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Desperate Wife Cheats to Get Hard Cock

 


 


MY HUSBAND AND I had been having a tough time after
our son moved out six months ago.

I had been feeling like I was alone, and my
husband did nothing to satisfy me. I just had to get out of the
house and feel desirable.

That’s when I started thinking about my son’s
friend Arthur, and the way he used to look at me whenever he came
to visit, so I put on a skimpy dress, no bra, and went to his
place.

He was living with two of his friends just a
few blocks away, and once he answered the door, he looked me up and
down and invited me in.

Arthur is a good-looking young man with deep
compassionate eyes, big beautiful arms, and a rather healthy bulge
in his pants.

He said that he didn’t recognize me, all
dressed-up as I was, and he asked me what the occasion was.

I just said that I needed to get out of the
house.

He introduced me to his other friends, Juan
and Peter. I had never seen either of them before, but they were
very handsome as well.

I started to get very nervous the way they
were all looking at me, but very aroused as well. I hadn’t gone out
with the intention of cheating on my husband, but I didn’t know how
to leave.

All I knew was that the way they were looking
at me, I grew more and more aroused.

I didn’t know how to stop what was happening,
and when Arthur took my hand and led me to his room, I gratefully
followed.

His room was clean for a young man, and I was
impressed by that, but when he closed his door, I faced away from
him and said that I was very nervous.

He said that he would do his best to make me
feel comfortable, and then he kissed my shoulders while unzipping
my dress.

He pulled the zipper all the way down to the
bottom of my spine, and then he slid the straps off my shoulders
and slowly down my arms.

Without so much as a warning, he exposed my
breasts while whispering into my ear that I had the best looking
boobs he’s ever seen.

I told him to stop kidding around with an old
woman, that they were too droopy, but he spun me around to get a
good look.

I instinctively covered my breasts with my
arms, but he took me by my wrists and lowered my arms.

He said that he wasn’t kidding, hefting my
jugs and caressing my sensitive nipples with his thumb.

He told me that he loved the look of my
oversized velvet centers. And as he measured my spheres in the
palms of his hand, he said that he was turned-on by their
weight.

I was quivering in my own skin, letting him
kiss me, and then letting him kiss my tits.

Not used to being taken like that, I started
to struggle, and his power to contain me turned me on even
more.

My pussy was overflowing

During our little melee, my dress dropped to
the floor, leaving me in nothing but my intimate red undies.

He got out of his clothes and stood with his
cock pointing at me. I blushed and smiled, but I grabbed his dick
and pulled him closer.

We were making out as we went to the bed
where we had all kinds of dirty sex.

I pulled off my panties and flung them away.
Then I straddled my legs over his face and he happily started
licking my soaked cunt.

His moans told me how much he liked the taste
of my sex, which made me eager to let him feel what it was like to
fuck me.

I slid my way down his body and started to
ride him while he sucked on my tits. I didn’t need to ride his
sweet cock for very long before I was climaxing, and it only took a
few seconds after that before he was ready.

“Put it in your mouth, sweetheart,” he
said.

I did, sucking and slurping all of that hot,
delicious jizz straight from his pulsing dick.

I was looking at him the entire time,
wondering how I got myself in that position. Still, I eagerly
swallowed all of his cum without spilling a drop.

It was strange. I wasn’t feeling much guilt
over what I had done, but I still felt the need to get home to my
husband.

I put on my dress and Arthur pointed me
toward the bathroom where I could freshen up, but when I got there,
I realized that I had forgotten to put my panties back on.

I hurried back to get my underwear, but
before I reached Arthur’s room, I was passing Peter’s door when
something caught my eye.

His door was open a crack, but I saw enough
to know that I had to get in there.

He was changing and his remarkably long dick
was not to be believed. Whereas I was nervous with Arthur, I was
confident and aggressive with Peter.

He was a shy one and would be so appreciative
to have a sexy woman come-on to him.

I opened the door, closed it, and dropped my
dress so fast, he didn’t know what hit him.

Putting my phone on his nightstand, I went
onto his bed on all fours and tantalized him with my dripping
pussy.

His dick was hard in no time and he joined me
on the bed.

As he was sliding his dick into me from
behind, my husband called. I gave Peter a look and put my finger up
to my lips for him to keep quite.

It was hard for me to keep my composure with
his surging manhood completely buried in my slit.

I told hubby that I came to visit our son’s
friend. Hubby knew Arthur and asked how he was.

I told him that he was doing very well, my
voice cracking for a moment, but then I was able to compose myself
and tell him that I was getting to know his new roommates.

Behind me, Peter was getting eager, and he
started to move his cock in and out of me, and I had to end the
call quickly before one of us let out a sexual grunt.

It was most likely going to be me.

I said to my husband that I would be home in
an hour and hung up just before I started climaxing on Peter’s
cock.

It was bad enough that I was a lying,
cheating slut, but it actually turned me on to talk to my husband
while another man was fucking me.

Peter fucked me for another five minutes, and
then he turned me over and pounded me on my back.

He ended up coming on my tits and face, while
I stroked his cock.

“Yeah, come all over me baby, don’t stop,” I
said as he grunted with every spurt. I had never seen so much cum,
I was covered.

I thanked him, and I grabbed my dress and
headed to the bathroom.

While I was looking for a towel to clean
myself, I heard a faint knock on the door.

That’s when I remembered that my panties were
still with Arthur, and I was expecting it to be him, but when I
opened the door, Juan was standing there with my panties in his
hand and an adorable, sexy grin on his face.

There I was, still with cum on my face and
tits.

He must’ve thought that I was a real slut,
and he treated me like it, cleaning my skin with my panties and
then stuffing them into my mouth, and I happily complied.

I had gone from a nervous lady to an eager
slut, to an obedient whore in a matter of hours.

I turned to give him my bare ass, and he
spanked it, groped it, and spread my cheeks.

I wiggled and twerked for him the best way I
knew how, and then I bent over the counter and made him get out his
cock, which he enthusiastically did.

Then I could feel the tip of his hard cock up
against my asshole. He pushed into my opening, widening me with his
thick fat cock.

I squirmed and pushed back, offering him the
full use of my dirty little ass. He ass fucked me hard and deep,
and we were moaning in unison as he exclaimed how good his cock
felt.

He had one hand on my tits and his other hand
on my clit, and I came, my third hard moaning orgasm of the night,
and then I could feel his cock surging just before he pulled out
and came all over my ass.

He took the undies from my mouth, used it to
clean his cum, and tossed it into the trash.

It was well past midnight at this point, and
I didn’t know what I was going to tell my husband.

I fixed my dress the best I could and went
home. When I got into bed, my husband was asleep and didn’t seem to
notice that I was gone.

I stayed awake for another hour, recounting
what I had done, and how fun and easy it was to cheat.

So I made up my mind that I would do it
again. Does anyone know any other guys who want the pussy of a
married, cheating slut?


 


I Found a Young Man to Satisfy My Pussy Because My
Husband Won’t

 


 


FOR MY 50TH BIRTHDAY, my husband was supposed to take
me to a resort, but he canceled at the last minute because he had
to work.

I decided to go without him.

Initially, I was nervous about traveling on
my own, and it was even worse when halfway through my trip, my
connecting flight was delayed overnight, and the only room I could
get was a complete dump.
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