CHAPTER 8

Chas stepped to the centre and launched into his story, without any preliminaries.

“Mike reached for Cleo and she readily came into his arms. She was fully naked but he was still fully dressed. The stark contrast made the scene even more erotic for me.

The night I'm about to describe was to be the culmination of many years of fantasising then months of looking for and finding a suitable candidate. You see I'd cherished the idea of seeing my sexy wife, Cleo, in the arms of another man for years but it had taken patience and much cajoling before she would agree. Even then my wife told me that she wouldn't enjoy it but was only doing it because she loved me. Being selective it took more time than I’d envisaged finding the right man and finally I used a web site to find him. I got nearly thirty replies to my ad which had featured a naked photo of Cleo. The man she selected was older than I which surprised me.

Let’s get back to the night in question. 

I admired Cleo's velvety smooth skin and the way her large breasts flattened against his chest as they kissed. I saw her fingers groping for his cock and, judging from the large bulge twitching behind the front of his trousers, it was definitively responding by getting very stiff. She undid the zip and his large cock sprang out into the open and she masturbated it slowly, using all her fingers to squeeze and stroke it. It was as large as I’d anticipated after seeing the picture on the Web. I was very surprised that my wife was actually taking control of the situation, as she'd been so nervous before Mike arrived.

Mike's hand covered her pussy and she spread her thighs wide to give him full access. Knowing my wife I knew that she loved the way his blunt fingernails were lightly scratching the folds of her pussy despite her saying to me again, just before he arrived, that she wouldn't really enjoy the experience but would do it for my pleasure. Although it had been a long time in the planning I was still very surprised that my wife could be so uninhibited with a stranger, she'd only met less than an hour before, and wondered whether I'd made a real mistake by arranging for my fantasy to come to life.

As Mike fingered her pussy, sliding his middle finger deep inside her wet hole, her thick pussy juices flooded out to coat his hand. They kept this up for some time then they broke apart and Cleo helped Mike undress. For a man of his age he was in good shape and his cock was much bigger than mine and looked as hard as a rock. In a way comparing his equipment to mine made me feel jealous and a little inadequate and again I wondered whether I should put a halt to the proceeding before things went too far.

His fingers squeezed her plump pussy as he led her to the sofa. They sat side by side, but turned facing each other, with her left leg over his lap so that her pussy was fully accessible to his fingering as she played with his large cock. She was squeezing it as her fingers flew up and down the shaft. Her other hand had slipped under him and was cupping his large dangling balls. Meanwhile Mike had inserted two fingers into Cleo's pussy and the wet noises they made, as they slipped back and forth excited me no end because it told me that despite her reserve, about making it with another man, Cleo was obviously turned on by what he was doing to her.

Cleo broke their kiss and he licked and sucked her breasts until they were left gleaming with his saliva. Her eyes were closed and moans of ecstasy escaped her open mouth. Eventually she pushed him away and slipped down to her knees. She guided his massive cock into her mouth. I watched her struggling to get her lips pass the swollen knob before they slid up and down his shaft taking almost half of it inside her mouth. Cleo was stroking her clitoris with a finger, as she sucked his cock, while Mike was teasing her hard nipples between his fingertips. I heard her gag, before she pulled her mouth back, because his cock had penetrated deeper into her throat.

Eventually he pulled her off his cock and pushed her onto the carpet so that she ended on hands and knees. Mike knelt behind her and he pushed her thighs further apart as Cleo rested her head on the seat of the couch while sticking her bottom up in the air. I could see his cock twitching wildly and, from its tip, a long strand of clear liquid swayed and jiggled as he grabbed hold of Cleo's buttocks, with his two hands, parting them so that her most intimates parts were lewdly exposed. Cleo moaned with excitement. I'd never ever seen her acting so obscenely before. Her sex was wide open and leaking profusely as he guided his knob between the lips. A flick of his hips drove his cock deep into her wet pussy and my wife shrieked as the power of his entry caused her hanging tits to collide against each other, again an again. Mike fucked her really hard. There wasn’t much finesse but loads of power and my wife grunted, squeaked and moaned as the large cock slid in and out of her sucking cunt like a piston. He held on to her meaty hips to steady her as she thrust her bottom back to meet each thrust of his cock.

“I'm coming” She screamed as she climaxed so hard that it seemed to tear through her body with the force of an explosion. 

He kept on pumping his cock into her climaxing cunt until she went limp the he paused for a short while then started fucking her again. Her buttocks slapped noisily against his thighs as he continued driving his cock into her as hard as he could. Her head was swinging from side to side as her cunt clutched his cock like a vise. Eventually I saw that his buttocks were clenching and, from the expression on his face, I realised that his seed was jetting deep inside my wife's sex.

She screamed loudly and shuddered as another orgasm swept through her leaving her limp and exhausted. His cock slipped out of her cunt and he moved back so that I had a clear view of her open sex with his bubbling sperm filling it. This was the fantasy I'd dreamt about for so long but the reality was twice as arousing as I’d ever imagined.

The legacy of that evening however is not exactly what I’d anticipated. Now my wife is no longer satisfied with just making love with me. Taking on other men has become almost an obsession and there isn't a week that go by that she's not been fucked by at least two other men. She never invites any of them back so that we have a constant stream of strangers through the house and, to be perfectly honest, I'm not exactly enamoured with the situation but there is nothing I can do about it.”

Chas sat down and his place was taken by the next man.

