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  Two Cheating Wives & a Happy Man whore




  “Look at me,” Candy demanded as she gazed deeply into my eyes.




  “Look at me like a man wanting to fuck a woman,” she hissed rolling her tongue seductively over her lips while brushing her palms over her full rounded breasts.




  “Let your eyes wander all over my body and take in every curve, every firm muscle, every lusting ripple.” She hissed in a deep tone as she slowly draped one of her hands down from her round taut breast allowing it to gradually make its way along her abdomen before gliding over her inner waist, her fingers dipping into the small slit of her well-developed opening.




  “Can’t you see how wet I am down here? How wet your eyes make me as you continuously hunger for me; devour my body in your mind?”




  Amazed that she could see through me so well; that she could read me so easily, I looked away from but a moment, remembering the last time I was with her when I fucked her rough and hard on her husband’s new red crushed velvet pool table, while he sat upstairs oblivious to the fact his wife was creaming all over my cock.




  “Bastard,” she hissed as I looked back into her eyes, seeing that she had become a little annoyed by my actions. “Don’t look away from me!” Candy hissed as she took a large step toward me, her entire body only a few inches from me as she locked her eyes to mine.




  “Come on big boy,” she gasped as she suddenly pushed me forcefully back with both her hands, slamming me on top of the foam mattress as she followed along with me, falling face first onto my chest, crushing her body against mine; blanketing me with her sensual warmth.




  “Come now lover, there is no need to be embarrassed; you have seen so much more of me before now.” Candy said playfully as she draped the tip of her tongue against my lips, her long raven black hair lashing out across the sides of her face, shadowing her beauty to my lusting eyes as she crumpled her hips deeply into me, allowing my rock hard cock to feel her warm wetness glistening out across the tip.




  “Damn I am so wet right now,” she hissed as she pushed herself up over me, arching her hips forward, she glided her waist over my chest till my face was mere inches away from her hot, wet opening.




  “Look at it,” she said as she narrowed her eyes, reclining back against me as she held her arms taunt against my thighs. “Look at it my love… smell it,” she hissed as I willingly gave into her demand. Gazing deeply at her tight pussy, I could see her own feminine fluids leaking out from her slit, the pure sight of her pink, wet love canal staring back at me as if call for me to devour it, to take it ever so slowly; to claim it as my own.




  “Mmm… yes… so intoxicating,” I growled as I took in her scented fragrance, allowing it to fill my body with its empowering aroma, its deepening fragrance; it’s loving perfume. “Priceless… and beautiful,” I whispered as I brought my arms up to her sides, gliding the tips of my fingers gently down around her waist, brushing my fingers hungrily across her delicate flower, her hot opening, engrossed by the feeling of her body.




  “Oh God yes,” Candy cried as she arched her head back, her long black hair, thrashing like a cat-of-nine-tails across her shoulders as she jerked her head from side-to-side, all the while she remained reclined with her hot pussy mere inches from my watering mouth. “Taste me, eat me out,” she hissed as she quickly rolled her head back down, gazing back into my eyes as she stared intensely at me.




  “Lick it… Lick me all… take me lover,” she cried as she brought one of her hands up from her sides only to crush it against her chest as she widened herself to me, gliding further up my body so that the opening of her pussy nestled gently against my chin.




  “Devour me,” she hissed again as she arched her head all the way back against my body, and to my utter amazement, took the head of my cock into her mouth, her bottom teeth grazing like wild thorns across the underside




  “Fuck,” I moaned only to feel her plunge her opening another few inches up my face, forcing me to take her hot, wet pussy into my mouth.




  “Lick it!” she hissed as she rolled my cock out of her mouth, clamping one of her hands around it, pumping me into it only to feel her lush lips roll over me once more. Her tongue lapping over the top ridge, swirling the base of her tongue slowly around the cinch of my cock, all the while keeping a steady stream of suction around its base.




  “Mmm, Yeah.” I moaned once more before rolling my tongue like a canoe so that both sides were touch each other as I drove it deeply inside her wet slit, while at the same time pressing my open lips against her opening, kissing it ever so tenderly, ever so passionately, as my tongue continued glide deep inside her, penetrating her in ways she had long since forgotten. “MMM” I felt her moan against my cock as she bit gently into it, a bit surprised to the tongue lashing her pussy was now receiving as I continued to rake my tongue in and out of her lush opening.




  “OH FUCK!” Candy cringed as she removed her mouth from my cock, unable to continue her own assault on me as the feelings of intense pleasure continued to burst through her body. “YES,” she hissed again as she brought her full weight down upon me in one quick action, rolling her hips against my mouth as my face became engulfed with her hot tight body, I could suddenly feel her driving her fingers into my hair as I reached up across her sides, latching on to her soft firm breasts. Crushing them against my palms as I continued to drive my tongue up against her upper wall, my lips devouring her as I sucked her sweet delectable wetness into my mouth, quickly becoming drunk on her sweet alluring nectar




  “Ahhh… Don’t stop, I love the feeling of your tongue buried inside me,” she quivered as I felt her nipples suddenly softening in my hands, I could tell then that she was very close to going over the edge. “Don’t… Don’t stop,” she hissed as she arched her head towards the ceiling, slamming her hips into me repeatedly as she pressed her palms up over my hands forcing me to press her breast deeply against her chest.




  “AHH!” Candy cried out as she stiffened for a few seconds and then released a deepening moan that seemed to originate from deep within. “OHHH GOD YESS!” she screamed loudly, her voice echoing around the room, enticing me to roll the tip of my tongue over her clitoris, lashing it from side-to-side before violently sucking it into my mouth and devouring it with my tongue once more.




  It was then that her breathing became ragged; almost shallow as she tried as best she could to remain in control of her own senses, fighting every urge to scream out, every desire to cry out my name. All the while, she twitched under me like a ticking time bomb preparing to explode at any second, which oddly enough she did.




  “AHHH YES FUCCCCKKKK!” Candy cried once more as she dug her fingernails into her own breasts, crushing my hands against hers as I tightened my grasp on her full lush breasts, her hot nectar shooting down into my throat. Drowning me in a sexual pool of her own cum as she continued to ride out each of her orgasms, one after the other, like waves of cool water crashing through her body until finally, a few moments later she fell back against me once more, her back pressing against my chest as we both panted heavily for breath.




  “FUCK THAT WAS HOT!” she hissed, “But,” Candy paused as she sat back up before pushing herself back down around my waist only to quickly lift her hips up over my rock hard cock as she firmly grabbed it with her hands, wrapping her thumb around it as she aligned her dripping wet opening with the tip of my cock.




  “Wow… it’s still slick from me sucking on it,” Candy gasped as she gazed back into my eyes, before slowly lowering her pussy onto me as I felt myself entering her warmth.




  “FUCK YEAH,” she immediately hissed as her eyes widened to the feeling of my large hard cock pressing into her, forcing her to angle her neck up towards the ceiling once more as she bit into her bottom lip with the tops of her teeth, feeling me taking her like a real man to his woman once more.




  “YES… OH GOD YES,” she moaned softly as I felt her ass cheeks lightly grazing my balls, “FUCK YES,” Candy hissed, before rolling the tip of her fingers against my sides, only to drape them across my chest, grazing her nails over my flesh as she scratched them slowly, sensually down my body.




  “I have so… so missed this,” she hissed as she pressed her body down against me, rolling her hands under my arms, crushing her firm chest against me as she rolled her lips passionately over mine. sucking them ever so playfully into her mouth before grinding her hips in small circles, allowing my cock to press up against her pussy walls, feeling all of her rolling tightly around me.




  “Mmm yeah,” I grunted as I rolled the tip of my tongue over the outline of her lips, gazing ever so deeply into her dark eyes, “that feels so good,” I growled.




  “But it’s time for me to become the man again,” I snarled like a brute as I quickly rolled her over so that I was on top and she was the submissive once more. It was then that I quickly rolled her legs up against my chest, her knees bent up over my shoulders as her heals rocked softly against my back.




  Gazing into her eyes once again, she gapped up at me, biting into her bottom lip again before thrusting her own hips forward as hard as she could, encasing even more of my cock deeply into her hot, wet snatch.




  “Mmm, HELL YEAH,” I roared sharply, thrashing my head upward as I rolled my hands forcefully against her breast, feeling the small beads of sweat raining down around them. I dug my fingers impulsively into her breast, continuing to feel the building warmth of her body radiating from under me, her pussy ridding me fully, feeling every part of her around me, ever part of her tight body gripping along with each passing push in and out of her precious body.




  “FUCK YEAH!” I moaned as I closed my eyes to the offensive attack of constriction quickly began to consume my every thought, my body trembling with pleasure. the tenseness of her pussy rolling over the ridges of my cock, rubbing hard against the elastic band of skin between my cockhead and shaft as my balls bounced wildly off the firm curves of her tightly, hot, ass.




  “UGGG, GOD!” I moaned again, tightening my cock, feeling more of Candy’s hot body rubbing against me. “FUCK YES, ride me Mistress” I moaned, breathing heavily as I gazed down at her, my eyes locked to hers as her entire body shook to the continued invasion of her insides.




  Rolling my left hand down the side of her body, the tips of my fingers tenderly caressed her flesh until I felt her ripe tight ass in the palm of my hands once more. Wrapping around her curves, I pushed her even further down as I rode her harder and harder, pressing the back of my toes against the bed for leverage.




  OHHH GOD YES … This is just … no … no … this is far better than I remember it my boy, my bitch.” Candy purred like a cougar in ecstasy, her head jerking to one side as she continued to press her hips into each of my thrust, clamping her lower half tightly around the tip as I rammed into her repeatedly, her tight, wet, pussy lapping over the base of my shaft.




  Taking her hands, she rolled them off my chest and over the back of my head forcing it against her chest. Feeling her flesh once more with my lips, I rolled them around her right breast, flicking my tongue like a wild snake over the round of her nipple as my hand brushed up her side, latching onto her breast, crushing it against my lips.
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