BEWARE WHAT YOU WISH FOR

My wife was fully naked but Sebastian was still fully dressed and the stark contrast made the scene even more erotic and powerful as he reached for her and she eagerly stepped into his arms. I admired my wife’s velvety smooth skin and the way her large, milk-chocolate breasts flattened against his chest as they kissed. I saw her fingers groping for his cock and, judging from the large bulge twitching behind the front of his trousers, it was definitively responding by getting very stiff. Clumsily she undid the zip and his large cock sprang out into the open and she masturbated it slowly, using all her fingers to squeeze and stroke it. It was as huge and her chocolate fingers contrasted obscenely with its whiteness, tinged with purple, as they grasped the shaft tightly. There was as much shaft sticking out of her fist as was hidden by her hand plus the fat head and I estimated, comparing it to my modest six inches, that his cock must be well over ten inches long and very fat. I was very surprised that she was actually taking control of the situation as she'd been so nervous before he’d arrived.

The event I'm about to describe was to be the culmination of many years of wishing then months of looking for and finding a suitable candidate to fulfill my perverted fantasy. I'd cherished the idea of seeing my sexy wife in the arms of another man for years but it had taken patience and much cajoling before she would agree to give it a try and even when she reluctantly agreed she maintained that she wouldn't enjoy it but was doing it because she loved me. What helped is that for an unknown reason I’d become impotent and we’d not had proper sex for over six months and she frustrated.

Sebastian was blond, slim yet sported that huge cock. He was well educated and could be described as posh while Clementine and I come from rather more humble backgrounds, our parents having emigrated from the Caribbean. 

While they kissed passionately his hand cupped her pussy and she lewdly spread her thighs wide apart to give him full access to her treasures. I was very surprised that my wife could be so uninhibited with a stranger, she'd only met less than an hour before, and I began to wonder whether I'd made a real mistake trying to arrange for my fantasy to come true then I remembered how long she’d been without sex and it made more sense.

As Seb slid his middle finger deep inside her wet hole, her creamy pussy juices flooded out to coat his hand and I was surprised by how profuse it was and realized that it must be her fertile time and made a mental note to make sure that he was wearing a condom when they mated. They continued kissing for some time before they broke apart and my naked wife helped Sebastian undress.  For such a slim man he was remarkably muscular and, now that it was revealed in its full splendor, his cock was definitely much bigger than mine and reminded me of an iron bar as it quivered with its head pointed at my wife’s pussy. 

We were in the living room and he led her to the sofa and they sat side by side, facing each other, with her left foot on the seat so that her pussy was fully accessible to his fingering as she played with his large cock as if it was a new toy. She was squeezing the shaft as her fingers flew up and down while her other hand was cupping his large, dangling balls.  He had inserted two fingers into Clementine's pussy and they slipped back and forth, accompanied by loud sloshing sounds which alerted me that my wife was turned on by what he was doing.

I watched him scooping out some of her profuse pussy juices which he then massaged all over her breasts until her nipples were as hard as bullets leaving her boobs glistening wetly and I could see that she was in a state of high arousal and I hoped that it was perhaps because of my presence.

Seb licked and sucked her chocolate breasts until they were shiny with his saliva and he paid special attention to her swollen nipples. Then I saw something I would never have believed my wife was capable of, she slipped one of her hand between her legs and pushed is hand aside and began collecting pussy cream which she smeared all over his rock-hard cock then she slipped down to her knees and guided the head of his cock into her mouth. She licked off all the pussy juices before she targeted the large knob and started sucking it deep into her mouth. Her dark lips seemed to be stretched to their extreme as they slid up and down his white cock taking almost half of it inside her mouth at the end of each plunge. While she was doing this my wife was stroking her clitoris with her free hand and he was pinching her hard nipples between his fingertips as if he was trying to screw them off but she made no move to pull away.

Her mouth moved away from his cock, leaving it quivering wetly and once again I was stunned by its sheer size. Her mouth slipped down to his balls and she licked them then, opening her mouth as wide as it could, she tried to get them inside while her right hand continued stroking up and down the huge cock. Her eyes were feverish and drool slithered down her chin as she pulled her mouth away from his balls and took the tip of his cock firmly between her lips and slithered them along his shaft until almost three quarters of his cock had disappeared from view. I heard her gag and she pulled her mouth off his cock as her fingers continued to stroke the saliva-coated shaft. 

Seb pulled her up and kissed her fiercely on the mouth then pushed her onto the carpet so that she ended on hands and knees. It was an extremely erotic sight because the outer lips of her sex fully opened so that I could see the fat inner lips and the pink folds of her vagina glistening with her pussy cream. It reminded me of a strawberry and cream desert surrounded by milk chocolate. Her inner thighs were slick with wetness and the star-shaped anus was also glistening from the juices, which had flooded out of her pussy.

Seb knelt behind her and his hands pushed her thighs further apart, as my wife rested her head on her folded arms while sticking her delightful butt up in the air, and he studied her open sex and the expression on his face was that of a victorious warrior about to slay his foe. He licked his lips as he scooped up some of her pussy cream and brought it to his mouth and I saw him savoring it as if it had been rich clotted cream. He scooped out some more and smeared it all over the inside of her buttocks and over the star-shaped anus and as, he leant forward, I saw her shivering as the warmth of his breath flowed over her exposed pussy. I could see his huge cock twitching wildly and from its tip a long strand of clear liquid swayed and glistened as he grabbed hold of her firm buttocks, with his two hands, squeezing them so hard that his fingerprints glowed darkly on the chocolate flesh. Clementine moaned with excitement as his nose slipped along the cleft of her bottom then his tongue traced the same path and she squealed and pushed her buttocks closer to his face, as he spread them with his hands and touched the rim of her anus with the tip of his long tongue. I watched him circling the small rosette and it opened and closed like a hungry mouth. He waited till it opened again and buried his tongue into her hole, as far as it would go. I saw her buttocks flex and knew that my wife was responding by squeezing her sphincter muscles around the invader. The contrast in their skin color heightened the perversity of watching another man seducing my wife.

One of his hands was stroking her pussy while the other hand was moving from one dangling breast to the other, pinching the dark, erect nipples. I watched as three fingers disappeared deeper inside Clementine's pussy while his tongue continued to twist about inside her second hole and it was clear that my wife was in the throes of ecstasy bordering on sexual madness, as his tongue squirmed in her bottom, while his fingers pinched first one then the other nipple while, at the same time, fingers drove in and out of her wet sex rhythmically causing even more pussy cream to dribble out.

The young man was an expert lover and, after taking her to the edge of an orgasm again and again and leaving her screaming to be allowed to come, he took his fingers out of her pussy and smeared her wetness all over his erect cock then he slipped the hard shaft into the cleft between her rounded buttocks as she pushed her bottom back so that his cock rode up and down the crease. The swollen head surged across the anus and pussy and he kept this up for quite a while then maneuvered her so that she ended with her bottom perched on the edge of the sofa, with her legs raised in the air as he knelt in front of her and spread the swollen lips of her sex wide open with fingertips.

From my vantage point I could clearly see my wife's beautiful sex and the plump chocolate, outer lips were folded back to reveal the even more sensational brilliant inner, red folds. Her crispy pubic hair was matted from his saliva and pussy juices and her pink clitoris extended out of its hood, a good half inch long, but it was soon obscured when he bent his head and flicked his tongue across its tip causing her body to twist and writhe from side to side while she whimpered with ecstasy. He placed his whole mouth over her sex, sucking and licking, while thrusting his tongue repeatedly inside her passage as if he found the taste of her pussy cream irresistible and couldn't get enough. He thrust his tongue all the way inside her pussy, twisted and left it there, as he noisily sucked her cream into his mouth and I could see a trickle winding down his chin.

From my wife’s open mouth cane a stream of moans and gasps as she pushed her pussy even harder against his face and despite her earlier assertion, that she would make love with another man to please me but would not enjoy it, I realized that there was nothing reluctant about the way my wife was responding to the man’s foreplay and I would even describe it as being enthusiastic. 

He took her love button between his lips and lashed its tip with his tongue and my wife shrieked out that she was coming as he continued sucking on her clit. Her body squirmed and her thighs gripped his head forcing his face even tighter against her pussy and I could tell that indeed she was on the verge of climaxing and that it would only need an extra flick of his tongue on her clitoris to make it happen. He continued to drink from her sex as she whimpered and cried out as she held onto his head as her whole body shuddered in the grip of what seemed to be a huge orgasm. She screamed at the top of her lungs while thrusting and twisting her pussy against his face like a woman gone insane with lust. She certainly wasn't acting like a woman who was just making love with another man to please her husband but like a bitch on heat who wanted a cock in her pussy and it didn't matter that it was a stranger’s. 

Clementine pushed Seb away and slipped onto the carpet on her hands and knees, with her head resting on the edge of the sofa, and obscenely reached back with her hands and spread her buttocks apart and arched her back, like a bitch waiting to be fucked. She presented her cunt for penetration as he knelt behind her and, holding his large cock in his right hand, he rubbed his leaking cockhead up and down the valley between her buttocks and over her. Her sex was wide open and leaking profusely as he guided his cockhead between the lips and he paused before g flicking his hips and his cock vanished up into her wet pussy and the force of his entry caused her hanging tits to be squashed against the sofa.

Once his cock was ensconced inside her clutching pussy Seb fucked my wife hard. He buried his entire huge cock all the way inside her body before pulling out so that only the head stayed buried in her wetness. Clementine grunted and moaned as the large cock slid in and out of her sucking sex as if on Teflon bearings. Seb’s white hands held on to her meaty, chocolate hips as she bucked and pushed her bottom back to meet each thrust of his cock inside the pussy which had been mine only till then. She sneaked a hand beneath her body and began pinching and rubbing her clitoris with her fingers while his cock seesawed in and out of her sex.

She exploded in a wild climax which seemed to tear through her body with the force of a tsunami, and screamed at the top of her lungs while gasping for air. 

While she was in the throes of her titanic climax Seb was spreading her buttocks and he guided the cockhead against the small hole and, using the profuse sex cream coating her flesh, managed to wedge it inside. Becoming aware of what he intended doing my wife shuddered and gasped and tried to pull away but he had her securely trapped and, bracing himself and with a mighty thrust, he drove his large cock up to the hilt into her virgin bottom. My wife screamed in pain yet continued rubbing her clitoris and it only seemed to take a few seconds before she exploded in an orgasm so violent that his cock was almost ejected from her climaxing body. She squealed with a mixture of pain and pleasure as she pushed her bottom back so that her anus engulfed his cock to the hilt again and her buttocks slapped noisily against his. She kept moaning as she humped her bottom back, with her head swinging from side to side, while her sex clutched her fingers. I saw his buttocks clenching and. from the expression on his face, I realized that sperm was jetting from his cock deep inside my wife's bottom causing her again to scream and shudder in the grip of another orgasm.

Eventually it faded but it left her limp and exhausted and his cock fell out of her bottom but it stayed joined to it by a silvery strand before it broke and, as he moved back I had a clear view of her open hole with his bubbling sperm filling it. The reality of my sick fantasy was twice as arousing as I could have ever imagined but also unnerving. I was right to have been worried about the legacy of that evening for it is not turned out exactly as I’d anticipated. 

Seb took her upstairs to our bedroom and they spent the night making love while I lay awake in the spare bedroom listening to my wife’s screams and groans of pleasure. He was only supposed to stay that Friday evening but ended spending the weekend and he fucked her into a frazzle so, by the time he left on Monday morning, she could hardly walk. He is now a regular visitor to the house and is thrilled that he’s knocked up my wife and they are beginning to speak as if they are a couple and I am the interloper. Of course all this hasn’t helped my impotency problem which seems to affect my libido so that I cannot gather up enough energy to try to reassert myself as her husband.













