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Chapter One


Naomi took my dick out of her
mouth.

“Do you
know why I like to cheat on you?” she asked.

I shook my head back and forth slowly.
“Uh-uh.” I was fully erect and I couldn’t concentrate enough to
form actual words.

“It’s because you have a little
dick,” she told me.

I continued to shake my head back and forth
slowly, as if I didn’t believe her.

She put my dick back in her mouth and sucked.
I shivered as I felt the suction going straight to my spine. I
wasn’t going to cum. Not yet. But soon. Very soon if she didn’t
stop sucking on me.

It wasn’t that Naomi was a particularly
accomplished cocksucker. She probably was but I didn’t have that
much of a data set to compare her against. She could deep throat me
because, fully erect, I was just over four inches in
length.

That’s well within the norm for an adult man.
Five inches is the perfect average, so anything between four and
six is normal range. 

Yes, I know how large I am when erect. I’ve
measured. My mind is just built that way. I need empirical data.
Just like I know that Naomi’s breasts are approximately 480 cc in
volume because she wears a 34C bra. I’ve never actually measure her
breasts—she might have been offended that I asked to—but I know how
to read and study published scientific data. Because humans’ bodies
are constantly changing in weight and women’s breasts are
especially vulnerable to size changes from their monthly cycles, an
approximate volume was good enough for me.

Maybe later, as our relationship progresses,
she’d be open to an actual measurement.

The important thing here is that I didn’t have
a little dick. I have a perfectly average dick which came about
from generations of women selecting their mates based on a variety
of factors, penis size among them. Average was desirable and while
there are outliers, most women wanted average cocks.

I had an average cock.

According to Naomi, her other lover, Neal, was
easily twice my size and she said she loved fucking him because he
stretched her out and made her feel alive.

That might have been true, but she spent a lot
of time fucking me, and if she didn’t like fucking me, she would
have stopped. That only makes sense. 

The real truth of the matter, I suspected, was
that she enjoyed fucking both me and Neal but she couldn’t handle
him all that often. If his cock was as huge as she claimed, it only
made sense that she wouldn’t want to fuck him all the
time.

That and what she said a moment earlier was
the truth. She liked to cheat on me. She didn’t need just physical
enjoyment for sex, but she needed a emotional thrill as well. For
Naomi, the emotional thrill was cheating.

I pushed back on her shoulders, forcing my
cock out of her mouth. I have to give her credit. She continued to
suck on me for as long as possible, slurping the precum from the
slit on the end as we finally broke contact.

She raised her eyebrows and gave me a look to
let me know I had fucked up. 

“I was going to cum,” I
explained.

“Maybe I wanted you to
cum.”

“In your mouth?”

“Better than my pussy. Less
mess.”

We had been through this before. I didn’t know
what was wrong with me. Why couldn’t I just cum in her mouth and
let her do what she wanted? It wasn’t like she was going to change
her mind.

With a sigh of annoyance, Naomi stood up. I
tried not to leer at her body. It was hard. 

She was wearing a matching set of bra and
panties. Bright red. Lace. Revealing without being too slutty. Or
maybe her panties were a thong. I didn’t know. She hadn’t turned
her back to me yet. She had the body for a thong. She had the body
for the push up bra she was wearing, not that she needed it. I
could clearly see her dark nipples through the lace.

When she had arrived at my place she had
ordered me out of my clothes. Naturally I had complied and was
naked before she had the chance to fully undress. She had only
taken off her blouse and unzipped her skirt. I was already erect.
She sighed again and had kicked off her shoes before she got down
on her knees and started sucking me off as I sat on the living room
couch.

“Are you leaving?” I asked as she
looked around the room. I wanted to fuck and she was already
annoyed with me.

“Not yet.”

“What do you want to
do?”

“I want to fuck but you’re being an
unreasonable shit.”

I didn’t think I was being an unreasonable
shit. I was just horny and she was teasing me. 

“I’m sorry. Do you want to have sex
or not?”

“You’re so romantic,” she said
scathingly.

I blamed myself, but I should have blamed her.
We both worked for the same company, I in the mechanical
engineering department and her in administration. I didn’t know
exactly what she did, but to be honest, she probably had no clue
about my job. She saw me one day and decided we should date. I,
being my socially awkward self, went along with her. It was for the
best. We’ve been dating nearly two years. Right away she said it
was never going to get serious. 

From our first date she said she was seeing
other people. 

From the first time we had sex she said we
weren’t going to be exclusive.

From the six month mark she said she was going
to fuck other people and tell me about it. 

My cock had never been harder.

I wasn’t sure if we were serious
or not. Two years is a long time and a lot of sex. We hadn’t moved
in together or anything like that, but she pretended in public that
we were at least a semi-serious and committed couple.

In private she told me she loved to cheat on
me and fuck other men.

The first time we fucked I couldn’t tell if
she was disappointed with my cock or not.

Naomi was a hard woman to understand. I didn’t
understand her at all.

“Sorry. I’m an
engineer.”

She sighed and turned away from
me. 

As it turned out she was wearing a
thong. 

My living room was an L-shaped room that was
half living area and half dining room.

She
walked to the table and pushed aside two
chairs. She shoved my D&D books across the table. I sat on the
couch while she pulled down her thong and stepped out of it. She
spread her legs and bent forward, ass in the air. I could just
barely see her pussy.

“Come on and fuck me,” she said,
arching her back to let me know she was ready. 

In a flash I was halfway to the table before
she added, “But get a condom first. I don’t want you cumming in me
tonight.”

This was an annoyance of hers. She was using
other birth
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