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Excerpt




Where the strange woman’s mons should be,
there was a great big cock! The biggest that the young wife had
ever seen. She looked back up to Futawise’s face. Now, she noticed
the star shapes. And the bright lipstick that made her look… Like a
harlequin!

 


Futawise put a hand on her shoulder and
pressed down. Deep in her soul, Julie thought she should be running
away – Maybe even screaming for her life. Instead, she got to her
knees and took the massive ladydick in her tiny, slender
fingers.

 


She stroked the fat cock, transfixed at the
head that poked out through the turtleneck of foreskin. Her eyes
locking on the precum that formed there. She leaned in, taking the
crown into her mouth, sucking the thin, salty fluid. Her taste buds
were delighted and something lit up, deep inside her soul – All at
once, she found a strange sort of peace, sucking on Futawise’s
piece.

 


Julie made love to the large cock. I hate
sucking dick, she thought. Then she realized, it was just her
husband’s that she didn’t like. Maybe because he doesn’t eat me,
she wondered. But this Futawise hasn’t, either…

 


And even as the thought occurred in her
head, she found herself laying on a large bed, sixty-nining with
the beautiful stranger…

 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 



Quickie

 


Amanda Mann

 


It was my first time in NYC but I had
studied it so much that I felt I knew the place already. At least,
the part I was in. I was there for one thing but it wasn't the one
thing I had told my wife it would be. No. It wasn't a business
weekend. Thankfully, being salaried, it wouldn't reflect on my
paycheck. No, it wasn't that. No, this would be the weekend I lived
my longtime dream of dressing up, of being the hot girl that
everybody wanted.

 


Of getting fucked like the whore I knew I
was, deep inside...

 


Don't get me wrong, I love my wife, she's a
great companion. But, even from the outset, I was never all that
attracted to her. I cared about her, certainly, but I always felt
differently, deep down inside. Call it a small-town mentality.
Where I come from men are supposed to do things and being with
other men isn't one of them.

 


We never had the biggest of sex lives,
either. She did her duty and I did mine. It was enough to give us a
couple of beautiful kids, which is what she really wanted, anyway.
After that, I found it hard to get up the desire to make love to
her and she never pressed, so it all just sort of went away.
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