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Chapter 1






“Oh my fucking
god!” 

“Do you kiss your mother with that
mouth?”

“No, but I do kiss my husband with
it.” Diane grinned up at me and then took as much of my cock into
her mouth as possible.

I had to give respect to her earnest attempt.
While I don’t have some gargantuan horse cock, I knew I was well
larger than most men. Not huge, but more than
substantial.

Diane only got half my length into her mouth.
She had to open wide to do it. Maybe she could deep throat, maybe
not. I didn’t know yet. This was the first time we had gotten
together.

She sucked me for a minute and then abruptly
backed off. 

“Okay, maybe I’m being a little
over dramatic, but you are definitely the biggest I’ve ever seen in
person.”

“Am I the biggest you’ve ever had
in your mouth?” I asked her, unable to help myself. Sometimes I
liked my ego stroked more than my cock.

“Yes. And you’ll be the biggest
I’ve ever had in my pussy,” she added and then immediately blushed.
“I can’t believe I just said that.”

“Why not?”

We had worked out most of the details already.
She wanted to get laid by a big cock and I was willing to provide
what she wanted. 

Diane was exactly what I looked
for in a woman. Blonde, blue eyes, big tits but not
huge, a nice, substantial ass. I’ll add my personal quirk, she had
nicely proportioned upper arms. She was bordering right on fat, but
fell perfectly into that category of curvy. Her flesh was soft and
her skin was smooth. She was a good ten years older than me, but I
appreciated an older woman’s talents.

“It makes me sound
slutty.” 

I was looking down at her. She had my erect
cock in her hand and her saliva all over it. At her request as soon
as we had entered the hotel room, I had stripped, letting her see
my body. That made her get down on her knees to start the
blowjob. 

She had taken off her blouse but still had on
her skirt and bra and stockings.

There was no way for her to look like anything
but a slut.

The large diamond in her engagement ring
paired with her wedding band only made her look
sluttier.

“I hate to break it to you, but
you look, sound, and act exactly like a slut,” I informed
her.

Some women go for verbal humiliation before
and during sex. I’ve been with women who love to be called sluts.
I’ve also had a couple jump out of bed because I said they were a
hot piece of ass. Their rationale being that they weren’t that sort
of woman. 

It takes all types.

She looked to the side, away from my gaze. “My
panties are so wet right now. I mean, I hate being a slut, but I
can’t help myself because I love it. Does that make any
sense?”

“No. And yes.”

I helped her up from the carpeted floor. It
was a little awkward with my hard cock poking out from my crotch,
but we made it work. I was a good deal taller than her, but I
didn’t mind ducking my head to kiss her.

She shivered as we kissed. Her big tits were
mashed up against my chest, still contained by her bright red bra.
I showed off my talents by smoothly unhooking the band and slipping
it off her shoulders.

I stepped back for a good look and she was
brave enough to put back her shoulders.

Her tits were fantastic. Large with slightly
upturned pale-pink nipples. She wasn’t yet old enough to sag. I
cupped them both, letting my fingertips rub over her
nipples.

Once more she shivered.

“You like that?” I asked
her.

“Uh-huh.” Her eyes were closed and
she was focusing on the sensation.

We kissed again and I asked the question that
would make or break our encounter. “Do you like cheating on your
husband?”

She froze for just a second. “Yes...but don’t
tell him. Shut up now and fuck me.”

I could do that.

Moving her over to the bed, we got on it and
continued our kissing. My hand went up her skirt but she kept her
thighs together. That was only so she could loosen the zipper and
together we took it off.

Now she was down to her silk panties and thigh
high stockings. The panties matched her bra already discarded on
the floor. Her entire outfit screamed that she wanted to be fucked
and I was happy to help her out.

She didn’t object at all when I pushed my
fingers over her rounded tummy and into her
panties. 

Diane hadn’t been lying. Her panties were
soaking wet. As was her triangle of pubic hair and her
labia.

“Oh fuck yes,” she moaned as my
finger found her clit. I fingered it for just a moment before she
grabbed my wrist.

“What?”

Instead of answering me, she went through the
awkward movements of removing her panties while laying down. I
helped and then she was naked but for her stockings. They were
smooth and silky so it was best that she left then on.

Her thighs opened up to my hand. Her pussy was
drooling, waiting for attention. It was hot as well, intensely hot.
I didn’t have a decent baseline for comparison, but she seemed
swollen as well. 

Clearly she was dying for a fuck. And we had
done little more than kiss up to this point.

I wasn’t going to let an opportunity pass me
by, so I moved down her body, gave her nipples a couple of quick
kisses before I got my face between her legs.

“You don’t have to,” she
said.

“I want to.”

She didn’t say anything else when I licked
from the bottom of her slit all the way up to her clit which I
sucked into my mouth.

There wasn’t any strong need for me to eat her
pussy. She was already wet. She was hot and ready to go. She wanted
me to fuck her. She hadn’t asked me to go down on her. I would have
been happy to eat her out and make her cum first that way; it’s
only polite to offer oral sex to a woman before going further.
That’s just good manners.

But I liked to eat pussy and in my experience,
with my big cock, most women appreciated the time I took for extra
preparation.

Diane was more than ready for any sexual
experience so when I really got into it with her, it wasn’t all
that difficult to make her cum orally.

She didn’t squirt in my face, but she did gush
a little extra amrita and that’s how I knew it was time for the
next stage.

Kneeling up between her legs, I wiped my face
and looked for my pants. 

“What...what are...what are you
doing?” she gasped at me.

“Just getting a
condom.”

She flopped her head back to the pillow. “Oh
good. I thought you were leaving. You can’t leave yet.”

“There’s no way I would leave
yet,” I told her as I opened up the condom packet and rolled it on.
Better safe than sorry.

Then I was back between her legs. She didn’t
even need to guide me in. Her pussy was so slippery I just needed
to probe her once or twice and then I was sinking into
her.

“Oh! OH! My! God!” She didn’t
exactly scream, but I could tell she wanted to.

“Too much?” I asked, pausing. It
always paid off to go easy the first time.

“Nooo…” she moaned. “Just
right...filling me up.”

I took it easy. I’d fucked a few women a
little too hard and fast at first and caused them pain which was
entirely unintended. That tends to end a fuck session awfully fast.
I don’t go in for women crying during sex.

Even with her encouragement, I took it slow
and easy before I pushed all the way into her. Once there, I
started a steady rhythm, trying to figure out what she
liked.

Taking my face between her hands, Diane kissed
me and then said, “I want your exact measurements so I can get a
vibrator the same size.”

I laughed at her and started fucking her
harder. The familiar sound of flesh slapping on flesh filled the
hotel room. Since she was nice and curvy, the sound tended to be
louder and reverberate more. I found that exciting.

Hooking her hands behind her knees, Diane
practically folded herself in half and let me fully access her
pussy.

She was no tight innocent virgin. She had been
around the block a few times and her welcoming pussy knew how to
adapt to a large cock. I looked down at her sex penetrated by my
cock and admired the effort she had gone in to grooming her dark
blonde curls the decorated her mons. Clearly Diane had spent some
time getting ready for our date.

I felt bad about just running a trimmer over
my brown pubes, but women had a lot stronger preferences on male
body hair than men did on women. My opinion? Men just liked to see
an attractive woman with any sort of body grooming. Yes, there were
outliers, but that’s the bold truth.

Women, however, were always willing to voice
how much pubic hair men should have. Or at least how much I should
have.

Making her cum a second time wasn’t that
difficult, which was nice. Diane was the sort of woman who needed
and appreciated a big cock. Making her cum from clitoral
stimulation was easy. Making her cum from pure fucking was a
testament to my skills. 

“More,” she begged. “I need
more.”

I nodded and kept fucking her. Say what you
will about missionary position, it was effective for a lot of
women. She got her third orgasm a minute later.

I wasn’t inhuman. “I’m gonna cum,” I told
her.

“Fuck yes,” she groaned. “Shoot it
all over me.”

That made me a little nervous. I didn't want
to get her pregnant but she seemed like the sort of woman who
wasn’t eager for a kid. But who knew?

Again, I was only human. And I made foolish
decisions also. I pumped her a few more times, pulled out, quickly
rolled off the condom, and then pumped my fist on my cock before
releasing a torrent of cum all over her belly and tits. I didn’t
reach her face, but I did land a bit on the hollow of her
neck.

“Oh, fuck yes,” she moaned as her
hands rubbed my thick white cream into her skin. “I fucking love
that. It makes me a slut, doesn’t it.”

I nodded. “Yeah. That and fucking men other
than your husband.”

She laughed at me and put a hand over her
pussy, as if she was hiding something. “I feel so dirty when you
say that. I like feeling dirty that way.”

Shaking my head, I picked up the used condom
and went to the bathroom, throwing out the condom before using the
toilet.

When I came back into the hotel room proper,
Diane was still on the bed, absently running her hands over her
skin. I could see a bit of sheen to where my cum had started to
dry.

“What’s your husband going to
think about it when he smells my cum all over you?”

She licked her lips and gave it some
thought.

“I want to find out. But I don’t
want to find out just yet. I’m still horny.”

“You’ll have to give me a minute,”
I said, looking down at my cock.

She sized me up.

“I can help you with that,” she
said, patting the bed. I lay down next to her and her hand went
right to my cock. A few seconds later her mouth was back on
me.

I’ll give Diane where credit is due. She knew
how to give head like a professional.












Chapter 2






For a woman ten years my senior, Diane was
more than up to the challenge of fucking me as many times as
possible that night. 

She proved she was a true
fellatio artiste as she revived my dick so soon after I came. Not only did she
revive me, but she kept going and going. She knew how to lick the
underside, tease the head, cup the balls, rub the perineum, tease
the anus, and every other delightful strategy in the
cocksucker’s bag of tricks. 

“I’m gonna cum,” I told her as I
was near the point of inevitability.

Diane barely paused for half a second. “Cum,”
she said, taking me out of her mouth just to utter the word. She
put me back in her mouth.

I took that as permission to cum in her
mouth.

I was good with that.

It was only another few seconds before it
happened. I didn’t exactly flood her mouth and throat. I had just
cum minutes earlier. Still, she swallowed every drop that I gave
her and she savored the treat. She kept sucking as I came. Every
spurt she eagerly slurped down, swallowing like she was a college
girl trying to land a husband.

When she realized that no more of my semen was
forthcoming, she finally let go of my cock and collapsed on the bed
next to me.

“Don’t take this the wrong way,
but whatever it is you do for a living, you should give that up and
become a sex worker. That’s the absolute best blowjob I’ve ever
gotten.”

She laughed at me. Or maybe she was just
laughing because the compliment was ridiculous. Either
way.

“I work as a scheduler for a
trucking company,” she told me.

“Sounds glamorous.”

“I can assure you it is
not.”

“You’ll always have your backup
career as a sex worker.” I hoped to hell that she was into verbal
humiliation.

“I’ve considered it,” she
joked. 

I think she was joking.

“How long do you have before you
need to leave or be somewhere?” I asked just to change the
subject.

“I’ve got all night. I’m sorry
that I made you cum a second time. I would have loved for you to
cum in me.”

“Condoms,” I said in
warning.

“Yeah, yeah, wearing a condom.
Sure. I just like feeling a man cum inside me, the way his cock
gets real hard and then his release.”

“I see you’re a woman of taste and
culture.”

“I sure am.”

“I can probably get it up one more
time tonight, but I’m going to need a little break.”

Diane smiled and rolled halfway toward me. “I
can wait. I’m patient.”

We talked a bit about nothing. We
had a snack and some water. We quickly grew bored—or rather
she grew bored—because
Diane was eager to fuck again.

“I should have brought along a few
toys,” she said. “You’d like a show, wouldn’t you?”

“Yeah, but…”

“But I didn’t,” she filled in for
me.

“Yeah.”

“How about going down on me?” We
were laying on our backs, side by side on the bed. She was absently
playing with her nipples and I was watching that. Normally a show
like that would do wonderful things to my cock, but I hadn’t gotten
out of my refractory period yet. I needed to be patient.

But she wasn’t going to let me be
patient. 

I could appreciate that.

“Do you like to play with your
nipples when you have sex?” I asked as I moved down her
body.

Her smile said it all. “I love to play with my
nipples when someone is going down on me.”

Crawling between her legs, she parted her
thighs and once again showed me her pussy. She was still swollen
and wet, not sopping like before, but she was ready for more sex.
Clearly she was the type of woman who would take on three or more
men in a night.

That gave me ideas.

Eating her pussy was a pleasure. She
lubricated easily. Her clit was partly hidden away by the little
hood, but some stimulation easily took care of that. Diane was
vocal during sex, which I loved. Mostly it was groans mixed in with
some sighing, but she also gave me little instructions. “Right
there. More. Faster. Yes.”

Getting her to the first orgasm—after I had
already made her cum from fucking her—was fairly easy. My jaw
didn’t lock up at all. Once she had reached that first plateau, it
was easy to make her cum again and again. I got a series of small
orgasms from her just by sucking on her clit, which she said was
exhausting because it makes her legs tremble. 

When she brought up her knees to relieve some
cramping I decided to bring my fingers into the mix and ran my
middle finger down her now slick slit, and teased her anus,
pressing lightly but not penetrating.

She tensed up.

“No?” I asked politely.

“Let’s save something for
later.”

“You don’t like anal?”

“It’s not a first date thing for
me.”

“It
isn’t? How odd.”

She laughed at my lame joke. 

“I like it, but only under the
right circumstances.”

I nodded and instead inserted a pair of
fingers into her pussy. She liked that much better. It only took me
a moment to find the little ridge behind her pubic bone. Diane
shifted on the bed and I lifted my face.

“Do you like this?”

Her face was scrunched up in concentration.
“Uh-huh.”

That was all the permission I needed. To make
things easier on myself I got to my knees and moved over her right
leg, giving me easier access to her pussy. I could tell Diane was
the type of woman who would like this sort of treatment.

I had my middle and ring finger inside her
pussy, palm up. She was nice and hot and wet and ready to cum. She
had been cumming, this was going to be the culmination. I started
rapidly moving my fingers in and out of her, fingerbanging her like
I was a desperate high school boy and she was the senior class
slut. 

My palm impacted wetly and repeatedly against
her clit. My fingers were curled up inside her just enough to
stimulate her G-spot. Diane’s hands were on her tits, twisting her
nipples. She was gasping and writhing around. I could feel her
pussy tightening up on my fingers. 

It didn’t take long and it wasn’t that
difficult to get her to squirt.

She suddenly sat halfway up, crying out, “Oh
fuck! Oh no!” At the same time she flooded her pussy with girlcum,
filling up my palm and since I didn’t stop fingerbanging her, the
juices splattered everywhere. 

The spot she left on the sheets was
impressive. I could tell she wanted to say something as she came,
but the ability of speech had temporarily abandoned her body. She
kept cumming and her body kept shaking. Finally she grabbed my
wrist and forced me to stop.

Once my hand was secure she flopped back on
the bed. 

“I peed the bed!” she
announced.

“No you didn’t,” I calmly told
her. “You just squirted.” I looked at the puddle she had left
behind. “And it was an impressive squirt.”

“Shit! I did! I’ve never done that
before!” Her blue eyes were wild. I loved that.

Holding up my dripping hand for her to see, I
said, “I’m glad we got to do something new for you
tonight.”

“Are you sure it isn’t pee?” she
asked me.

I laughed a little and lapped up her juices
from my hand. “I’m positive. You taste delicious.”

She laughed in relief as well. “My husband
never did that to me.”

“Well I’m glad to be of
service.”

“I’m glad you just don’t rely on
having a big dick to please women.”

“I’ve learned a few things over
the years.”

“Fuck me,” she said
suddenly.

“Fuck you?”

“My pussy is still quivering. I
want you inside me! Do you have a condom?”

I did. I had several. I put one on; my cock
had come back to life. In less than a minute I was back inside her.
She was incredibly hot and wet.

“Oh fuck yes. Can I be on top?”
she asked.

“I’d be honored.”

We rolled over. Even as big as my cock was, I
slipped out of her in the maneuver, but once she was on top, she
easily reinserted me. 

Older women had the best pussies.

I liked watching her ride up and
down on my cock. Her tits bounced around pleasantly and I watched
them, occasionally tweaking a nipple as she
enjoyed my cock.

It took a while, which was fine because she
came three more times before I was able to cum and ejaculate for
her. It was a strain, but I managed it. I knew the volume was weak,
but since I was wearing a condom, it didn’t matter.

Diane collapsed on me after I was done
cumming. “If this isn’t nice, I don’t know what is.”

“Neither do I.”

“Want to do this again sometime?”
she asked me.

“Hell yes.”



Chapter 3


Hooking up with women I barely knew was a lot
of work, but it was also a lot of fun. No strings. No relationship
to worry about. No responsibilities. 

When I started playing around with hookup
apps, I thought it was going to be a waste of time and I’d be lucky
to get one date. 

Nope.

I went for some of the more fetishy apps and
generously advertised my large cock. I was only slightly surprised
that women my age (late twenties) weren’t interested in me. When I
expanded my search to women over thirty five, they practically came
crawling out of the woodwork.

There was an added bonus of me having a thing
for older women.

Diane wasn’t the first woman I had fucked just
for fun, but she was the one who had impressed me the
most.

Even so, I was surprised when she texted me
the next day.

Thank you for a wonderful night. I
can barely walk straight. And I need an extra cushion on my chair
today.

Huge cocks will do that to some
women, I texted back to her.

When can we do it
again?

As soon as you’re
ready.

I have a secret to
confess.

Really? A woman cheating on her
husband has a secret to confess? Tell me. I realized that made me sound like an arrogant asshole, but I
sent it anyway. 

I’m not really cheating on
James.

It took me a second to
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