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Watching My Wife Enjoy Another Man Leads to a Threesome

“Are your eyes shut?” I asked, grabbing Emily’s waist and reaching for the doorknob.

“For the hundredth time, yes,” she chuckled. “What on earth are you hiding this time?”

“Oh, you’ll find out,” I smiled, opening the door.

With a hand around her waist, I guided her into our room. Jake was already here, sitting on the chair in the far corner of the room, with a clear view of the bed. A grin spread across his lips at our arrival, the magazine in his hand thrust aside.

I gave him a nod before turning my attention back to Emily. Her eyes still clamped shut. “Okay, you can open them.”

Her eyes peeled open, surprise and confusion written on her face when she spotted him. “Jake?” she said, perplexed. “What's going on here?”

With a hand still resting on Emily’s waist, I pulled her in closer. She took a step in, pressing against me. “I thought I would surprise you tonight,” I explained. “I know you've been interested in him for quite some time, isn't that right?”

“Well...” she trailed, looking back to Jake. “Are you okay with this?”

“I wouldn't be here if I wasn't interested,” Jake replied. He shot to his feet, closing the distance in a few strides. “What do you say, Emily? Do you want to have a little fun tonight?”

Her eyes lit up. I could tell from that look on her face that she was keen, but she was always good to me. “Arron?” Her eyes shifted back to mine, seeking my approval. “And what about you?”

That was easy to answer. My hand drifted from her waist, sinking to her hip as I leaned in. “I'm going to enjoy myself watching Jake take you, Emily,” I spoke in a hushed tone, my breath brushing against her ear. I could practically see her shuddering at the suggestion.

“You actually want to watch him fuck me?” A wicked smile spread across her perfect lips.

She couldn’t hide the need in her eyes as she scanned mine; she was lit up with anticipation, and that alone was stirring me up already. “I want to show Jake what he’s been missing out on.” 

I ran my hand down her side, finding her ass; squeezing her nice ass through the material. “So, what do you think, honey? Are you in?”

“Well,” Emily hummed in playful thought. Her hands cupped my jaw, pulling me in for a kiss. I welcomed it, feeling her soft lips against mine. As she pulled away, our eyes met. “Sit back and enjoy the show.” She told me in that ever seductive tone.

I squeezed her ass before reluctantly relinquishing her, my arm falling away. “Don’t disappoint me,” I teased her.

I sat myself down in the chair, my heart pounding with excitement as they wasted no time.

That would be the only bit of contact I would be having with my darling wife. Tonight, Jake would be stealing the show.

Emily was as bold as ever; she went straight for his lips, her hands already beginning to explore Jake’s chest.

Jake reciprocated with clear need; his fingers roamed over the soft material of her dress, moving towards her rack. His hands fondling and groping her huge breasts through the material; his touch had her humming softly into his lips.

She loved being touched by another man; that much was obvious. I watched as her hands found the front of his pants, making their way under the material and finding his cock.

A muffled sound came from Jake, maybe a groan. She was good with her hands, and even better with her mouth. Emily was a great little cock tease.

I could see the amusement written on her face as she broke away from the kiss and moved to his ear. “You like that, don't you? I can feel how hard you are already.”

Jake's hand slipped under the hem of her dress, hiking the material up. I caught a glimpse of her purple thong as his fingers moved to find her pussy. “You're one to talk,” Jake replied. “Get on the bed so I can eat you out.”

Emily sighed as his fingers worked over her thong, his fingers moving at a snail’s pace over her needy entrance. “I will, but only if you'll let me taste your cock.”

I could feel the heat building low, the rush of watching my wife strip down to nothing for Jake’s pleasure. The sight of her bare skin, her large breasts freed from the confines of her red dress, her tight waist and her curvaceous ass. She bent down, sliding the purple thong over her ass. I loved the way she looked, bent over and presenting herself; it had me biting back a groan.

Fuck, the impulse ran through me already, I wanted to take her right there on the spot. To bend her over and fill her with my throbbing cock. But today, I held back. As much as this need was growing inside me, I couldn’t get involved. No, Jake would be the one enjoying Emily’s hot pussy.

They both mingled on the bed. Jake lay back, his huge cock jutting up at attention. Emily made herself at home, climbing on top of his face; a soft moan escaped her gorgeous lips as Jake buried himself in her pussy.

Her body shuddered as his arms hooked around her hips, keeping her on top of him. Emily rocked against his mouth. “Jake, fuck, your tongue feels so good,” her husky voice sent a rush through me.

My hands almost moved. Instead, I gripped the armrest, forcing myself to pay attention. My cock; God, I wanted to touch myself. I had to fight back the urge as I watched her. “Why don't you make Jake feel good too, Emily?” I called to her. “Show him how good you are at sucking dick.”

Emily’s face was flushed red, a smile appearing, her eyes lingered on me while she went down onto her hands, right in front of Jake’s massive dick. Emily flicked her tongue over Jake’s swollen head, teasing him and eliciting a muffled groan from him.

I couldn't tear my eyes away; she held that playful smile while she toyed with him before me, her gaze remained fixed to me, like she was working me into a trance. Refusing to let me look away as she toyed with Jake, with her skilful tongue, flicking, sucking in this agonising slow speed...she was teasing him...but at this point I couldn’t tell who she was teasing more.

My pants felt so tight, I was getting riled up and had to change my position, trying to ignore the heat building and the desire. Jake must’ve been getting worked up too; his hips pumped up as a muffled growl came from him, attempting to delve deeper into her beautiful lips.

“Enough with the teasing, Emily,” I said, my voice low. “Take him all the way, show Jake how you'd do it for me.”

Emily then hollowed her cheeks as she slid down his thick, hard dick, sucking him off with slow, deliberate strokes.

I couldn't help but feel excited, watching as she worked his cock; a mix of jealousy and anticipation eating away at me. My dick was practically begging to be touched.

I had to resist with every fibre of my being not to pleasure myself as Emily moaned on Jake’s dick, bobbing as she took him deep. Her muffled sounds grew louder as Jake’s finger sank into her ass, trying to bury her pussy deeper into his face, like he couldn't get enough.

I knew how good it felt to taste her arousal, to feel her grind against you with so much pent up need. I could practically taste it now, her dripping pussy; making me salivate as I watched her shudder because of Jake. The memory of Emily gasping as she came on my tongue was making the urges worse.

Not touching was going to be hard to do in this situation as I watched them, her voice getting louder, until finally; there it happened, she came off his cock, as she cried out, “Oh god, Jake, I'm cumming.”

Her body came undone, quivering and shuddering as she went over the edge. “Fuck-“ she gasped, her eyes locked onto mine, sending a chill through me, was this jealousy? “Jake- your tongue feels so good.”

“Arron.” Jake finally withdrew from her folds. “Your wife tastes incredible; I could eat this sweet pussy all night.”

“I know,” was all I could muster at the time, my mouth feeling criminally dry. I wanted a taste, just as much as he had.

“Seriously, she's so fucking wet down here,” he said. “Get on the bed, Emily; I need to fuck this wet little pussy.”

I saw it again, the glint of excitement in her beautiful blue eyes. “No,” she shot back, that cheeky expression clear on her face. “Lay back, I'm going to ride you.”

“Fine, do it, Emily.” I watched as Jake's hands loosened. “Take my dick.”

I sat back in my seat as I watched her turn, positioning herself above his cock. With her glistening pussy on full display for my eager eyes, she slowly sank down on top of him.

The aching in my dick wouldn't go away as I watched Emily ride him. Jake’s hands gripped her ass, guiding her movements as moans filled the room. Each time his dick went in and out of my wife’s delicious pussy, his length was dripping in her arousal. Emily was wet, just for him; her movements had Jake groaning, his fingers digging into her hips. “Fuck,” he grunted out, words seemingly turning to putty.

Here he was becoming undone by my wife, his mouth found her breast, suckling on her tit like his life depended on it, like he couldn’t get enough of her. Watching just how much my wife could drive him crazy and an unmistakable arousal chewing away at me, my cock was aching, I could imagine how hot and tight her pussy felt...maybe it wouldn’t hurt to touch myself after all.

I humoured the idea, for a brief moment, but then, Emily spoke.

“Jake, you're filling me with your huge cock!”

“Take it, Emily,” Jake said.

I could tell she was loving every second of this. My body wanted to move, to fill one of her tight holes, any of them: her perfect asshole, her mouth, to feel her take all of me in the same way she was taking all of Jake.

I fought the desire for what felt like an eternity as they went round after round before my very eyes. Barely keeping myself out of it, until finally Jake plopped her down onto the bed.

Jake’s breathing was ragged as he hooked his hands around her thighs, spreading them, putting her delicious wet pussy back on display for us. Jake’s cock slid in with ease once again, and then they kept going. “I can't get enough of her, Arron,” Jake said to me. “I could do this all night.”

Part of me couldn't help but smile, a mix of pride and probably irony; hoping to the heavens Jake wasn't going to keep fucking my wife all night by himself. I don’t know if I’ll last much longer just sitting around like this.

Emily’s body jolted on the bed with each thrust. “Don't you dare stop!”

Her head fell back over the edge of the bed, her eyes dazed with lust, face flushed red, sensual sounds rolling from her perfect lips. Each thrust had her big tits rocking... In that moment... I finally caved.

This need, this desire, brewing inside me for the last few hours; the aching that had been coming from my dick
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