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  I suppose it was my fault for inviting Jack over, even if I hadn’t seen him in years. My wife had complained but had cooked a meal that evening for the three of us.

  She was wearing her bright red lipstick and a tight little blouse and a short skirt that showed off her curves and a little more. Jack flushed. I could see he was attracted to her. Who wouldn’t be? Jane was strikingly good looking lithe, five feet nine inches tall, just 120 pounds with a beautiful body that just made for fucking. He kept mumbling and trying to be polite and hide his reaction but failed abysmally. I was not fooled by the way she was monopolizing his attention. He kept directing his conversation at my wife and she was not displeased at being the focus of his attentions. She seemed to enjoy it, listening attentively and laughing at his jokes, even flirting lightly. When I caught her in the kitchen and briefly asked her what she thought of Jack, she appeared non-committal and qualified him of ‘nice’ and ‘charmingly polite’ but the fluttering eyelids and her blush gave away the fact that she too was somewhat attracted to this young man. My wife had never before shown any interest in other men and she was a strong believer in being faithful to her marriage vows. I on the other hand had often fantasized of seeing her have sex with another man. Knowing that she was not that way inclined, in fact she had stated that she was interested in sex, I had not pushed matters further until then.

  We spent hours catching up on old times and swapping stories. As we sipped our drinks, Jack kept glancing at Jane’s legs and trying to hide it. With her short skirt, even with her knees closed there was enough to see. As it was getting late I invited Jack to stay over. My wife Jane looked at me in surprise and annoyance. Our studio was very small and we only had one bedroom. The bedroom was separated from the living room by a glass partition.

  “He can sleep on the sofa, can’t you Jack.” I said, in answer to her questioning look.

  “If that is not too much of a bother.” He replied looking at my wife.

  Of course she had no choice but to reply that he was welcome but I knew that she was unhappy that I had offered. I lent him some shorts and we all retired to bed.

  As I got under the covers I began to kiss my wife passionately. Nervously, she reached out to switch off the light but I stopped her

  “But he’ll see us!” She complained.

  “Shhh…” I replied kissing her neck and nipples.

  She groaned, especially as my fingers were touching her humid pubic lips. I felt her sleeve. It was damp and lubricated. I knew it! I thought triumphantly.

  “Bill! Stop it!” She groaned. “I can see him peeping at us…” She gasped.

  I did not reply, except to start licking around her pussy. Her body was moving uncontrollably as I continued to lick her clit with a combination of sticking my tongue deep inside. She groaned loudly with pleasure and began pumping her pelvis at my face.

  “Oh yes!” She cried as I touched her pubis.

  “He’s in the room…Make him go away.” She gasped with horror and stopped, glaring at me to do something.

  I realized that he had entered the room and was approaching the bed. He was nude and had his hard on in his hand. I could just make him out in the dark, standing at the bottom of the bed, pumping his long cock with his right hand as he watched us making out. Instead of answering her, I climbed onto her naked body and thrust my throbbing erection into her wet pussy. She groaned and clung onto my arms with her hands.

  Emboldened by my in action so to speak, Jack had approached the bed and was now wanking off his erect cock near my wife’s face. She looked up at his dick, her eyes twinkling with troubled desire. Responding to a deep carnal impulse, she reached out to touch it. Jack smiled, encircled the base of his cock and brought it slowly up towards Jane’s face. Jane looked over her shoulder at me, flipped her hair off to the side so I could see her face and turned back to the side. Her tongue slid out and began to slowly lick him. Jack let out a low guttural moan as she teased him and played with him. I wondered how long it had been since he'd had any. She seemed to savor the for a moment and the tool – hesitant to take it any further, already realizing hat she had transgressed, that she had taken another man’s cock, a man she barely knew, into her mouth and she was now tasting his pre-cum. It was a sin and a taboo. She kissed him straight on the head and pulled back slowly, a thin line of precum spinning a thread between them. His hand went back behind her head and entwined in her hair.
  He took her head between his hands and pulled her closer to him. She opened her mouth and I slowly watched him disappear between her lips as he guided what must have been a nine-inch cock into her mouth. I was fucking her from behind and which every thrust I made forward it shoved more of his massive cock into her mouth.

 Her head slid back and forth in his lap and I knew he was really enjoying it. She slowly began to suck him, looking up at his face as she gave him a blowjob. Her eyes were shining with a kind of adoration. All the years I had dreamt about this, fantasizing about this moment did not prepare me for what I was now watching. This was by far better and the feelings was much more intense than I could have ever have imagined. I was laying no more than two feet away from my wife as she was sucking another man's cock without any inhibitions whatsoever. I was so hard and so excited that I was afraid to move for the least amount of friction against my dick would have caused me to cum. What I had never expected was how much I was enjoying it. I could feel myself leaking on the inside of my pants as I watched my wife give the best blowjob of her life to someone else.
   By small degrees, Jane took Jack’s hardening cock further down her throat until her pretty red lips were buried in his curly thatch. Jack could hardly contain himself and even withdrew for a moment right then. I watched in awe as my wife sucked Jack's dick, her cheeks puffing and hollowing and her lips making a sucking noise. In and out of her mouth he went. Then she pulled him out of her mouth and licked the underside, then one side, and then the other. Into her mouth he went once more. Jack's hands moved to the side of her head, holding her firmly as he started to fuck her mouth faster. Jane was playing with his balls with one hand while the other she was stroking the portion of his cock that was not in her mouth.

  Jane rarely came without clitoral stimulation so I reached around and started to rub her clit. Within about a minute I felt her cunt muscles twitching and her moaning became more pronounced. She was coming. Jack’s pace of him fucking her mouth increased. Sensing he was about to cum, Jane placed both of her hands on his cock and just as he began to explode. She pulled her head back and she pulled him out of her mouth. A thick strand of white linked her tongue to his cock. The thread broke and lay on her chin. She licked the gob off the end of his cock, then her finger scooped up the remnants on her chin and licked her fingers clean.

  He came with such force that the first spurt flew over her head landing on the bed. The next few spurts found her cheek then her chin. Jane continued stroking his cock trying to get more cum. Once the final drops came out Jane again took his dick into her mouth, giving him a few more sucks to empty him out.

  She then turned to me asking if I liked what I saw. Without answering her I leaned forward to kiss her. I could taste him on her lips, on her tongue. We swapped spit for several minutes. God, I was ready to explode. Here I had just witnessed my lovely wife suck the dick of another man until he came, then while still holding his semi-hard cock she was now kissing me, feeding me some of his cum that she held in her mouth.

  I suddenly broke off our kiss, pulled out and sat up, throwing off the covers, revealing my wife’s sweaty naked body and glistening sex, aroused with unlawful desire and unfulfilled. I gently spread her soaked outer labia for my friend to see then moved back. 

  Jack was hard again and ready to enter my wife with his cock. Jack sat down next to Jane, placed his hands on my wife's hips and pulled her down toward him his seat. I swallowed hard as she slid up him with one thigh on each side of his waist. From my angle I could see the tip of his cock inches from her opening, the hair around her just ever so slightly visible.

  As she slid down, my wife looked at me with wide, questioning eyes. Jack was between her legs so she could do little but look at me. I am not sure what she expected. 

  Certainly, she must have reasoned that he would want to fuck her after seeing and touching her naked body, then using her mouth. Nevertheless, she was looking to me for approval. I smiled and gently raised her knee. Jack moved his cock slightly forward until I could see the head of his cock touching the wet opening of her cunt.

  "Do I need a condom?" Jack asked.

  Shit, my heart leapt again. I'd been fixed after our third kid. We didn't have to use birth control. As she rotated her head slowly in a circle she just barely whispered. "No, it should be ok."

  "SHOULD BE OK! I thought to my self "SHOULD BE..." 

  She froze as I climbed out of bed.

  “Bill?” She groaned with surprise.

  I walked towards the door and replied:

  “Have a nice evening.”

  “Come back! Don’t leave me here, Bill. Do you realize what this means? What will happen?” She moaned desperately.

  Jack started caressing her left breast and nipple.

  “Yes. Jack is going to give you pleasure, lots of pleasure with his big cock. He is going to give you a night to remember and make you come many times on his cock. Now have a good time.”   I said. I wanted my wife to get fucked by Jack. I wanted to find out if she could handle that massive cock. 

  Jane looked over at me one last time, then closed her eyes and put her arms around Jack's neck. Jane maneuvered on top of him and I watched with amazement as she lowered herself down on that huge cock. I had seen her put large dildos and vibrators in her pussy but this was a cock of a complete stranger.  Then it was too late. Slowly she parted her legs wider and wider, sliding herself lower and lower, the tip of him coming closer and closer until her head shot back like she'd been shocked when his big head slid between her soaking lips and slowly disappeared inside her shaved cunt.

  She stopped to savor the moment, then she slid her arse slowly forward and back running the head of his cock back and forth against her opening.

  Then without warning she pushed her thighs as wide apart as she could get them and he slid all the way down his cock. My wife's mouth opened in a silent gesture as the tip of his hard cock pushed into her pussy lips. The room was deathly silent for a minute. You could probably hear my heart beating. I could hear Jane's short deep breaths as she adjusted to the first cock other than mine in many, many years.

  "It's never felt this good," said my wife opening her eyes and looking at Jack as he held on tight. She looked down at the thick cock sticking out of her pussy, her eyes opening wide with disbelief. 

  "Oh my God. It's true." 

  Jack gave her another inch, the tip of his cock now pushing in further than my penis ever had. She seemed perplexed for a moment and then her legs wrapped around Jack's hairy arse and squeezed trying to pull him in deeper. She had a big orgasm at seven inches and another at eight. After that she started huffing like a woman about to give birth. At ten, my sweet wife gave him an adoring look that I had only received from her on our wedding day. 

  I looked on in sudden realization and shock. The woman being fucked and showing every sign of enjoying what was being done to her was none other than my wife of 15 years, Jane!  Jane had been a virgin when we had. Jane had not been that enthusiastic about the act, nor had her attitude changed with time. We still only made love once a week, with the lights out and in the standard missionary position. I had tried to broaden our lovemaking, but Jane would have none of it, which left me mostly wanking away on a nightly basis.  I was stunned at the sight of my wife who had denied me so much pleasure enjoying Jack’s attentions in her orifice.  The irony was that despite my supposedly higher sex drive I had not cheated on my wife once in all our years of marriage, and I' had had plenty of opportunities along the way.

  She relaxed her legs and raised her knees giving him complete access to her pussy. She was now enjoying his cock and moving with him. Jack pulled his hips back a little and slammed forward. His entire cock buried in my wife. She shuddered and it was like she transformed right before my eyes. Gone was my sweet, shy wife. She now looked like a cock hungry slut and as Jack started pumping her with his cock, she was raising her hips to match his thrusts. 

  "God damn bitch, your pussy's tight," said Jack fucking her with the entire length of his cock. "It's like you've never been fucked before." 

  "I've never been fucked before," said Jane. "Not like this. I love your big cock." 

  I could not believe this was happening and to make matters worse, my own penis was now the hardest I had ever seen it. My friend was giving my wife the fucking of her life and she loved it. Jack's hands slid around to hold her arse as she began to ride faster and faster. On each thrust she would raise herself up so that just the tip stayed inside and then she would ride it back down. His hands alternated between her breasts and her ass. I was entranced by the contrast of their skin. His strong black hands against her smooth white skin. I was being made a cuckold and I was enjoying it. No, I did love it.

  I almost came without touching myself as I watched her ride up and down on him. Jane was not watching him, but instead looking back at me with a look that said both "I love you" and "I am in heaven".

  Each time Jack stroked forward, my wife's legs spread obscenely wider and the breast I could see jiggled invitingly. I was treated to almost five minutes of seeing my wife being fucked. Jack pounded her harder. My penis was now so hard it hurt and I could not wait to leave so that I could be alone with my wife. I returned to the living room. I heard her call out then nothing. Then a few minutes later groans could be heard come from my bedroom and the bed started to move and I could hear bedsprings creaking as she matched his thrusts. I knew that in the other room Jane had accepted him fully in her body and that Jack had his big cock buried in my wife’s juicy womanhood, corrupting her with the sinful pleasures of the flesh, stretching her sex, taking her to new depths of pleasure. Soon he would be pumping his seed into her welcoming pussy and things would never be the same after she had given herself body and soul to him and climaxed over and over again in his arms, hooked marvelously on her male lover’s cock.

  I lay down in the dark. I quickly found myself stroking my hard-on and thinking about my wife being fucked by the well-hung young stud and quickly shot a load into the air; something that had not happened in a long time.  I heard her cry out and groan: “Yes!” Her cries grew louder and louder but I resisted the temptation to disturb them, I just wanted to hear my wife being fucked. I let them recover and soon I could hear the bedsprings and the moans again as he fucked my wife again. At one point I had to use the restroom again. As I walked past I stopped and glanced in.

  They had been together for nearly 4 hours. The bedroom door was unlocked and the room was dark. I could hear Jane's rhythmic breathing. She was on the bed on her hands and knees while her lover was fucking her from behind, doggie style, pumping away at her haired pussy. She was on all fours facing me, her hair hanging down over her face. At one point Jack slipped out by mistake. I saw her glance back and raise her arse and spread open her legs as Jack used one hand to guide his cock back into her warm receptive insides. The other played with her hair as he began to fuck her harder again. I watched his cock stroke in and out of my wife's cunt. I could smell the musty smell of sex in the room and particularly on our bed. I suddenly felt very tired. I felt like I was on the set of a porn movie, except that was my wife right there with her boyfriend! As Jack fucked Jane from behind, she slowly lowered her head to the bed and stuck her arse higher in the air. Jack was on his knees behind her, plowing into her cunt. He was ramming her so hard her tits were swaying back and forth. She was moaning loudly and feeling her tits as he fucked away at her cunt. I could hear his hips slapping against her arse has he fucked her - what an awesome sight! She looked up at me, her face turning red, perspiration giving a damp sheen to her body. I knew she was close. She looked at me again and smiled as she began to cum. He fucked her making her scream as she came over and over again. He finally buried himself ball deep inside her and pumped his cum into her womb. 

  Her back arched, then sank, her hands gripped the bed cover as tight as she could. "Oh, yeah," escaped her lips as she twitched again and again. 

  Jack didn't let up and she gasped for breath. He stopped and flipped her around back on to her back, her head at the top of the bed. He kneeled between her legs, his balls hanging down between his legs as he lowered himself once more into her. She moaned as she had never moaned for me as he slid deep inside her. She raised her nylon covered thighs up to her chest, taking him as deep as she could. 

  His black cock disappeared in her over and over. Each time it withdrew I could see it glistening with her vaginal juices. She was wiggling her ass under him, grinding her clit against him. I knew she was enjoying having his balls pounding against the crack of her ass. Her back arched and she began to come again, reaching up and grabbing his head, pulling their lips together, kissing deeply as she came on his cock. 

   At one point I saw him kiss her then begin eating her out until she cried out in pleasure. She closed her eyes and laid her head back as she enjoyed the orgasm from his tongue in her snatch. Jane would never let me eat her pussy. 

  After her orgasms settled, Jack rolled onto his back and pulled her on top of him again. Jane began to slide her hot wet pussy up and down the length of his cock, doing a full circle when she got near the big giant head. Jack was having a heyday with her tits, as she arched her back and allowed his hands to tweak her hard red nipples. While he handled her tits she started rubbing her clit aggressively against his shaft as she climaxed again. Jack plunged his cock head into her harshly, causing her to cry out. I think the size of it alone had Jane oblivious to the fact that he had only put about half of his cock past her already swollen pussy lips. 

  Jack began to move in and out of her, her wet pussy lips clinging though the thickness of his cock. Still he had not given her all of it, when he backed out with only his fat cockhead teasing her opening and clit. He stopped her whimpering by moving forward to kiss her again, his cock head still just past the threshold of her snatch. She was moaning as she kissed him trying to raise her hips to get more of what she wanted. He pulled his lips from hers and flicked her mouth with his tongue. She closed her eyes and came with a moan. I could see the cum running out her red swollen pussy lips. This continued for three hours, on and off until they finally fell asleep exhausted and satiated with bliss.

  When I awoke in the morning, I got up and stumbled to the bedroom. They were at it again. Jane was on her knees gripping the bedposts so hard her knuckles were white. She was sweating profusely. Her teeth were gritted and she was squeezing her eyes shut. Jack pushed his cock in deeper and they both groaned as he buried it. It was almost like they were fucking for the first time and then Jane said:

  "Fuck my arse." 

  I looked back and saw that Jack had his cock buried in her arsehole. Her arse was an angry red and seemed stretched to the breaking point. A jar of vaseline rested on my wife's back. He started pumping her and after a few thrusts, Jane started thrusting back.

  I do not see how my wife could have liked having that massive thing stuck in her ass, but she did. Jane fell forward on her face with only her ass sticking up to receive Jack's thrusts. I could see her hand between her legs desperately frigging herself. 

  After about fifteen minutes, Jane received her first load of sperm in her arse. Jack pulled his still hard cock out and squirted a few remaining gobs of cum on her butt cheeks. I could see his sperm rise to the surface in her arse and pour down her crack as her rectum slowly closed. I suddenly felt very sad and I returned to the living room.

