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My Husband´s
Best Buddy


My husband's best buddy was a picture of a man. From the first
moment, I was fascinated by his great blue eyes. Unfortunately in
his Life, he did desire a woman as a partner. But he was more than
attractive for a fuck. Last summer we were all gathered at the
Lake. As it was Toni's carefree Nature, he moved directly in front
of me in the bathing suit and I could throw a short glance on his
beautiful cock. Although his cock was not stiff, it was
considerably large. From there, it was clear that I would like to
feel his cock get in-between my legs. Luckily, Darling did not
notice my eyes. He was always so terribly jealous.



 



Then one day, I had an amazing opportunity. My husband was going on
a business trip to IFA in Berlin for two days. I was not sad about
it. There were lots of moments when I thought of Toni's beautiful
cock. Sometimes I even masturbated at the thought of his Dick. I
asked him to blow me and then to be fucked by him.



 



On the first night, I hesitated to call Toni, but on the second, I
used a Pretext, and lured him to come over to my home. I wore a
very tight fitting dress, keeping the underwear far away. I was
unable even waive my hand or raise my thigh with this dress. With a
critical eye, I stood in front of our wall mirror looking at
myself. I felt sexy. In a good mood, and I waited for Toni’s
arrival. Then the bell rang.



 



When I opened the door for Toni he whistle through his teeth and
asked me whether I wanted to go out today. I denied and told him I
had put on the dress for him. In his face, I immediately saw the
lust. He pulled me in and kissed me on the lips. He opened his
mouth and penetrated with his tongue in my mouth. Meanwhile, I
grabbed on his pants and felt his erection grow. His cock seemed to
be significantly larger as I had suspected at the time at the Lake.



 



I pulled down the zip of his trouser and his cock sprang toward me
formally. His cock was hard and firm in my hands. First I massaged
the huge cock with my hand. His foreskin slid steadily up and down.
I could hear his Moan softly in my ear. At this state, he was
aroused, and wanted more than that. So, I pulled my lips over his
cock head. Then, I kissed his Nille with the tip of my tongue.
Deeper and deeper, I took his thick pipe in my mouth. It was indeed
huge. But it was impossible for the whole penis to penetrate my
mouth. Nevertheless, I did my best.



 



He groaned loudly and told me that he had long dreamed of this.
While he said that, he pushed me harder against his pelvis and
penetrated deeper with his cock in my mouth. I could have been
choked by this. Then he fucked me in the mouth with pleasure, while
holding my head with his hands. Never have I felt so horny. The
juices were already flowing in my pussy.



 



Then I led him into my bedroom and slowly took off my cloths. In a
few seconds, I stood naked before him, with the exceptions of my
stockings. His gaze wandered over my body. He looked at my big Tits
and looked lustfully at my slightly hairy pussy. His cock seemed to
grow again. He threw me on the bed and then penetrated his huge
cock into me.



 



I had to take a deep breath. His mighty cock robbed me of almost
the all the air. His cock was so big and strong that it slightly
hurt me. But after a few bumps, my wet pussy on became acquainted
with the size of his penis. At a varying pace he came into and out
of my wet hole. He forked me so skillfully that my senses dwindled
away. No man had ever fucked me so far, so good. My Clit throbbed
and I cried out in pleasure.



 



Toni fucked my pussy so well, that I reached orgasm very quickly.
My first orgasm was like a volcanic eruption. I felt how it slowly
approached. Each shock amplified the explosive feeling in my
abdomen. Toni noticed this and fucked me faster. My climax came so
suddenly and I screamed it with pleasure. I clawed my hands in the
sheets and bite my lips. "The whole House must have noticed this
orgasm scream", I thought then.



 



My Peter could not fuck me so good. For him, it was actually just
the classic missionary position. Twice and then cum. It was always
so. It was never really satisfying for me.



 



While still lost in my thoughts, Toni fucked me using the doggy
style. Deep and ruthlessly he rammed his piston in her pussy. Deep
as I felt in me. His balls were clapping to the beat of his thrusts
against my Clit. I felt indescribably good as it struck me right
again. His cock was the purest treat for my starving pussy. Overall
he took me 5 times to the climax before he squirted his sperm in my
face. He knelt over me. His cock was right in front of my face. He
jerked himself. And at once the first splash came out. I could
still see it. He inseminated splash after splash on my face.
Everything was full of his juice. Cum dripped from my nose and I
tasted it in my mouth. It felt really dirty. With my finger I wiped
by his semen, licking it greedily. It tasted delicious.



 



He stayed all night and fucked me until the morning hours. The
uncontrolled fucking was totally awesome. My fucked pussy was
totally sore the next morning. So many times we had done it. The
next morning, Toni went home. I felt slightly uncomfortable after
this foreign fuck. My conscience plagued me. But when I recall of
this horny and awesome experience, the feeling of lust comes over
me again. Then, I find myself doing it over and over.



 



Maybe my husband has to go so soon again for business. I'm sure
Toni will be pleased to hear this.








I Love Big
Cocks


I'm a 5'5" brunette with a very proportional figure although I
think my butt is just a little plump. I've been married to Jim for
nearly 10 years and I love him dearly. Lately we've fallen into a
little rut due to him working all the time. I began to feel
neglected and alone. I had a brief affair if you could call it
that. Now nearly a year later I have been the best wife I could be.
We have several friends but lately we have been spending a lot of
time with a couple named Ann and Andy. Ann is a tall striking blond
and has become one of my closest friends. She's one of those girls
who is the center of attention and flirts with everyone including
me. One night while we were all out having a good time I shared my
secret with her. I needed to tell someone and she assured me that
it was safe with her and then told me she had a secret too but
wouldn't divulge it right now but that I would be the first too
know. A few months after that she hosted a Halloween party and
besides our costumes she gave everyone there Mardi Gras masks to
wear - the type that only cover your eyes and it made the party so
upscale and posh. All the masks were the same except the girls had
long thin feathers on top. They were 4 other couples there. Ben and
Beth, Chad and Cathy, Dave and Diane, beside my husband and I. It
would turn out to be a party that I would never forget.



 



The party was great and the whisky flowed. Andy was the perfect
host making sure everyone was having a good time. He seemed to be
paying some extra special attention to me as did his wife Ann.
Later that evening I went to the kitchen and just before I entered
I heard someone chuckling. It seemed like a private moment so I
slowly cracked the door and saw Ann and Chad together. They were
standing close to each other drinking wine and whispering and then
I saw him kiss her on the lips. I drew back immediately and was in
a state of bewilderment. Was she having an affair with Chad? Andy
came up from behind and it startled me. He apologized and asked me
if I needed something from the kitchen. I was terrified. I downed
the last half of my drink and told him that I needed another and
off to the bar we went. That got him away from the kitchen just in
the nick of time and we talked while we drank. My mind drifted back
to that night when Ann told me that she had a secret too. Was this
her secret? I was getting worried about what I had discussed with
her. While I had told her of my indiscretion, I had not told her
about the circumstances.



 



It was a time when Jim was always working late. On Friday he called
stating he would be at the office late. They often did that on
Friday so they wouldn't have to come in on a weekend although
sometimes he still had to go for half a day on Saturday. My boss
took some of us to a happy hour and I decided to go. Kenny is a
strapping good looking dude a little younger than me in outside
sales. He was always polite while sometimes bordering on flirty but
I wrote that off because a single guy like him would have no
problems getting women. We ended up next to each other at the bar
and I began my own poor me pity party. He was so attentive and I
poured my heart out to him. How I ended up at his place is just a
blur but when he began kissing me I just lost it. He lips were so
passionate and I melted in his arms. He pulled my top down and
started sucking on my breasts. My nipples hardened and when he
gently bit them it sent shock waves through me. He push me down on
the bed and continued devouring my body. I reached down to rub his
cock and received a major surprise. Even semi hard it was the
biggest dick I had ever felt.



 



"Oh my." I gasped.



 



He stood up and took off his pants and I saw the most beautiful
cock ever. It was massive even partially erect. I got down on my
knees in front of him and grasped it. I began to kiss and lick the
bulbous head. It stiffened immediately. Fully erect now I could
just barely encircle it with my hand. I covered it with my mouth
and began to suck him. I took my sweet time and performed a blow
job that drove him wild. I used every trick I knew to fellate him
the best I could. The only thing I couldn't do was get his thick
dick all the way down my throat. No way - it was just too big but I
did get it back to where it was tickling my tonsils and Kenny
groaned every time I did. I gave him an amazing blowjob and he
loved it. After a while I felt him pull my face off his cock and he
told me he wanted to fuck me. I dropped my panties in a second and
lay back on the bed to get my just reward. He stretched on top of
me and kissed me hard. I reached down to guide his cock to my glory
hole and when I had it in position he shoved it in.



 



"Aaahhh!" I moaned.



 



He was pushing slowly until he met some major resistance. Even as
lathered up as he was the girth of his shaft only allowed about
half of it in me. He stopped and started pumping me gently. My
pussy responded and began to juice with excitement. He was able to
get more and more of his magnificent dick inside me. I spread my
legs even wider to accommodate him. He was soon able to get most of
it in and I could feel the head pressing against the back of my
cervix. It was wonderful. My pussy was stuffed to the limit and I
revelled in the fullness of it. I was loving it.



 



"Fuck me harder." I told him.



 



Kenny was an amazing lover and picked up the pace. Soon we were
going at it like two sex starved inmates. My titties were bouncing
around like two towers in the middle of an earthquake. He was
pounding me so hard that my breasts actually were hurting from the
jostling but my pussy was on fire and that feeling more than made
up for it. Now I'm a gusher but I can also cum without spraying. As
much as I felt like hosing his cock down I didn't want to soak his
bedspread as I didn't know how he would take it but I was going to
climax and nothing short of a major catastrophe could stop me. He
was close too as he was slamming me really hard with long full
strokes.



 



"I'm going to cum." he announced.



 



"Give it to me." I replied.



 



He pulled half way out and proceeded to fuck me with short fast
strokes and then he slammed it back in balls deep. He hit the back
of my cervix and I felt a white hot explosion permeate into the
back of my vagina. That explosion set me off too. My pussy spasmed
as I came hard. The warmth of his semen spread across my cunt and
he just kept squirting. My ass was jerking around as best as it
could, being stuffed with his massive cock. We both kept cumming
and he filled every crevice of my womb. I was almost finished but
his dick just continued spewing out the hot lava. It was like Mount
St. Helena all over again. I never knew any man could cum so much.
It was heavenly.



 



He finally finished and rolled off me to one side. As much as I
wanted this while we were going at it the exact opposite feeling
overcame me the second we finished. I rolled over on my side away
from him and the feeling of guilt ran all over me. I had just
cheated on my husband and he did nothing to deserve it. I felt his
cum began to ooze out of my pussy... no my cunt … cheating sluts
like me only have cunts. The tears began to well up in my eyes. I
got up and collected my clothes leaving little white drippings
every time I knelt down. I clamped my thighs together and rushed to
the bathroom. The flow intensified in there and I wiped my cunt
down like a common street walker. I wiped and wiped and his seed
just kept leaking out. It wouldn't stop so I pull my panties on,
got dressed and went straight to the door amid protest from Kenny
for me to stay. At home I took a hot bath and tried to remove the
stain of Kenny's semen before my husband came home. But as hard as
I tried I couldn't, since the deed was done. I was a cheating
little slut. I had dinner ready and we went to sleep that night
without further ado.



 



The next day I couldn't look Kenny in the face. He would email me
on the company's set up but I wouldn't reply. He finally left me a
note after a couple of days that he wanted to see me. I told him I
would if only to let him know what a mistake it was. I chose a day
that I knew Jim would be working late. We met at the bar again and
he told me how wonderful and sexy I was. He went on and on about
how he had never been so turned on by any woman before. He told me
what a beautiful lady I was and that he had feelings for me. I
bathed in the adoration and my cunt began to juice as I thought
about how good the sex was that night. This young stud thought I
was wonderful and he had what I wanted; one huge fucking cock. I
only had 2 drinks before we both raced back to his apartment. As
soon as the door shut he had me up against the wall and he ripped
my blouse off. He mauled my boobs as he kissed me. We were like two
wild a****ls in heat. I grabbed his hand and pulled him towards the
bedroom. We never made as he bent me over the end of his sofa. He
pulled my dress up and yanked my panties down to around my ankles.
He entered me from behind with one swift stroke. He fucked me hard
right off the bat and waves of pleasure coursed from my cunt and
radiated out over my entire body. He was fucking me too fast and I
knew he wouldn't be able to hold out much longer. As hard as I
tried I couldn't extract myself from his backdoor assault. I had to
do something.



 



"I want to suck your cock!" I screamed.



 



That actually got him to stop and I turned around and dropped to my
knees and blew him. His cock was so yummy as it was covered with
our sex cocktail so I actually had 3 drinks this night. I
deliberately took my time to get him back off that orgasmic train
he was riding. My cunt ached as I sucked him. It was missing it's
favourite friend as my mouth covered it up. My fingers were a poor
substitute but I frigged myself never the less. Kenny was groaning
and asking me to suck him completely off. I would have but I wanted
something first. I stood up and took my skirt off and then took the
lace panties from around my ankles and dropped them on the carpet.I
ran into the bedroom and spread my legs wide apart. By the time he
arrived I was fingering my cunt like a nympho. I wasn't the least
bit tipsy but I was acting like the biggest whore I could be. I
told him to stand there and watch as I brought my arousal nearly to
the breaking point. I wanted him to fuck the shit out of me. I was
half way there when I told him.
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