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About This Book

It’s bring-your-wife-to-school day at the adults-only BDSM class and today Shelley’s going to get treated to something I could never give her.  Carlos is on hand to deliver his big, black package as I watch from the sidelines and the class takes notes.  It’s such a humiliating turn-on that I just know that the first time won’t be our last time—especially given how much Shelley is enjoying herself!
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Shelley was wide-eyed in wonder.  She held Carlos at his side and waited for his next move.  Like a champion bull he took control.  He started to open his pants and Shelley stepped back, visibly excited by the impending release.

He made no show of it.  He simply pushed them down and took his boxer-shorts with them.  When he stood back up there was this huge, black cock pointing out towards the class.  It looked intimidating.  No prizes for guessing that mine fell someway short of being as impressive.

“Oh, gosh!” Shelley said, giggling.

Carlos fell back into the sofa and Shelley went straight to her knees.  She was breathing so hard that her tits were pushing right up against the bust of her dress, almost spilling out of the top.

I crossed my legs and watched, pretending I was studying the event like the rest of the class.  Behind the thin veneer of control my stomach was twisting in knots.  The humiliation struck deep, panging in my core and toying with my emotions.  My wife still hadn’t looked over.  Instead she stared at the huge, flailing cock as it fell back against Carlos’s stomach.

“Fuck, that’s so big,” she swooned.

Shelley moved in to claim her prize.  At first she gripped the hilt and marveled as around seven inches of cock blossomed out of the top of her fist.

“He’s big,” she said, looking to Mrs. Sparrow.  She nodded for Shelley to continue.

Shelley moved her face closer and took a deep breath.  She glanced briefly back to me, but daren’t look me in the eye.  Instead she looked to Carlos who bit his lip and nodded.

“Suck my cock,” he said calmly.

I think it’s fair to say that many of the class were jealous that they weren’t the ones who were about to fuck Shelley.  I watched them stare too, but I knew that their turmoil was nothing in comparison to my own.  Shelley and I had been married for eight years.  She was finally getting the cock she deserved.  I wondered if any of the class could tell how long she’d waited for someone like Carlos.

She opened her mouth wide and pressed it over the crown of Carlos’s cock.  I wanted to turn away, but I couldn’t.  It was like a beautiful car-crash and my curiosity was determined to drown me in jealousy.

Instead I leaned forward and watched as Shelley claimed the tip and an inch-or-so of Carlos’s shaft.  If any proof was needed as to how big he was, this was it.  Shelley could pretty easily take all of my tiny offering without breaking a sweat.
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