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Excerpt

John did not answer with words- instead, with force, he grabbed her hand from his cock, and pushing firmly, he wiggled his way out of her grasp. Though she had held him firmly, he was still the male half of this marriage, and so he was easily able to roll over, pushing her back against the sheets of the bed as he did so.

“I shoved my cock into her pussy,” John groaned, as he climbed on top of Claire.

Take me, John- take me now!

Her body was ready, so when he moved his hips ever so slightly, the hard engorged end of his cock easily pushed all the way inside of her body in one thrust. She moaned as his hardness pierced her softness, her internal muscles clenching around the iron like shaft that was now between them…

“Like this?” Claire moaned, her eyes meeting those of her husband, “Did you take her like this?”

“Yes,” John said.

Staring into his eyes was like staring into the abyss, and as he began to move inside of her body, Claire’s hands grabbed the sides of his muscular hips, guiding him down the path that he knew all so well…

Damn-

The one thing that was good about holding back when it came to sex, was how good it felt when it finally happened. While it had only been a matter of days, her body was giving him a home cumming that was worthy of a long departed spouse- Claire dug her fingers into his flesh as he picked up his pace, his thrusts now regular, and his lips met hers, his tongue sliding into her mouth as he slid into her pussy.

John was a halfway decent kisser, especially when he was the one to initiate it, and Claire let him pin her tongue down with his own, as she felt the stirrings of orgasm within the pit of her stomach. She loved to be kissed, yes, she loved the way his hands were holding her down against the coolness of their satin sheets, but she wanted to hear more of his past, more confessions of what had happened in that threesome that John obviously could not forget…

“As you were fucking her, ugh,” Claire said, breaking their lip lock and letting out an involuntary moan, “As you were fucking her, what was her husband doing?”

“He stood on the side of the bed,” John said, “Right on the side, right in front of us…”

Her husband had put his cock up to the mouth of his wife, as John was on top of her…

The visual was too good not to imagine- young John, eagerly plowing his way into some mature married pussy, as the husband in the couple presented his hard dick to be sucked…

“Was his cock out?” Claire said, her eyes closed as she was now on the crest of her own orgasmic wave of pleasure.

“Yes,” John said, now moving faster, his thrusts firm and deep, the springs of the bed singing their eternal song of passion, “Yes, he stuck his cock right up to her mouth!”

“Right in between your faces?” Claire asked, so close to her own release…

“Yes,” John grunted, his balls slapping into her thighs, “Yes- right in between!”

Claire of course had not been a participant, or even a witness to this encounter, but it felt like she could see exactly what her husband was seeing- a cock, a masculine hairy cock, complete with two large balls that dangled in the way that men’s balls hang as they age, right between their faces….

“How big was his cock, John?” Claire said, “How big was it?”

“It was huge,” John cried out, “It was fucking huge!”

I bet he wanted to suck it himself!

That thought was the one that pushed her button finally, Claire exploding in orgasm, feeling the rush of pleasure as her body tensed and then relaxed, and a hot stream of John’s seed exploded within her…

“Fuck,” John groaned, “Oh fuck!”

The amount of cum that entered her was larger than she had felt in a long time- over the years, he had seemed to cum less and less as time went on, but what she felt was almost a deluge of sperm entering her, splashing against the walls of her vagina as he bucked himself two, then three more times. They were sweaty, and he collapsed, rolling back off of her as he fell out from inside of her body with a plop, the silence of the night replacing the short yet intense fucking they had just experienced.
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