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About the Author:

I ached for it. I needed to be stretched, filled, stuffed full of something hard and big.

I needed it, desired it like a drug. My pussy grew slick just thinking about it. My clit twitched with need, I looked around to make sure no one was watching before I reached down and gently caressed the hard nub through my clothing hoping to calm the arousal. Instead I made it worse.

I hoped I would find someone tonight that could give me what I needed. I trolled the club looking for big men. I needed a man that had large...hands.

I found him sitting at the bar. His hands were huge. Long thick fingers, really wide palms. I quivered looking at his massive mitts.

I sat down next to him and asked if I could buy him a drink. He looked me up and down, his eyes lingering over my generous cleavage on the way down and again on the way back up. He smiled a seductive grin that made me instantly wet. “Sure beautiful, but you’ll have to buy my wife one too.”

Frustration ripped through my chest and settled into a disappointed ache. Of course he was married. He was too big, too beautiful not to belong to someone. I had been so focused on hands I hadn’t really looked at him until he smiled. Full sensuous lips curved mischievously. His startling blue eyes crinkled at the corners and were laced with thick lashes that belonged on a supermodel not a man the size of a mountain. His hair was dark and fell in waves close to his collar. Longer than fashionable acceptable but it looked damn good on him.

Now I was even more disappointed.

“I’m sorry I didn’t realize you were here with anyone. I’ll leave you alone.” I turned to walk away but he grabbed my arm. A big solid hand wrapped around me, making half of my arm disappear. His fingers could have almost curled around my wrist twice they were so long.

“It’s alright, beautiful. She won’t mind at all. In fact I think she’d like you a lot.”

Hope sprang in my chest. They were swingers. I had come across several couples that were looking for a third. They were usually kinky and open to almost anything. They were always happy to fulfill my needs as long as I fulfilled theirs. And I had no problem licking pussy, in fact I quite enjoyed it.

I smiled and sat back down. “My name’s Michelle.”

Just then the woman I suspected to be his wife appeared behind him. “Hi, Michelle. I’m Karina and this gorgeous guy is my husband, Michael. We’re very pleased to make your acquaintance. I hope I’m not being to forward but if you’re interested in what we have to offer, how about we skip the formalities and go back to our place?”

She was stunning- a tiny succubus. Gorgeous, exotic, and extremely curvy with hips and boobs to spare. If I was a man I’d have an erection the size of the Empire State Building. Staring at the two of them dazzled me.

****

We skipped the entire preamble and I followed them to their house where we promptly got naked.

In minutes I was face first in Karina’s beautiful little pussy. She was so tiny she made me feel like an oaf. At five foot six and weighing one hundred and forty six pounds I am not exactly a large woman, but she was uber small. It was odd she was with such a large man.

She tasted like honey and cream and I couldn’t get enough of her caramel colored pussy lips. I licked and sucked at them until I had her begging for me. Finally I dipped my finger into her wetness as I latched onto her clit with my mouth. I sucked her aroused nub while thrusting my finger in and out of her wetness.

I looked into the mirror next to us and spotted Michael stroking his massive erection as he watched us. I couldn’t wait to have his large dick and large hands inside me.

Within moments Karina was writhing underneath me and crying out in release.

I licked her gently until she stopped panting then I crawled up her body to suck on her erect nipples, so dark and delightful standing out against her caramel cream skin. I pushed aside the jet black hair that cascaded down her body and tangled in waves around her breasts. She was an exquisite beauty.

She grabbed my auburn tresses and tugged, pulling me up to her mouth she kissed me and smiled then flipped me over onto my back. The little minx was stronger than she looked.

She licked and fingered my pussy until I was so blazing hot and wet I was about to burst then she giggled and flipped me over. I laid there with my eyes closed waiting for her to do something but she was taking forever. I opened my eyes to find her adjusting a harness and attaching the biggest dildo I had ever seen in my life. The thing was a monster.

Fuck yes! Now we were speaking my language.

I thrust my hips up and wiggled my ass letting her know I was more than ready to be penetrated.

She smiled and asked “Can you handle this?”

“Oh yeah.”

She got back on the floor and positioned herself behind me. She grabbed a bottle of lube and squirted some onto the fake dick then stroked it back and forth. Then she pushed the fat phallus against my aching pussy lips. She spread me wide with her hands and fingers encouraging the monster to go inside.

Slowly she pushed and I opened to her. The dildo slid in inch by inch. My body stretched. It burned. The pain ripped through me so good. I wanted to come but I needed it deeper. I wanted to be fuller, stretched wider.

I let it fill me, stretch me and I reveled in the pain. Karina eased it in until it wouldn’t go any farther. I back up against it trying to take in more. That was when she knew she could fuck me.

Her beautiful hips began to thrust the massive dildo in and out of me, stretching me, stuffing me...I watched in the mirror next to us as her naked body moved in the glass. The only thing covering her was the harness for the strap-on. Her huge breasts swung freely, bouncing with every thrust. She was so tiny yet her breasts were so big. And they sagged just enough to know they were real. It was sexy as hell watching her fuck me from behind.

Suddenly Michael’s cock was in my face. I turned to it. I started licking it as I continued to watch Karina pound me hard. He was so long, thick and hard I could barely fit him into my mouth but I opened wide and sucked him in. Moving up and down on his cock. I couldn’t take him all the way to his balls, he was just too long for that but at least I fit the huge girth inside my mouth.

A tingling feeling rushed through me as two of my holes were being stretched wide. Almost there. Almost satisfied.

Karina pulled the dildo from my pussy and got down on her hands and knees behind me, burying her face in my wetness. Her tongue was so long I swear she was part serpent as it slithered around inside me, teasing an orgasm out of me.

I moaned around Michael’s dick feeling him stiffen from the vibration. If he got any harder or bigger my jaw was going to dislocate.

Pleasure was such sweet pain.

My pussy quivered and my body shook as Karina continued to lick my pussy and ass. Then to my surprise she shoved her fist into my over-aroused, aching, hole.

“Oh my god, yesss.” I cried.

“You like that?” she asked, sounding almost surprised.

“Oh yes, oh fuck yes, fist me.” I cried with abandon, happy I wouldn’t have to beg or feel awkward telling them what I really wanted. I just hoped Michael would join his wife and fill me with one of his huge paws.

She pumped her tiny fist into me, going so deep her elbow was at my asshole. I moaned with pleasure my whole body quaking with happiness. But I wasn’t there yet. Not quite. So close.

Then she stopped.

“Mike, I think she’s ready for you.”

Oh god yes, god yes, fuck yeah, Michael was going to shove those big hands inside me.

But he didn’t.

Instead he fed his massive cock into my slippery slit one wide inch at a time.

Wow, not his fist but hot damn his prick was way fatter than Karina’s hand...or her skinny arm. This man was packing a serious weapon in his pants. Karina was curvy but super tiny. I bet she couldn’t take a pounding from this big dick every day. No wonder they had to go out looking for other women to play with. Better to play together than cheat alone, I guess.

He pounded me fast and hard. I took it all and craved more. It hurt but I liked the pain. It made me feel alive.

“You can go deeper.” I said to him. I could tell he wasn’t all the way in. His balls weren’t slapping me.

“Really?” He exclaimed. The surprised and amazed look made my insides quake with joy.

“What no one ever take you all the way in before?”

“No.” he said sadly. “It always hurts them too much.”

“You can fuck me as hard and as deep as you can. Pound me, make me scream. I want to feel everything you can give me.”

Michael and Karina stared at me unblinking for a moment. Then they looked at each other and smiled. Karina grabbed her cell phone and turned on the video camera before Michael started thrusting hard and deep.

The first thrust pushed him so deep inside me I think his fat prick head popped out of my mouth. I screamed and pushed my ass into him encouraging him to keep going. I didn’t want
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