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YOU CAN’T GET TOO MUCH SEX . . . OR GET IT TOO HOT

The very fact that there’s a 16th collection of Letters to Penthouse confirms that there are millions of readers lusting for more. You’ll see why they keep snapping these true tales of erotic abandon off the shelves when you read about sex with strangers, strange ways to have sex and sex in the strangest of places.

Each of these letters is completely authentic and sent in by readers of Penthouse who were so turned on by their own wild sex lives that they wanted to turn you on, too. Join these uninhibited adventurers as they dare to have sex in ways that most of us only imagine . . . or could barely even begin to imagine. You’ll be right in the middle of them as they couple, or triple, or quadruple in erotic encounters that leave them panting from pleasure . . . and that will leave you aching for more.
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Provocative, Seductive, Intriguing, Delicious. These are just some of the adjectives that best describe this compilation of erotic letters. Selected from the pages of the “Magazine of Sexual Marvels” these episodes are the epitome of what you, our readers, have experienced or fantasized about experiencing. With this book as your guide delve into a world of hot, uninhibited, animalistic sex. Each page dripping with humping, grinding, sweating eroticism. With that said, enjoy!

Kathy Cavanaugh

Managing Editor

Penthouse Special Publications
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HIS GIRLFRIEND WAS SEX-CRAZY,  BUT HER MOTHER PUT HER IN THE SHADE

My girlfriend Annie and I are both eighteen and seniors in high school, and like most people our age we fuck whenever we get the chance.

Annie is on the cheerleading squad. She has long brown hair, rather small breasts, and a cute little round ass that I dearly love to play with. She is a farm girl, and I spend a lot of time with her down on the farm, hunting, fishing and having a quick fuck in the barn.

I was visiting Annie over spring break. We were both very horny, so first chance we got we took a trip to the barn. Afer we had undressed and done some very passionate kissing, Annie got down on her hands and knees on the dirt floor and told me she really needed a good ass-fucking. I asked her to lick my cock first to give it a good coating of spit. I knew that if there was anything my Annie liked better than fucking, it was sucking cock. I stood in front of her as she crouched there on all fours, and she started licking my cock. She licked it all over, and then licked my balls for good measure. Then she took my dick into her sweet little mouth and began to suck it, moaning softly around the hard flesh. I looked down at her bobbing head and thought how lucky I was to have this gorgeous sex-crazy female for my girlfriend. I pulled out of her mouth before I lost control, then positioned myself behind her and slowly eased my boner into her tight little bum.

“Oh, shit!” Annie cried. “It feels so damn good in there! Give it to me, baby.” I began to bang her butt like a stud dog fucks his bitch. Annie reached up and began feverishly fingering her clit. “Fuck me, fuck my ass, harder, drill me good!” she cried over and over, and soon she reached a violent orgasm. As she did, her ass muscles almost squeezed my dick off, which caused me to come deep inside her bowels.

After resting a while, we quickly dressed and went to the house to clean up. Annie had invited me to stay for supper. As we ate, Annie’s mom, Gail, kept giving me strange looks. Gail is a very good-looking woman. When I first met her I thought she was Annie’s sister. Like her daughter, Gail packs a nice ass; unlike her daughter, she also has a large set of boobs and waist-length blonde hair. I couldn’t believe she was in her mid-forties.

After supper, Gail asked me if I could come to the farm the next day to help her with some chores, as both her husband and Annie would be gone for the day. I told her I would be glad to help, and that I would see her in the morning.

When I arrived at the farm the next morning, Annie and her dad were already gone. Gail was weeding her garden. She was wearing a very skimpy tube top which offered a good view of her big boobs and barely covered her nipples. She also had on a pair of super-short cutoffs that nicely exposed her ass cheeks, and when she bent over I could catch a glimpse of her pouty pussy lips. I had trouble hiding my hard cock as we worked in the garden.

After we had finished, Gail told me to come into the house. “I want to have a talk with you, big boy,” she said as I sat down on the sofa. “Just how long have you been fucking my daughter?”

I felt a lump grow in my throat. “I-I don’t know what you’re talking about,” I stuttered.

“The hell you don’t,” Gail replied. “I was in the barn yesterday, and I watched you fucking my sweet daughter’s ass.” Then, to my surprise and relief, she went on, “The two of you made me so fucking horny, I wanted to jump in and join you. It took all I had to keep from jumping your bones at the supper table last night. At least my husband got a good fucking after we went to bed.”

With that she pulled me close to her, and we locked into a very hot, wet French kiss. Gail then pulled off her tube top. “It’s time you sucked some real tits,” she said. “I think you’ll find them more filling then Annie’s little A-cups.” I sucked greedily at her fat nipples. “That’s it baby,” Gail cooed. “Suck me, suck me good!”

Quickly we removed the rest of our clothes. Gail laid me back on the couch, set her pussy down over my mouth and put her lips to work on my hard cock. I couldn’t believe how good she was with her mouth. It seemed that a talent for oral sex ran in the family, except that Gail was, if possible, even better than her daughter. I had to exert all my control not to come immediately. I concentrated on licking and sucking her pussy while she sucked my dick and fingered my asshole. Even so, it didn’t take long for me to flood her mouth with sperm, and soon her pussy juices flowed into my hungry mouth.

“Oh, baby,” Gail said, “I can see what my daughter likes about you. You’re one hell of a pussy eater!” I replied by telling her that she could suck cock better than Annie could.

“Maybe I’ll have to give her lessons,” she said laughingly. “Now let’s see how good that young cock of yours feels in my pussy.” She lay back, and I placed my cock into her slit and began to bang away at my girlfriend’s mom’s hot cunt. Gail dug her fingers into my back. “C’mon, big boy,” she panted. “Do it hard, fuck me, fuck me please, oh yes!”

“I’m gonna screw your brains out, lady,” I replied as I kneaded her tits and went on drilling her pussy hard and deep. She started to come, and she climaxed a couple of times before I seeded her steamy snatch with a load of sperm.

Gail and I fell asleep in each other’s arms for at least two hours. She woke me up by sucking my cock back to life. “It’s been a long time since I’ve had my ass fucked properly,” Gail said. “Watching you butt-fuck Annie reminded me how much I miss it. Please do my ass.”

I had her bend over the couch. I found some Vaseline and greased up my cock, then slowly slipped it up Gail’s butt. I fucked her slowly at first; then I grabbed hold of her waist with one hand and fondled her twat and her clit with the other, as I proceeded to hammer her asshole good. “You like this, don’t you, baby?” I panted. “You like watching me butt-fuck sweet Annie and then having me do it to you, don’t you?”

“Yes, yes, yes!” Gail cried. “I want to be your slut. I love watching you fuck Annie, now please fuck my ass off!” And she came again as I creamed her hot asshole.

Gail and I fucked for the rest of that day. Now when I fuck Annie I know her mom’s watching, and needless to say, I take care of her too. I plan on asking Annie to marry me soon. Between Annie and her mom, I know I’ll always have a place to bury my cock. It’s best to keep things in the family.

—R.T., Little Rock, Arkansas




HIS WIFE’S EIGHTEEN-YEAR ITCH  IS SCRATCHED BY A MALE STRIPPER

This is a story that began fifteen years ago and has a happy ending.

My wife Ellen and I married when she was nineteen and I was twenty-two. I had had four sexual partners before her, but she was a virgin. After eighteen happy years of marriage, Ellen began to get a sexual itch, regretting that all her life she had never been with a man aside from me. At thirty-seven, she still had a gorgeous 36-29-35 body, and was a very attractive woman with long light brown hair.

I decided to solve the problem by hiring a male stripper. I called a service and asked to talk to the man before he came to our home. They referred me to a man named Chet, a twenty-four-year-old student in a graduate psychology program. When I spoke to him he told me he was six feet five, with a well-developed body and blond hair. He said he mostly took private calls, because he didn’t like to strip in front of crowds. He sounded okay to me, and we arranged to meet the following Saturday night.

Ellen prepared for his visit by putting on a see-through negligee with matching panties. When Chet arrived, I could see that she was really impressed with him. He was as handsome as a Nordic god. After some preliminary small talk, I was prepared to leave the two of them alone, but Chet stopped me. He said that the show was for both of us, and that there should be no secrets. Ellen agreed. Chet suggested that I strip down to my underwear so that Ellen would not feel so exposed, so I took off everything but my blue boxers.

Chet put on a tape and started to dance a slow dance, and then asked Ellen and me to join him. The three of us danced, with Ellen in the middle. As the music got faster, Chet started to strip. He took off his jacket, his tie, his shoes and socks, and his shirt. Then he asked Ellen to undo his belt and pants. She looked at me, and I told her to go for it.

In a minute he was down to his briefs, and I was surprised when he asked me to remove them; but he said again that this show was for both of us. So I did it, leaving him in a G-string.

Chet put on a slower tape, and we started to dance again. After a minute I reached around and undid the front of Ellen’s negligee. She rubbed her breasts against Chet’s chest. Chet leaned down to suck on her nipples for a moment, then reached around her and pulled down my shorts. I reciprocated by pulling off his G-string.

I have a fairly normal seven-inch penis, but Chet’s was enormous. Ellen gasped in amazement, and he smiled at her as he pulled down her panties.

Chet then said he wanted to worship her cunt, and asked me to suck on his penis while he did that. I had never done anything like that, but I did as he asked, and enjoyed it. After he brought Ellen to orgasm with his mouth, he asked me to fuck her, to open her up and lubricate her with my sperm. I took her doggie-style so she could suck his huge cock as I was fucking her. Soon I had one of the most powerful climaxes I could remember.

When I finished, Chet asked me to hold his cock and rub it all over Ellen’s vulva. She started begging for it, so he asked me to put it in, and I did. He eased in slowly, inch by inch, until his balls were slapping her ass. Watching them made me hard again, so he had me kneel astride Ellen’s face, and he sucked me off while he was fucking her. When I told him I was coming, he said to shoot down his throat, so I did.

After that I lost all my inhibitions. I got behind him and started to lick his balls and asshole while he went on fucking my wife. He finally came with a mighty roar, and Ellen climaxed again. Following Chet’s suggestion, we then formed a triangle. I cleaned him off with my mouth, he cleaned Ellen off, and she cleaned me off.

Afterward we sat around in the nude and got to know each other. One reason Chet needed to strip was to pay his school expenses. Ellen and I had a very successful business and a large house, and we offered to help him out by letting him live and eat at our house. Chet was grateful, and we had many good times together. Ellen and I often took separate business trips, and with Chet there neither of us had to do without a sexual partner while the other was away.

This happy arrangement has lasted for fifteen years. Chet got his doctorate and is now a very successful psychologist. Ellen is still a good-looking woman even now, and our sex life still flourishes. Chet occasionally has outside adventures of his own, but we have no problem with that.

So my wife’s sexual itch, and the good luck we had in dealing with it, ended up changing our lives for the better.

—Name and address withheld




HE AND A HORNY HITCHHIKER HITCH UP WITH ANOTHER WOMAN AT A SEX MOTEL

I am writing to tell you about a really wild encounter I had about six months ago. I was out driving on the freeway when I saw this cute black chick hitchhiking. It was getting dark out, so I stopped. When I told her where I was going, a small city about fifty miles away, she said she was headed there too, to see a friend. Her name was Beryl, and she was kind of thin but sexy-looking. When we got to the city I told her I was staying there overnight, and asked her if she wanted to have dinner with me, and she accepted.

During dinner she excused herself to make a call. When she came back she said there was no one home at her friend’s. I then told her that if she needed a place to stay, she could share my motel room. I had stayed there before, and I told her it wasn’t very fancy. In fact, it was an X-rated motel, with porno movies, mirrors on the ceilings and walls, and water beds. But I told her I wouldn’t do anything to make her feel uncomfortable; if she just wanted to take a shower and change clothes, that was fine.

Beryl said it sounded like fun. She asked me why I stayed at this motel. I said it was in a quiet area, and also I enjoyed watching porno movies. I said I knew that my staying there alone might seem strange to her, and she said, “You’re not alone now.”

We drove to the motel, and as we approached the room we saw a nice-looking couple emerging from the room next door. We struck up a conversation, and they were very friendly. The woman’s name was Lilly. She was blonde and had big breasts. The guy was Sam; he was tall and good-looking. Jokingly, I introduced Beryl as my wife. She gave me a funny look, but went along with it.

We said goodbye to Sam and Lilly and went into the room. Beryl said she was going to shower, and asked if I cared to join her. I said sure. I also told her that there was a hot tub out behind the motel that we might check out later. Beryl said that was fine, and started taking off her clothes with no self-consciousness at all. So I did the same.

In the shower I admired her body. Although she was slender, she didn’t look as skinny naked as she had with clothes on. Her breasts were very firm and shapely, and she had a nice round ass and very curvy legs. She was the first black woman I had seen who shaved her pussy—not that I had seen that many black women. I was standing behind her and my cock was sticking straight out and touching her ass. She turned around and started soaping me up. I told her I was sorry if the hard cock bothered her, and she said that if I hadn’t gotten hard she would have been disappointed. She said she wouldn’t have invited me to shower with her if she didn’t want to spark some interest. I said that in that case, maybe I would stay two nights, if she would. She just smiled at me and told me to rinse off.

After the shower I suggested we check out the hot tub. When we got out there, Lilly was in the tub, and she invited us to join her. She said Sam had gone out whoring around. A minute later I was sitting between two very sexy naked women. My cock was rock-hard and pointing straight out. Lilly reached down and felt it, then looked over at Beryl, who said. “It’s okay, you can touch my husband’s cock if you want.”

I then asked Lilly if she was interested in having a threesome with Beryl and me. She said that could be fun. “Sam won’t get mad, will he?” I asked.

Lilly said, “No, the only thing he’d be mad about was that I had my hand on your cock. Sam would rather have his own hands on it.”

By now Beryl and Lilly were touching each other between the legs. I asked them if they were ready to go in and watch some movies. Lilly said she had some good coke, and she went to her room to get it. When she came back she said she had left a note for Sam. The note said, “Getting laid, might not be back.”

As we went into our room, Lilly told us that the only reason she and Sam were at the motel was because he knew she would meet someone to have sex with. “It’s like I told you,” she said. “He’s more interested in cocks than women.” She said that if I were to visit their house, Sam would offer me the chance to fuck her while he watched and jacked off, as he’d done many times before.

“So you would fuck my husband if he came over?” Beryl asked.

“Sure, if he wanted to,” Lilly replied.

Beryl said, “Honey, why don’t you give Lilly some of that great loving you’re so good at? She seems not to be getting enough, and I get it all the time.” She turned to Lilly. “And I mean all the time,” she went on. “The man can’t get enough. After the fifth time in one day, I have to tell him to take a break, but he still jacks off two or three more times after that. In a seven-day period, we have fucked as many as fifty times. The only time I get a break is when it’s that time of the month, and then it’s blow jobs five times a day.”

Lilly said she was getting really hot. She got on all fours, and I got behind her and slid my cock into her pussy. She moaned with pleasure and started rocking her body, fucking me back. I told her that Beryl would love to suck her tits and lick her clit while I had my cock in her pussy, and Beryl did. Lilly lasted only a little while before she had a really powerful orgasm. I kept fucking her, and she came again and again. Then I asked her if she would like to eat Beryl’s pussy. She was really getting into eating Beryl out when I shot a load of come into her body.

Beryl cleaned out Lilly’s cunt with her tongue. Lilly started sucking my cock, but I said I wanted to stick it into Beryl. Beryl presented her ass to me, and I slid my saliva-slick tool into her anus. Lilly licked her pussy and clit as I fucked her. She stopped licking long enough to say that she loved taking it in the ass, and she could see that Beryl did too. She said, “You both know so much about pleasing each other.”

After switching between Beryl’s ass and pussy, I finally shot a big load in her cunt. Then the two of them gave me a great double blow job. I fucked Lilly in the ass. Beryl sucked me off. We all three fucked again. I shot come in Lilly’s mouth. Finally, about three in the morning, we all fell asleep.

When I woke up about eight, I found that Beryl was gone. She had left a note saying that said she’d finally got hold of the person she’d been trying to call. It was her husband, and he was picking her up down the street.

I showed the note to Lilly. She said she couldn’t believe that Beryl and I had just met. Then she went to see if Sam had come back. It turned out he had found her note and left her another. It said, “So you’re getting laid and might not come back. Well, that’s fine, you fucking whore. Have the stud give you a ride home.”

I said, “Lilly, how would you like to take the scenic route to the coast? I could have you home in a week.”

“Sure, why not?” Lilly said. Then she added, “Listen, if I wasn’t married to a cocksucker, would you be interested?”

“Hell, yes!” I said.

Lilly is no longer married to Sam. We are living together now, and we fuck all the time. Recently Lilly told me she was pregnant. I guess we’ll get married, and maybe we’ll spend our honeymoon back at that motel where we first met. I wonder if Beryl will be around.

—J.S., New Castle, Delaware




HE HAS A SPECIAL SESSION WITH A LADY PHOTOGRAPHER AND HER SEXY ASSISTANT?

As I left my local park after an afternoon of playing basketball, I was approached by two women. The taller one introduced herself as Sharon, and said she and her assistant, Gloria, were photographing men, and wondered if they could use me as a subject. Flattered by the offer, I accepted. They then escorted me back to Sharon’s apartment, with a quick stop at a deli for beer.

Sharon’s place was simple but very comfortable. The only decoration was a series of photographs hung on the wall. Most of them were of people in everyday situations, but a few were nudes, both men and women. Gloria handed me a Becks, and explained that Sharon wanted her photos to show how sexy men could be at work and play. The two had seen me playing hoops, and thought the sweat on my face and chest was attractive. I thanked her for the compliment, took a swig of beer and asked her what they wanted me to do.

Gloria led me back to Sharon’s bedroom, which doubled as her studio. Sharon, a tall, curvaceous redhead, had set up the camera and asked me to stand next to a white chair she had placed against a wall. She took several pictures of me standing by the chair, and leaning on it, and a few of me just sitting on the ground. Before each shot Gloria would come over and adjust my arms or legs slightly to get the pose she wanted. She was short-haired and athletically built, and I began to get turned on by the feel of her hands on my body, and the way she’d look at me and ask if I was comfortable.

Sharon asked me to take off my shirt, shoes and socks. She then asked me to flex the muscles in my arms, chest and back. For the last sequence, she had me face the wall and extend my arms outward. Gloria came over and moved them up slightly, and then ran her fingertips down my back. Little jolts of pleasure shot down my spine and right into my penis. I began to wonder how far this would go.

Sharon and Gloria tried to make me feel comfortable by complimenting my body and saying how great the photos would be. All this attention from two very attractive young women was really turning me on.

Then Sharon asked if I would mind posing in just my jockstrap. I was hesitant, because I didn’t know who might see these photos eventually, but Sharon said only she and Gloria would ever view them. And then Gloria walked over and said, “Besides, if you’ve got it, flaunt it, right?” Then she grabbed my ass. I decided to go for it, even though I knew my penis was beginning to strain against my jockstrap, and the resultant bulge would leave little to the imagination.

I dropped my shorts, then stood up to see both Gloria and Sharon looking at my crotch. “Very nice,” Sharon said, and took a few shots. “Now turn around.” I did, showing them my bare ass. I heard the camera click a few times, and then Gloria came up and turned the chair to face the wall. She asked me to move behind the chair, then bent me over it. Then she stroked my ass playfully and asked if I was enjoying this. I said yes, but my breath was getting short. Gloria said that was good, and then ran her hand down the crack of my ass, brushing her fingertips against my asshole.

After a few more shots, Sharon asked me to turn around. “If you don’t want to do this, I’ll understand,” she said, “but I’d really like to take some shots of you nude.”

“Oh, he’ll do it,” Gloria chimed in. “He’s getting turned on. Look at how big his dick is.”

I didn’t know what to do. I was incredibly turned on, but also incredibly self-conscious. Here I was, practically nude in front of two fully clothed women. As I hesitated, Gloria walked up to me and kissed me. “If you won’t do it, then I will,” she said, and she grabbed my jockstrap and pulled it down to my ankles. My cock swung free and brushed her hair as she stood up. She looked down and said “Nice cock. I like it hard like that.”

Sharon’s camera began clicking. She moved in closer to focus on my dick. “Hold it all the way up,” she instructed. “So I can see your balls.”

Before I could move Gloria grabbed my dick, saying, “I’ll help.” She gave it a few long slow strokes, and a few drops of pre-come emerged. “Have you ever tasted yourself?” she asked me. I lied and said no. Gloria rubbed the pre-come onto her fingers and put them to my lips. “I think you should try it,” she whispered. I took her fingers into my mouth and heard the camera click. “Not too bad, right?” Gloria smiled. I nodded. Then she stuck her hand down into her shorts, and after a moment brought it out and stuck her glistening fingers back in my face. “Which do you prefer?” she whispered. I sucked on her fingers and tasted her sweet, salty fluid. “See,” Gloria said. “You’re not the only one getting turned on around here.”

The camera clicked again. “You guys are hot,” Sharon moaned from behind the camera. I looked up at her. Here I was, absolutely naked and hard, with one woman sticking her hand in my mouth, and another catching it all on film. Sharon rubbed herself and looked at Gloria. “Put that thing in your mouth. Let’s make some porno.”

Gloria looked up at me and stroked my dick. Then she put her mouth on mine and gave me a long French kiss. When she pulled her mouth away she dropped to her knees and began kissing my thighs. Her tongue darted at my balls, and I let out a moan. She licked my cock from base to tip, then slowly wrapped her lips around its head. She stopped for a second as the camera clicked.

“How far can you take him, Gloria?” Sharon said. In reply, Gloria slowly moved down my cock until she had it entirely in her mouth. “Deep throating, Gloria?” Sharon said huskily. “You’re a horny little thing, aren’t you?”

Gloria breathed through her nose and flicked her tongue around my balls. I felt myself welling up, but so did Gloria. She pulled my dick out of her mouth and grasped the base hard. “I don’t want you to come yet,” she panted.

She stood up suddenly and pulled off her shirt. She wasn’t wearing a bra, and the nipples on her firm B-cup breasts stood out sharply. Then she stepped out of her shorts, and I was startled to see that she wore no panties either. She kissed me again. “Will you eat me?” she asked.

I laid her down on the ground and dove in. I sucked on her clit and shoved my tongue into her cunt. She was very wet, and began to moan gently. As I devoured her, Sharon moved in with her camera, asking me to pull Gloria’s cunt lips apart and to lick her down to her ass. I complied with every request, feeling like a porn star. Gloria kneaded my shoulders with her hands as her orgasm began to build. She moaned more loudly, and then I felt her contract. She came with a yell, and I felt my mouth flood with her juices. She looked up at me, and then at Sharon. “God, I feel good,” she sighed.

Sharon put the camera down. “I have to get more film,” she said. “Don’t do anything until I reload.” I stood up and caught her as she walked away, putting my hands on her breasts from behind. She moaned and rubbed her ass against me, but she said. “No, wait, I have to shoot you.” I told her Gloria and I needed more stimuli, and pulled her shirt over her head. Her C-cups, cradled in a lacy bra, came into view. “Okay,” she said. “I’ll undress.” She removed her shorts and panties and stood there naked, her red pussy moist with excitement. I dropped to my knees and started licking her crotch, but she reluctantly pushed me away. “No, not yet.”

I felt a tug at my arm. It was Gloria. “Fuck me,” she pleaded. “Fuck me now. I want you in me.”

I grabbed her and pulled her to the floor. I rubbed the head of my penis against her clit, and heard the whir of the camera. “Put just the tip in,” Sharon said. I did, and Gloria’s warmth made my dick feel welcome. “Now just a little bit more.” Gloria arched her hips, begging for full penetration. The hell with Sharon. I slid all of my cock inside Gloria’s sweet tight pussy and began fucking her slowly, concentrating on every stroke. I brought my mouth down to hers and we kissed sloppily. Sharon’s camera clicked in the background.

“Flip her! Do her doggie-style,” Sharon said. I was getting tired of being manipulated and was about to tell Sharon to go to hell, but Gloria liked the idea. She got up on her hands and knees, and I entered her from behind. Her moans grew louder. I felt her pussy tighten, and she stopped breathing. Sharon moved around to capture the expression on her face as she came.

I slowed my pumping down as Gloria shuddered through her orgasm. A moment later she turned her head to look at me. “Do me,” she panted. “Do my ass.”

Sharon brought the camera in close as I began to lick Gloria’s ass. I stuck as much of my tongue as I could into her hole, and tasted her mustiness. Sharon let out a moan. She was holding the camera with one hand and stroking herself with the other. I straightened up and positioned my dick at Gloria’s asshole. I slid the tip in, and heard Gloria cry out, “Yes! Please give it to me!”

“That’s good, Gloria,” said Sharon, her camera pointed at Gloria’s face. “Show us how much you love it.”

Gloria stared straight at the camera. “Yes, I love it!” she moaned. “I want his cock in my asshole. I need him to fuck my asshole hard!”

I slid more of my dick into her tight passage as Gloria continued to moan loudly. I then pumped her ass, slowly at first, but then more quickly, and Gloria muttered “Oh, my God,” with every stroke. As I pounded away I felt her body begin to convulse with another orgasm. My balls swelled, and I knew I was about to come as well. Gloria pounded the ground with her fist as her passion crescendoed.

Sharon kept clicking away. “Come in her mouth,” she said. I would have ignored her, but again Gloria’s inarticulate cry seemed to second the suggestion. Besides, it was a great idea.

I pulled out of Gloria’s ass and moved in front of her, and she raised her face to meet my dick. She was so far gone she could barely open her mouth. I jerked my cock and felt my semen fly out. Gob after gob shot into Gloria’s gasping mouth. As the last drops left my penis, I fell onto the floor. Gloria collapsed on my legs, her face nuzzling my cock. Sharon continued to shoot until she ran out of film again. Then she headed for her darkroom, leaving us exhausted on the floor.

Sharon said I could come back in a week to check out the photos. She also told me it would be her turn to make it with me while Gloria took the pictures. I’ll let you know how that works out.

—D.E., Oak Park, Illinois




SHE DID A BLACK MAN SO HER HUSBAND COULD WATCH, BUT SHE FOUND SHE LOVED IT

I’m one of those husbands whose all-time favorite fantasy is to watch his wife get fucked by some well-hung stud. We’ve been together so long that I’ve lost my insecurity and jealousy. I’m no longer threatened by the thought that she might leave me for someone else. It also seems like such a waste not to let some deserving guy have the opportunity to enjoy fucking my sexy wife. Karen, my sweet, beautiful companion of twelve years, is petite, about five feet tall and ninety-six pounds. She has long blonde hair and keeps in great shape.

It took a long time for me to even mention this fantasy to Karen, let alone tell her how it really turned me on. You see, my wife is relatively shy. At first she was shocked by my wanting her to fuck some other man. But after several years, she finally agreed to try it if the opportunity ever arose. She remained very picky about who she would be willing to do it with, however.

My first choice for the honor of fucking my wife was a friend of mine, a black guy named Carl. He had always been nice and respectful of Karen. I also knew that it had been several months since Carl had been laid.

I admit that my choice also had something to do with the fact that he was black. I wondered if the stories about black guys were true. The vision of his big black cock entering Karen’s tight, well-trimmed blonde pussy began to obsess me. Karen and I had often used black condoms, just to see what a black cock looked like as it went into her cunt.

At first I wanted a threesome, with Karen sucking me off while Carl fucked her from behind. But the thought of him taking her became so much of a turn-on that eventually I just wanted to watch her getting fucked, to have him empty his come deep inside her. Just the idea of having somebody else come in her pussy or her mouth made my heart beat faster. On several occasions Karen had said that it would have to be somebody she really trusted in order for her to swallow his come, or let him come inside her.

I trusted Carl and would often go out partying with him after work. He had come over for dinner a few times. He had shared some stories of his sexual exploits and told me of his fondness for white women. It took several weeks, but I finally got up the courage to hint to him that I thought it might be exciting to try a threesome. I mentioned it as an idea, rather than as an invitation, just to see how he would react. Carl said he thought Karen was gorgeous and that he would jump at the opportunity to join us in a threesome.

I eventually showed him some pictures I had taken of my wife. Most of them showed her in swimsuits and sexy lingerie, but there were several nude shots as well. He was so turned on that I knew I had to find a way to make this happen.

One night when Karen and I were out partying at a club, I called Carl and asked him to come over so that we could run into him as if by accident. Karen was in a really good mood that night and had let go of her inhibitions. The situation was perfect for me to live out my fantasy.

It was summer, and she was dressed in a really sexy outfit. She had on sheer white panties since she knows how much I enjoy it when she gives total strangers unexpected views up her skirt. She seemed happy when we ran into Carl and became exceptionally flirtatious with him. When he went to the men’s room, I told her that I was getting turned on by her excessive attention toward him. She asked me if I wanted her to continue, and I replied in the affirmative.

When Carl came back, I excused myself so Karen could be alone with him for a while. On my way back, I stopped at a distance and watched them to see how far they had gotten. I could see that Karen was all over him, and he had his hand on her inner thigh, but he seemed unsure as how far to proceed.

He already knew how I felt about it, so I just tried not to disrupt things when I got back. We stayed there for a while, the two of them busy with their hands under the table. I was hoping that his hands were in her panties as much as I hoped her hands were rubbing his cock, but from where I was sitting I couldn’t tell.

Finally I said I had drunk too much to drive, and Carl was in no shape to drive either. I suggested that we get a room at a nearby motel. Carl had no objection, and neither did Karen. Carl and I both knew what we wanted, but the question was whether or not Karen was feeling adventurous enough to let both of us fuck her.

We got the room, and once there we had some more to drink, until we were all feeling pretty bold. I suggested to Karen that she lie down on the bed and relax, which she did. I dimmed the lights and went over to the bed and lay next to her. She was flat on her back, and I motioned to Carl to come and lie on her other side. As he approached the bed, Carl very openly looked her body up and down, obviously admiring it. Karen just smiled at him, and I figured she was as ready as she would ever be.

I slowly lifted her skirt up so we could enjoy the view of her pussy through her sexy white panties. Carl looked like he was about to faint as those thin panties came into view. Then I asked Karen if it would be all right if we looked at what she had on under her panties. She leaned over to kiss me, and I took that as a yes. But before I could take them off, Carl reached over and gently rubbed her pussy through the light material, placing his large hand over the top of her mound and moving it up and down ever so slightly. As he did that I slowly pulled her panties down. Carl wasted no time slipping his hand between her thighs and gently rubbing his middle finger between her moistening pussy lips.

My dick was clamoring for action, but I knew the first priority was getting Karen to accept Carl as her lover. I leaned over and kissed her deeply. I then told her that Carl had been admiring her all night, and desperately needed to be fucked. I said that I wanted Carl to be her first fuck outside of our marriage, but that I only wanted her to do it if she was comfortable with it.

Karen looked up at Carl and said that she would be willing to do this with him, and only him, but he was not to tell anybody, or expect that it would ever happen again in the future. Needless to say, he gladly agreed to her terms.

I had told Carl that my wife enjoyed a good tongue lashing before being penetrated, and now he proceeded to kiss her all over, ending with his face between her legs. I scooted down to get a better view, watching as his huge tongue engulfed her pussy. He began to lick and suck on her clit furiously. His head was blocking the view now, so I moved back up and began to unbutton Karen’s blouse as I kissed her again. When the blouse was open I nibbled on her breasts through her lacy white bra, gently tweaking each of her nipples while Carl continued to feast on her pussy. Karen began to let out little moans of pleasure before she exploded in her first orgasm. I watched the action closely as Carl licked her clean. I then suggested to Carl that it was about time to get ourselves undressed.

When Carl’s dick sprang out of his briefs, Karen immediately reached out to touch it, then brought it directly to her mouth. Although my dick is a good seven inches, his was at least nine, and as big around as my wrist. Karen started to go into a cocksucking frenzy as she slid her lips over the head of his dick, slurping as much of it as she could into her mouth. She licked and sucked him till he couldn’t take it any more. He pulled out of her mouth and lay down over her, nuzzling her breasts through her bra as he began to rub the massive head of his cock between her pussy lips. I gave Karen a reassuring look as she reached down to stroke his manhood, positioning herself for his entry.

The sight of my wife’s small hands holding on to that huge black shaft was something I’ll never forget. I watched with heart-pounding excitement as he slowly pushed the head of his cock into her tight pussy. She gasped and arched her hips eagerly as he gradually worked himself deeper. It must have taken a good five minutes for him to work his massive cock into her, pausing every so often to let her adjust to his size. Karen was watching his progress as closely as I was, moaning and squealing with pleasure.

Once he had managed to squeeze his cock entirely inside her, he started fucking her with long, deep strokes, moving all the way out and all the way back in, as she gasped with delight. Her pussy was stretched to the limit, and I could see her labia being pushed in and out with each stroke. Karen’s hands were clutching the pillow under her head, and I could tell she was about to have an explosive orgasm. She squirmed as Carl pumped her. Then she screamed as her orgasm hit, climaxing with a force I had never before seen.

Once she regained her senses, she indicated that she was ready for more. She got on all fours, then sucked me off while Carl slowly entered her from behind. We went on like this for several minutes, and I nearly exploded in her mouth as Carl’s steady strokes again sent her over the edge. But I didn’t want to come yet, so I pulled my dick out of her mouth while Carl continued to fuck her fast and furious.

He fucked her in every position over the course of the next hour. Neither of them seemed at all bothered by the fact that I kept switching positions to get the best view of his massive cock penetrating my wife’s pussy. At one point she got on top of him and slowly lowered herself onto his rigid pole, letting her breasts drop into his mouth as she rode him. From time to time, when the position was right, she again used her mouth on me while Carl was fucking her, but I never allowed myself to come.

Finally she seemed to be tiring a little, but she still didn’t want to stop. She lay on her back and spread her legs as far apart as she could. Carl placed her legs over his shoulders and thrust his huge shaft deep inside her. He kissed her and sucked on her nipples as he pumped her to another orgasm.

I moved around behind him so I could get a better view of his huge cock slamming into my wife’s pussy. His heavy balls swung wildly, slapping her ass with each deep stroke. I could see his body tense up as he pushed his cock as far into her as he could get, and his balls pulsated at least nine or ten times as he unleashed his warm cream deep inside her. Karen’s eyes were closed and there was a satisfied smile on her face as he poured his massive load into her body.

When Carl withdrew his spent cock from her quivering pussy, Karen grasped the back of my head and pulled it up against her cunt, pouring what seemed like a river of come onto my waiting tongue. I buried my face in her crotch and repeatedly shoved my tongue into her. The warmth of Carl’s come combined with the sweet juices of Karen’s pussy thrilled me to the soul. Carl moved away to pour another drink as he watched me clean up the residue of his fuck with my wife.

A few minutes later he moved back to the bed and placed his cock right in front of Karen’s face, as if he wanted her to appreciate his size. Karen wasted no time grabbing on to his black dick and stuffing the head of it into her mouth, caressing it with her lips and tongue. I slid into her well-lubricated pussy and started fucking her wildly as I watched her take as much of his cock into her mouth as she could. After several minutes Carl placed his hand gently behind her head and blasted his second load of come into her mouth. She poked out her tongue so I could see his come on it before she drew it back and swallowed every drop that she had not already gulped down her throat. Seeing that sent me explosively over the edge, and I shot a huge load of my own jism into her spent pussy.

Carl quickly dressed and got ready to leave. Karen reached for her discarded panties and threw them over to him. “Keep them for a souvenir,” she smiled, and he put them in his pocket and went out.

Karen and I cuddled up together, and I told her how much I loved her for letting me fulfill my fantasy. She smiled and drifted off to sleep.

After that I encouraged her to go out alone with Carl on a couple of occasions. She was a little hesitant at first, but after a little encouragement she finally decided to do it. I knew she loved being with Carl, that he excited her, and that she felt she might never find anyone else she trusted enough to do those things with. I let Carl know that I approved, and he seemed to appreciate my willingness to share.

It was always exciting to help her prepare for her dates with Carl. She would dress in a short skirt and a tight blouse and her sexiest lingerie. While she was gone, the anticipation of hearing the details of her encounter was almost more than I could stand. She would return late and tell me about all the partying, the flirting, the dancing and bar-hopping. Then she’d tell me all the details of their hot and heavy sex. I especially enjoyed listening to those details as I dropped to my knees, lifted her skirt, and licked her dripping pussy clean.

When Carl told us that he was being relocated to a new job in another city, both Karen and I were sorely disappointed. On their last date, he was determined to fuck her in every way possible. He first came in her mouth, then fucked her pussy till she came about three times, and finally worked his huge cock up her well-lubed ass before unleashing his final load into her tight hole.

We have not seen Carl since then, but Karen’s liaisons with him awakened an ever stronger taste for sexual adventure. She is now willing to experiment even with men she doesn’t know well. Although she prefers well-hung black studs, she is also willing to fuck other men as well. I am always looking around for the kind of person who can appreciate both the passion and the generosity of my beautiful sexy wife.

—G.S., Oxnard, California




SHE WANTED TO BE SHARED, AND HER BOYFRIEND’S FRIEND PROVIDED THE OPPORTUNITY

While I have not had many lovers, I have had some pretty wild sexual experiences in my life. I am a twenty-three-year-old woman, five four, with a voluptuous body, long red hair, blue eyes and 36DD tits. I am educated and have always had an affinity for older men.

For some months now I have been more or less involved with a man named Bruce, who is currently going through a messy divorce. We met at work. Bruce is in his mid-fifties, with slightly thinning gray hair, cute dimples, friendly blue eyes, an expressive face and a hot cock.

We became fast friends and enjoyed having sex with each other whenever neither of us was seeing anyone else. We knew that there would never be more than that between us, but we had a wild time together. Bruce is a great lover.

Bruce has a good friend named Kyle, whom he has known for thirty-five years. Kyle lives in Chicago, and he is more open about his sexuality than anyone I have ever known. When Kyle came down to visit Bruce one weekend, he and I went out to dinner one night when Bruce had to work. The two of us ended up having sex.

At one point I told Kyle that I had had fantasies about having him and Bruce share me. Kyle thought this was a great idea, but when I told Bruce later on, he seemed to be uncomfortable with the notion, so I dropped it. I had always wanted to have two men at once, but I wasn’t about to make Bruce unhappy by pressing the issue.

A little over a week ago, Kyle came down again, and this time Bruce and I took him out to lunch and then showed him some of the sights. Both of them drank a little too much at lunch, and soon they were making teasing sexual remarks, Kyle patting me on my ass, and both of them openly ogling my large breasts. After several hours of walking, we were all tired. We were planning to go out later, so we decided to go back to Bruce’s place to take a nap.

I was wearing a rayon shirt, which I didn’t want to get wrinkled, so Bruce offered to lend me his sweats. We went into the bedroom while Kyle waited in the living room, and Bruce pulled a shirt and sweatpants out of his closet. I unbuttoned my shirt, showing off my cherry-red lace bra. Bruce got behind me and expertly took off my bra, tweaking my nipples as I enjoyed the erotic sensations. He helped me pull down my jeans, exposing my red thong panties. I was very, very wet, and he began gently rubbing my ass.

At that point it had been over two months since Bruce and I had made love. He had been seeing another woman during that time, and Bruce is one of those men who likes to have a monogamous relationship with the woman he is going with. I knew he had just broken up with the other woman, but I was still a little surprised when he began touching and caressing my body—with Kyle in the next room and all—and I was understandably aroused.

I finished dressing, and both of us went into the living room where Kyle was lounging around, not suspecting what Bruce and I had been doing. Bruce then came up with the idea of watching a porno. Kyle said that Bruce’s collection of pornos was too old, and that he had a new one in his car. When he went to get it, I began to stroke my tits and play with myself in front of Bruce, hoping to arouse him enough to conquer his inhibitions about a threesome.

Kyle came back and put on the movie. We watched a young woman on the screen being undressed and played with by two men. I was pretty sure that all three of us were getting turned on. I knew I was. I lifted up the shirt I was wearing to expose my large breasts, pinching and rolling the nipples around between my fingers. Both men stopped watching the screen to fix their eyes on me.

I took off the shirt, then the sweatpants, rubbing my clit through my juice-soaked red panties. I began rubbing Bruce through his pants, and I could feel his hot arousal. On the other couch, Kyle was playing with himself, anticipating something very erotic. Now I was ready to put on the real show.

I lay down in front of the TV, spread the lips of my pussy and began to masturbate. I met their intense gazes with my own while I rubbed my clit, which stands out quite a bit when excited. Both men were now getting a very good view of my erect little button.

I continued to finger myself as these two men enjoyed the hot show I was giving them. Finally, I moaned in orgasm. I am very vocal when I come, and being watched by two nice-looking older men was really turning me on.

Kyle was the first to get off the couch. He came over and started fingering my cunt with one hand while tweaking my left nipple with the other. Then Bruce was there, smiling at me as he joined Kyle in exploring my body and playing with my pussy. At one point, each of them had one of my nipples in his mouth, and I thought I had never seen anything so erotic in my life. But it all got even better.

I gave Kyle a handjob as Bruce fingered my cunt some more. Slowly they took off their clothes, kissing and touching me the entire time. I turned onto my hands and knees and began sucking Bruce, licking his balls and cock with hungry desire. While I was on all fours, Kyle began fucking me from behind. I sucked on Bruce’s cock with relish while Kyle banged me hard.

Bruce leaned forward, inserting his finger into my ass while I sucked on his penis. His finger penetrated my anus while Kyle fucked my pussy. After a while they changed places, and I sucked on Kyle while Bruce fucked me from behind.

After we all came, we went back to watching the porno for a little while. I played with their cocks as we watched, giving both of them a handjob at the same time. But I give even better blowjobs than handjobs, so I had them fuck my mouth for a while as well.

After a short rest, I announced that I wanted them to take turns fucking me. I got onto all fours again, telling them to keep behind me so I wouldn’t know which of them was inside me. I felt one of them enter me, and it was a real thrill not being sure who it was. After a few minutes of pussy-pounding the first man withdrew and the other took his place. I loved it. Finally I turned onto my back, spreading my legs and closing my eyes, and they switched back and forth some more. I had my ankles over someone’s shoulders when I felt him pull out and come. I opened my eyes to see that it was Kyle. I rubbed his pearly juices all over my stomach and breasts. After that Bruce took his turn, shooting his jism into my cunt.

After dinner we decided to not go out, since we were all tired from fucking. I took a nap while the guys watched a real movie. After I woke up, Kyle said he wanted to see another porno, so we watched a gang-bang flick. I soon had Bruce’s cock out and began really sucking on him. Kyle came up behind me, pulled down my pants and fucked my tight pussy. I swallowed Bruce’s come just as Kyle shot his load in my pussy, setting off my own orgasm.

All three of us thoroughly enjoyed our three-way experience, and Bruce says he is perfectly willing to do it again. Next time I would like to try having both of them inside me at the same time, one in my ass and the other in my pussy. Kyle is already making plans to come for a visit at the end of July.

Bruce has a fantasy of his own that he would like to fulfill—to have two women at once. The idea of eating a woman while he fucks me is a major turn-on, and we are currently looking for the right woman to join us. I just hope the experience will be as pleasurable as it was with my two studs.

—B.Q., New Orleans, Louisiana




THE DENTIST AND HIS WIFE DO A SEXY ROOT CANAL ON HER EX-LOVER, AND IT’S A GAS

I am a dentist, and my wife Kim works as my assistant. Kim is a beautiful Japanese lady, twenty-nine years old and five feet tall, weighing ninety-five pounds. I am an average white guy, five-feet-ten inches and one-hundred-sixty pounds.

One Saturday we got a call from Kim’s old boyfriend, Chet. He said that he had a horrible toothache and couldn’t get hold of his regular dentist. He wondered if we could help him out. We agreed to meet him at our office right away.

Kim had told me about Chet, whom she had gone with for a while in college. She said he had been a really nice guy and they were very close, but they had never slept together. The closest she ever got was feeling his hard dick inside his pants while they were kissing. He had often asked her to have sex with him, but at that time she wasn’t ready to lose her virginity, and she turned him down.

Kim didn’t say much on the way to the office. I was sure that she was ruminating about the past and about seeing Chet again after all these years. I was dying to know if she still had feelings for him, and if she was speculating about the chance she had missed when she was younger.

When we reached the office Chet was already there. He was a handsome Japanese guy, about five-eight and one-hundred-forty-five muscular pounds. He had a nice smile, even with his toothache hurting him. Kim gave him a polite hug and introduced us.

It was a rather hot day, and Chet was wearing loose shorts and a T-shirt. Kim was also wearing shorts, and was sporting a cute little tank top over a white lacy bra. Since I am almost a foot taller than Kim, it was not difficult to see the tops of her perky B-cup breasts. It was fun watching Chet trying not to stare at my wife. I have to admit that I wasn’t bothered by it at all. It actually made me a bit horny. I mean, here was my wife in this sexy little outfit, not at all concerned about modesty. I loved it.

We went into the office, and after a brief examination I took an X-ray of the offending tooth. There was so much decay there that it had reached the nerve. When that happens you need a root canal. I explained the procedure to Chet, and then put him on gas. The gas, nitrous oxide, doesn’t put you under, but it makes you feel great. You still know what is going on around you, but you don’t care about it as much. It kind of takes you away from the harsh reality, as well as the pain, of the dental procedure.

Root canals are rather time-consuming and tedious, but they actually don’t take much thinking on the part of the dentist. So while I was working on Chet’s tooth, I tried to get Kim to talk about her past with him. This, I thought, would help Chet take his mind off what I was doing. Kim hesitantly began to talk about their first date, then about some of the things they had done together. Most of it was innocuous enough, but as she warmed up to the subject, I began to detect a hint of lust in her memories.

Chet couldn’t talk because we had his mouth propped wide open. He was just lying there, totally relaxed, but he occasionally smiled or nodded in response to Kim’s recollections. I rather enjoyed them too. In fact, all the romantic memories were getting me excited, and my dick had begun to swell. I silently pointed this out to Kim, and she raised her eyebrows in surprise. I smiled, then pointed to a similar reaction going on under Chet’s shorts. The bulge there made it obvious that, in spite of the gas, he too was enjoying Kim’s recollections.

Kim gazed at that impressive bump in his shorts, then looked at me with an expression I had never seen before. It was a like a dog looking for permission to eat a steak off the kitchen table. That look hit me like the proverbial ton of bricks. Suddenly I was even more aroused. My wife was interested in another man, and it turned me on immensely.

I reached across Chet’s semi-recumbent body and caressed my wife’s breasts. She gave a little moan to let me know she was really hot. We leaned over Chet and gave each other one of the most passionate kisses we have ever exchanged. Chet watched with a beatific expression, but the bulge in his pants kept growing.

Now that I knew that Kim was curious about Chet, and that he was still interested in her, I couldn’t resist the temptation to do what I did next. I reached down to Chet’s shorts and slowly pulled them up. All it took was a little tug, and the force of his erection pushed them out of the way, allowing his full hard-on to spring up in all its majesty. Kim looked shocked and lustful at the same time. Chet offered no resistance; he was smiling as best he could with all the equipment in his mouth. However much the gas was affecting him, it was apparent that he was aware of what was going on, and that he was enjoying it.

I looked at Kim and smiled. She looked like a cat eyeing a mouse. I reached over, slipped my hands under her top and undid her bra. Then I lifted off the tank top. My wife was standing there with her tits hanging out in front of another man. My dick was trying to bust through my jeans.

I took my wife’s hand and guided it to Chet’s impressive dick, which was about seven inches long. Kim touched it with one finger. Starting at the base, she slowly slid the finger up to the top of the shaft, then circled the head several times. Chet let out a slight moan.

Kim looked at me to see my reaction. I leaned over and kissed her again, with so much passion and lust that it made our previous kiss feel like kid stuff. I reached into her shorts with one hand, and she crouched down a bit to allow easier access to her hot and extremely wet pussy. I couldn’t remember ever seeing her so excited.

After my fingers had sloshed around in her pussy for a minute or two, I pulled her shorts down to her knees, and she took them off the rest of the way. I looked at her, then nodded toward the prize she had turned down so many years ago, letting her know that she had my blessing.

She bent down to Chet and stroked his balls. Then she licked the top of his dick as though it was a lollipop. Chet moaned again, more loudly. The lust on my wife’s face and her boldness made me as hard as I had ever been in my life. I removed my pants and rubbed my dripping cock while I watched my hot wife play with her old boyfriend. She was now giving him a full blowjob, and he was clutching at the arms of the chair, breathing heavily through his open mouth.

As Kim pulled off his shorts, Chet raised his hips to accommodate her. The gleaming expression in her eyes told me that she needed to be fucked and was not going to be denied. Her juices started dripping down her thighs.

She stood up on the chair, straddled her ex-boyfriend and slowly lowered her pussy down onto his cock. She closed her eyes and threw back her head as his dick penetrated her. This was only the second dick she had ever had, so she was savoring all the new sensations it was providing.
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