HELPING OUT
Yvonne stood up and I could see that she was struggling to keep her emotions under tight control. Imperiously I told her to follow me to the bedroom. I saw her biting on her lower lip to try to stop herself crying. I could see a tear, in each corner of her lovely, trembling and glistening as it caught the light. As she got rid of her clothes I sat on the bed, pretending to be completely unimpressed, by the sexy body which was slowly revealed. However I was incredibly aroused and still not sure that I wasn't dreaming.

Alex had told me his wife was gorgeous but I'd never imagined she could be so sexy. Yvonne slipped out of her undies revealing her luscious and sensuous body. There was no expression on her face as if she was pretending that I wasn't in the room. I stared at her heavy breasts, as they swung from side to side, my eyes tracing the feint blue lines which converged towards the puffy, raised aureoles surrounding her very red and prominent nipples. The nipples were very long and thick, like pushbuttons. Their size and colour made my mouth water as I wondered what it would feel like to suck on them. Surprisingly I realised that I would soon find out.

Although Yvonne was pretending to be cool and disdainful, pretending that I didn't exist, I knew that she was fully aware that her husband was in the adjoining room staring at her, though the partly opened door. She continued to pretend that she was just going through with it because she had to but I could clearly see that her breathing had become ragged. It caused her large breasts to wobble and sway sensuously. It was clear to me that she was aroused as she bared her fabulous body

Alex had told me that he'd caught his wife having an affair with a young man. She'd agreed to do anything he wanted as long as he forgave her. His fantasy had always been to see her being dominated by a man. He was too tender-hearted to be dominant and Yvonne had often taken advantage of his softness, she'd bullied him and made him feel as if he wasn't a real man and it became worst when they discovered that he had a low sperm-count so was unlikely to father a child.

.

Yvonne sat down on the bed to remove her stockings. She shifted so that she was sitting with her legs slightly apart, feet firmly on the ground. From where I was sitting I could see the dark hairy triangle, between her spread thighs. The hairs were trimmed very short, framing her pink pussy making it seem as if it was a vivid orchid. I stared, without blinking, trying to keep a bored expression on my face. I watched her pussy opening slightly, and then closing, as she squirmed and adjusted her sitting position. She was blushing fiercely and I knew that she was highly embarrassed to be exposed that way to a stranger but I detected that, at the same time, she was also aroused.

My cock was rock hard, throbbing madly, as I sat silently watching her. I'd earlier told her what I wanted her to do, as outlined by her husband then I’d relaxed waiting to see whether she would go through with it.

I saw her taking a deep breath, as if she was preparing herself for an ordeal. I saw her taut nipples bob upward then drop as she exhaled. My hard, erect, cock throbbed wildly. I had a struggle to control a wild urge to lean forward so that I could close my lips around one of her hard nipples and suck it into my mouth. Somehow I managed to control myself and keep up the impassive façade I'd adopted.

Yvonne looked at me as if I was a worm which she was preparing to squash beneath her heel but, at the same time, I could see an expression of lust in her eyes which did not match her apparent iciness. I knew that I had to take charge, as quickly as possible before losing the initial impetus. Standing up I went to her. I sank down on my knees and stared at the pink slit between her spread thighs. She squirmed as I stared, without saying a word. If looks could kill I would have been dead as she looked down her nose at me. I could detect the muscles of her inner thighs trembling as seconds ticked by. Swiftly I leant forward, before she had time to close her thighs, and pressed my mouth on the inside of one of her thigh, just centimetres away from her furry pussy. The skin was satin smooth and warm. I kissed and nibbled it between my lips.

Yvonne wriggled as she felt my hot breath bathe her pussy. I heard her take a deep breath. I looked up, as I continued to lick and kiss her inner thigh, and saw that she was still looking down at me with a sneer distorting her full lips. I knew that she was probably thinking that she would be able to use her body to bring me to heel, the same way she'd done with her husband. I suspected that she was just waiting until I became so horny that she could turn the table and put me in my place.

Because I love women I've always spent a long time arousing them, before thinking of my own pleasure, so have acquired a great deal of lovemaking skills and this was the time to bring them into play. I kissed, licked and nibbled all the way up her thigh before finally kissing the crinkled, plump lips of her pussy. An involuntary shiver went right through her naked body. She surprised me by not making any move to pull away. I suppose she wanted to show me that she was unaffected by what I was doing. My nostrils were filled with the pungent, musky scent which was wafting up from her cunt. The strong aroma of clearly expensive perfume was blended with the musky aroma of her female juices and it intoxicated me, making me even hornier. I realised that the snooty lady was more aroused than she pretended to be. Her body was betraying her.

Slyly I looked up and saw that she was still staring into space, as if I didn't exist, however I could clearly see beads of perspiration on her upper lip and brow. Her breasts were heaving dramatically as my mouth moved up to cover her pussy. I stuck my tongue out and licked up and down her vaginal slit. Despite her attempts at control her pussy was eagerly reacting to my lingual caresses by becoming wet. The twin lips unfurled as I touched them. I sensed another shiver of arousal sweeping through her as I darted my tongue out and gathered some of her pussy juices. It was thick but tasteless. 1 pushed her legs further apart, with my hands, completely exposing her pussy. I knew that I'd broken through her icy barrier when, even after I'd moved my hands away to clutch her naked buttocks, her quivering thighs stayed wide apart of their own accord.

I looked toward the bathroom and saw that Alex was giving me the thumbs up sign.

I slowly licked along the folds of her labia before darting the tip of my tongue into her deep slit again. Reacting to my touch the sex lips spread further apart exposing the crinkled inner walls of her love tunnel. Taking my time I traced a wet path from the top of her slit all the way down until I was licking the ring of flesh, surrounding her star-shaped anus. I felt her wetness begin to coat my lips as I rooted my tongue in the twin holes, dipping it deep inside one after the other.

My erect cock was throbbing like mad but I ignored its frantic signals because I knew that it was too soon to get down to the nitty-gritty. I concentrated on bringing Yvonne firmly under my control. Already she wasn't as much in control of her emotions and body as she was pretending to be. I felt her pelvis moving as my tongue moved up the slit until it was brushing against her exposed clitoris. She reacted as if she'd been subjected to an electric shock. A deep moan came from her mouth as she shifted on the bed so that her bottom slipped to the edge, inadvertently offering her pussy at a better angle for my licking. I knew that the reaction was genuine and that my slow caresses were getting to her, despite her pretended contempt for me.

By this time I was swallowing mouthfuls of her love juices. I felt her pussy moving back and forth as she lost control. I went for the kill and speared my tongue, like a lance, into her hole licking up a few drops of her cream from the outer lips in the process. I wanted my tongue to penetrate her cunt even deeper so used my fingers to pull her pussy lips even wider apart.

For a brief moment she tried to resist, by trying to bring her legs together, but I easily kept them apart. She gave up resisting and allowed her natural inclinations to sweep through her. She started to wiggle more wildly and openly. I could hear moans, intercepted with strangled words, coming from her mouth, as I kept licking and teasing her pussy. Nibbling on her clitoris and penetrating her pussy and anus time after time with my tongue I kept her wriggling madly. Her pussy was very wet, a combination of her cream and my saliva. I traced the tip of my tongue, again and again, over the hard nub of her clitoris, licking it forcefully and it seemed to swell and become even harder. Yvonne wriggled and her legs relaxed and stayed parted of their own accord.

I sucked, licked and explored her cunt with tongue and lips. Her juicy cream filled my mouth and I felt her hands come down on my head. Her traitorous body was openly responding to my caresses. I could vaguely hear her moan and babble but most of it was incomprehensible and muted because her thighs were pressed firmly against my ears. I realised that she was teetering on the edge of her climax. I lifted my head from her groin instead of continuing to lick her. It was music to my ears to hear her whimpering with sheer frustration, as her hands tried to keep my face wedged between her thighs.

I could sense her thick sex cream coating my face, especially my mouth and chin, as I straightened up. I pulled her towards me so that I could kiss her on the mouth. Her initial reaction was to try to pull away, as she tasted her vaginal juices on my lips, then she relaxed and became rapacious. She licked up her sex juices, from my tongue, and then searched for the rest of it, which was coating my face, with her tongue. It felt like having my face licked by an eager puppy as she collected her pussy juices with tongue and lips.

I stood up and took my clothes off, until I was as naked as she was. Her eyes locked onto my jerking cock. I saw that one of her hands was between her thighs and, from the way it moved, I knew that she was stroking her clit as she licked her lips and continued staring at my groin. My erect cock was jerking like mad. Her feverish eyes followed its erratic movements as it bounced against my stomach leaving a gleaming stain of precome. Taking my time I approached her and stood inches from her face, with my cock pointing at her like cannon. I looked down at the arrogant woman, who'd sexually tortured her husband for so long, now reduced to a bitch on heat.

Yvonne looked up at me fleetingly. I saw nothing but lust on her face before she lowered her head. I felt hot lips against the head of my cock as she gave it a long, sucking kiss. Her wet tongue darted out, from between her full lips, and began to swirl all around the rim of my twitching knob. I could hear whimpers, gurgling in her throat, as the haughty woman lavished fervent kisses on my knob. She parted her full lips, drawing the head of my cock deeply into her mouth, as she curled a hand around the base of the shaft. Her wet tongue was swirling around and around the knob and, for a brief moment, I was worried that I could keep control over my urge to fill her mouth full of spunk. I couldn't stifle a moan of pleasure as she tried to ease even more of my cock into her wet, sucking mouth. The adulterous wife continued to stroke the exposed part of my shaft, with her fingers, using her saliva as lubrication before she took even more of my cock into her mouth. She began to nibble her way up and down the stalk, moving her lips from the knob to nearly all the way to the root and back again. Her tongue was swirling round and round, coating my flesh with her saliva. She kept her full lips tightly closed around my shaft as the muscles in her slim throat vibrated and convulsed around my knob, which had slipped deep into her gullet.

For a woman, whom her husband had described as being reluctant to perform her wifely duties, Yvonne was displaying remarkable skills as a cocksucker.
I grabbed her head, my hands gripping her hair, as I began to pump my groin against her mouth, moving back and forth as if I was already fucking her pussy. Her fingers played with my balls but she never stopped sucking fervently. It was proving too much for my shaky self-control and I knew that if I didn't stop her I would come in her mouth. I knew that her hidden husband wanted to see her being fucked. It needed to be done to prove to her that I was in charge. Somehow I managed just enough self-control to push her away. My cock popped out of her mouth and slapped against her face, with a fleshy sound. It quivered, throbbing as if demanding to get back into that frantic and delicious sucking mouth as quickly as possible. I had a better place in mind for it and dropped to my knees. My cock, wet from her saliva, was aimed at her pussy. The knob was just brushing against the spread vaginal lips and the tip of her clitoris. Her eyes were wide open staring at my jerking cock, as if she was being hypnotised, as it moved nearer to her pussy. When she extended her hand and grasped my cock in her slender fingers I knew that she was in my power and could proceed at my own speed. She stroked the shaft as she placed the knob against her sex lips.

I could just feel her vaginal lips wetly kissing the tip of my cock in welcome as I looked her straight in the eyes. I moved my hips so that the head of my cock slithered up and down her slit, rasping against her clit, causing her to shiver with excitement. We stared at each other for a while then her mouth moved and I heard her begging me to fuck her. She wanted me to slam my cock all the way into her cunt and teach her that I was her Master.

Not bothering to answer her I pushed forward and avidly watched her cunt avidly swallowing my hard cock. She moved, lifting her legs up so that they curled around my waist locking her heels behind my back, and exerted pressure against my backside to pull me even closer to her body.

I had a hard time not climaxing, as the entire length of my cock was buried in her wet, warm slippery clutching vagina. I paused to savour the triumph and the pleasure of having my cock fully buried inside the haughty woman's cunt. It also gave me time to reassert control over my urge to spunk. I felt the walls of her pussy clutching and releasing around my buried shaft. 1'd never known anything like it before. I saw that her eyes were closed, as her hands caressed my chest. Her mouth was open and she was making small gurgling sounds of pleasure, almost like a cat purring. My cock was still deeply imbedded inside her wet cunt, her vaginal walls moving fluidity around my hard pole, yet the rest of her body remained quite still. I had never been with a woman who had such control over her pussy I half lay on top of her with my hard cock buried in its wetness, her lips continued to work tiny circle on my nipples as I took her breasts in my hands and kneaded them firmly, pinching the nipples. Every time I pinched her teats hard her powerful cunt muscles responded by nipping my cock like a vice. I dropped my head to her chest and sucked a nipple into my mouth. I began nibbling it, keeping the hardening button against the roof of my mouth with the flat of my tongue. I shifted my attention to the other nipple, after the first one had swelled to its full size. She began to move, her hips churning, as her pussy clenched and relaxed around my cock. I heard her urge me to fuck her even harder.

I pulled my cock half way out, pretending that I was going to take it all the way out. Yvonne whimpered, cursed then begged me never to stop fucking her. I pushed my cock all the way back inside her cunt in a powerful thrust and felt the knob brushing against her cervix. Her bottom lifted from the bed as she wrapped her legs around my waist. My cock was firmly wedged inside her, with my shaft pulsing and my glans rubbing against the back of her cunt. I slid my hands under her shapely bottom and pulled her even tighter against me. My fingers were clutching her full buttocks hard, spreading them and kneading the flesh cruelly but she didn't seem to mind. I felt something give, at the back of her cunt, and my cock seemed to penetrate even further inside her cunt, so that my balls bounced against her raised bottom.

She moaned loudly, her head dropping back. Then she shrieked as her entire body convulsed and writhed against mine. She was making incoherent sounds and I knew that she was climaxing. Wriggling her hips, from side to side, as if to coax my penis even further inside her, her naked body shuddered again and again with the force of her violent climax. Her violent spasms proved too much for my self control. With powerful lunges I sent my cock slamming into her pussy, as hard and as quickly as I could. My semen exploded from my knob into her spasming cunt and I grunted in triumph. Her body responded and I could feel her strong clutching cunt muscles contracting, even more fiercely, around my ejaculating cock. It felt like a velvet hand milking my cock of its spunk. It kept on erupting until I felt as if my entire body was melting into her clutching cunt. My spunk filled her cunt and some of it oozed out of the sides of her convulsing pussy to drip onto the bed. It lasted for an eternity.

I lay with my face against her full breasts, as her hands clutched at my buttocks keeping me smothered against her convulsing body. She was making small cooing sounds and telling how much she loved the way I'd made love and that she was mine anytime I wanted to have her.

I looked up. Her husband was standing next to us smiling. Alex said that he would be the one to decide when she could have me and she'd better never forget it. Fortunately he desperately wanted a child so that I had unlimited access to his wife’s charms and I screwed her almost daily.
He phoned me at home, one day, and said that he was over the moon because Yvonne was pregnant and that he couldn’t thank me enough. I really thought that it would be the end of shafting his gorgeous wife but he said that I had every right to have full access to the mother of my child. I am like her second husband but have none of the duties and worries except keeping her satisfied as her belly swells and her already large breasts become gigantic.
