggled before lowering her head back onto his cock.

Rebecca was the most beautiful face to ever service his cock, swirling her lovely tongue around his head. Keeping her lips tight around his girth, she continued sink her head onto his cock, attempting to deepthroat his entire length, but again, his crown hit the back of her mouth when she was only about half way down. She moaned happily as she bobbed away but was unable to fit him completely in her mouth. She slid up the length of his cock and released it from her lips, holding his cock against her cheek. Rebecca tried to hold back a gasp but she couldn’t, Liam was so big that his length was easily longer than that of her head.

“WOW!” she said as she took in the sight of his dick. “I can understand now what all the fuss was about. This has got to be the most massive cock that I have ever seen.”

She licked his shaft in a slow upward motion until she reached the head, taking him back again into her mouth. Liam rubbed the top of her head and stroked it as she moved her hands to his hips and began to bounce on his rod without the assistance of her guiding hands, increasing her rhythm. Rebecca steadily sucked his cock for several minutes before she grabbed his forearms and dragged him into the pool. She sat on the lip of the pool, switching places with him.

Liam bent forward towards her bikini button and pulled it aside. Her pussy hair was trimmed and neat, a red triangle that framed her pussy to perfection. She was dripping wet, not just from being in the pool, the lips were puffed and enlarged with her clit peeking out from her hood. He leaned in with his tongue heading straight for her pretty pussy.

“OH!” A surprised yelp escaped from Rebecca’s lips as Liam’s tongue came in contact with her hood. He slowly lashed his tongue against it, moving it away and finding her clit. Rebecca’s hand went to his hair, gripping his head. She didn’t take her eyes off of him, but the initial contact made her eyes shoot wide and hips shiver. Rebecca’s mouth  dropped open as she moaned and panted.

Liam’s head began working up and down her labia and all over her pussy. He flicked his tongue across her lips and then back to her hood before pressing in back to her clit. He flicked his tongue across it in every direction before closing his lips around it. Rebecca’s hips shook as his mouth locked over her clit,  sucking her into his mouth, sending waves of pleasure through her body. He slowly encircled her tiny bud, then rapidly flicked her tongue against it from beneath. He licked at it quickly as he locked his mouth around her opening and she thrusted her hips forward to assist him as an orgasm began to climb within her.

"AHHHhh. I’m cumming, I’m cumming!" she screamed softly. Rebecca choked back a short breath and grabbed his head with both hands and pressed it into her as she erupted. A powerful flood of gratification swept across her body and out her pussy. Liam relished in the moment as he continued to suck her clit and hood into his mouth.

“OH! OHHhh, oh, FUCK!”  Rebecca screamed. She shook uncontrollably, her hips spasming with her pussy. 

When her shuddering subsides, he released her from his mouth and stood up in front of her in the shallow end of the pool. His erect cock rose up out of the water in front of him like a love boat demanding to dock.

"I’ve never screamed like that with my husband." She grabbed his arms and motioned for Liam to get out of the water.

Liam got out of the pool and Rebecca led him to some towels that were spread out in front of the chaise her husband was laying on. Mr. Shaffer’s eyes were straining, he was so intoxicated that he didn’t have the strength to keep them open. His lips moved ever so slightly as if he wanted to scream out, but no sound came out, he just lay there still and immobile.

Rebecca removed her bikini and stepped onto the towels, her eyes never moving from Liam’s huge cock. “I want my husband to see your shaft enter me from my point of view. I want him to see the face of a man that knows how to please his wife.” She whispered at Liam and laid down directly in her husband's view with the back of her head facing Mr. Shaffer. She spread her legs and beckoned her new lover to join her.

Liam knelt down between her legs, his toned body rose off her petite frame, holding himself up by placing an arm on each side of her. His hard cock came dangerously close to Rebecca’s pussy, moving slowly toward her opening as Liam moved into position. Rebecca put a hand on Liam’s shoulder and placed her other on his massive cock. She had tight grip around him that removed any thoughts that he may of had to move away. Rebecca pulled it in closer to her, guiding his cock towards her pussy, letting Liam know that she wanted to be fuck.

“Put it in me.” Rebecca begged with a pouty expression on her face. “Put your cock in me.”

Liam forgot about Mr. Shaffer completely and grinned wildly at Rebecca. He moved his cock in the last little bit and the head of his cock pushed in past her pussy lips, stretching her open. Liam slowly worked more and more of his cock into Rebecca as she balled her fists up and softly beat them against his back. A look of pain and concentration spread across her face as Liam’s massive member began to fill her up.

“Oh god, oh god.” She whimpered as more and more of his cock began to disappear inside of her.

As Rebecca got comfortable Liam would push in just a little bit farther and she would wince and beat her fists against his back. He kept working his cock into her, stretching her beyond anything she had ever experienced. She raised her head to look at his cock as the last of him disappeared into her grasping cunt. Liam’s balls pressed up against her ass and Rebecca moaned loudly.

For a minute Rebecca just laid there, her eyes closed, fists against his back, breathing heavy. Liam slowly started to move his cock when suddenly she brought her legs up and wrapped them around his waist, a surprised look on her face, trying to keep him from moving. She locked her ankles behind him, pressing her feet into his ass, holding him in place while staring into his eyes.

“Fuck me.” She softly commanded.

Liam looked up at Mr. Shaffer, his eyes were slightly open. Her husband had a grand view of all the action while she writhed beneath her new toy. Liam began to slowly pull his cock out of Rebecca’s pussy and press back in. While his cock was only sliding in and out of her just a small amount she was already moaning loudly.

“Oh oh fuck yes! Fuck my pussy!” She demanded.

Liam moved his hands from the ground and switched his grip, placing them on her hips for more leverage to his thrusts. He repeatedly drove his cock into her tight pussy below. Her head whipped about as Liam’s thick long cock stroked powerfully away. He looked down and his massive organ filled his vision as it moved below, thrusting in and out of her vagina, her stretched labia seeming to cling to it as it withdrew each time. Rebecca's gorgeous tits bounced back and forth and she lowered her head onto the towel. He drove deep and hard for several minutes as his balls slapped unceasingly against her ass. Liam began to feel Rebecca’s body shake, signaling him of her oncoming orgasm.

"OHHH! FUCK! I'M CUMMING!" Rebecca bucked her head back screaming at the sky.

Her ass and pussy shuddered against his cock as it pistoned in and out of her. He buried it almost all the way inside her and waited for a moment as her second orgasm seized her body, her pussy grabbing his cock tightly as her body trembled through waves of pleasure.

“OH! GOD YESSSSSSSSS!” She panted and gasped as she exploded in orgasm, Liam continued to pound her hard from above.

Liam didn’t give her a moment to ramp down and kept his thrusting consistent, pulling out of Rebecca’s pussy up to the head of his cock before sliding back in. Their fucking was becoming more vigorous with each charge, each time Liam buried his cock back in. Rebecca’s voice rose in pitch, the rhythmic fucking of his body slamming into her was matched by her grunts.

“OH! OH! OH!” She moaned.

Liam’s ass kept rising and falling on her, his cock slamming into her cunt, filling her completely with each stroke while her tits continued to bounce back and forth. Rebecca looked back down at her pussy, she could see that the lips of her pussy were puffy and very pink. Her clit was engorged and clearly visible. Rebecca’s hips kept bucking up to meet his thrusts, as he plowed her luscious cunt below. Her body began to tense again and Liam felt her spasm around his cock - she was coming for a third time!

“OHHHH! Oh fuck! Oh MYYYY GOD!” She yelled out.

Rebecca unlocked her ankles from behind Lia's back. Instead of placing them flat or moving to get up she hooked her knees on his arms. The new position lifted her hips higher, changing the angle that Liam's cock was entering her. And his first thrust in this new position made her cum again, harder than before.

"Yes! Yes! Yes! Oh... fuck me!"

Liam stopped his ravaging of her pussy and let her shake through the waves as she squirted all over his cock. Once she was done she turned sideways, facing her husband. She pulled Liam to the ground behind her and turned her head to glance back at him. As he settled in a pseudo spooning position she grabbed his face and pulled his ear into her mouth and began licking and sucking his lobe. After a moment let his ear pop out of her mouth. Liam looked up toward her husband, his feet dangled off the chaise about three feet away. They were positioned at a right angle directly in front of him, his glazed over drug ridden eyes were barely open.

“I want my husband to watch my body get fucked from this angle.” She muttered. “All I want him see is my body getting fucked by your big amazing cock.”

Rebecca kept one leg flat on the towel as Liam grabbed her under the knee and angled her other leg. He moved his hips into position to penetrate her as he guided his massive cock into her eager pussy. Liam worked a portion of the length of his shaft into her. This time Rebecca didn’t grimace as he slid inside and filled her, she kept her eyes focused on her husband.

“Ohh Greg,” Rebecca spoke to her husband. “His cock is so deep in my pussy. Deeper than your tiny cock has ever gone. This is a real cock that can actually make your wife cum.”

Liam paused once he hit her cervix and backed out slowly, focusing only on his cock stretching her pussy. He slid back out and pressed back in and the initial friction from the position change began to reside. Liam slowly picked up his rhythm, moving back and forth within her. Liam looked down from his position behind Rebecca and deepened his thrusts. His cock looked amazing pumping in and out of her from his point of view.

“OOOHhh. God yes! I can’t believe I’m taking this dick! I wish you were half as big and could last a quarter of the time this man does.” she still directing her words at her stunned husband.

Liam let out a low groan as Rebecca’s tight cunt clenched onto his long hard length. He continued thrust into her quickening his rhythm, he moved his hand from her knee and placed it on her hip. He fucked her like this for several minutes and Rebecca continued to moan steadily, swearing about how inadequate her husband was. Her eyes rolled back into her head as her pussy tightened around his dick as he began increase his pace further. As he pounded her furiously Liam began to feel her body shake yet again.

"OOOHHH... OH! OOHH! FUCK! FUCK ME LIAM!" she shouted

Liam shoved his cock all the way inside Mrs. Shaffer’s pussy hard, prolonging her orgasm.

"OH FFUUCCKKK...", She drew out the last syllable and returned to her frantic moaning.

Liam could feel every little ridge inside her, the feeling sent pleasure throughout his body.  She had cum several times so far, and it seemed like they had been at it for almost an hour, it was now his turn to get off. Liam’s breath began to be rushed and Rebecca picked up on the sudden change in his breathing and took the opportunity to shame her husband.

“I’m going to let this big cock do something I haven’t let you do in ages.” She panted at Mr. Shaffer. “I’m going to let him fill my pussy with his cum.”

She turned her head away from her husband and toward Liam who was still working away behind her.

“Please cum inside me.” She said to Liam.

That was all he needed to hear to send him over the edge. He kept working his cock in and out of her, her moans rising in pitch, Liam couldn’t hold back anymore. He didn’t feel right about it. He thought that maybe he should pull out and spew it somewhere else. His mind quickly changed as the orgasm swelled in his balls - he had to. He had to cum inside Mr. Shaffer’s hot wife. Liam pushed his cock deep into her pussy and she pushed herself back on his cock hard, trying to get him as deep as possible in her cunt.

“OHHH FUUUUCK!” Liam moaned as he shot a rope of hot thick jizz against the back of her pussy. Rebecca’s eyes widened as his cum splattered against her cervix, sending her into another orgasm.

"Cum in my pussy... cum in my pussy... give me your cum... give it to me... fill my pussy up... Aaa-AAA!" She screamed.

She continued to buck against him as his cock throttled away at her twat. Her hips shuddered and he shot round after round of his warm semen inside her. Liam groaned happily as his sperm filled her pussy, her tightly locked walls began to spasm around the girth of his cock. She moaned uncontrollably as Liam sent more cum splashing against her back walls of her vagina.

“UHHHHHH!” she screamed out as her pussy exploded over Liam’s length, her hips shuddered unchecked as as her orgasm resonated throughout her body. Her shivers continued as she flung her back  and screamed again through her final climax.

“OH MY GOD!!! OHHH!!! YESSS!!!! Oh fuck yesssssssssssssss!”

Liam collapsed behind her body. "Fuck that was that hardest I’ve ever came in long time!" He exclaimed. His cock still twitching inside Rebecca. He eventually withdrew from her withered pussy, his cock slathered in both of their juices.

"It was beyond any dream I could imagine." She replied. She laid there in front of her husband as a considerable amount of his cum oozed from her vagina. The two of them lay there for a while embracing each other until their breathing finally slowed. Her red hair was hair was a mess from pulling at her scalp and her hair stuck to her sweaty brow. Her pussy was swollen from the amazing fuck she had just received from Liam. 

They both looked over at Mr. Shaffer. He remained motionless except for an incoherent muttering from his mouth.

“Is he going to be ok?” Liam asked as he got to his knees and helped her up.

“He’ll be fine.’ She answered. “I may have given him a little too much though, so he’ll be out of it for several hours.”

“You sure?” Liam questioned. “Want me to move him inside?”

“Good idea! That way he can watch Cuckadile Dundee give me a facial on our bed.”
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Janice took a sip of her tea from the small porcelain cup and placed it back down on the saucer. She looked across the bistro table at her husband Richard whom was reading the morning paper. They had been married for eight years were both in their late thirties. They were both successful in their respective careers.  Janice a respected office manager for a title company. Richard had been rising in status at his law firm, hopefully someday becoming partner. Life was good. They had a large home, went on long vacations often.  But the one thing that kept them together was their amazing sex life. They seemed to be a conservative couple if you see them sitting in their backyard by their classy clothes and demeanor. They were always looking to spice things up and try new things.

A few months ago, Richard had asked Janice to talk about her past sexual experiences with her boyfriends in high school. At first, she was hesitant to tell him about it, thinking he may get jealous, but instead he got excited hearing the stories. As the weeks progressed he began to beg for her to tell him more. Richard started to inquire about more details about her stories during foreplay. He would get turned on when she told him how she gave her past lovers head and the positions and places they would fuck her. Richard couldn’t get enough of her promiscuous past and Janice’s story telling started to become a part of their day to day love life. When Janice finally ran out of stories, he asked for her to make one up.

Last week things suddenly changed. When they had settled into bed, Richard asked her to jerk his cock and tell him a story. Janice straddled him a started to spin her tale while she clutched and stroked his hard cock. As she spoke he asked her to change the male character in the story from an imaginary man to one she knew around her office. She didn’t know who to choose out of fear of making him jealous and envious but he assured her that he didn’t care. She decided to choose the complete stranger around the office, Ian.  The young new title officer that all the ladies she worked with thought was a hot stud.

“Tell me about how you gave Ian head today.” He begged her.

Janice began to put a wild story together, all the while stroking his member, about how she had stayed late and went to his office.

“But you didn’t stay late today.” Richard stopped her mid-sentence. “Please, make it sound like it actually happened.”

“You’re right.” she said. “It didn’t happen after work, it happened during lunch hour.”

Richard closed his eyes, lost in the theater of his mind while his wife narrated her naughty story. His cock began to twitch in her hand. Janice was amazed how much her stories turned him on.

“We had to get a file to escrow to meet a deadline so we decided to schedule our lunch later than the rest of the office.” Janice spoke slowly, rubbing her fingers around his shaft. “The women around the office and I had been talking about who was going to suck him off first. So I decided to take this alone time with Ian to make sure it would be me.”

“Oh fuck yes.” Richard groaned.

“After I had finished my work on the file, I made sure the everyone had left to lunch.  I went to his office and shut the door behind me. Ian was busy at his computer reviewing parcel maps. I walked up beside him and took off all my clothes until I was stripped down to the lingerie I had secretly picked out, planning for this moment. He finally noticed I was stripping when I tossed my blouse in his face.”

“What did he do next?” Richard had asked

“It’s not what he did, it is what I did.” Janice replied, clenching her husband’s cock tightly in her hand, roughly working him up into a frenzy. “I shoved his files and key board to the ground to make sure I had his attention. Then I told him; ‘Ian, I have a confession to make. I want to suck your cock while the office is away.’ and then I knelt down in front of him between his legs.”

“Oh god!” Richard gasped. His cock was twitching excitedly in her hand. Janice couldn’t believe how much her fictitious words were arousing him.

“I quickly undid his pants and went to take out his dick.” Janice continued, her hand working faster on Richard's cock. “I gasped at the size of him when I finally saw it and immediately took him into mouth. I was so eager to suck his cock I couldn’t help but cramming him into my throat.”

Janice felt her husband’s cock thump in her hand as he clinched his face up. She knew he was about to blow his load any second. Like a good wife, she lowered her head next to his tip.  She made sure that when he came it would wind up flying into her face and mouth.

“Ian grabbed the back of my head and shoved his hard cock deep into my throat.” She continued. “He began controlling my mouth and I felt his balls begin to spasm. I let him have his way with my mouth until he-”

“I’M GOING TO CUM!” Richard shouted. Janice closed her mouth around the crown of her husband’s cock. He groaned loudly as his balls convulsed. She kept her eyes locked on his as he shot a burst of hot cum into her mouth. Janice’s opened wide as his thick jizz splashed against the opening of her throat. She continued to suck him eagerly on his crown as he shot round after round of his warm semen.

Janice was quite surprised with the generous amount he had unloaded. In their entire marriage, it was by far the most he had ever came in her mouth. Janice hummed lovingly as he cleared out his balls. Surprised by how quickly she her words had got him off, but most of all she was intrigued in this new facet of their love life.

Over the next week, Richard begged for more stories about Ian. Knowing how much it turned him on she kept making up stories. Janice imagined how she once fucked him in the file room.  Then there was the time she followed into the bathroom where she let him plow her from behind. Each time she told a tale, Richard would get off halfway through telling it, cumming immensely into her awaiting mouth.

But last night, she told a story about how Ian came in her office and fucked her tight pussy with his massive cock while holding her up against the wall. Right before Richard came he let his true intentions be known.   Before his cum flooded out his body he groaned out his next fantasy.

“I want to watch you fuck Ian!” Richard had shouted and shot a massive blast into the back of her throat.

Richard set his morning cup of tea back onto the saucer.  The two pieces of porcelain clinked against each other, snapping Janice out of her trip down memory lane. She looked over at her husband as he began folding up his Saturday paper and he looked over at her and smiled.

“What do you have planned for today?” He asked

“I was hoping to get some rearranging done in the garage.” she responded.

“Sounds more fun than what I have to go do. But those are some hefty boxes in there, you planning on getting some muscles to do help with it?”

“They aren’t that heavy,” She responded. “shouldn’t be too much of a problem.”

Richard nodded in acknowledgement, raised his tea and finished the last sip and set it back to the table. “I’d rather have you not over work yourself on your day off. I’d encourage you to call someone to help you with the heavy lifting. I’m sure Ian wouldn’t mind lending a hand.” He reached over and touched her hand. When their eyes met, he gave her a serious look. Janice blushed and looked away shyly.

“Why don’t you just stay and help Richard?” She inquired.

“Wish I could, but the firm is running behind on the Schroeder case.” He answered. “And besides, if we want to take the next step in my fantasy, we need to reach out to Ian outside of work.”

Janice surprise by her husband’s forwardness, thinking that he’d never ask her to actually make an effort to bring this dream to life. Part of her didn’t believe that this fantasy would ever come to any sort of fruition. That it was going to stay as naughty bedroom talk between them. But most of all, she couldn’t come to terms that her husband actually wanted her to cuck him.

“I suppose I could give him a call.” She said slowly with a hint of confusion in her voice.

“Promise me you will.” Richard slyly winked at her, his voice playful.

Her look and tone of confusion change to a devilish grin. Deep down, she thought about being with other men from time to time. Her love for her husband had always did away with her ever acting upon it though. But since her husband was asking for it, it excited her.  She felt herself getting wet from the thought of another man pounding her pussy while her husband cheered him on.

“I’ll see what I can do.” Janice said smiling.

“I’d better head on out to the office. I have to finish up this discovery project I've been working on.” Richard said.  Janice bent over the table and kissed him goodbye.

Once he left, Janice went to her cell phone and called Ian. He picked up and she asked him if he was available to help her out for an hour or two. Surprisingly, he was more than willing to come over to assist her and he said that’d he’d be over within the hour. When he arrived, she showed him the garage and told him what needed to be moved and where. It was summer, so the heat quickly made Ian work up a little sweat. He removed his shirt without thinking, showing her his hard abs. Janice could now see why the single ladies at her work always widen their eyes when he walked by. She even found herself freezing for second as shared stared at his body.  She rapidly corrected herself, deciding to let him be so he could work. At least, for now.

While he worked, she went to her room and decided to change clothes. Janice replaced her casual business dress for an elegant lacy white bra and panties. Her hips bared a flirty garter belt that held up lace top stockings that encased her long sweeping legs. She completed the outfit with a thin see through teddy. After checking herself in the mirror, she was satisfied with her appearance. She was ready to cuckold her husband.

Janice went to her purse, found her phone and called Richard. It rang only once before he picked up.

“Hello.” Richard answered.

“Guess what I’m going to do this afternoon while you’re at work.” Janice said devilishly.

“Oh yea?” Richard excitedly asked.

“Well you know Ian, that hot young stud from my work. Well, guess what. I called him and he’s here moving around the boxes in the garage. But when he’s done I’m going to fuck him.”

“My lord, I love this idea.” He replied. Janice could hear him push his office chair away from his desk.

“I’m going to suck his cock.” Janice continued. “I’m going to make him cum in my mouth faster than you when I tell my naughty stories.”

Richard groaned. She could hear his keys jingling as he pulled them from his pocket.

“And then, I’m going to fuck him. Right here, in our bed.” She taunted. “Maybe… I’ll let him fuck me in the ass.

“Fuck discovery, I’m coming home, right now.” He answered. “Make sure I have a good view.”

“I’ll leave a front row seat from outside our bedroom window.” She tormented him. “You’d better hurry. You’re not going to want to miss this…”

She ended the call and could hear Ian enter the house from the garage. The door closed behind him and she hid just around the corner, barely out of view. She heard his footsteps sound on the wooden floor of the hallway as he approached her location. As he rounded the end of the hallway she sprung out from her hiding place and pressed him against the wall. The sudden act definitely surprised him at first, making him jump, his face covered with a look of shock. Ian quickly realized it was her, but after a quick glance of her sexy new clothing choice his expression changed to puzzled.  Even though the look on his face showed Janice that he wanted some questions to be answered, he did not stop her from putting her hands on his bare chest.

“Whats going on?” He asked moving his back away from her.

“Isn’t it obvious Ian?” She said as she caressed his pecs. “I have a thing for you.”

“Really?” Ian replied. “I never noticed. Besides, you’re married.”

“Yes I do… and yes I am.” She responded. “But he wants this just as much as I do.”

Ian look relieved when she revealed the fact that Richard was ok with the situation and decided to reveal his own secret.

“Well I’ve always secretly been attracted to you too.” He admitted. “Just never thought I’d have the opportunity to act on it.”

Janice looked him in the eyes and began rubbing his crotch through the fabric of his jeans. She felt him hardening through the denim, her mind and her hands were satisfied with size of what she felt and she moaned happy as she rubbed him.

She stood on her tip toes, and began to whisper into his ear. “Well now you do.”

Ian smiled broadly as she began to tug at his belt, undoing the buckle. His hands slid underneath her teddy and began to massage her breasts through her bra, cupping her firm b cups with his hands. He bent forward and kissed the side of her neck.  Janice roughly pulled open the crotch of his pants and slid her hand in under the waistband of boxers.  In search of the goods she so desperately wanted to find for her husband. Her eyes opened wide as her fingers brushed against his fleshy rod for the first time. Janice angled her head looking down at his manhood as he brought it out into the open air.

“My lord, you’re huge!” She said. She giggled and smiled as her fingers caressed his fat cock through the thin material. His fingers closed around her taut nipples, pinching them roughly as she moaned softly, her knees weakening.

The sight that greeted her made her eyes widen, her pulse quickening with lust. His penis was immense, long and thick as it hung between his muscular thighs, alive and pulsing. Ian looked down at Janice.

“Suck my dick, baby,” he said simply.

Janice dropped to her knees on the hardwood floor. Resting her arms on his knees, she reached for his penis with her fingers, raising it and stroking it slowly, watching it lengthen and thicken.

“God, what a magnificent cock,” she murmured to herself. The thought crossed her mind that any man with a cock like this would never have a hard time getting a woman.  But she quickly forgot it as she contemplated it thrusting into her, while Richard watched from an outside window. It was all hers so she had better put on a good show for her husband, she thought happily. She knew Richard was racing home at this very moment and it’d be best to fluff up Ian up so that he could fuck her for hours in front of the long bedroom window.

Leaning forward, she slowly slid her tongue around the bulbous head, lifting her eyes to watch his face. Her lips slid down over the crown and she began bobbing her head, sucking him hungrily, her lips stretched around it’s immense girth. Janice’s cheeks hollowed around his thick shaft. The sight of her beautiful face impaled by his big cock was enough to cause a familiar stirring in his sperm-bloated balls. She moved one hand lower and caressing his balls with her fingers as she continued to patiently slurp on his cock. She imagined the sperm being manufactured in his balls as she teased them, imagined it erupting like a volcano in her mouth. She wanted that, wanted to taste this man’s hot, pulsing semen as it gushed forth into her mouth.

Suddenly, she thought of Richard, hoping he would get here soon. Imagining him watching as she serviced this man, a stranger in real life other than the brief interactions at work. But she had built this man up in her husband's fantasies, and she was not disappointed with his size. Janice knew that Richard would be in heaven watching this huge cock working in and out of her. The obscene thought made her pussy flood with her need.  She slipped one hand down between her legs, easing into her wet folds and gently rubbing her clit as she worshiped his cock.

Ian pulled her head away from him and Janice looked up at him and extended her tongue. He bounced his cock on her outstretched tongue several times, the loud tapping sounded down the silent hallway. Then he reached behind her head, holding it as he guided his aching cock back into her mouth and forced her head down until he penetrated the back of her throat. Janice made gurgling sounds as she nearly gagged, her jaw open as wide as she could as he fucked her throat. She had never had a cock that deep in her mouth before, Ian was by far the largest cock she’d ever had in her mouth. She had never been handled so roughly by man in her life and his rough treatment turned her on to a level she never thought possible. Ian withdrew again, stroking his dick as she coughed, a tear running down her cheek as she regained her breath again.

“Cum in my mouth,” she panted, looking at him with an expression that betrayed her mounting lust, then plunging her mouth down on his drenched cock. Janice needed him to cum at least once before they moved to bedroom where she’d ask him to fuck her in front of the window.  She began to suck him with growing urgency now.  Her fingers milking his sperm-filled balls, coaxing them into giving up their pent-up contents.

“Ohhh, baby,” he groaned. “I’m gonna pump a load down your throat.” He gripped her head with both his hands and began thrusting into her mouth as he forced her head up and down in the same rhythm. Janice felt his balls contract against the base of his cock, felt his cock expand ominously in her mouth. Eagerly, she awaited her reward.

“OH FUUUUUUCCCKKK!” Ian groaned as the first heavy rope of cum shot into her mouth. Her lips clung to the shaft as she eased her head upward, his balls spasming as he pumped a huge quantity of sperm into her eagerly sucking mouth.

“MMMmmmmmmm…” she moaned as his cock flourished and pulsed and she tasted his hot, creamy cum against her tongue. Janice’s lips pursed tightly around him and she sucked eagerly, squeezing his balls now as they emptied themselves into her greedy mouth.

At last, he was done. She felt the last spasm of his body, the last ooze of his cum drooled out onto her tongue. Carefully, she eased her head back, keeping her lips pursed to prevent the loss of a single drop. Releasing him, she looked up again as she opened her mouth to let Ian see his cum gathered on her tongue, feeling exquisitely slutty as he smiled down at her. Janice let it slide back into her throat and she swallowed the entire load.

She stood up next to him and grabbed his hands, leading him down the hallway to her bedroom. Janice noticed a faint car engine coming from the driveway.  She smiled knowing that her husband had finally arrived. Once they entered the large room, she turned to him and shrugged the teddy off her shoulders and wriggled it down her arms. Then she slid her panties off and faced him, naked except for her bra.

Ian hummed excitedly and eased her back down onto the bed, climbing over her, poising the head of his cock between her legs. He paused there, rubbing it up and down between her labia. Then, with a slow, powerful lunge, Ian buried his hard cock deep in her welcoming cunt. Her drenched vagina readily stretching to accommodate the thick girth of his shaft as he slowly slid in. She would never have dreamed she could be so completely filled by a man’s cock. She clasped it to herself as if it was the only thing giving her life.

Ian held himself above her, resting on his hands and began to slowly pistoned his cock in and out of her.  He was loving the feeling of his cock gripped so tightly by her clasping vagina. Her hips drove up to meet his thrusts, working with him, her muscles clinging to him each time he withdrew. Janice focused on her impaled cunt, watching the rigid rod of flesh saw in and out of her.

“Yesssss, FUCK me!” she sobbed, feeling her orgasm once again building within her. She looked over her shoulder and out the window. She scanned the back yard until she found her husband's head peering out from a hiding place behind a bush. Janice was pleased to see that Richard had arrived and that he had a fantastic view of Ian pounding her on their bed.

Ian began to fuck her with savage abandon, sinking his cock all the way into her cunt with each vicious, animal thrust. She watched his face, grunting each time he drove into her, feeling his body tense as he worked himself into frenzy. Her hips drove up to meet his thrusts, working with him, her muscles clinging to him each time he withdrew. Janice’s entire being focused on her impaled cunt, on the rigid rod of flesh saw in and out of it, wishing Richard could see from her point of view.

“Yesssss, FUCK me!” she sobbed, feeling her orgasm once again building within her. She was lost, she knew. She would do anything for this man, if only he would keep skewering his big cock in and out of her until she came again.

“OHHHH!!! UHHHHH!!! I’M CUMMING!!!” she screamed as she bucked upward against his rampaging cock. He buried it all the way inside her and waited as her orgasm seized her body in its white-hot grip.  Her pussy grabbing his cock tightly as she trembled violently through waves of intense pleasure. As much as he ached to unleash yet another torrent of sperm into the woman beneath him, he had still more in store for her. He waited patiently for her to come down from her climax, moving slowly in and out of her now. Finally, she collapsed back onto the bed, and he slid out of her and onto his back.

“You didn’t cum!” said Janice, somehow disappointed, her breathing still ragged.

“Not yet,” said Ian. “I want to fuck you in that tight little ass of yours. Get on your hands and knees.”

“No!” she exclaimed. “Only if you to fuck me in front of the window.”

“That’s fine.” Ian said as he slapped her ass cheek. The sudden vicious sting burned where he had slapped her.

Janice roused herself and got up off the bed. She moved toward the large, long bedroom window and bent at the waist. She placed her palms on the window and tried to relax her asshole for the impending penetration off his massive cock.  She thought inwardly to it was too big and wouldn’t fit, but she quickly dismissed the thought as she saw Richard's head duck behind the bush.

Ian loomed over her, guiding the head of his cock to her asshole. Holding it from the base, he pressed it against her constricting entrance, lodging it there as Janice braced herself against the glass for the onslaught to come. She prayed inwardly that she would be able to accommodate his cock for Richard, she knew it would be painful, but she had to try.

Slowly, he pushed forward. Her body resisted, then gradually stretched to admit his huge girth. Janice felt it slowly force its way forward…and then, with a quick intake of her breath, the head popped inside her. Tears streamed down her face at the sudden, intense pain. It took strength to not cry out, despite the pain of her impalement of his cock. Ian waited patiently now for her body to adjust.

As last the pain began to lessen. Ian slowly thrust his penis deeper in Janice’s ass, loving the way she looked with his cock imbedded in her. He moved slowly in and out, sending it deeper into her with each stroke.

Gradually, Janice emerged from the cloud of her pain in her mind.  Her mind raced with the mental picture of his monster cock skewering in and out of her asshole. She looked up to look upon Richard who had his cock out in the air, jacking himself off from behind the bush that mostly covered him from view. The salacious thought caused a slow resurgence of her lust, and she began to wriggle against Ian.

“Yeah, it’s better now, isn’t it? You like my big dick in your ass now, don’t you Janice?” said Ian, sensing the change in her.

“Y…yes.” she whispered quietly.

“What was that?!” he said, his voice sharply and his demeanor more demanding. “I didn’t hear you.”

“Yes,” she whispered again. “I like it.”

Ian reached over her back and grabbed a handful of her hair at the base of her neck, yanking her head back sharply as he sank his cock deep in her ass. “Say it louder! You like my dick in your ass, bitch?”

“Uhhhhhh, yes, I love your cock!” Janice groaned through a sob. “Do it! Fuck my ass! I want to be your slut.”

Ian began to skewer his cock in and out of her, her asshole still gripping him tightly, but moving more easily now that she had adjusted. Janice moaned with mounting lust as he ass-fucked her. The pain was banished now. Even the slightest motion sent waves of intense pleasure swirling through her. Her mind was filled with the vision of how she looked being fucked against the window. She knew Richard was watching intently and the thought made her almost dizzy with pleasure. She realized now that she wasn’t the only one acting out a role. The slap of his hand, the viciousness in his voice as he demanded her surrender as he pounded into her ass from behind. It was all part of the scene they were playing out. He was into Richard’s fantasy, just as she was.

She moved with him, squirming as his cock moved in and out of her defenseless asshole. She loved it. She wanted to feel his sperm pulsing into her body, flooding her. Once again, Janice’s thoughts about Richard were escalating under the rough onslaught of Ian cock. The man knew what he was doing, his balls slapping against Janice’s aching clit, providing a sharp contrast to the thrusts of his shaft. She looked over at Richard as his head peeked up over the bush and she made eye contact with her husband. Both of their faces contorted with pleasure as she felt her orgasm once again surging upward from deep within her. Janice squirmed against the stiff rod in her ass and drew up tight against the base of his impaled, thrusting cock.

Ian groaned suddenly as he felt his balls begin to spasm. “Oh fuck, here it comes!”

Janice writhed against his cock as her own climax erupted with primal force. “OH GOD YESSSS!” she screamed, her body exploding in carnal ecstasy. She felt Ian’s cock erupt inside her ass, shooting spurt after hot spurt of cum into her depths.  She shuddered violently in the throes of her own shattering orgasm.

As their climaxes subsided, she noticed Richard ducking behind the bush out of view as Ian backed off of her. She stayed pressed up against the window in shock as he went to the shower to rinse off. After a moment, she joined him under the shower head. Janice embraced him and whispered into his ear.

“Next weekend my garden needs a good plowing.”
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