A DREAM SHATTERED

 Mike reached for Cleo and she readily came into his arms, she was fully naked but he was still fully dressed and the stark contrast made the scene even more erotic and powerful. The night I'm about to describe was to be the culmination of many years of fantasizing then months of looking for and finding a suitable candidate. You see I'd cherished the idea of seeing my sexy wife Cleo 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. Even after she did she claimed that she would go through with it because she loved me but there was no way that she would enjoy it. Being selective it took more time to find the right man and surprisingly it was an older man and not a young stud.

Enough background information and let’s get back to the night in question. 

It was as if I was looking at a woman I did not know and I admired Cleo's velvety smooth skin and the way her large 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. 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 as I’d hoped after seeing photographs of it.

I was very surprised that she was actually taking control of the situation as she'd been so nervous before Mike arrived.

Mike's hand covered her pussy and she spread her thighs wide to give him easy access to her most intimate and secret parts. Knowing my wife I knew that she loved the way his blunt fingernails were lightly scratching the folds of her pussy despite her saying to me again and again before he arrived that she wouldn't really enjoy the experience but would do it only to please me. Although it had been long time in the planning I was still very surprised that my wife could be so uninhibited with a stranger, she'd only met less than an hour before, and wondered whether I'd made a real mistake by arranging for my fantasy to come true.

As Mike fingered her pussy, sliding his middle finger deep inside her wet hole, her thick pussy juices flooded out to coat his hand. They kept this up for some time then they broke apart and Cleo helped Mike undress.  For a man of his age he was in good shape and his cock was definitely much bigger than mine and looked as hard as a rock. In a way comparing his equipment to mine made me feel jealous and a little inadequate and again I wondered whether I should stop the proceedings before things went too far.

“You have a marvelous body, Cleo, it's so voluptuous and sexy.” I heard him say as his fingers squeezed her plump pussy.
“Oh...do you really like it? Don’t you think I am too fat?” 

“You must be joking. Your body is perfect and I can't wait to feel it against me.” He growled as he led her to the sofa. They sat side by side, but turned facing each other, with her left leg over his lap so that her pussy was fully accessible to his fingering as she played with his large cock. She was squeezing it as her fingers flew up and down the shaft. Her other hand had slipped under him and was cupping his large dangling balls.  Meanwhile Mike had inserted two fingers into Cleo's pussy and the wet noises they made, as they slipped back and forth excited me no end because it told me that despite her reserves, about making it with another man, Cleo was turned on by what was happening.

Cleo broke their kiss and looked down at her pussy. 'Why don't you scoop up some of that juice and smear it all over my titties.' She lewdly suggested. 

I'd never heard talk that filthy way before and wondered what it was that made her act like a slut.

Boggle-eyed I watched his fingers scooping out her profuse pussy juices which he massaged all over her breasts until her nipples were as hard as bullets. When he'd finished her breasts glistened wetly and I knew what the next step would be because that's what I would have done had she ever asked me to do it.

“Suck my boobs, Mike, lick me clean, lover. Lick my pussy juice from my titties.”

I could see that she was in a state of high arousal and hoped that in some way knowing that I was watching was the reason.

He licked and sucked her breasts until they were shiny with his saliva. One of her hand had pushed his hand aside and it begun collecting pussy juices which she smeared all over his rock-hard cock. She slipped down to her knees and guided his cock into her mouth. I watched her licking off all the pussy juices before she targeted the large knob and started sucking it deep into her mouth. I could see that he was struggling to keep control as her lips slid up and down his cock, taking almost half of it inside her mouth. Cleo was stroking her clitoris with a finger, as she sucked his cock. Mike was pinching her hard nipples between his fingertips as if he was trying to screw them off. Her mouth moved away from his cock and slipped down to his balls and she sucked on them, opening her mouth as wide as it could to get them inside. She was sucking them in and then spitting them out while her right hand was jerking up and down his cock. Then 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 back.

I could hardly believe that this was the woman who’d claimed that she would not enjoy making love with another man.

“Oh, Mike...I love sucking your cock even if it's too big for me.” She whispered as her fingers continued to stroke the saliva-coated shaft. “I can't wait to try to take it inside my cunt. It's the biggest one I've ever seen and maybe it won't be able to get all of it inside but I'll die trying!”

Those words cut through me like slivers of glass. Did she really mean it or was she saying those things to heighten my pleasure, I asked myself.

He pulled her up and kissed her fiercely on the mouth then pushed her onto the carpet and she ended on hands and knees. Cheekily Cleo wriggled her bottom at him as if daring him to take her right then and there. It was an extremely erotic sight. The cunt lips were half opened so that I could see the fat outer lips and the inner pinker folds glistening with her pussy juices. Her inner thighs were slick with wetness and I could also see the star-shaped anus which was also glistening from the juices, which had flooded out of her pussy before Mike fell to his knees behind her and his hands pushed her thighs further apart. Cleo rested her head on her folded arms while sticking her bottom up in the air as he studied her cunt. The expression on his face was like a wild animal which was starving and I saw him licking his lips as he studied her pussy. 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 a rare liqueur. Then he scooped out some more and smeared it all over the inside of her buttocks and over the star-shaped anus.

“My God, Cleo, you have a beautiful hungry-looking cunt and my hard cock is already in love with it and I can't wait to feel that slick flesh clutching it. Mind you your arsehole is equally tempting although I don't think it could cope with a cock as large as mine.”

“I want that too, Mike, I really do but please lick me first... please Mike lick my naughty pussy and arsehole and prepare me for your cock!” She gasped with seemingly genuine passion.

He leant forward and I saw her shivering as the warmth of his breath flowed over her exposed pussy. I could see his cock twitching wildly and from its tip a long strand of clear liquid swayed and danced. He grabbed hold of Cleo's buttocks, with his two hands, squeezing them so hard that his fingerprints glowed redly on the creamy flesh. Cleo moaned with excitement. I watched him breathing in deeply as his nose slipped along the cleft of her bottom then his tongue traced the same path. This man was a connoisseur and now I understood why Cleo had chosen and older man rather than a young stud who would have been more interested in his pleasure than hers.

Cleo 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 I knew that my wife was responding by squeezing her sphincter muscles around it. The fingers of one of his hands were stroking her cunt while the other hand was moving from one dangling breast to the other, pinching the erect nipples. I saw three fingers disappear deeper inside Cleo's pussy while his tongue continued to twist about inside her second hole. I could see that my wife was in the throes of ecstasy bordering on madness, as his tongue squirmed in her bottom, while his fingers pinched first one then the other nipple. His fingers drove in and out of her wet cunt rhythmically causing more pussy juices to dribble out. After taking her to the edge of an orgasm again and again Mike took his fingers out of her cunt and smeared her wetness all over his erect cock then he pushed the hard shaft up the cleft between her rounded buttocks.

“Oh...it's so hard...so smooth and I can feel it throbbing!” Cleo blurted out as she pushed her buttocks back so that his cock rode up and down the crease. “You’re going to fuck me, Mike, aren’t you?  Did you know that, including my husband, I’ve only had two lovers so you will my third and by far the biggest cock?” 

The swollen head of his cock surged across the anus and for a moment I wondered whether, despite his earlier verbal assumption that she couldn't take anything as big as his cock, he would try to take her that way. Between thrusts of his cock, he bent down and drove his tongue as deep as he could into her open second hole as if greasing it well in anticipation of penetration. Cleo whimpered as she felt Mike thrusting his tongue deep into her bottom. She was pushing her bottom back as if she was trying to engulf even more of his tongue inside her back passage. He kept this up for quite a while then pulled his tongue out of her tight anus and maneuvered her so that she ended sitting on the edge of the sofa, with her legs raised in the air. He knelt in front of her and I saw him spreading the pink lips of her cunt wide open with fingertips.

From my hiding place I could clearly see my wife's beautiful cunt. The plump outer lips were folded back to reveal the even more sensational brilliant red folds. Her pubic hair was matted from his saliva and pussy juices. Her clitoris extended out of its hood, a good half inch long, and it was bright pink and shiny. I think her cunt resembles an exotic tropical plant.  It was obscured when he bent his head and flicked his tongue across its tip causing her body to twist and writhe from side to side as Cleo whimpered with ecstasy.

“Do that again...please Lover” Cleo whimpered with her eyes closed. He did and she shuddered and moaned then he placed his whole mouth over her cunt, sucking and licking, while thrusting his tongue repeatedly inside her pussy. It seemed as if, like me, he found the taste of her pussy juices irresistible and couldn't get enough. He would thrust his tongue all the way inside her pussy, twist and leave it there as he sucked her juices into his mouth, noisily. I could see a trickle of her juices winding down his chin. Cleo kept up a constant moaning as she pushed her pussy against his face. There was nothing reluctant about the way my wife was responding to the man’s foreplay. 

I saw him moving upward so that he could take her clitoris between his lips and knew that he was lashing its tip with his tongue by the way she reacted.

“Oh my God! I'm...I'm coming...oh yes I'm coming!” Cleo shrieked out as Mike continued sucking on her clit. Her body squirmed and, from  the way her thighs were gripping his head forcing his face tighter against her pussy, I could tell that she was really on the verge of coming and only needed just an extra flick of his tongue on her clitoris. He continued to drink from her cunt as she whimpered and cried out, sobbing. She held onto his head as her whole body shuddered. She screamed at the top of her lungs while still thrusting and twisting her cunt against his face. She was acting like a woman going insane with lust.

“Oh, Mike... I want to be fucked now...I can't wait. Please will you...will you shove your big cock into my cunt. Please...please I beg you do something... fuck me!” She screamed. She 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 cunt and it didn't matter whose. She pushed Mike away and slipped onto the carpet on her hands and knees with her head resting on the edge of the sofa. She reached back with her hands and spread her buttocks and arched her back like a bitch waiting to be fucked. I'd never ever seen her acting so obscenely before and briefly wondered what was making her act that way with Mike while she never did it with me.

He knelt behind her and, holding his large cock in his right hand, rubbed his leaking cockhead up and down the valley between her buttocks and over her anus as if he intended taking her the back way. She'd never been taken that way before and I was praying that he wouldn't be the first as it was something I'd always wanted to do.

Her cunt was wide open and leaking profusely and he guided his cockhead between the lips before he gave a mighty shove and his cock vanished up into her wet pussy. I gave a sigh of relief as Cleo moaned deep in her throat with ecstasy rather than pain as the force of his entry caused her hanging tits to be squashed against the sofa.

Mike fucked her hard, pushing in and pulling out so that only the head stayed buried in her wetness. Cleo grunted and moaned as the large cock slid in and out of her sucking cunt. He held on to her meaty hips, as she bucked and thrust back to meet each thrust of his cock. Then I saw that she'd sneaked a hand beneath her body and was pinching and rubbing her clitoris with her fingers while his cock seesawed in and out of her cunt.

“Fill my cunt!” She cried out. “Fill my married cunt with your spunk! Keep fucking me, Mike...I'm coming…coming just for you!' Cleo exploded in a wild climax which seemed to tear through her body with the force of a tornado. She screamed at the top of her lungs, gasping for air. She reached back and clutched his balls as he kept on pumping his cock into her climaxing cunt. “Come...come inside my cunt...oh please, Mike, come in my cunt. Oh God Mike you're making me come so hard that it feel as if my body is exploding into a million little pieces! I want to suck your cock... oh I really need to suck your cock and taste your sperm!”

She wiggled her bottom away so that his cock slipped out of her cunt and swiftly turned and clamped her mouth over his hard cock while her fingers cupped his balls and one finger teased his anus. She didn't seem to care that his cock was heavily coated with her cunt juices. Mike displayed remarkable control and, though Cleo sucked and whipped his cock with her tongue, he managed to keep control over his ejaculation. As if he couldn't wait any more he made Cleo assume the kneeling position again. Spreading her buttocks he pointed his cockhead at her winking anus. He guided the cockhead against the small hole and, using the profuse sex juice coating his flesh, managed to wedge it inside. Cleo shuddered and gasped as he pushed his cock into her. I saw him bracing himself and with a mighty thrust he drove his large cock up to the hilt into her bottom. My wife screamed in pain but continued wildly 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.

“Oh don't take it out... don't take it out! Push it deeper...fuck my arse! Oh God I love your big cock...I can't get enough of it… fuck me with it...I'm coming again!” Cleo squealed, throwing her bottom back so that her arsehole engulfed his cock to the hilt again. Her buttocks slapped noisily against his thighs and I saw that his cock was buried in her as far as it would go. “Oh I love your cock... love your cock in my arse! You are the first and I love it! I am so glad that I had something to give you that no one else has ever had! My bottom is exclusively yours forever.” She kept babbling as she humped her bottom back, with her head swinging from side to side, while her cunt clutched her fingers. The entire time Mike fucked her arse I could see that my wife loved being fucked so obscenely by the stranger. “Don't stop...please don't stop...oh don't ever stop!” She screamed.

I saw that his buttocks were clenching and from the expression on his face I realized that the spunk was jetting from his cock deep inside my wife's arse. As if to confirm my assumption she screamed loudly and shuddered into yet another orgasm which left her limp and exhausted. His cock eventually fell out of her arsehole but it stayed joined to it by a silvery strand before it broke. He moved back and I had a perfect view of her open hole with his bubbling sperm filling it. 

It was the most obscene sight I’d ever seen and it was what I'd dreamt about for so long but the reality was twice as arousing as the fantasy but also unnerving. I was right to have been worried about the legacy of that evening for it is not exactly what I’d anticipated. Now Cleo is no longer satisfied with just making love with me and insists that Mike has an equal claim on her time and body. He is at our place at least three nights a week and often at the weekend and she’s always exhausted by the time he leaves. 

What I was unaware of was that she stopped taking the Pill and the inevitable happened, she fell pregnant and there is no doubt in my mind that Mike is the father and, to be perfectly honest, I'm not exactly enamored with the situation but that’s the price I have to pay for having been as stupid as trying to make a fantasy into a reality.







