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Excerpt

 


"Oh... my... GAAAAAAWWWDDD!!!" I groaned and gasped as she
pushed into my widely-stretched, no-longer-virgin anus. It
propelled me forward, over my wife, but Rhamfutaka gripped my hips
tightly and pulled me back, impaling me further. Worse, my wife
chose that moment to stop blowing me and come out from under
me.

 


"Relax, baby. Remember?" she asked. "That's what you told
me."

 


I grimaced, answering her through gritted teeth. "But...
she's... so much... bigger... than... me," I managed to force
out.

 


My wife chuckled. "Are you saying that this woman is more man
than you?" I didn't like what she was insinuating but it's hard to
argue with a huge dick in your ass. She stepped right in front of
me, her sex right in my face. Her labia were engorged and dripping.
I suddenly got very hungry, indeed. "Here," she said, propping up
her foot and shoving my face into her drenched snatch.
"Eat..."
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 It was hard to believe, the mummy
of Rhamfutaka, perhaps the least-known yet best-preserved mummy of
them all, was coming to our museum first, and my wife and I were
going to be amongst the select few that would be able to get within
a few inches of it! "This is going to be amazing," said my
wife.

 


"I agree," I replied. "We couldn't have planned it better if
we tried." I suppose a little back story is in order.

 


I met my wife, Bethany, years ago, when we were both at
university, studying archeology. It was her intelligence and thirst
for knowledge – along with her hot body and insatiable sexual
appetite – that attracted me. Probably the latter two more than the
first pair. She was something, alright. Five foot six, with long,
lean legs, a phenomenal ass that you could eat your lunch off of
(and I have, many times if you know what I mean), and a rack to die
for. Man, how I love sucking those thick, hard nipples of hers.
Fine as fuck, too, her face resembling a young Angelina Jolie. She
just had it hidden under perpetual bad hair days, thick glasses and
allergies. I was literally the only one to see through it. Plus,
our mutual obsession with Ancient Egypt led us to spend a whole lot
of time together. I remember how I seduced her that first
night.

 


"Are you ever going to make a move?" she asked. We had been
playing Monopoly but all I could do was stare at her
tits.

 


"Uh, yeah," I said, then kissed her. Okay, so I wasn't the
most alpha of males. And she was actually talking about the game
but she was as lonely as I was and just went with it. I didn't last
all that long once the condom was on but it turns out – even though
it was my first time – that I'm a natural at eating pussy. And I
love doing it, too. She came a dozen times before I even stuck it
in. She came twice more before I shot my load. For all those
reasons, she figured I was a keeper.

OEBPS/cover.jpg
i
I \

SN R\

BN

i \ W

AMANDA MAMH





