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Right now, he’s railing my wife. She’s bent
across the arm of the couch and he’s pounding her with the thickest
dong I’ve ever seen. Long hard strokes. Determined strokes. Angry
strokes. Like he wants to drive it so deep she won’t be able to
walk for a week.

My god, he’s splitting her open. I could
never do that to her. I’m too small. She likes it big and hard.

I watch from across the room. I’m tied to a
chair, unable to even touch my own cock. I soooo wanna touch my own
cock. But that’s not the deal. I have to suffer. They make me
suffer. They revel in my suffering.

He pounds and pounds, his heavy wrinkled
balls slapping her clit as he drives himself into her like a
goddamned ramrod, the muscles in his ass and thighs flexing tightly
as he digs in.

We don’t even know his real name for Christ’s
sake. He tells us to call him Mr. Vicious. He’s the pool boy at the
hotel where we’ve been staying this week. He might be working the
pool, but by the size of his monster cock, he’s no boy.

Funny thing is, my wife made the first move.
She’s got a knack for picking out winners just by eyeing up the
size of the bulge in the front of their pants. Mr. Vicious is a
winner. Even I could see that. Even I could make out the massive
package stretching against the fabric of his tight shorts as he
skimmed the pool this morning.

It didn’t take long for my wife to convince
him to come back to our room. He made her wet in the elevator.
Somehow, I get the feeling we’re not his first.

He stops what he’s doing, pulls his dick out
of her swollen pussy.

“You like that, doc . . . you like what I’m
doing to your little bitch wife? Huh? You like that?” he asks,
stroking himself intensely as he faces me. He must be ten inches
long, thick and veiny. He waves it around. “Watch this, doc,” he
says, gripping his engorged shaft.

My wife is panting on the sofa, her legs
clamped shut. He moves over, grabs her hair.

“Take it in your mouth, baby. Take it in your
mouth for your new daddy,” he demands. He pulls her rose-colored
lips towards his wide head. “You like that, doc. You like what
you’re seeing?” he says, smearing himself against her mouth. My
wife tries to fight him off, but there’s no use. He jerks her hair.
I watch her titties bounce around. Fuck, they’re so nice. Hard,
pink nipples. I love my wife’s titties.

“Does he ever make you cum?” he asks her. “I
don’t see how he could with that puny dick of his?”

“Never,” she whispers. “That’s why I needed
you,” she says, smiling up at him, reaching out to touch his
sack.

“I know, baby . . . I know,” he says with a
wide grin. “Now you lick it good,” he says.

She obeys, licks his head like a lollipop.
Kisses the underside of his helmet. Tongues his ball sack.

“Oh, fuck yes,” he moans. “Lick it, baby.
Lick it!”

She smears her tongue up and down him. I can
tell she’s loving it.

“I need some more of that pussy,” he growls,
pushes her back on the couch and grabs her ankles. He spreads her
wide. I see her long red slit open up for him, her fat clit bulging
out.

“Oh, god. You gonna give me some more of that
big dick?” she groans. She glances over at me but doesn’t smile,
feigns distress. It’s the game we play. It gets me off to think
she’s being taken against her will.

“Oh . . . you’re gonna get it alright,” he
says.

He peeks over his shoulder to make eye
contact with me, flashes a wry grin. I watch as he throttles her
with his heavy spear, as he slams the head down hard against her
slit. The sound of mating flesh reverberating around the room.

“There you go baby . . . just the head for
now.”

He makes sure I can see him enter her—his fat
pink super-helmet stretching her meaty pussy lips.

“Oh, baby,” she moans, her eyes rolling in
her head as he works the head in and out. I hear her wetness smear
against his cock.

Then he really starts giving it to her,
driving it in so deep, pounding against my wife, using her body
like he owns it. She wraps her arms around his shoulders, pulls him
close, squeezes, and squeals with pleasure.

“Oh, my god . . . you’re so fucking big, Mr.
Vicious . . . so fucking big,” she moans.

I watch him work his hips. He pounds her
harder.

“Take it, baby . . . take it . . . take all
of it!” he demands.

I can’t believe what he’s doing to her, how
he’s ramming her with that fat, long rod. And how she’s loving it.
How she’s taking it. How she wants more of it.

God, my cock aches. But I can’t get to
it. My hands are tied. So, here I am, forced to watch, forced to
sit here with this pounding in my own balls, this longing to touch
myself, to relieve this pressure that’s been brewing ever since he
first touched her.

“You like that, doc? You like me giving it to
her like this?” he asks, peeking over his shoulder to see my
reaction, gyrating his hips harder so that his body slaps solidly
against hers.

“You’re too big for her,” I whimper.

“I know, doc . . . she aint used to anything
like this,” he says, turning back around to pound her harder.

She’s screaming now.

“I’m gonna cum . . . oh, my god . . . I
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