
BECOMING A FATHER

I opened the door of the hotel room then stood aside to allow Mrs. Marlene Clarke to enter. I was nervous and was still finding it hard to believe that my boss's wife had insistently pestered me into meeting her even going as far as booking the room herself. I'm only twenty two and, even if I veer on the generous side, Mrs. Clarke must be at least ten years older than I.

It had started at the yearly office party. While dancing with her I'd been unable to control my raging erection and it had pressed hard into her tummy, as we swayed to the music. Instead of pulling away she'd rubbed her belly against it until I'd been on the verge of coming in my underpants. Fortunately someone cutting in had stopped that happening. 

Mrs. Clarke dropped her handbag on a chair and pulled me against her chest. I enjoyed the sensation of her large pliant breasts flattening against my chest as our mouths met. My cock, throbbing like crazy, pressed into her lower belly as it had that time we’d danced. Instead of pulling back this time I pulled her soft body even tighter against mine. My throbbing cock became trapped between us as Marlene Clarke responded eagerly and passionately. Her arms slipped around my neck. Her mouth opened as her tongue rolled around mine as she thrust it into my mouth as the long kiss became even more passionate. She sensuously ground her sex mound against the stiff length of my cock. Her hard nipples were poking into my chest through my shirt. She broke away and, taking my hand, led me towards the bed. I could see that she was shivering all over as she undid the zip of her dress so that it drifted down to the floor. She wasn’t wearing any underwear and I stood gaping at her sensational body. Her breasts were like exotic gourds, round and full, the skin silky and topped with thick bright red, jutting nipples which seemed already hard. Her waist indented emphasising the generous, rounded hips and the well-shaped legs. At the fork of the thighs a triangle of thick hair did nothing to hide her pussy which seemed to be gaping open. 

She was shivering all over and, as she turned around, I had a perfect view of her curved back, which narrowed at the waist, and the full orbs of her buttocks and even a glimpse of her pink pussy lips peeping through her legs as she climbed on the bed. She sat up, propped against the pillows, with her large naked breasts swaying gently to and fro and her knees drawn up. Her legs were parted and her fingers were stroking through her pubic hair. There was nothing subtle about Mrs. Marlene Clarke.

I stood next to the bed and slowly undressed while never taking my eyes away from her naked body. Her eyes were gleaming and I could see that her fingers had exposed the plump lips of her pussy to my lustful eyes. She gasped and I saw her eyes widen when my erect cock sprang out of my underwear and pointed at her like a spear. Excitedly she stroked her pussy more frantically with the tip of her middle finger. It easily slid up and down the groove as she squirmed on the bed. I could see moisture gleaming on her pussy and pubic hair as she slipped two fingers into her pussy. The entry was accompanied by an audible squelching noise. Her thumb was rotating her clit from side to side as her finger gently moved in and out of her pussy. She never once took her eyes off my twitching erection.

I knew that she was ready for some enthusiastic fucking so I knelt next to the bed and pulled her towards me until her naked bottom was perched on the edge with her feet planted on the carpet. I pulled her hand away as I lowered my mouth to cover the outer lips of her pussy. I started sucking as my tongue probed deeply into her vagina, at the same time. My tongue was immediately coated with her thick vaginal juices which I sucked into my mouth and swallowed. She groaned loudly as she raised her bottom off the bed pushing her wet pussy even harder against my mouth. I slipped both my hands beneath her squirming buttocks, my fingers clasping the firm globes and kneading the flesh, as I tongue-fucked her. My upper lip squashed her clitoris and she moved with a frantic up-and-down movement of her pelvis encouraging me to do it harder. Her hands gripped my head, as if wanting to make sure that I wouldn't pull away before she'd had her satisfaction, as I scooped out more and more of her sex juices with my tongue. It tasted almost sweet but I couldn't keep up with the flow so that soon my nose and chin were covered with sheen of the sticky liquid.

Her constant moaning became louder and the frantic undulations of her body threatened to dislodge my mouth from her sex. I knew that she was beginning to climax because she begun shrieking very loudly and her strong thighs gripped my head in a vice-like grip, while her heels drummed on my back. I was her prisoner and knew that she wouldn't release me until her orgasm had run its full course and had begun to fade. 

I managed to get enough air into my lungs as I kept my stiffened tongue pumping in and out of her spasming cunt, while I used the tip of my nose to squash her clitoris. Her intense climax lasted a long time. I was gasping for breath by the time she finally released my head by opening her thighs.

She was far from finished. She reached out for me, with her clutching hands, and pulled me over her body so that I ended lying between her spread thighs. Her hand grabbed my cock and steered it into her wide open pussy. I felt her cunt walls grip my cockhead and vacuum it inside until it was buried to the hilt inside her wetness. Marlene Clarke knew exactly what she wanted and she thrust her hips up, lifting her bottom off the bed as her cunt took every inch of my eight inch cock, again and again. I allowed her to set the pace and soon became aware that she was being driven from one climax to another at lightning pace. She was mumbling and moaning but I couldn't make out the words although I'm sure that she was urging me to fuck her even harder. Her hands were clutching my pumping buttocks, her fingernails digging hard into the flesh, forcing me to pump my cock into her body with all my strength. 

I lost control and, one last time, rammed my cock into her cunt as hard and as fast as I could. I shot my load of spunk deep into her pussy. She climaxed again, at the same time as I did, and screamed with ecstasy. We fell apart gasping for breath. 

She said that she had to go before her husband came home but made me promise that I would meet her again. I realised that it was the first time she’d spoken since entering the room. It had been fun but I felt that I’d been used and discarded after she’d achieved her pleasure.

My boss went away on business and I got a phone call from his wife asking me to come around that evening to her house. I told her that I was busy but she hinted that if I valued my job it would be in my interest to do as she wanted.

I was not in the best of mood when I arrived at the large mansion. Mrs. Marlene Clarke opened the door wearing nothing at all and dragged me inside. I admired the way her full buttocks rolled and rocked and wanted to take her doggy fashion there and then. In the living room, on a silver tray, there was an open bottle of champagne and two fluted glasses. She poured out the golden liquid and, as she came towards me, I watched the two magnificent breasts bobbing up and down and swaying from side to side, as if they had a life of their own.

She asked me to sit down and sat next to me. She didn't show any signs of embarrassment instead seemed proud and at ease with her nakedness. As we sipped champagne one of her hands slowly stroked up and down my inner thigh as she told me what a wonderful lover I was and apologised for having been so curt the last time we’d met. She said that it had been the first time she’d ever been unfaithful and had been very nervous.

As she spoke I couldn't keep my eyes off her jiggling breasts and, extending a hand, I fondled one of them finding it very firm and as smooth as marble. The first time we’d been together there had been hardly any foreplay. Marlene Clarke moaned with pleasure and then grasped the other breast in two hands, squeezing it into a long pear shape, and pushed it to my mouth. I sucked the large nipple into my mouth and lashed it with my tongue. I was surprised when suddenly she twisted and writhed in the grip of an orgasm as I'd never known a woman to climax just from having her breasts sucked. 

When she recovered she presented me with the other breast and again she climaxed as I rolled the hard nipple lightly between my teeth and teased it with my tongue. When her orgasm began to fade she pushed me away. I could see that she was gasping for breath while her nipples were very swollen and deep red. Her eyes were glistening with lust and her bosom was rising up and down dramatically.

Expertly she undressed me then pushed me back so that I was lying on my back, on the seat of the settee. Her right hand circled my cock as her head dipped. I felt the tip of her wet tongue circling the head of my cock as her fingers squeezed the base of my shaft. The way her tongue licked up and down my shaft soon had me groaning in pleasure. Then her lips slipped over the head and closed around the top of the shaft, just behind the crown. Her mouth was warm and wet as she sucked gently on my cock. She held it in her hand as her fingers stroked the base and my balls. Once my cock was fully erect and throbbing wildly, she pulled her mouth away leaving it glistening with her saliva. 

I would have loved to come in her mouth but also wanted my cock in her cunt and, as if reading my mind, she twisted and knelt on all fours, with her full bottom high in the air waggling it in invitation. I could see the hanging pouch of her cunt and it was dribbling. Her love juices were oozing out and trickling down her inner thighs. She couldn't have made it more obvious what she wanted me to do. Her wiggling bottom would have tempted any man. With her head lowered to the floor she reached backward and, gripping her flesh with both hands, she pulled her bottom cheeks wide apart. I was thrilled with the deep divide, the heavy hanging pussy and the sight of the puckered entrance of her rear hole. I was rock hard, as I knelt behind her, and directed the crown of my cock to the entrance of her sex. Her cunt lips gave way and started to swallow my cockhead, gripping it as firmly as her hand had, as it dipped deeper and deeper inward. She wiggled her hips back, as inch after inch of my cock slipped up her slimy passage until it was lodged all the way inside her with my balls swinging back and forth to bang against her exposed clitoris. Deep grunting noises came from her throat as she began a seesawing motion, with her back dipped, and her smooth bottom rotating so that the head of my cock was brushing repeatedly against something deep inside her cunt which seemed to make her jerk wildly with lust. It took me a few seconds to realise that my cock was so far inside her cunt that my rubbery cockhead was rubbing against her cervix. 

Although her vaginal walls were gripping my cock as tight as a fist I still managed to slip my shaft back and forth and I settled into a smooth even motion. She began to whimper and groan, her head tossing from side to side, as my groin and balls continually pummelled her firm bottom making the flesh ripple. Each thrust, of my cock into her wet cunt, dislodged sex juices which dribbled onto my swinging balls. With my torso lying along her back I reached below and captured her swinging breasts in my hands. I squeezed the flesh and used my fingertips to pinch the hard nipples as I continued to ram my cock all the way into her squelching cunt, again and again. Her continuous whimpers became full blown shrieks and I realised that, once again, she was in the throes of multiple orgasms. To stop her collapsing I switched my hands to her ample hips and held them up as I continued to ram my cock continuously into her cunt as hard as I could.

Mrs. Clarke was coming so much that there wasn't any strength left in her body and she flopped around like a soft toy while I continued thrusting my cock into her climaxing cunt. My pace increased but, before I could come, she collapsed forward and my cock fell out of her cunt. Her face rested on the carpet and she looked quite exhausted but obviously happy, judging by the smile on her lips

I lay beside her, recovering my breath.

She surprised me with the speed of her recovery. She rolled on top of me and speared her cunt on my upright cock and settled back, sitting bold upright, so that I could feel my cockhead rubbing against the entrance to her womb. She was rotating her bottom, as she lifted herself up and down on my cock energetically. I loved the sensation of not having to do anything expect making sure my cock stayed stiff and stopping her rolling off me as she rode me like a frantic jockey. Suddenly my cock seemed to penetrate even deeper inside her and I felt a sensation like an elastic band gripping my shaft just behind the head. My cock had breached her cervix and she lost control. She bucked and twisted so wildly that I reached up to grasp her flying breasts to steady her as she screamed like a wounded animal. Her spasms became more and more frequent and wilder until she collapsed limply across my body. 

It was clear that she was exhausted from the tremendous climax she’d experienced. As she lay there I could feel the sticky pussy cream dribbling onto my balls. I cuddled her as she told me how grateful she was and how happy she felt for the first time in ages. She said that I was a marvellous lover

After a short while I rolled on top of her and slipped my cock easily up her slippery cunt until it was into the hilt with my balls nestling in the cleavage of her bottom. She worked her hips round and round as she heaved her pelvis up to meet my thrusts. I felt very pleased with myself for having made her climax so much and still being able to fuck her so more. Soon she was contorting wildly as she juddered and jerked against me with her bottom drumming wildly on the floor. She had started coming again almost immediately my cock reached bottom. She tilted her pussy up to allow more of my cock to go even deeper into her spasming pussy as she bent her knees and pulled them far back so that she could drape her calves over my shoulders. Her cunt was gripping my cock hard as if to milk it making me work harder to slide it back and forth. I cupped her large breasts, in my hands, pinching the hard nipples as I began fucking her hard. I pulled her to me each time I thrust my cock into her pussy. My right hand left her breast and slipped underneath her squirming bottom. My middle finger slid into the deep cleavage of her bottom and easily breached the tight anal ring, using her sex juices as lubrication, and slipped into it up to the second knuckle. At the same time I rammed my cock all the way inside her cunt and again breached her cervix. I could feel my cock, with my finger, through the thin membrane separating the two holes and it was sensational.

Mrs. Marlene Clarke groaned, arching her back, as she wiggled her bottom onto my embedded finger while hoisting her cunt up for even deeper penetration as she howled that she was coming again. She pleaded with me that I must never stop fucking her. She was so wild that she nearly tossed me off her squirming body as she peaked again and again. Her wet cunt was rippling and gripping my cock so wonderfully, her back hole doing the same to my finger that I lost control and I shot my spunk deep into her tight tunnel.

We rested, for a while, as she told me what a wonderful lover I'd been then revealed that she was ovulating and had chosen me to be the father of her child as her husband was unable to impregnate her. At first I was cross and anxious but she soothed my fears by telling me that no one else would ever know. I started kissing her swollen nipples before making my way to her pussy and gently licking it until she was orgasming again then I mounted her. This time I knew what must be done and I fucked her hard and fast making sure my cock breached her cervix at the end of each thrust. When I climaxed my cock was inside her womb and my semen blasted its walls making sure that my seed had every chance to impregnate her. 

After a while I went into the bathroom and had a shower before getting dressed. She wanted me to stay the night, and the way she lay with her legs spread wide open so that I could see her swollen pussy made it almost irresistible, but I was expected home. Reluctantly I left but only after promising her that I would visit her again. I visit her often, even though she is pregnant, and she is still insatiable and stretching my stamina to its extreme. Apparently my boss is over the moon that he is going to be a father for the first time.


